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EX-S1.~ ViB STm IES 
(Texas) 

j.;AZ IQ.UE SANCO was born a 
slave of Mrs. Louisa Green, 
in Columbia., South Car:)lina, 
on February 10, 1M-g. Shortly 
Rfter Mazique Was freed, he 
enli s t~d in the army and wa.s 
sent with the Tenth Cavalry to 
San A.ngelo, then Fort Concho, 
Texas. After Mazique l~ft the 
Rnn:r he becB1lle well-known as 
11 chef. and worked for sev~ra,l 
la.rge hotels. MaziquE'l us~s 
little dialect. When Hsked 
where W'! z ique is. hi s yoms wife 
says, "In his office," and upon 
inqui ry IlS to the locat ion of 
this o:fice. sh~ replies mirth
fully, 'Ian de river," for since 
he is t iO old to work, Mp.zique 
spends most of hi s time fishing. 

1I].,:y mistress own~d p. b~autiful hom~ p.nd three hundred twenty acres of 

lRnd in till'l edge of 601umbia, in South Carolina, Just back of th" ",tate house. 

H~r naTIl!:: WAS Mrs. LOUisa (}r~en Bnd she was ~ widow lady. That's where I was 

born. but when her nephew, Dr. Edward Flemming, ma.rried Miss Dean I I was given 

to him for Ii wedding present, IU'ld so WitS my mother and her other children. 

I \VR.S a. very small boy then, and whjll!n I wa.s ten Dr. FleJllmin~ eave me to his 

crippV~d mother-in-J A,W for a. foot bo;!. She got crippled in a runaway accident, 

when her husband was killed. H~ had two fine horses, fiery and spirited as 

could oe had. He called them Ash Rnd Dash, and 0n~ day he and nis wife were 

out driving and the hors~s ran the carriage int 0 Ii big pine tree I Rnd Me', Deam 

was killed instAntly, and Mrs. Dean cou.i(:n It ever h~lp herself again. I waited 

on her. I he.d a good bed and food ,md was l"t to earn ten cent shin plasters. 

lI~llen the war was over she called up her five families of slaves and 

toM us we could go or stay. Some went and som~ stayed. I was Always an ad-

venturer, want ing to see a.nd learn things, so 1 left and went back to my mother 

with Mrs. Flemming. 

-1-
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It I only stayed there a f"ew months IUld hired IJUt to Major Legg, and 

worked for him sever~,l years. I felt I wasn't learning enough, so I Joined the 

United Sta.tes Arm:" mld with a. lmndred and eighty-five bOY'B -went to St. Louis, 

Missouri. From there we were trRllsferred with the Tenth Cavalry to Fort Concho. 

I helped hAUl the lumber frmn San Antonio to finish the buildings at the fort. 

I was there five years. 

"A.fter 1 went to work at private employmet I did some carpenter work, 

but most of the houses wer~. adobe or pe"can pole buildings, so I got a job from 

Mr. Jimm7 Keating as mechanic for awhile, and then drifted to Mexico. Odd jobs 

.. were all I could get for awhile, so I landed in El Paso and got a Job in a hotel 

"That was the start of m.v success, for I leA.1"ned to be a skilled chef 

and superintended the kitchens in 80me of the largest hotels in Texas. I m?de 

as high as $90.00 I in Houston. ~ J.ast woIic was done at the St. Angelus Hotel 

here in San Angelo and if you don't believe I'm a good cook, just look at ~ wife 

Over there. ;:/hen I married her she \faB fourteen :rears old a..'1d weished a hundred 

and fifteen pounds. Now it's been a long time since I could get her on the s" .. l"'~, 

not since she passed the two hundred pound mark • 

............ 
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;~X-SLA.V'E STORIES 
(Texae) 

I CLA.'F:ISSA. SCALES, 79. was born 
a slave of William Vaugh~, on 
his planta.tion a.t Plum Creek, 
Tl!'!xas. Cla.rissa married when 
she was fift een. She owns e 
small farm nee,r Austin, but 
lives with her son, Arthur, 
at 1812 Cedar .lve., ,4.ustin. 

"lvlAl1llily t S nnme was Mary Vaughan and she was orung from :Baton Rouge, 

wh::>.t am over in Louisiana, by our mp..ster. H~ went ~nd located on Plum 

Creek, down in Hays County. 

"Mammy was a tall, heavy-set W0Jn1:m, more'n six foot tall. She was 

2 maid-doctor after freedom. Dat mean she m.:;sed women at chlldbirt~. 

Sli.e allus told me de l8st thing she s~,)w when she left Eaton Rouge was 

her mammy standin' on a big, wood block to be sold for a. slave. Dat de 

last time she ever saw her marDlJlY'. Mammy died 'bout fifty years ago. 

She was livin l on 8. farm on Big Vial nut Creek, in Tr?vis County. Daddy 

done die a year cefo' and she j es' grieves herl:lelf to death. Daddy we.s 

SIlO t funny lookin It' cause he wore long whiskers. and what YO'.J. calls a 

goatee. He was field worker on de Vaugh~n plantation. 

"Master Vaughan was good ::>nd treated us nll 'right. He was a grea.t 

white man and didn't have no over seer. Missy' s nanl~ was Margaret.. and 
1\ 

she was good, too. 

"My job was tendin' fires and herdin' hawgs. I kePI fire goint when 

de washin' bein' done. Dey' h9.d plenty wood, but used corn cobs for de 

fire. 
). 

Dere a big hill corn cobs near de wash kettle. In de evenin' I had 

to bring in de hawgs. I had a 1111 whoop I d.ruv dem w1t~.a eight-plaited 

:rl?whlde whoop on de long stick. It a purty sight to se~ dem ha,wgs go under 
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de slip-gap, what was a rail took down from de bottom de fence, so de hawgs 

could run under 0 

"Injuns used to pass our cab!.n in big bunches. One time dey give mammy 

some earrings, but when theyrs througheatin' they wants dent earrings back. Dat 

de way de Injuns done. Atter feedin' dem, mammy 81lus say. 'Be good and kind to 

everybody. ' 

"One day MAster Vaugham come and say we' S A.ll free and could go and do what 

we wants. Daddy and manlllY rents a place and I stays unt 11 I 1s fifteen. I wanted 

to be a teRcher, but daddy kepi me hoein' cotton most d~ time. Datts all he 

knowed .• He allus told me it was 'nou.gh larnint c01ll.d I jest read and write. 

He never even had dat much. But he was de good fermer and good to me and mammy. 

IIDere was a school after freedom. Old Uan Tilden was de tea~her. One time 

a bunch of men dey calls de Kiu nux COn1\ in de room nnd say, Of You gi t out of 

here and gi t I wey from dem niggers. D(m' let us catch ~rou here when we canes 

back. tOld l.ifm Tilden shot was scart, but he say, 'You Q.ll come back tomorrow. 1 

He finishes dat year and we never hears of him 1 gain. Dat a log schoolhouse on 

Williamson Creek, five mile south of Austin. 

tiDe n a cullud tel?cher named Hamlet Campbell come down from de north. He 

rents a room in a big holl.s~ and makes a school. De trustees hires arid paY's him 

and us chillen didn't have to pqr. I got to go some, and I allu8 tells my grand-

4 

daughter hoo~ I' 8 hea.d of de class when I does go. She BJrl good in her studies, too. 

"When liS fifteen I marries :Benjamin Calhoun Scales and he was a farmer. 

We had five chill~n and three boys is livin'. One am a preacher and Jl'tbur am 
° ~ 

a cement laborer and Chester works in a printinf shop. 
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Benjie dies on Februar,y 15th, dis year. (193?).I lives with Arthur 

and de gov'ment gives me $10.00 de month. I ha.s de 1111 farm" of nineteen acres 

out near ORk Hill 3l1d Floyd. de pree,cher, lives on date All mY' boys is good to 

me. Dey done good, and bettertn ~ could, lcause we couldnlt git ~ch larninl 

dem days. I IS had de good life. :But we tpreciated our ~hance more'n de young 

folks does nowadays. Dey hRS so much de;' don't hpve to try so hard. If. we'd 

5 

had what dey got, we'd thunk we was done died and. gone to Glor,r Land. Maybe dey'11 

. be all right when deys growed. 



EX.-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

HANNAH SCOTT "as born 
in slavery, in .Alabama. 
She does not know her 
age but says she was 
grown when her last 
master, Bat Peterson, 
set her free. Hannah 
lives .. with her grandson 
in a two-room house near 
the railroad tracks, in 
Hrust on, Texa.s. Unable to 
walk: because of a paralytic 
stroke t Hannah asked her 
grandson to 11ft her from 
the bed to a chair, from 
whiCh she told her story. 

Pag~ One 

\. 

"Son , move de chair a mit" closer to de stove. Dere. dat' s 'better t 

• cause de heat kind of soople me up. Ain It nothin' left of me but some 

skin and bones, hoholf. 

"Lemme see n~. I's born in Alabarua and I think dey calls it Fayette 

County. Mamto'.' s nAme was Ardissa and ~he 'long to MArse Cle.rk Eccles, 'but 

us chillen allus call him White Fa. Miss Hetty, his wife, we calls her 

iihite Ma. 

"I nevet,mowed my own pat t cause he Ilong to 'nother man and was sold 

aw8'¥ 'fore I' sold 'nough to knav him. Mama ha.s five 118 chillen. 'but dey 
~ 

all dead ICeptin' me. Dey didn't ha.ve no mA.rriage back den like now. Dey 

just puvs black folks together in de sight of man and not in de sight c£ 
. . 

Gawd, and dey puts dem asunder, too. 

"Marse Eccles didn1t have no big plf'lce and only nine slaves. I gu.eS8 

he what you. calls 'poor folks. I but he mightY' good to he bla.ck folks. I 

lmemb~r when he sold us t(~r~,~e~~,!1. He and White tia b:teak down and 

cry when old Bat puts us in de wagon lUld take. us. off to Arkansas. I heared 

/. 

" :<;. >':'~~'-' - ,~;", ".i" '~"" ".:~;~.{ ",,_ -'. ;" ,";~;: _ ; ;,';, ~~i:~;;" "':~'"",;,,': :':-cl.:,~::; ... i,;:;'':f:.«,;,,'' :~.,.:, .. ;, .. ~,:: ",;;,;;,~I""-''';,,";,~,''';,I:'''''.J,~' .'~.;~<'-;;ij}-:;'l:'~';:;,.,;" ,·;>,.",:~.,;,;',IL._ ':~:;'';~~'':~'·'\<~·'~'~'"..-i''' .,:,; '.:'; ;,;';;',~;:;:I~ 
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malaa say s()m~thing 'bout White Pa sellin' us fa: debt and he gits a hunerd 

dollars for mI'".. 

"Whoosh, it sho' w~s a heap dif' ent from Alabama. Marse Bat had 

nigg~rs. I reckon he must of hRO a hunerd of dem ~d two nigger drivers, 

Uncle Gr~~n and Uncle Jake, p~d a overseer. Marse Bat was mean, too, and 

work he slnv~s from d~vlight till nine o'clock at night. I carries water 

for de hrnds. I carries de bucket on my head and 'fore long I ain't got 

no more hair on my head d9n you b..-?S on de p~m of you hand. No. suhl 

"When I gits bigger, de overseer puts me in de field with de rest. 

Marse Ba.t grow mostly cotton B..l'ld it donrt make no dif'ellce is you big or 

litl, you. better keep up or de drivers burn you up with de whip, sho' 'nough. 

Old Marse Ba.t never put Fl lick on me pJ.l de years I 'longs to him, but de 

drivers sho' burnt me plenty times. Sometime I gits so tired come night, 

I dr~ps right in de row and gone to sle~p. Den de driver come Ilong and, 

whrun, dey cuts you 'cross de back: with de whip and you 'vakes up when it 

lights on you. yes, suh! 'Bout nine o'clock dev hollers Icotton up' and 

dat de quittint signal. We goes to de quarters Bnd jes' drap on de bunk 

a~d. go to sleep, without nothin' to eat. 

"On old Bat's plA.ce dat all us know, is work and more work. De onlies' 

time we has ~ f run Sunda..v and den we haS to wa.sh and mend clothes. De first 

Sunday of de month a white preacher come, but all he say is tbedience to de 

white folks, and we hears lnough of dat without him tellin t us. 

"I 'member when White Pa come to try git mam~ and us cbillen back. We be~n 

in Arkansas five, six year, and, whoosh, I shol wants to go back to my White 
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Pa, but old Bat wouldn't l~t us go. He come to our quarters dat night and 

tell mpJIla if she or us chillen try to run off hf!'ll kill us. DeY' shot watch 

us for a,while. 

1'Sometimes one of de niggers runs off but he a.inlt~ gone long. He 

g1 ts hongry and comes back. Den he gi ts e. ~llin t w1 th de bullwhip. Does 

he run 'way aga.in, Marse Bat.'''' he:gqt tOQ' DRic~,rabbi t in him and chains 
;:~:.' .:' ... ,. . ',L .-"",' .,r--" 

'"-t'\.' : 

him up till hI'! goes to Littl~'RoClit'_d'8ellshbl.', 

It I hl'!ared some, whi te'tolks treat der :s1~ve~ good and give dem time 

off, but Marse Ba,t don't. We has pl~ty to eat and clothes, 'b-.lt dat a.ll. 

Dat de way it WEI.S till we' streed, olily it wR.snl'tlnJ.rkansas. It was down 

to Richmond, here in Texas, 'cause Marse :eat rents a farm at Richmond. He 

thunk if h~ brung us to Texas he wouldn't have to set us free. But he got 

fooled, 'cause a gov'ment ma.n come tell us wets free. We had d.e crop planted 

and olel Ba.t say if we'll stay through pickin' he'll pr..y us. Yama and us 

a tS¥'ed awhile. 

"I gits married legal with Richard Scott a.nd we comes to Harrisburg 

and he gits a job on de section of de railroad. Its lived here ever aince. 

liy husban' and me raises five chillen, but only de one gal am alive now. 

My grandson takes care of me. He tells me iffen my husband lived so long, 

he be 101 years old. I know he was older dan me, but not 'Dctly how mu.ch. . . ' 
nSometime I feel lIs been here too long, 1cause l's paraqzed and 

can't move round nOne. Bu.t mBiYbe de Lawd ain't rea~.y far me yet, and de 

Debeil won't have me. 

.** •••• 

8 



EX-SLAVE S2'OPIES 
(Texas) 

_4.BRA.M SELLS was born a sla:ve 
on the Rilles Pl~ntation. which 
was located a,brmt 18 roi1.es south
east of Newton, Te:xp", He does 
not know his s€e, but must b8 
well along in the 801s, 8S his 
recollections of. slaTer,r days 
are keen. He lives at J8JJles-
town, Texas. 

"I v!a5 birthed OD. the Rimfl's Plantation, now called 

Harri sburg. MY' great -grf.Uld-daddy' s np.ll!'! was Bowser Rimes and he 

w~s t·rung to Texas from Lou.i 8i ana and ~.i e ~t 138 Ye ar old. He IS 

buried an trle old Ben Powellplac~ close to Jasper. My grand-daddy, 

that's John, he lives to be 103 ye~.r old p..nd he buried on the Eddy 

plP.Jlt~tion at J~,speT. My d0.ddy, Mose Rim,"'s, he die young fit 86 a..1'l.d 

he buried in Jasper County. too. My lIRInm;vls n~l'Ie was Phoebe 'Uld. 

she was bi:!'"'thed ~. Riml'ls nigg~r ~;nd brung to Texas fr~m back in 

Louisipnrt. The yep.r slaveB was fre!"d, I '''as inherit by e. man named 

Sells, what marry into the Rimes family anf.. tha,t' s wh.v my name's 

S~lls, I cause it Ckp,nge 'll')ng with the lIl~ri(lge. Us was j f!S I read~ 

to be ship back to Louisiana to the new N~S~~'S plantptio~ wh~n the 

.. nd (If th~ ',"TaT bTf'a.k up th~ trip. 

"You see, we all hp.d PUTty good tille on Massp. Rimes t s 

plantation. None of them cqrin' 'bout being sot free. They has to 

work ha,rd pJl time, but that don t me~n eo much, I cause the'!y nave to 

work iff~n th~Y' 'Ii?,S on they own, too. The old folks was 'lowed 

Saturd~y evenin l ot"f or when theyfs sick, and us little ones. us not 

do 1!luch but bring in the wood and kiadle the fi~s and. tote water 

pnd help WR,sh clothes and feed the little pigs And chickens. 

-1-
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nus chillen hang round clost! to the hie house And us ha.ve a old 

man t;DRt went round Y!i th us and look efter us, white chillen lmd black 

chillen, And thp-t old m."U1 W2S my ereat grand-dp,ddy. Us shot have to 

, . 

l!lind him, 'ca-use i:ffen we didn't, us shot haTe bad. luck. He a.l.lus mtve 

the pocket f\;.11 0:1:" things to con.iure with. That r;!:bbi t :root, n" took: it 

out CI.ud h~ work th~t on you till you take th!'l creepe I'1nd ~it shekin' a,11 

o v~r. Th~n there's r.l pockl'!t full ')+' fish sCAles Rnd he kind of !\queok 

Bnd rdtle them in tne h?:i1d and right then ;<TOU wish you wa.s dead and 

promise to do R11ything. Anothl'!!' thing he aJ.lus ha.ve in the pocket WclS 

1':. 1i 11 old d.ry-up turtl~, j (AS' a mud turtle 'bout tne size of a Dlan t 8 

thumb, t'e whol e thing j es f dry up pnd de~,d.. With that thing he say 

he could do rIlOs I a.ny-thing, 'but he never use it iffeD. he Ain't have te. 

A f~w tim~s I sf'<~d him git p.ll t?ngle up and Doddered ~d he go otf by 

hisself 2.nd sot d::r.vn in a quiet pl acl'! , talc-- out this very turt'.~ and 

put it in the palm of the hand @nd turn :it round ~.nd round and say 

soruethin' 211 th.a time. After while he git I"veT"[thine; ontwisted ;nd 

he com/" b R,ck with a smile on he face And mRybe whi st lin' • 
,i", 

I'They fed ~ll us nigger chillen in r::. 1)'1e trough make out' n ",ood, 

maybe more a wood tr~. dug out In soft timber like maenoli~or cypress. 
\ 

Th(ll!Y put it und.er a tree in the shade in summer time @.nd give each chile 

a wood spoon, then mix all the food up in the trough end us goes to eatin'. 

Mos' the food waS potli~Jrer, jest common old potlicker; turnip gr~en and 

tne juice, Irish 'taters and the Juice, cabbages and peal pnd beans, jell' 

(' 

anything what make potlicker. .All us git round like tlo many litl pigs / 

and then us dish in with our wood spoon t ill it all gone. 

-2 .... 
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"Will ha!\ lots of meat e~t times. Old grand-daddy allu3 ketchin' 

rabbit in some kind of trap, mostly make outtn Po. holler log. He sot 

'em rounn in the gard~n f-lncl sho' kotch the rabbits. .And possums, us 

h?~ve e. good pOSSUlIl dog, sometimes two or three, I'!nd ~very night you 

heet«c. them dogs barkin' in the field down bY' the branch. Shot I~uf, 

they gi t pl)sr.mm treed and us go git him and parbUe him and put him 

in th~ oven end b::>ke him plu.":lh tender. Then we stFLck8 sweet ItaterB 

round. him ~nd po' the juice over the whol~ thing. Now, there is 

somethinl good 'nuf for a king. 

"Thf:re W:;lS lots of deer and turkey and squirr~l in the will wood 

PYJ.~ s~mebociy out hunt in' nearly ev~ry dp.y. r:ourse }'18,s~a Rille's folks 

couldn't e2.t up :;lll this meat befo t it spile :::no. the niggers aIluE! 

eit '" ?T"l'"i?t big part of it. Then we lcilt lo~s of h~wgs and then talk 

'bout e?tint! 0, them chitlin's, 50usemeat nnd the haslets, thats 

the liver ~nd the lights all biled up together. Us li'l niggers fill 

un on sich P..S th.?t and go to bed and mos' dre9JQ. us is Ii 11 pi-gs, 

nus allus have plenty to ea.t but diiin't P3Y flluch 'tention to 

clothes. Boys and g81s all dress jest a1~e, one long shirt or dress. 

They call ita shirt it'fen a boy wear it p..nd call ita dre as i ffen the 

g~l W~1.!' it. There wasn't no differ~ncel 'cause they':! all ma,de out'n 

sometilin' like duck and all white. That is. they' e white wh~n ;vou rue I 

put them on, but Flfter ;rou wears them a While th~Y' git kind of pig-cullud, 

kind of grey, but st ill they's all the SBJl1e color. Us all go barf'!foot 

in summer, 1i'1 ones and big ones, but in wint~r us have homemake shoes. 

-3-

11 



Ex-slav!'! Stories 
(Texa.s) 

P~~e Four 

They tR11 the leatht"r Rt hom~ ;>nd !!lAke the shoe at home, allus some old 

nigger thp.t kin make shoe. They was more like moe'sin, with l!:>ce m::tde 

01' deerskin. The soles w&s peg on with woo~ pegs out In ml?pl~ and sharpen 

down witll a shoe knife. 

IIUS have hats mak,. out I n pine etraw, long leaf pine strR.V!, tied 

tOGether in Ii 11 bunches and platted rounr. and round till it l!lBke ~. kin·5er 

hpt. Th?t pine strC1w great stUff in them days and us use it in lots of 

~f.~,J"S. Us ki"":lered sweet It~.te:rs with it to keep th~m t·rom git freeze and 

hOGS mE~.de beds outln it and folks too. Yes, sir, us slept on it. The 

beds h::..d jest one leg. They bored. two hole in the wtall up in the corner 

and stuck two pole in th~m. holes and lay plQnk on thnt 11k,. sl?ts Gnd 

pile lets of pine ~traw on thRt. Then they spread a hom~ake blBnket or 

ouilt on th~.t ~'nd sometime four or five li'l nigger'S slept in there to 

k~ep us warm. 

"The 1111 folks sl~p' mos' a.s long !is they waut to in dayli€")lt, 

but the big niggers have to come out In that bed 'bout 1'0' 0 1 clock when 

tne big horn blow. The overseer hl1.ve one nigger, ne wak~ up eEl'.ly for 

to blo';7 the horn and when h,ft blow this nom he mAke sicn 13 holler then 

a~l the res' of' tne niggers b~tter git out'n that bed and. 'pear P.t the 

barn 'bout daylight. he might not whip him for being l~te tne fus' 

time, but that nigger better not forgit tne s~conl time FInd be late! 

"Massa Rimes didn't whip tnem much, but hfen they- was 'bad niggers 

he jes t sola. them offen the place and let som~body else do the whipp ill , • 

Nev~r have no churCh house or school, but Massa Rille I! , he call them in 

and read the Bible to them. Tnen Ae turn the serTice over to eome good, 

-4-

12 



Ex-slaavestorie s 
( Texas) 

Page Five 

old, l~igiou8 niggers QRd let them finish with the singin l and pr~yinl 
~J 

:?nd I zort 111g. After p ~acJl clearea., a scnool was 'stablbn ~nC1 a wnl tel 

!D.nn COl,le i'rom 'tile nor1Ood to teacn Tone CuJ...lIlQ. c.I..I.illen, out 'Oefo I that 

~u.ey didn· takefn.o pa~B to teach tne nigger! notnln l I Cepii In' to work, 

end tne wni ~e cll.111en UiUIl 1 " nave mUCJl scuOO1. nei liner. 

"ThP,t was on$ plantat.on whe.t WAS run f 3clud vely ~ i teelf. 

l:assa Riilles have a commissary or sto' house, whar he kepi whatnot things 

them what make on the plantation and things the slaves couldn' make for 

themselfs. That wasn't muCh, ~c~use we make us own clothes and shoes 

~nd plow and all far.m tools and us even make our own plow line out'n 

cotton 2nd iffen us run short of cotton SOTlletime make them out In bear 

grass and we m?ke buttons for us clothes out'n li'1 rou..1'ld pieces of 

gourds and kiver them ~th cloth. 

IIfrhat wasn't edcn a big plant at ion, 'bout a, t' ousand acre and 

only ''bout forty nigg-,rll. The~ w~,sln no jail ~nd th~y didn't n~ed none. 

Us hr;,v~ no resl doctor, but of coorse there wa,s 2. doctor m~m s.t Jasper 

'lnd one ~t Newton, but ~. nigg~r h8v~ to be pu,·ty sick 1fo-r-e they call a 

doctor. There's allus some old time nigger wha,t kno"7ed lots of remedies 

and kno'ved all dif'rent kinds o::f yarbs and roots. My gr~d-dOlddy. he 

could stop blood, end he c01:~ld ronjure off the fev~r and rub his fingers 

Over warts find they'd gft away. He make il~ outln rattlesnake for the 

rheumatis'. For the cramp he git a kind of bark offen a tree and it done 

the job, too. S~ne niggers wo' brass rings to keep off the rheurnatist 

I'lnd punch hole in a penny or diID~ qnd wear tnat on the ankle to keep off 

-0-
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Ex-sl,l:lve Stories 
(Texas) 

;;;ickness. 

Page Six 

11 l14erllo"Cr th~ w~..r? COlU"se I does. I Im~lllber how some of .them 

mS:T8h off in tbeiruniforms t lookin' so ~rand, ~nd how some of them hid~ 

out in the· wood to keep from lookin' 50 grand. They was lots of t~kint 

'bo~t fi~lting, and rubbing and scrubbtne the old shotgun. The oldes' 

niggers was settin' round the fire IBte in the nie;ht, stirrin' the ashes 

wi th the pok'A. rAnd r akin t ou t. the r ')RoS' 'tat ers. They I 15 smokin t the old 

corn cob pipe and homemake tobacco And whisperini right low and qui~t 

li-'c" what they's gwineter do ~md. whar they'l5 gwineter to when Mister 

Lincoln, he turn them free. 

"The; more they talk. the more I g1 t scared that the nigger!! 

is soing to git sot free and wondering what lis g"'Jt"inp to do if they is. 

No, I guess I don't want to live back in them times no rna' J but I shot 

se~d lots of niggers not dain t so w~11 Rstney didwhen they wa.s slav~s 

C}ld not havin' nie-l1 !?,S much to f'!at • 

•••••••• 
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EI-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texs'3) 

GEORGE SELMAN was born in 1852, 
five miles east of Alto, Texa$. 
His fa.ther was born in Virginia 
and his mother in South Carolina, 
and were brought to Texas by Mr. 
Dan Lewis. Green has beerl a 
Baptist minister since his :,rrmth. 
He lives in J 8.cksonville, TeU\,s. 

Page One 

"W'e was a big fam'ly, ~ine children. I W(1S Darn a 

slave of the Salmans, Ha:rster Tom and Missus Polly, and they 

li~ed in ~iS8issippi. Mother's name was Martha and my fatherl~ 

name was John Green Selman. 

t'Marster'e folks com~ froi!1 Mississippi a long ways back 

and they had a big house rup-d.e fron hewed 10-2;8 with a big hallwAY 

d.own the middle. The kitchen was out in the yard, 'bout forty 

steps from the house. The ya.rd had fi va acres in it and a big 

garden was in it. lJarster bad five slave fHlllil tee and our cabing 

was buE t in a belf c h."cle in the back yarrle I seeruerl to te 

the pet and a1w~s ~ent with M~rster Tom to town or wherever he 

\'8.8 gain'. Then I learned to plow iJ~ my mother letting me h,old 

the handles a..Tld walk along with her. Fin:llly she let me go 'rou:r..d. 

by my.=:;e1f. 

"Marster Tom was alWe...V5 good to us and he ta.ught me religion. , 

He 1I'a8 the best man I ever knellf. When Sa.turday noon COlnf'l ~ they 

blew the horn and we quit workin'. VIe went to church one Sunday 

a month and we sat on one side and the white folks on the other. 

"I never learnt to. read and write, but I learned to work 

ill the hou~e and the fields. Late in the day Aunt Dicey, who 

-1-
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EX-SLAVE STOElES 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

was the cook, called all us children o·u.t under the big trees and 

gi ve us supper. This was in sUIlL'Iler. but nobody ~ver fed us but 

AUn.t Dicey. We &1 at" from one 'bowl, or maybe I'd call it a tr~r, 

'CRuse it was mad.e of wood! like a bread trc'Y but bigger, big 

enough to hold thre~, fo'J.!' gallone. Sh" :,?ut the food in the tra.,v 

rnd t~ive each chil' a. SP01n.. Mostly W~ had pot likker and corl:l-

bre ad. In winter WfJ ate frem the Srulle tray t but in thf: kitchen. 

"I never se~n runaw~ slaves, but Marster Tom h'l.d. a :aeighbor 

:llF?cn to ::.;laves and sometimo!s when they was whipped we cou.ld hear lew 

holler. lrhe neighl:>or :l1ad one slfl.ve called Sallie, and she was a 

weaver and was t.o mean she hl1A to ~ex a chain. After she died. I 

heer~d her ghost one niGht. I was st~in' with n white man who l~d 

tbe mp..j.aria-ttphoid-pneumonin fever. and one "'light I heered Sallie 

scream r>Jld s~en h~"f' cfl.e.in drag ba.ck a.nd forth. I tol' the marl I 

knowed it was SoJ.lie, 'cause lid. hl""ered that seream for yeAl's. But 

tbe IDem said s~o was de8,d. 30 it mus' ha,re lJe€n h~:r ghost. I hefllred 

her night after night, screamin' and draggin' her chain up and dow. 

IIWhen Marster Tom says wels :£'ree, I goes to his sister, Miss 

Ca'line and works for c.er. After sev' ral yea.':'s I larned to prea.ch 

2nd I's the author of most the Baptist churches in this county • 

••••• 
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EX.-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

CALLIE S.ftjl)1rERD, Rg~ 84, ,lives 
at 4701 Spring Ave. I DAllas, 
Texas. She ~9S born neR~ Gilmer p 

Texli!.s, in 1852, a sl~ve of the 
Stevens family. At prese~t she 
is car~d for by her 68 year old 
son end his wifp,. 

Page One 

"Course I kin tell you. I got 'memberlUlce like dey don't 

hC'.ve now?days. Dnt '~~use thinGs i.s go in' round and round too fast 

wi th'JUt no satt in I '1lld talkin I things ov~r. 

"l's native born right down here at Gilmer on de old pl::,~e 

<1110. Miss F:mnie could tell ,rOll de sPom.., if she co'lld be in :Tour presence, 

-ou. t she went on t') Glory many Q year ago. She de on~ wht t r~,ised me, 

ri,ght in de houc;e with her own chillen. I slep' right in de house, 

in de chillens' room, in a little trundle bed what jus' pushed ba.ck 

under de big bed when de mornin' come. If h~r chillen et one side 

de table I et t'other side, right oy Miss Fannie's elbow. 

"Wiss Fannie, she Dr. Steven's wif~ ~md dey from Georgia. nn(l 

1 iVf'!d near GUm..,r till cie doctor goes off to de w;r and takes a sick-

lless what he ain't never get pea.rt from 3.nd died. Died right there on 

de old place. He was a right 11 vin t man and dey 311 us good tome and 

my mammy, what dey done brought from Georgia ::-...nd she de me.in cook. , 

"MymtMmmy don't think they .ain't nobody lik~ Miss Fsnnifl!. My 

manmy. she alit tIe red-Indian nigger womt;n not so big as me, and Miss 

Frmny tell her, 'Don't you cr,y 'cause dey try in , make freedom, 'cause 

de doctor done say we is ~ine help you raise your babies.' 

-1-



Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

"Some de nlggers don't like de treatment what dey white folks 

gives tem Rnd dey run away to de woods. ltd hep~ de nigger dog~ n-runnin' 

and when dey cotch de niggers dey bites lem allover and tears dey clothes 

and gi ts de skin, too. And de niggers, d~y' d holler. I sef!d I em whip Q.e 

niggers, I cause dey tol t de chillen to look. Dey buckled t tI.m d.own on de 

groun' <md laid it on dey b:;1cks. Sometimes dey laid on with a mi;:·.:hty 

hfIJi.VY htmd. But I ain't never git no whipp in , 'cause I never went with 

de cullud gent ration. I set right in :1e buggy with de white chill en ::md 

l'.'ent to hear Gospel p:reachin'. 

"I d[mced at de b~,lls in de sixteen figure round sets and every-

body in dem parts say I de principru dancer. but I gits 'ligion and left 

de old way to live in de Itermi~ati~n to liva beyon' dis vele of te2rs. 

"I ha.ve my trib'lations p.fter myoId daddy- die, 'cause he good 

to us little chillen. But my nfixt daddy 2. man mighty rough on us. Dat 

9fter Miss Fannie done goneb!<.ck to GeorgiR 2..Tld my ba.ck done hurt me p~l 

ce time from pullin' fodder and choppin' cotton. It make a big indif'rence 

:rl'ter Miss Fannie gone, and d- WQX ile cause of it all. I heered de big 

CEllnons goin' on over there ;Jus l like de biggest clap of thunder. 

liMe snd de little chillen play-in' in de road makin' frog hous",s out 

lfJ 

of sAnd when we hear de hosses comin'. We looks and see de budollions shinin' 

in de sun 9nd de 80jers have tin caps tied on side dere saddles and throwed 

dem eups to us chillen as dey passed. Dey say war is over and we is free. 

Miss Fannie say she a Seay from Georgip.v and she go back dere, but 1 jus' 

st~ on where lis native born • 

•••••• 
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BlftY smoxs, 100 or aore, was 
born a alaft to :tettwidee Carter, 
iD Macedonia, .llab_a. She was 
stolen when a clll1d. ..ld t •• 1aTe 
trader. and later t. a aaD la·fexas. 
She now 1i ve. in Be .. ont. Texas. 

"1 think I' e 'bout a mmnerd and ene ar two 7ear old. 117 

papa ... 8.8 a tree aan. '3&Use hi. old a88sa eot h1a tree 't.re I'e born, 

and give hila a hoa. and saddle and a little honae t. 11". in. 

"My .14 aMsa men I'll a chile ~ he l18I8 Mr. Jiettw14&e Carter 

She was call Clnentlne. Musa MDgford has a little atore aD.d a 

man call •• bl87 go in buaine •• with hill. Die Ban brang down h& 

brothers and deT tair ele&.9l Massa langfori aut. He was ruint. 

"Jut while all d1s pint on 1 didn't kn .. w it and I Wid hapPY. 

D97 was ,oocl to me and I ton' t work: too hard, jus' c1 t. 111 de .isehi.t. 

frills 'round de beda. dq "'&an't nakB4 beds like .... &4qe. De7 puta 

dis puncbe~ under ,. bed. and 4e trilla hide. lt, but I'a nusa1n' a 

little ~ in Aat roa. and I crawls UDder !at bed and triDkB ~t of 4. 

punche_. Den I , .. ke de hed. eu.t and a81' IBoo' at de Itttle boy, ani 

he lauch and lauch. Den I tuck. back and AriDka a l1ttle more and I 

• 1 

SI3' ':Soot at him 19a1n. an! he lauch and lauch. De7 ...... lot. ot whisk.., 

in tat JRUlcheon and. I DeJa tlr1Dkin' 8Di aqiD' ':Boo'. My hesA, 1t gitl 

twuv an4 I Calle out with cle pWleheea and .tarts to de ld.taheo. mere 

rtr aunt Meline Wall 4e cook. I jel' .... at..,11'l· and .qin' de b1c ... or .... 



Ex-sla.ve St.nes 
(!rexaa) 

Dey Dever let. Be 'I'.- where clat puncheon 1s no m.re. 

"When Kassa laDgtert w .. ru.lnt and .. ey pln t take I.e at.re 

Iv., from hla, -7 .aII treuble, ,lent l' .f ut. One 4q aa81& sent me 

down ctG he bru4i,er'. place. I ... '.re twe 4aTa an4 un de .1817 tell 

me tt C' t. ,. fence. Dere waa iw •• hite ma in a bugcy and .ne of 'a 

Sf\1. 'I th<N.ght ahe biKer 4aD Ut.' Den he asks a.. I Bet t7, kln 7n. 

c.ok?' I tel18 h1a I been c .. 1I: l181:.er 10 •• , three a.nth, arul he wq • 

• ffiee.' s. I gits • l1ttle bunUe an" when I git. clare he sq, 'Gel, 

1ft want te Ce tbcm.t 26 ml1e ant hel, cNk at ct& bearlia t heuse'" Be 

tries t. make me belle.e 1 _.'10 be cene a lenc time, but when I cita 1n 

de buW 07 tells me Massa laDgf.rcl '.ne l.a' eTeryU1nc ~d he haT. t. 

hide GUt he nigel's fer t. keep he credickers ;tr= Cltt 111' .... Seme 

of ie nicger. he hide. 11'1 "8 .... ds. but he atole me fr_ fIT 8weet :Us.7 

ant sell me 8. 'era credlckers can't cit _. 

"Ib8n we cite t. de cr •• areds 4ere de ..... a and a ni.er asa. 

Dat another al&ft he plne te .eU, and. he hate to .ell us •• bat he can't 

leok us ln ie e7e. De,- ,uta u. DiMers 1 •• 1ie de bugg. .e 1!fen I. cr"'-

lcken eGae. aleng 487 can't ... ua. 

"l1nalq ".a& .1aTe IItac'latera puta I.e niger aan an4 me .. f. train. 

ant takel U8 t. M..,hil, ancl when •• cit. ler. dq take. u. t. cle aiger 

trUer.' Tart. We c1ttB tare at break:taat t!.me e.n4 .ait. f.r 4e beat "'7 

calla ,. 'Obl.' t. cit 'ere.. De b.at Jua' aheai .t 418 Obl_, Olt O.,t. 

'&bra', boat, was 'Itrtpi &11( .... t d.ei,.., WI' beat tw. hM1l'8. theA it c.e, 
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J~sl&ve Stori •• 
{!e1&l) 

del was 258 niggers out of dem nigger 7arda in Memphis what gUs on dat 

boat. De7 puts de niggers upstairs and goes dowa de ri.er far as TICka-

burg, 4&t was de place, and den us gite offen d. boat &Del gitl em 'e train 

'ga.in and d&t time we goes to Bew Orleau. 

"1' a satisfy den 1 los' my people and ain'i neV*fr p1:o.' to a.s 

dem no more in .4i. worlt, and I _Ter did. Dey baa three bl& trader 

lard in lew Orleans and I hear de trail." sq dat ton 25 Ilile squ.are. 

I ain't 11ke It so well, 'eausel ain't like 1t ''bout 4&t big riTer. 

We hears aom8 of ' ••• dere'. gwineter throw & long war and us all 

think what d81' ~ us tor it we' a grine to be sot tre.. Some wu atl11 

buyin' nigger. eTerr fall and us think 1t too fw.m7 de7 kepi on :f'1111n' 

up when de7 gwmeter be emptyiD' out aoon. 

"neT ~Te big sandbars and pla.a fix 'rCWld ddt nigger Tarde and 

dey haT. watchmans to keep dem trOll runnin I wq in 4e aw.,. SOlI. fJt 

de nigger. 4.,. haTe Jus' picke' up on de rOd, dey ateal. d_. De7 calls 

dam I wagon b01' and wagon gal. t Dey baa one b:a lIulatto bOT dq stole 

'long de road 4at W87 and he a&88& tind out 'bout hia and come and g1t 

hill and take hill t wq. .And a woman what was a se •• ter, 8. aan wbat ]mo.eel 

her see4 her in de pen and he done told her aus& and h. come ript doft 

a:nd cit her. She aho' was proud to git out. She waa .to1. trOID '1011« de 

road, too. You ••• 1, if dA1 could steal de nigger. ADd sell • _ for d. 

goot money, de. traders co,J.l.4 .ake plant,. -0-1 dat wq. 

".At 188' Col. Jort •• CU8. he lNIY ae aDd kept lie. Be a fichter in 

d. Mexican lar and be come to lew Orleans to bIq' he slana. Be tak •• me 

'9 de Red Rinr to Shr ..... port and den 'b7 4. 'bua1 to :L1bert7, ill Tuaa. 



l~slaTe ~Stori •• 
(faDs) 

Pace :four 

"De 0010ae1, he a good aasla to UI. Be flo ... us to work ... 

patch of grOWld tor cu.rael Te •• and .. be haTe a ,ig fir a c»ul'le ch1ake_ 

for onraelTee, and he allus IIake out to ci",e WI ,leat;y to eat. 

"De au.a, 1t'heD a place till up, he allus pick aD4 110ft to 

a. place where der. alB't so Bell people. nat how co •• de Colonel rus' 

lett Ala'baJ18. and ccae to !exas, and to 4e ,lace 'ey calla Beet Heat ' •• 

but calls Gran' Oane DOW. 

"lb. us cOIDe to Gr.' C8De a Diegel' boy gi t stuck on one us 

house girls 811d he 1"W'l a"t(¥' frca he asasa aDd. toller u.. It Mrs a woodl;y 

country and de bo;r ~trun he chuers. I heere.. ele dogs atter hill and he 

torn and blledin' w1th de bresh aDd he 1"UD upstail' In 4e gia house. De 

iogs sot dom b;y de ioor aDd ele dog-aan. "hat hire.. to chase hla. he 4ruc 

hi. down and throw h1a in de Bor.e Hole aDd tells de two 40gs to .,,1. in 

and git hill. De boy so .cairt he 1811 an' holler but de docs nip an .. 

pinch hill good. with de claws an' teeth. When de;y let. de boy au.t ele "ater 

hole he all bit up and when he .&Sea lam ho" lleaD de dog-lDaIl 'been to de 

b07 he 'tuse. to pq de tee. 

M I gl t8 aarrie" in 81&"ry t:lae. to George J'ort.acue. De aal.a 

h. marry us sort ot 11lce de Juatice of d. peace. Alt rq lI1.abaa'. be cit 

kilt in LibertT. whee. he cu.ttln' town a tree aDd lt fall em. hill. I a1l1't 

DeTer marr.r no Blore. 

n I sbo' 'Wall gl_ when treecloa come. 'a_II. dq .1us' read1' '0 
~ put Jq little three 7fjar 014 bOT in 4e 11e1d. Dey took 'em 70l1DC. I haa 
~ 

~ another babT call III t\l.. and ah_ '00 ;YOUDg to "ork. I toe t t know how ~ 
~~ ;,j; 

~ chilleD I'. hay. ant I. __ ill •• I .1'. ant trle. to COWlt '.a. Dey' •• eT_ 
~ . 
I 



IJ:-.. l~". St oriea 
(!~J 

U.nn' but I bat 'bout founeea. 

.' r 

lDe7 w .. :.""7 haN 011 de 1l1egera. Itten UI have ... baby U8 all' 

'10we4 to atq In fe house tor one aonth lDel cart ad 8pin, an4 Un u baa to 

get out 1D el, tle1t. Dey a1lua blow de horn tor U8 _lea to eoae up ent 

DUll I.e babi.a. 

"I aee4 :.1_t7 aolBers ·tore tN..... Dey'a .. Daaocrata. 'ea.. 
Inner .... 110 Teak.... Ua D1c&erl u.ed. to waah aD' trOll tor .... At Diebt 

.ee4 40se aoldier. :.eep1a' 'round de hollS' aIl4 UI nm 'wq ia ,. breall. 

-When treedoa cOIle UI -88 l.:ln· .. ... ~ 'aDd 4e aasaa he &1 Te 

• cen'rouB :.an ot dat Cl'OJ aDd. u.a sOYe to ClaJ"b )lace. .. CU. OD all 

~ .... ~ after free4., but 1t Iaart at :tir.t Ie ••• us I1m't know how to ,. tor 

Te8, But we baa to lam • 

••••••••••••• 
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:IU,...SJ...A. VE STOHIl1lS 
( Texa.e) 

GEORGE SIMMON S I Dorn in Ala bame. 
in 1854, was owned by Mr. Steve 
Jaynes, WhO lived near Be~ont, 
Texas. George nas B. good mamy 
memories of slavery years, althOugh 
he was still a child when he WR.I!J 

freed. He no w 11 ves in :Be aum on t, Tex. 

Page One 

"I IS born durin' slavery, somewha,r in Ala.bama. but I. doni 

'member WllB.T my mRmmY said. Dey brung me here endurin' de War and 

I belonged to Me,8sa Steve JAY'l'les, pnd he !lad ''bout 75 other niggers. 

It was a big plAce Bnd lote 01 wolk, but lIe too lilitJ.e to do mu.ch 

ICept errands 'round de house. 

"Uassa J~.ynes, he raised cotton and co 1J1 and he have 'bout 

400 acreB. He 'epected de niggers to wolk hard from lIornia' till 

sundown, but he was :t'a1r in treatin' 'em. He give us plenty to eat 

and lots of eornbrt"e.d and black-eye I peas nnd plenty hawg meat and 

sieh, We had. possum sometimes, too. Jus' took 8. nice, f'at possum 

we done cotcned in de woods end skinned lim end put 'im in e. oven 

end roas' '1m \"i th sweet 'ta.t oes ~.1l I round. and make plenty Jra:vy • 

Dat waS good. 

"Massa. J~es. he 'lowed de slaves who wal1t~d to have a 

little place to make garden, veg'tables and dose kin' of things. 

He give t em seed and de nigger could have all he raised in nis 

little garden. vVe wa.s all well kept and I. don' see whar freedan 

was lllUch 11\'" 'bet ter, in a wa;y. Course, some mR.-seas was bad to 

dere sla~es and whipped 'em so ba'd dey's nearly dead. I know 

dat. Icpuse I heered it from de neighbors places. 
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Some of dere slaves would run a.way AAd hide in de woods and mos' of I em 

was kotched with nogs. Fin'ly dey took to puttint bells on de slaves 

so if ten dey ru.n awEfY, dey could hear 'em in de woods. Dey put • em on 

'Ni th a. chain, so dey couldn' get I em or:!. 

"We could ha.ve church on Sunday 8lld our own cullud chl},rch. 

SamWatson, he was d.e nieger preacher and he's a sla.ve, too. 

tlI didn' know much 'bout de war, 'cause we couldn' reed and de 

whi te folks didn' talk war much • fore us. But we heered things and I 

'member de sojers on dere way back after it I S ell over" Dey we,sn' dressed 

in a uniform and dey clothes was mostLY regs, dey was dat tore up. We 

seed 'em walkin' on de road and sometimes dey had ole wagons, but mos' 

times dey walk. I 'I!u~mber some Yankee 8ojers, too. Dey hl'l,ve ca.nt~ens 

ov~r de shoulder, and mos' of tem has blue uniforms on. 

"Massa, he tell us when fre~dom come, and some of us str.ys 'round 

awhile, 'cause WhAT is we~uns goin'? We didn' know what to do ~d we 

didn' know htlw to keep ourselves, and what 'vas we to do to get food and 

a place to live? uose was ha'd times, 'cause de country tore up and 

de business oad. 

"And de Kluxes dey range 'round some. Dev soon play!!! out 

but dey took mos' de time to scare de niggers. One time dey comes to 

my dad~t8 house and de leader. him in de ~ong robe, he s~, tNigger~ 

quick you and eit me a drink oj:' water. t My daddy, he brung de white 

folks dr ink in , gourd and dat nux, he say, 'Nigger, I say git me a 

-
big drink -- bring me dat bucket. I's thirsty.t He drinks three 
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buckets 01' water, we thinks he does, but what you think: we learns? 

He has a rubber bag under nis robe and is puttin' dat water in dere! 

............ 

•• 



EJt..SLA. VI STOIWIS 
( !rexas) 

BEN SD4PSOlf, 90, was born in Nor
cross, Georgia, a slave of the 
Stielszen family. He had a cruel 
master, and was afraid to tell the 
truth about his life as a slave, 
until a~sured that no ha~ would 
come to him. Ben now lives in 
Kadisonville, Texas, and receives 
a small old age pension. 

Page One 

"Boss, 1113 born in Georgia, in Norcross, and I's ninety years old. 

Wy father's name was R~er Stielszen and ~ mother's nBme was ]etty. 

Massa Earl Stielszen captures them in Africa and b~ them to Georgia. 

He got kilt and my sister and me went to his SOD. His son was a killer. 

Be got in tr~ble there in Georgia run~ got him two good-stepping hosses 

and the COTe red wagon. Then he chains All he slaTes ro'l.Uld the necks and 

fastens the chains to the hosses and makes them ~lk all the way to Texas. 

ily mother 8lld JA'1 sister bad to walk. Emma was rq sister. Som'~where on 

the road. it went to snowin' and massa wouldn't let us wrap aDything round 

our feet. We had to sleep on the ground, too, in all that snow. 

"Massa have a great, long whip platted out of rawhide and when one 

the nigeers fall behind or give out, he hit him with that whip. It take 

the hide every time he hit a nigger. Mother, she give out on the W81'. 

'bout the line of Texas. Ker feet got raw and bleedln' and her legs swoll 

plumb ou.t of shape. Then m'issa, he Jus' take out he gun and shot her, and 

whilst she la.y dyin' he kicks her two, three times and s"-v, 'Damn a nigger 

what can't stand nothin'.' B09S, you lmow that man, he wouldn't bury 

mother, jus' leave her l~1n' where he shot her at. y~ know, then there 

wasn't no law 'caiust killin' nl~r slave •• 
J 
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"He come plumb to Austin through tha.t snow. He taken up farmin' 

and changes he name to Alex Simpson, and changes our names, too. He cut 

logs and builded he home on the side of them mountains. We never bad no 

quarters. When night-time come he locks the chain round our neCks and 

then locks it round a tree. Boss, our bed were the gr~d. All he feed us 

was rnw meat and green corn. :Sass, I et JIU"1ll.v a green weed. I was hongry. 

He .n~ver let us eat at n~on, he worked us all day wi thOllt stoppin'. 'e went 

naked, that the way he WDrked us. We never had any clothes. 

"He brands us. He brand my m'other befo' us left Georgia. Boss, 

, 

that nearly kilt her. He brand her in the breast, then between the should~rs. 

He brand all us. 

"My sister, Emma, was the only woman he have till he marries. Emma 

was wife of all seven Negro slaves. He sold her when she's 'bout fifteen, 
, 

jus' befo' her btby was born. I never seen her since. 

"Boss, massa was a outlaw. He come to Texas and deal in stolen 

hoases. Jus' befo' he's hung for steal1n' hosses, he marries a you.nC Spanish 

gal. Be shot mean to her. Whips her 'cause she want him to leave he slaves 

alone and live right. Bless her heart, she's the best gal in the world. She 

was the best thing God ever put l1fe in the world. She cry and cr,r sTer.y time 

mRssa go off. She let us a-loos8 and she feed us good one time while he's 

gone. Missy Selena, she turn us a-loose and we wash in th~ creek clost b,y. 

She jus' fasten the chain on us and give us great big pot co~ked meat and com, 

and up he rides. Never says a word but come to see what us eat in '. He pick 

up he wh1p and whip her t1l1 she falls. If I could have got a-loose I'd kilt 
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him. I swore if I ever got a-loose lid kill him. But beto' long after that 

he fails to come home, and some people finds him h~in' to a tree. Boss, 

that long after W9.r time he got bullG. He didn't let us free. We wore chains 

all the time. \9ben we work, we drug them chains with us. At nigh~"he lock us 

to a tree to keep us from runnin' off. He didn't have to do that. We were 

'fraid to mn. iVe knew he'd kill us. Besides, hi") brands us a.nd they no w&'l 

to get it off. It's put there with a hot iron. Yoa can't ~it it off. 

"If a slave die, massa made the rest of us tie a. rope round. he feet 

and drue him o~f. Never buried one, it was too much trouble. 

"Massa: allus say he b~ rich after the war. He stealin' all the time. 

He have a whole mountain side where he keep he stock. Missy Selena tell ~ 

one day we sposed to be free, ~t he didn't turn us a-loose. It was 'bout 

three years after the war they hung him. )(issy turned us a-loose. 

It I h:1d a hard time then. lil I had to, eat was WM t I could find and 

steal. I was 'fraid of ever,ybody. I jus' went wild and to the woods, but, 

thank God, a bunch of men taken they dogs and run me down. They carry me 

to they place. Gen. Houston had. some niggers and he made them feed me. 

He made them keep m.3 till I git well Md able to work. Then he give me a 

job. I marI'!' one the gals befo' I lea.ves them. I'm plumb out of place there 

at my own weddin'. Yes, suh, boss, it wasn't one year befo' that I'm the wild 

nigger. We had thirteen chillen. 

"I farms all m.v life after that. I didn't kno'" nothin' else to do. I 

ma.de plenty cotton, but now I'm too old. Me and my wife is alone now. This 

old nigger gits the 11'1 pension from the gov'ment. I not got much longer to 
stay here. I's T$ady to see God but I hope myoId massa. ain't there to 

torment me again. 
• •• 
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GILES SMITH, 79, n3W residin~ at 
3107 Blanchard St., Fert \V)rth, 
Texs.s, was born a fIIlave t&f Maj'ir /" 
Hardw~f ~n a plaatati$n near U~iGn 
Ul3.i enSpr in£,s, U abQma. The Maj In 
,ave Giles t. his dQUghter wheR h~ 
was an infant and he uever S?w his 
pZ?reRts aero. n. In 1874 FrlUlk Talb.t 
brlU~ht Giles te Texa,s, alld he work
ed en the farm tW? years. He then 
went t$ Brewnw."d and w$rked ia a 
cim s~venteel3. years. In 1908 be 
moved to F~rt W~rth end w.rked fer 
::l. packing compaJlY. Old a~e led t. 
his dischar~ ill 1931 and he h~!'S 
siuce w0rked ~t any odd jobs he 
cauld find. 

Page One 

"My n;;Jme am Giles Smith, I cause my pappy was born tn the Smith 

plalltat10Il and I te8k his nnme. I I S bern at Uni.n SpriIl~S, hl ilab;:lma 

and Maj"r Hardway .wned me and 'b.ut Ii, hundred .ther slaves. But he 

~ave me to Mary, his da~hter, wheR I's eUly a few m_nthe old and h~d 

ti be fed .n a bottle, 'cQUse she am jus' marriedt. Massa Miles. She 

t old me h.w !!She carriflld me home in her arms., She say I was so li'1 she 

have a hard time t. uike me eat Gut the bettle, and I put up a ,.od fi~ht 

S G she nearly t ~ek me be,ek. 

"I dOIl l t 'member the st~,rt .f the war, but dfll eudin' I d.fIls. MIl~~a 

Miles called :til us t.,ether ;:!nd td;4 us we' e free and it ~i ve Ul! all de 

jitt~rs. He treatlli!d all UI! fine a:a.d n$body wanted te ,0. He and Wilsey 

am de beet folks de L&l.wd eould m.;lke. I et",ved till I ""as sixteen years eld. 
m 

"It am years pf'ter freed.m Mbsy Mary say t. me what maeea allul5 

say, 'If treJli~er we.'t f.ll~w orders by kind treatiR', sich mi"er am 

wr.ll,f; ill the. head, and .ot werth keepb,'. He didA t t have te rueh us. We 1 d 

just di~ ill and d. the wtr.k.OAe time MassR cleariR' seme l~nd aid it ~ 

gittbl l late f.r breaki •• the ~r.1.lltd. Ue alluf! hsve Saturday afterll80n 

-1..-
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.rnd. SuJld.ay off.. Old Jerry !a,VI!I t A us, 'Tell yeus wha.t us de. - ~. t. the 

clea.rint th1!! :a.ft~rnlun Qlld Sllnda.:v aDd fi_ish fer th~ Mal!lsa. Th:?t elle' In!ake 

him ~lad.' 

"Saturday D.94911 C3me .and ll.ltbedy tell! the mas!~. but go t. that clearht' 

and Sing while us work, cuttim' bresh Cl.nd gru"bbill' st.mps and burnin' bresh. 

II 'Hi, h0, ue, hi, h., u~. 
De sha.rp 01 t, de stronc arm, 
Hi, he, ne:, hi, h. , u~. 
Dis tree am done 'f.re us warm.' 

11 De mR,I!lSa come aut and his mouth a;:l.sllppill' all ever he face ad he 

eay, ''\fhat this all mea? Why ;rou worki.' Satu!'day afterno1l1l1' 

"Old Jerry anl a fuGy euss and he say, tlr19.ssa, 0, massa, plea!e dilll' t 

"Ifs ;;wiJ3.e wh.p 'TOU with the chick.ell stew,' Uassa say. AJtd f.r SUAday 
, 

dinaer dere am chicken stew with a •• d1es aad'peach cobbler. 

"S. I stays with massa 3nd after lIs fifteem. he p~V'! me $211000 the ilonth, 

a.m.d ceurse I ~its my eats and my clothes, teo. Whell I ~t! tihe first two 

I don't knew what t. de, 'cause it the first mOlley I ever he.d. Missyc"make 

There ain't rouGh t. buy, 'cause we MQke nearly everythin~ riiht there. Eve. 

the t.~baccy am made. They put he.ey Itwixt the-leaves and put It pile ot it 

t twixt two boardawith wei,ht.. It am left fer a m,nth and. that am a lila t s 

tebacey..A. w.ealcli.' better etay eff. that ld.d. t,baoey. ' 

"a!'i,rst,l werka.ia the .f':1.eld. _ th~ll _ massa'. ceachmo,. Jiut me • 
. . ' ' , ;; ... , . ",", . " . 
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him to the :Bra,zos River bottom" and works there two yeare. II s lonesome ror 

masse, and missy :md if ltd be"n clost e.oudl. ltd sho' e-ne back to the old 

plantation. Se after two years I quits and g.es t. work fer Mr. Wi.field 

" Well. shortly after I ,its t. :Brewawo~d I meets a yaller cal 

aJld after dat I don It care to C' back to llabama s. hard. I' e married to 
. , 

Dee Smith tn December the ei,hteenth, im 1880, aad. us l.ive t'cether man.v 

ye;?,rs. She died six yeQrs aco. Us have sixeldl1u. ~t I do.'t bow where 
; ' . 

. ~~:~ .. :: 

o11e of them are now. They all roreit their":fataeir\b.his tld ~e! They 
.'" .. ',' 

, .. 

not so YOWl" either. 

"My woman could write alittle.o she write missy f .. me, aad she 

write back and wish us lucktlalld if'·we ever wuts to come back t. the old 
, . ", 

home we is welcome. Us wr1teback,.,.ci:torth with her~ F1.a11y, llS cit the 
", , . 

letter whRt say she sick, QJld them awful low. That 'bout tweaty-:f'ive years 

after I marries. That am t.o much fer me, aad I aotches the ltext train 

back to J.1abama but I ,its there to 0 la.te. She am dead, ad I ]lever has 

for,1ve myself, 'cause I dOD't ,0 back befo' she die, like she ask: us to, 

lots of times. 

"I _.es here :f'ifteeR years ~o 8lld here I be. The last s1x year 

I e .... 't .erk: ia t.he packia' plaats J10 mere. I" t.o eld. AaythiDC I ca ftad 

to de I dNS, but it abaft 1lUeb. .e mtre. 

"!he werst criet I'I bad, .. t. thiDk I did. t t 'Je see aill7' t.zoe she 

die. I'.I aever tereave lITself for that. 

.,:, ,." 
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JAMES W. SMITH, 77. was born 
a slave of the Hallman faJIily, 
in Palestine, Texas. James 
became a Baptist minister in 
1895, anti preached until 1931. 
when poor health forced him to 
retire. He and his wife live 
at 1306 E. Fourth st.. Fort 
Worth, Tems. -

Page One 

"Yes, sub, I'm birthed a sla.ve. but never worked as sieh, 'cause 

I'll too young. But I 'members hearin' my mother tell all about her slave 

days and our master. He was John Hallman and owned a place in Palestine, 

with my mother and father and fifty other slaves. My folks was house 

servants and lived a little better'n the field hands. De cabins was built 

cheap, though, n() money, only time for buildin' am de cost. Dey didn't use 

nails and helt de logs in place by dovetallin'. Dey closed de space between 

de loss with wedges covered with mud and straw. De framework for de door was 

helt by wooden pegs and so am de benches and tables. Master Hallman always 

had some niggers trained for carpenter work, and one to be blacksmith and 

one to make shoes and harness. 

"We was lucky to have de kind master, whA.t give us plenty to eat. 

If all de people now could have ju.s I so good food what we had, there wouldn't 

be no beggin' b,y hungr,y folks or need for milk fa~ds for starved babies. 

Hie didn't have purty clothes sich as now, with all de dif1rent colors 

mixed up, but dey was warm and lastin', dyed brown and black. De black oak 

and cherry made de dyes. OUr shoes wasn't purty. either. I has to laugh 

when I think of de shoes. There wasn't no carefUl work put on dem. but dey 

covered de feets and lasted near forever. 

"Master always wan:;ed to help his cullud folks live right and my 

folks always said de best time of they lives was on de old plantation. 

-1-
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He always 'ranged for parties and sich. Yes, sub, he wanted dem to have a good 

time, but no foollShment, jus' good. clean fun. There am dancin' and singin' 

mostest every Saturday ni~ht. He had. a little platforJil built for de jiggin' 

contests. Cullud folks comes from all round. to see who could jig de best. 

Sometimes two niggers each put a cup of water on de head and see who could 

jig de hardest without spill in 'AllY. It W,'8 lots of fun. 

"1 must tell you 'bout de best contest we ever had. One nigger on 

aur place was de jigginest fellow ever was. Everyone round tries t, git some-

body to best him. He could put de glass of water on his head and make his 

feet go like triphammers and sound like de sna::edrum. He collld whirl round 

and sieh, all de movement from :lis hips r::-wn. Now it gits noised round a 

fellow been found to beat Tom and a contest am 'ranged for Saturd~ avenin'. 

They>e was a big crowd and mon~ am bet. but master bets on Tom, of course. 

IIS0 dey starts jiggin'. Tom sta.rts easy and a little faster a.nd 

faster. The other fellow doin' de SNae. Dey gits faster a.nd faster and dat 

crowd am a-yellin'. Gosh! There am 'citement. Dey jus' keep a-gwine. It look 

like Tom done fOtL'ld his match, but there am one thing yet he ain't done - he 

ain't made de whirl. Now he does it. 3veryone holds he breath. And de other 

fellow sta.rts to make de whirl and he makes it, but jus' a. spponful of water 

sloughs out his cup, so Tom am de winner. 

"When freedom come, the ma.ster tells his slaves and" sa.ys, I What you 

gwine do?' Well, suh, not one of dem knows date ne fact am, dey's scared 

dey gwine be put off de place. But master sa~s dey can stay and work for money 

or share crop. He s~s they might be trouble 'twixt de whites and niggers 
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~nd likely it be best to 8t~ and not git mixed in dis and dat org t izstlon. 

,Mostest stays, only one or t~o goes nway. Uy folks stays for five years after 

de war. Den my father moves to BertnR Creek, where he done 'range for a farm 

~ his own. They hated to leave master's plantation, he's so good and kind. 

"Some the cullud folks thinks they's to take charge and run the 

gov'ment. The1 asks ~V father to Jine their org'izat1on. He goes once and 

some eggs am served. Dey am served by de crowd and dem eggs sin' t fresh 

yard eggs. Father 'cides he wants his eggs served dlf'rent, and he likes dam 

fresh, so he takes master's advice and don't jine nothing. 

"W'.aen de Klux come, de cullud org' 1zat ion made their scatterment. 

Plenty gits whipped round our place and some what wasn't 'titled to it. Den 

soldiers comes and puts order in de section. Dey' haa trou:! e about v~;.!,nl. 

De cullud folks in dern days was non-knowledge, so how could dey vote 'telligent? 

Dat am foo1ishment to 'sist on de right to vote. It de non-knowledge what hurts. 

Myself, I never voted and am too far down de road now to start. 

"I worked at fa.rmin' till 1895 when I starts preachinl in de Bap-

tist church. I kept that up till 1931, but my health got too bad and I had 

to quit. I has de pressure bad. When I preaches, I preaches hard, and de 

doctor says dat am danger for me. 

"The way I learns to preach am dis: after surrender, I 'tends de 

sch.ool two teems and den I studies de Bible and lIS a natlral talker and 

gifted for de Lawd's work, sO I starts preachint. 

ItJennie Goodman and me marries in 1885 and de Lawd never blessed 

us with any chillen. We gits de pension, me $16.00 and her $14.00, and gits 

by on date It am for de rations and de eats, but de clothes am a question! 

••• 
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lIlX-SLA.T.BI STOBIES 
(!exas) 

JORDON SMITH, 86, was born in 
Geor.gia, a slave- of the Widow 
Hicks. When she died, Jordon, 
his mother and thirty other 
slaves were willed to Ab.Smith, 
his owner1s'nephew,and were 
later re~eed from Georgia to 
Anderson Co. t Texas. \fuen freed, 
Jordon worked on iii. steamboat crew 
on the Red River until the R.dvent 
of railroads. Fo~ thirty years 
Jordon worked for the ~ailroad. 
He is now too feeble to work and 
li",res with his third wife ~d six 
children in Marshall, Texas, sup
ported by the latter and his pension 
of $10.00 a month. 

MIlS borned in Georgia, next to the line of North carllina, on 

:1 .:)i. 

Widow Hick's place. My papa died (fore Ita berned bu.t 1IJ'I' ma.maay was called 

.Aggie. My ole missus died and us fell to her nephew, Ab Smith. M7 gramma 

and gr~npa was full-blooded Africans and I couldntt unnerstand their talk. 

"Ny mis8us waa borned on the Chatt8hoosa River and she had 2,000 

acres of land in cul'vation, :it thOllsand on ~ch side the river, and owned 

500 slaves and 250 head of work mules. She was the richest woman in the 

whole county. 

"Us slavea lived in a double row log cabins facin' her h~se and 

oUr beds was made of rouch plank and mattresses of hay and lynn bark an~ 

s.1:mck:s, make on a machine. I's spinned IDall1" a piece of cloth and wove many 

8. brooch of thread. 

"Missus d1dn't 'low her nigger. to wlrk till they's 21, and the 

chillen played marbles and ~ round and kick their heell. The first work I 

done was hoeing and us worked, lon;; as ,.. eould iee a· stalk .. of cotton H' hill 
.-

of corn. Miasus- used te call us at Ohr18tmafl and g1ve the CDld tola _a d.ollar 

and the relt a -dinner. When ahe d"ed me Nld my mother wellt tt Ab Sa~th 
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at the dividement of the property. Ma.eter Ab put us to work on ;a, big farm. 

37 

he bought and it was Hell 'mong the yearlin's if you crost him or missus either. 

It w&e double trouble and a cowhidin' whatever you do. She had a pla.ce in the 

ki tchen where she tied their Mnds up to the \'Ioall and cowhided- them and sometimes 

cut they back 'most to piecee. She made all go to church and let the women 

wear some her old, fine dresses to hide the stripes where she'd beat them. Wammy 

say thlol.t to keep the folks at church from lcnowin' how me2!l she was to her nig-

gers. 

"Maeter Ab had a driver :and if ;rou didn I t do wha.t that driver s-V, master 

say to him, ':Soy, come here and take this nigger down, a hUllerd licks this time. I 

Sometimes us run off and go to a dance without a. pass and 'bout time they's 

kickin' they heels and getting sot for the big time, in come a patterroller and 

sq, 'Havin' a big time, ain't yw? Got a pass?' If you didn't, they'd git 

four or five men to take YOU out and when they got through you I d sha' go heime. 

"Master .1b had hunerds acres wheat and made the women stack hay in the 

field. Sometimes they got sick and wanted to go to the house, but he made them 

lay down on a. stra.w-pile in the field. Lots of chillen was borned on a straw-

pile in the field. A.fter the chile was borned he sent them to the house. I 

seed that with my own eyes. 

"They was a trader y~.rd in Virginia -and one in New Orleans and sometimes 

a thousand slaves was wait in' to be sold. When the traders bowed men was 

comin' to buyt they made the sl;i,ves ul clean up &nd creased they mouths with 

,meat skins tG look like they'l teedint them plenty meat. They lined the women 

up on one side and the men on tile ot.her. ~/A.bu1'er .Wold walk up al'lddown 'tween 
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the two rows and grab 3, woman and try to throw her down and feel of her to 

see how she's put up. If she's purty strong, he'd say, lIs she a good breeder?f 

If a g.-I was 18 or 19 and put up good she was worth 'bout $1,500. Then the 

buyer'd pick out a strong, young nigger boy 'bout the same a,ge and buy him. 

-Vlhen he got them home he'd say to them, 'I want you two to 8t~ together. 

I want y~~ng niggers.' 

"If a niggerev8r run off the place ;:).nd come back. IDA,sterld sq t 

'If you'll be a good nigg',;r, I'll not whip you this time.' Bu.t you couldn't 

'lieve that. A nigger run off and stayed in the woods six month. \Vhen he 

come back he's hai ry :;IS a cow. I cause he 1 i ved in Iii cave and c orne out at night 

a,nd 1>jllfer round. They put the dogs on him but couldn't catch him. Fin'ly he 

come home ~md m;;:>,ster say he won't whip him end Tom was cra.zy 'nough to 'lieve it. 

Master say to ~he cook, 'Fi:x Tom a big dinner,lI and while Tom's ea.tin', master 

stand in the door with a whip ~'1d say, 'Tom, 1'5 change my mind; you have no 

business runnin' off and liS gwine take yoU out jus' like you come into the 

world. 

"Master gits a bottle whiskey and a box cig:ars and have Tom tied up 

out, in the yard. He takes Ii. chair and eay to the driver. 'Boy, take him down, 

250 licks this time.' Then he'd count the licks. When theyls 150 licks it 

didn't look like they ilS any place left to hit, but ma.ster say, 'Finish him up. t 

Then he and the driver sot down, smOke cigars'and drink whiskey, and master 

tell Tom how he must mind he master. Then he lock Tom up in a log house and 

38 

master tell all the nigger. if they give him anything to eat he'll sk;in lem alive. 

Tile old falks slips Tom bread and meat. When he gitl out. he' ,. gone to the woods 

'gain. They's plenty ni£geTs what stayed· in the woodl till surrender. 

" 
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"I heared some slaves e~ they white folks was geed to 'em, but it 

was a tight fight where us was. I's thought ever the case a thousand timel! and 

39 

fiq;u.red it was 'cause all men ain't made alike. Some are bad and SGme are ,GOd. 

It's like that new. Some rolks yeu works ror i:ot ne heart and SOlle treat you 

white. I ~ess it allu8 will be tha.t way_ 

IIThey was mere ghosts and. hants them d,vs than D.OW. It lo.k like when 

11 IS ctmla' up they was cUlllon as pig tracks. They eRe in different fenlS and 

shapes, sometimes like a de~ er cat or ,oat or like a maD. I didn't 'lieve in 'em 

till I seed one. ! fellow I kBowed oeuld see 'em every time he went ~t. One time 

us walkiJl' 'lene a c~try lane and he say. 'Jerdon, look ever rq rieht shoulder. t 

I looked and see a man walkin' without a head. I broke and run plumb off tr.m 

the man 1'15 with. He wasn't I!cart of 'em. 

A.be Lincoln onct when he come thr.~, but didn't none of knew whs he was. 

I hea.r~d the president wanted 'em to work the yit'tlllg niggers till they was twenty-

one but te free the crowed slaves. They s~ he g~ve lem thirtf d~s to Isiderate 

it. The white rolks I!aid they'd wade blood saddle deep frorethey'd let us le.se. 

I don It blame 'em in a way, 'cause they paid fer us. In 'nother way it was rieht 

to free us. We was brought here and no person is spOl!ed t. be made a brute. 

"After surreDder, Kassa A.b call us and, say we could ge. Mammy' stayed 

but I left with my uncles and aunts and went te Shrevepert where the Yanks was. 

I didn't hear f_ my mammy for the nex'twenty years. 

"I~ Ku Klux times the,r come to gur heuse and I stoed tremblin', but they 

dida't bother us. I heared .Iem say leta of ni,gers WaS te:)]c dewn ill Sabine bettem 

. d n d J t f e th~ -""ted t. D'it rid er tea. an uxe i us caua . ..,&~ .. _ • 1 think it was desperad.s 
~~>< 
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what done that, 'stead of the Xu Klux. That was did in Panola Ceunty, in the 

Bad Lands. :.Bill Bateman and Hulon Gresham and Sid:tley Farney w~ de~rados ad 

would Hll a ni,~er jus' t. git rid .r hill. Course, lets t)f folks was riled u.p 

s.t the Kluxere and bllUned 'em for everything. 

"I IS v.ted here in Marswul. livery n.a;tl$n .bas a flag but the .cuI Iud race. 

The flag is wha,t protects 'em. We wasn't illvited here, but was brought here, al1d 

don't have no place else t. go. We was brw.~t uuder this ,.venua~nt and it's 

richt we be led and told what t. do. The cullud folks has been here moreln lit 

hunerd years and has helP make the United States what it is. The 81111' thiIl€ that'll 

help the cause is separat1ttn of the races. I'll .ot be here when it comes, but 

it IS beu.nd t., 'cause the .:.Bible say that s_e dq all the races or pe~le will be 

separated. Since 1865 t ill new the cullud rae. have done llothing but Co t. de-

struct1on. There was a time a mall cw.ldcol'ltrol his wife and flillllily, but you can't 

do that new. 

II After surrender I went to Shreveport; ~d steam'bMted 'rom there t .. New 

Orleans, then to Vicksburg. Old hands was paid $15.00 Q, trip. I come here in 1872 

and railreaded 30 years, on the section gang and in ~he sheps. Since then I famed 

and I's had three wives and .ineteen chillea and they are scattered all Iver the 

state; Since I'a t •• old t.:fann I werk at .dd jebs and ,it a $l().iOO a mlath 

pension .. 

• 
•••••• 
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MILLIE ANN SMITH W2S born in 1850, 
in Busk Co., Texas, a slave of George 
Washington Trammell, a pionp.er ple~ter 
of the county. Tremme11 bought Millie's 
mother and three older children in Mis
sissippi before Millie's birth, and 
brought them to Texas, leaving Millie's 
father behind. Later he ran awa~ to 
Texas and persuaded Trammell to buy 
him, so he could be with his family. 

P~ge One 

"lls born 'fore WBr started and 'members when it ceased. ! s'1less 

mammy' 5 folks a1lus beloneed to the Tremmells, 'cause I tmember my' grandpa, 

Josh Chiles, and my G!"21ldma, call Jeanette. I • s a at rapp in t big girl 

when th~y dies. Grendpa used to say h~ come to TexQ.s with lla.ssa George 

Trammell's father when lhsk Oounty was jus' a. big woods, and the first 

two years he was banter for the masse. He st~v in the woods all the time, 

killing deer and wild hawg's and. turkeys w"ld c cone and the like far the 

whit e folks to eat,' and the land t s full of Indians. He kinda taken up 

with them and h2.d holes in the nose and ears. They was put there by the 

Indil:Ds for rings what they wore. Grandpa, could talk mas' any Indian 

talk and he say he used to run off frOI!l his massa and stray with the Indians 

for weeks. The m:i!.ssa1d go to the Indian camp looking for grandpa p.nd the 

Indians hided him out and s~, 'No see him. ' 
• 

"How m&mmy and we1uns come to Texas, .Massa George brung his wife and 

three chillen from Mississippi and he ~ we lunS. Pappy belonged to 

Massa Moore Over in ~ississippi and Massa GeQrge didn't buy him, but after 

mammy got here, that 'fore I's born, pappy runs off and makes his way to 

Texas and gits Massa George to buy him. 
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If)48,SSQ. George ann Kissy .Americ~. lived ill ;it fine, big house and 

they owned more slaves ;>..nd 19.nd than P.n.yoody in the county and they's 

the richest folks 'round there. Us slaves lived dcwn the hill from the 

big house in a doubl~ row of log cabins ~~~ us ~~d good beds, l~e our 

white folks. My grand.pa m~lde all the beds for the white folks and us 

niggers, too. Massa didn't W2Ilt anythine shoddy 'round him, he say, not 

even his nigger qU£Tters. 

II I' S Bot all d~v hand in ' thrf'!:?d to my mamm~ to put in the loom, 

'cause they give us homespun clothes, p~d you'd bette~ keep 'em if you 

didn't want to go naked. 

"U;;tssa had R overseer and nigger driv~r call JAcob Green. If 

a nigger was hard to make do the right thing, th~ ties him to a tree, 

but U~ssa George never whip'~ too hard, jus' 'noughto make tern 'h2.ve. 

"The slaves what worked in the field-s waS woke up 'fore light 

with a horn and worked till dark, and then there was the stock to tend 

to £nd cloth to weave. The overseer come 'round at nine a'cloCk to see 

if all is in the bed end then go b~.ck to hitS own house. When us knowed 

he's sound asleep we'd slip out and run 'round, sometimes. They locked 

.4. 

the young mt"in up in a house s.t night and on Sund~ to keep 'em from runnin' 

'round. It w~s ;it log house and had cracks in.it and once a little nigger 

boy pokes his hand in tryin' to te.!].se them men s.nd one of 'em chops his 

fingers off with the ax. 

tl14assa didn' 'low no nigger to read and write, if he knowed it 

George Wood was the only one could read and write and how he 12xn. a little 

-2-
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boy on the 'jining plR.ce took up with him and they goes off in the woods 

~nd he shows George how to Tt"JP..d and wrl teo Masse. never did f1itid out 'bout 

that till after freedom. 

"'ire slips off and have pra,.ver but daren't 'low the white folks know 

it and sometim~ we ~s 'ligious songs low like when we's wotkin'. It w~s 

our Wsa;,T of pr9J1'in' to ot"J free. but the white folks didn't know it; I 'member 

mQIQI!Jy '..l~.Ad to sing like this: 

'" Am I born to di,"" to l~y this bod..v down, 
Must TTl~' tremblin' spirit f'ly into worlds unknown, 
The ltclld of deepes' shad~, 

Only pierce t by human thought. t 

"Massa George 'lowed t.hem what wanted to work .. 11 tt1e ground for 

theysel ves and grandpa m;;l.de money sellin' wild turk"y and hawgs to the poor 

white :folks. H~ used to go huntlnl at night or just when heoould. 

"Then d.syS we ma.de our own med l cine I)ut of hor""emint :and butterfly 

weed and Jerusal~m oak p~d bottled them teaG up for the winter. Butterfly 

;'Veed t~a was for the pleurisy and the others for the ch i.l1s and fever. As 

reg'lar :lS I got up I allus draIk my asafoetid9, ?...nd tar water. 

"I 'melJlber Massa George furnishes three of his niggers, Ed Chile 

and Jacob Greerl~nd Job Jester, f0r mule Skinners. I seed the gove~ent 

come and take off a big bunch of mules off our pl~ce. Mos' onto four yeP-I" 

after the war, three men comes to Massa GfI)orge &1.nd makes him call us up r..nd 

turn us loose. I heered 'em say its close onto four year wets been free, 

but that's the first we mowed 'bout it. 

npsppy goes to work at odd jobs and TIlIUOlllY qnd I goes to keep house 

for a widow woman Qnd I stays there till I marries, and that to Tom Smith. We 

had five chilleR and now Tom's dead and I lives on that pension from the 

goverr~ent, what is $16.00 a month, and I's glad to git it, 'cause I'~ too 

old to work. 
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EX-SLAVE STORIIS 
('rexa.) 

SUSAN SMITH 1s not Bur. of 
her age, but appears to be 
in the late eichties. She 
was e. slav. of Charles W.eks, 
in Iberia. L.ui8iana. Susan 
was dressed in a black and white 
print I a light blue apren IUld 
a black T.l vet hat when inter
viewed, and seemed tG be en
Jo~ing the gen.rous quid of 
tobacco she took as she start
ed t It tell her st ory-. 

Page One ... 

"I 'lieve I was nine or t.n when freedom c~e, 'cause I was 

nursing f~r the white folks. Old massa w~s Charlie Weeks and he liv.d 

" in Iberia. His sGns, wll1ie and N.d, dey run business in de court h.use. 

On~ ef dem tAX collector and d. other lookin' after d. land, and am de 

surveyor. Old misBUs named Mac Weeks. 

"Uy pa naaed Dennis JoP and ma named Sabry- Je., and dey bern.d 

and raised on Weeks Island, in Louisiana. A.ftl8r dey old mA.ssa die, dey 

was 'vid~d up and falls to Kassa Charli e Weeks, and dat where I borned. 

in Iberia en Bayou Teche. 

1I)fB,ssa Charlie, he live in de big brick house with white 

c~lumnlS And everybody- what pa.SI dere know da.t place. Dey have d. gr.at 

big tomb in corner d. yard, where dey burie. all d~ folks, but buries 

d. cullud folks back of de ~art ers. Dey's well fix in LOUisiana, but 

not so go.d after dey come to Texas. 

"Dey us.d to have big ChriatlllR.8 in Louisiana and l.te .f things 

for us, and a big tabl. and kill h~W'8 and hRv, lots to eat.But old Mis~s 

lieg, she allu8 treat me like her cwn chillon and make me set at de table 

with dem and eat. 

-1-
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"I We! with llissu8 Mag on R, visit to ),(ansfield when de war start s 

:it sUt .'el.ck Sunday- and gill till six .'cl.c-k Uenday. I went over da,t battle •• 

field and lo~k at demo aojers dey kill. David NcGill, a yeunC massa, he git kill. 

He uncle, William Weeks, what done hired him to j ine the army in he place, he 

,ee. to the battlefield to I_ok fGr Wassa. David. De enly wl¥ h. bowed it was 

him, he have two ,.ld eyeteeth with diA.l1londs in demo S"me dem hurt BO,jers 

was preyint and some cuslin'. y~ could hear s~me dem hollerin', 'Oh, Gawd, 

help me.' Dey was l~in' st think rou have to step .ver demo 

"I seed de I.jers in Iberia. Dey talce any thin' dey wants. Dey 

e otch de c ow and kill it and eat it. Dey have de camp der. and dey jus' carry 

on. I used te go to de camp, 'cguse dey give me crack.rs and sardines. »at 

after dat lLansfleld battle dey have u'P white fi8€:s and dey ain't no more war 

d.r.. But while it ",ine en, I gG t. de CElBP and sMlet 1mes dem sojers give m. 

meat and barbeaue. Dey ene place dere A lump salt big as dis heuse, and de.y 

Bot fiTe to d. house and left dat big lump salt. ,Anywhere dey camp der burna 

up de house. 

til didn't lenl)1f I'm free till a. man say te me, 'Sissy. ain't you. know 

yow ain't get no more aassa or missus?' 1 say, 'Ne, suh.' But I sta:rs with 

dem till 1 git marry, And slep' right in dey house and nUBS for dem. De,. give 

m. d. big "eddin', t.e. De neter public in Iberia, he ma.rry us. My husband 

name Henry Smith and dat when I'm fifteen year old. I so big-limb and fat den 

I bi"er dan what I b now. 

"I ain't had no husband for a time. I can't cast de years, he been 

dead •• leng. U. he,v, fifteen cl1illen~ and seTen linn' new" 
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"Sperr1ts? I used t. s~e dem. I aclll"t ef demo Sometime deY' le.ks 

nat I ral and sometime like de ehAd()w. lff'en day look like de shade., jus t k::e~p 

on leokin' at delD t ill dey looks nat' r:u. Iffen you walks 'long, dey Corle right 

up side yeu. Iffen you looks over you left shoulder, yeu see dem.· Dey makes de 

air feel warm and you hair rise up, and stmetime dey- Cives yctu de cold chills. 

You can feel it when d.ey with yal. 1 sot here and seed dem standln' in dat gate. 

Der goes round like dey done when dey a-livin'. Some s~ dey can't cross water. 

"I heared talk of de bad mouth. 1 old .man put bad meuth on yeu and 

shake her hand a.t you, And bef" de dq d_ne you grine be in de acciden'. 

"I seed de Inu nux. Po' Cajuns and redbon.s, I calls dem. Dey eu.ght 

t. b~ sle.pin'. One time I s~ed a man h6ngin' in de woed when It~ pickin' black-

berries. His tongue hancin' .-ut and de lnzzards fly down on he sh oulder. De 

bree~. sot him to swi~in' and de bu~zards fly off. I tells de peeple and dey 

takes him d0wn tct bury. He a fine,young cullud man. I don't k:n~w why dey done it. 

Dat after peace and de Yank~~1 d~ne cone b8~k h~me. 

"I been here in Texas a ge.d while, and it such a reugh read it g.t my 

'membrance all stir up. I never been te sch •• l, 'cause I bGUnd .ut t. w.rk. 

I lives with my dauchter and dis child here my grandchild. I can't 'meaber n. 

mere, Ic~se my head ain't ~.od as it used t. be • 

•••• 
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" JOHN SNEED, born near Austin, 
Texaa, does not know hie age. 
but wa.s almost groe when he 
was freed. He beloI1€,;6d to Dr. 
Sneed and st~ed with him sev
eral years after Emancipation. 

Page One ~ 

"liS borned on de old Sneed place. eight miles south of justin, 

and 11fJ" llla1IBD7 was Sarah Sneed and pappy "!fas Ike. Dey CODe frin Tennessee 

and dere five boY'S and two gals. De boys am Dixie p..nd Joe and Jim and 

Bob and me. and de galls na.'!Ie Katy ?.nd Lou. TJs live in qu~!"ters what WaJS 

log huts. Derets one long, log hOWse where dey spin..."1ed and "ea.Ted de 

cloth. !)ere sixteen spinnint wheels and eight lO()J!ls in dat house and 
,..J 

my job was turnin' one dam sheels when they!d thresh me out ,"nd git me 

to do it. Mos' all de clothes wbat de slaves and de white folks have 

was made in dat h~~se. 

"Kos' and Ul!!u:u de chillen sleept on de fioor, unless with de 

old folks. De bedsteads make of pieces of split 10:$s f'ilste>n nth wooden 

pags and rope criss-cross. 
, ( 

De mattressma...1tejof' shucks tear into strips 
! 

wi th lIl8¥be a li 11 cott on or prairie hq. You could go out on de prairie 

most any time and get 'no~ grass to make de bed, and dry- it 'foTe it 

. put in de tick. De white folks have bought beds haul by' o~ team~ from 

J.ustin and feather beds. 

It Dr. Sneed raise cotton and corn and wheat. Sometime five or 

six oxen hitch to de wagon and 25 or 30 wagons make what am call de wagon 

train. .. Dey haul cotton ~..nd corn. and wheat to Port LSTa.ca what am de 

nearest shipping pOint. On de retum trip t dey bru.ng sugar and coffee 

and cloth and other thbJ.«s what am needed on de plantati on. lfirst time 

massa 'low me go with dat ox-train. I thtmk Its grond. 
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Dere a big gang of white and cul1ud chillen on de plantation 

.-" A-

but Dr. Sneed didn't have no chillen of he own. De neighbor white chillen 

come over dere a'1d plf'-yed. Ut! rip and pla.,v and fight a...l1d kick up us heele, 

and go on. Muesa never tlow'no whipp in' of de chillen. He m~ dem pick 

rocks up and m~ce fences out dam, but he didn't 'low no chillen work in de 

field till dey 'bout fourteen. De real old folks didn It work in de fields 

neither, Dey Bot 'round and knit socks and mend de ,shoes and htlrnesl5 and 

stuff. 

"Massa John mighty good to U8 chillen. He allus glve us a li'l 

piece money every Sunday. '¥hen he'd git in he buggy to go to Auetin to sell 

butter, de chillen pile in dat buggy and allover him eo you couldn't eee ----_. 
him and he t d hardly see to drive. 

"Us bad possum and rabbit and fi:5h and trap bird! foreatin 1 • Dare 

all kind wUd {;Teen dem days. 'Us jus' go, in de woods and git wild lettuce and 

mustard and 1 ea.ther-brl t ches and polk salad and watercress, all us want to eat. 

Us kilt hawgs and put up de la.rd by de barrel. Us thresh wheat and take it to 

de 11'1 watermill at Barton Creek to grind. Dey1d only grind two bushel to de 

family. no matter how big dat family, 1 cause dere 80 many folk!! and it such a 
( 

small mill. 

"Each family have de li'l garden and .raise turnips and cabbage and sweet 
• 

Itaters and put dem in de kiln make from corn stalks and cure dem for winter 

ea.t in' • Us have homemake clothes and brogan shoes. come fr om J.ustin or some 

place. Uschillen wear shirt-tail till us 'boot thirteen. 

"Massa. l~ve in de b1~ two-etory rock houee and have he office and drug

store in one end. de hau.se. Kis~.Annba.ve no ehille:n~~~~dopt one from 

"·"0.'/ .,;.':},,'/ 
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Tennessee, name Selly. 

Page Three 

"Dere 'bout four or five lmnerd acres 'and 'bout sixty !!Slaves. 

Dey ei t up 'bout da.vlight and come from de field in t 1me to feed and do 

-d.e chores 'fore dark. J.:fter work de old folks sot 'round, fiddle and 

ple.y de 'cordlan and tell stories. DEtt mostly after de crops laid by. 

or on rainy dqs. On warkin I t 1me. dey usually t ired and go to bed ea:d y. 
, -

Dey not work on Saturday aft'ernoon or Su..'Pl.ray, ICept dey gatherin l de . 

crOp 'gin a rain. Old Ml'1ll J 1m Piper am fiddler p...nd pla...v for blA.ck and 

white dances. On Sunday masss. make us go to church. Us sing end prSl' 

in a 11'1 log house on de plantation p..nd sometimes de preacher stop and 

. hold meet in'. 

tt)tassa John Sneed doctored from Austin to Lockhart 'and Gonzales and 

mY' own msramy he train. to be midwife. She good pneumonia doctor end masse 

'low her care for demo 
..... 

liOn Christmas all us go to de big house and crowd 'round mas sa. He 
.. -

a li' 1 man and some black 'bo~s t d carry him 'round on dare sloulders. .All 

.. 

knowed dey grine git de preeent. Dere a big tree with present for 'everyone, 

"hi te end black. Lots of eggnog and turkey and baked hawgs' and all kind good 

things. Dere allus lots of white folks oompa:D7 at mas!!Sa's hO\lse and bii ban-

quets end holid81's and birthdqs. Us like dem times, IClJ.,lse work slack and 

tood heav.y. Every- las' chile have he birthdaY' celebrate with de big cake and. 

present a~ ~be .de quarter in silver fr~ old maSsa, bless heaoul. Us 

plq kissln' games and ring' plays and one song all 11ke d.ls: 

". ItJllin de n11. 
Ho:w'~ feetT 
. Five... 1b.0.'d. git you out1' 

.... : .. , .... ;.:: •. ,.: .. ··";;:',.:::·:· ... i,~; .. ":.·":";,,,,,,:,,,·\;l.:. 
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ItIfien it a. man. he choose de gal and she have to kiss him to git 

him out d.~ well. Iffen a, gel in de well, she choose a man. 

ItI well 'member de da:r freedom Iclared. Us have de tearin'-down 

dinner dat day. De niggers beller and cry and didn I t want leave mases .• 

He talk to us and say long as he live us be cared for, and us was. Dere 

lots of sp:rings on he pl[~ce and de married nigr,ers pick out a spring and 

Massa Doctor give dem stuff to put up de cabin by dat spring, and dey te.ke 

what dey have in de quarter!. Dey want to move from dem slave quartsrs I 

but not too far from mC'l.S'38. Dey come to de big hou.se for nour end meal 
, 

and meat ,~.nd sieh till massa die. He willed. every laet one he slaves 

somethint. Mas' of 'em git a cow and a horse and a pis and some chickens. 

My mammy git two COW5 ~md a pair horses A.Il.d a. wt'.gon and 70 acres land. She 

marries 'gain when my d2ddy die and dat shiftless nigger 3he marry git her 

to Sign some kind paper a~d she lo~e de land. 

"My wife was Nenny Madeira B.!'1d us have ~dx chillen and five is livin'. 

I followed catt10 till Its 'bout 26. I's went up de Chisholm Trail eight or 

nine times and druv for Massa Blocker and Jedge 'Br~ckenridge and others. 

On one stampede I rode 24 hours straight p.nd after we rounds up all de cattle, 

I goes to I!!leep under a tree. Det day I hns on a buck!lldn coat I in gentral 

wore and I feels somethin' grab dat coat and bite my side. I rouses up 3l1d 

!!lees de big panther draggin' me off to de thicket. I h:)'B de six-gun but I 

couldn't git to it. EverJ once in a while dat panther l~v me down and sniff 

at my- nose. I j es t hold de breath, 'ca.use if dat panther cotch me breathint 

dat been de end of me, He drug me to same bushes and den goes off a lil1 way 
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Page Five 

and give de yell. Dat yell ma1..--e me turn cold, 'cause it sound jest like a 

man screamin'. Den dat cat dug a shallow hole. I eases out my old gun, takes 

careful aim and ~en !5~S, 'Thank you, old man, t and he turns to look at me 

and I shoots him right 'tween he eyes. After 'while, dat eat's ~ate and cub 

come runnin', 'cause he yell for dem, aIJ.d I kilt dam, too. 

"'Nother time, I seed de panther a-draggin' a white 1'lClJl off and 

I slips up jes" as de eat seizes him and shoots dat cat. Us ha\re to run dat 

Ill8.n down and cotch him. 1 C:luse he scared stiff when dat dead ca.t fallon him. 

"Some time after dat ! works for a man what freights supplies 'round 

.Austin Dnd 1'5 one de drivers. U!t sta.rt in Sep:tember with sev1ral six-wheel 

wagons, 'nough to l:::s' a to"JIl de year,and not git back to .lu!!!tin till Janu.a.ry. 

Sometimes de mud so b~d it take six oxen to pull de wagon out. 

"One time us movin' and at aapedin t de bunch cat t ~e and me and fI!3' 

brotner gits los I frm de reat and was loe '. ·three d~vs and nights. .lll us eat, 

am parched corn. De gI'B.!!!S nearly wa.ist high to ~ ma.."'l and us scoop out de hole 

in de ground and cut off tops d.e gr8.~s and weeds and mAke d.e fire. Den us 

drap de C9Tn on de fire and PEtTCh it. De woo~s full wild. animale and panthers 

a.."'ld wolves. De wo1"e8 de worst. DeY' slip up on us to git de chicken us ~.s 

with us. At l1.tl!t us com~ to a house and finds ue folks • 

•••••• 
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U-SL'D STORIES 
(fexaa) 

lUJIAB DtDD, 89, was born 
in Klsaiaalppi t a slave of 
Saa J411ler. who broqht her 
to fens when she was five. 
Since Mariah's second hus-
band died.. tnnt:r-two)"ears _ 
aco, she has earned her lirlng 
b7 washing and cOoking. Wow 
too old to do IlUch. she is 
cared for b7 her only living 
daughter,-with the aid of a 
$10.00 monthl7 pension. 

r 
Pace One 

II It s born~ in IUaaissippl. Yes, ser. I 'longed to Massa 
,-

Uiller and he name am Sa. and Ir3 npme ADl Mariah. JQ- pappy- was Weldon 

and Jq lReIlmT • .Ann.. Kassa S. fotches all us to Texas when Its Jes' 

five year old and we come in waeons and hossbeclt. He done w.,. -.y 

maM7 and pa,pp:r in th8 slave market, so I don't knOw nothia' 'bout 

none 'flf1' other tlations. 

"Kassa Saa live in a great, big, celled, house, and had 1'1entJ' 

lend and nigers. !he quarters was logs and any kind beda we could git. 

l'e wore lowell clothes and I never seed no, other kind of dress till -
-

after ~render. We et meat and collards and cornbread and rough ~b, 

and they biled all the victuals in a big, black pot what bung on a 

rack in the k1 tchen firepla.ce. We had red l"llSBet, fia.t shoes and no 

atock1D.'s, but in 'Winter we aade wool panties to wear on our legs. 

l!tissT was name Patq and she was purt,. good. and lIassa Sa 

Was purty good, tOI). He'd whip us if we needed it. He'd pull of our 

clothes aud whip in the neld. .t he wouldn It 'low the driftr to 

tIIUp us it we dl~'t Ileeel It. 10. sar. ad he wouldn't have 1'10 pat

terl'oUera OIl the place. 

~l-
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Ex-sle.ve Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Two 

lIThe drive r c orne round and woke ever;vb ody up and he.d I em in the 1'i el d 

by ~aybreAk. lIs seed a whole field of niggers abre~st, hoein'. The rows 

of cotton was so long VOQ couldn't onke but one 'fore dinnertime. I driv 

the gin, whnt was run by t\Vo mules. The cotton was wropped in bagginl ~d 

tied with ropes. It "'mS ~ long tim", nft.er 'fore I seed cotton tied with 

steel like they bales it. now. 

"I seed plenty niggers r:hipped ,.,hile I. driv that gin. Tbey t led the 

f~ets an" hRnds 3nd rawhided 'em good. They tied a. bell on one wamnn i'1ha.t 

run ~way all the time. They l'Jcks it l'rund her head. 

"I seed lots of niggers put on the block and bid off and carry Etway 

in chains. One W/)II1B.n name Ven11S raises her hands p..nd hollers, 'Weigh dero 

cattle,l whilst she's bein' bid off. 

liThe big folks dances all night Sat' d.~. Th~t' s all the fun we had • 

• le used to sing 

!lI'm in ('1. lqdy's garden, I'm in .:3 l:::tdy's garden, 
So l~t me out, I'm suffer in' for water and wine. 

"The slpves most al1us s iYlt;s whilst theys "i7orkin' in the field, and 

one song '."fee 

or 

"When I ' s here ~rou cells me honey. 
When I I B gone :TOU honies every'body. 

"The J",!},ccoon am de funny thing~ 
Rambl in' round in de dark. 

"Massa Sam ha.ve a cul1ud man what give us our ABC's. I still got mine, 

but didn't never git no further. 

"Massa Sam gi t kilt' fore the "a.r. A mule throwed him. He had plenty 

-2-
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Ex-slave Stories 
( Texas) 

P~e Three 

good !losses but allus rid a mule. R~ com~ in -f'rom a neighbor's one day 

8.T1.d the mule throwed him on n stob 'fore he .:Sot to the house. "I¥e heAred 

a hollerin' c1I)W!l the rm'ld_, but didn't P:W no 'tention, I cause they's allus 

all kind rp.cket t:wine on. Fin' ly somebody EUY, 'That sound like .1;1 mAn, ' 

n...."'f1d we goes cloi<m there pn(! it WaS f'l."'>.SS? 'Fore he die }:~ . .., calls all the 

cullu<1. chillen to him and shRkes lvlncs P.JlC tells '6',~ to be good. 

"IVe 'lonf-:s to he son, Ruben, t:Hm. 3.nd ste:rs with him three 

years after surr~nder. How! h:3.tes to think of 'e!Q tp.1ki ' 
n 

'bout that W::ll'! 'You..",g missy c'r';r :! whole week, f"3.Use she fear her men 

f')lks gwine git kilt II They did, to!). Her t~m boys, George and Frank, 

gits kilt, nnd heep of the neighbors boys gits kilt, too. 

"Finlly us l~a?es Mop.ssp Puben ,V'l~ ~I')"s to 'Shreveport Il'ld I marries 

Snyder. The 'Prego' )tttrshal marries us. W", rais,=,s two G~ls and I lives 

wi th 1iar:r • Snyder died hrenty-two yeR.rs ago ,tma. all them years I made a 

livinl \vHshin' and ironin' ell'Hi cookin t , up to six yep..,.rs ago, I gits a 

pension from the-. gov'ment now anti it am $10.00 a month. It's mighty good 

of the whit~ folks to tHke cere of this old nigger, but I'd rather work, 

Oul" lain t t e,b16 no more. 
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Ex..SLA.U STORIES 
(Texas) 

P}.TSY SOUTHWELL, 83, was born 
in Jasper Co •• Texas. She has 
lived Qn or near the BId plan
tation all her life. Her mas
ter was Bill Trailor. 

Pa&e One , 

"My name Patsy Southwell and I live. at Rock Hill. I been 

li'Yia' 0Jl dat plutatio. all ay life. but not allus in the very same 

place. I thinkj the house was move and 'll<Jther builded. 

"lq pa.ppy was John Redd and he t longed to Bill Trailor and he 

brung here from Virginny. M~ts naae Rose Redd and she a Taller 

nigger, coma from South Carolina and aaybe she white and Indian, too. 

My brothers call Dennis. George, WilliRm)and Charles aDd dey all dead • 

• lIfa all live i. the quarters and massa a tol'sble good one 
I 

• 
'sidering others what cut and slashes bad. Pappy and lD8JIIi1Y work iA 

the field and dey send pappy and he Bons off six months at the tillie, 

over to Alexandria, to make salt. 

"My brothers hunt all the time and brung in deer and wild 

turkey. s. we has lets to eat. We bas butter and milk and hOJlq and 

pappy allush[:!'Ye he 11'1 garden patch. 

~We wears slip hoaespua dres8 aake outteJl cloth froa us leta. 

I Kever hayS shoea and ua baa BO su.day clothes. Massa was tel'abl7 

g.ed t. the .ld folks &Ad not s. mean to the chillea. He w ... ft B. 
barbariaa like sOlBe what whip the slaves every Monday aOlrn ill , befo' 

dq starts tl work. 

"Massa plantatlen have fifteen hunnerd acre in it and he 
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( Texas) 

d idll' t have 'Dough slaves 80 theY' nrke awtul hard. I seed '. hit 

56 

1'47 a81U17 f1 va huanerd licks elld rq pappy six hwl.nerd. Pappy ha..-e 1"Wl 'W8¥ and 

been gone long t ise and they cetch him i. de water 18 the Neches RiTer. 

Be have .eat and stuff and the,. s,v JI8JlIDI7 fee diD t him, but I thbk i.t the 

ether wa:r. I think he g1ttiB' 8Jl.d send1J1' her stuff. 

lI!he white folks has the big church with the bar 'cresa it .. d 

the cu11ud tolks ait behin' the bar. If aay wants to jine us tell massa 

and he tell the preacher, and he old. Dlall Southwell. They baptise at the 

mill pond. 

Itl marries Jerry Southwell and us git marry at home. Jerry 

wears the black suit aDd I wears the dotted white Swiss dress with the 

eTerskirt. 

"W'aen freedom breaks and lIassa say we free, we goes to Ibe Hqnes I 

place and ay pappy farms for hisself. We gits on better dan i. slavery 

dqs and after 'while pap:?Y ~"'8 him some land and den we all right. Me 

and my husban', "e st8irs on with papPY' a.while, but we gits our own fana 

and fRl"JD all us 1lfe. 

• •••••••• 



· ';" 

Ex.-SL..\VE STORIES 
( !exu) 

LEITHEAN SPINKS, 82, was born a 
slave to Fay Thompson, in Rankin 
County. Mississippi. Soon after 
LeitbeAn's birth, Mr. Thompson 
mOTed to E. J9liciana Parish, 
Loui siana. Le i the811 wsa happy 
in slave days. and stayed with 
her master two years after 

she was freed. She lives at 
2600 Merrick St., 'ort Worth, 
Texas. 

Page One 

"Does I leak old 'nouih to be birthed in slavery? Its eighty-two 

years old and m~ had it ri,ht there in de Bible, marked when I's birthed, 

in 1855. lis birthed in Mississippi but a little while after, massa goes 

to Louisiana, over in East 1eliciana Parish, and when I'll old 'noudl to 

Imember. we'uns am there, 'twixt New Roads and Jackson. right near the 

Missi.sippi River. 

"Massa Thompson had a awfUl big plantation And moreln 300 cullud 

folks, nnd three rows of cabins 'bout two bllocks lone. And 'bout one family 

to a cabin. No floors in dem cabins, you stands on dirt, ADd de furniture 

811 something you knows ain't there. Why, man, there am jus' benches to sit 

on and a homemake table and bUllks. Dere as de fireplace but all de .ain 

cOOkin' am done in de big cookin' ehed, and old Mammy Dice done it, with 

fOllr to holp her. 

"De bell NIl rung when meal time comes 8lld All de slaves lines UP. with 

their pnns and cups and passes de serTice table, and de food am put on dere 

pans and milk in de cup. Dat de one time JDassa eould Allus 'pend on de 

niuera. Ihen de bell S87. 'Oome and git it,' all UI 8Dl there. Us takes de 

food to de eabins and ea.ts it. 

"Dis old nigger cae near gwlne to Glory onee when -81D117 am cone to 

de cook shed. How 'twas 88.dil-a-W~. She latches de door on de ~t.lde 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 
f 

to keep us three chillen in de cabin, m1 s18 and brudder and me. Well, in 

dem days, us uses tallow candles for light and pine knots when candles em 

short. )4dJD1 lights de pine knot befo' she lea.ves and after she am gone. it 

f8Jl,.ls off de hO''Jk and hits de ground and r oIls a couple feet under de bunk. 

There am straw in de tick and ri~ht off de whole shebang ~ on fire. There 

am three of us wit..":l de door latch and all de grown-ups in de (!()ok shed. Us 

hollers and yells but it am no use I and de holl er in' don't lR.st long. 'c8l1se 

de smoke gittin' thick. De fire am spreadlnt fast and de bunks starts burnin'. 

Us run huddle togedder, skeert plumb rut our wits Md. chokin' and coughin'. 

"Den Illy brudder gita de idea and he grabs de big spoon and de iron 

poker and starts dig~ln' de dirt from under de log next de door. De smoke 

ain't so bad next de ground, and did yous ever see de do~ diggin' in de 

ra.bbi thole? Dat how us digs, Alld seems it never C"d. ne come a hole. Finally, 

B hole busted through and lets in fresh ait,' and den us dig some more o and 

it aP1 big enough for my 11 ttle sls to cra.wl. through. Den us dig SODle more and 

I crawls out and my brudder starts but he ~its he head outside and his shoulders 

we~e. and there he am, stucked. Us pull IUld pull. but n~ a inch could us 

bud,e him. He try to back up but he shirt cau&ht on a knot and he can't de date 

So us runs for de cook shed and 1'el1s, 'Mammy, de ca.bin on fire. t Everybody 

starts to holler, 'Fire,' and mammy busts in de door and yanks brudder aut 

dat hole, and he am sweatin' like a latheril:l.' mare. After deY' putl de fire out 

with de water buckets, mammy 51$". 'When sis gits out, why didn't she unlatch 

de door?' 'Cause de 'citement, us never think of dat! 

"Us have plenty hawe meat and Teg'tables and bu.tter and 'lasses and 
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honey. De food ain't short no time 'r~nd aassa. 'cause he s~ niggers 

works betteii when dey feeda good. De m8JDJllies leaves de babies in de nursery 

durin I de day and dem chillen am take lood care of and has lots of IIltlk and 

am all fat like hawgs. 

MIn de mornin' when de bell rin&. ever,ybody goesto work. but I 18 little 

and does de chorea and 9IIl gap tender. De cattle am 'lowed to run where dey 

wants there, there and allover. J'encesam' round de fields and yards alid 

th~re am cates to go through, but us ealls dam gaps. It am Jq Job to open 

and close d.em. 'cause 10000ebody' allus want in , to drive or walk thrOllgh dell 

,apSe 

liMY sis SIll de fly chaser. She has de bi,; fan make fro. de tail feathers 

of de peacock. 'Twas awf'ul purty thing. She stands 'round de mite folks and 

shoo cff de fit es. 

"Kassa FBf ain't hard on he cullud tolks. He wotks dam steady but don't 

drive demo Lots de slaves C08S fiehin' in de river on Saturday afternoon and 

SundaT. and dey cotches plenty fiah. 

"Us has parties and 8ingin' and denein' and fiddle music. Oh, Law~! How 

lonesome I gits when I thinks 'bout dn dqa, and de music and slnein'. Some-

t iJDes ~ bout a bunerd singe to .nee and dat 8 ound purty and jus' go all through 

me. 

"For lUnnin' off BIll de only- hard wlmppin'. IDaBsa give. De run-off aID tie 

to de log and massa lq de wbuppln' en he ba.ck. De llantatlon .. near de river 

and dere am lots ot caves and cliffs to hide in. Yassa eotch de run-ofts witb 

de niC(er hGWlds and 1f he don't, dey' git hoDCl"T and sneaks back. Only- one 

,1 ta clear aw •• 



Ex-slaTe Stories 
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Page J'ou.r 

"One Sunday JIlornin I 'bout ten 0' clock, JIlasea ha.ve de bell rin£ 

and calls all us to de front ~le17 and makes de talk. He Bay& 'I's happy 

to tell youe is free and, 'cording to de law, yous am all citizens. Dell wha.t 

wants to stay with me I'll pay de wages or dey can work on shares.' He gives 

us all de paper, with de name and age and ",here us am birthed. Me and mammy 

stays two yea.rs after freedom. I marries Sol Pleasant in 1872 and us has two 

chillen. Us aep'rate in 1876. De trouble am, he wants to be de bCE s of de 

job and let me do de work. I 'cides I don't need no boss, so I transports 

him, end says. 'Nigger, git out of here and don't never come back. If yfN 

comes back, I'll smack you down.' 

"In 187>3 I JIlAl"ries Jrank Spinks and us hRS e1~ht ch Ulen and he dies 

in 1930. All dell eight chillen lives here and I's livin' with one at ds, 

Urs. Cavy Kelly. 'T~1n't many years befo' old Gabriel blow he horn, and I's 

wa.itin' for him. 

• ••••• 
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:u..SUVl STORIIS 
(~exaa) 

GUT S!Jlf.AR!, 87, 209 Ju..tin Ave., It. 
WortA, -aa born Jov. 26. 1950. a slaYe 
of Jack T81'lor, who also owned. ~'s 
parents. 3 brothera and 3 aiatera. 
They 11ved in M8l1stield Pariah, Ita. 
Stewart atarted. work in the tielde 
at seven years, and r8llained wi t.b. hi. 
owner three Tears after m wu treed. 
Hs'then moved onto hi. own tara where 
he 11 ved until 1898, wileD he _ ... ed to 
J'ort Worth. 

Page One l 

"Yas. au.ll, Itae an 01' slaye end 1'1. 'bout 11 yeara 01 1 

when ds War atarts. lIT marlter am Jack Tqlor and rq t_llT be-. 

lonp to hill. 

"I ' ... berl de war well. 'cause we'unl heara ahoot1Jl' and 

lee aoldier.. Dey comes to mareter'a placa and t&kea hOla.a snd 

Yi ttala. One t1lle dey wants lome of de niggers tor to help fix 

tor de battle. Dare 8JI hesp ot • c1 tament and de lIarater'. afraid 

de battle come too elole. He Ilq. 'It', too clos' tor saf'taent.' 

And he s81'. 'Put d18 and dat awq 10 de aoldier oain't fiad it.' 

-I Itart. work 10llg'fore dat. Ihen I'.e SayeD. in de cotton 

and oo'n field.. I Just peddl.a 'round tirat. Marster ahu' am good 

to u," and so good dat cA.. other white folka oalla us de 'free niggera. t 

-'lfe'1ms haw cabins for to live in and sleep in bunks with 

atrsw tickl OD I _. I.lunl baa lots· to eat, all we want a. And we 'uns 

ha ... e all d. cl. ethea ... need •• 

"Shot we went to chUrch with de marlter. De,- tol' us 'bou.t 

Hea .... n and de deYil and 8ich. :sut deT never 'lowa U8 to haw boob 

in de hands. De,- sqa it waan' good for u. to larn rea4iD' or writ1n.' 

-1-
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E~l.ve Storie. 
(!eD8) 

"We'UDS baa lots o~ .uaic OD dat place I cau •• de marater, 

he .. de good tiddler and he learns sae of us niggers to plq de 

fiddle and de baDjo. W. gUa together and haa de D.ie, ~·.ing and 

dance. It I thinka 'bout de. dqa now. I can a., we 'una daneiD' 

and heSi" de .iDg! n' ot" dem 01' .onp, .ich lik' 01' Black Joe 

and Swsae. RiTer. Ift,n I thiJlka too llUeh 'bout de. dal'a, tear. 

• , 

com.. in 4i. 01 1 nigger'. ep.. De. wer. de happ,. d.qe ot BT 11t •• 

III dem daTs, we'una not know whs.t 811 mon,1'. never haYe srrr. What 

tor we'Wla need it? I'se more happy den, dan I been aince, with 

II10D87. 

"De marater all acart tor to 10 •• all de hoaa •• and e"17-

thing, 'caua. d.1' take. it for de al'Il)" man, .0 be git. to tilink:la' 

'bout aOYin' to Texaa. De war wam't' over when he gota to !.xaa aDd 

take. all ua nigger. wUh hill. De roads IIem dqa am not so good. 

~o oridgea OTer de rivera. 'cept de biggest ones. Loti of tl.el we'uns 

ha.a to push for help de hos.e. pull de wagons outta d. audhole.sn4. 

we'uns i8 over a mont.tl gettin' to filliams Count,.. De ..rster rents 

de land dere and _ atql for one crop, and den we all goes to travis 

Cau.nt,., wbar lBarater s.ttle for to rai •• de wheat. 

Ilhen tnedoa com,., de mareter aqe we'unl hal to work for 

Wa&el 8J1d 'bu1' all de tood and de cloth •• and everything dat ... ·un. 

gits. Dat t. not so 8_7. .it firet he P'V. lIle $5.00 a m.onth and den 

pqa JH $10.00 de Jionth. .A.tter three years I quit. and rent. a tara 
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and works tor I17se1f. I g1 ta aarried in 1877 and a'1' wife di •• In 

1915. le'Ulls has one chile. In 1898 I o_es to JIort Worth and pts 

me a job in de woodyard and eich. 

"White aan, I shot likes for to .ee dat 01' plantation down 

in Loulalana and lt would do dl. 01 1 darq goOd. I lita here and. thinks 

ot de aarater and de good tla... .And de fiaJliD down dere! X. dere good 

fishin" De folk. here doni know what all fia.b1n'. 

"You. baa dis nigger th1nlt1n' heaps 'bOl1t de 01' plantation and 

de good tlaea. It I don' stop tali in , 'bout clat, I cits to cryin l • 

••••••••••• 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 

( 'l!exas) 

WILLIAM STONE WAS born 
lin a covered wagon, on the wa-:r 
from .llabarna to Texas, abou.t 
IB63. Thou.gh he ~astoo small 
to remember slave days, he does 
rec&l.11 many things told him by 
his parents and other ex-slaves. 
William liv~s in Mart, Texas. 

Page One 

liMy pe,rents done told me where Its borned. It QlD in a covered wagon 

on de w~ from Alabama to Texas, two years 'fore freedom. Old Marse, Lem 

Ston~, he left Alabama for Texas, where de war n'-,t sO bg,d, and brung SOUle 

he slav.s with him. He done lost so much in Jl~bama, Yankees burn in , he 

house and cotton 2.nd killin' he stock, he want to git 'way from dere. 

IlFirst h. corn" to Rusk Couuty, den goes back to Shreveport and stqs 

till freedom. Pappy and mammy was Louis and car'line Stone. I lived in 

Louisi.mQ. till I's growed. 

"Mammy and pappy done told tal!! all 'bout dt') old plants,tion. It am 

hundreds of acres of land, part worked and part jus' timber and pasture. 

It was near Montgomery, and dey raised more cotton den a,n-:rthing else, 'but 

had some corn and peas Iii.nd cane. Dey made sorghum and ribbon cane 'lasses 

~nd had boilin' vats for sugar, too. 

"De soldiers COIn. through. ne,. named, yanke.s. Dey make mQl1lBlY cook 

somethin' to eR;f and den kilt all de hawgs and took de meat with d.m. Clnd 

burn d. barn and house. Old Marse had pens to put cotton in, hid way out 

in de bresh. DeY' picked it in gunny sacks 'and hides it, and slips it out 

to de ginbt night and tries to sell it ~fore dem'Yankees finds it and burns 

it. 
7 

1f)4a.mmy s~ dfJil1 all w.n~to church and had to drive four horsls- when 

de roads mudd;r in wint er and sand d.~p in summer. :Dey allusc&rr-y dinn.r 

:"'1-
• r 
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and stay all day. nen in de evenint, after de niggers had dey preachinf, dey 

all go home. Sometimes a preacher come out to de plantation and hold church 

for de white folks in d. mornln' and in de evenin' for de niggers, out under 

at big oak tree. 

"De L2Wd say iffen us trusts him A.nd help to be good he gwine make 

our path st~aight. Dis was true in d. da~s of den,~fcause ou~ white folks 

tooken care of us, befo' dey was freedom Rnd sech. Now, us gittin' old, and 

gits de old a,go pension when us too old to work. 

"I works all up ~.nd down de old river when I's grow.d. De" plantations 

has long staple cotton. Dey raise sugar cane and dere b. twenty wagons haulin f 

cane to d.e boilin' mills. W. wa·s happy to do dat work, 'cause we knowed it 

mean us have plenty 'lasses in winter. Lawdy, I wish I knowed I could have 

all de 'lasses and bread I wanted dis winter! Dem was good times, Lawd! Us 

sing dis song: 

tI t w. '11 st ick to de hoe till cie sun go down, 
Weill rise when de root?ter crow, 
And go to de field where de sunshine hot, 
To de field. where de sugar can.e grow. 
Yes, chilluns, we'll all gOlf 

tit c;lln ,jes' s.e dam long rows of cotton and niggars drivin' de oxen 

and mules. I know 'nother song: 

"'Nigger mighty happy when he layint by de corn, 
Nigger mighty happy when h. hear dat dinner horn; 
But he more happy when d. night come on, 
Dat1sun's a-slant1nl. as shots you born! 
Dat old cowfs a shakin" 'dat great big bell. 
And de frogs tunin' up, 'cause de dew's done rell.' 

KDat jest after freedom. Dey have plantations and overs.ers like 

slaver.r, but most de overseers niggers, and dey didn't whip you den. On 

Saturday night de overs.er pay UB, mostly in rations. Htt give us fbr• t maybe 

l 
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I 
ten pounds rations of meat, and a. pe'ck or two or meal. and some coffee and 

"'Dat ration day come once a we.k, 
Old Massa rich as Gundy. 
But he gi va 'lasses all d. w.ek, 
.A.nd, buttdrmilk for Sunday., 

"t Old massa. give a pound of, meat» 
I .t it all on Uondqj 
Den I .t 'lasses all d. w.ek, 
.4.nd buttermilk for Sunday. 1 

"All dis was down on de Mississippi bottom. Old Man River was shot 

purty in de fall, when d.m wild ge.ses come in droves and de blossoms red and 

yaller. De fogs com. hang over and chills and f.ver gits sta,rted. De women 

sot by de fire piecint quilts R,nd sp1nnin' thr.ad, and de old men weave cotton 

'baskets lUld chair bottoms, and de ~roung men work on d. levees, so dey hold 

Old ManRiver back when he start prowlinl round 'gain. 

"Floods come down, no ~att.r what time of year. One d;ay Old ManRiver 

be runnin' 'long, jes' as peaceful IiIld quiet, and everybocl::r happy. Everybody 

meet de boats at de landin'. Den way in de night you wake up and hear a roarin t 

like thunder and dat river b. on a tear. Folks know he QJ1l in de ugly mood. and 

starts movin' to higher ground. Everybody what have 2, wagon and mule gits out. 

Some jes' gUs to d. l.ve.. It look like my folks told me wh.n dey run from 

de Ya~es, only dis tim. it's de river. Old Man River shot treachtous. After 

h. go on one h. riJ .. rint ;md tea.rin' sp.lls, ·d .. n he gwin. be so pea.ceful and 

quiet like. Look lik, he tr,y to make up for he meanness. 

"I gits married a.nd moves clost to d. Trinity, Mver, and stays till 

66 

JI1'3' family don. raised. Dey has :tr.e schools in!.xas den. I works in d. sawmill 

andder. so,much.wUd gam. us can eat -.PT. D-. days on de Mississippi bottom is 

like a dteam. but wh.n I h.a~s ta~t tlt~l Old lltu'l Ri~e~~ de. big w~~.~"~""ili,' 

ki;,;, .• ;;;;jil."r_.~i,~:,I"!.~,; ........... , .. ": ..... ~ ... i .• ,",·.· •. •·.•• c.·.·i.:,.; ..• · .. ~.' '.' .: •• i.v~1i!1I6i;~.~;;id;'- .•. ,· ...•...... ;"; ........ ·.~ .. ";'!;;"":"';:i"i •. :;i.'"'!,;'w.\)~f'} .•.... :, .... "' ... ; .. , ..• ": .....• ,:;;;".,:~i0,,: .. 1 ~{~.,: ... . 
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Y.1CR STRINGDLLOW, 90, was 
bont a slave or Frak Hubert t ia 
BreBham, !lexas. His mem.ry is 
peer and, though he retalled a 
" •• d ma:a~ iJleideJlts er slavery 
dayst he had little t. sq abeut 
his life frem 1865 to the pres
eJlt. He .e" lives ill Wa.e, !exaa. 

Page Cbt. 

"I'll be JliJlety-eae rears .Id llext Mart aRd I was berlled ia 

BreJilia. My luJH!a and missull was Frallk Hubert a:ad Sarah .u.. Hu.bert. 

He w~.s eeld t. a reall wha.t t •• ked hill to Cali:fernia in de ,old rush iJl 

1849 dd me ud!laImY stqs with URssa Hubert. Dliii hew .tme my Jlalle 

"I stet s. w.ll misery h. de head I '~"'t 'member like I sh~uld. 

us eat i. a lou, lea-to builded Oll t. de bl, h".1.!~e. Us uhill •• had a. 

'lenc, s.eeped-out dish en a split log; table. What we had te eat wa.s dumped. 

ill dat tr.u~ ad us ate it like slop. Blltit she' taste ,e.d .. hell you 

beea hUJitia' for e"s or calves or ,ittin' ill ~llips or breakb.1 hr.sh. 

"'Whe. Its bie; -.oJ.ui;:h I tarries water, sOTletimes frem de spri~ :;and 

hard .ork to tete water rer Jliccera wrld.ll.' t -'8I1Ie allue sOllebedy 

helleriat f.rd4.' water.. I had te trot deade slippery baH: tbreulh de 

theras te de apriac·.r pull de .heavyaweep t. cit. iteut de w.ll.,_4 

carl7 two bucket. • •• t!ie . time _ . 
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"Ue .ut twe eapliJlle de ri~ht size t. faetell to~ether at de end 

?~d stilk dea in holes ill de wall, to make de bed. Ue use laee cowhide 

, 

etri~~s er any kind repe acress de peles t. hold de bed up. Dell put hay or 

.orm shucks aDd a littlo .ett,. 1. de ticks. 

"Us eat b_.8Glt and •• rnbread ;and ,reens, but de white folks hAd 

II.re'n better. Dey didn.tt have to eat stren, vietu8.le like us; us have 

te e~t e.methin~ t~ stick t. de ribs. R1~ht 'beut de time dil!! state .ome 

te be de United Stat~5, ~nd de Mexisams r~iei.t de old billy, us .,tk 

mist us~~ on de firepla.e 2nd have event'S by de side to lllake bread, and 

cra.es ftr de pots. 

""US elaves used pi:ae t~r.hes and sOlletintes Ii. little bit of 

eaadle. De WOllell make ~l de .andlee demselves for de white relke. Us 

frOIl.211 eee to lallit see, and us ~1t i.18. de bed early. 

"I were shirt tail till Its feurt~eJl. dell de hemeepUll brit.hes 

and shirt. My weddill' suit ":i.e de dark jeans and I was fix up fine :i.S allY 

nig~er •• de plantation. She wore white and m~esa fix ~pper ~d ,it de 

fiddler and all sich. 

"MB.ssa have JohD. to overeee, alid he shot de stepperw He be 

every place you didllft thiu: he pille c.lIe. He have de bl" b •• m v.ice 

trw.ble cOIlill' sho'.' Iffelll de blaekboy or weruuollyill.' ill de cent rew, dey· 

~ t up quick: ad be lIichty buat richt so •• , 'cau3e dat bla.ck: sllall:e whip 

Dey scramble deyself' tocether ad be de ,l):u.sieet ill de 

buaCh by time J.D cit dere. 
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P~e Three 

"In. d.e l.n~ wiater dA.:,rs de men s~t round de fire and whittle wled 

~nd hGe handles f,lnd box traps a.nd fi~re-f'.ur trape. Dey make .ollbs t. ,it 

de we.l ele~n ror de spinRin'. Us take de l •• ~ strip .f le~ther 8nd put 

• 

wire in it p.nd bend del1l. st de;T eta"v, den cut dem •• mb-like teef ad dere ;Teu 

l'C.me Chril!ltmas us slav,..!! have de biar; dinner alld eat all da.,v and 

daRee till next mornil3.'. Some de l\lie;~ers fr .. lleel' plallltatiene ,it dey 

ehillen. De white felks h;:>ve dey bii carri&4:e full of visiters a:ad bi( 

glints on dey •• me t. fr~m miles r.umd. Us didn't have n$ money. but didn't 

heve 110 pl",.e to ~. to spend it. neither. 

".At :m.i,ht, us s@t round de fire !$raetines and de wmen sew and bait 

;and de IleIl whittle and teld th in~s. Dey' talk: 'bout ch2rme and sich. Y9U 

,""Wine have lets ,.,r luck iffen 70U cetch de rRbbit in de t;raveyard. on de da.rk 

or de !I'IDl3. ruld cut Iff he hilld leg "':Dd wear it. Iffen ~J'.U chews de piece or 

shoe-strin, re.t, jus' 7,eu 2.U a~rb.dy lit favar t:lnd ;'9U e1»1 :;wine ,it it • 

.......... 
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BERT STRONG was born in 1864, 
A. :slave of Dp.ve Cavin. He and 
his mother remained in the serv
ice of the Cavin feIllily for ten 
yeaTs after they were freed. 
B~rt hf:ll'! farmed. in Harrison CO\ln~y 
ell his life and now lives alone 
on Long's Ca,rrp Foad, twelve miles 
northenst of Marshall. q~ is 8Up
pl)rt~d b~! a $15 .. 00 p,.->r month pen$lon. 

Page One 

"I b~en li v1n t here all my 1 i f~. I WA,S b1 rthed a yea:r and more 

• 
'I 

'fore the war s~opped ~ld 'lon~~d to old Dave Cavin. All my folk! flonged 

to him over in Montgomery, in Alabama. Mt?ssa Dave buyed my manGY's papa 

off a 'bRCCY farm in Richmond. in Virginny. I heared U~Bsa Dave say he 

done come to TeXft3 'cause he heared in Alnbama thi~ was P. rich country 

-- hnwgs waU::in' round with A. k:n ife in the;r bark and you could sha,kemoney 

off the tre~s. His folks and 'bout thirt:r sL'1ves corne to Texas in wagons. 

Th~y was on the road three mont hs. 

"I heared my grand-people tell 'bout holpi.n I run the Indians out 

of Texas. Big Lruce, on Caddo Laketwris jus' A. sIilall kind OT strelJl them. 

deys. My ;;randpe \"'ClS name Gloster and he ni2d at ~. hunerd five yeal's. 

"Massa Cavin hRd lbout four hunerd acres and. "l:Jl1.ilded us all good 

quart ers wi th chirrmi~s P...'1d fireplaces, and good bed s and plenty food. 

It! too little to know :lll this lfore the war, but my fo1kfil st~ved with 

massa ten years after freed.om nnd thinf;s IVas ,jus' the same as in slave 

times, only they eot a little mon~y, so I can 'member. 

"My grandma was cook and there was plenty wild grone, turkey fI..nd deer 

:md .!ligeon and rabbits and squirrels. I 'member once th~~,ls grumblin' 'bout 

what they have to eat and old m~5sa come to th" quarters e.nd say, 'What. 

y0\.4 fussin' 'bout? Theyls a. gallon good. potlic~r in the pot." 

... 1-
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I I S raise on greens and pork Rnd potlic.;:er and 'taters /:lnd Pl.sh-ceke. Da.t 

a.m good food, too. lain' t nA.iTer hope to see no bett~j' food d.an date 

"UaSS2. gi ve h~ slavF:s two sets clothes a yeaT and one pair 'bf>chelor I 

'brogan shoes with brR.ss toes. Th~ white f0lks larnt ·us Negroes to rep,d 

and write, at ni?'Jlt and on Sunday, and we could go to church. We hpd our 

own preA.cher, ar.d L1!l.ssa let us hav~ fun'rals when p. sVwe died. T:ley wasn't 

no undertakers then. They j u.s' mare the coffin 2nd planed the board.s and 

lined it with bl:,.ck cloth. Tile white folks nnd t:ie cullud folks, t00, WRS 

put 'way nice on our pl!'l.ce. 

"They '-NilS a overseer 3 while, but m::tssa fires him for cuttin' and 

slashin1 he n iggers. He made my uncle Fre~man overlooker. We is heared 

slrwes on far~s close by hollerin' when they git b~at. SOffit' thl!) neil';hbors 

works they hends till ten at night ~nd weighed the l!lst weighin' by candles. 

If the day's pickin' wasn't good 'nough, they beat them till it a ~ity. 

"Christmas WR,S the l)ig time. Massa kilt the hawg or beef and. sometimes 

a mutton, HIld give the ~l~ves the big dinner. Us all hang .the stockinl up 

on mr>.ssa's gallery Md it wa.s a run to s~e what we'd git. He give the chillen 

to"s ~md ppples and the big folks 50methin' to we:1r. He I d 'low the chillen 

to hA.ve CP •. nd7 pullin' SR.turr1.E'~' nights ~nd the growed folks partiee. I,tv cousin, 

TO:l, Wes songster and crl1l the pl? .. vs at all th~ dances. and the? turned 

'cordin' to whAt held sing. 

"When young mRssa went to Wg.r they calls all the slaves to tell him 

good-bye. They blr)wed the horn. He come home two times on a furlough !lnd 

says, 'I's smellin' ana seein' the Devil.' Then the nex' time he come home 

-2--
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he say, 'Las' time I tells you 'bout smell in , the Devil. Its smell in , and 

seein' Hell now. l lihen the wax am over, he come hame and say to old massa, 

'Ain't you read the 'lamation to y~a nigger! yet?' Wassa S3f he hasn't, and 

young masSa blowed t.he horn and calls us all up and tells 118 we's free as 

h~ is and could work for who we please, bllt he like us 1P I!t~v til}. the crop 

am out. He s~ he'd hire us and make a contract. Ue and my mammy st~vs ten 

years, 'cause they so good it ain't no use to leave. One of the ~oung massas 

am livin' here now, Mr. TOM, and I goes to see him. 

"I stays with Dlamr~, t ill I marries and th~ farms for myself. That 8.11 

I ever done and rtd be doin I it now if I was able. I raises two boys but 

they am both dead now. 

"I votes once in the c~nty 'lection a~d once in the president 'lection. 

I think any mpn shou.ld vote, but it ain't 'tended for wanen to vote. 

"Mos' the young nigge:-s am ~ine to Hell. They don't 'preciate things. 

They has lots moreln we ever did. They. can go to school and all, but they 

don't 'preciate it. 

• •••••• 
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EM1~ TAYLOR, 89, was born a 
slave of the Greer family, in 
Mississippi. She ~nd her mother 
were sold to a Texas man, whose 
name Emma has forgott~n. Emma 
lives with one of her children, 
in Tyler, Texas. 

Page One 

•• 

"My IJUil.W and p~w lived in Mississippi, and belonged to l4a.rse 

Greer. Dat dere name, too. !l.l the slQ.ves tooken dere master's name, 

'cause dey hadn't no use for a name, nohow. 

"De first thing I tmembers is followin t my m;aw in the cotton 

patch. She ulus went ahead, picldn' cotton, :.ind made a clean pla.oe 

with her sack draggin t on the ground. But de first work I ever done 

gS feed de chickens and geese and shell corn to feed demo 

"Us nigger chillen couldn't play with de white chillen. De worstest 

whipp in' I ever got was t' <r pI a,..v1 n ' wi th a doll what belon{;ed toone 

marse's chillen. I 'members it yet and I ~in't never seed a doll purty 

as dat doll was to me. It was make ~t a corncob with arms and legs 

what moved and a real head, VIi. th eyes limd hair and mouth painted on. 

It ha,d ~, dress out of silk cloth, jist like one my mif1sus weared when 

she went to meetin'. Dat li'l gal done leave de doll under de tree, 

but reissus found me pl~vin 1 with it and :vhipped me hard. 

"We lived in a cabin in de back field 'hind de big house, one room 

and a shed room, where maw done a.II de cookln' for de whole family.--I 

had three brothers and three Sisters, all dead, I supposes. Dey all 

olderfn what I Vias. We cooked on a fireplace. ;and a big pot hanged on 

poles over de fire and de bread cook on dat fire in a skillet what was 

made of tW'o pieces of iron~ turn\l.p al:lround. Wepv.ts de dough in one 

and turns de other one over it., den buries it in de coals a fe"mi.nutes 

·.1 •. ':::',:<;,/./. .. ,,; 
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till it brown on de top and bottom. It was good, j 1st as good as nowada.1s. 

baked in a oven. Our beds was made rut of straw and oJC rags, but \'9'8 kept 

. ,.:.". 
:. ~'. 

warm sleepin' a whole lot in one bed in winter, but we slept outside in summer. 

"I wa,s sold one tirlle. )(arse, he gittin' old and 'eide he didn't need so 

many slaves, so he he.va d~ s~.1e a.nd a man come and put us aU, up on a big 

platfollJl. wt'ltllS off l"!early all our~loth.es, I';/') !itS to show h~ big we was, 
I 

and he 'gins ho1:+erin1 ''bout who gwineter buy; who gwineter buy. 'I was Bcart 

and tbunk I bas to leave maw, so I 'gins hollerin l jist as loud as he does. 

He turn ~round and say, 'Shut up, you li'l coon, YOll, I canl't bear nothin'.' 

I hides my faa.ce in maw's apron and didn't know no more till wets all loaded 

in a wagon and starts to de new hOme. We gits dere and is give 'new clothes 

and shoes, de first ones I ever bad on and it taken me a long time to larn 

to wear dem things on ~ feet. 

"Us niggers has to git up at four in de morn in , , and work, work till 

us can't see no more. Den dey work at night. De men. chops wood and haulB poles 

to build fences and make wood, and de women folks ~s to spin fOl1rcuts of 

thread eyery night and make all de clothes •. _Some has to card cotton to make 

quilts and some weave and knits stock1n t s. Karse give each one a chore to / 

do at night and iffen it wamlt dldwhen we went to bGd. ~e.ls whipped. One 

time I· follls plumb asleep beto' I finishes shell in ' &OJne corn, but I didn't ," 

gi t a bad whlppin' dat t.ime. 

"Samet 1mes de niggers danced and played de fiddle and us chi II en played 
. , 

in de yard. We CC)U].d staY' up all night Q._~Ule.St but .bad to work nerl day-, 

. andhard17 e"'~r sta1ed"Q.p~~ ~lght. Dai:·'d~1nt. lUtLrvest or at Chr1st_8t1~:e • 
.. "" """' ," '." " ,"". " ."" ", 

.It"'~ ;d~Tiel11&.1'.;~'1 •• -ue4·Otf.t.~;·, •. :~,.,~~~.t·~d '.~ • ~!;.e .. fll~~~.~}/~~e'· 
.' '. ". ,';"·":.;~":i".:"' .' "':.: _," .. 
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week, den iffen us eat it all up too soon, it am Jist go withou.t. Lots' of 

times, I went down to de 'tato patch a longtime after everybody ~m in bed, 

and stole 'tatoes, so we wouldn't be hungry next day. I a11us covered de 

hole up good and never did git cotched. De dogs got 'after me one time, but 

I put pepper in dey eyes and dey stopped. I al1us carried pepper ~ith me. 

"I mlol,rries when 11 s fifteen, not so long befo' I'm free. Nigger men 

didn f t gi t no 1ice-nse to marry dey gals den. Dey Jist picked her out and liI.eked 

m~rse 2 and iffen he 'grees. dey's married. :Sut iifen he don t t want it. dat man 

has to find hese1f 'nether gal. De men what lived on 'nother plantation couldntt 
~ 

see dere wives but onct every two weeks. },(arse bUTed my husban', Rube Tiylor, 

and he come to live with me. 

"One da1 marse say wels all free and we has a big cele~ration. eatint and 

dliil.nCinf. :Bat V'~. npsr all stayed on hii> place for a long time after day. He 

paid us thirty-five cents de day and let us live in de same old houses. 

".A.f'ter we done left him, we jist 'd'r1fts 'round, workin1 for white folks, 

till we manages tog1t a farm. Rube done died a long time back. and I lives 

with my bab,y child. 

• •• 
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IIOLm Tmcm, 84, w. bora 
a .1... to Job 'I1110ft, at 
C.-p1lel1 , '.%&8. .Atter.he 9_ treed, 1I0llle .ond with 
her t.11,,. to an a4jolJl1Dg 
tara which thq worked OD 
abar... IIollle DOW 11fta at 
522 SeatoD St •• lort Worth, '.xas. 

"11011' den, l'a no record ot when I's born and juat what de whUe 

folks tella ae ia all I mon. 1111 be 84 thi. cOlling October, wt juat 

what dq I don't know. I's born on lIassa John 'i1l0n'a fara at C.pbel1. 

Texaa and hia owned rq father and sether and 'bOl1t 20 1I0re slaws. Dere 

was '~OI1t tour or fl w chilleD in we"3.I"1:I.1 f8l811,.. ~ father died end I 

don't 'lieaber mch 'bou.t hill, but hi. name 11'88 AD.8on I'lll0D anct IV' mother 

name was Hattie 11180D, leluna pt. de name fra. cle l1usa. 

"Ua sla.ea 11yed, ;.n log houses back of a~'8a.ls house. and theY' was 

two and three-room houses with dirt riGor. and de roek fireplace and just 

holes tor windows. De flies come in de door and go out de window, IN.t 

most of ,_ stqed ln de houae. ])ere was no tunUture 11ke 811 tociq. .0, 

suh. 1 t 11'&8 h01leaalte stuff. De 'bmks was bu.il t 'gainat de wall and full 

''(6 

of straw or hq and de table. waa made of aplit logs. Dere was de cook roo. 

and de eatln' roo. where all de 81a.ea Ileals cooked and the)" ate, I tween 

de alaY.s quarters and de asasa'. house. 

"1Ias'a 111son, him feed U8 purt)" good, with de cornaeal. and 'lasaes 

and plent)" coff.e and ml1k. We baa white flour ODC. a week and maala 

git d. mcar b)" de barrel. De ala"'" could ha •• dere own gardenl and de,. 

raised a08t dere ".,atab1e.. .All de chill_ ate out 01 de wooden trou.gh 

with wooden spoonl. It was a light to watch them, d.q 3uet like de bunch 

of pigs. 
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"De owrseer t him ring de bell 'bout balf past four in de morDin' 

and everybo~ what work go to de fields. De lIa88a Purt7 rea.aon'ble with de 

work and didn't whip much. OD Sund",s de old slayes goas to de church 

and de chilleD pl~s. 

N1ben war come dere lota of soldiers allus ridiD' b.1 de place, 

Bll deck out in de un1fora wIth big, ahl~ buttons on de coat. WheD us 

chilleD seed dam we to~ to de .oods. 

"J.fter fre.dOll we'lfna .oves to de next fal'll end works and I stqa 

dere with m:r f_117 till I' 8 'bout 25 78ar 014, and den I marries TOIl Gould 

and moye to KcLennan COWlt7. But he so mean I didn't st~T with h1m Tery 

long, and 'bout 81x lIonths of his fooliahness and I ups and lea"f'ea him. 

Atter two 7eara I marries George T.rlor aDd I liyes with dat .an for 12 

7ears and took 'nough of his fooliahness, so I leave. hi.. I's had toar 

chillen but To. Gould nor George Tqlor wasn't de father of ~ of lem. 

Wo, .uh, I just found dem chillen • 

•••••••••• 



EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

JJ.KE TEB RI ELL , bom a sla.ve of 
Felix Terriell ia R~leigh, South 
Carol i1l8, does not how his age~' 
He was grown and married at the 
close of the Civil War I so is 
l'roba bly ill the 90 IS. He live s 
in Medisonville, Texas. 

"Pe.ppy end ma.mI.!lY ':Vas called Tom and Jane and they's cotched 

in Afrlcy ~Jlc. bru'I'lg to America and sold. My brother was called James 

end my sisters Lu.cin.dy and Sally. Ma.ssa. Felix Terriell owned I!le and 

pappy Md mammy but whe.rt I's still a chile hA af')ne give me to he son, 

-- Massa Dal.ton Terriell. 

"My PlWY was de wild man aAd he so wil.d 14?ssa Felix ha.ve to 

keep him locked up at night and in de chains by day to keep him. from 

runnill' off. He had to weal' de chains in rie field and den he could.lt 

I'Ull fast;. 

"liA.ssa Dalton growed de tobacc~. He was a good massa end give 

me de nickel and de dime sometime and I'd buy candy. He have lots of 

slaves and de cook fix our grub in big old skillets. We allus have de 

corabread and de syrup and some meat. I likes possum cooked with sweet 

'taters. 

"Missy Uary try lam me read and write but I never (iid care 

for de book l~I'lli.'. Massa wake us 'bout four o'clock with de great 

iroll B.nd haIIll!ler and us work 10llg PS us could see. 

tlMassa di<h't hA..ve to mip us but I seed p~py whip, wi th 

de rawhide with nine ta.ils. He got thirty--nine licks elld every lidr, 

it brung de blood. 

-1-
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Ex-slaveStorles 
( Texa.s) 

Page ~o 

III sp.~d slaves sold and you has heared cattle bawl whell. 

de calves took from de mAlllIIlY e..nd dat de wa.y de slaves bawls. Vihe .. 

ma.ssa sell de slave he make 'em wash up road grE'lAse d.e face good Blld stand 
.. 

up straight and he fatten 'em jus I like you do hA~gs to sell. I hp.d de 

good maSsa. He WI.lS good to blp...ck debbils, what he call 11S niggers. Us 

could rest whell us git to de quarters or go by de big tlUik and take de 

bath, E'tTld every Saturday Right us git de holiday and have bo.a.jo and tin 

pan beatil1l alid dance. On Christm8.s masse. kilt de big h::!.wg and us 

fix it jus' like us wants and have big dinner. 

"MassA. have doctor when llS sick. He s~ us too val'ble. If 

us sold us brung Ibout $1,000. Old mammy cOtlld fix de charm and git us 

well. She gather bark and make de tea. Most us sickness chill and fever. 

Sometime a sl~ve git leg broke and massa. s~ he no more 'count and finish 

him up with de club. 

"MA-ssa. lleerly kilt ill de fightilt' and he h?d he doctor write 

missy to set us free. I h~.d two wives and missy- said I could.' t keep but 

one, so I takes Mary and us starts out for Texas, a-foot. Us most starved 

to death' fore us got here end then. us have hard time. But dere plellty 

wild meat and dat what us lived Oll three, four year. Us had two chillel2. 

end d.en she dies and I m~J'ry 8. half-IlLdia.n gal aJid she died. Us jus' t greed 

to live together in dam days, no weddi.'. Them I marries Lucie Grgt t aad us 

'. 

have 11 chilleD and de preacher calls us maR and wife. I's pappy to 17 chillea 

••••• 
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EX-SL.A.VI STORIES 
(!exas) 

J. W. '5lBRILL was bora u. 
DeSoto Parish, Loui s1 ana, 
ad is about 100 years old. 
His ma.ater was his father. 
Be now lives ia Kad1soav111e, 
Texas. 

Page o.e 

ttM7 father took me a'fJllq frOIl mY' mother whe. at age of six weeks 

old and gave me to ~ grandmother, who was real old at the time. Jus' 

beto' she died she gave me baCk to liT father, who was ~ ~'s master. 

He was a old batchelor and Nn salooa and he was white. but 87 1!1~ 

wal a Negro. H. was lIleaa to me. 

"Fi1\.1<1117 1Il1 father let his aiater take lie and raise me with her 

chills. She 1t'&II good to lie, but beto' he Iftt her have lie he wUled 

I .nat wear a bell till I wal 21 year old, atr~ped 'r~.d ., shoulders 

with the bell 'b~t three feet froll ~ h.~ 1. steel fr~e. That was 

fO'!' pwlishment for bein' torm illto the world !i. 8011 of a white •• ad 

Jrf 1I.~, a Negro slave. I wears thi a trame with the bell where I 

could.lt reach the clapper, d8l' and Bight. I aever bowed wh~t it was 

to lay don i. bed and get a good ai~t's sleep till I was 'bout 17 Tear 

old, when .,. rather died ad rq missy took the bell offen lie. 

"B,to' IIY father gave !Ie to his aister, I was, tied sad atrapp.d 

to a tree BAd whipped like a beast by .., tather. till I was UACOJlscioul. 

and thell lett strapped to a tree all Jlight 1. cold and raillT weather. 

M1 father was Tary- lieu. He and he slster b:nll.g lie to Texas, to North 

Zulch, whe. I tbou.t 12 7f!u old. H. "brung rq llaJllV, too. and .ade her 

come aDd be his &'Sistresa one Right ever)" week. R. would hAve kilt ev.1'1 

0.. d his slaves rather th~ see us go free, t apecial17 me .. d rq 

~. 

-1-
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Ex-slaTe Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Two 

"My Jli~8Y was purt,. good to me, when my father wa.en't right 

'round. lht he wouldll1t let her give me aJlY'thing to eet but corabread 

and water and little sweet 'taters, and Jus' tnough of that to keep 

me alive. I was allus hongr)". My manmT had. a bo)" called 1'raJllk Adds 

~~d a girl called Marie Adds, what she give birth to by her cullud 

husb8Jl', but I Rever got to play with them. Missy worked lie on the 

farm and there was 'bout 100 acres and fifteen slaves to work 'em. 

The overseer waked us 'bout thr8e i .. th" mona t and then he worked 

US jus' lOJl.g as we could see. If we didn't git 'round fast 'nought 

he chaim us to a tree at night with nothiJl t to eat, and nex ' d~v, 

if' '" dida r t go OD. the run he hit us 39 licks with a be't~ what W/iS 

'bout three foot long and four inches wide. 

"I wore the bell night and d~, and 11.7 father would chain 

me to a tree till I .earl,. died frollthe cold and b8i.1 so hongr)". 

My father didn't 'lieve i. church and my missy 'lisved there a Lord, 

but I.ouldD.' t have 'lieved her if she try lam me 'bout tligiOll, 

'cause m::r father tell me I wa,s.1 t eJ1Y' more thea a d8ll1l mule. I slept 

on a chair and tried to res' till rq father died, and then I SaJlg 

all dq, 'cause I knowed I wouldJl't be treated so mea.. When 11-7 

took that bell off •• me I th1~8 I 1. Heaven 'cause I c~ld 11)\e dow. 

and go to sleep. IDleD I did I cou1dl1't wake up for a long time ud whell 

I did wake up I I d be I!Ica1rt to dee. th I I d .e. Jq father with his whip 

and that old bell. I'd Jump out of' bed and run t1ll I give out, for 

fear he'd come back and git lie. 

" ~ 
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Page TAr.e 

"I was 'bOllt 17 year old then and I so hapPT not t {J nRve that bell 

on me. MissT make us work hard but she he,ve plnty to eat and I could 

sleep. On ChristmR.s she cook us a real diner of beef meat • 
.. 

"Plenty time I 1 !stens to the canno. popping till I mos' deaf', 

and I was messenger boy and sPT on the blue bellies. When I'd git back 

to the Southern sojers I he 'ped 'ell bury they dead ad some what was 

jus' wounded I he I ped carry" home. 

"Whe. we heered was Was over and wels free, we all jus' jumped 

up and hollers and dances. Miss", she cries and crie., and tells us we 

is fr •• and she hopes we starve to death and she'd be glad, 'cause it 

~~in her to lose us. They" was a big bunch of us .iggers 1. town aad 

we stirriA' I round like bees work a • in 8lld out a hive. \'re was jus I 

that w~. I went wild and the first year I went north, but I come 

back' gain to Texas. 

"Jlter 'whil~ I ~Arries a I.dian maid. It was nothta' much 

but b,dians 'round and. there wasnlt JIllch law. I lived with her 'bout 

two year and then the hdians come and captured her jus' 'befo' she was 

to give birth. They kilt he:r or carried her 'way and 1ef' me for dead, 

and I never seed or heered of her since. While I was sick: B. outlaw. 

what was Tomas Jefferies, helped me git well and then I turns outlaw 

and follows aJ.l signs of IDdians, allover the earth. But I aever 

could gi t word of rq wife. 

MIt ans' be 'bont 15 7ear after that, I marries Feline Ford, 

bT a preacher. MT first weddin' W8,S COJlllO. weddi.' with the Iadiu 

.aid. I Jus' give h.r d.erskla in. front of TOJRR8 Jefferies and she 

..• 
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EX-SL.A.VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

.ALLEN THOMAS, 97, was owned by several 
ranchers of Jefferson and Orange Counties, 
Texas, out recalls Moise Broussard of Ham-' 
shire the best. III health has affected 
his memory and his story is not coherent. 
He is P.. famaliar flgure on th., streets of 
B'~aUL.1~nt, Texas, n. small man clM in none 
too clean ~md somewhat ragged clothes, with 
a tow sack across his shoulders, into which 
he puts such things as :a.e finds in his wan
derings about the city. riUffior hP~s it that 
Allen is fairly well to dO:'L'Yld thRt his beg
gin(; A.ttitune is assumed. for reasons of Lis 
own. 

Pe..ge One 

11 I figg!",rs I'S {;wine be 97 y'~nr old on de fourth of A.ugust. I I 5 

borned ove:!:' in Du'lc.An (oods t over in Oran!'~e County. My dad~ts nAme was 

Lockin Thomas. I never see my dRddy. He git drown in de river here at 

Beaumont. My mamroy' s Hf:'~ty Anderson. 

"I tlonl'~e.d to th:r-ee ::lasters. One John Ada.-n f'lnd he was mean. One 

Stowers, and he was ill'3M but not so m~an to me. Den dere Moise Broussa.rd, 

l1e WRS purty raeC'ln, ;;ut he never beat me. De l~s I mFm whRt finish raise 

me was Amos Harrison (Ol,nd he pi.lrty good man. He wife n?JIle Mag and dey 

:i i ves on Turtle Ba{Tou over in Chp.J!lbers County. He buy rue from Lewis 

Pinder. He wa.s good. Hy brudder W?S Kelly Idonia ~md I ha.d ,q sister 

Les s ie If illL-rns. Dey beat her with clubs. I I s WAlk over many H dead 

pereon. Dey beat lem to death. 

IIUS ha.d tins dishes dem times, ma.ster and slaves, too. Dey have 

wooden pa:dles what u.s take de food out de dishes with. De white folks 

sot p,t one te.ble and de cullud folks have table to deyself, bUG t bout 

Wh8.t de white folks has. 

"Us have watermilion and sugar cane and milk and butter. Den us 

have de possum. Us clean him a.nrl put hL~ top de house and Ilow de frost 
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Ex-slave Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Two 

f all on him. Den us fill him full :sal t and pe:r;:>per and put him in de oven. 

:Somet ime put sweet ' t::it ers pll I round. him. Us have de long t square oven 

with de lid on it. 

"Us wore knitted shirt m:~ke on a.em looms and dey gives us boots with 

brass toes on 'em. Me Clild mammy work on ne spinnin' wheel-many a night 

up to one or two O'clock. I used to card de bats. 

"Dere plenty hClwgs and. hO:;;5e8 And dem cattle what am longhorn. Us 

haye pl"'nt:t meAt Mcl raise veg'tables, too. 

;1 I never seed no sojers b~;_t I heared de cannons. I dis~'emember when 

peace P..J!l corral'. I come up here to Beaumont when I thu.nk lIS a !Dan and 

I's ·been nere everJ Gawd I 5 eince. 

"I see some sperrits, b·d I see 'em only specigl times. You see 

I em twict a year, I tween spring and summer and den 19ain It wixt fall and 

winter. Sometime dey comes right 'long and den sometime dey ji:; I stan(lin' 

still. W~"len you looks at 'em dey looks· kinder v8.f,Ueish. I eRn ru.lus tell 

when sperri ts 'round. Dey Got a queer scent. When ;TOU walk 'bout 20 feet, 

steruo gwinet~r hit you in de fa.ce. I can tell dey dere iffen I can't see 

I em. Dey lOOK like 1:1en. Dey ain't white but dey got a pale look • 

........... 
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EL-SLj,VE STORIES 
( Texas) 

BI~ ~nd El.LEl-T TH<lf.AS live in the 
Old. Slave Settlement. 3 miles north 
of Rond.o. Bill is 88 a.11.d Ellen is 
81. They seem to b~ happy; their 
fields ar~ tilled, a hors~ ~nd a cow 
graze near the house; a kitchen gar
den is under w~ and severil broods 
of ';)aby chicl::s are in the ynrd. 
They were dressed in simple. ele,qIl 
cbothes, and Ellen wears a str ing 
of nutmegs ~ound her neck, to 'm~ke 
yer eyes strong. 1 

upcle nillt~ StorY. 

"DOf;S you. want me to stRrt right ~.t the beginnin' 1 We 11, 

I'll tell :"ou jest hov7 I went to this country. I left Ff-'ll'.~ County 

where I belonged to th~ Ii?n th~re that kept the post officE'. He was 

n~ed Chamlin. He h?d ll)ts of land, I rec!c:in about 50 O,cres. They 

kepI us in a little !.louse right in their yard. Rf'ckin how old I wp,S 

vrhen he bought rae? Jus' five :Tears old! He (dYe $500 for !lie, but he 

b oUGht my mothp r c..'1d my sist ers I too. He had to buy "Ie, t cause my 

mother, she wouldn't g:) without me. No, suh. she tol' 'I"-m she wO;J.ldn't 

g0 if the~T didn' bUY!!le, too. An' the l:l&r. he bought us ft()I!!, he wanted 

to keel' me, so he woldn't t3ke less th:m $500 for rile. Massa Cha..'Ublin 

bought the whole fQI!!ily, lcept c;v father. Thlw sold him and we never 

laid eyes on him again. 

"My IDothl!"r cook"'!d. lioiassa Ch.-iwllin, hf' .uw~vs fed us plenty, 211' 

wb.ea.tever they h~,d, we r.LPd. If he cooked s~usaget Y'o, had it too; if he 

cooked h8m, you got itt 00; if he cooked lye hominy, yOU got it; on' if 

he h~d puddin', you got some. 

"When I WttS 6 or 7 yeDra old. I choPI'ed cotton and I plowed too, 

and I could lay :i.S straight rows with oxen as any ""ou ever saw. 

"The maSS:i whipped me with a dogwood Ritch. but he never did 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

bring no blood. 'But it tl1ken 7 men to whip rlly father. 

Page Two 86 

"l'll t~ll ~rou hOyt I got aw2"v f'om there. M.ass~ bought cctton [lnd 

carried it to Mexico. He taken hi s 2 bo:-"s with him (md we hDd 3 wagons and 

I drove one. I hr~d 4 oyen :ond I h ... ~d 3 oR-les of cotton on my wagon; he hRd 

6 OXl">n ,:-,TtC. 6 lJcles of cotton, and the lRst wagon, it h~d 10 O.?J.es on it &.>1d 

6 oxen. He hftd to sh i.p it acrost the Rio Granc.e. If P. Me'xicall o01 .. \ght it, 

he com!" across 2,nd t0 r")k it over hiss!'t1f. Reckin how much h~ got for that 

cotton? He got 60¢ D pound. Yes'm, he shot did. Cotton was bringin l that 

then. 

"I wo.!'; freed over there in Mf.'!xico. I Was about 14 years old. M~,SS3 

Chamlin, he st~TE'!(I. over there t ill the country was free. He 0.idn' t bel ieve 

tn th~,t fightinl. 

III cooked in D. hotel ov~r there in M!'txico. I cooked two yeaTS Pot $1.00 

a dSlY. 

11 'lV'hen Mas sa owned me I J1P. a.l wavs give us eood clothes. Our pant s was 

made out of duckin I like wagon sheets, but rn~T :;)other took some kind of brrk 

:;a.nd dyed 'em. I think it was ol~ckjA.ck hark. HI!'! give us shoes, too. Th9Y 

was U::>J.f-t8.n lelO1.ther "brogans. It 

"1 u~,ed to p1py the fVa.1!" f<;>r (J~'1.ces when I was young, 'hut not after 

I joined the clnlrch. I p1r~:Ted for the whi t'eoPle. Oh, yes'm, the'! cu11u<'1 
i 

folks hRO dances, thl'"y shot dir, d~.nce. 

"Yes'ro, I SflW ~ ghost onet. One ni{~ht ~fter ! W/ilS livin' clown here, 

I WRS goin' to Se.bin:?~, 111~ ~md ;;,nother m~.n. and e great long thing p~ssed 

right in front of us. It W~.f the bl~.ckest thing you ev"'r saw. It W;l,S about 

six feet long. Yes~l'l1, it sh.,' was a. ghost or sumpin; it disappeared, and 

me lookin' at it. The other fellow that was with me, he seen it, too. 



Ex-slave Stori~s 
(Texas) 

Page Three 

"Yes, th~y \Vas lots of p2.nthF rs ann, b"'rrs her~. If this ghost 

., 

W-'lS :l bear, he sh()' was ~, bi~ 'un. Ie hf.!d a ghost (1!)wn here on the crp.ek 

\9'e c"!11ed the ':a:?ll·:ir·.tr-:r Holl": Gh0st. I He WPS f\een lots of ti!1llD.s. He 

used to st2Y down there, but h"\ ain't been seen lRtely. Hy wife, she seen 

him. II 

Aunt Ellen's Story 

nYes'm, I seen him w~kint Ilone the trtdl Mead of ns. Hii' hqc 

on a bllt"ck hat t lik~ .2. t~ll stovepip'" h::1t ,:~nc'l. ;::. long bJ.,.,ck coat, Dnd when 

we f.;;ot up close he ties' dis~ppeared. He was a big nlf.'ln, and tall, too. tie 

didn I know which wa,.v hI"! ;"fI!nt; he j es I sMmed to disappear. My oldest daugh-

t~r S!,W him too. Lots o'f folks did. He was al'va.~rs s~~n down .at thpt water 

hoI e 8 o;llewhe re. 

"..lnoth!!r time, I Vl'1,f: sta:rin' with Mrs. Reedes. Mr. Refl!des was killed 

;;,nd all night long he'd come back ~d rrind coffe" and sprinkle i t ~11 over 

us. I W:J..S so b~,d scared I nearly died. N..,xt marnin t there'd be coffee all 

over the floor. We supposed it was Yr. Reede' s ghost. Th~;V sa.y 1:1' i. person 

was wicked the~, com.e back lik- that. Onct h~ pulled Mrs. Reedes outt .. bed 

and pitched h~r on the floor, and he would take the dishes out of the shelves 

and throw t ell down. I coulr1n' t sh.nd it hut a nieht or two ~d I s~id I w~.s 

goin' home. Yes, ma'<:'m, it sho' wa.s ;;. ghost. He sho' d.id tear up that house 

~very nir,ht. ·;rhy, they'd be a light shine in that room just as pl~in as day-

87 

light, ne~17. They sn;v ghosties will run you, hut I never had any to run me." 

"I was born 111 14.i ssissipp1. Vie come to Texas lmd ILl:' mother died, eo 

grRnd.:Il8 raised me. I was jes t a b .. b-':T when we come to Texas. Mr. Harper owned 

us.. I remember the war, 'ut it's so long aeo I don't remembl'!r much. I remember 

when John Harper read the free paper to us. He had a b~ lot of slaves, but 
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ltage Four 

wilen he read. the fre~ papers the~r jest flew out likebirds. J',1l.t I didn't. 

I was st ick in I to my grandIOoth~r. She was on crutches ::,nd she sto:;yed on 

at the H~~r pl.-r.ce. 

"A..ft~r r:3 was f"'ee I worked for them.a long time. I cook~d. w~,shed, 

il"oned, milked th~ cows. H~ w::tS pretty good to 'olS, Judge H~rper was. I went 

..:..long with hi!:1 wh~n h~ went to w;'.r', his wife and chi11en ~(Hd too 9 [-Ind I 

nu.rsen. th~m. I'd givl'" a youne; hab:r shuck t~a to "break him out with the hives. 

For chills ':and. fever I give quininE'" weed. It don't grow here. 

1I!li'hen Judge Harper went up to Hond.o ;ny grandroc. gr20bed fT]~ End ke'[lt rae. 

So I stli'~!'!d and worked. I wa.s still 2. young girl, rmt I 910wet1., hr>.ul~d ond 

grubbed. I used to Yle,"C l~ott"n stripes. I I relilember 1""1:1 well. It 1V?-S Iii. 

hOl1lespun cloth. I kn'cw ~10W to spin a,"1d 'veave ::-~'1d I could l-::ni t 2, pair of socks 

in two niehtse 

"I never did hp.ar much :a.bout hard tim~s. I Wf'.S trl"!"!,ted t~ood but I P')t 

switched rr..r!1? ~ til'C. Oh, yeslm t I',. ... bA~m 1Nhipp~ilt but not lUt~ some of 'em 

was. They used to t i~ sone of I ~m . do\m. I've neere-d tell, they shore whopp~d 

I em. They used to oe a run.a\V~r thPwt Got awa.y ~nd '.'.'ent t 0 ~exico now and then J 

wd if they c:lI..le;ht hi:n th~,;y shor~ , .... hopped him awful. 

"Tha.t old pi !;lno in there, my daughter bought :l. long time ago. The VC't.rn ish 

is off, 'but c:. Mnn tol' us it co·l1d be smdpapered and refinished :::.nd it would 

be Oil beautiful thi:>1g. It's .:.'bout 75 :rt"ars old." 

•••••••••• 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(TeDs) 

LUCY THOMAS,S6, was born in 
Harrison Co., Texas, iii. slave 
of Dr. William Baldwin. She 
stayed with her master until 
1868. In 1869 she married 
Anthony Thomas. She now lives 
with her son at Baldwin Switch, 
sixteen miles northea.st of 
M~rshall, Texas, on part of 
the land originally owned b,y 
the 13aldwins. 

Page One f. 

"My name Am Lucy Baldwin Thomas and Its birthed right here in Harrison 

county, on the old Baldwin place at Fern Lake. The log cabin where I 1 s 

birthed sot in a grove of trees right by the lake. The :Baldwin place jined 

the Baggerty and Major Andrews places. 

"The best statement I can make of my age am Its 'bout fourteen the 

last year of !beLincoln's war. It was true, 'cause I starts hoein' in the 

field when Its nine years old and ltd been hoein' a long time. 

"They called my papa. Ike. The BRlo.wins bought him out of Ale.bama, 

~.nd m~ma's name was Nlmcy ~.nd she's birthed in Vi rg inny , and the Baldwins 

bought her out the New orleans slave market for $1,100.00. Its heared my 

gran'ma, Barbe.ra. tell how some Alabama owners drug they niggers with a mule 

and laid dem f~ce down in a hole and beat dem till th~fs raW as beefsteak. 

Bu t her folks wasn't like that and the Ealdwins wasn I t ne i ther. They fi.S 

good white folks. and Missy wa~ named M~ Amelia and then there was Old 

Marse Docter William. . He was a. doctor but he worked a hundred acres land 

and owned 'brut eighty-five niggers. what lived in log quarters. They had 

son-of-a-gun beds peg to the walla, lind wore bachelor brogan shoes and 

blue and stripe lowel clothes made on the place~ and had lots to eat.~ 

mama say she had a lots better time> in slave17 than after. 

-l'!l' 
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n All hands was up and in the field by ds..ylight and Marse :Baldwin alIas 

kept a fifty gallon barrel whiske,y on the place and a demijohn on the front 

porch all the time for the niggers to git they drink on way to the field. But 

nobody ever got drunk. 

"Marse's brother-in-law, Marse Lewis Brantly, was overseer, but never 

kicked a.~d beat the niggers. He give us a light breshin' when we needed it. 

We would go most anywhere but had to git Ii, pass first, and had play parties 

on Saturday night. 

" I went to school three months. A Yankee named Old Man Mills run a 

school and I quit workin' in the field to go. Them days. the Klu Kluxers was 

runnin t round and I seed big bunches of niggers with they heads tied uP. goint 

to report the Kluxers to the Progee Marshal. 

"Three years li.fter it was allover, my folks moved to the Haggerty place. 

I know lots 'bout old Col. Haggerty's Widow. She was an Indian and her first 

husband was iii. big chief of the caddo Indians on Caddo Lake. He betrqed the 

Indians to the white folks a.nd he and her hid- on a cave on the lake, and she 

slipped out to git food, and the Indians took him away. They saY' they scalped 

him like they done white folks. Then she married Col. Haggerty and he got kilt 

on a gamblin' spree and left her a lot of land Qnd 'bout three hundred slaves. 

She kept a nigger wanan chained to a loom for It Y'~ar and when she knew the slaves 

was gittinl free, she pOisoned a lot of dem and buried d.em at night. We'd. hear 

the other slaves moanin' and cryin' at night for the dead ones. That widow 

Haggerty- was BOIlth1n' 1 

"I seed the 1)(attie Stephens' boat the dq after it burned. and kilt sixty 
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people. Me nnd Anthony Thomas w~nt to MRrshal1 "tTld mnrried the day t fore it 

burnt. Thr-l.t W9.S ')n Februnry 12th, in 1869. I lived with him fifty-five ye:i1rs 

and raised seven chill~. and after he died T kept on fannin' until 'bout three 

years ~.&o. Then I come to 1iv~ with one my son's he:::-e and this land we're on 

right now W~8 :part thp. land old M~rse Baldwin owned. I gits $10.00 H month 

from the gov'ment. They sho' is good to me, Rnd my son is eon~, too, so I's 

happy in my old age. 

... ... 
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EX-SLA VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

PHILLES THOMAS, 77, was born a slave 
of Dave Miles, who o~ed a plantation 
in Brazoria Co., Te~s. Philles does 
not remember her father, aut was told 
br her mother that he was sent to the 
Confederate Army and was fatally injured 
at Galveston, Texas. Philles stayed 
with her family until she was seventeen. 
then married William Thomas. They n()J1 
live at 514 Hayes St., Fort Worth,Tex • 

Page One 

"I donlt Imember much Ibout de war, 'cause I's jus' a young'un when 

it start and too small to have ouch mem l randum when it stop. I's still on 

de place where I's born when surrender come, de Lowoods Place, own by Me.ssa 

Da.ve Miles, 'twixt BrazoriR. and Columbia. M~.ssA. Dave sho' have de big plan-

tat10n but I don' know how Qany slaves. 

"When liS A. young'un. us kids didn't run r01.Uld late. Tlle'uns am put to 

" -
-t" <:{r? bed. When sundown come, my mammy see dat my feets am wash and de gown put 

on, ?nd in de bunk: I goes. 

"I can't 'member my daddy, but mammy told me him am sent to de 'Federate 

Annyand am kilt in Galveston. She.s~ dey puttin' up breastworks and de 

Yanks am shootinl from de ships, iVell, daddy am watchin' de balls comin' 

from dem guns, fallin' round dere, and a car come down de track loaded with 

rocks and hit him. Dat car kilt hiui~ 

"MRmmy marries :.Bill Bailey a.ft er freedom and moves to de B:'!.rnum Plrce, 

what Ma.ssa John Miles own. I stnys with m8..rnmy till I's seventeen and. holp 

dem share crop. Den I leaves. :oat de way with chillen, dey gives ;rau lots 

of trouble ra.is in Idem a.nd c.en off dey goes. l,fuen my chillen am young' uns 

dey's on my lap, and when dey's growe~ up, dey's on my heart. 

"Us have de hard time share croppin I • Times was hard den and de 

niggers didn't know much 'bout tSkin' care demselves. Course, dey better 

-1-
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off free, but dey have to larn. Us work hard and make 'nough to live on de 

first year us free Us r~,ise cotton and veg'tables and when It s not holpin l 

mammy I goes out and gits a 1111 work here end yonder. 

"I marries in Galveston, to dat old cuss, eettin' right dere, William 

Thomas am he name and It s stood for him ever since. Him am. dock wallopin' when 

rts marry to him. Sho', him am n dock wa11oper. If you wants to talk bi!~, 

you calls it stev'dore on de wharf. 

"Dat cullud gen'man of mine allus brung in de bacon. We'una am never 

rich, but allus eats t ill de last few years. Us goes on de farm and it hand 

and mouth livin', but us eats som~wlly. .After while, us come to Fort Worth and 

he woy-ks 8.S mortar man nnd cement mixer. We 'uns live good till de few years 

back, when him break: down in de bHck i'lnd can't work no more. 

II It am ten chillun us raise but only five livin' now. One live at 

Stop SiX, :right here in Fort Worth, and de others mIl fill over de world. Us 

donlt know where dey run. Since Bill can't work no more, us git de pensil)u 

from de State and dut $26.00 de month for de two of us. 

"Does I ever vote? Christ for 'mighty! No. 'd~T yous talk dat 

foolishrnent.IVby for dis i1gno'mous old woman want to vot e1 l~o, sax, ?..nd 

no totner womens ought to vote. Dat am for de mens to do. My Bill votes 

couple times, when us in Galveston, And I tells you 'bout dat, 

"Dey gives de eddication with t'!- couple cups whiskey and de cheroot. 

Nhen de whiskey 2nd de cheroot works on Bill's brain, dare am den de smart 

nigger, a.nd he votes 'telligent. I asks him wha.t he votes for and him say, 

tIt S vote for wha.t am on de ticket. ' 'What am on de ticket, I I says. 

'How does I know, I can It read.' Den I sa.ys, ':Bet ter yaus not vote, 'cause 

maybe yous vote to put yousel£ in de ,jailhouse.' So I guess him think 'bout 

-2-
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dat and him see what fooljabment a.nd troublement him maybe git into, an.d him 

quit votin'. We'une am lucky with de trouble. Guess it 'cause we'uns knows 

how to 'have. When Jls young my mammy larn me how to 'have and where I 'long, 

so de patterrollers and de Xu Klux never bother we'una. Now, we'uns so old 

us can't git round, so us double safe now. 

It Gosh for 'mighty! What yous went next? Now it for me to sing. 

Well, yous can't put de bluff on dis old nigger, so here it am: 

dancin' .• 

"'Pu.t on my long "hite robe, 
Put on de golden crown, 
Put on de golden slipper, 
And forever be Jesus' lamb. 

lIl3ut I likes 'nother song better, like dis: 

"'Herodias go down to de river one day, 
Want to know what John Baptist h~ve to say, 
John spoke de "ords at risk of he life, 
Not lawful to marry yous brodder's wife.' 

"Not dat am 'naught If!' s here much longer, yOU!! have dis old woman 

• •••••• 

94,', 



4' ... .:>(}n4· '=> ' .... ,.:- ~..,J 

EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

WILLIAf4 M. THOMAS, 87, n_w residhtg 
at 514 Ha.~res St., Fttrt W'orth. Teu!, 
was bern a slave tJi Dr. Frank Themas, 
in Lauderdale Oounty, Miss~ \filliQJllfs 
father was sold wheu William was a 
baby and hil!l mother mat ed wi th aD. ether 
slave. It was !even years after they 
were freed that the family left their 
master p.nd moved onte a tract ef land. 
William stayed with them UD.til he was 
twenty-f.ur, then worked twelve years 
1n Galvesten, as a steve~.re. He farmed 
unt i1 1910, then werked as a. mortar man 
at the Purina Mills 1n Fert Werth until 
1931. He and hie wi fe receive a $13.00 
menthly pensieD.. 

mente He d. d~.t rer all he nl««ere when de;v freed. ITs borned May 17th, 

in 1850, and dat make me eighty-eieht next May. Dat's en l{'H'lSQ. Dector 

Frank Thomas's plant2tien, .ver near Meridian, in Mississippi. Dere 

forty-feur slave f;unilies en he place and he ewn. 'bwt !!Seven hunerd acres 

c.tten, ef ceurse. 

dene took another m .. 

".&.11 de slaves live ill quarters 'cept de heuee servallta, dd dey 

live illservpts' quarters, and dere' s where lIs delucky uigger. My mlilDmy 

am co.k f.r masss. and If. rOUlld de kit oh~ll what f twas plellty or , •• d eats. 

And I p1,,,s with massa '. tweb.ys, t twas hank ad La.wrellee. 

"Its se 1i'1 'rere lurrelld&r I .ever really w.rks, tcept t.be de 

errand be,._ I retehel ea:- ad .ieh~ )las.abave i_ts.r ehickells u.d-. 



Ex~~lave St.ries 
(Texas) 

t. eat, too. l.b.ssa Thomas am awful ~ •• d and dere am never de heller Ib.ut 

feedin ' • I bet Rene dero ni,~er~ dene live s. ~ •• d aft~r dey free. 

kills fiv~ hunderd hpW~8 wh~n killinl time elme, and make h~s and bacen 

~~d saus~es. If yous ev~r ate eich ham and bacc~ what am made by massa's 

butcher right dere e. de pla.ce, yw. s. dere never an sich. Dat l!3ll.sa.ge, 

it malee de meuf water t. think: tbeut it. 'Sides de meat, us have een.oread 

and 'lasses p;·d de ratlens ain't measure eu.t t Icept de white flour ell Sund£y 

but each family c •• k fer dey-self on Sunday. 

de pass t. ~. dere. Dere am no p;l.rties and steb, but old Jack sa." on de 

fiddle and us sing. 

"Massa didn't whip, only ell~e. Dat 'cause a .lgcer steal he fav'rite 

pump~in. H" am saviD.' dat ror to ,it de seed and it an big as de ten e:al181l 

jue:. De cern field am full of pumpkillS, but dat ni"er dene t.ok massa's 

it to he cabi.. It like stealim' a elephant, you can't hide it in de watch 

pocket. C~rse, lots of ni~,ers seed dat eullud ~enlman with dat pumpkia, 

and 'fere long Massa know it. 

"Well, sar, it am de fWUlY' si.Cht te see him pUJlish dat ]lieger. )'irat, 

massa sot him de'Ml en de greuad fre.t de quarters, where us all see him~ Dea' 

he make dat .ic,er set down ad Cive him de biC bewl puDlpkill sauee ad make 

him eat it •. Hila eat aJld eat aDd cit .e fu.llhill eD't hartly .wallew pd 
'. ~. 
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massa • ...v, tEat s_emere, it am awful ,e.d.' Dat l'1i,~er try, but him c.1t 

eat 1\9 mere. Massa give him de l~ht breshia t and it an :fuD.Dy te see, dat 

oullud ,entmu with pumpkiD, smear eD he faoe and tears l'UIllliD. t d .... he faee. 

-~fter d~, us chilleD call him Massa P~ki8 aDd massa ae.er have .1 mere 

treuble with steali.' he seed pumpki8S. 

"lbeD' war starts Its 'beut fifteen yea.r 11d, 'Beat half mile 

frem de plutatilll an de oresllreads and Ille s. t. New Orleans pd lae ,. 

t. Vicksbur,. nere an a 'J'ederate camp dere at de start, but li.fte:r'lil 11e 

dey gees and de Yanks cemes. Dere a battle near, and us hear de shllti.' 

but us have te stlq e. de plaee. 

"I dene slip Iff and see de camp, theueh. De Yaaks puts up twt 

big teats ad use dem fer de hespital and de weUllded am fetch dere. \1h.at I 

war. Why' can't dey settle dey 'sput'es wltheu.t ki11i.' , Dey'1S meani:,,' 

od crYiD' ad sereamiD,'· in dem tents. 

none day de Yanks clme clean de crib ef all de cera and de meat 

hease et all de meat. Massa am IlIlGlrt and fix it .e dey d •• lt find all de 

ratieD.lI. Rimdi" a bI, ditch iJl de w.eds alld hIde lets, If ratil.l. 

"Us d1dJt'i bl" whea freede. eae. It a llq time after dat de 

tOks eeme tell UII, ad it de a_e "", la all de pl_tatll •• reuad dere. 

DeYaUs __ 8' .. d _alee masla 'PIfI uaall fifty- ceats de cUv. J.fter ~ 

l8as~a.· put'. :dem ·~litI.t w&ate t I ,~~~ ~1ee~. ef lad ad dey al_It e~~e 
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I's on my w~ t. Galveston and ~its work as d~ stevedore. Dat am on de 

wharf ad I worke dere twelve ye:iJ!'. I v.tes dere twti time.!. Seme white 

folks dIne come tt us, and de boss, t •• , and gives us de ticket. It am 

all mark: up. B<tss ea.v UI! d.lift have to wlrk de next day, :and us t. rep19rt. 
~ 

at a. place. Wh~ us ~$Il1es dere, 'twas a table with meat :and bre~,d and 

stuff fer te eat, and whhkey :a.nd ci,ars.. Dey give ue s,.m6thin~ t. eat 

and a cup Ir tWit of dat whiskey and puts de cifiar itl. de meuth. Us Qlll 

'portliUlt nl,~ers, ready t. vote.· With dat cup fIf whiskey in de st.mack 

and dat ci,ar itl. de meuth and de hat cock 1m side de head, us march t. 

de votin' place ~nd does IUr duty. Fix up de w~ us was, us would vete 

t. put us back in !!lavery. ind de llie;,er what didn't vote, afte.; all dat t 

him am ill fer de fixin'. I means he. ,its fixed. Dey pounds he hea.d ti 11 

tf:B1llt I ,its t. thinkill' hew massa say when us lea,ve him, 'Don't 

let no white filks use yeu rer t. make treuble.' 1 fi~,ers dat what am 

happen ill I with dQ,t v.tin' bUl!iness, and I quite votia' and gees to farmin'. 

I Ilieve de cullud folks should vote, but not de i~no'm.us ni"ers like us 

was den. 

I farms till 1910 and den clmes to Fert Werth, and dey toml buildiJI.' 

de Purina. Mill! Elevators on last 4th Street and I works dere at merter werk. 

Dell I w.rks at cement on let! de big buildi1l.'s ill dis city. till 'bout tell 

year ac', whem it ~it t.o hard for me. I has de back mlser,y. 
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P&.i:e i1 ve 

"I ~i ts married te Phillis Wileen .when I's twentY-Ai.e. i .. 

Galveste., and us d •• 't allushave ltts, but us gits by and raises de family • 
. , 

New us have tf& live ell de pell!!te .. frem de sta.te, what am $13.00, and s.me-

times ue am awful ehert, tryi.' tit pay- de rent and bu.V de rJil.tili:ns 211d what 

clethes us needs, but u.s am ,lad te git it. Ten chillen am what us raisee 

and five all de:a.d and feur am eeattered and UI! de .. ' t new where, and ene 

live here. 

III'Ab't it difflrent he. peeples lives? Us used t. travel with 

de ex and new dey flies in de sq. Felks siD.,s i .. WewY.rk and ue seta 

ri,ht here aud hear!! dem.· Shueks! De way thilt"sam pille. I I s ?ll fuss'ed 

•••••• 
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~SLAVE STORIBS 
(lfexu) 

MARY THOMPSOlf wa.s born a. slaTe 
8? years ago, in Denton, Uiringo 
Count,. t .Alabama. Her mother. 
ViDe,. .Askew, and fa.ther. Wesley 
Jon •• , belonged to Green Askew. 
a Georgian. She was 15 when 
she was freed. Uar.y now lives 
at 1104 East .lT8Ilue. .lust in, Tex. 

"1 was bo t n in Alabama and JAY' mother was Viney Askew. 

Sne belonged to Marster Green .lake.. My father was Wesley 

Jones. 'cause he took his marster'. Dame. 

".My" mother was a good cook and she cooked for de aarater. 

She had a great big stove and she made salt-risiD' bread, too. 

We and all de alaves lived in cabins near d"9 big house and some 

of de slaves would have chillen by de marater. 

"When we come home from de fields at night. de women cooked 

de food and den dey was 80 tired dey ju's' went to bed. 'Ie didn' 

have fun in de evenin'a, but on Christmaa momin' de marster 

give us eggnog and sich. Den we'd sing but I don' ;:;nember de 

songs now. 

"De crops in Alabama would be cleared by' July 4 and den 

we'd have several days off, all de slaves. Deytd give us pits 

of barb~cue and pies and cakes to eat. 

"vYhen .8 was sick de marster would sen' for de doctor 

and we made teal outta herbs and sich. Alabama was full 01 chills 

and fevers in dem days and we drunk catnip tea for tevers and blue 

and white sage. Calamus root, looks like an onion, was good for 

de chillens' oolic. 

-1-
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" My mistress' nieoe had a b~ plantation and she had a 

place wilar she had de slaves whopped. She had a reg'lar whoppin' 

post. M1' marster jas' had a large cowhide whoop. yas. 1 got a 

whoppin' IIOre I nonce. Se.,' ral times lIlarster took hole; my ears 

and buaped my head 'gainst de wall. But gen i rally' dey was good 

to me. 

II'Re wasn't 'lowed. no whiskey, 'less we was lick. De poor 

white folks waa good to us, bettar'n rich folks. Dey'd give us a 

quarter now'n den. 

"I can ' ... ber how de slaves was fattened like hawgs and 

den marched to town and 'round and auctioned off like cattle. Some 

of 'em had done sOilethin I mean and was 80ld off. Some of 'em brou&ht 

mor.ln a thousand dollars down in New Orleans. 

Itl knows of one slave who liked to run 'round at night. She 

was nuss to mareter's girl and Ihe give it morphine to put it to sleep. 

She give de baby girl so much morphine dat her body was full of it and 

she died. De eu11ud folks got to talkin I too much end de ~ was dug 

up and lxamined. De slave mlSS w .. put in jail and kepi there a long 

tl8e and den she was sold. 

"Reap of de slaves would run awq and go up north. Dey would 

try to find 'em by sendin' n1gger hounls after 'em. Once de haun'. 

caught a slave and he kepi sa.vin'. '0, Lawd .... 0, Lawd! ' 

MJ£tar de war, when we was tree, de slaves would go here and 

there and a lot of 'em died. Dey'd git de black me_lss, go out in 
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de woods and d18. Dey didn I know how to take. care of deaselTee. 

It I stayed at m&rster' I house eight months, den hired out at 

ten dollars a month. DSt was de fUs' money I eTer made and I didn' 

want to go to school, 'cause I wanted to make dat money. Dat looked 

like big money to me. I was proud to bave it, 'cause I could git 

what I wanted. I cain't read or write to this d~. 

III wal married to General Thompson.) and he'd been a slave 
J 

too, in Alabama. Yes, General was his given name. I was 10 years 

old.. when I married and a white preacner married us durin I a 4th of 

July celeorat1on. Yea, we had a big time and a good time. 

"We come to Texas later and my bus ban I farmed on tile 

Hrazo8. We had sigut chillen, .1Dd two of lem i8 livin.' )Q' waban' 

died and I 1nlried him, den I took up witn 8. Horace Foster. and he 

was nothin' but a gambler. I lived with him 'bout 8 y-ears, but he 

never would marry me, 80 I lef' him • 

•••••••••••••••• 
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i~SAAVI STOBlES 
(Texas) 

PENNY THOMPSON, 86. now liyinc at 
1100 E. 12th St., lert WQrth. Texas, 
was born a slRve t. Calvin In&ram, 
in Coosa Co., Alabama. In 1867 
Penny was brou~t to TrIer. Texas, 
anti several yeara later she _r-

ried Ike Thompson ani mlvei to Fort 
Worth. 

Pace One 

"Do I 'member slavery days? Yes, sub! How could I forc1t 

dem? For an old person I bas cooi 'collection. I's 10 ye~ old 

wh~n dA war start and my massa ~ Calvin In~ram. My m~y and 

papPY' w".s R. wed.in' presen~ to Ma.ss-a In~aDl from hii pap-:Jy. Mammy 

~ive birth to 15 chilluns, but I n~ver saw ~v of my brothers ani 

sisters, 'cause they all born on Massa Inw~amls p~pyts plantation 

'fore he ,1ve my mammy to 14~ssa Incr~. " 

"De plantation dat Massa Inl:ram have was 200 acres or mo'. Him 
II 

own 'bOllt 20 i~Own-lilP slavea, and on Qat place iey raisis 'bout every-

thin, we eats and wears, inclur.in l de vinecar and de peach brandy_ 
, . 

Everybody am 'sitnet t& iey iuties and ~ mammy am chief cook fer de 

biC heuse. I helps her and f?eas chickens, ~its e~,s and totes water. 

"De treatmen' coulin't be better. Massa am de bestes' and d.e 

kindest fellow dat ever live. He am in Hea.ven, for sho', but 4e missy 

mus' be in Hell, for she sho' was a debbil. Uassa have de ficht with 

her lets of times 'bout de treatment of us, but he WGuldD't let her 

'buse us. 

"1'e ''J.ns was never hGlDCTY' for fe04, 'cause we have 1 ots (hf meat, 

chi.kens and. e"s PJld cornmeal and 'lasses and honey. De JaaJis is smGked 

Gn de pI R,ca and deY' am de hams, whi t e man., ter am {le ,hams! 

,.: -1-

• 

103' . 



ExQslave iteTies 
. (Texas) 

Den masse. have a bi~ cellar jus' fnll of everything and I never fGr~it 

de big, brass key ,what IGck: tat cellf.\.r. Dere was de j8mS and de jellies 

ani de preserves, and de massa give us sGmethin' of all of dat, Him 

makes de ,ran' peach bra.ndy n.nd every m.min t we c0Uld have two fillf;ers 

in de ,lass. 'Twas de same at nicht. Dere WRS somethin' else was 

re,'lar every momin' anti ni,ht p..nd dat am de prayer. He c.ralls all us 

to~ther and says de prayers. I often thinks of dat brandy anti de 

prayers, two times every day. 

liAs for de whappin.' iere wasn't rm.y on massa's place. Him he.va 

only one nige;er whAt am unruly and dat am Bill McClure. ani a bi,~er 

thief never lived. 

"On de next plantation dey ~ves de whuppin' and we heA-rs dem 

ni"ers beller. On nat plantation dey trades and sells de ni,~ers all 

de time and de speculation wa,on comes by often. Sometime it am awful 

to see de babies sold from de mothers and de wife from de hasban'. Sich 

bem~nin' at soroe of dem sales, yous jus' can't I mR,ine. 

"lkt on mp..ssp.'s place we has no trad.in' of sla.ves ant we'\Uls have 

pass fer &,0 to church and parties and de dance. Wben de nicht for de 

party come on our place, de yard am cleaned off and we makes sandwiches. 

One time massa come to me and say, 'Jus' wait a. minu.te, I nearly forcits 

ie mes I 'portant part,' and he ~i ve me a. new pink: iress. If s so happy 

I cries for joy. and everybecly sa.ys I looks like de Qll.een of Sheba.. 

fiDe other bie time am de 10rn baskin' bee. Once a year all de 

Deichbers comes fast to one place ien te de other. At ie baskin's, ae7 

cive. ie prize whell 1'. finds a. rei ear. De prize am two fincers of iat 

-2-
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peach bran~. When dey ,its de fus' one dey works a little harder, ie 

second. st ill faster, and de third, iawi-R-massy, how dem hllsks do fly! 

Dey don't ~lt drunk, 'cause yev. am lucky to finti as much as three red 

ears at one haskin'. 

IIWe has de wediin's tQQ, but no preacher or car'mony. When a man 

sees a ~lrl him likes and te :irl am willin', dey says dey wapts a wediint. 

De womens cooks extra and dey ,its ie cedar. boughs and wets dam and sprinkl~ 

flOl1r on dem and puts dem on de ta.ble. We sits at de t~.ble And eats an., 

sin~s 'll,ious son~s and after sapper ley puts de broom on de floor an': de 

couple tnkes de hands nnd steps over de broom, and den dey am put to bet. 

"We was never bother with de patter rollers, but I 'members a sone 

'bout dem, like dis: 

, 

\I fUp de hill and down de hCtllow 
Patter rollers c.tchei ni,~r by de collRr; 
Dat ni,~r nln, dat nie:;g;er flew, 
Dat ni~~er tear his shirt in two.' 

clIn de war soldiers comes to massa's place and ever" time he feeds 

dem. YOll hears de clippity clop of de hosses And dey 1s off de sadelle 

'fore you. e-;its to de ioor. Dey s~s, 'W'e wants de meal,' or mqbe der 

wants to sleep. Massa's wife say, 'I's net ~oin' do nothin' for dsm blue 

bellies,' bat maSsa make her fix de chicken. Dere was everything dere 

bat manners, 'cause der h~,ve de pistels drawei. 

"j;f'ter freedom, mos' of us stays with massa, 'cause we don't know 

where to ';0 and we don't want to ,., but 'f~ire lon, massa iies and iat was 

moarnin' time. After de death; we all leaves. 

~I \marries :Sill Thompson but he wG)n't werk so a.fter 15 year I c1 ts 
I ' 

de iivorcement. 

-3-
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EX-SLAVE STOPJES 
( Tf'xas) 

~£fu:RT TODD, 86 years old, was born 
a slave to Capt. Hudson. in Russell
ville, Kentuc~. His m~ster was 
killed in the Civil War and he then 
came to Texas in iii. covered wagon. 
His "Missus" kent him a slave for 

"-

three years after the WFir. He now livf"s 
v.ith his wife, da~ht~r B.nd two sons 
B.t 708 Centp.r St., San AntoniO, Tex8,s. 

It I most suppose my memory is too jumpy. but I'll try to brin~ 

it 'lon!,; from o.e time I was born. I don't know ne ~Tear, but it was 

in Russellville, Kentucky ?..nd my ID?.SSR I Captain Hudson, had ~. fruit 

orc.aard. My reg'l"'r work was protect in' my younts missus, Nannie 

Hudson. She hf-!.d to walk fi ye miles to Rnd forth from school every 

da.y fI.nd I WP..S her protector. I \\~!.s only 8 p.nd she was 11. I S&,t 

on the steps un til she Got throu{,h lam in' r->nd then brUi1.t; her home. 

She 
, 

come to be ~rown Rnd rn8rriedan0. died, but I allus loved her. 

1I','lnen war comes, my massa ~oesqnd c:ets kilt .... nd my missus 

got 'gusted wi tl1 the orchp.rc And pRcks up in two c over~a. wagons ~.nd_ 

heads crossland to Texas. .Ie fin311y ::.ets to I.Rvernia :met gets a 

fa.rm endJ.s worked plenty hC':rd. 

"Ou.r missus was good to us, but one white man ne ighbor got a 

new set of ni,gers every year. He Sa(T if they didn't die, they wFl.sn't 

<illY good work left in them after they works for him a ye2.r. He ?.llus 

cut off one they e2Xs. so if they run aw~ he'd know 'em. 

liMy clothes was a lon, shirt, made out of a meal sack. That's All 

I wore them days. I was a slave three year after the others was freed, 

'cause I didn't know nothint 'bout bein' free. A Mrs. Gibbs got holt 

of me and makes me her slave. She was 8. crnel old woman and s~ didn't 

-1-

~ 

i()u. 



Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

have no mercy on me. She give me one srw-sR.g€ and one bisCllit in the 

morn in , pnd nothin' el sa ell d:!'1Y. One dRY Rhe fane ?nd I stole some 

biscui ts t Hnd she comes bp.ck p~nd sp ... ~rs, 'Did you tp.ke them biscuits?' 

.~~he tells me if I tells de truth she won't punish file, but she knocks 

me dovm-='!1d beAts me till I not kn')w '--cthin' 0 But after 'while her 

house burns lv,d sb.e -otl.rns up in it. 

"But 'fore that I ·"~.s ,:~;oin' to run A,WR,Y- ~n I gop-s to the rop"d 

Hnd sits down PJld then my sisters canes 'long ~nd_ finds me ~md takes me 

to !=l pl?ce where they was livin' on the rA.nch of a man nf'.me i1idm?n. 

',ie works for him a lont; time and then I is frP-e from th~,t Gibbs wom-m • 

•• ** •••• 
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Dibble, Fred, P.W., Beehler t Rheba, P.W., 
Beaumont, Jefferscn, Dist. ff3. 

His skin WitS flif an extremely dark 
chocolate color, his hair thin and 
gray. A blue shirt was ~b0ut his 
body while blue trousers enclosed 
his nether 11mbs. His bare feet 
protruded as he sat on an old dilapi
dated chair. Under his fl~t nose 
was a gray mustache, and one eye had 
completely lest its vision. This 
small negro man was ALECK TRIMBLE 
who thoughtfully to1c.i the story of 
his life (V €.-th, Te.x.), 

_. 108 

III was born in 1861. I warn't much of a chile when 

freedom ceme, but yet dey's right smart of t'ings I kin 

'member in slavery times." 

"My pa name was Aleck Trimble and dat's my name, too. 

My rna was Ellen ~lrimb1e and I was de onlies f son. I didn' 

hab no brudders. 01' marster's las' name was Alex~nder, 

but I dis 'member his fUB' name." 

"I uster hafter do a lil1 wuk 'roun' de place like 

pullin' up weeds and drivin' de calfs. I 'member one time 

I was drivin' a calf up to de let and I saw Sil. crazy man. 

He didn' try to do nuffin' to me. I jist walk up on him 

and he sittinf dere mumblin' and I know right den dere was 

sump'n' wrong wid him. He didn' try to hutt me nor run 

attar me, but he sho' scare me and I l"un away from him 

fas' as I kin." 



Dibble, Fred, P.W., Beehler, Rheba, P.W., 
Beaumont, Jetters0n, Diet. #3. 

ttl warn't so glad when freedom come. I was a-tarin' 

'-,' 109 

pretty well in de kitchen. I didn' t'ink I eber see bet

ter times dan what dem was, and I Qin't. I t'ought I 

waS jis' as near hebben as I want to be. It dldn l look 

to me like dey coulder been no betterer din what dey was. It 

ttl uster had jist &11 I want to eat. Us hab biscuit 

and syrup, and plenty milk and butter. And dey give us 

all de collard greens and hog jowls us could hal'." 

UDey uster had lots of cows and all de milk and but

ter anybody want. Dey had a big bucket hangin' in de well. 

Dey put de butter in dat in de summer time to keep it from 

meltin',. How dey kepI it fr0m sp'ilin'? Why, dey et it 

up, dat's how dey keep it from sp'ile." 

"I neber see 'em do de slaves bad. Iffen dey did dey 

tek 'em off in de woods'semers where nobody see 'em." 

"Sometime nigger traders come 'leng de road wid tal big 

drove er niggers. I neber pay dat ne min' though. It was 

jis' a drove of niggers to me." 

"Dey gimme ' bout as good cle I s as I got now. Y~hen I 

was da1n' 'roun' de yard at MarsterT house I wo' a shutt 

wid pleats r crQS,S de bos()m 1n frent.» 

"Dey gimme some britches befo' freedom come, and den 

I t'ought I's 'bout as big as anybedy. Dey gimme dem when 



D1bble, Fred, P.W., Beehler t Rheba, P.W., 
Beaumont, Jefferson, Diet. ff3. 

I was big 'nuff to dr1be de calfs up from de let. But 

I neber go in de fiel' to wuk. tt 

ItAtter freedom come I go to school to a white lady 

name' Mrs. Tunsten she had a son nQIDe' Waddy. She teach 

de school at Sh1leh and all de white ch1lIun and nigger 

ch111un go to school in de same room. She teach her own 

ch1llun 1n dat school on de Huntsville r~ad. I 'membe~ 

de stages and t'ings gwine by. I t'ought she was a g0ed 

teacher, but she wh1p me half a day one time 'cause I 

didn' spell "gangrene." She whip me 't1ll I learn how to 

... spell it and lain' t neber forgit. I kin spell dat word 

y1t. I's satisfy she from de Nor'f. Dere was a 01' stage 

stan' dere by de schoel house." 

"I went te dat teacher and dat school t'ree or fo' 

year'. Atter she quit teachin' dey wax other teachers 

whg.t come drapp1n' in and teachin' t'ree or fo' months. fI 

ttMy pa he uster wuk in de f1el' 'till freedom come. 

My ma she wuk in d.e kitchen. Dat hew come I git s& much 

outer de kitchen te eat. Somet1me she hafter wuk 1n de 

tiel' too." 

~ it() 

"Jis' like I say, I stay 'roun' de big. heuse. I raise 

up w1d de white chillun 'till I was 25 or 30 year' e1,.1t 
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ttl t' ink dey stay at de 01 r pls.ce a year er ma r at

ter freedom. Den dey r gin to drif' 'roun I to dift' I rent 

place w'ere dey find wuk to do. I stay wid de 01' folks 

and help slpo't (support) lem wid what money I git for de 

\~ what I doin'. My rna lef' my pa at de 01' plantation, 

and her and me and a gal what waa oller dan me, what was 

my sis ter, us move. it 

ItDe fus' wuk I done and de tUB 1 money I mek was pick

in' cotton for a white man. De fus' money I git I buy me 

a 01' Webster Blue-back speller. Lawd, I uster leok at 

dat book sometime 'till dem ABC's all run togedder seem 

like," 

Unat plantation was de Johnnie Murchison plantation. 

Us stay dere 'bout five or six year'. Atter day Ilef' 

dere and went to wuk for cullud man what Was name' Sam 

Scott. I wuk 'roun' in de fiel' and go to mill when I was 

on dat place.!! 

If I 'member seein' de soj'ers. Dey was a big troop of 

'em come marchin' down de road. Dey was all of 'em dress' 

up in blue c0ats and some of 'em had blue capes ever dey 

shoulders. Dey had wagons and lots of sich t'ings cemln' 

., long behin'. " 

i1i 
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"I can't tell you much 'bout de 01' marster 'cause 

I didn' see him eb'ry day. Lots and lets of time I didn' 

·hab no notion where he was." 

"Dey was a large troop of cullud folks on de place. 

YJhen dey want 'em dey blow a bugle or ho'rr or sump'n,./I 

III git marry in Houston county. I don' 'member what 

year it was but it was back in Cleveland's 'ministration. 

Den atter while she die and dat lef' me a widower. Den 

'bout 28 year' ago I marry Ollie Washington. I was wukkin' 

for SC.ett befo' I marry Washington. Dat 's my Ii f 1 Idopted 

gran'chile dare. You sse dat t'ing 'roun' her neck~ Dat's 

hoss hair roll up in a c1e'f. Dat to he'p when she teeth-

in'. Dat good for st0mach and bowel trouble, too. Long 

as she wear da t she ai n 't gwine to hab no fever in de head 

needer. I gwine to let her wear it 'till she finish cut

tin' her teet. I jist put dat rag 'roun' it to keep it 

from stickln' her. You kin see how healthy she is. It 

ttAnudder t'ing what good for chillun when dey's teeth

in' is for to tek a rabbit head and 'noint (aneint) dey 

gums good wid rabbit brQins. Some of de 01' f0lks wear a 

dime tie' 'roun' dey leg wid a hole in it fer de rheumatism.11 

"May_apple fer a g0ed purgative tee, but yeu get to 

knew how to u.se it. Iffen yau don' use it right theugh, it 

'''. 
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gwine to stir up your stomach and mek you sick. And you 

better not drink no milk when you tek dat May-apple root 

and you don' want to eat nutfin' needer. Dat's bitter'n 

quinine. It 

"Co!se, sometime some of de slaves dte on de planta-

t1on. I know dey have h0me-mek c0ff1n, but I ain't neber 

see 'em mekin' one. Sometime' when de corpse a-1ayin' 

dere dea.d dey have a'wake." 

"Dem what wanted 'em had a li'l patch af groun' whel"e 

dey p1Qnt garden truck and veg'tables for deyself. Dey 

have ht:l.lf a day off on Sunday, and den co'se, dey have 

Sunday. All de slaves have big h@11day on Crismus." 

"Dey lib in leg houses. Moss and du't (dirt) was 

pack f all in I tween de logs and boards was na.il' on O~7er 

date 01' marster he have a awful large house built outer 

plank. It had a gallery to de front and back.u 

UDey had a li'l house down de way dey had pres.chin' 

in. De white preacher he do de preachin'. Seem to me dat 

soon play out." 

"Dey had a 01' lady what ten' to de chi1lun when dey 

in de fiel' pickin' cotton. Sometime she uster sing: 

'My Lard say dey's room enough, 
Room enough 1. hebben for us all.' 
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And eb'ry now and den she stop and retch (reach) over and 

fotch (fetch) tem a whack on de head and say: 

HCome t lamg wid dat row." 

"Atter freedom come de darkies uster have a song what 

go like dis: 

'Come a.long 
Come along 
Make no delayin' 
Soon be so Uncle Sam give us 

all a farm. 

'Come frem de way 
Come from de nation 
t 'lv/on' t be long I till Uncle Sam 

gIve us all a farm.' 

Atter while de Klu Kluxers git atter de cullud folks. Den 

dey mek a song: 

'Run nigger run de Klu Klux git you. ' 

Lots of time dey come on Sunda.y. One place dere was a big 

plum thicket'lcng de road and dey dodge ,in dere and ketch 

people. Lots of cullud :folks hafter pass by dere to git 

where dey ~{ine. In de day time dem Klu Kluxes was jis' 

in dey common cIa's but when dey come in de nights dey did

figger dcyself wid dem high print hats and white t'ings 

wr .. p r reun' fern." 

"I b'lengs to de Baptis' Church. I reckon dat 

was de Baptis' church back in dero days, but I don' 'member 
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nG baptisms back in slavery. I 'members though that dey 

was &1. blin' cullud man what uster presch." 

ItI 'members dey was lots of smallpox one time. D:;l.t 

was a tter freedom corae, 'bout 50 year' a.go. De people was 

sho' scare' of it, wusser'n if it was Q. V;ihchester.· ';ihen 

I fus' 'member 'bout dat smallpox dey was a mliln had it and 

dey run him 'bout a mont' and bu'n him. If dey find cut 

you got de smallpox you ,j18' long gone, you better not go 

out nor in. Dey put de food on de gate-pas'. If you don' 

cit better in so many days dey bu'n you and de house and 

eb'ryt'ins up.n 

flI uster farm 'till de boll ,",cevil start in dis part 

of de country. Atter dat sG.vlmillin' and. public works. Jis' 

go from one sa"lov:n:!.ll to nnudder. But I spen' my bes' days 

on de f2rm." 

t'1Vheu I was cut off dem sawmill and public works jobs 

I was done wo' out. Dey orter stop' me fifteen years be

fo' dey did, 'cause den I mightenter (might not have) been 

WO' out. Now I can't do nuffin'.1t 

"I los' one of my eye 'bout seben year' ago. I have 

de fever and it settle in my eye and jis' cook. Dat was 

when I had meningitis." 

It I can't p19w no mo'. I jis' live on my li'l bit of 

pension and dat ain't nuttin'." 
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E~SL~VE STORIES 
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REEVES TUCKER, 98 year old 
Negro fal"Mer of HarrisGJl Co •• Ten.s, 
was born ia Bibb Co., Alabama. a 
sl~ve of George Waahingtoa TUcker, 
Sr. When Reeve! was six his ~ester 
died and Reeves was seper Hted from 
his family and broueht to TexRs by 
George Tucker, Jr. Reeves now lives 
with his s')., who owns c. fn.m nine 
miles northwest of M2rshAlI, Texas. 

Page One 

"My father was Armistead Tucker and my mother Winnie Tucker 

and they's both born sl~ves of Kassa George Washington ~lcker. He lived 

over in old Alab?'ll~, "between Silmpn and Mapleville. My brothers wa.e 

Andy and John and Peter end there "~.B two girls, Ann;. and Dorcus, aad 

we Wli{S all born on K~.ssa. Tucker's p1antQ.tir)A. My' missy di~d 'fore I w~s 

born and m.v old mR.se~ died whell I W3S jest a shirt-tail boy alld his cbil-

len hpd a dividement of his lands and mammy ~nd all the chillen but me 

fell to the daughter a.'1d pappy WRS give to the son. PilPPY begs to hA.rd 

for me to go with him that fin'ly they lets me. ! n~ver seed my mammy 

afttlr tht.t, b~in' as hOll Missy Emof::.-ne stPYs in Alabr:-me, ;.nd us come to 

Texas. 

"Mnssa George settles nel?T Gilmer And he sho' h~ve a big place 

with lots of acres and a good house. He didn't 'low no beatin' on that 

place but I've sa.w slaves on other p1e.ces 'Whopped till the blood run off 

them onto the groun'. When they WAS cut loose fran the tree or whippia' 

post they falls over like dead. But our massa w~s good to us and give ·~s 

lots to eat and wear. We et pork meat and white flour jest like the white 

folks ~nd every women have to spin so many yards cloth 'fore she go to bed, 

so we allus had the clothes. 

"I've saw lote of slaves bid off like stock and babies sold from 

their m~mm1's breast. Some brung 'bout $1.500, Owing to how strong they 
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i8. Spec'la.tors used. to ride ~ll over the country near our plRce and 

buy up niggers ··nd I 've s~w as may ~s fifty in a g~ng, like convicts. 

"But M3.8Sa George wouldJa' t sell and buy slaves nnd none of ','m 

ever run off 'cept my pappy and on~ night h~ started t 0 ,~;o 'cross a shirt 

?f woods to the neighbors p~d yOQng massa was 9. pattyroller and tells 

pappy to wa.i t and go with him. but pappy hard headed 8,9 a mule :and goes 

hisself and tht'! PS-l,ttyrollers cotches him ruld nigh bea.ts him to death. 

Yaung massa w~s sho' mad as fire, 'cause he didn't ~At his niggers beat 

up. 

IIThem circuit ridiJl' prea.chers come to the white church and trle s 

to mp..ke the white folks bring their slaves to prea.ch:ing. Preacher 88:Y, 

'Nigger have a soul to S:;1,Ve stiU!1e as u~ li'll.' Massa allus v.rent to church 

but I 6 Oil' t 'li~ve it done him any good, 'clluse while he there a.t meet in' 

the nigg~rs in the field stacking th~t fodder. He did give us Christmas 

DRy and ~ big dinner and tr.ept for wo~in' the lights outte~ UB, gen'rally 

trep.ted Us decent and we had hesp epsier time th::ln ~y other slaves 'rOUlld. 

II I 'member the w~r and Jeff Davis and Abe Lillcoln waS wRrfaring 

'bout fr~ein' the niggers 'bout four yepr 'fore th~Y' fought. MRssa Tucker 

jest grunted when we was freed, 'cause he knowed the thing was up, and he 

tells us if we'd st~v a~d help the crop out he'd give us a horse and saddle, 

but we didn't git J1othiJl'. So I left him soon as the crop la.id by the year 

of fre~dom and then moved with pappy to ~ farm .ear Hallsville aDd stays 

with him till I marries. I hpd s~v~n chilleJl to be growed IIlnd married 8Jld 

I farmed liea!' Hallsville mG8' my life, till I too old. M.v 80a, liee~e8 after 

me, on. this farm u.d wets &11 right. Never did have hard times a:tter free

dom, like some niggers, 'cause we j'est sot d~WJl OIl the land • 
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Loo T'UBlEll, 89, was born 
at Rosedale, near Beauaont, Texas, 
on the Richard We!lJt plantatio •• 
Sbe haa ~ent her entire life 
within three JlUea of Bf)aumont, 
and now livea in her own little 
home, with her dau.ghter. Sarah. 

"I he ara you. beea i round to see me befo', but yO\l aiR' t 

never gwine find me to home. I shot love to go 'round visiti.'. 

You know dey s87 iffen you treata the cat too good, you ala' t 

Bever know where the cat is. 

"I' B pine on seventeen year old when treedoJl come. II s 

born right here near Be8UllI)D.t, on the big road what ·th87 cal18 the 

Concord Road, in the place what the7 calls Rosedale. I' s a growed-

up 70ung l~ befo' I ever see8 Besuaont. I'. gwine on 89 year old 

now. 

"Richard West, he'. rq massa and K&rT Guid17 .he Jq mi.s7. 

DeT used to call her the 'Cattle ling.' ])eT have a. big plantati~n 

end Jes' a few slaves. DeT raises "1113' mBllllQ' since she eleven year 

old. Her name Maria and she marry' Sy Marble. Be come from Mi •• -

ippi. 

"I stay up at the big hOllse and m1s87 1'ix rq plate when 

she fix hers. God bless her heart, she kind to me. I know now I'a 

sassy to her but ahe didn't pa.,. me no 'tentioll 'Callse I'a li l·l. 

I slept on a trundle bed by 1II1sS71s side and I git 80 .. aft I allus 
.to' 

-JUl 117 bed to see iffen dey puts nice, clean sbeet s on mine like 
I 

de7 did on hers. Sometime I pl~ aick, but old mis87 a good doctor 

and she gi_e beefoot oil and 11; so nasty I quit Playin} off. She 

)'rench aad she .0 good doctor they send for her to other tolka housea. 

--
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"Old JllsfT Wall real rich. 1's taken her money out of d~ wardrobe 

ane make tall playhouse out of gold and sUTer money. Itten she have to 

buy soaethill' she have to came and borrow it frOll me. Us allus haa to 

tigger how to take dat money out of de corners so d.e house won't tall down. 

I cried and cried itten ahe tored it up. 

"She'd take me with her when she go to see her grandchillen in de 

French settlement. Us come in buggy or back and bring jelly and money and 

things. I thought I's gwiBe to HeaTen, 'cause I glts to pl~ with li'l 

chillen. Us play 'ring place t , dat' 8 draw a ring and hop I round in 1 t. 

Us jump rope IUld swing. Dey have a hair rope awing with a Dooth beard in 

it so it ai.lt 8cratch us behi.'~ 

"Old missy so kind but whR.t got 'wq with me, I couldn't go to school. 

I beg and beg, but she kep' say!!! f, I Some day, some day,' and I aiD' t never 

lit in a school in .y life. 

"Old massa diem t t work 'em hard. He make 'em cerne in when the sun 

got bad, 'cause he feared dey git sunstroke. He mighty good i. early days, 

but when he figger de7 gwine loose he slaTe. he .tart bein' mean. He split 

'em and lold 'em, tryi.' to .!I8ke he mOlle7 out of '_. 

liDs house what the white folka liTe in was make out of loge and 

m088 and 80 was the quarters houses. Better'n New Orleans, dam qUp~ters .aa. 
UI slaves have de garden patch. The white tolk. raises hogs and kilt '- by 

the twenties. Dey SIloke hams and shoulders and ch1ttlin's and stch end hang 

,_ up 1a the SJIlokehouse. Us allus have plenty to eat and us have good, 

strong clothes. Kissy buy ~ dresses sep~rate, though. She ~ me pretty 

stripe cot tOR dress. 

-2-
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Page !hree 

UBout the onlY' work I ever done was help watch the geese and 

turkeys and fUl the quilts. I larn to card, too. Old a1s.Y' never whip me 

much, she jest like to scare me. She whip me with big, tall straw she git 

:,;ut the field or wet a towel and whip my legs. My old masse. done a trick 

I ]lever" forgit while I's wa:nn. Its big gal 'bout sixtee .. year old and us 

ell 'lone on the place. He tells me to crawl under the corserib and git the 

eggs. I knowed d87 ain't nothin' dere but the nest egg, but I have to go. 
i 
I When I can't find nothi .. ' he pull me out bs,ckwards by the feet and whip lie. 

I 
I 
! 
! 

I 
I 
I 
I 

I 
~ 

I 

I 
~ 

When old missy come home I ain't know no betterln to tell her and she s~ 

she ought to kill him, but she shot fix h~, ~~. He s8:1' she spil~ me 

and dat w~ he whip me. 

II Old missT take n to preachin'. She was real good preacher. 

DeY' have de big hall down the center of the house where they have eerYiees. 

A. cireui t rider cOIle once a month and everybody' stop workin t even if it 

wasn't Sunday. 

"When war W8.IJ on us there wasn't no soJere 'round where I 

was, but dat battle on .A.tchafalia. shook all the dishes off the dresser 8J1d 

broke 'am up. Jes' broke up all the fine Sundq aJld cClDpany dishes. 
de 

II After! trouble my m~ have getti .. ' me 'WIq from there when 

freedom come, she gits me after all. Old missy ha~ seveD li'l ni~r Chillen 

what belong to her slaves, but dey JI8JIIIlies and dadd..vs come git 'em. I didn't 

own my own m~. I on Jq old missy aDd call he,r -.. a'. Us cry and cry 

whn. us have to go with us JaIIaD17. I 'aembers how old m1sa7 rc.lck me in her 

arm. and sing to me. She sing dat '0, Susanna' and telt me a. story: 

-3-

12() 



Ex-s1aye Storiea 
('exu) 

Page lour 

"'Dere a big, old brown beer what live in de woods and she have 

10ta of 1i'1 cub bears and de7 still ausaia' at de breast. Old ... a 

bear she ou.t lmntin' one day and she come by de field where lot. of 

darkie. workin' and dere on a pallet she see fat. 11'1 plckaDiDJ17 bab7. 

MBDla bear she up and stole dat 1i'l pickaa1nr11' bab7 and takes it home. 

It hOllgl7 but after she glt all de Ctlb bears fed, dere aia't no milk 

left for de lliggerba'b7. MSJla bear git so 'sasperated ahe sq' to her 

babies, 'Go long, you go way and p1q.' Den she feed de li'l pieltanimv 

bab7 and dat how she raise dat nigger bab,y.' 

"low, eveTT time old missy come to dat place In de story, ake 

start 11ll1gbia', 'cause I allus used to ask her, 

it 'Bow come dey didn't DO hair grow on dat babJ.'" 

•••••• 
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EX-SLlVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

lRELLA B.4.TTLE WALKER, 86. was ben 
a. elave at Craft te Prairie, Texas. 
Her pare.te, Meshesk aud Becky Eat
tl~, be1.aged t. Mr. Battle, but 
were eeld while Irella was til baby 
t. Tem Washinet •• , ef Travis c~ty. 
Irella learned her j, B C' e fx.m an 
.1d slave, Jaek James, al theugh it 
was ~a.st the rulse. This was the 
.:a1y sche.l in~ she ever had. IreUa. 
reeeivee a mo~th17 tld ~e peneien 
.f eie:ht d.llars. She li vee at 2902 
C.1e St., Auetin, Te~e. 

.. 
"My name \Va! Irella Battle and I was b.rned en A~st 15th, 

in 1851, den ~.t Craft'!I Prairie., ill B:al!ltrop CeuJlty. ! wal! 86 years 

~ld last Au~~st, ~nd I'm blind in ~a~ eye. 

l1Jt4aznmy t :s name was Be_ley :Battle an.d she w:as a field werker, l'I..nd 

dat a.bwt de mOl!t werk ehe "have t. de, 'cept em. rQ.iny days. She had five 

was Meeheek Battle ad when 11m ::It baby i1\ malIDllY"1!I arme, us stld t. Maes;!. 

'If fiUlhi Ret _. 

v' "D&!.ddy had te d. field, werk. I never knewed hiN de D..thin' but 

farm. He she t make us behave ud wb.crp us if we didn't. Mase&. was purty 

,eed. De massas dem timfl!st seme was ~.td and seme was b".d, pd. abeut de 

mest ef dem was bad. I ha,d te help rWlld de big heuee and dey purty , •• d / 

te me. But when I still little I went te de fields. Dey ,ive me a sack 
./ 

what de slaves make te pick cett.D. ill. DeyspiD. de thread ad make eleth 

ell de 1e.m ad stiteh it and make •• ttellsaeks. Dey shert fer ueehil1ell 

udd.eeiaerfel]cs had a shert ert.ete piok ia aud a big sack te empty ill. 

I .euldpiek a'b.ut ahu.drecl :f'11'l7 p.a..as. dly6ell Ilstw61.V-& •. fsrael 



Ex-slave Stories 
( Texas) 

Rebert! etu1d piek five hundred a day. Us never ~.t lle melley fer piekinf, 

~D1y io.d and clethes and a place te stay at ni~ht. Old maR JOllae watehed 

us ehilleJl. and kept us divi:a' for da.t cattell all de day Ion;:;. Us wish him 

dead maRY a time. 
j 

tiDe phmtatiln had a hese-pewer gill and some d~Y'1!! .ur rews or eotttll 

te.ked us ri~ht te de gin heuse and we'd leok up and watch de slave bovs 

eettill' 011 de lever and driviD.' dem h.~l!!el!! round and reund. 

j "De ep,bills was l.~ SInd mud and stick ahimney.· When ene dem chimneys 

catch fire us ,it 'll top ~nd threw water ell it •. 

"In s~.mer UI!! ~. baref.ot, but dere sh.em~ers what make shees fer 

wiater. Whell a beef killed, de hide kept and clea.ed aAd put in de ta:anin' 

trou,h. \fueJl de leather reRdy, de ehees make i. de little t!hee shep, an.d 

wheJl dell shees ~i t dry dey hard as a rau. Daddy make UI rub tall.w or 

fried ,rease meat .r aay tther kind iTease late dat hard eh.e leather, and 

it make dem soft, but when de dew and :mn ~i t en demai!!l.illdey.shard.ae:au. 

Times de eoyotee steal dem e;reR,sed shees- and make ofr with dem. Dat act' ly 

happe:a a let or times. 

He have len, beards f.r beRahee and let dem d.w. by r.pes from de rafters, 

and have blue back spellers. He p~i.t t. de letters with de l.~ br •• m 

etra.w ad dat's he .. we larll .ur .A. B O's. I can read PUTty ,t$d, whell my 

eyes let me" but I eaa It write .tthill'. 

"If it r&i~ed we had t. shuck aad shell eora er pull weeds ia de yard, 
. , 

end it was a bl, 'lle, too. De weme. spill thread rer de l.tme, t .. t .f dell 

and a spini. t wheel 1 .. every eabi ... 
-20. 
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E~elave Sterle~ 
( Texas) 

P~e 'Three 

pieee dem and etuff with .ot.tell fer quilts. When it elld us keep fire all 

ni~ht lene;. De platel! 9lll tin and Iii!, 'big eeurd dipper t. drililk water with. 

De mem mak~ dere ~~ cedar water pails. 

"De week's ratiIJne rlr :it ~ewed peret:m. rtlla like three p.unde baali. 

us parch bran or wheat and mWce s'Iffee. Eaeh Ili~t dey e;ive a pint fIIf !lweet 

milk. ::aut de chilleD. all ~t in a epeeialpl:aae ill de ]dt~he •• 

II One mU'l1Ul' Massa lfashi:m.gtoll eall us ell alid he read frem de bie; 

paper. He say, 'Yeu is free t. live ad free t. die ud free te ,. te de 

devil, if yeu \Va te te. I He t,ll ua if we ,ather he cu .. ps he'd pay us rtr it. 

Dell he tuned and walked away :.utd started cryill t • III de families stays 

but e.e mall. De highest price !!lassa pay all.ybedy was abwt $15.00, but dat 
. 

seem like a let of money t. felks'what wasll't used t. e;itt!.· amy m'lley at 

oaJ.l. 

"Fillally my fln:e meved en a farm In Oniell Creek, ill Travis Oeu.nty, 

en rented laad from Nat Watters aad Dr. Shears, and farm e. de third and 

"But "hera I'm tweDty yeaxe Ild I marries Jte Walker udus move 
. . . 

t. Bastrep OeUllty .• dd I st:qs dere till he dies ill 1932. Us have elevell 

ehillell ad .. ille ef dem still 11vi. t. I e;ita. a peasi Ill. ..iD,e d.l1il rsde 

mellth;ud it Ih.' am.& help:ae" I'. Ild "ad lIlearlybliJ1~ 
; .' ~, 
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E~SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

JOHN WALTON, 87, was born J.ugust 
15, 1849, a sl~,r~ of Bill '}Valton, 
who lived in justin, TeXaS, until 
the Oi viI ''far. He then purcha.sed 
a farm in Robertson County,T~xas. 
John and his vlife. Missouri, own 
a little heme t!!.t 1008 Ju.niper St., 
Austin. Each receives ~n old age 
pension of $10.00 a month. 

Page One 

"By nE'JIle em John Walton, yes. suh, and I' s born right here 

in Austin. Dat on de 15th d~v of August, in 1849. I done had de p~ers 

on dat but whl!'!r'e dey is now I don't know. Pappy' s ne!'l~d Gordon Walt on 

end I 'member he die whil~ de war gain' on, or j~s' befo'. I disremember. 

My mammy was n. small wom:m., namAd l!ary. 

tlLlassa Bill Walton owns all us, and he de brother of' Buck Walton, 

and. us live in justin till it said de Yankees comin'. Some southern folks 

her~ in Austin was dil~gin' ground for a fort, old Fort MncGruder, ,jes' 

south of Austin. So Massa Bill takes us all 'w~v ~rom Austin and up to 

Robertson County, 'cause he done fi~Lred de Yankees can't git up dere. 

"1 done field work up dere and even us kids hR.d to pick 150 pounds 

cotton a d~, or git de whoppinl. Us Pu.ts n~ cotton in de white-oak 

baskets ~nd some dero hold moretn 100 p~~nds. It 'cardin' to de w~V you 

stamps· you cotton in. De wagon with d,! yoke of oxen st~mdin' in de field 

for to pour de cotton in and when it full, de oxen pulls dat wagon to de 

hoss-power gin. Us gin1ra11y use 'bout 1,600 pounds cotton to make de bp,J.e. 

"Purty soon ~fter Massa Wal ton opens he farm he die a.nd Missus Walton 

den marries a Dr. RiChardson and he git de overseer Whet purty rough on us. 

He want all us to stay right in lin:1\ and chop Ilong andkeep up with de lea.d 

m8l'l. If us didn't it am de bullWhip. He ride up and down and hit us over 
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E~slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 126 

de back if us dontt do de job right. Sometimes he'd git off he hoss and have 

two slaves hold one down and give him de bullwhip. Re'd give it to him, too. 

"1 helped break up de land and plant and chop cotton and a little 

of everything. Jes' what had to be done at de time, I goes out and does it. 

I run 'cross plenty snakes and one d~ one b1 t me right top de foot. Dere 

plenty varmints, too. 

tlIn de fall of de year us kill plenty hawgs and :put up de gamblin' 

racks and hang dat meat up fer de night. Dere sane big dogs wha.t watched de 

meat and one old dog, old Jefferson, was bigger'n any dog I ever seed. He kilt 

many 'nother dog. One night a big panther try steal de ha:wg mea.t and old Jeff· 

catch him and hel t him t ill de men comes. De panther tore Jeff up purty bad. 

Us heered dem panthers scream at night t and if you didn I t know, you'd think 

it a woman. 1 could tell de diff'rence. 'cause de panther scream have de little 

growl at de end. If he half mile 'way, you'd hear dnt little whang. 

It One night I goes out in de bot t au with my dcg. 1 was hunt in I but 

I don't like what I finds. .! big panther follows me and old lUg, dat my big, 

black bulldog, scart hilll 'way from me. I sho'_l'U.n dat night, Md I never slip 

'wq no more at night. 

"Kassa's big house sot 'way from our cabins. Us have de big 

rooIII whe re de slaves' meals all cook and de fireplace t bout four foot t cross and :-

plenty ashes in de mornin' to make de aahcakes. For breakfast us have meat and 

ashcakes and bran-coffee or sassafras tea. You could keep dem dried sasaa.t.ras_. 
Ii 

roots de Tear 'roand and del' Jes ' as: i8trong. UsplQwed 'em up in de field, 

'cause dey cro",' wl1d., 



Ex-slave Stories 
(!exas) 

"Us didn't have time for de playin' ·of games durm' de week, 

I cause :I; dark when us goes out and it dark when US comes back. . Us shot was 
, " . . 

tired. J.t night dat overseer walk by' OUr cabins and call nut to us, to see 

jf' us all inside. If us don I t answer he ~om. up and find out why, and he t d 
,~-

find us, too. 

"I larned to read and write a little Jes l since freedom. Us 

used 'ebster's old bluebaCk ~el1ers and I has one in de house to dis daT 

and I wouldn't take nothing for. it. 

"The first year atter freedom IfarmswithitaDlly" and Jq stepdaddy. 

Pappy done die. Us done purtY' good de first per 8.nd I keeps on farmiJ:) , most 

mY'l1fe. I marries Georgia Anne Harper in 1875 or 1876 in Limestone Oount,r. 
"'" 

Us have four chillen and three 1s livia'. I m&rri~s 'gain in 1882 to Missouri 

risher and us have eight chiUen and' six is livinl• 

"Vs gits 'long on what de ·state give us now, and it ain't sO bad. 

Times is difflrent. I never done mch but -fai'm. so I don't know so mch. 'bout 

ever,rthing what goes on. 

. ............. . 
_. 
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EX.-SLA VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

SOL W~ON, 88, was born 
in Mobile, .A.18bruna, a. slave of' 
Sam LAmpkin. Sol and his father 
stayed on the L~kin Plantation, 
then in Mooringsport, Louisiana. 
until 1873, and farmed on shares. 
From 1876 to 1922 Sol worked in 
the T. & P. shops, in Marshall, 
Texas. Sol and his wife are 
supported b.r odd jobs Sol secures 
a,bout town and they receive money 
from a Bon who is in a cce camp. 

Page One 

"I 1'lt?.sknockin' round, 8. good-sized ch~.p, wc\v back yonoer in 

Buchanan's and. Henry Clay's time. I was born in 1849, in )lobile, Ala.bama, 

end belonged to Sam L~pkin. My father wa~ bought by th~ Lampkins and 

he allus kept the name of his fi:'st master, W:U ton. My memmy was a 

Ala.bama Negro and her nDme wa.s Martha, and I had four brothers and foor 

sisters, Robert, Jim, Richard, .ut!x, Anna, DorA, Isabella, Bettie. 

"My mast~r was San Lampkin and his wife was Kissus Marl. and 

their first plRntation \'f8S in Alab?IM, bllt th!'ly mo.ed to Uississippi 

when I WrlS 'bout six, pnd we lived on SaltWater Creek. They had a big, 

frame house ~nd '?If/! lived in lOi~ quarters, slept on rough rail beds and 

h&d plenty to etJ.t, peas, pumpkins, rice p.nd other trock we raised on the 

pIece, and plenty of fish out of the cr~ek. 

"The first work I done in sle:very W.~S totin' water and dinner 

to the fi~ld hoods, in gourd buckets. We didn't have tin buckets then. 

Tb.e hands worked from sun to sun. end if the overseer seed 'em slackin t 

up he cussed 1 em and samet lmes whacked t ell wi th a bullwhip. I seed I em 

whipped till their shirt stuck to their b!3.ck. I seed, my mammy whipped 

for shoutint at.white folks meetin'. Old massa stripped her to the waist 

and whipped her with a bul1"hip. Heaps of 'em lVas whipped Jus' 'cause 

-1-
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tage Two 

they could be whipped. Some own~rs half f~d their h~nds and then whipped. 

them for beRgin' for grub. 

"After our folks came in ~r '1:n thl": fj. eld they et supper r..nd some 

went to Salt Water Creek to cotch fish pnd cr::tbs. They use~ to spin at 

night, too. On Christmns D8Y m~ssA. pllus givfIl th~ slaves a little present, 

mostly somethin' to wear, 'cause he Goin' to .,,;it that anyhow. 

"I,:assa never had but one white overst'!!er. He got kilt fightinl. 

The h~nds WRS burn in , logs and t~A.sh and the overseer knocked a old ~PJl down 

and made some of the nigglO!rs hold him while hfll bulhvhipped him. The old TllP-n 

got up !md. knocked the OVerse!"r in the head wi ~h a big stick and then took 

?_ ax and cut off his hands and feet. UaGsa said he didn It ever 'vant another 

white overseer and he ~~oe my cougin ~verlook.r after th~t. 

"The sl.·:',V~s had their own prayer meetinfs and that's 'bout the biggest 

plef:lsure they hpd. Weld s11') off' sometirnl!s to cianc~s and pATties, but the 

patterrollers come ~>Jld run us home wi th hou.'1o s. The black and white children 

all played together ~md ther~ was 'bout si:~;ty of UB. 

liThe old folks told us ghost stories 1::u t I never seed ~ ghost but 

once, after I ""8.S married. Me and somt'!! men W~lS walk in ' down the Shreveport 

rOad Md SI'l.W a big hou<:e all lit up pnd fiddlin' and de..ncin' goin' on inside. 

But when we e;ot ~lt')se the music stops ::lnd the lights "rent out. When we got. 

on past a piec" it lit up cmd the fidnlin' starts 'ga.in. I w1.sn't scared, 

but we didn't hang round to see what made it do that way_ 

"Some of the cullud folks on our place ~ould read r-a.nd write. They 

larned it the~selves. The white folks didn't lam feme All they larned 'em 
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Page Three 

we,s to work hard. But they took care 0'1; us when we was sick nnd old women 

Jfl . ..,de lots of medec in~. There was boneset t 6'3. nnd willow tea ::md. shuck teB, 

2nd cottonseed tea for chills and fever 8nd Jerusalum Oak for worms. 

"Master left Uississippi for Texas 'bout time the war got goin' good, 

with his family qnl1 sb:ty sID-vee. We'd been on the road three weeks '.'I'hen a 

gang of Yankees come on us one. dpy at dinner. The niggers scatters like birds. 

'Bout half of tem never come back, but the rest of us come on and settled 

'. 130 

seven miles southw~st of MODringsport, in LOllisi~np... Young master we11t to the war 

p.fter we got there and come home sev'ral times. But theY' didn't tp~k the war 

'mongst us cullud folks. 

"Uothin' spec ial happenec'- the dpy they said we was free, 'cept some of 

'em didntt stAY ten minutes. Master told tem if they'd st~v he'd give them the 

third and fou:'"th. The ones who left ",psn' t promised nothin' and didn't git 

nothint. 1~ folks stayed for 'most twenty y~ars after fmancipation, workin' 

on tile halves. 

"! left my folks in '73 and come to Jimmie D. Scott I e place, in TexA.,:o, 

'bout eight mi1~s e~st of Marshall, pnd worked for $10. 00 th~ month. That' 8 

where I met Li7,a Montecue, who is my wife. She was born on the Scott's p1e,ce 

the srune year I waS born. ';'Ie moved to Mal"'shttil in '76 and I got a job in the 

railroad shops and worked till the big strike in 1922. I didn't belong to the 

strikl'l but the strikers wouldn't let me work. After they run me o:f'f m~r job, I 

never could get back on ?Jld hFi.d to mFlke a livin' Fl,t anythin' I could find till 

my boy got in the cce camp.· I been married sixty-four years and raised eight 

children, and three of 'em lives here and works at anythint they can find to 

make a dollan 
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~SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

ELLA WASHINGTON, 82, was born 
a slave of Dave Mann, in st. 
Mary's Parish, Louisiana. When 
the slaves were freed in Louis
iana Ella was taken: to Cal vert, 
Texas, and put on the Barton 
plantation. Soon atter the 
civil war she came to Galveston, 
and lives with her daughter, who 
supports herself and her mother 
b7 tA.king in washing. 

Page One 

"YOll got to 'seuse how I looks, t C~U3e I been out in de back 

yard helpin' my daughter with de wpshin'. She allus fuss at me Ic~se 

I work like dat, but I tells her jes' 'ca.use I is a. old woman aintt no 

reason why I got to act like one. 

"I donlt know for sho' jes' when 1'm birthed, but my sister allus 

say I'~ one year and six months olaerln her and she say she's birthed 

'boo': 1857. Dey didn't make no record den like now. I thinks old ma9sa, 

Dave Mann, keep some kind record on us, but he been dead de long time. 

,,~ mammy and pa.pp?, was name Keins, Car'line end Oharles Weins. 

De slaves used to take de massa's name and sometimes when dey sold. dey 

drap de old name and take de new m~Bsats nnme. Dat how come it so hard 

to keep up wi th dem. 

"Kassa. Uann sho' nice but him and he missy die ano. Massa. Jim Ross 

step into dere shoes on de planta.tion. Us gUs swamp den. 'vVhen you git 

swamp da.t mean ;TOU got to live with a mean man. He sho' W8.S mean, tl)o. 

v 
"De planta.ti on was bi~ and 'bout a. hundred slaves on it. Dey work 

dem hard, too, sometimes till nine o'clock at night. A. lot of dem run 

away but dey 51: de nigger dogs on d.ere trail pnd cotch dam. When ·deT 
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cotch dem dey whup demo Dey put sticks in cie ground and tie d.ere hands and 

feet to dam. Some pIeces dey strip dem naked and whip demo 

"Sometimes Me.ssa Jim 'low 'Ilti go to de Catholic Church at Mart on. 

Dey wouldn't 'low us to·· pray by ourself.:But we sneaks off a.nd have pot 

prayin I. Two men carry de great big hog pot de~r uses to scpld hogs and 

t eke it out in de wo ods and us at i ok de head in it Rnd pr~y. .All de noise 

go in d.e pot and you coulrinlt hear it outside. 

"Old Massa. fed llS good, mea.l and a~rrup and meat 'nough to last. 

He give us watermelons every Sund,V. But Massa Jim didn't 'lieve in pamperin' 

niggers, he sPy. He didn't Give us much to eat And de houses leak 'cause 

de walls rott on. 

"One time he take de notion to sell us. He put my mother and me and 

sister on de block up in Marion. Us all cry-in' hard, 'cB.use us thunk us gwine 

git sep'rEt,te. Den I looks up sudden and right at my ,'TOUng miss, Miss Ma.ry. 

She so mpd she pale like de ghost. She say, 'Ella, you git tway from dat 

block and came over to me, And you too, Della.' Me and my sister runs over 

dere to her and wrop ourself round her dress ruJ.d hold on with all our might. 

De massa come after us Illld Miss Mary say, 'What "TOU mean sellin l my slr-lves?' 

He sa.y us sl~ves his and she sa.,v, do he want to have to prove what he sq. 

Den she start in and raibe st) much sand he h~l.'Te to call mammy down off de 

block and take us back home. 

II I heared every"Dody sPy a war goin' on And my uncle and cous in run 'way 

to de hel'ld bureau, where de Ya.nlcees at. M.v mAJDl!1Y se,v it at Mill igan. Texas. 

Time d.ey rea.d.v for freedom in Louisiana. dey refugees us to Texas, in de 
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wagons. Us travel all dB3 and half de night Md sleep on de ground. It ain't 

take us so long to git to Calvert, out dere in de bottom of Texas, and dey puts 

us on de l.Jarton plantation.' Wets diggin' potatGes d.ere .. when de Yankees come 

up with two big wagons and make u.s cane out of de fields and free us. Dare 
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wasn't no cel'bration 'bout it. Massa s~ us can stay couple days till us 'cide 

wh~.t tc do. 

"Well, den somethin' funny happen dere. De slR.vas all drinks out an oli 

well. Dey'd drink: water in de mornin' and d,,?,'d have de cramps a'Wftll bad 'bout 

dinner time And in de avenin' dey's dead. Dey dies like flies, so fast dey 

couldn't make de coffins for dem. Dey jest sew dem up in sacks Rnd bury dem 

dat way. Some de slaves say massn put de poison in de well. I don't know what 

kill dem but it sho' look funny. 

"Mammy and me goes to Calvert and hires out. but 'fore l()ng us come to Galveston 

'and pappy go back to Louisiana. If he a1~lt deed he still live dere in St. Mar,y's 

Parish. I never seen him no more. 

"I merTies 'bout 1886, and stays right here in Galveston. I seen Wri~ht 

Cuney lots of times but I ain I t never mowed him to talk to. I (member when 

dey say he be governor some day, but dey ain't gwine have no cullud mAll gov-

ernor. Course, he clid git to congress • 

.......... 
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~SLAVE STORIES 
(Teas) 

ROS,," ';VASHINGTON is 90 ve2.l'S old .. 
and 1i ve s in her own 1 it tIe ado \)Ita, 

house at 3911 Manz~a St. I El PasO, 
Texr-s. She w~s born a slave of the 
W~tson f8~ily, on a large plantation 
seve~ miles fr~ St. Jo~, Louisiana. 
Her parents c.me from Georgia, • 
.A.ft~r the Civil vrr-..: she left her 
former o,mers, but. later returned 
and 'WRS with them unt:i..l they rUed. ~. 
She came to Texas in 1921, ~,~ her 
thr~e children provide for her. Her 
son, ~e Roy, h~s been in the U. S. 
Em.igration service in El PasO for 
27 y~ars. 

ppc;e One 

"lvly nall".e IS ROS2 W3.8hint~trm 2.nd ray husb~n' wa.s Joe Vinshing-

ton. H~'s hpen dead .A. lone; tir:le. ! W";,S bo'n on ~ bitt,: plc:ntation, white 

num's n['m~ Bill v;~tson. \'Vife Ar:n'}atson, sev~n miles frocu St. Joe. li~['me 

had four chillen undo I hpd sev-en. Marster hr,d a fine house .ana plenty 

of sl:.nves. I dunno how Llan~r. 

" 'Fore we was free we was in the fiel t workin' and they com!'! 

out ilnd got us. Ev~rybody thl-ew up their hands and st2I'tF'd to nm. The 

Y~ks busted open a sugar hoesbead and giv~ evt"rybody .all thl"iY wa.'1ted.. 

Dey threw all de milk aW;JY and (ley carried our !l:l!:!Tst'"'!, ;"w~v by force and 

ttlk hirQ to jail in Vicksburg. Our missu8 wept. When the Y51nkees got U~, 

dey tuk us :about three mil,.,s from whar we live» put us in ;. fine house J 

~ive us plenty to eat u.ntil warls endec. Me and JD.'1' chillen !:lncl my father 

and mother were to~~th~r there. 

"(Ie h:c.d a ,ood cabin on the plE.ntation" made out-a planks. 

ole rip-rap plund.er. Dey treated us zood. I worked in water garden, 

worked in fiel's when 10 years old. Hoefd m~' row every da..v. De:r didn' 

whop me, thou~. My mistress wouldn 1 let 'em. Marsa and Illissus eOCli to me. 

-1-
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I not tell 11e on 'em. Tell !TUf. Truf shines. 

Pace Two 

"I seed niggers put in stocks. put r em in stocks h~a.d in fust. 

Tear their clothes off ba,cks, whop till sores come, den dey puur coal 

oil and turpentin~ in sores. I see dat with my own eY'_e!l. My' dad druv 

the carri~et carried 'em 'round all time. My mO,ther worked in the 

fiel' like I do. Work every dq. DeY' pve us everything to eat. Marster 

and missus, too, give plenty, but if ole cow died with cholera, theY' give 
~---.-.'.------.~~-~-~------~-.-----

to us ni,~ers. I,~t.-'~Qg. shoes once a ye5!r. When marater went to New 
-.-.----.... ------...--.~,--"" .... ~~" ... -'- .. -~> .. -~~--~.-.--- ,.-~-.".~,....--.--,..-.... ~- ..... - . 

Orleans, aama had to tie my fee t up in r~s. I had to work with the rest 

of 'ea. Got up at 4 o'clock. We h.e'ped on. other plantations when dey-fd 

&it behind. Go help 'em out. 

"I waited on overseers table, Joe Crusa. He was mean. He stuck 

a fork in my head. Ole Aunt Clarisaie cooked for us. She cook in cabin 

", for us, had big :fireplace. She cook for all niggers on the place. She 

, was mean to me. never married. She had two rooms ,all' she do was cook. 

tell lies on me to white overseer. That woman told a lie on me tcause 

said I left a fork dirty. He look at it, s~s, 'Who rubbed di8 fork?' 

loman sqs, 'Rosa,' and he stuck the fork in "IIY' head. Kissus turn him 

oft nex' dq. 

"'"·--.,,........" ... e had co'nbread. no euler, plenty okra and coffee; plenty milk, 

'cause they had 17 con. !)hey ,ive us clabber and peaches. Every dq over-

leer blow horn in 7ard to wake UI UP. a bUCle at four 0' clock Sundqs •. Ie 

talee cotton cutts. flel f and put it up on sca:ftold to dry' iifen it rain. 

OYeraeer .it in dry,bt, oTercoat on; we work lli _d and ram. One lI.ornin·· 

thet' carrie4 u. test.,.ottae to whip U8. "'111 ••• ant aai-.ter> never let 

135 



EX-81~ve stories 
(!exae) 

:3 
'P ~~ -t~'iA:OJ=;ll~_ 

t~m whi,., me, but no ,'!hite folks help me to reQd "~!ln. write. Hit J:' " ....... .. e l' me 0 

do nothin' but wQrk. 

"White folks h~.d church. I c'JUldn' ,°:0. I hndda I".lind the white 

chillen ~very Sundsy. Oullud people had to go way back in woods tJ:> have 

church. N'ev~r let white folks se", I ~In. Had to slip and hide to have our 

church, run like de~r if fount !)ut. Marster never know a bit 11l0re'n this 

chair wh<?~r we was gwine. He couldn' 2.sk us on Sunday, it be ~ainst the 

l"w. Iffen ni"~rs run ~,way, dogs Iud catch 'em. 

"Dey had doctor ri,;ht der~. K~p' us well. K"p' us well so's we 

could work. Brother-in-law to marster. 

HVi'b.~n the ni~tr.a.rs was married, dey put a 'broom down and dey jump 

over t~ broom, same time nissus and fllar8t~r' d marr-.! tem. He' d. marr~r I em 

Md she as witness. SOffil"!times celebrate. Sh ... ' d cook: I em ~ome cr:ke, give 

I em a fine dress. We'd take mez:::t ann. skillets down to the bar on Sund~7S. 

ERd fish frys. V/ouldn I '(iake no fussy chillen to the bar. Vie chillen wou.ld 

he.v~ fish fr:r whar dey coul~.n't wntch us. 

"Had to t~O to gin at four o'clock in evenin'. Coulfu1 t plp.,y week-

days. hpd to ~o in cabin ;-nd be still. Never got to plpy much till Yankees 

come omd ~ot us, "but we had a bl" b311 ~nd dance in Yflrd Cr..ristmas. H2d 

candy, dey ~ive us dresses and soCks ~nn. a good feast for Christmas. Give 

us things for 4th 0f July. Dey ,ive us dat d~. No. dey wouldn' whip us 

dat day. We had it bi" quiltin' OhristlUp.s day. We'd piece de quilts outta 

SC1'EPs. Some couldn' guilt. Dt3Y'd dance in de yard all day. 

"W~ ni~~rs ~ot wool clothes in winter. iood clothes woven on de 

pl~"ce. Marster had black sheep and white sheep. He bought our summer 

clothes in New Orl~rns - linsey. caliey, pl;;dd. some white ones. Dey-'d ,ive 

us color what we like. -2-
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"Sur~, I seed ~osts. ~ COTne with no head, come outts. de fiel' 

one night so late, 'bout eight, nine o'cloCk. I was scared. yes, suh, I 

sure W.ol.S scar~d. but Illy manuay sey, 'Dey ainl ~oint to hurt you, baby.' 

Df'!y SC2r~ llle. My m~mmy g;i ye me beads for Illy neck, chinaberry bep.~ds to k(~ep 

me well. They'd pretty. I never hE'd no other kind. 

"'He never .:;it no !!ioney befo l freedom. I ste.y rawgy from Mil,rater 

~nd missus ne first year, den go baCk. Dey give us 50¢ a d~ after W~. 

Had to pp..y Tor rations. :Better since war, thour,:;h. No whippin's goin' on 

like they did 'for~. 

"!'se :it full :BaPtist - been ever since 167. l'se hpppy. So.T!le-

"iIlIes I ,its too h2ppy. I don' move till de spirit move me. I goes to 

church when lise able. :all.t l'se ,ittin' too old to 60 now - I'se just 

w~itinl to ,0 home. 

..**** 
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EX-SL.A.VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

SAM JOlmS WASH INGIl'ON , 88, was born 
a slave of Sam Young, who owned a 
ranch along the Colorado River, in 
Wharton Co., Texas. Sam was trained 
to be a cowhand, and worked for his 
master until 1868, receiving wages 
after he was freed. He farmed until 
1905, then moved to Fort Worth and 
worked in the packing plants until 
1931. He lives at 3520 Columbus 
Ave •• Fort Worth, and is supported 
by ?...n $11.00 per month old B6e pen
sion, supplemented by w~~t Sam 
ra.ises in his garden and mr-'kes out 
of a few hogs. 

Page One 

IIBow old I is1 Its 16 year when surrender come. I lmows dB.t I 

'cause of massa's statement. All us niggers gits de statement when 

surrend.er come. I' s seed plenty slave d~s. 

"Ma.ssa Young run de small farm 'long de Colorado River and him 

don't own many ('l~.ves. Dere my mammy p..nd her six chillen, rtnd Majoria 

and her four chillens. My PRPPY Am not on de pla.ce. I don't know my 

pappy. Him pm what dey calls de t ravel in , nigger. Dey- ha.ve him come 

for service f-lnd when dey git::3 whr',t dey w:mt S I he go back to he masse. 

De womens on Massa Young place not married. 

"Uasss. raise jest a little cotton, dat two \'Iomens and de chi1-

len could tend to, ~~d some vegttables and sich. Us have lots of good 

food. Us sleep in de sleepin' room, next to massa's house, but I sleeps 

in massr .. 's room. 

"One night masse. say, 'Don't tie my hoss to de stake tonight.' 

But I's sleepy and gits de nodfies and draps off to sleep. Yammy shake 

me B,nd sa.y, 'Did you stake de hoss?' Ma.ssa. sees dat hoss in de momin l 

and say. 'Tou don,e stake dat hoss a"ld I told you not to.' H:' gives me 

couple licks and I larns to do wha.t I IS told. He never whip noboq-, 

-1-
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not de hard whip9in' like other nigg9Ts g1ts. He ~m 1e good massa. 

II I fust runs errands a.nd den massa l~.rn T:1e to ride t soon i s I co.:.ld 

sit de hoss, Den I stays out with de cattle mosl de time and lis ticlr.J.ed. 

I sho' likes to ride rmd rope dem cattle Rnd m~SSFi alluB fix me up with 

€;ood clothes and good hoss ~.nd ~,-'od saddle, I stays dere till long after 

surrender, 

!IUs hB.ve stampedes from de cattle. Dat am cust'mFiry with dem 

critters, :.Jat mean ride de noss to turn de cattle. Us ride to side c.e 

leader MC. crowd him Md force him to turn, r->nd keep forcin' him, and 

b~.r and by dero critters am runnin' in de circle. Dat keep dem from scat-

tennent. Dat shot da.'T1/::;erous y'!din', If ce hoss throw you off dem cattle 

stamp "011 to death. Gabriel shot blow he horn for '·ou den! 

"I shot 'joys dat bUsiness, 'cause we'uns have de good time". Us go 

to town and have fun. One time Ico1l1es near Gittin' in trouble, but it 

ain't my faJl t. I' s in t own ;~nd me.ssa, too, and a white man come to me 

2nd him sho',- de drink. 'ffilO :"ou 'lonG to, nigger?' he sP.y. 'I' 5 Massa. 

Young's nie~er,' I says, polite-like. 'You looks like (ie smfl.rt nigger 

and 1's de' notion smnck you on'.:!,' he SHY_ 'You better not smack me ,gny,' 

I says, You unnderstand, dat de way masse. raise me. I don't unnerstand 

some cruel white mens gits de arg' ment, jus' for de chance to shoot de 

nigger. M2.ssa am standin' near by And him come up and sa~T, 'If you touches 

dat nigger, I'll put de bullet through you.' Dat ffiP.n see masse~ have no 

foolishment in he words and gits GWine. But if m",.ssa am not dere, Gabriel 

blow he horn for dis nigger's ,Jubilee, right den, yes, sar. 

-2-
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til come,hear gi I~,tin' cotched by de pe.tterrolle'.'s once. 

12 den and 'nother niggi'r and ):1e,,_18 ''1ant some cane stAlk. It good to eat 

raw, ;rou knows. Jus' peel de bark off AAd chew dat inside. ~;ell, we'uns 

in de man's cane patch, break in , dero stalks "'nd dey make~· de poppin' noise. 

A patterroller corne b;T and heHr dt poppin', and holler, ,\fno's dere in 

de cane patch?' Ils didn't .!'lns'.','er him, no, sar. I 'cides right quick dat 

I don I t like cane and I comes 'wlltV from dat patch. I outsmarts and outruns 

dat patte 'roller. I keeps to de cane fie1:"'8 and de woods a.nd I runs dis 

wa:T and dat way. I twists 'round so he c 0ldn' t follow my trAcks. Like 

de ~make I IS track, YOU can I t tell if it run gwine north or comin' oR.ck. Lawd 

f.;-mighty! How f[~,st I runs. I stl'!.~rs 'head of my shr'ldow. I tells :rou, 1's 

a-gwine! 

"De war? Wb.ite In<ln, ''.'e 'W1S fiidn' t know dere am (le war. 'I~e seed 

some SO,] ers at de stR.rti I but dat all. One ciay massa say tome. 'After dis, 

'IOU gits $15.00 de mrmth wages. I works for him thrAe more ~reR.rs and den 

he sold out. Den I goes farrnin' till 1905. I works in de packin' plants 

here in Fort Ylorth den, till I's wore ')ut, 'sout six year ago. Now I raises 

de hawgs, not very many, and does what work I CFtTl git. De,t pension from de 

State sho' holps me. With dat and n.e hrwgs and de little garden I gits by, 

and so I lives. 

"Was I ever ma'!'ry? Man, man, three time. Fust time, t bout 1869 

and we'uns gits de seperrnent in 1871. Dat women shot deal me mis'ry! She 

~m de troublin' WOlnAll. Den I bout 1873 I marries 'gain and she die 'fore long. 

Den in 1905 I marries 'gain and she's dead, too. I never has de chillen. 

I's jus' 'lone and old now, and stay here till my time come~. I tspect it 

quite a spell yit, 'cause I's got .10ts of substance left, yes, sar • 
... 
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EI.-SLJ,V'E STORIES 
(Texas) 

InLI.AM WATKINS. born 1850. to Julia 
and Hudson Watkins. All were slaves 
on the Watkins plp~tation where Wil
liam was born, on the edge of Char
lotte County. Virginia. William is 
tall. heavy set, and does not look 
his age. He lives with Willism Branch. 
who came from an adjoining county in _. 
Virginia. Both men served in the same 
campaigns in the United Ste.tes Anny'. 

Page One 

"My name is William -Watkins. De name comes frwn de name of 

Terbaccer Watkins, wrA owned de Watkins Terbaccer Plantation. He got 

a factor,r in Richmond and de plantation in Charlotte County in Virginia, 

'bout 50 mile east of Richmond. Marse Wa.tkins got a big frame house 

and 400 acres and 100 acres is terbaccer. Yassuh. dey's other crops -

barley, wheat. oats, and den dey's stock - hogs, cows, hosses and mules. 

"We lives in log cabins wid plank f'lOI)TS and we made de beds 

ourself. Dey feeds us good ?.nd we gits milk and bre~ __ d pnd lotsa pork. 

Marse Watkins got lot sa hawgs. 

"Yassuh, we' s got a church. De slaves built it in de woods. 

We never got no wages but sometimes he g~ve us four bits or six bits. 

What we do wid it? We buys can~. Sometimes we ran de rabbits or goes 
'0 

fishing. De Uarster gives us lilt patches Of)fOlln'. Hets good but d.e 

overseer's rough. He whips all de slaves. 

ttDey's a patrol what watches for slaves dat runs a'fle:T, bu.t we 

don't have no patrol on our plantation. We has dances Sat tdq nights. 

SUndars we didn't .uk much. 

"DeY" s ghosts dere - we seed I em. Dey's w'ite people wid a 

sheet on I em to scare de slaves offen de plantation. We wears charms 

)~ ,. 
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to keep us \"¥ell. ~re' 5 asafoetida in a. beg and we wear's it ro..m' de 

neck. It cu!'e most ev'ryting. When we gits real sick, dey sends medicine 

fruro de big house. 

"Ev'ry year de sle.ve traders comes and de Marster sells some slaves 

down river to New Orleans. Who deY' sell? Jes' no count slaves. Dey walks 

all de way. De traders de~ rides in OX-CFU'ts. We never \\Uk much Sund~s, 

only to milk de cows. Jes' dat, Yessuh, 1 was married on de plantation. 

De preeche r s~ de word.s and we I s married. 

"Den de war come and de Yankess come down thick as leaves. Dey 

burns de big house and de slave houses a..."1c. ev'ryting. Dey turns us loose. 

We ain't got no home nor nuthin' to eat, 'cause dey tells us wels free. 

"We's gotta 1ea.ve de plant at ion. De Marster' s gone, de crops is 

gone, de stock's gone. \1e goes to e.nudder pIece and works on shares • .De 

first time we sees de Xu Klux is right after de war. Dey whips de slaves 

what leaves de plantations, dey don' wan' dem to be free. 

"Bout 1870 1 goes to Ohio end enlists in de a.rm.y at Jefferson Bar-

racks and right off d~ sends us to Texas to fight Indians. I goes to San 

Antonio and dey puts me on guard at de Alamo to fight off de Indians. Den 

I goes to Fort Davis. 11m in de cu11ud Indian Scouts, Co. I, and dey's a 

banker naJTle of Miller in de Chihuahua. jail. One night de kuhnel takes us 

from Fort Davis, and we marches all night wid guns p..nd 150 rounds of ammu-

nition in belts, and rations for 30 days. We marches all night long twel 

we gits to Del Norte, Texas(Presid10) and we crosses de river ano. takes Mr •. 

Miller out of jall. 

"While we's at Fort Davis a wagon train comes through de canyon and 

de Apaches rolls big rocks down on de 'tiI.ite people and ldlls 26 of dem. 
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Dey scalps all de~" kills and we go out and fit de Apaches. De lieutenant 

is killed in de fight. Ya.ssuh. we fit .A.pr!ches All de time and when we 

goes to Fort Concho dey gives us a fit all 'lone de road. Den we fitten 

de Cheyennes and dey is wust of all. Dey's great big Indians 'bout seven 

feet tall an.d a.t de battle of de Wichita in de Indian Territory a Cheyenne 

shoots an errer through my wrist. (He exhibitec. the scar. Same battl~ de-

scribed in interview with Wm. Branch.) 

"Den after my wound heals we's sent to Fort Clark and de sergeant, 

Jeff Walker, got it in for me. Kuhnel Andrews is at Fort Davis end Jeff 

Walker trumps up some charges dat I' se mistrusted. so dey gives me a dis-

honnuble discharge t cau.se of dat Jeff Walker.. I ain't had no court mart ial 
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nor no tr:ia.l A..'1d I cainlt git no pension 'count of de dishonnuble discharge. 

\lAnd nowI'se strong and well but I cain't git no wuk tC8~use lise so 

ole. An.';.' cause Jeff V{alker didn't like me. I gits a dishonnuble discharge • 
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~x,..SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

DIAlUH IvATSON, 102, wa;;;; born 
a slave of Tom Wi1li<ws, at 
N~w Orleans. In 1870, Di.~rb 
went to J.,ffers'm. TexA.s. She 
now liv~s with a married daughter 
in the Macedonia Communi ty, fi v~ 
miles northwest of: Marshnll, Tex. 

lt14..v name 1m Di?,nnh Watson Md 11ls(~d to k,..,p my age, but I 

done E;0t sir;k:md cM't 'nH'mber it now. I CA1l't sr;y 'z[:'.ctl~T how 01(1. 

I is out 1'5 a pa.st-grow~d wom:m ''''hen the wrJ.r broke out, .'!nc ,n7' old 

missy' s (lau.ght~r d or.c told me once out the book 1's borned in 1835. 

"I t s borned Hnd brl"d 'bout a half mile from ~Tf!W Orleans. 

My m~ was sarah H~11 and she's born~d in Galveston, ~nd my papa 

'."!as 13il1 ~Villiams. MyoId missY' <l')ne taJ.>;:e ne froM my me1ll:-ay whem I' 8 

a small baby And r,qised me to rl. fll..ll-e:rowed wouan.. I slept in tb,o 

same: room with m:' :Toung oissy and had a G00d tim~ in sla.ver:r, didn't 

suffer for nothin' and newer 'VR.S cut rnil. sln.sh,.d lik-- some. Me 3..11d 

Miss La-llra com. right up t;ogetblr [,nd 1'13 her own nigger sla.ve. 

"Uassa Williams treated his blnck folks with I spec t. They 

was in tht; fi~ld from I fore day till c ark, but they was took good cart" 

~f a11~ f€d and pl"'nty clothes. Old Mflster Tom. 00ne th" boss in' hisself 

and wlllm he's dyin' he calls all his fiv~ boys to his b!d rind sAY, 'Bo'rs, 

when 1'8 gone, I dont want no cuttin' Md_ sl"'!shin 1 my nigg~rs. Theyts 

got fetelin t same AJS 119.' 

IIBut the old filS ' boy J Willialll, got the debbil in him and hires 

a overseer, and he rid in the fields with a quirt and rope and chair 

on his saddle. Wh~n he 0 one take p, notion to whip a niggt'r, he'd 
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mBke some th- Men tie th~t nigger to the chair and o~at him s~ethinl 

EC3nd'lous. He eot mad at my mother's sist~r, Aunt Susie Ann, and beat 

her till th. blood run off hur on the i;round.. She faJ.l at his feets lik~ 

she passed out and he put up the whip cmd she trips him and gits the whip 

~nd whips him till he ~ouJ.dn't str~d up. Then some the niggers throwed 

• 

him off a cliff ond broke his neck. His folks gi ts th" shpriff but master's 

boys orders him ~ff the placp. with n gun. The~e warn l t no ~~re overseers 

on thft plr-;.ce aft e:::- th3t. 

"If niggers ')f these da,vs don~ s"''!! what I saed in slavery tim" 

t.hll'y'd pra..v ono. th.:.nk they GRwd ev~ry nn.v. My Illaster' s plac~ I!ot right 

lerose th ... big road from a plA-ce thfW cut and Sl13.sh(!d they nigger-so You'd 

hear that white mlm's 1)lack fljl~ts bellerin t lik~ cows. I's stood many a 

time 0n our front g3l.lery ruld s~~d the. cut and slash the blood off them 

nigger-sa I s"ed. old women half-bttnt from beatin' s goin' to th~ field. They 

overseer h:,d. a woocen paddle with nails in it. I used to say to misw t '~fhy 

tl~.y cuttin l I:lnd slashin 1 them black folks thnt";8-!I'~?' ML3SY St\.V, tDianah. 

that there white ra~ll got the debbil in hiM. I 

go to her husb~nd.' 

II When the war broke I)U t I' s a full- ·:ro'!.rf~d woman. new Orleans was. full 

of sojL!rS and the~r wouldn't let us go to to\\n. H~ and.:voo.ng Ur. '!10I!l used to 

git on the rOI)f and watch them. The CRllnons was roa.rin' like thunder and 

smoke thick and blaCk as clouds. I got sc~rt wh~n they sot the nigglra free, 

at the niggers shoutin'. I didn't know what 'twas for. 
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Old Miss s~ to me, 'They b.en in slavery but you don't know what slavery 

is, Dianah.' :,.- " 

,.!.','> 

"Two years after tha~mr?lallli~8':~~~i~~c~.tQ Galveston to my 
' ...... 'j.. 

• 

mallUIlY. She tell her to take g()~'i~~.Qf'llit\;"4,w. ,lived there three years ,. .'- ~', '". ' .' - "-,,,'.,. ",.', . '",.'. - ," _., - '--' 
" .'; :;~~( 

FInd moved to Jefferson. 
': ' ,:~"" 

Our:thin.g. . c an •. by b oat\'''.1lrI.~. 'We come in wagons. 

I married John Smith purty sO()D.a:tter that but h..~.d ltore long. Then I 

married Noah Watson and now he'. dead. I done raise 81x chill en but only 

one am livinT now and that'svyGUnges' gal ant'- I lives with her here. 
, 

"I tells the ycnmg race,iffen thq comluplike me they wouldn't 

act 80 smart. They ne~dl 8ome~od.y to take the 8_~tn.s8 outten them. But my 

gal am good to me. 

I been here a hundred years and more and I won t t'sttqmuch longe r t and I 

Q.on't want to be no 'spens. to nobodr. tl 

••••••• 
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E~SL!VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

EMM.4. WATSON, born in 1852 or 1853, 
in Ellis Co. t Texas, was one of the 
slav~ of the Carl Forrester f~ily. 
ElnIDa worked in the fields most of 
her life, but is now too old to work, 
and is cared for by her daughter. 
They live a.t 318 lllen St., Dallas, 
Texas. 

Page One 

"I axed my old missus when I's borneo and she rec'lect I'm 

eight or nine year old when de freedom war starts. She say she don't 

make recall de 'xact time, but I takes May for a birthin' time. They's 

a time when some sich was writ in de Bible, but it got burnt up 'fore 

1's ageable. I knows where I'm borned, though, and it am on Capt. 

Forrester's farm in Ellis County. His mother, Mise Susan, raises me 

like she am my mammy. I calls her Sis Sue. She was ol~ miss and 

Miss Lee was young miss. 

lIM.v paw, I don't know nothin' 'bout. ~1y sister Anna and me, 

us ha.ve de same paw, but my mammy's sold out of Miss' sippi 'way from my 

paw 'fore my birthin'. My In!)W kept de name of lucindy I..ane, but Martha 

and Jennie, my othe:' sisters, had diff'rent paws. 

If I's gone through so much of hard times all my life, but when 

I's de 1i'1 gal I didn't have much to do 'cept tend JU.V Aunt Matilda's 

babies a.nd wash they clothes. The rest the tile I jes' pla.ys round. 

Miss Lee haVp. a china doll with a wreath of roses round it head. We 

takes turns p1a.vin' with it. I hc'3.d a rag doll, nnd it jes' a bundle of 

rags with strings tied round it to give it a shape. Us make playhouses. 

Ca.pt. Forrester goes away and I heared he gone to some war, but, law me, 

I didn't know 'bout war den. 

-1-
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I I S jus' gla,d to play and ee.t any thin I I ca,n gi t. When I gi t a, t in can of 

clabber and some brend, tha.t I s what I wanted. They didn't buy no dishes for 

nigger ~roung'uns to break up. Us et oB,con and [Ieef and salt pork and corn-

bread with us fingers. Muscle shells is what we dipped 'stead of spoons. 

I did love de souse, too. 

"W'llen I had de chills, Sis Sue, dat Old Miss, COl'!e out to de quarters 

<>nd give me sweet milk boiled with pepper. I got shut of dem chills 'cause 

I didn't like dat pepper' tea, but I 11k it better'n qu.inine or sage tea. 

I didn1t like to be sick noways, 'cause dey jus' tw~ bedsteads, one for 

1'1Y mammy and my steppaw, and one for us gals. 

"They a1lus promise ne ;;heylll larn me to read and write,but never 

did git to date Aunt Matilda did most de spinnin' and weavin l and sewin'. 

I used to wear a shimmy and a dress in de week and a clean on~ for Sunday. 

In winter sometimes us have a. li' 1 s:;J,cque and homemake calfskin shoes but 

mostly us have to stay inside iffen de weather ain It mod' rate. 

"De only frolics I 'member was candy pullin's on Christmas. Dat all 

us niggers kncwed 'bout Christmas. 

"One day Miss Tilda git de bugg'{ whip to whip -:o.y mammy. It's noontime, 

and dey had blowed de horn for de field niggers to come eat. Haw grabs de 

whip and says, 'Miss Tilda., you ain t t i?:\'fine do da.t.' Miss T :O.da didn't say 

nothin' for a day or two, den she say, 'Lucindy, you git your young'uns and 

leave dis place. So us goes walkin' down de road till us come to some folk'~ 

house and dey takes us in. Us dare 'bout a month wh~h mammy git sick. 

Dern folks sends word to de Forresters dere niggers am siCk and Sis Sue 

hi tch up. de hoss and come over. She brung food for us every day, and sa..v, 
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I Now, Lucindy. wh~ you git able you bring your young 'uns on home and 'have 

yourself.' My mammy dies when 1'15 'bout ten year old. 

"After Capt. Forrester come back: home dey tell us to watch out for de 

Feds. Sis Sue say dey kill nigger young1uns. One day Its coroin' through de 

field.s and see three men in blue coa.t s on big ba,v hosees. - I ran, bJ.t dey 

p~sses me by big as ~ou please. I seed plenty A£ter day, 'cause dey come and 

asks for corn and Sis Sue allus say us don't hAve 'nough for de hosses. 

But cat night de coen allus leave de cribs. Dem Feds was sho' thlevin' folks. 

"I stays with de Forresters till I' s 22 year old, B .. iold dey give me food 

and clothes, but never no money. Sis Sue used to say. 'Come here, you 1i'1 

old free nigger.' It make me so mad. But den I marries and have de swiss 

white dress and us walk 'cross de fields to de preachers. Dat every bit of 

fixin' us have. 

149 

"Den us raise crops on de half-shares a.nd sot up housekeepin' with a beds1read, 

some quilts and a li'l old stove. I.ha-s four YOunglWlS and every one of dem had 
school in' an 
schoolin' and larnin'. 
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]l ... SUVE S'l'OltIlilS 
(Texas) 

JAMES WEST, ~~, w~s Darn a slave 
to 11.1·. Wi1liara West, near P.iple:r, 
ill Tippah Co •• Mississippi. 1'nis 
was close to tne Oattie faucnt near 
C.rillt~ aRd James witnessed some e~
citill~ events. III l~~b James came 
t~ Texas aud now lives with a f~ieAd 
at l.i.l4 Hartty S... 7411'"5 Wort.n., ~·D;a.as. 

"Yes, SWol, I llilcllDers de slavery d.81'8 8Jl.o. d.e War. l";allse 

Sip'e It werenl~ a Ol~ p!an~atlon. jus' Ib'~. 100 acres. and Massa 

West owned my JRIiUIJIY' and fwr otller slaves, lJuclC, S~, Ru.i'lL8 and. Mary. 

I 1.4.0111, ku.QW LlOtuJ.lL 1 'bout my pappy, 'cause I ai.lt never seed him. 

and my 1I~ never tt)ld m~ nothill t of him. 

IIAll us cu.llud f'G)lks lived in cabins and they has two rooms. 

De bunks is built to de wall and has straw ticks and we has floors 

s.nd real w hdo1fs • 

"Sam and ~ck and RufUs 9m field workers and plants cotteD 

and sich and looks after de stock. Sometimes de work is hea'V1' and 

somet !mes not. When it am fiDish, de massa lets I ~m ,0 fiehill l or 

visiti.' or rest. 'de e;oes to church when we wants and we has parties 

wi th Sam and Rufus to play de msic, de fiddle and de banjct. How I 

wishes I could be beck dere for jus' one year and have it like befo'. 

Jus' one year befo' I die! 

"We bas 11 ,ood massa i. every way. Him .:ives all we caa 

eat. Folks doalt eat like we used t., 'cause we had home-cured hams, 

and who you put it ill your mouth, it was a treat for your taster • 

..l8 fer de clothes, DlUsa sq, I De 'terial here aDd if yes do.'t 
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supply y~r8elves, its YOUB fault.' 

"])ere never anyone what g1 ts whippi».' s on ma.ssa' fI plaee. 'cept 

dis ni~er, but dey only spankin's. You see, dere waS allus a bit of 

devilment in me. But de massa so ~ood. we all tries t~ please him ?Ad 

we has no whippin'!. 
(}...I 

"De maSSfil. ,tves me he goat and de shoemaker makes me de harness 
A 

and cart for dat ,oat and when I ,its him trained good, I has a job gitti~' 

de chips for kindlin' and de wood and I totes de water. One day I takes 

Billy. de goat, Icross de road rer wood and it downhill from de woodpile 

so I Just rides de load. Billy was ~ine Jus' as nice a8 yaus kin like. 

but him s~s 13 A .4. H. nnd star1is to l"Wl like a ekeert bu.ll. I thillks 

wluil,t kin be wrong with dat fQol gO¢tt, when somethu l hits me back of de 

neck like a coal of fire, and de cart hits a. rock and off I ,oes. To 

says I's skeert am not tellin' de t~ft Rnd I starts bolleri. l • It was 

de bee stu~ me PAd when I ,its to de house I looks Billy over and, shot 

Ino~h, on his hip was de bee sting. Dat bee stin~ she l put de life in 

Billy. 

tI tbout de War time, de plantation wa.s near whar dey fichts a battle 

two days and I seed lets of soldiers. Before da.t, de soldiers bee;ins to 

came to massa's house 8Rd water de hosses and eat de lunch. ney never 

did raid his place like other places 'reund dere, but I hides when dey 

CGmes, 'cause I skeert .r demo I quavers and ,its akeert when I sees 

'em. 
·We is jus" settiAI down t. breakfast one.emia' and we hears· 

a bi, boomin'. When dat start, d1. ni",er don't eat his breakfast. I 
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starts for s.me place to hide. I runs to one pla.ce. den I hears de boom, 

den I runs to another place. I finall~ CTp.wls under de shed m d dere I 

stays. Dey couldn't ~it ~e aut and dere I stays for dat day and ni~ht and 

't 1'1 n"'on de nex' ~~y. I h t f d T t f f l' f R' 1 v un as no wa er or 00. MO S O. 0 KS rom lp ey 

what m8SSa. knows waB kilt in dat battle. 

IIEuck and I goes to be ba.ttle~Tound a.fter de fightln' quits and 

dere was heaps of dead hosses but d~ han d~ de trench and buried de dead 

sol d.i ers. 

"1 don' know about de Klux. but ~ use to si~ a sonG 'bout de 

patter rollers, like dis, 

'Run ni,ger run, patter roller kotch ~ou, 
Run ni~er run, 'cause it almes' day, 
Dat nigger run, dat nigger flew, 
Dat ni~,er los' his Sunday shoe.' 

"I stays with de massa after freedom 'til I's 21 year old and den 

I 1e«1.ves and works for diff'runt folks. I marries in Tennessee men I's 

22 and we has one chile, but my wife takes him when he's five and leaves, 

and I never seen or heard of 'em since. I cames to Texas 'bout 52 year 

It I has 'j oyed talkin' 'bout dem old days, I cause talk am all I 

kin do since my Ie,s heve de mise~ sa bad. 
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lB-SLAV.E STORl:ES 
(Texas) 

ADICLID IBIS, 80 odd years 
old, was bora at OpelOl1su, 
Louisiana, a slave 01 Dr. 
Bridget. She liTes with her 
daughter, Lorena, in Beaumont, 
Texas. 

Page One 

It It s born at Opelousas and m'1' Massa and. m18sis -as Dr. !ridget 
< 

and his w1fe. They was meaD end thq beat _ end put the hounds ~ter 

us. They beat the little ones and the big ones and whm lIaasa ain't 

baatin' his wlfe ls. It am continual. My pappy call Thomas J'a'rille and 

my maJlll1 'Kelia Na.,111e. fhq was born in Virglnia. I had four brothers 

and two slsters, all dead now. 

"Like I aqs, old masSa sho' whip us and when he whip he put 

us 'cross a barrel C!r chat. U8 end st~us out wlth a rope. We dicbl't 

haTe IIUch to eat and not much clothes. They weaTe In clothes on the 

looa and uk. the dre.. 1 ike a sack sllp OTer the heacl. 

"()J.r cabin waan1t so bad, made 01 logs with dirt 'tween the logs. 

The chimney aake out 01 st leks and dirt and so~~e windows wi t11 a wooden 

shutter and no glass in 1_. Jiasse. gl" ,_ lwaber and paint to make 

thing. for the house and theY' haTe homemake bed end table and be!1ehea to 

slt ·oa. 

"Maasa haTe the hos8 power cotton gin and a hos8 power ~ar cane 

mill, too. Us work hard all da7 1!1 the gin and the sugar cane ml11 end 

doesn't haTe BO parties nor fun. SoJRet1ae8 in the evenia t us C1t teg_'her 

and talk Qr sing low, 80 'he whl'_ tolks wCll't hear. 

II -.ember going thrcm.gh 'he woods one the and aeem' aomethia' 

black COIDe up 'tore 8e. It BlUst a been a ghoat. I got a boy call' Jlea17 
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what live in Welch and he kin see ghosties all the time. He Jus' look 

back over he left shoulder and see plenty of 'em. He S93 thq hu a 

warm heat. mat make him sweat. 

"Old aassa didn't go io the war aIld hi8 boys was too little. 

We jus' heared about the ar and that it was goia' to tree us. In the 

night us would creep Ollt "trr in the woods and have the prayer meetin'. 

P7qin' for freedca to come 'quick. We has to be caretul. for if lIassa 
t 

find ou.t he whip all of us, Shol. We at81'8 nearly all night and sleeps 

and prays and sleepl and. prqa. A.t las' "e hears freedOlll is on UI and 

massa 887 we are all free to go, but if we stq he pq U8 8ome. MOlt 

of us goe., for that ma888, ell aho' mean and if we doesn't have to stq 

we wouldn't, not with that mas sa. 

"We sostters and I been marry t"ice. ~he first mall was B1i 

Evans in Jennings. in Louisiana and us have six chilleD.. The seoond man 

he JllIlea Ib.!te but I haa no more chilleD, Now I lives with rq gal what 

called Lorena and ahe make me haJ?P7. She aho' good to her old ~. 

what ain't JII1ch good no more • 

•••••••••• 
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~~SLAV~ S~ORIES 

(Texas) 

aYLVEBT1<:R SOSTAN ,HGKLI7FE, ')f 
{~es. ~ex~s, was born in st. 
"14ar;v1 s Parish, Loui~i:mR. in 
1854. A fre~-born Negro • 
.iickliff~ tells I'm inter~sting 
story about his life and that 
of his uncle, R0mni'1t' Vidrine, 
who WRS a sl~v~-holder. i1ick
liffe hps a nicely furnished 

L hor:H~ in BellUJUont, ',nd two ')f 
. hiEI children hlwf" been to col

ege. 

Page One 

"I'g wh:>t de;v ~FJ.ll ~,fr"e-born nigger. Its ~ J'1np' story how dRt 

COi:Je about, but I cmlt~ll :TOU. 

ti0n:o: d~v mix with Indians AAd Negroes. Dey high-110m Frt"nchmen and 

lcumulat~ plenty prope:,:,ty. Before dey die dey make' greement 'mongst 

cemsel yes. 'r/hen one die de :propert:r go to de othtAt' two; de la.st one 

livin l git all three plantrtti0ns i'JlO all dat's on dtm. It so h?pp~n 

oat old Elf-In Vidrine' s ~'lddy live lonl::es', so r~e git it all. But he 

so good he divide up and myiadd;v gits forty acres gorxl IBJld~ lily dc.ddyls 

greatgrandp:ma was one dem first three Frenchmen. 

"1/1y daddy W.1.S Mi ch::>el and mr!'la. was Lucy nnd de;,T' ::l whole p"l.ssel 

cLillen, Frances, !.1ary, Clotilde, Ast::tsiA. rul0 ~om, SAmuel, Gi 1 bert nnd 

Edward. My dnddy was part !ndir:>Jl and I hA.d some hal:f'-broth'!'!rs and sisters 

what wore blanket rmd talk Indinn talk. Dey user. to come see daddy and 

set round and t.alk half de nir:;ht flnd 1 nev~r uniersta..l1' Fl word dey savin'. 

"MpJn~, didn1t have no Indian blood in her, but she born in Louis-

irma And a right purty, brown-skin wom~, probably some French or Spanish 

in her. 

-1-
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Prge ~wo 

liMy uncltrl t RO!Ilfljn~ Vidrine, a e son 0 f old m~m -l1drine, he have de 

"..Jif:::,';es' pro~e,'ty. H", Wf.'.S :l slllv~h()ld~r. De~' was a number niggers in 

Louisir-lnn "h.1,t owned slflves. Romain!'!, he ha\re 'bout thi·~ty-eight. ~Jey 

vms a big diflence mru:::e I twe~n slave niggers and own~r niggers. Dey so 

much dif J ence as I tw~en white folks and cuI Iud folks. My uncle w(yuldn It 

'lo,v slave niggeI's to eat ftt de SPIne tau1f'! .. wi·th him or with any of us 

free-born niggers. 

"Folks come do'\'ffi frOOl iie nath sOMetimes an.d mistook de slave for 

c1e o\mer 0r de owner for de slave. My uncle 1"73S s~ch a purty, bright r~8l1, 

he :nust of beF~n a C1.uadro0n. He hn.d Irmg burns ides And a long tai 1 co~t 

Rll de time. He was ver:r dignified. He was good to rE he sl.,wes, but when 

lie SHY 'NOTK, he r,'lean work. He ain't never 'low none at:' clnves b~ famil in.r 

wi th hb. 

ItD __ old P.omaine house was a oldfaslJioned hous~ make out of cypress. 

Dat everl~stinl. It, coml'! to a pll!ak on top And dere 'vas on~ big room wh:1t 

run r:e '.7hole length' in de bl~.ck Dnd dat dta sleepin' roo:n for all de lil1 

chill~n. De eT'owed-up folks h:we sl ... epin t rooms, too. Dey have a cook 

shack outside. It n st'!p' ratl"! house. 

"ile live in a purty good house not very far from 0~ big house. Dey 

have ''lhat dey cAlls a privr".te school. It was kep' by my uncle. Only de 

free-born niggers went to it. De I)lder ones educated in French and de 

young ones in French and I me ri can, to 0. .A.ft er de WflJ' dey hi re ."I. wh 1 te mFtn 

nRill,~d Williron Devoe to 'be tt<1cher. He educate de chillen to (:e thi!'d 

gen 1 ration. He come to Tex.'lS with me nnd die ''bout fivebears ago. 
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PKe Three 

"When a cO\1ple want to git marry on de old Romaine place. uncle sent 

for de priest from 51;. Martin. Dey wasn't no priest rrond Franklin or what 

dey call New Iberia later. When Its most a. growed boy . ..de priest come baptise 

'bout forty of us. He use de waterout uncle's cistern for de ceremony. 

\1hen us gain' down de road to de baptisinl dey's a squirrel run 'cross de 

road and us chillen all broke and run to cotch it. Law, dat jus' 'bout scare 

my "ld godmother to death. She took so much pain dat us all nice and clean 

and Ifraid us git dirty. Her name was lana RRJnon Boutet and she live here 

in Ames settlement for man1 year. Us laugh many time 'bout dat squirrel. 

"Dey used to call us de free Mulattoes from 'cross de bayou. De neares~ 

town was Pattersonville and it five mile aw~. Now dey calls de settlement 

Vidrinvll1e for o$d man Romaine Vidrine. De plantation support a grist mill 

and a raw sugar mill. Dey make de sugar dark, big grain, 1 caUse dey ain't no 

'finery in dem days. Dey put de sugar in big five hunerd pound hogshead and 

take it by bOat down de Teche to New Orleans and sell it. Dey use de money 

to buy coffee and cotton. Us didn't raise cotton. I never 8e.e no cotton till 

I I S a big boy and come to Fort LaFa,y!!ltte. 

"De grist mill was built 'w~ fr(JSl de house. Dey have a long lever what 

s tend out de side and hitch hosses w1 th a. ra.whide belt to make ,de mill turn. 

Us folks ~lJ'a1se rice. Not like now. Lawciy, no. DeY' Jest p,"ant rice in rows 

like corn Nldcultivate it like anY' other crop. Dey wasn't no irrigation ditch. 
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PA&e Four 

"Every fall ~s go buntin' deer round Chicimachi L&ke. Dey cell. it 

Grand Lake now. but de reg'lar Indian name am Chicimachi. Dere was a tribe 

of Indians by dat name. Dey "asn't copper skin, but more ya.ller like. 

"When war commence it purty hard on folks. US Se':e soldiers comin t 

'cross de bayou in blue suits. DeY' raid de su.gar mill and take de livestock 

and. foodstuff on de Pumphrey place. Dey hav~ a'awful battle five mile away_ 

De,t at Caup Beesland, on d'e Teche. Dat a awful battler My brother go d.ere 

next d~ and see soldiers standin' up dead tgainst trees with dey b~'nets 

still sot. 

"De Confed'rates come and took all de slaves to build de fort at .uex-

andria. When dey come to de Rt:aaine place dey see, niggers, end ain't know 

which free and which slaves. Dey line my lladd.,v up with deothers, bllt a white 

man from town sE\v, tDA.t a good, old mAn. He part Indian and he free. He a 

good citizen. He ainlt slpose do .w.o'rk like dat.' So dey didn't take him. 

"De Yankees ciemat;e de Romaine property 'siderable. Dey take B, whole year 

crop of sugar and corn and. hones. .A.:tte1"1!ards dey pass a law and de govtment 
. / 

'low mone7 tor date It was 'bou.ttltenty- yea:rbetore dey' git de/money. but 

der git it. Romalne and he heirs git $30.000 for de. d.amages. 

"After war over, old man Romaine tell he slaves dey free now. But he 
'i:.,' . .'C 

.fl.,,'· .... -4" . " .. ' ... 7 

s8.Y'i 'You 1s most born right here and iiten you is bright you stlV' right here. t 

Dey all did stq. lNt dey aintt n.ever g1t to j1ne with de free-born. Dey still 

make a d1f t ence. 

MUter freedom I 'c1de to larn a trade. I 'prent1ce -:raelf to d. black

smith trade for c1 othes and board, 1. larn all I can in three year anct qu1t ancl 
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Page Five 

open a shop on Ba..vou Torti, 'tween st. Mart in and Lafa.,vet tea I charge $2.00 

for to shoe a hoss Rll de w~ round. Den I beat plows, build two-wheel buggy 

and hack,. I mAke sweepstocks M~ Garrett and Cottman plow. Dat after de time 

of de wood mould boards. I make.mine with metal. 

"I come to Texas in 1890; to Liberty, and been right round dere and 

Amt'S for forty-seven year. I stal"t me a gin andblaeksmi th shop when I first 

come. I marry in Houston to Epheme PrA4ia, 'nother free-born nigger, and I 

still marry to her after forty-seven year. Dat·a good long hitch. We have 

seven chi11en, all 1i vin'. One gal went to de Catholic" church school in Gal

veston. One boy go to Pradean.t1nivet"it,. in :NewOrl.ean~. Dey two blacksmith. 

one farmer. one good auto mechanic And de three gals keeps house. 

ifill 'member lots of songs us sirg in French but I can't give 'merican 

• 
for demo I know de BOng, La,LOUp Gar!!!.. I try to tr:.:lns1ate one Bong ftr you: 

"M~ster of de house 
Give me meat without salt; 
Wben de stranger come. 
Re give .e roast chicken." 

•••• 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

DAPHNE WILLIAMS was born in 
TalleAassee, Florida, e slave 
to Mrs. Nancy Herring. Daphne 
does not know her exact age, 
but must be close to or over 
100. Sile claims to have wi t
nessed the fall of" the stars 
in 1833. She lives iu Beau
JllOnt t Texas. 

Page One 

"It won't be long 'fore I's sleeping the long sleep. I 

~xpect I's about the mos' egreeables ,erson in the county, 'cause 

Ifs so old. liS born in, Tallahassee, in Florio.a, but I <iIon' know 

when. The Herrings used to own me and I took their naJ!le. Missus l 

n~)1Ie was Nancy Herring And the marster was still Alive when It sborn, 

but he die ;vhen. I I S a baby. I gue ss I' s about 10 or 12 year old 

when us come to Texas. 

"Dat place where II s born W~S sna I a pla.eel They have a 

three-story house with a porch at the front and a~other at the back. 

They was posties whRt stand from one porch floor to the next and 

brace it up. I used to live in the big house, 'cause I 'a nuss :t"or 

the white ehillen. I d.1dn' stay rcund with cullud folks a-tall. 

"The missus was a widow woman ever since I 'member h~r. She 

have two boy and three gal, and that shot was a lovely house. They 

have th~1 ownself painted in pictures on the wall, just as big ~s 

they is. They hp.ve them in big framce like gold. And they h~ve big 

mirrors t"rom the floor to t.ne ceilinl. YOIl could see you ownselt' 

walk in. them. 

-1-
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Pa€eTwo 

"My motner was nant~d Millie and my daddy named Daniel. I don' 

~ow how ~=ny niggers missu~ h~ve on the plantation. I w~s never 'lowed 

to ple~ with the mlllud chillen, but I have two brothers named Abram and 

H?ndy and I seed them sometimes. I took care of the white chillen and 

took 'em to church. !ffen bo,by git to cryin' I walked round. with him, 

but you better be careful not to let th~ briar scratch hiro or he git a 

scar on him and then they gwinter put a. scar on ;Too. 

I'Tney give me pretty clothes to wear and make me "k:-~r clep,n and 

expectr,ble. I wore homespun IUld ginghem dresses, jus' cut straight 

down. They didn' have no sewin' 'chine. They have a woman to cut out 

and sew and she do thpt aJ.l day long. 

liMy white folks have :nighty nice comp2.1\v. M"v missus up on the 

top. The;" ha,v~ nice, fine, intelligen' dishes and, table cloth. 

"They give us holiday on Christma.s and sometimes a whole wl'lek. 

They treat the white chillen and. 'blAck chll1en e,ll good and. give 'em 

whippin' i~fen the~ needs it. When there's disturbance, missus holler, 

'You all chillen, come in here to me,' end whip us all, then she know 

she whip the right one. 

"I seed the stars fall. God give me ('/, good eyesight. The sun 

WC3 shinin' and it was plain daylight BIld tne stars fall ,jus' like hail, 

only they never fall all the wny to the groun'. Th~Y' fall so far end 

then they stop and go out. They stay up in the element all the time. 

Missus sent for the niggers to come up to the house and pray. All that 

time the stars was a-comin' through tht'! element. All the darkies. little 

p~d big, was a-prayin' on their knees, 'cause they thing the jedgment shot 

come then. 
-2-
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Page Three 

"Before us move fr an Flori ap.. us git mos' us goods for clothes 

from North and South Carolina. The war commence in North Caroline to 

the good of my recollection. That was six month or a yea:r after us 

lef' F~orida. They was a-tryin t to smuggle it down then. When the 

missus 'cided come to Texas She sent the niggers on 9hea.d Rnd they 

done mE'Jce two crops 'fore us git there. The place was five mile from 

\Voodvil1e. We come to TexA,s in a boat what's big as a house. When the 

boat:;i t there I was sO 'cited when I seed all the nrettv trees. I - .. 
nevermever used to trees, 'cau.se from where us come was jus' prA.irie 

land far's you kin see. No tree round Ta11?~ssee a~d no hill. 

"My mother was cook Md wh",n she like to die one time they 

starts breakin' me in to do the cookin'. Then when she die I was co~k 

Bnd been doing that two, three year when fr~edom come. 

"When they toll us fr~edom. come us thought they was foo1in'. 

1:,y uncle say we' s free L,-nd to go ?nd look out for number one.. They 

let us stay awhile, but they 'lowanced us. Iffen us spent the 'lowance 

us jus' had to go rustle up something to eat or do without. My daddy 

we,s a wi~ ow man by then and he st BY, 'cause he R6..V he want to see further 

into the subjec'. 

"One time I gwinet..,r see my father and had my baby in my arms, 

I cellse I done mBrril~d. I WB,S gwine through the wilderness and I heared 

something jall like a woman cry. I 'gin walk fast.er. Tne squall come 

again. Something say to mfll, 'You. better run. I The halr commence stand 

on my head and I walk pretty peart. That squall cane again and I run 

fastes' I knows how. I have that poor Ii ttle b~ y carried any way. 
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Page 'Four 

When r get to the fence I jump over f\1ld sot down. The chillen come running 

and say. 'Yonuer Daphne.' They help me into the house but IIS so scart I 

c'''..l1dn' tell 'em till near bedtime ~..nd tnen I say I hear squall like woman 

cry-in'. Mister GOols-b~e say, 'Daphne, make soun' like :,rou hear, t pnd I 

makes a squall, ~.nd he sp.y t 'T.nr.t a panther and iIofen he ~tC.b.ed you that 

would have been the end of you and that bab~ 01 yourn what you was totin'.' 

So '-I)out four 0' clock in that mornin I he gits 'bout fourteen neighbors and 

the Ci.8wgS and they hunts that rascal :md runs him ill 'bout 8 or 10 0 1 clock. 

A spBn 01 mules couldn' pull that !'F.scal, I don t 'I ieve. He hl".ve the big-

r::est tUShes r 4IOver seed with these two eyes. They put him in a POt and bile 

him and make soap out of thft. grease. Tna.t pa.ntner didn' gi t ~fII! or my bab~ 

but they got him ~.T'Id rr-tde soap out 01:- him • 

••••••• 
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IX-SUW STORIIS 
(!exal) 

'!IORA'!IO I. WILltIW. known as 
"lla.ehlt to hi. friends, i8/83 

"-
;rears 'Dld.. He was a alav.-of 
Woodru.tt Roraeworth7. in Ptne 
Bluff, ArkaDsaa. Korat 10 baa 
lived in JS!lper. !exa.., for 
II8Dy ;rearl. 

Page One 

III wsa born in 8lan17 in Pine lUuff' in de state ot 

Arkanssa. on JulT 2, 1854, and de;r tells me dat aake .e 'bout, 84 78an 

old. Woodru.ft N'onewort~ wa. a:r owner and boss all de time I 8. slaw. 

I m8.l'ry' in 1875 lUld I 10et R'1 wit. two tear !ago, end when a lUll 100ael 

8. good WOII~ be loses lcaethia'. Us had 13 ehUlen, but onl,. two of 

dem alive now. 

"U7 bose lD8!1 was _es.n to he niggers and I '_.ber crawlln I 

down tbroU&h de woods and llsteniJl' one time when he beat a nigger. 

ETe17 tiDle he hit billl be prq. BOH have 15 alav •• and I recolllct 

one till. be pine best Il::' mother. She run to de kitchen and ju.mp 

b&hin' d. door and cOYer hereelf up in de big pile of dirt7 clothes. 

Der never thl1'lk: to look fer har there and ahe stay there all dq. 

But de next d.AY dey cotch her and whip her. 

"n. wi:let Nne aWt!(f. dey gU. bloodhound. after 'ell. 

Dq e1W1lb de tree when dey heerM deDI hounds ooaia' bu.t de ,,8a aa1te 

dem git doe and dq .hoot ru.. tlten dq didn't. When dey glta down 

de doge .1W11p8 allover daa and wO\.ud tear d .. to piec •• , bu.t de aassa 

beat. dera oft. 

IOnce de 'bose has cOIIpaBT aDd one our Riggers sleep. OIl 

de porch ou.tilde de cOllpaDT'. 1"0011. aad 1a de night he slip 1A dat 

roo. and thiefe! de tine. wiiite 8hirt out de 8UitC •• and weare it 

rOWld de next aomia'. 
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Pa&e Two 

Aa",e be name on dat shirt. lheD cW boss tlnd it ou.t he takes dat n1~r 

dOR in de bottom and I crawl. through d. bresh and watches. Dey tie 

he toote tog.tb-:r OTer d. 11mb and let he Mad hang dO'1ID and beat hill 

till da blood run down on d. roots ot dat tre.. Wh.n d.y talces hill down 

he back look like 'T~'" aeat and he nearly di •• 

"SomeU.e when de nigger wam" mind dq puts d. cha1D to ODe 

foot and a ball on 1t ''bout big as a nigger's head. and he have to drag 

1 t down ~h hla whe eT.r he go. 

"117 whit. folks moved to Bastrop in LouiaiaDa and dan to 

!(lens and brung me 11'1 th thea. Wh.n us work in d. lield U8 haT. d. cook 

what put us food on big tr~. and ca.rrr it to d. field, den we stop and 

eat it uader shade at a tree, it d87 afJ'T. n.,. gi T, us bread and meat 

and 8yrl1p f or dinner and WI has bacon long as i t la8~ 

"1ben I's free 1 l'8DtS lsnd and crops 'round, atter I gits 

marry. Bafo' dat, 1 11'88 ber., der. and yonder, for 117 board and clothes 

and four bit. d. dq. I gin all .,. chillen de .d41catlon. l.a.atwi •• dey 

all kin read and write and dat'. what I cain't do. 

II 'loDg8 to de lIeth'd1st church and 1 don't lUUld.st8ll' so_ 

des8 other chu.rehes ",err well. Se_s strange to me dat at dil lat. ti.e 

d..,'. tryia' tind new.,.. of glttin' to BeaTen." 

•••••••• 
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EX-SLA.VE STORIIS 
(!ems) 

LOU WILLIAMS, said tG be the 
oldest citizen of San Angele, 
Texas. was born in southern 
Maryland in 1829. She and her 
family were slaves of Abram 
and Kitty Williams, of that 
section, and Leu sen-ed a8 
nursemaid te her master's 
childrell frOJI the age of eight 
until after the Civil War. She 
then 'W8nt to Leuisiana. llhere 
she worked as a co.k for sever-
al years before coming t. San 
Angelo. She is Ter" active for 
her 108<> years end is Ii familiar 
figure about town, with her crutch. 

Page One 

"I's have de bes' white falks in llaryla.:nd. I' s bora in a 

three-reom frame house and I had ene of them statements(birth certif-

ieates). When I five years old my old miss,. she say, 'Dat gal. she 

sho' am gwiue be dependable and I makes nurf3said (JUt of her. t When 

I eight years Gld she trusts me with dem white chille.. I loves to ftsh 

se well lid take de lill chillen to de creek and take off my underskirt 

and spread it out on de bl"'l.ruc and put de chlllen en it while I shot catch 

de fish. Massa, he start l~~kinl f~r me and when he gits to de creek, 

he say, 'Dar's de lill devil.' He know dem chillen safe, se he jus' 

laugh. 

"I. de fall massa puts us nigger chillen en de bale of cotton 

and takAS us to town And gives us mOJley te bU1' candy end d.lls with. 

We allus had go.,d food and lots of fish and rabbits and possums, but 

whell JI.'f missy see dell POSSUlllS carryi.n· de bB.~r possums round she fall 

out with possum and she 881, 'No more possum bein' cooked 'rouad here.' 

"WheJl 1 jes' B. li'l gal I seed de stars fall ~d when every-

thing get dark like and dem bright stars begiJa to fall we !=Ill start 

I'Ull!1in' Alld hollerin' t. eur missy and she say, 'ChUle., dea't git 
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under my coat. git •• ~our knees and start prayin', aDd whe. we begins 

to pray de Lawd he sends a sh-.wer of rain and puts out dem stars .r de 

whole world .auld a been burned up. 

"When Ilassa take us to town he sq he 'It'lmt us to see hew de meen 

slave owners raffles off de fathers and de busban's and de mothers and de 

wives and de chillen. He t~kes us 'round to de big platform and a white 

man git up dere with de slave and start holler!n' for bids, and de slave 

stands dere jest p'.tif'ulliks. and when somebody buy de slave all de folks 

starts yellin' and a cryin'. Dem sho' was bad times. Our massa wouldn't 

do his niggers dat way and we loved him for it, too« 

"We had big gardens and lots of vegetables to ea.t, '::ause 1Iassa 

had 'bout eight hundred slaves and 'bout a thousand seres ill he plantation. 

I11 summer time we wore jest straight cotton slips and no ahoes till Sunday. 

den we puts on shoes end white dresses and ties a ribbon 'round our waists, 

~md. we didn't look like de same chillen. 

"Dere a big arbor for ae whites to go to church and we goes, too~ 

ifnen we starts down de road to church. our lIal1a, she start sayin' things 

to make us be quiet. We pass de graveyard and she sq. 'See dat spirit 

runnin' 'long here with us?' When we gits dare we hardly mOTes. W. could 

jine, if we wants to. 

liMy lIaIIa, she Black Orsak I.dian and none of dem white folks wants 

her. When bSSS buys ay daddy 8.i1d us chilleD we had dODe been sold • "3~ 

fro. her and we cr,y and she cr.r. and den she follow us to our plaatatlon 

and cr'T and beg our aassa let her stEV. a. S81'. 'She ain't .0 good but 

put her in de hoose and let her do some patchin' aad aeadiD.'.' Kama, 
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Page Three 

she cr'f and say, 'l'haak God. Tha.J'Ik God! 1'8 git to be with Jq lmsbaa t 

and 11'1 chU1en.' She aake de good spinner and weaver and old Jli887. 

she 887 she could:a f t do withOllt her, I cause she spin cotto. cloth for 

Sum!ler and ~oolill cloth for winter. 

"Niggers didA t t have much weddin' 8, but when massa fiRd dam takiD.' 

up he tells evel7"body to dress ia white and de two what was taka' up 

together has to march up and do'WD. t ill de big supper comes off. De,. was 

man and wife den, but me, I's d1tf'rent. I'a had a Ispectable weddin', 

'caUse missy, she say I'a her nursemaid. De preaCher, he reads, and I's 

all dressed in white clothes and eech a supper we n~er had betol. 

".111 de slaves wasn't so lucky as we was, though. We lives close 

to de .eanes t owner in de c oo.nt17 • Our lIassa wouldn't keep no overseer. 

'cause he say his niggers wasn't dogs, but dis other man he keeps over-

seers to be~ de niggers and he has de big leather bullwhip with lead in 

de end, and he beats some slaves to death. We heared dem holler and 

holler till dey ccnldn't holler no mo! Den dey jes' sorta grunt every 

lick t ill dey die. We finds big streA1Ds of blood where he hal whopped dem 

and wh.::n it rained lie whole top of de ground j es' looks like a river of 

blood dere. Sometime he bu.ry he niggers and sometime de law come ou.t and 

make him bury deJB. He put dem in chains and stockades and sometimes he 

would buck and gag dam. 

"We seed he niggers goin' -by ou.r plantation with de OTen on de heads 

~round three 0 I clock ill de mornin' on de way to de fields. Dese OTens 

made of WOod and tin over de tiD cup dat fit de slaves' heads. Each nigger 
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Page J'our 

have he b!'ead and some old hairy bone JDeat a-cooki .. t with fire coals 

in dese oyens. Dey made n~t to burn de head Bnd when dey gits to de 

fields dey sets dem down t~ finish cookin' while dey works till break-

fast t 1me. De JDamas what e~ectill' babies was whopped to make dEID work 

fe,ster and when babies was sick dey W:!S to put dam in de bB,sket on top 

dere headtl and take dem to de eotton patch, and put dem under de cot-

ton stalks and try- to 'tend to dem. Lawd, Lawd, dem was awful times, 

end I sho' is glad I has good white folks. 

"Some dat man's alggers 811us Nea' ,~ and de)" sets 

de nigger dogs on dem and c~tch dem mos' tim.s. Den de)" treat ,~ so 

bad dey wouldD t t DeTer W8Jlt to run aw~ no more. 

"We allus gits Saturdq &'Yenin' off to Wlash our clothes and 

sometime we has dances Saturdq night. I has two brothers, Jill and 

William and Willi_ git kilt in de WAT. MY' two sisters named Belie, 

and Laura. We has corn shuckb' s and big suppers and on Chri stmae our 

lIIassa buTS us de presnt, lIoe t tiJles shoes t 'cause "e di<h' t have a.D.7 

shoes. 

nihe. de "hite folks dies or gits married everybodJ shot 
""i't .... 

carries on 'big. When we sick dey gives us snakeroot tea aad c~11e 
l\ ; 

and s9.ge tee and if we's bad sick, dey gits de doctor. Missy, she r.iBk. 

hog hoof tea, jes' bile de h~of8 in good whiskey fer de cold. Den she 

put camphor ball and asa:f'oet1da 'rOlmd our necks to keep off d,is.ases. 

II When de war ends we sees a "hit e maD c oa in t down de road on 

a hoss and de road full ot Diggers tollowln' hill. Singh' and shouti.' 

and pra..Tia' • I stqs with aSSBa tlll he dle, the. I marrie. and has oae 

chile and OBe grandcbile, and 1 11"es with her • 

•••••••• 
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d EX-SllVE STORIE S 

(Texas) 

MILLIE WIlJaI.ws, 86, lives a.t 
1612 E. Fourth St., Fort Worth, 
Texas. She was born a slave to 
Joe Benford. in Tennessee, was 
sold to Bill Dunn, who broutht 
her to Texas and traded her to 
Tommy Ellis for some l[~d. She 
has lived in Fort Worth since 
the 1870's. 

P~e one 

11 I don I t know when I was born, 'cause I was taken from Illy 

folks when I was a bab,y, but m~ssa tcld me I was born in de spring of 

d.e year, in 1851. I know I been in dis world a long time, but I has 

have good white folks. I we,a b~rn on Massa Benford' 8 pl::l.ce in Tenn-

essee and my mama,' s nfl,;'le was MA.I'tha Birdon. She say my p~;ppy' s name 

}/'i1 tonNRde, but I never seed him. .U1d I didn.' t know my JUama a, long 

time, 'cause she's sold Rwa,y from Massa Benford's pIece. and I was sold 

with her, den he took me back, and I never seed my mama no me'. 

It After I was sold be,ck to Masss. Benford, he puts me in de 

nigger yard. Tlat whar de massa kep' slaves wha,t he traded. It was 

jus' a bunch of shacks threwed to~ther and dirty was no nAme for it, 

it was worse than a pi, pen. De man wha.t watCrl over us in de.t ni"er 

y;,rd wa.s de meanest mAll what ever lived. He'd take a club and beat de 

dayli~ht out Gf us, 'c.,u::;e de club wouldn't leave scars like de bullwhip, 

and didn't brin, de price down when we is sold. 

"One day Massa Benford takes us to town and puts u, on dat 

auction block and a man name Bill Dunn bQU~t me. I ~as 'bout seven 

years old. Talkin' 'bout somethin' e.wf'ul, you should ha,ve been dere. De 

sla.ve OW'1ers was sbautin' p.nd sellin' chill en to one man and, de mama 

De slaves cries and takes on sODlethin' awful. 

If a woman had lots of chillen she was sold for mol, 'cause it a sien 

she a good breeder. 

-1-
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Page Twe 

"Right after I was sold to Massa Dunn. dere was a bi" up-risin' 

in Tennessee Rnd it was 'bcut de Union, but I don't know wha.t it was all 

about. but dey wanted Massa. DIlnn to take some kind of a. oath. and he 

wouldn't dQ it and he had t~ leave Tennessee. He sa.id dey would take de 

~laves 'wP..:y from him, so he brGught me and Sp.J.lie Armstron&: to Tex~"s. 

Dere he trAdes us to To~ Ellis for S$me land and dat Massa Ellis, he 

de best white man what ever lived. He was so ~ood to us we was better 

off dp~ when we's free. 

"Mn.ssa Ellis' plant~tion was one of de bi,ges', and he owned 

lP.ne. ,R.S fRr I'IS we CQuld see. Dere was 'bout 50 slaTes end we lived in a 

row of lo~ cabins long side de bi~ house. In winter we sleeps inside 

bu.t in summer we sleeps in de yard. AAd de same 'bout eatin'. Sometimes 

mr~.SSA fed ,ood and den • gain he didn't, but dat 'cause of de War. We 

has cornbrea.d :md milk and 1"11 de coffee you would drink. On Sundays 

",e fills de pat half full of meat and shell peas on top de meat. 

If I Im.ember de time we steals one of massa' s bi~ chickens and 

its in de pot in de firepla.ce when we seed missy coroin'. I fP'ab6 dat 

chicken and pot and puts it under de bed and puts de bedclothes top dat 

pot. Missy, she cO:Je in and say, ' I sho' do smell sOll'lethin' ,ood. ' 

I s~, 'i1.har, Missy Ellis? I She don't find nothin' SO she leaves. When 

she I S ~ne I takes dat chicken and we eat sit in a hurry. 

"De 8Terseer woke 'em up 'bout four in de mornin', but I works 

in de heuse. De field workers Cics off Thursdays and Saturday eve Din's 

e.nd Sunday. ne ree.sen dey ,i ta off Thursday is dat de massa has some 

kind of theucht we shouldn't work dat dt\,v. Kqbe it was 'lipon, I 
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don't lmow. 

IIWe hps parties and sings 

• M~ssa sleeps in de fea,ther bed, 
Ni,~er sleeps on de floor; 
When we!uns gits to Heaven, 
Dey'll be no slAves no mo'.' 

"Den we has de son~ I bout di s: 

'R~bbit in de briar patch, 
Squirrel in de tree, 
Wish I could go hunt in ' , 
But I ~,in' t free. 

'Pooster's in de henhouEe, 
Hen's in de pRt ch, 
Love to t~O shootin', 
But I ain't free.' 

Pae;e Three 

"When de ni~~er leaves de plantation without no pass, and de 

padQer rollers kotched him, dey gives him 39 licks with de bullwhip. 

,;hen we I S in de fields and sees de padder roller ride by, we starts 

TIlurIDerin' out loud, 'Pat ter Cle pat, patter de pp-t.' One after 'nother 

took it up And purty soon eVerybody murmerin'. e 81lus do dRt to let 

eve~Tbody k~ow de p~dder roller 'round. Den we si~ songs 'bout 'em, 

II\'-hen ',Var start dere R army c,gnp jus' below de plantation, ;:1nd 

I bou.t R. thousand soldiers .Je hears I em shout, 'Halt. mHrch, b.e.l t, 

mc.:rch, I 811 day long;. Dey sunt: 

'Lincoln's nat sat isfied, 
He wants to fi~ht 'gain, 
All he ~ot to do, 
Is hustle up his roen.' 

"I stays with Ma.ssa EIH s after we' s freed. De re sho t was a 

mi,hty ptrty sight when de slaves knows deyls free. ~y bug one 'nother 
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P~eFou.r 

and alroos' tear dere cl ()thes off. Some cryin' for de husban'. and some 

cryin' for de chillen. 

!I',lhen I was 'bout 20 I left ma.ssa's home pnd moves to Da.llas, whar 

I marries my first man. His nAme wa.s Bill Jackson. He left me and ,oe8 

DP.ck to Dallas and I hear he die, so I marry liill:'illi?...ms and he dies. 

How I been here since de La.wd know when • 

••••••• 
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ROSE WILLIAMS 1. G'Ver 90. She 
was owned by' '11Ulu Black, a 
trader whose plaatatlQJl 1", 1a 
Bell 0O\U1t7, Texas. ROle 8IlCl 
her par_t. were sald In 1860 
t. Hall !lawk:ins, at Bell CountT. 
Rose was ferced to mate wlth a 
slave .. ed lbrl'ul _hell she was 
abl)Ut ainee., and had two ch11-
eire. by hill, eme bora atter Rose 
was freed. She foreed Bufus to 
leaTe her and never married. 'or 
the lMt t •• yean Rose has been 
bliD4. She lives at 1126 BaDp
tcm St., Port Worth, Texas. 

Page Oae 

"lhat I SIq' am de facts. If I's one ds~ .ld, liS "aT ever 90, aud 

1'1 bora in !ell Count,-, rlght here ill Texaa, and .. 8wned by llasa. 11111aa 

:Black. Ie owna JI8IIq and pappy, t... Kassa Black: hal a big pl_tatl,. but 

he baa more niggers dan he need fIr work oa dai place, 'canse he .. L nlg-

ger trader. He trade and buT aad ae11 all de tille. 

"Massa mack: • awful cruel. aad he whip de cu11ud telka aad ".m 
'ell hare s:ad feed d_ pe.rlT. 'etUBI haTe fer ratlens de ceraeal and milk 

and 'la8.e8 and some beans and peas and meat ODce a week; WelUM haTe te 

work 1. de fleld evary dq from dqlight till dark and on Swldq "e'uns do 

us washl.'. Church? Shuckl, _tws d •• 't knew what dat meaD. 

ttl has de correct •• ·raaclua .f "he. de w# start .. · Massa Blac1c 

lold "elUlla right de... U8lDBl7 and Pl'pP7 pnertc11 glad te g1t ae1d, and 

dey and I 1. put on de bleck with 'beut tea other Digger.. Whea we'UIl. 

gUS t. de tradia' bleck, der. lIt. of white fellta dere what cae te loot: 

UI ... er. On'!IaD sh.ws de !at res' iD. P8PPT. H1a a.ed Hawkins. Be talk 

te pappy aacl pappy- talk t. hla and I,V, 'Dem.,. wQlaa and chiles. Plt-••• 

buT all of us and haft .erq Oil we '.8. , lIa8aa Hawkins .. ,., 'Dat gal • 
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a likely lookin' nigger, she am portly and strong, but three am more daD 

I wants, I guesses.' 

"De sale start and 'fore long pappy am put 011 de block. l(assa 

Hawkins wine de bid for pappy and when Jl8IlUBT am put ea de block, he wins 

de bid for her. Den dore am three or four other niggers sold betel mT time 

comes. Den massa Black calls me to de block 8J1d de auction IIU sq, 'What 

am I offer for die p~rtly. streng young wenCh. She's never been 'bused aDd 

will make de good breeder.' 

"I wants to hea.r Massa Hawkins bid, but him say Dothi.'. 1'''0 other 

men am b idd in' , gains t each other and I she' has de .. or~ent. Dere all 

tears cOIDin' down my cheeks 'callse I's bein' sold to some maD. dat would make 

sep'ration from "lDY'~. One mall bids $500am de auction man ask, 'De I 

hear more? She am gwine at $500.00.' De. someone sq, $525.00 and de anctloa 

man say, 'She am sold for $525.00 to Kassa Hawkins. Am I glad snd 'cited! 

Why, 1'15 quiv~ri.' allover, 

"Massa Hawkins takes .. etuns to his place and it am a nice planta-

tion. Lots better &II dat place dan liassa Black' 8. Dere is 'bout 50 niggers 

what is grayed and lots of chillen. De first thing massa do when we'uns gits 

home am give we'uns ratiGns and a cs.bin. TOIl ws t belieTe dis nigger whea I 

s&,Ys dam rations a feast fer us. Dare plenty meat and tea and coffee aad 

white flour. I's never tasted white fiou.r s.nd coffee and m9JmD7 fix some bis-

cuits and coffee. Well, de biscuits was 1WD, yum. 7UJD tc me, bu.t de coffee 

I doesn t t like. 

"De quarters BJI purty good. Dare am twel:~e cabins all made frCII 

logs and a table and some benches and bunks for sleep in I and a firepla.ce 
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ftlr COSkiD' and de beat. Dere am DO n.er, jus' de gr.und. 

"YassaBawld.D.s am geod te he niggers aad nett for-ce I em werle to. 

hard. Dare BJI as JlU.Ch dift' ence 'tween him and old )(8S sa Biack in de "IV 

of treatJllent a8 'twixt de Lawd and de deTil. Masfl~ Hawkins 'low. he Biggers 

have reaaon'ble pel"tie. and go tishin', but wetuns all never teoken te church 

end has no bo.ks tor lerna'. :ner. 811 no edumcat iGn for de niggers. 

"llere am one thing Kassa Hawk1nsdoes to me what I can't .hullt from 

my mind. I DOWS he dOD't do it for meallDess, but I allus hold. it 'gal.at 

him. What he done 8Dl terce me to live with dat ~igger, RufUs, 'gainst rq 

wants. 

"After I been a.t he place 'bout a. :rear, de massa come to me and 

sq, 'You. gwine live with Eu.fus in dat cabin over yonder. Go fix it for livin'.' 

I's 'bout sixteen 78ar old and ha.s no ~arnin', and It. jus' 1pot.us chile. 

I Is thought dat him aean for me to tend de cabin for Rufus and Borae other 

niggers. Well, dat 811 Btart de peai.igatlon for me. 

"I'a teek charge of de cabin atter work am done and fixes 8'-lpper. 

New. I don't like dat Iblf'uB, 'cause he a bully. He 811 big and 'cause he BO, 

he think: everybody do what his sq. We 'us has supper t den I goes here sad 

dere talk1.', till I's re~ for aleep and den I gits ill de bunk. .uter I'. 

in, dat nigger come and crawl in de buDlr. with. 118 'tore I kno ... it. I sqa, 

'What you aean8. you. tool nigger? t Be s&;r fflr me to buh de mouth.. 'Db 

u _,.. bunk. t •• t t he 88.7'. 

"You's teched 1D. de head. Glt out,' I's told hiDI, aad I puts ~. feet 

',aiaat him ad giTe him a ahove and out he go on de :t1aor 'fere he know 
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wlw.t Its doa'. Dat nigger jump up and he mad. He l •• k like de wild boar. 

He starts for de bunk: and I jwaps quick 'fer de poker. It all 'bOllt three 

feot l'ne and when he comes at me I lets him hayS it oyer de head. Did dat 

nigger stop in he traoks? I's s~ he did. He lleks at me. steadT for a 

maute .I!!lld you' a could tell he thinkin' hard. Den he g. and set Oil de bt':1ch 

and sq, 'Jus wait. Yw thinks it 11m SJlArl, but you's am foolish ia de 

head. Dey's pine lal"ll you somethi.'. 

II 'Hush yous big mouth aad st~ 'wtq' from dis nigger, dat all! 

wants,' I say, and jus~ sets and hold dat poker in de hand. He jus' sets t 

lookin' like de bull. Dere weluns sits and sets for 'bout an hour end den 

he go out and I bars de door. 

"De nex' day I goes to de missy and tells her what Rufus wants 

and missy say dat am de maseR's wishes. She stq, 'YCNs 8111 de port17 gal. 

and Rufus em de portly man. De massa wants you-uns for to bring forth 

portly chillen. 

"1'8 think!.' 'bout what de missy say, but say to myse'f. 'I's 

not gwine live with dat Rufus. I Dat ni ''ht when him come in de cabin, I 

grabs de p.ker and sits on de bench and sqs, 'Glt ""q from me, nigger, 

'fore I busts yous bra,lns ()Ut and atomp on dem. I He say D.thia' and git 

out. 

"De next d.a: de massa call me and tell me, 'famm, It s pq big 

1II0ll-ey' for ;reu and I 'a done dat for de cause I wanta YW8 to raise me chil

lens. Its put you8 to live with Rufus for dat putpose. Be)w, if you doesn't 
") 

want whippi.' at de stake, yous do what I wants. 
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II! thinks 'baut maSBs. buyin I me effen de block and savin' me fr_ 

bein t sep'rated from my folks and 'bout beiD' whipped at de stake. Dere 

it am. What em It s to do? So I • cides to do as de massa-ldah and so I 

yields. 

"When D'une am given freedom, Kassa Hawkins tells us we can stq 

end work for wages or share crop de land. Some stays and some goes. My 

folks end me sta.ys. We works de land on shares for three years, deD 

moved to other Iud near by. I stays with my folks till they dies. 

"If my mem'randum am correct, it am 'bout thirtY' year since I come 

to ]'ort Wortho Bere I cooks for white folks till I goes blind 'bout ten 

year ago. 

"I never marries. 'cause one 'sperience an 'nough for dis nig-

ger. After what I does for de massa, I's never wants no truck with ~ 

man. De Ls.wd forgive dis cullud wanan. but he have to 'scuse me and look 

for some others for to 'plenish de earth • 

•••••••••••••• 



For Ex-Slave Volume 

EX-SL'_VE SfJ'ORIES 
( T~~ps) 

STEV'E WILLI,,;!,i:'" wucs born u ~11ave of 
the Bennett ~amily l,l1 1855. TlDY 
were reside~ts of Goliud County, 
Texas and owners uf only a small 
bunch of sluves. TIe and the other 
slaves were ur l. ven aWay hurriedly 
after the soldiers had thl~e(;l taned 
the slave owners for- not having 
turned the slaves loose as soon 
after emanci.pation as the~/ should 
have. steve worked around his old 
home for ilis victuals and clothes tit. 

PagtJ one 

few years, then drifted about the 
oo·u.a.try as a farm hand a finally land
ing in San Angelo. :::exas where he 
worked for ~while as cook at a barbecue 
stL\nd. He now lives alone in the baok 
yard 0 f il1s nieoe und :LS hardly able to 
get in and out of his small oab1.n on his 
orutohes. 

steve relates the story of his life tiS follows: 

"I wasn't very big when I was a sluve. Fact is. we was 
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set free 'fore I was b~ erto~h to ~emember muoh about how 

dey does but Its hear my mother tells 'bout dem LOuis1.a.na 

slave holders. dem what had dem dri.vers. NOW dey was sho' 

rough Oll dell. MY mother 'a name wa.s Charlotte WUl1am.s IUld 

my father he was .name :slll and dey belong to de williams 

dere. you see. and ws sOld to ltr. Bennett and brought to 

GOliad. De ts how oome I' a named WUliama and my marster 

named Betulett. 0\11.' Little log hu.ts was put· u.p 'round in de; 

baok yard and our beda was home-made. Jest kind ot plank 

soaffolds 11ke. Our beddiA' waan't too good. Jes' fair cot

ton beds. Ole marster's folks dey have big feather beds and 

a nioe log house. 

"I ne"V"er seen any.money when I was a boy to 'moWlt to 

a~thi.ag and for a long time after dat war I never seen too 

muoh. 

WWe had pretty good to eat suoh as vegetables from de 

boaai'e garden and plenty ot all kinda of meats. some of de 

oolored tolks likes 'POSSU de best btl t I always likes ooon. 

Jas t bUe .him, den. bake him good and brown and aut no 'pos

sum aan oome up wid oat. 

"We had gOOd home-spo.n alothes and some times we have 

shoes. 

8I never aid see Aone of de slaves sold but I hear my 

mother tells 'bout how horrible dat was. I dldn' learn .m.u.oh 

read1n' and wrltLn' 'oause no body never teach me none. 

"We goes to oamp meet1n.' after de war but not mueh • 

den dat.·as de white folta me.etln'. 

. -"., .. "";- ~ .'. 
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trOn Christmas Vie u.suulJ.y have a shoa t and cukes and 

lots uf flddlin' and dancin'. 

"Slaves <lidn' have no v/edoin's. De boss he Jes' ,Puts 

dem in tl. cabin unel e:;lves. uem a wife tond dey all calls da.t 

married. li'act is,dey Jest wasn' so much ws.rryin' done 'mong 

de oolored. 

"When we hea!' we was :free we hear it from some of ae 

oT;ber slaves und we was held longer den some in de north, 

but one GUy vur boss comes from 'town (;Ind he say to his wli'e, 

Le say. 'Dem soldiers say iffen we don't git dem Diggers 

'way f:rom here dey gain' come out here and sweeps uS ou, of 

cie orad1e.· 

nHe sbo' busy den. ITe comes out and he say. 'YOU 

u11 sit, I mean (Sit from 1161'e'. so YJe jes' scutters 'round. 

here and yonder. not lr...novJln' zactly wht..t ~liO do. Some of us 

works on one lurm ~nd some on another fur u ~ittle cotn or 

sLIme clo~Ghes or .rood. l?inally I '\'101'KS 'round 'til I oomes 

to san .. l.ngelo I '::;exas cinC I cooks barbecue 1"01' a long time 

t til I jes' finally b!'ei;:l.ks down. I;OVl I don t try to <i0 

nothin' but jest hobble 'round u little un my ole crutches!r. 
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IJ.YIUN IILLlas doe. Dot knaw 
his ace, 'but he was a 8mall bOT when 
the ala.e. were treed. He was born 
in IUssi •• ippi, but the f1rst place 
he rem_bars i, the Sanaa planta
tion en the Trinit7 rl~r. in Texas. 
He now liye. on Borth ~a11s St •• in 
Kart. Texas. 

Page One 

"I wa.a one of four chillen of Calvin and Ju11a. f1illeJDB, tI de 

state of Mississippi, when they was :first married, ttora th~ come to 

Texas. But de earlie.' Ilection I bas, was livin' on a plantat10n be-

l~ln' to a Mr. Sanama. It was on de Trinity river, right down in de 

bottoms. My tolks st~ed on dere after freedom and I lived with de. 

till I WI!l.8 near17 growed. Dere Massa glye dem .upplies and let dem work 

a piece ot land and theT £i," him half de crop. 

"I 'm .. ber tilles us Co l:m.ntln' and kill moat m,-th1.nc we want, wild 

turke7s and wild haw,s and deer. M;r father used te ~o ou.t and ldll deer 

and not ,it GUt of sight of de house. Livin' was easier dan now, for we 

had all dem things w1thOllt havin' to buy dam. I 'member de bear hunts. 

We had great big, brindle dogs tor de bears and dey surroun' him and stand 

hilt at bq till de men come and kill h1JD. 

".A. _en by nalle of Bu.rtw lived near us, and one dS1' he sent one he 

boys to town on a little race hoss. On de w~ home dat boy erosain' de 

river bott .. and a panther cit after him, and he race he hosa and outrun 

dat panther. He Jump off de hoss and run in de house and lock de do.r. 

De panther t17 te cit in and de men in de field hear he eriea and sho.t. 

him. In dose ~s de man took guns to de fields. 

"!hey eotched wol •• s and bears in traps but de panther was de ••• t 

dallC'roue an1aal us have to fiCht. U. never know when be ,.in' tl atrike. 
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One our neighbor • .:0 to town a1'ter a turkey and on he wq home a psnther was 

autin' in a tree by- de read. Blld he make a lun~ at d. lIaD and crab de turkey-

and tear de lIan'a arm. Once .. crandpa ridin' Ilene one nicht. croslln' de 

river, and a panther .:1t after him. Be had a tast hOSI and eutran dat panther, 

9Ild cot to de house, and two OW" bear dog. kepi it off till he shot it. I knows 

dese thin.:s am true, for theT happen jes' like I tell it. 

Nou.r house was close to de boat l'lDdin' on de river p.nd f1r!' father 

halped unl.ad supplies fro. de boats. when he not wor.kin' in de fields. Jedce 

Beavers own de storehouse what kep' de supplies. and he ship he cottcm by boat 

to de ~lf, mostll to Ga1veBt~n. 

"De 'J'ederate sojers paBa ou.r hGUse and Co to Jedee for him to cive deDI 

somethine to eat and he allul dld. SOlletlmes dey waS lien on hosses aDd he give 

dam feed for de hosses. Once a crowd Y.uDC fellows coain' hoae fro. de war an 

hosses and dey .:ot su.pplies. and de Jedee cive dam a little todd7 for to make de. 

feel eood. De7 teels so good dey etta same ribbon from de store and tie lt t. 

de hos~ea headB and rideB otf, with dat ribbon jest 8-Btreaa1n' from de hOBses Bane. 

IIDe Jede. enj.,. all ciq. He felt like deY' been flchtin' ter hill and deT 

welco!!!e to what he have. It wa.a de common thlnli ter de Bojer8 to stop at the 

btuBe and ask tor food or to a1eep. SOIIetimes niCiera come, what 1'W1 a.wq to de 

North 'fere freedOll. Dey done .:ot tired of dat cold weather up dere and when 

freedom come, dey re~ to oame back hoae. 

"When de slaves •• t tree, dar have b1C t 1mes, and feel like d87 not work at 

all. :a.tt when old _assa clve de. a plaoe te tam and, .. ~~ll d8ll itfen dey- don't work 

der won't eat, de,. atq& with hi. and .orke de crops m halye., mostly. De n1epr 

do de .ork and _aS8a teed h1a and Ci" hla tesa and toels. dell maBBa ,it half' de 

crepe 
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"De slaves what went up lITorth and come back, tell how dey call 'Contrabands' 

up dere. Dey didn't know what it mean, but dey ClK>J1e baole anywq. 

NSome white school teachers from up North come to teach de chillen, but 

dey didn't talk like folks here and didn't understan' our talk. DeY' didn't know 

what us mean when us say 'tittT' for sister, and 'budder' for brother. and 'nanny' 

for maDmT. Jes' for fun us call ourselves bi, names to de teacher, B~me be named 

General Lee and some Stonewall Jackson. We be one name one dq and 'nother name 

next day. Until she ,it to knit. us she couldn't tell de dlff'renoe, 'cause us all 

l,ok alike to her. Us have ,ood times tellin' her 'beut black macic and de conjure. 

Us tell her ni~t birds :rolll of -seio and dere feathers roast in ashes work spells 

",hat lrlll evil c CIljure. If a rabbit run 'cross de path, turn your hat round and 

wear it hind part bere' to keep bad luck away. .A. buxxard's claw tie r4N.tld de babyts 

neck make teethin' eas1. De teacher trom de North don't know what to think of all 

date But our old mis8Y, who live here all de time, know all 'bout it. She lets 

us believe our macic and conjure, 'callse she partly believe it. too. 

"I lives em dat place till I' s a bie boY' and den worka for Mr. John Mer~rson 

and a lir. Porter. Dey corae trom Mississippi richt after freedom and W88 jest llke 

homer.Ike. So I works for dElI till I ,ita married 1Uld etarts out for ayselt. 

"I I._ber some SOIl4PJ 1117 Jl8DJDy' and old mis87 larnt me. One ,e like die: 

"'De top bolls aiD' epen, 
De batt .. bolls 8.Dl rotten. 
I can't eit '87 DUllber here, 
I has to quit and ,0 'wq. 

" I'lhen de sun ,t» down and de moon CO UP. 
Itten I can't cit., DUmber, I can't ,it my p~.' 

"ihen I was little, ., father split de rails out of trees tQ make fences, 
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and I have an aunt wha\ waS de btC "lUll, and she holp. She have a sOIlC what 

,0 like dis, and when she slO&. she come down on & rail, 'biff'. 

"'Times are littin' hard,' (biff) 
)fetne,..' s Ci t t in scarce,' (bl ff) 
Tlmas don't p,t no better here,' (biff) 
I boo.nd to l&ave dis place.' 

"But when de bi" meetint CGin' on, dis one de sonp dey likes to sine: 

.. 'A.s I went down in de valle7 to prq. 
I met de debbll en my "&..v. 
What you reeun he say tome? 
Y GU 're too Y'0W\4t te die, 
And tcto y~c to prq, 
I made him a l1e, and kep' on.,.. wa.,y.' 

"fe raised corn and cotton and p"tatoes and lets of vacatables and fruit. 

We didn't baYe no wheat, so we couldn't have f1«t.r and it too hleb to buy • 

.All dee what could bu7 it, was de landowner. 

"When de cern ('.\thered, us pile 1 t ln piles and have corn shuckin' at 

nicht, cook O\1r supper and all eat tocetber and listen to de stories tell by 

de old folks. When deY' ,1 t de plles of com re~v for sbl1ckin', de,.. 1q a 

rail in de middle and '''fide de piles, and de side what lit throu.,h first cit 

supper first. De 8~ co like dis: 

"'Hits a miCht7 dJ7 Tear, when de crab crass tail, 
Ob. r .... , row, row, who laid dat rail' 
Hit am mi,hty dark nicht when de niccer turn pale, 
De bie toot ~.i"er what laid dat rail ~ 
Ob, row, row, roll', who 1flid dat rail' 
Rlnktum t ranktwa t laid dat rail. 
Show lie de nic.r what l.8id dat rail, 
Oh, r.w, row, row, whe laid dat rail? 

"'When de niuers tuss, de white telks fail, 
Oh, rew, row, row, who laid dat rail? 
We're ,ittin' dere now, don't tell no tale, 
Show me de niuer what laid dat rail. 
I'll stick he head in a bictin pail, 
Oh, tu~ me leose. let me tech dat rail, 
Oh. row, row, rn, who laid dat rail? 
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"First UB have white preachers and dan,. atter freedom, de nicgerB 

starts to ~it up in meetin' and talk: to sinners, and dey call dem 'Exhorters.' 

De white f_lks larnt de emorters to read de Bible and SODle sOl14:s, and de ni"erB 

all lam de Bon,s. too. De emorter ,it up and read de scripture and it 'bout 

King Neb'lc.udneezer, when he have a golden ima&e with silver horns, and all de 

kings and rulers come and bow down 'fore dat aace, 'cept1ng three. Dam waa 

Shadrack and Mqsack and A-Dad-BeerG. Dey would not bow doll'l. so de ,ld kine 

throw dem in de :furnace and dey not burn up, and dey Bay', 'De Gawd us worship 

am able to deliTer us trom de t1e1'7 furnace.' 

"Den de exhorter a83": '!low, you no ClItunt ni"era. what Y'GU mean 

stealin' de white folks chickens and watermillions1 Dey ain't safe no longer 

dan de white man back 811 turned. De you think Gawd would 8ave you? No, slf-! 

You be turned into de pillar of salt irfen yOIl don't atop you. unriptiaus ways, 

and den where you be? You won 't see no dancln.' or bear no chickens hollerin t. 

Oomeon into de pearly cates and 11Te richt. Leave yoo.r stealin' and CUBSin' 

and dancin' to de debbil, and come to de mourners I bench. 

"'Let de sun of salvation ahine square on you race, 
l~t de battles of de L~wd, ficht soon and r~t late, 
And you'll allus find de lateh t. de colden cate. 
No use tor to wait till tomorrow, 
De sun mustn't sot on you Borrow, 
Sin's sharp a.e a bamboo briar, 
ABk de Lawd for to latch you up hieher.' 

"Dem sO!l4::S _as de catewar to enter, de pearly pte.,,,,,_ All de ni"ers 

,1 t on de mourners' bench and el t saTed • 

•••• 
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WIDIE nlJtlJMS, '78, wae bora 
a slaTe to J4r. W1l1iam Maddox. 'fIh. 
owaed ab~~ 90 slaves, 1aelu41nc 
Willie's pare.te, five b».thers aud 
a sister. The plaJltatloD Wall ia 
Verm11lioa Pal'ish, la ••• ear Sparta. 
In 1867 Mr. Maddox took Willie. who 
was st1ll werkiac for htl, to Texas. 
Wil11e now lives ia 'ort Worth. 

Pace 0 ... 

"Dis Digger am 78 years old. ~nd lIs born ia slaver,r. iowa ia 

old i.uisia.a~ Mareter Wi111aa .waed me. aad he am de father of 

Manter Ed Maddox what llOW l'WlS de Maddox )dilk and Ice Compall7 here 

in Fort Worth. I kRowed him whe. him amd dis niceeram tiDY Chiles. 

I e;oes and visits with him ofteJl and we talks 'bout old t111es ud 

s ich. We laUChs tbout sOlIe things and" de tears cOile i. de e1'e. 'bout 

80me thiD,S. R~ allu! cive dis ai"er de quarter or de half dollar 

for old t1mes sake. 

"Marster William awas sieh a bi, plaatatloa dat it was lIiles end 

miles 'rowad and had 'bout 99 Irown Jli,~r slaves. I 'member. it well 

and ShOI &II clad for to tell y01U 'bout it and how de1' dlle.. De marster 

h .. ve a two-ste.,.. house :roth t,..117 ... 4 ... pl .... look l1ke a t .... with 

all de build1llcs. Dere was de :aiccer qUal'terE with 30 cabias a.n.d de 

llUrsery for de ,..u.q; .1,eers. de sheds alld de 8lIolceh.use for de meat. 

DeD dey have de Ch ad de aill for to gr11.' de crist, de apini..: house 

ud de shoe ahop. 

"Marster have a .iCier what make de ahoes ~t.f hide. taaaed 'ere 

oft de cattle what all ld.Uei for meat. Kill make. coed. ahoes. tkey laet-" 

a l.ag time, but theT lure is touCh .a de f.e~s. 

-.':'.".:"':. 
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Pace T". 

"Marster WilliR1& raiees de cera and rice and wheat ad barl~ and 

Dey nrks am.imals, de mules 

and de oxen, but I seed de ni"ers hitched tG) de pl.", semetL.es. :But 

de marster allus took ,oed eare of his Ricgers aad h~~ feeds pleaty 

G;Qod victuals. Every Swlday dey me asures GUt de rat ions, t cept de "9'.,-
etables. But if What dey live am not t •• u~, we'uns calls for more. 

De marster wants ror wetuns to have plem.ty. 

HAll us am e;iven de pe,se for to eo t. de church ar t. de party sad 

dere's a, place Ileal" de quarters for de dlince and sieh. So~e fool .1,;-

,ers sneak! off wi thou.t de pass eomet inlets amd gi ts catched by de patter 

rollers 2,..TJ.d ,its c()Uple passes from de 'fIhup. 

"One time de ni,gers puts ane en dell patter rellers. Dere am de 

da~ce and some ni«eershaa no pass and de patter rollers am a-comia'. 

De ni,gers 'cide t. best feD aad ane ,ita de PaR of het ashes aad when 
~ 

dem patter Tellers cemes te de a •• r de ashes QD thrown 1a de face. 

,ue Jli"ers all rush aut and becks de rollers dOft, alIld de ]l1"ers aJ1 

gone. Date Gnce de ni~ers 'prise de rellers. 

"On dat plpta;ti •• dere am sort at hospital fix fer to care for 

de sick. Dey uses herbs and sieh and semetlmes cells de doct or. De 

small chillens 18 kepi dere and de marster sM t Illll t ticu1ar 'bout dell. 

:Lots of times he leek dem ever and say. IDat ene be werth at' _saud 

d.l1ers, I ar 'Dat one be a whepper. t YGnl see. 'twas jus' like raisin· 
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"On dat plp,tatlon., dere am n.o weddimt. 'lowed for to ,i~ married. 

Dey jus' ,itl married, but lome not 'lowed to cit married, 'cause de 

lots of work a:ad sell for a .I1eap fir mOliley. Him ha.ve 'beut ten wenohes hill .at 

'low to ,it !ia.I'ried a..'Ild dey am big, stroD.C womeD. and de dootor 'xamine dem 

for de health. Den de maTster pi~s ~t de bie .ig,er and de doot0r 

'xamine !lim, too. D~,t nig.s:er do JilO work but watch. delB __ ens aJld he 

:ml de busba».' for dem all. De marster she' was a-r,9,isin' scame fine ni"erl 

"!.s for de wn ipp ill I • dey ~i vee dat punie.b.meJlt. Dey strap8 de nii:ger 

over de barrel but de marster do.'t 'low for t. draw d.eblood. 

"Durin' de War, dere all de Shortage of :t'ood and one time we is 

'bll,ed e~t all de chicicens, and 'twar1'lt hard to d~. We b:wJlts de wild 

haw, and wild turkey and. de deer and sioh. 

II When :freedom. co lie, dey tell all us ni"erl we' a free and we CaD. 

stay ar leave and.. work for w&a;es if' we st... Three year after freedom 

de lllal'ster sells de plantatift aAd comes -to lJ'ort Worth and I elld 1'i ve 

other ni"ers still with him. I works for ht. ttil he dies, 'bout 50 

••••••••••••• 
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LULU WILSON, 'blind, bedridden 
Negro, does not know her age, 
but believes that she is ninety
seven. She was born near the 
Mrua~oth Cave, in Kentucky. Lulu 
owns 8 little home at 1108 Good 
Street, Dallas, Texas. 

Page One 

"Course Its born in slavery, ageable as I am •. lin:. a bId 

time, slevery woman and the way I been through the hackles, I got 

plenty to say 'bout slavery. Lulu. ','{ilson says she knows they a.intt 

no good in it and they better not bring it bac~ 

"My paw warn 1t no slave. He was a free ma.n, 'cause h:i3 

mammy was a :full blood Creek Indian. Bu t my maw was born in slave ry • 

down on ~sh Hodges' pawls pl~ce, and he give her to 118sh when he 

married. That was theonly woman slave what he h?~ and one man slave, 

a young buck. My maw sa.y she took with my pa.w And I' s born, but a 

long time passed and didn't no more young'uns come, SO they say my paw 

rua too old and wore out for breedint and wants her to take with this here 

young buck. So the Hodges sot the nigger hounds on my paw and run him 

awa,.v from tLe place and IDA.'" allus sa~ he went to the free state. So she 

took with my step-paw and. they must of pleased the white folks what wanted 

niggers to breed like 11 ,restock, 'cause she birthed nineteen chillen. 

"When I's li'l I used to play in that big cave they calls Mammoth 

and I's so used to that cave it didn't seem like nothin' to me. But I 

was real 11'1 then, for soon as they cm:ld they put me to spinnint cloth. 

I 'members pla.in, when I wa.s li 11 there was talk of wa.r in them parts, and 

the~Tput me to spinnlnl and I heared 'em say it was for sojers. They ma.rched 

round in a 11tl. small drove and practices shootin'. 

-1-
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ItNow. when I was li'l thay was the hardes I times. They'd nearly beat 

us to de1'lth. They taken me from my mammy. out the li'l hou::3e built onto they 

house Hnd I had to sleep in a bed by MiflSUS Hodges. I cried +'or my maw .)ut r 

had to work and wash and iron and clerm A..11d milk cows when I was most too 1i'1 

to do it. 

liThe Hodges had three chi11uns and the olderes' one they was mean to. 

'cfiuse she so thickheaded. She couldn't larn nothin' out a book but was kinder 

and more friendly like than the rest of the lot.7ash Hodges was jes l mean, 

-POfR trash And he WR.S a bad actor Rnd R. bad m~mHger. He never could mAke any 

money and he starved it out' n the niggers. For years all I caul d gi t was one 

lil1 slice of sowbelly and a puItr. li'l piece of bread and R 'tater. I never 

hAd I nou,;h to stave the nongriness out 'n my belly. 

liMy maw was cookin' in tae house Alld she was a clink, that am the bes' of 

its .icind. She could cuss and she warn' t 'fraid. Wash Hodges tried to whop her 

with a cowhide and she'd knock him down and bloody him up. Then he'd go down to 

some his neighbor kin and try to g;it them to come holp him whop her. But they'd 

say, II don't want to go up there and let Cr.1oe Ann beat me up." I heared Wa.sh 

tell his wife they said tha.t. 

",'then m"" was in a tantrum, my step-paw wouldn't partiali2.e with her. But 

she was a 'ligious womAn and 'lieved time was comin' when niggers wouldn't be 

Slaves. She told me to pra"v for it. She seed a old en what the nigger dogs 

1Bi 

chased and et the legs near off htm. She said she was chased by them bloody hounds 

and she jus I picked up a club and laid the? skull open. She say they hired her 

out and sold her twict but allus brung her back to Wllsh Hodges. 
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it Now, Missus Hodges studied 'bout meanness more 'n Wash done. She 

WA.S mea.n to a,pybody she co Id la;V her ha.nds to, but special mean to me. She 

bea.t me and used to tie my hands and malee fIle lay flat on the floor and she 

put snuff in my eyes. lain' t lyin' 'fore Gawd when I say I knows that's why 

I went blind. I liid see white folks sometimes what spoke right friendly and 

;:Cindly tome. 

"I gits to thinkin' now how ','{ash Hodges sold off m~.wls chillun. He'd 

~ell 1 em and hlwe the folks come for 'em when my ma.w was in the fields. When 

she'd corne bpck, she'd r~.ise a ruckus, Then many the time I seed her plop 

right down to a settin' and cry 'bout it. But she 'lowed they wlun't nothin' 

could be done, 'cause it's the slavery law. She said, "0, Lawd, letme see 

the 8:1<1 of it 'fore I die. ll'1d I'll quit m:T cussin' Rnd fightin' and rarin'.' 

1';y lilC'lW say she's part Indian Md that 'cruntable f')r her ways. 

"0ne da;T they truckled us HIl <lown in a covered wagon A.nd started out 

with the famIly and my maw and step-pt4.w and five of us chillun. I know I's 

P0 st twelve yea.r old. Vie cOOle R long 'If1RY a.nd passed through A. free StRte. 

Some pl?ces we druv foY' miles in the woods 'steAd of the big road, and when 

we come to folks they hid us down "en the bed of the wagon. ";ie pRssed through 

A, li'l place And my mew ~3ay to look, and I s,'ed a man gwine up some steps, 

tot in' H bucket of water. She SRY, 'Lulu, tbRt man's your pa.w.' lain' t 

never think she's as consid1ble of my step-pRw as of my pl~W, And she give me 

to thinl{ A.S much. My step-paw never did like roe, but he was a fool for his 

own youngtuns, 'cause at the e:1d of the wars when they sot the niggers free, 

he tramped over half the cmmtry, gatherin' up them young'uns they done l;Iold 

'way. 
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II ',le "ent to e. place called '}adefield. in Texas. and settl-d for some shQrt 

iU3 

passin' of t 1me. They was a Baptist church next our hou.se and theY' let me go twict. 

I wes fl'lncifiAd with the singin' IUld pre~_chin'. Then we goes on to Chatfield 

Point pnd.iash Hodges bu.ilt a log house and covered it with weather boarding and 

built my me.w B.nd pBW quarters to live in. The~r turned in to' raisin' corn and 

I tatel'S And ha.wgs. I h!!d to work like a dog. I hoed and milked. ten cows a day. 

"Mi.-sus told me I had ought to marry. She silid if lid marry she'd togger me 

up in 8. whi te dress and give me a weddin' supper. She made the dress Md ',1ash 

Hodges wP',rried me out'n the Bible to a nigger 'll)ngin' to a nephew of hls'n. I 

w.qS '-oout thirteen or fourteen. I know it warn't long afte:c- that when Bissus 

Hodges f;ot 8. doctor to lile. The d()ct,)r told me lessln I he.d a ba.by. old as I was 

p,nd ~aarried, I'd start in on spasms. So it warn't long till I ha.d a baby. 

"In 'twixt that time. Wash Hodges stltrt's layin' out in the woods and swamps 
all the time. I heared he was hidin' out from th.e WAT and was sposed to go, 

'cause 11e done been a volunteer in the first war and t!1ey- didn't have no luck 

in Kent-cJ..c}::y. 

1I0ne night when \vc was all asleep, some folks whooped and woke us up. Two 

sojers cO:Je in and they left more ou-;side. They- found Wash Hodges and said it was 

midnight and to gi t t em something to eElt. They et and some more come in and et. 

They tied 'il'ash's hands and ma.ne me hold A. lamp in the door for them to see by. 

"hey h,".d some :nore men in the wagon, wUh they ha.nds tied. They drllv awa.y and 

in a minute I heared the reports of the guns three or four times. Nex' day I 

heared they was soJers and done shot SOllle conscripts in the bottoms back of our 

place. 

"iiash Hodges was gone awa..v four years and Misslls Hodges was rneaner'n the 

devil all the time. Seems like she jus' hated us worser than ever. She se.id 
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blobber-m~th niggers done cause a war. 

Page Five 

'IWell. now, things jus' kind of drifts along for a spell and then Wash 

Hodges come back and he said, 'Well, now, we done whop the hell out them blue 

bellies and that 11l lam 'em a lesson to leave us alone.' 

"Then my step-paw seed some Fed'ral soJers. I seed them, too. They drifted 

by in droves of fifty and a hundred. 14.'1 step-paw 'lowed ai:rhow the Feds done told him 

they ain't no more slavery, and he tried to pint it out to Wash Hodges. Wash says that's 

a. new ruling, a.nd it am that growed-up niggers is free, but chillun has to stay with 

they masters till they's of age. 

"My maw was in her cabin with a week old baby and one night twelve Klu Kluxses 

d:>me come to the place. They come in by ones and she whopped 'em one at a time. 

"I don't never recall just like, the passin' of time. I know I had my little 

boy young'un and he growed up, but right after he was born I left the Hodges and felt 
I 

like it's a fine, good riddance. My boy died, but he left me a grandson. He growed up 

and went to 'nother wat, and they done somethin' to him and hea1n't got but one lung. 

He ain't peart no more. He's got four chillun and he mAkes fifty dollars a month. I'm 

crllzy 'bout that boy and he comes to see me, but he can't holp me none in a money way. 

So I'm right grateful to the presi~ for gittin' my li'l pension. I done study it out 

in my' mind for three years and tell him, Lulu says if he will see they ain t t mo more 

slavery. and if th~'ll p~ folks liveable wages, they'll be less stealin' and slummerin' 

and goin's on. I worked so hard. For more'n fifty yea,rs I waited as a nurse on sick 

folks. I been through the hackles if a.py mortal soul has, but it seems like the pres

ident thinks right kindly of me, and I want him to know Lulu Wilson thinks right kindly 

of him. 
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WASH WILSON~ 94, was born a 
slave of Tom Wilson. in Louis
iana, near the ~hita Road. 
Wash and his famil;r were pur
chased by Bill Anderson. who 
brought them to Robertson Co., 
Texas. Wo,sb 1 i ves in Eddy, 
Texas. 

Page One 

"I was 'tout eighteen years old wh!!l1 de Civil 'flar come. Us ~.lls 

it de Freedom War. I "as born in Louisia.na, clost to de Ouachita Road. 

and Ma.rse Tom Wilson owned lUe.mmy and us chillen. fut Mars~ Bill Anderson 

iUS 

he come from Texas to bu~, us from Mars~ Tom. Marse Tom, he 'lowed de govlml"!ut 

gwine let dero damn Yanke~s give de SQuth a whuppin' and dere wasn't gwine be 

no slaves nowhere. But Marse Bill s~ wets a likely ~nch of chillen a~d 

mflJllmy am a gr~,~d cook, so guess he take de resk. 

"Marse Tom starts to Tems where he had A. passel of land. Us was sold 

0n de block to him, 'cause Marse Tom sa~ r.e gwine git all he done put in us 

ou t us" i ffen he can 'fore de ranks takll! d.is count r:r. 

ItMWIllIlY was named Julie. Wilson Sis SaIl,. was oldest of us chillen, den 

brudder Harry and me. Marse Bill ho had 27,000 acres of land iu Robertson' 

County what he git for f1ghtin' Indians and sech. He lived in seven mile 

of calvert, T~xas, and dat where he brunged us and de ~pplie. and s~ch. 

Us traveled i.n ox carts and hoss ba.ck, and de most UI! niggers walk!l!d. 

"Us waf! sot free on:le road to Texas. Us camp one night and some folks 

come talk with ~arse Bill, De n~xt morn in , he told us, 'BO,ys. youl~ free as 

I is.' Us was only 'bout sixteen mile from where us gw1 ne and Marse Bill 

say, 'All what wimt to st;w with me can.' Us didn't know nobody and didn't 
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have nothin' and us liked Ma.rse Bill. so all us stRyed wi th him. '.'Jhl'!n we got to 

his pl~ce us (Ud round Rnd 'bout, clearin' new ground and build1n' cabins and 

houses. Dere ".'as three log houses bu.t us h::o.d to build more. 

liMy pa.ppy name was Bill Wilson. ~..ll my folies run dead now, but on 

de p12.ntation in Louisinna we had a good time. Ma."llI1lY could cook and spin nnd 

weave. Dey raised c0tton pYld sugR.r can ... AAd corn. 

II Dere wasn't many Int'Linns when u.s come, in 0l.lI' part de country. All 

I ~ver 581"{ je5' steal and beg. Dere 'vas plenty wild turke:y-s rotd wild hawgs and 

d~F'r ::nd prairie chickens. 

It On HaY'se Bill's pl?.ce every Quarters h<i1.d its bp.rn ~nd mule, but Marse 

Bnd he wife, Miss Deborah, 1 iv'!d in cl~ quality quart(~rs. Round dem was de 

'bi;)cksmith shop :md smokehous~ 21ldspinnin' house and Marse Bill have ali 'I 

hou.se ju'.' for he office, De cookhouse vm.:3 ~. two-room house sine de big house 

with ii! covered passage to de dinin I room. De milk house '¥RS de back part de 

cook house. 

"In de srDoKehou::>e wae luams Rnd sides '1f hRwg mll!pt and barrels of syrup 

fine: su.ga.r and lard, and bushels of onions, ",nd d~ I tater room was allus full. 

Dey dug a big plRc~ and put pol~s ~nd piec~s of cane and lumber cross, like 

a. top, Pn.1put dirt Hnd lE'~ves and ba.nked de dirt round de 'tater room. Dey-fd 

1 :'We Po. place to crpwl in, but dey kepI h tight ~nd_ dem 'taters ciey kept most 

211 winter. 

"Dey was hayricks and chicken roost i~s ~nd big lye hOfpers where us put 

all de firepl.ace ashes. Come de rain F..nd de water run through dat hopper into 

de trough under it, and dat make lye water. De women put old meat skins and 

bones and fat in de big, iron pot in de yard and put in some lye water and bile 
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so~p. Den dey cut it when it git COld Rnd p~t it on de smokehouse shelves to dry. 

Dat shot fine soRp. 

"Mammy worked in de kitchen mostly and spin by candlelight. Dey used a 

bottle lRmp. Dat a rag ?r piece of big string, stuCk in de snuff bottle full of 

tallow or gr~ase. L$f.ter on in de yen.rs, dey used coal oil in de bottles. Sometimes 

d.~y wr~p a rag rOU!1d and rOWld and put -it in a pan or' grease, nndlight d~.t for de 

l?mp. Dey used pine torches. too, 

"De black folks' quarters was lor:; cRbins, with stick and dirt chimneys. Dey 

bad dere own 6Rrden round each cabin a.nd 80TIJ~ chickens, but dere wasn't no cows like 

in Loui3iana. Dere was lots of possums in de bottoms and us go coon and poss~ 

huntin'. ! lik'5s cornbread and greens, co'ok with de hawg jowls or strip bacon. 

Dat 's wh'~.t I I S raised on. Us m;.>d lots of lye hominy dem d.ays. Marse Bill, he gwine 

feed eve~,bQdy good on his pla.ce. Den us hRd ash cAke, make of corn meal. Us didn't 

buy rau.cr; till long tilDe after de War. 

!tUs had poles stuck in de comer and tied de third pole cross, to make de bed. 

DeY' called 'Georgia Hosses.' Us filled ticks with com shucks or cra.b gras! and moss. 

DeY' wesn I t no cotton bet-ds for de niggers. 'cause dey wasn't no gins for de long time 

and de cotton pick from de seed b.1 han0 and dat slow work. De white folks had COt-

t on beds and feather beds and wool beds. 

"Iarse Bill allus ba.d de doctor for us iffen de old women couldn't git us well. 

All d.e I)even famil iea Marse Bill dl)tle buy in Louisiana stayed round him and he fam

i~y till dey all dead, white and cullud. Its de onlles' one left. 

"Us piled 'bout a hundred or two or ma.ybe three hundred bushels corn outside 

de Shed. Us have cqrn shuckin '. at night and ha.ve de big time. De fellow what owned 

de corn; he give Ii. big supper Rnd have all de whiskey us want. Nobody got drunk, 
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'cause !!lost everybody cR.rry o.ey liQUor purty well. After shuckin' us have ring 

plays .. For music dey scratch on de skillet lids or beat bones or pick de ban.jo. 

Dere "oe thirty to fifty- folks. all cullud, and sometimes de,. stRY all night, and 

btlild de 'big fire and dance outdoors or in de barn. 

"D"r:.: w~sn't no music instruments. Us tAke pieces a sheepls rib or cow's 

,jaw nr a piece iron, with R old kettl~, or B. hollow gourd and some horsehairs to 

make de drum. Sometimes dey'd g1t a piec'! ot: tree trJllk: and hollow it out and 

stretch ~~ goat's or sheep's skin over it :for de drum. Dey-'d be one to four foot 

'lB8 

nigh and a foot up to six foot 'cross. In gen'ral two niggers pIa? with de fingers 

or sticks on dis drum. Nevt.T seed so IaBnY in Texa.s, but deY' made some. Dey-'d 

bke de buff~lo hO~ and. sc.rape it out to make de flute. Dat sho' be heared a 

long ways off. Den dey'd take a mule's ,jawbone and rattle de stick' cross its 

teeth. Dey'd take a barrel and stretch R. ox's hide 'cross one end and a man. sot 

'stride de barrel and beat on dat bide with he hands, and he feet, and iffen he git 

to f~elin' de music in he bones, held beat on dat barrel with he head. 'Nother 

man b~at one wooden side with sticks. Us 'longed to de church, a.ll right, but 

dane in' ain't sinful iffen (le foots ain't croBsed. Us danced at de arbor meetin's 

but;s :3ho' dien I t have us foots crossed! 

"When de niggers go round singin' 'Steal Away to Jesus,' dat mean dere 

gwine be a 'ligious meeti.' dat night. Dat de sig'fica.tion of a meeti.'. De 

masters 'fore and after freedom didnlt like dem 'ligiouB meetin's, SO us natcherly 

slips off at night, down in de bottoms or somewheres. Sometimes us sing and pray 

all !light. 

"I 'Voted ti 11 Iia 'bout forty five -:rear old. den I jesl kinder got out de 

habit. 
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til got me.rried in a suit of doeskin jeans, ain't none like dem nowadays. 

I mnrried Cornelia. Horde and she wore Q. purty blue ginghR.m de white folks buyed 

?nd !:lnde for her. Us had six chillen, Cal yin and :;:;:arly Hnd Mary and Fred end 

2?ra.nk. 

"Iffen ;rou kno":s someone workin' a conjur~ trick 'e'I.inst 'TOU, jes' take 

some powder,·d brick and scrub de stl!pS r~al good. Dat'll kill any conjure sp~ll, 

sho'. De bes' watchdog you can get for de hoodoo is a frizzly chicke.. Iffen 

you got on ... dem on de pl:~ce. vou can rest in pen~e, 'cp..use it scratches up ev~ry 

tri-!k 12~r r~own 'gainst its owner. Iffen you see dat fri",zly chicken scratchiD,' 

rowld de pL!.ce, it a. sho' sign 'Tau bl!en c!)njured. A frizzly chicken COlR! out Ile 

shell backwards, and day why he ae nevil's own. 

IIDe old folks allus told me to mllke a cross inside :y shoe every marnin l 

'fore lcavin' de house, den ain't no conjurer gwine git he conjure 'gainst yO\l 

foots. Iffen you wear ;vou und.er clothes wrong sine out, 'TOU can't be conjured.. 

'nother w~ 8m to put saltpetre in de sol~s you shoes. Iffen you wears a li'l 

piece de 'peace plant' in you pockl!t or YOU shoe, dat -P0',,:erful strong 'gainst 

conjure. .4. piece of de Betsy bug's heart with some 811 ver money am good. But 

iffen YO;l can't git none dese. jes' ta..lte a piece newspaper and cut it de size of 

you shoe sole a.nd sprinkle nine gra.ins r~d pepper on 1 t. Dere ain't no hoodoo gwine 

ever harm you den, i cauee he'd have to stop and count ever:r letter on dat newspaper 

and by rlat time t you gwine 'be 'way from dere. 

"Iffen you WIUlt to find de con,jure tricks wha.t done 'been sot for yoU.. jes' 

kill you a fat chicken and $prinkle some its blood in de conjure doctor's left palm. 

Den ta..1{e vau forefinger and hit dat blood till it spatter, and it gwine spatter in 
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de direction where dat trick am hid. Den when vou find de trick, eprinkle a lil1 

quicksilver over a piece of paper and put dl!'J paper on de fire, and dat trick gwine 

be laid forever. 

~lOld folks done told Ine how to m&ke a conjurer leave town. Make up a 

hick'ry fire Rnd let it bul~ do~n to co21s. Den you take up two live coale. On~ 

dese gwine "be ;TOU. and de other gwine be de luck. T~ke up one dead coal. and dat 

:rou e>nemy. Den ~tOU jes' keep 'wake. till de rooster crow ""'or midnight. Dat am de 

e"cd of de day. Now you chunk de 1 ive coal what am you to de south, de warm coun-

try; (l8n throw de other live coal to de east; den chunk de deM coal, yOu enemy, 

to de no::th, de cold country. Nothin 1 of de conjurer CaD 1 t git over fire, and 

'fore de V!~elc out, nat conjurer be lee.vin'. 

"! old Indi~n who used to hang rounc1 Marse Bill' B plRce say to git de 

best of co. conjurer, git s()fJe clay from de month a crawi'ish hole, and some dirt from 

a red ant' e hole. Mix dem ::lnd wet dem with whiskey 0, camphor. Git 8om~ angleworms 

and boil dem ~.nd add de worm water to de clay and dirt. Iffen you rubs de conjured 

pusson with dis, he trollble d one go 'way . 

••••• 
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WILLIS WINNcllta.ims t. be 116 . 
years tlld. He wal! born in 
L@uisiana,a slave of Bob Winn, 
who Willis s~s taught him from 
his y$uth that his birthday was 
March 10. 1322. When he was 
freed Willis and hz.: father moved 
t. Hope, .lskansas, where they 
lived sixteen yea.rs. Willis then 
mctved to Texark.ma and fre.m there 
tli M51rsha1l, where he has lived .~, 
feurteen years. Willis lives 
alone in a ene-reem 1., heuse in 
the rear of theH.ward Vesta~ 
home 0n the P$wder Mill RQa~, nQrth 
Qf Marshall, and is supported by 
an $11.00 p~r month old a&;e pension. 

Page One 

"The enliest statement I can mal{e 'beut m:r age is my old master, 

Bob-HWinn, allus teld me if an..vGl1e ask me hew c.ld I is t Ii Sfl.y If s b.med 

tm 1hi'rch the tenth, in 1822. 1's bowed my 'birthday since I' B a. shir1;-

t a.il boy, but can't figure in· m:r head. 

2()1 

, liMy P"P 91 was Doniel Winn and he come frl!m .Alabama, and I 'member 

him al1us sayin' he'd like t'" go back there and get some chestnuts. Ma:mmy 

was named Patsy and they was nine of us chillen. The five boys was me 

and Willie and a.sea and two Geer~est and the gals was Car'lina and Dara 

"-" 
and Anna and Ada, and all us lived t. be "rewed and have ehillen. 

lI)iassa. Beb' IS house fQced the quarters where he etuld hear us 

heller when heel.wed the bighern fer us t • .;:it up.. All the heuses was 

made .fl~s &Ud we slept Gil shuck: and, ~rass mattresses what was allus full 

ef chinches.· I still sleep en. a .r;raslS mattres" 'cause I cautt· Test 'ell 

Cttttm and feather beds. 

"Weet7el1"breadaRd~eps and blaok"'eyed. pea,sau4p.t1;lick.r 

ands.,Ped;'l ... es. Us ~d the white ftlksall eeokedin fireplace.. A 

biB; ~r.,p.t hu~ OUit,.llI..uhe yardftr te bile ,reensand he, jewl and 
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like. We didn't kn$W nethingn'beut bakint powd.er and made eur !0da ·frem 

burnt c0bs. That's jes' as e;.od seda as this Arm and Hammer yeu ~t in the 

stQ~. Vie et flour bread Sundays, but y~u darsll't git catch with flour 

dough 'cept en that df:'.y. Mamy st~le lots ef it, though. She rolled it up ; 

Imd put it round her head. and covered it with her head-r~g. Wild e;ame was 

n 11 ~ver the c IJUn try , bu.ffale ~d bears and panthers and deer and pOSSWll· 

~nd coon. The squirrels 'most run over you ila the w(')ods. We et at a l0lllit, 

wooden tr!)u~ and it was allus clea:1 and full of plenty aruba We used buf-

falo and fish bones for t!p.ons, and seme et with th~y ho.nds. The ~ub I 

liked best Was wh:ottever I could git. 

·Us slaves didn't wear nothing but white lowell cloth. They give 

us pants for Sunday wh2,t had a black stripe dltwn the leg. The chillen wore 

w001 Clethes in winter, but the big folks wore the same .atfit the year r.und. 

The;.r didn t t care if :r.u froze. 

II I can shltW you right where I was when the stars fell. Seme say they 

covered the gI'ow.nd lilte snow, but nar:{ .one ever hit the ~"I'w.nd. They fell 

in 'bout twelve feet or the e;r~d. The chillen jumped up and tried t. cotch 

them. I d0n' t 'memOt9T how lel1i they fell, but they was shot ill' thnue;h the 

I air like sky-rockets fer quite a spell. 

"141ssY' Callie had one ,a! and twe beys and Massa :D.b had three ever-

seers. He didn't have ni"er" drivers, but had fih pet·.. We ca~led them _:pimps, 
, 

'cause the,. was allu8 tattlin' when we dene an..vthine;. His place was jest as 

far a.s y.U~.Uld 1et ;rflU.r eres eee, 'b.ut 1,800 or 1.,900 acrea, and he .WIled 
/' 

.; If· 

.... ? .... ;:... . 
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II I st ill get the bugle he weke us with at four in the morn in I. 

When the bUi:le bltwed :'Tw'd better go te hollerin', so the overseer could 

hear ;rou. If he had to call you, it was tOI') bra,d. The fi"T'st thin~ in the 

morn in ' we t d go t 0 the let and feed, then t. the woodpile till breakfast. 

They put our grub in the 'trsugh 2.nd give us 15& len, t. e~t. Massa. hollered 

if we was sll)W eatin, 'Swallow that grub now and chRw it tonight. Be:tter 

be in th~t field by daybreak.' We werked frem see t. can't. 

tt I' 5 seed many a ni"er whipped on a t ruck and gag' bench. They 

buckled lem down hard and fast on a. lOIl£ bench, pgged they meuth with cotten 

2.nd when mass&. got through. la.vin' on that cowhide, the blood was runnin t eff 

on the i;round. Next m9rn111 t after he whip ;TQU, he'd ceme t. the quarters when 

yeu git up :md s~Y. 'Bey, how is you feelin' ? N. matter how sore yeu is, you'd 

'bette:- jump ;lnd kick yeu. heels and ·shew how lively ;reu ie. t MaBea hated me t. 

he dyine= day, t cause I told missy 'beut him whipp in ' a ~al scand<JUsl,. in the field, 

Icause she want to.go to the h~se to her sick baby. Missy Callie didn't whip us, 

but she'd twist eur nese and ear~ nearly off. Them fingers felt like a pair of 

pinchere. She stropped on her ~ns and r~e a bi~ bay horse to the field. 

"Massa had a ,in and I hta.uled cottQn to Port Caddo, on Caddo Lake. 

I druv eit:ht lI1iLles and hauled ei,ht bales of cotton. Uaes&. f,.ll.wed me with 

tWt mules and tW'~ bales IJf c.tt~. I u.sually had a cood etart of him. The p.at-

terrtllers rua.1!l aotehed me and unh1 tched myDlUles and dru. v 'em eff. leavin I me 

in ~he m.iddle or the read. '1'heyt d start baekheme, but when they.'¥ert, •• k 

maSSa they 'stepped, 'caule he druvthe lead mules. Be fetched'embfik and 

8.:, :tW1111e ,whathapp$D:1 t Ife aho- cussed them )uLt'terr.llers a,ud ,said he'll 

2(}3 
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"They wa.s sellin' slaves all the time, puttin' 'em 0rl the black and 

sellin' 'em, 'cerdin' to how much work they c~lUld dol in a~·day :;ind hew stren, 

they was. I's seed lots of 'em in chains like cows and mules. If a, owner 

have mere'n he needed, he hit the r.ad with 'em and sold 'em off t. 'joinin' 

f:;a.rms. N:>ne (Jf 'em ever run .. ff. They ctuldn't git away. I's seed t •• many 

try it. If the patterrollers didn't cotch ;Veu, some white folks w.-u.ld put 

V3il up pnd c .. l1 your massa. They ha,d iii, t greement t. be on the watch for rllnlitwq 

, stay hGlme. 

"In slavery time the niccers w9,sn' t 'lowed te lo.,k at a boek. I larned 

te read :Lind write after surrender in the jail at Bet SprinB;s, in J..rkans·as. 

"They give us cake at Christm,,:s and egp.c and 'silly-bu.,,'. E"po" is 

mpde from whi tl'!S of erg!!! and 'silly-bug' frem yallers. You have to chunl ~he 

whhkey and ;rallers t. make 'silly-'bug.' 

"Corn shucki.' s was the thiIl£S them dqs. I liken t. see 'em ceme. 

They cooked up cuineas IiU'ld ducks and chickens and sometimes roast a piC. Yassa 

kept twenty, thirty barrela whiskey rGUud ever the place all the time, with tin 

cups han"in' fm. the barrels. Yeu could drink: when you want te, but she' better 

ntt git drunk. )lassa have te watc,h he cerners whe~. cern abu cki a , am ever, Ir 

us ni"ers .:rab him and' walk him reund in the air en their hands. 

"When, ·_ .. e .fthe white felks died eve17 aiuer on the pi .. e. had ·te" 

." tl the cra"e.and walk, rwnd aaddrap 1.", leme dirt .it him:. They bar1'ed the 

:~"~rl -1'R1f' ·Di,,';a tt~ ed·'.eeTM": tea il.p~- I'eaJ\ ahew: , •. r1Cht new d •• 

d .. ~berel was raised.t.rty acrea with nethin',but, _lePra buried 

· ',. 
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on 'em. 

"I I;,member lots 'bout the war but can't tell you. ~l. 'cause every war 

h:?ve its secrets. Thl?t war hFld four sal:u.tes, and yeu'd better give the right one 

when ~T~U meet the c&,ptain. I I sheared the nigg;ers 8in~,J.Gonna hang Jeff Davis 

to ~, sour Rpple tree.' My pappy feuii:ht in the last battle, at LhUlsfield, land 

"When the 'Federates Clime in eight Itf Mansfield they was ca.r~.r1nt a. red 

fl~, ~nd kept it raised till 3urrender. When the Yanks come in si~ht th~ raised 

_ white f1~ and wanted the 'Federatea til surrender, but they wouldn't answer. 

It wasn't lon~ till the whole world r~d there smelt likepewder. Guns nowadqs 

jus' i:ieS 'poP-POp't but them &uns swnd,ed like thunder. • 

"After surrender, maseR. freed the men «l.nd missy freed the wamen, but he 

didn't let us l •• se when he o~ht. They Wisn't no p12ces 'vided with niggers as 

to America to give the free men, but we never seed ~ of it. Massa ~ive us e~ch 

a barr-el meal, a barrel flrtUr. a. side gf meat and ten gallons 'lasses :and tell us 

we c~n w&rk fer whe we pleases. Daddy b0ug;httw~ CIIW! and a horse and eightll~.wgs 

and a go_t fram massa gn credit and we moved and l1u,lde three crops. 

liThe Yauks st~ed round L.uisialHil a leng time after surrend.er. They come 

to white folks hw.ses what ha.dntt freed they slaves and busted they mehl a.nd nour 

barrel:! and burn they lUea t and say. 'If we have t. fa.ce YelU ',am, we' 11 ~weep you 

fUm the cradle up. t 

"Ita been cetched"by them leu Khu:ers. Th~y,didn It hurt me, 'but hav~, lots 

er funmaldn' me ~t caperliJ. ~~~lcp¥lJ.s.1cl.~he! off qQ.!!) ~dmak~'~e ,~,tb.ut 

flQr hunerd yards and stand on my head in the middle the read. 

-s.. 
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"They is plenty nig&ters in LttUisiana that is still slaves. .l spell 

b~ck I made ~, trip t. where I was raieed, t. see my tld missy 'rere she died, 

and there was niggers in twelve or fw.rteen miles af that" place that they didn't 

knew theY' is free. They i:'5 plenty niggers reund here what is same as slaves, 

~nd h~s workf'd r.r white relks twenty and twenty-five years and ain't dra.wed 

a five cent piece, jus' old clothes and semethin' t. eat. That's the w~ we 

Wli!.S in l5lavery. 

":aeut feur years after surrender pappy say he heared felks s,ay geld 

ws.S ceverini; the ~.und at Repe, Arkansas, SG we pulled up and meved there. We 

!tund lQts ef money where they'd been a. bi~ ca.ntp, but no ,.ld. We lived there 

sixteen ye:ars, then I come tQ Texarkana. and werked twelve years fer G. W. Geerge 

Fi,wcett's sl?wmill. I never mli.rried till I was .ld, in Little Washington, Ulalllsas, 
, \ 

p~d lived with my wife thirty-six years 'fere she died. We raised eiihteen 

chillen te be grewed and nar" ene of Ian was ever arrested. 

"I was allus wil<i and played f.r dances, but lAY wife was Il1giw's 

~nd after I married I quieted deWll. When I jined the church, I burned .1' fiddle 

up. I alIas made a livi.' :trem public r.ad werk sinee 1 left Texarkana, till 

I ,.t ne olUnt rer werk. The e.17 time I veted waS in S.pe, and I v.ted the 

ttl! ,it wasn't fer the i •• d white felks, ltd starved t. death. t)lere I 

etme here t. the Vestals, I was 11vin' ill a shack ell the T. & p. tracks and I 

G«l.l!1n't pay .e reate I was sick and the ftlUlD made me lit eut. Kaster Vestal 

feund me deft by the traeks. eatia' red el~. ltd lived fer three dais eli SU: 
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ttmatees. I et two a day. Master Vestal went heme and his wife c.eked a 
. 

bi" p.t .f stew, with meli!t and p.tatees,ud fetched it ,~. me. Then they 
" ' ')': ' ,~,' <'.': ~ '"'' , ,',- '. ';.'; ,"' ,: "f ' , ',: ; '-: 

built a heuse d.wn behind their b~·~:.~d'ii·allv'ed.4t th 'el~ ever since. 
"', "-" ' .".' " ' ~; 't .:-, 

':'.::,: 

"I ~.11us say the cullud ~aee:~"arted·;.tt ;W~ when they was 
'. ':',~ - "..: - ,'" , " '" ~ ':' ' 

:': , 

Cill't keep meney. Yeu ibive ene a bank ef Jle.ey;~ti~~'~l be rusted t.merr.w. 
',- ',.r" c':,:: 

some sense. I serves the Lerd at hemeaac1 de.lt .eddl~C"'ith 'em. 
,-I,:, ',' .': 

.' 

,+ .. .,. 
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RUBE lIT!, 87, was a slave of 
Jess Witt of Harrison County, 

.w Texas. He enlisted in the Con
federate Army at Alexandria, La. I 

and was sent to Mansfield, but 
his regiment arrived after the 
victory of the North. He worked 
for his master for a year after 
the war, then moved to Marshall 
and worked for Edmund Key, Sr., 
pioneer banker and civic leader. 
Rube cooked for eighteen years~" 
at the old Capitol Hotel in Mar-
1511211, and t oak up preaching alS 
a eide line. He and his wife ' 
live at 707 E. Crockett St., i'n 
Marshall. They receive til $15.00 
pension. 

Itl was born on the Jeee Witt place, right here in Harrison CGUIlty, 

on the tenth day of AU€"llst, in. 1850, ~md a1lus lived in and round Marshall. 

My father and mother, Daniel and Jane, was bred and born in Texas, and be-

longed to the Witts. I had five brotliers, named Charlie and Joe and George' I 

end Bill and Jim, and six sisters', n,III,med UarJ and Susan and Betsy and Anna 

."nd Effie and Lucinda. They :il,ll- lived to be growed but Pm the onliest chile 

stil1livint. 

ItMaster Witt had a big place, I don t t recall how many acres.. He 

- didn't ha.ve so many slaves.. Slavery was a tight fight. We lived in li'l 

cabins and slept on rough plank bede and et bacon and peas and pal ched corn. 

We (Udn't hardly knc>w what flour bread wu. Master give us one outfit of 

clothes t I) a time and aometimes shoe •• We wGrked all day in the fields. 
,. 

come in and fed the stc>ck and did the chores a.nd et. what li'l grub it teok 

to do UIS and went to bed. You1dbetter net BiG> nQwhere~ without a pas's t 

'c,;;use tbempat terrollers was relling round every l:ush~ 

"leT afleU·swaa IUlll.ed .. lCate and had twlb eb:111~. 
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light bruahint for piddlin' round at work. I seed plenty niggers whipped 

on ole man Ruff Perry and Pratt Hughes places. thoDgh. They was death on 'em. 

Lawyer Marshall ~sed to whip his niggers gain' and camin' every day that come 

round. 

"I 'members white folks sayin' war was· startin' 'bout keep in' . slaves 

a.nd then I seed 'em mendin' the harness and wagons to go and fight. 1 was the 

houseboy for the Witts durin' the war and 'bout time it was over I enlisted 

at Alexana.ria as Ii. soldier and they sent me to Mansfield. The Yanks had done 

won the victor.1 when our reg'ment got.there~ They turned us loose to git home 

the be"st we coUld. I come back to the Witts and master calls up. all the slaves 
. I 

B.nd says we ... s free, but if we stayed and worked for him we'd have plenty to 

209····· 

eat and wear, and if we left, it'd be root, haWE or die. ),lost of hem left" but . ,. t , 

I sta..ved a year. You'd ought to seed lem pullin' off them croaker-sack clothes 

when ma.s t er says we I s free. 

"1 come to Marshall with my m~ther and the whole state was under Ul1ited 

Sta·tes law. The" 8th Regiment of Illinois was at Marshall for two years after 

the war, and no man, black, white or red.~or what is you, darsn't git co~ched 

after dark without a pass. When: they'd stop you, if you couldnt give the U.S. 

Sign, 'Grant's Friend,' they'd shoot the devil out of you. You didn't pass 

'less y~ knowed the sign. 

"!he Confederates had a big gun pewder mill on Kill's Creek,. tWG and . 

a half miles ,north of brsWl and itlStqed operatin' two or three 'y.earle: 
". . " 

But GeD.. J.t.ichG. ud" Capt. BiahopJandLt. Rives' and abtmch of y~ tr1~d . 
. ~ . . , 

. tt capture it and the O~eclei'&t •• b!",,~edit up • 

.... . ~z;. 
, .. "", ,.,", 
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"When I was lbGUt sixteen my mGther hires me ~~t to a Mr. Acorns, 

who was refugeed fran Georgia. to Marshall. Ole man Acorns W/iLs a mile of hell 

anywhere you met him and he nearly beat me to death 8J1(}::-I run away. His son 

and him and 'nother man starts after me :md I bas to liibt a shuck. We shot 

had some race down t~.t hill over where the new water tower is in Sunny SGuth. 

but they didn't catch me. The white folks round here didn't Ilieve us niggers 

. was free then. 

"Then I goes to work for Mr. Edmond Key, Sr., and stays with him till 

11m growed. I used to help chase rabbits where the court house is now. I re-

calls the EUzzard Roost Hotel and some stores was on that square then. 

"I cooks for the old Capitol Rotel eighteen years, then I quit aud 

tries railroadin~ but it didn't take long to decide to go baCk to the cook 

apron. I :allus made a livinl from cookin' and preachin', Nld I've preached 

forty-five years. The only times I voted was for high sheriff once and far 

President Garfleld-~d President Grant. 

"I marries in 1915 and my wife is' still with me. ItTll too stove 

up with rhumatis' now to WGrk Q,nd her and me g1ts $15.00 a month from the 

government. 

• ••••••••• 
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RUJ3EN' WOODS, hale and stron€: despite 
his 84 years, was born Q, slave of the 
John Woods faily in Taladi,a County, 
.Ala,b3llla. He served as 'nouseoov in 
their home until he waS 21, th'~n came 
to Tyler, Texas, with one of his mast
er's children. He now lives in El 
Paso, Texas. 

Pale One 

"lIse de oldest of seven chillen. My father was John 

Woods, mother ~anra Woods. She w~s lit cook for de marsterfs 

faraily on de plantation. We lived in a 10, house, lo&,s was 

hewed in de woods. De marsterls house was plastered inside. 

He had 1.000 acres plant at ion and 96 slaves. He took ,ood 

care of lell. Onct a week dey would COIle and dey allowanced 

tem out perTisions. Not fine stuff; no, dey didn' ~ib lem 

nothin' like dat hanl a,nd sueh. Dey would C;ib you enoudl 

flour for biscuit for Sunday mornin l and dey gib pot~toes. 

I t ell you how dey done dat; eT' ry f alRily, he had a basket 

a...11.d when dey' blow de ho'n in de e'Venin' ev'ry chile dat was 

bi&, enou~ come and he know his basket and take it hOlle. 

"De quarters was all in rows. You had to have a pass 

fI"lUl de mass,a to &,0 frOll one place to anudder or the pateroller 

would ketch YC)'ll and \'hop you. Overseers whopped 1 ea. too. ' ' 

"You 'Worked frua tille you. could see 'till dark. You 

couldn l cit outt& dati noeuh, time yw coull see de stuff in 

de fl.l', you" ... :but "orldn.,l 
'; 

! i 
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"Ole man Woods was a powerful good man. He wouldn' raise cotton 

for sale, only jus t enou~ for de WOllen to make clothes. He raised ho~s 

and cattle. I lmember Ben Averit; he had a bi~ plantation over on de 

island. Took boa.tloads of slaves 2nd work tem hard. We'd hear de boats 

,0 over, clop-clop. 

"We'd t2ke two yoke of oxen with coIn and wheat to de mill, st~ 

;;111 d:'-Y, den bring it back to t:ive ev'rybody. I go to mill lots of timp.s 

and illus drive oxen. In hot weat~r, dey run of to de creek. What you 

talkin' erbou .. t, when it e;its hot and dey smell dat water, dey travel! 

"I 'member st ai;ecoach., Had erbou t six or eight hosses to 1 em. 

Driver t d blow bu~le for stops Jus' like trains. DeY' didn' have mu.ch trains 

a.em days. 

"When de war comes, we h2d soldiers. Iaeled 'em drillin' and 

! muchin'. 
f 

I se' ed dem hep-hep-hepl ,Yes t ma.' 2m, when de Yanka come we was 

/ a. runnin l amd a squattinl like p?rtr-idges a hidin'. Dem ~s was a firinl 

\ 
\ 

and shoot in' det2 cannon, spollin t fiel', and killin t hawgs. Wasn t t no fun. 

Drwts a beatin'. It was axel table, yes t I!Ia t all. We h~.d to run and hide. 

We all run up to whut dey call a cave and d,oWn in dat e~V'e we h2.d eate • 

.All com.e what could ~it in dere. De soldiers t17 to raun t t em up, but not 

aem ni&;~rs. .1J.l run from one place to anudder. 

II I learned to read and write after freedom. Dey not allow you 

no book larnin t • Obey yO'lr marstar and missue, dat t s all. 

til 'memoer ,jist ae well as dat ltse sittin' here, when freedom 

COlle. 14a.rster had 'em all eome neal" de ~ate and he sq, 'Iou all is :f'ree as 

I am now. He hollered and cried. It tickled rae to see him cry. .And den 

212 
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he sq, ll3u.t now iffen you w:an.t to, all kin stay and finish up de crop. 

I tll feed you. t: SOlIe t dey ~o to de nei~ bors. Dey didn t know whu t to do. 

Dey hadn' been tau.~ht to do frxr demselves. But dey couldn' whop lem no 

more. I 8t~ed Itill I was 21. 

"No .. mal.am, I .neTer COull sing. but I tmember .. ..!ne sonc:. It went 

dis WIRY: 

'1821 ... Jesus' work 1,sJus' 'beiQll.; 
1822 -Jesus brouptde sinnerthroUlh: 
1823 .. Jens; 80t q.eprisoner free; 
1824 -Jesus preacl1ed among dapoor; 
1825 - Jesus' broupt de dead to life; 
1826 ... ,-Tasus had all thines fixed; 
1827 - Jesus rose and went to Rebenj 
1828 - Jesus made de plain w~ strai~t; 
1829 - Jesus turned de blood to wine.' 

"We played hide-ar-hoop • .And hide-a.-switch. We do dis; yoo.'8e 

,huntin l switch and ~1ttin' hot, e;ittint col', dey take after you, dey, , 

have a bl'se to go to. Den if dey ketch dam dey whop tem. 

"We plqed lj,nthony Ove:t:. t. wid thread balls. We throw dat ball 

over de hOllle. If dey don' ketch it. dey's out. Da.t'a de wllIV dey had 

de sport." 

............... 



Ex...SL.l.VE ST ORIES 
(Texas) 

WILLIS WOODSON does nrX know 
his age. but looks very 2,ged. 

He was born in WhiteroCk, but 
he does not know its location, 
except that it was somewhere 
east of the Kississippi River. 
Willis now lives in Tyler, Texas. 

" 

J , , 

,P~ge One 

II 1'm borned at a pl3.ce called Whiterock, but don't rightly 'member 

no other name, but it was a long, long way :rom here, though. I was the 

prop 1 ty of )Larse Richards, but he sold me and my m~.w and a. lot of darkies 

to Marf3e Ike 15001. Maw said Marse Ikp none pay $500 for me, cheap' cause 

ITS purty little and couldn't do much work. 

lIlr.l.arse 180m moved to Texps Wlnd everybody holped load de wagons, and 

we starts real early in a cold mornin1 • De old womensand little chillans 

rode in de wagons, but de men walked. We traveled real slow, though, and 

it w2.sn1 t. no woree'n plowin' all day. One Marse 180m's sons rid behind 

on a big, white hoss, and seed none of the darkies runned off. At night 

we fixes a supper and goes to bed and all de niggers is chained together 

2,nd slept on straw beds. The white men tooked turns gu.ardin1 dem with guns. 

~ 

"We gi ts to de new farm, long ways from where we lives berol, and 

starts clearin' land. When we gits settldd, Old Miss picks me to be nUBS 

to her chillen. Waw didn' t work: in de field. She say she done been hurt 

when she got a whippint when she ain't growed, iUld her back ainTt good no 

more. Old Miss say, lEva, you come in de kitchen and make sr)Jl1e chittlin's, 

and iifan you coolis good, you can work: in my kitchen. t lIawL, she make dam 

chitlints and dey's damn good. so she pte to cook den •. 

"Karee and Old )iiss lives in de big house, with boards outside,lstW1nt 

-~ 



stories Page Two 

h~l.v I~ big rooms, lots of dem, and lit big fireplace all 1 cross de a ide one 

~nd tnother boy h~~.s to bring in logs to build de fire, him totin l one end 

one end. I st~s in de house, so I gits good clothes 2nd ahoes, too. 

niggers didn1t have har'dly no clothes, though. 

tiDe mostest fun I ever got was when Marse Isom 'lows~>me to be footman. 

He gits me :it. uniform, most likp ~ sOjer1 s, t ce:ptin t mine am red with black stripes 

dom de pants. I '~ember it jist like yesterday, de first time I puts it on. 

M~,rse give :ii. celfbration at he house 2.nd de doorman am sick, sol has to be it. He 

give me da.t suit and say to hurry put it on. Den he make Ille come to de front door and 

let him in oYer OO1nd over, so as to git de hAAg of it. He told me to take his hat and 

cane ~.nd put dem up, and to '$ay, 'Thank yOU,' and 'Dis way, please, J and not to say 

no more to nobody, and I didn't. Arter dat night I opens de door lots of times, 

but mostest I wears dat suit when I takes de white folks to church, while dey 

listens to preachint and I holds de hosees. 

been used, 'c~use it all wore out at one end. 

"All d.s fun we rua>s 9m hunt int ~.nd fishin t. We can go anY' night if we gits 

a permit from Marse 180m. Sometimes:,tt night, he lets all de big niggers git together 

'h.ind de cQ.bins and make a big bonfire. Den we sings all de s~ngs we lmows. till 

nine O'clock, den marse rings de bAll, to cut out all de noise. 

"Just befo' dat war am over, some soldiers marches through de fR.rm and kilt 

;,11 de cows and stock 'and burns de barn, Iiarse beg dem not to burn he hOllse t ' 80 dey 

didntt. Some dem niggers quite when dey fr~p,d, without no supper, but not dis nigg~:r! 

I stQy's sev'ral years; dengits Q. jobsnaJd'nt logs in a sawmill. Den I marries· and 

chillen and I stqs with first one, den 'nother. I holps dam all I cam. • 

. chin' up some fishin' 'tackl,e today, 

,;A·;,;~I!"'.",.··. 



EL.SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

James G. Woorllng. of Fort Worth, 
Te~, tells the story of Uncle 
Dave, ene of the slaves that be
longed to Mr. foorling's father, 
who owned a lar,;e plantat ion near 
POint, in Rains C~t1. Texas. 
The story relates how Uncle Dav. 
provided for hi. family after 
they were freed. and is valuable 
as an example of how ~ ex-elaves 
managed to secure a foothold ia 
a world ~or Which, alaver.r had not 
prepared them. 

Page One 

"During pre-war days my father owned a plantation near Point, in 

Rains county, as well as a large number of slaves, including one Uncle Dave. 

Uter the Ne-voes were emancipated, my father placed a large number of them 

on tracts of land within the plantation and fu.rnisbed thADl with a mule team, 

a few sheep, some chickens, and the implements needed to cultivate the land. 

The Negroes were privileged to occupy the land for seven years and to keep 

216 

whatever they made ~uring that time. After the expiration of the seven years 

they were to pay in moneY' er percentage of crops for the use of the land. 

This plan was followed b.r a number of plantation owners. 

"Uncle Dave "as an exceptioMI Negro. He was a natural mechanic. 

blit could do carpenter work, blacksmithing. shoemak:in~ and many other things 

equally well. Ie was a good man~er. frugal and industrious, and it is d~bt-

ful if he paid out $50.00 in a year's time for food, clothing and other neces-

sities during the seven years that he lived on the seventy-five acres on our 

plantation. 

"He never bought a horso()ollar, but made them himself, shaping them 

to prevent gRlling end pa.cking their.. with corn husks. He made the hameu from oak 

timber and marle the .. tal accessories. 

-1-



Ex-slave Ster1es 
(!exas) 

Page Two 

II The shoes for DA.ve'. familY' he made from hides of animals slaughtered 

for the meat supply. A.bout the only farm implements he bought ""ere these that 

requjr ed high. grade steel. 

217 

"Aunt Julia, his wife. did her part. She was adept at cooking and preserv-

ing, and knew how to cure meat. Salt and spices were purchased, but they raised 

barley and r~asted it, to use in the place of tea or coffee. They raised sugar 

and ribbon CMe and made their own sugar and molasse.. .l.unt Julia told father 

that eggs were traded for any articles of food that could not be obtained from 

the farm. 

"Following the Civil War the production of cloth by power driven machines 

enabled manufacturers to sell cloth at a price that did not warrant contiauance 

of the hand meth.od. But that did not interest Dave and Julia. They bad a spin-

ning wheel and a loom m.~de by Uncle Dave himself, and they made all the cloth. 

needed by the fami17, dying it with the bark of blackGak, cher~ or other trees. 

"When the seven year period ended, my father thou.ght that Uncle Dave wruld 

stay on the land. He had cleared it, bu.ilt a house and barn and other structures, 

which all belonged to lIlY' father under the agreement. But Uncle Da.ve wa.s not 

interested in renting the land. He had saved en~h money to buy a thousand 

a.cres between. the towns of Point and ImOX'7. He built a house and bern and 

moved his family_ 

"Uncle ])ave came home one dS\Y' from a trip to town with a load of cotton. 

He had a tell gallon keg, which he painted black. He cut a slit in the side 

of the keg and made a plug for the hol,.and told Julia, the keg was to hold his 

surplus cash. 
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Ex:'slave St Gries 
(Texas ) 

Pe.ge Three 

"Uncle Dave hid the keC and during the next twenty years ref'u.sed to 

tell his wife. children or anyone else where it was. It 1s obvious that all 

the money he received for hiB crops, except a small sum, wa.s surplus. Julia 

often asked Uncle Dave to tell her where the keg was, and told ID.y' father that 

Uncle ~ve had. not. been well and she feared the possibility of his dying with-

out disclosing the secret. Not long a.fter, Uncle Dave was found dead one 

morning. Money was needed fOT fUneral expenses, but the keg could not be 

found and Julia had to borrow the required amount. 

"The family searched first in the more libly loeations, then made a 

minute search of the whole place. but the keg was never found. On Uncle Dave IS 

f~ a fortune 1s cached. T~e keg must have long ago' disintegrated, but the 

gold a.nd 811 ver money, the sAvings of twenty years, remain in their hiding place • 

••••• 
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u"s:L.ltl &rom_ 
(! ... ) 

Pace 011. 219 

OJ1lOI.IBE WRIGH. about 90 ,..ara 
tid, w .. 'born aear laton Beuce, 
laouls1ana. Dr. Warren 10rthaa 
eWJ'led her pareats and thelr 14 
ohildren. 08l'01lAe waa 12 wben 
they _r. tre ... ~.r tath.r'J- l.,v t'lLo.. /·v,'···Cl ).{l·~f·~ 1./ J,.\ 
lobert 'anp, IIcned to !uaa, .. ,.. f .-::_. J .. L-:,;,';,. 

1F.tlere he pr.ap.r. and bought 
aor. than 300 acre. of' ,.lmacan& 
1I0tto. land in McLennan OOWlt)"_ 
Carol1Da and her hUlbaad now liT. 
at 59 Grant St •• Waco, In a ll~tle 
Quae th87 bouch' after their t ... 
1q ... groa. 

"I "&I bolnecl in I.ou.ll1ana on Jo •• Oreek, by Batoa Rouge, 

'bout 90 Te&J'8 ago. I dlare._ber the year. .,. pappy w .. Bob 

VlIlgbD and Ir,f a.IIl7 .as Ro •• J.nn. ~ ... bol'net .. Baton Rouge. 

I had .ix .1.t.rl, Bet.7 .AnD, iJdia, l'aa07. Paga and 1t~l1.aJl; 

and thr .. broth8r., Horace, R.ober' and !0Il. We .... all owned 1»7 

Dr, Warren Wor~ and hi •• it., .Annie. Mr. Bob, de doctor'. 

brother, had. U8 in charge, azld he hired us cmt to Hqa rute, who 

owned a ~~ plantation on &a Mis.issippi River b.r BatOD Beuce. 

U. all stqed at hi. plac. two 7.·&1". Den was agar cue, e.ta. 

p ... and tOIl8:\08S rai.ed OD cle fara. W. 11.ed in a leg cabia 
-

mad. ot pin. lop and oar bed. was made CRltta pin. t1llber with 

eo' n slmclta tacked on 4. bed.. and O\U" ld. .er. ... leather beda. 

WIn 011aton, 111 Ietll.1 ...... was all put on de 'block and 

... Blued. I was .i% Tear old and I ... a].ue' at $1,500. But our 

t.11l' wau.' .01d to ...,.0118. I" .. giTen to 111 •• J1ur1el, Dr. 

Worth.- I • dlln&l"t.r. 118 and s:r ,i.ters was 11848 lwu. •• slana and 



~slave Storle. 
(!exu) 

"Our marater, Dr. Worthaa, shot was a fine doctor. He never 

whip us. De yonng mis~s learned us our ABC'. 'cauBe dere was no 

school for de slaves. Dere wean' no church on de plantation, bQt us 

Elll went • ca.ionally to a big log cabin and cemp shed'~ Sometime a 

white would preach and somet 1m. a cul.lud preacher. 

"I onlY' '.e.ber one slaye who ran awa'1'. He WaB so worthless, 

ne came back when he got rea~. He wsan' puniahed, 'cause he wun' 

mean, just lazy. 1 never saw no jail for slaves and never saw 8D7 

whipped. We allus had frQll Jlrldq noon to MondBY' .orna' off. 

"On ChriBtmas, the white folka allus give us presents and 

plenty to eat, and U8 allus had a big dance five or six tl.e a year. 

Dr. Worthaa lived in a great big log house made from cedar loge. 

'One day, I Been a lot of men and I asked de misBu what 

day was eloin I. She toll me dey come to fit in de war. De wa.r got 

so bad dat Mr. Bob tol' us we was all gwine to Texaa. U. &1.1 started 

out on CbriBtaaa Day of de :r1rs' yea:r of :Lincoln's war. We went in 

o~ wagons and us .aad llUleB to ride. 

"On de trip to Texas, one evenin' a big stom COOle up and Mr. 

Bob, he asked a mM to let us use a big, .-pty hou.se. Dey put me roy 

de door to sleep 'em •• I was de lightest sleeper. Some time in 

de night, I ..oked up and dere stood de bigges' ha:lnt. I eTer Baw. 

B. wsa ten feet high and had on a big beaver cOat. I hollers to mJ 

pappy, • Pappy, wake UP. dere's a halnt.' lfex' morn in , we got up 

and dey W8.8 noth1a' outta place. No, ma'_. we didn' catch de baat, 

a ha1nt Jus' can't be cotched. 

-2-
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F.x-81a.. Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Three 

"Wex' moraia' ,.. started agin on our journey. and. .000e time 

in 14arcb we reach Texaa. TheY' took us all 'crosB de Brazo. on a 

ferryboat. jus' 'bout where d. 'spension bridge 1a now. 

"De doctor took us all on de fara on de other side at where 

Bosque ia now. On de farm us raised all kinds vegetable. and grain 

and 1ugaI" cane to make sorghum, but no cotton. We all lived in one 

and two Toom log cabins, mad- out of cedar posts. Us didn t _ake 

any money for ourselv.s, but us bad plenty of hog meat, beef, butter, 

~ilk, cornbread and vegetables to eat, 10t8 mo' dan u. have dese days .. 

Us did all de cookin' in de fireplace.. Us sho' did have plent7 of 

possu, and rabbit, and us cotched lot. of fish eutt~ de Bosque RiTer. 

«De wOllen elaves, eleven of us. had our own g8l"dena and us spun 

all our own clothes. In de summer us all wore cotton stripe and in 

de winter, 11ns8Y dresses. On Sunday us had lawn dresses ~d us shot 

did come out looki:l'lg Choicesome. 

"Dr. Worthaa had 8i for an overseer. It was a big fara and 

had fort7 or fift7 slaves to work It. U. got up tbout four in de 

mornin' and a.te breakfas' !bou.t nine o'clock. All de .la .. 8. had to 

work froll sun to BUll, and when 1.IJ was sick, d. lIarster treated ua. 

"When I 11'88 'bout 16, I married William Wright. He w8.S bo'~ a 
, ~, 

slave near Rapld Pass, x:entucq. w.b.en he was eight year old.,/ he and ) 

his faml1T'. owner died, and he went to the daughter t Mrs. Richard 

Mason, on Black: River, in Louisiana, as "heir property.' Be WaB 

rai.ed dere, but when he'. freed be comes to Texas and works for 

. .J. 
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Ex-slave Sterle, 
(Texa8) 

Page J'Ol1r ' 

Ganey Mason, seven mile east of Waco. He's 105 ;year old now and, 

you cain't ha'dl;y unneratan' what he'a talkin' 'bout. We was mar-

ried on the 23d d81 of Deceaber, in 1869. Will and me shot did 

have a tine weM in , • De women cooked for three daya and we danced 

and. ate. M;r weddin t dreaa was elegant. It was white lawn with 

blue ribbons. Will and me had 12 chillen and raised 9. and us ~ 

14 grandChildren. 

"iTill and me bal, been married 'bout 75 year and 1& still 

married. It's diarespectful how de young folks treats marriage now-

adays. 

"Ten year after our chillen's growed, we IWBpS what land .... 

Lias for d18 little hous., bu.t we had to P81' some aoney. too. lill 

was aor.ln 90 years old and I was eighty aome ;years old, bu.t we 

got this house and we 18 hspPY'. We can sit under tnat big cnlna-

berr,y tr~. in de fron' yard and look at de big trees over dere on 

Waco Creek, and one of our Ions live. with us • 

• ;~$ ••••••••• 
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E:L..SLJ.VE STOlUES 
(Texas) 

VSALLIE mom, 81, was born A. 

slava on Mike ~dettetl plan
tation near Austin. Her par
ent's were field workerl. In 
1874 Sallie married John 'roe 
and they raised eleven chil ... 
dren. Salli e own.;~ a small 
f arm on the outltirt s of 
A.uetln. One of her daughters 
lives with her. 

Page One 

"Befo' I's married. lis Sallie Burdette. De white folks tell me 

I's born eighty-one years ago. I reCkon I's dat old. 1 know lis born 

on MpssR, Mike Burdette's cotton planta.tion a.t Burdette Prairie, right 

close to Austin, and mammy's name wa,s Het Burdette. She chopped and 

pick.d cotton and been dead long time. John Burdette was my P8PFJ and 

he was jes' a reg'lar fieldman, too. Pappy been dead, mercy, 80 10ngJ 

1t)4e.SS8 Burdette had a overseer and he shot rough. I think his name 

must b. ])ebbil, h. so r~gh. My 8ill~er, Mollie, wsa wea.ver 8.t de loom t and 

iffen she didn1 t git out tnough far de day she am tied up in aittin' form 

and whipped hard. She had stripes allover de shouldera. 

"])ere was a whole row at log cabins cloae to de big house and. dt 

roofs was made of clapboards. It didn't rain in non.. De only openin' 

was de door. no windows. Dere was mud and stick chimnies and a dirt floor. 

It wasn't no better dan a corncrib but purtY' warm in winter, tcau •• de hol •• 

chinked with mud. 

"Kassa Burdette '1o? us nigger chillen come to de big hou. •• at night-
~ c. 

and hit ohillen lam us to read. Dey had blue-back .p.llers, but I didn't 

cOi;ch on DIl1ch and cantt read or writ. now. 

l I 



Ex-slav. Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

" Pappy a. purty good !!1M, 'sid.rin t he a slave m~. One day pappy 

r-md Ul1cl~ Prlul pnd Uncle .Andy And UncIa Joe WR,S takin' 'bales of cotton on 
. 

ox w~;ons clown to de Rio GrRnde. EaCh m~n was drivin' a ox wagon down to 

Brownsvill~t where dey was to wait to m~et Massa Burdette. But pappy and 

d~ others l .. ft de wagons 'long de river bank and rolled a bale of cotton 

in de river ~nd all four of dem gits on dat bal_ and rows with sticks tcross 

over into :Mexico. Dis was durin' de war. Ptq>py come back to us after fr •• dom 

~nd S~{ h. done git tlong fine with Mexico. He 19rnt to talk jas' like clem. 

lI~t and mammy stay!! on, at Ma.ssa Burdett,'s place de whole time pappy 

em gona. It was on June 19 we was made free and Massa Burdstte SAY iffen 

we st1'lYs ,on hie place ~,nd. gather d. crops. he give each of us a fr •• eggnog. 

'tie 'l.intt never got no eggnog befo' so it sound purt? good and wo stays and 

gathers de crops. But dat eggnog mad- me siC'k. 

"11y cousin Wi tchell come and got us and brung us to Chapel Hill. He 

done rent him a farm dare and looklS C1c.lt fer us till pappy comes back; H. 

brung some mon.y back from Mexi cO Md taken ueo-- all t 0 :Br.nh~ and 'buy'ed us 

somb clothes. Den he moved ue up to Au~tin end done any work he could git. 

I stnyed home till 1874 and den ma.rriea'John 1froe, and he rent,aland and 

farmQ~ And diGd in 1927. 

"We raise. ellven cbillen a."l~. dey aJ.l good and 'Wwed • .All my grand

chillen calls me 'lig Mama,' but Its 80 11'1 now dey ought to CAll 'me 'Li'l 

Mama. t lOfts, dia\ UtI" tarm •. John saved 'naugh mnly to b~it 'befo'he 

died. X g~tJ'!a"11n,,:p'llu,'oa and' IIlF daught;er"orks· an4 when" a.he's "oriEi".. '" 

my gra.ndCh4il"~'ake. car. rL me. 
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,.uNIE Y.ABBIlOOGH, bllnd end bedridden., 
was born a slaye of the McKinney tallity, 
near lCgypt, Xaufllan 00_. !exas. She 

Page One 

was about six when the Civil War started. 
At t.hat time her job was to herd sheep. 
A.:t'ter ':t'reedom" ahe, her motner and aister, 
Btayecl. witn tile McKinney' a for a tiBia. 
lannie married Green Yarbrough in BUnt 00., 
Texas and theY' now live in a little eabin 
at 843 Plum ::>t •• Abilene, 'Texas. 

"Ole lIaratar !:lad a world ot aheeps. Ever'7 day we take 

dem she8ps and watch 'e.. The wolTes was mean. Ie' d git to playin' t 

all us l1ttl~niggers, and forgit them sheeps and next thing 1'0\1 know 
1'\ 

an old wolt would have n~8e't a .neep. 

"Somet!mea we'd keep play in ' so late it was dark 'fore we 

kIlowed it and we t d star't runnin' them sheeps home.. 01' Marater would 

be at de Oig ga~e to le~ us in. Be says, 'Now, cnillen, y~ didn' 

g1 t back wi th all the sheep.' We' a. .81', '01 a wolf got 'em.' .Bu.t he 

knowed 01' W011 dld!'l' g1~ all de ones missin' and .netd sq, 'You're 

sto17in'. Then PUTty soon 80me of the little atrar one. come home. 

Then he knowed we I d run tne .neep home and he'd sa,-. t I 'spose I'll 

have to whip you, ~ but he never did. Tnose were sweet timesl 01 t 

Marster was 80 good. and he give U8 more to eat than you ever saw. 
s. 

Hog meat avery dq and sweet 'tatoes;'o big we'd have to cut 'e. w1t.ll. 
/ 

"Aft er we et our s~pper. W8 bad t 0 sp in a broac!l of thread 

ev-eJ'y night 'fore we went to bed. I larned all 'bout sp1nnin' and 

we aT in , wnen I wu little and by ~1m. 1'.10 I'd.ake pretty atriped 

cloth. 
-1-
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t~Slave Stories 
(!exas) 

Page Two 

"How we plqed end plqed! On Sun~s wetd strike ou.t for 

th~ big woods and we'd gather our dresses full of hlokory lIut., 

wall1llts and berries and & sour apple called '.aypop.' We'd kill 

snakes and dance end sing tbat 01' song 'bout, 'Hurrah! Mister 

Blu.ecoat, Toodle-O.' '0, Dat Lady's Beatin' Tou.' It meant his 

pa:rdner was beat in' him dancin.' 

II I .. as Ja.' lyin t h.ere dre81lin' 'bout how we use to go to 

th. woods every apr ing and dig the -8lPOP roots. then bring ' •• 

nome and 1fash 'em good and d17 ,_ - bu.t.llind you, not in the 8W1-

then all11.s chillen would sit 'round and poun l dell roots, t1ed up 

in little bag. of coarse cloth, till it was powder. Then we'd take 

s. little flour and Jee' enough .ter to make it stick, and we'd. 

make pills to take when we got .ick. .And work you? Lawd 8IBi~ht1'! 'hen 

we took dat stuff we had to keep tendin' to de ciTess taU I 

"'fe went over to nat Rock to church and de singin' waa gran.' 

III d~v long we'd be at preachin' and 8ingin'. Slngln' dat good. 01' 

spiritual song 'bout, 'Tou 8han It be Slaves no More, 8ince Christ 

have made you f're •• t I la;r hera 1e.' dq and heered all them foolish 

songs and JubUee BOD&S tnat comes oyer the radio. and den eoma ot 

them 01' time spirituals come and it jes' made me feel like 1 was in 

01 1 times, 

"I vent back every year to see my 01' m~8t8r, as long as he 

lived. Now it won' be lOll& till I .8e8 hill agiD, some drq." 

•••••••••• 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

LITT YOUNG was bomin 1850, in 
Vicksburg, Miss., a slave (9f Martha 
Gibbs, en wh~8e property the .ld 
battlegrwnd at Vicksburg ".8 located. 
Litt was freed in 1865, in Vicksburg, 
and was refugeed by his owner t. Har
risen Co., Texas. He was freed again 
on June 19, 1866, and feund w<irk as 
a sa,wmUl }:lJil,nd, lit tie cutter and a 
woodcutter during the constructiQn~ 
.f the Texas & Pacific RailrQad from 
Marshal 1 to Texarkana. The remainder 
af his life, with the exception If 
five years ~n a farm, has b~~n spent 
as a secti<in hs.nd. Litt lives alone 
on the Powder Mill Road, two and 9. half 
miles nQrth of Marshall, and if!! sup
ported by a $12.00 monthly pension from 
the e:overnment. 

Page One 

II II s born in 1850 in Vicksburg, and belenged to Missy M~.rtha Gibbs. 

Her place was Gn Warner BQYfIU and the old ba.ttlefield was right there in 

her field. She h~d two husbands. one n:amed Beckley and he died of yellow 

fever. Then she mal"ries a Dr •. ~ibbs, wrua.t was :;t, Yankee, 'hilt she didn't 

know it. till after the war. 

"Me,sea Iieckley bought my daddy from a. nigger trader up north seme-

wheres, but my mammY' allul! belonged t~ the Gibbs family. I had a sister 

s.nd· two brothers, but the Gibbs s$ld them tit the SimmGns and I never seed 

'em any mere • 

.' "Old Wissy Gibbs h&!.d se m2JlY nigc;ers she had to have lets 9f quarters. 
J 

!rhey was good houses, weatherbearded with cypress and had brick chimneys. 

Weld pull ,reen grass and bury it awhile. then bile it to make mattresses. 

~hat made it blli.ck like in &uto seats. Missy ~al!l &. big, rich Irlshwem_ 

and not scared of n.o maa. She lived in a bie, fine h.u.se, and bu6lcled e • 

. t,,~cunl· ad ceme wt te the place mest ev:e~ merJlillg. She n.t-cusaed a ' 
. "-"-;'- ?:' :.~", ;~ 
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mall when thinge didn It ge right.. .1 yelle. man driv her dewn in· a twe-horee 

avalanche. She had a white m~ fer everseer What live in a ge.d heuse clese 

228 

t. the quarters. It was whitewashed and had glass windewe. She built a nice 

church with glass windows and a brass cu.p.le fer the blacks and a yelle .. man 

preached tt us. She had him preach hew we was t. ,bey eUT master and miee;r 

if we want t. ~. to Beaven, but when she wasn't the~e, he c.me .ut with 

strai&ht preachint frem the Bible. 

'IIGeQd ,racitus, what we hR.d t. ent. The y give us plenty, turnip 

greens and heg-jewland pealS and cornbread and milk by 'the bB.rrels. Old 

".men what was t •• old t. wark in the field done the co.kin' and tended the 

babies. They cluk;ed the cernbre.ad in a even and brewned it like cake~ When 

they pulled it ~t. all the chillen was stQll.din t round, 6il'"!.c.:.cin' thp;,," lips. 
, 

Every Christmas us got a set white l8well: clothes and a pair brogan shtes 

pn.d they aene us the whole year, er us go ngked. 

"When that ;)i6 bell run~ at four .'clock yfUld better get up, 'cause 

the overseer was standin' there with a whippinl strap if ysu.was late. My 

daddy got a sleepin t mest every morning fflr oversleeping. Them mules was ------.\ standin' in the field at daylight, wait in ' te see how t. plewa straight furrew. 

If a nigger was a 500 pmnd cGttQn picker and didn I t wei~h up that mu.ch at 

night, that wae zlat"£itting his task and he it8t a whipping. The last weighin' 

was dane by liehtlll' Q. candle te t!lee the scales. 

"Us have mall dances Saturday ni£hts and rine plays and banjo amd 

fiddle playill' and kD.eckin' benes. There was, fiddles make fram lieurds and . ., 

banjaes it-em !Sheep hides. I 'member ene seng, 'Caffee gr.n 811 white aak 
tree!S ... 

• River news with brandy '-a.' Tha.t san£ was s:t~ed in TicksburC by 
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the Yankee s@ldiers when they left to go htme. 'cause they se ~lad war was 

over. 

"Missy have a big, steam sawmill there .n \'farner Bayou, where the st eall1-

-boats ccpme up for lumber. It wa·s ri~ht there where the bayeu empties in the 

Mississippi. I 'member seein lone m;;Jn sold there at the s.Q,wmi11. He hit his 

massa in the head with a singletree and kilt him and they's fi:l:in' t. hang 

him, but n. man premised t~ buy him if he'dprQI!1ise to be gO(i)d. He give $500 

fer him. 

II Dr. Gibbs was a PQwe:-ful man in Vicksburg.. He was the 'casion "of them 

Y9~s takin' 'vantage of Vicksbur" like they done. 'Fore the war he'd say to 

missy, 'Darlinij;, ~rl)u eu~htn't whip them poor, black folks/ se hard. They is 

,wine be free like us seEle day.' Missy say, 'Shut up. S.metimelS I 'lieve you 

is a Yanke e , :&rJyWtaY.' 

"S.me f.lks say Dr. Gibbs was' werkin' fIr the North ~.ll the time 'ffJre the 

war, and when he doctored f~r them durin' the war, they say they knewed it. 

The I Federates h~.ve a b1, camp thereat Vicksburi and cut a bii ditch out at 

the edge ~ftQwn. Serne say Gen. Grant was knewin' all how it was fixed, and 

th2.t Dr. Gibbs let him knew. 
i 

l1T"ne Yankees stole the march on the 'Federates and waited till they ceme 

out the ditch and m.well 'em down. The 'Federates didn't lutve no chance, 'cause 

they did..n't have ne caIlnGn. Jus' cap and ball rifles. The main fight started 

'b~t four in the merning IiUld held ell till Ib<JUt ten. Dead •• ldieraw~sl~..,il:l' 

thick en the grwnd by then. After the fl~t. the Yanks cut the buttons eff the 

ceata ~f th~t}:J.at was kilt. 

2.' Oi., .. ,.l 
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II I seed the Yankee gunb.a.te when they clime to Vicksbur,. All 

us niggers went down to the river to see 'em. They told us te git plumb away, 

'cause the~ didn't know which w~ they was gwine to shoot. Gen. Grant come 

toVicksbur~ and he b10wed r;I~ hQrn and. them c~nn~ns began to shQot 2nd Jus' 

kept shoQtin'...hen the Yankees come tt.) Vicksburg, ::l bi~, red fl~ was flyin' 

over the t~wn. lfive or 5iJ: hours after them cP.nnons sta.rted shQetin.:' they 

pulled it d'3wn ~md histed a big, white Qne. We 82W it from the quarters. 

"After surrender the yanks arrested my 1I)1d missy and brG1..4iht her 

out t. the farm and l.ck~d her up in the bla.ck folks church. She had a iUard 

day and ni~t. They fed her hard-taclt: and water for three days 'fore they 

turned her a-loose. Then she freed all her nigge!'s. ']eut tM.t tim!" Massa 

Gibbs run out of C0rn to feed he stock a.nd he took my dl:l:~_. :a.nd a bunch of 

niggers Imd left to bu:r a. boatload of corn. Missy seized lit bunch us nigger:! 

~nd starts to Texas. She h~d Irishmen c;u»rds, with rifles, to keep us frc>m 

runnin' IW~. She left with ten six-mule teams a.nd one ox co@k w~Qn. Them 

what Wl.1S able walked ... 11 the wa.y from Viclcsbu.rg to Texas. We camped at. ni,ht 

and they tied theren to trees. iVe Cfmldn't's:it ~\'f9.y with them Irishmen ha,vin l 

rifles. Blrck: folks na.t'rally- SC9.rt of guns, an'yw:<,\v. Miss~r finally locates 

"bwt three miles from Marshall and we· ma.de h"r first crop s.nd I)n June 19th t 

the next year after 'mancipat1QD.. she sot 'us free. 

"Dr. Gibbs f()llowed her t. Texas. He said the YAnks captured his_ 

ni,~rs ~nd took his lead of com as they was comin t down the Tennessee River t 

where it Jines the Mississippi. Me and mammy st;t~ed in Texas, and never did 

see daddy 'caill. When us freed the last time us ceme t. Marshall and I works 

in. a crist mill and shingle mill. I cut ties for 15; apiece. I cut we.d for the 
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first engines and they paid me $1.25 a cord. I get where I cut three c.rd~ 

a day. I helped clear all the land where Texark:ms is n~w. When the rail-

ro.d s quit using wood, I werked as secti~n hand far $1.25 a day. I farmed 

f1 ve yeRT5 and never m~de a cent a:~ld went back t. the railraad. 

II I ~arries in Mar~ha11 s. I.nti age I d.81le fQrg!)t. I raises six 

gals and has three sets grandchillen. They'a all I1vin' bept one. Since 

my wife dip.d and 1'15 t00 ailini to wGrk, I'e been kept by the pension. 

"They n.~.d pr?vost law in Marshall· when us come to Texas. I 2llus 

voted when they·~et us. These y~g ni£gers ain't like what us was. Peniten-

tial'ies was m:.i\.de fQr the white folks, but the Y-un& liligge':"'s is keepin'·'em full. 

\ : 
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EX.-SllVE STOBIE 
(Texas) 

Loo IS YOUNG, 88, W88 born a slave 
of Hampton Atkinson, on a small 
farm in Phillips C~ty, Arkansas. 
'Wben Louis was twelve, his master 
sold him and his mother to Tom 
Young, who took them to Robinson 
Co., Texas. Louis now lives at 
5523 Bonnell St., Jort Worth, Tex. 

p~ One 

"Mammy done put my age in de :Bible and I'm eighty-eight years oli 

now. rim born in 1849. But I can git round. Crurse, I can't work nart', 

but, shucks, I done my share of work alrea~. I works from time I'm 

eight years old till 11m eighty past, and I'd be workin' yit if de 

rheumatis' miser,r didn't git me in de arms and legs. It make me stiff, 

so I can't ~lk good. 

"Yes, sull, I starts to work when eight on dat plantation where I'm 

born. Dat in I\.rkansa.w. and Wassa Hampton own me a.nd. my maIDmy' and eight 

other nicgers. My papP7 am Bo~ewhere, but I don't know wherA or nothin' 

'bout him. 

"Us all work from light to dark and ~undaY', too. I don't know what 

Suno.q am t ill us come to Texas, :IDd dances and good things, I don't 

know nothin' 'bout dem till us come to Texas. Massa Hampton, he am long 

on de work and short on de rations, wbat he measure out for de week. 

Seven pounds meat and one peck meal and one quart 'lasses, and no more for 

de week. If us run out, us am out. dat'. all. 

II One day us gits sold to Massa rom Young. He feels mamm7's muscles 

and looks on her for marks of de whip_ Massa Young sey he give $700, but 

Massa Hampton Sa? no, he want $1,000. He say. 'Yous takin' dem to Tens, 

where dey sho' to be slaves, 'spite de war.' 
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"Finally" Massa Young gives $900 for us and off us go to Texas. 

Dat in 1861, de fall de Y6ar, and it am three teams mules and three teams 

oxen hitch to wagons full of farm things and rations and sieh. Us on de 

road moreln three weeks, m~vbe a month, bero l us git to Robinson CountT. 

"When us git dere, de work am buildin' de cabins and house and 

den clear de land, and by Spring, us ready to put in de crops, de corn and 

cottOIi. Massa Young am good and give us plenty to eat. He has 'bout twenty 

slave. and us works reasonlble, and has good time Ipared with befo'. On 

Saturday night it am dancin' and JDU.S ic and slngin', AJld us never hea.red of 

sieh befo'. 

"One d~ Massa Young call us to de house and tell us he don't own us no 

more, and say us can stay and he pay us some money, if us wants. He ask 

mammy to'stay and cook and she does, but I'm strongbeaded and Nns c:iff to 

Calvert and goesto work for Massa Brown, and dere I stays till 11m growed. 

He paid me $10.00 de month and den $15.00. 

"When I' s twenty-five I marries Addie Easter and us have no chillen 

and she dies ten Tears after. Den I drifts 'round, workin' here and yonder 

and in 1890 I mflrries dat wom~n settin' right dere. -:Jen I rents de fara and 

if de crops am good, de prices am bad, and if de prices am good, de crops am 

bad. &0 it go and us lives, and not too good, at date I ~its in 1925 and 

comes t.o Fort Worth and piddles at odd jobs till my rheumatis' git so bad 

giv e years ago. 

II~ done forgit to tell you 'bout de nux. Dem debbils causes lots of 

trouble. Dey done de dirty work at night, come and took folks ~t and whip demo 
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"Some cullud folks am whip so hard dey in bed sev'ral weeks and 

I knowed some banged by dey thumbs. KaTbe some d~m cullud folks ~its out 

dere places. but mostest dam I knows gits whip for nothtn'. It jus I de 

orneriness dem Klux. It so bad de cullud folks 'fraid to sleep in dey 

house or h~ve parties or nothin' after dark. De~ starts for de woods or 

ditches and sleeps dere. It git so dey can't work for not sleepin'. from 

fear of dem nux. Den de white folks takes a hand and sojers am brung and 

dey puts de stop to dem debbils. 

"'Bout de 11 vine now, U13 jus I can It make it. Us lives on what de 

pension am and dat $30.00 de month, and it mighty close us has to live to 

git by on sich. I thinks of Kassa Young.and us live better den dan now. 

"I never votes, 'cause I'canlt read and dat make troublement for me 

to vote. How I pine make de ticket for dis and dat? For dem whp..t ca.n 

,ead, dey can vote. 

..*.* 
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TE SHA! YOUNG, 86, W&S born & alaTe 
to 1h.kn~r Scott, who owned a plan
tation in Harrison CountT, Texas. 
and 1aad OTer one 1IIUndred alaTes. 
Tesaan married Moaes Toanc in 1867 
and liyed near her old aome until 
1915, wun ake 1I0wd to :rort lorta. 
Saa liYes in a DeerO settlement on 
to outskirts of Stop Six, a mbUl'b 
of lort 'forta. 

Manter Seott o'lmed lie and my parenta, one brudder and three sisters. 

Manter neyer sold all7 of wel·una, so dere W&I no separation of de 

:r8111l.y 10n,' s we liYe4 on de Marster l • pl_e. He &ad awtUl hie 

plantation, 'bout sayen ml1e8 lone. 

"On dat plant at ion de Marster by. eYeI"yth.in, •. Hilll 

have de &in and de lIil1 tor to crbd de Ileal and teed, de b1C blaek-

oi ta .1I.op and dere waa a }aouse Dar de7 spina de 7t#fl and lI,akes de 

elota, de .1I.oes and sich. He kaTe 'bout 30 ~ter8 tor de eullud 

tolks baek ot a1m'1 hOUle, and dere _ a acuse tor de DUra8ry. wid 

a bie Tard dat bye ann,cs and sich. for de cullud .1I.111en8. 

"Eaall eullud faai17 haye de cabin tor ta~lelf. De 

eabin. bYe bunks tor sleepln', tireplace tor to cook, beneh t.or to 

set on - bu. t dat' a all de :turni ture. Marat er Seot t teeds all us 

ni"era coo4. We'UDB bye beans, peas. lIilk, Teeetablea, 'lasses and 

plenty of lIeat. De lIarater kaye &aWCs on top of haw,. on dat plaee, 

for to aake de lIeat • 

• "e 'uns Jaaye &11 de c1otae. dat we 'una need tor to keep 

warm. De Jlarater sq., 'De ni"er au,! :baYe plenty of tood and keep 
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Wall for to work eood. How mary .0\\r8 we'uns work? Dat depen's on 

de t1lle of de year it all. When its tille for de ltoein' or de pickin' 

of de .otton, dey work late. 'Twarn't sica lone .. oure udder tlaes. 

But de marster IIalD!ts de w.11ud folks work and 1i'DIlP' .'ell when del' don'. 

lise 'asaber one .laTe dat ~it. w~pped 80 bad Bias neTer c1ts up, 

.ilIs dled. le'UDs a"illens would Co rcml' Dar hilla waa and look 

at lla. De Mar.ter leta .. 'uns 4_0 date 

"Yel, ~. dey ~pped pow'tul aard BOIIetimes. MT 1I&aay eits 

wmpped one t iIIe • cause rille eOlle frOll de tlel' for to nu.. aer baby' __ 

and one8 for de .auae ahA don' keep up aer row in de tle1'. My pappy 

,ita saoot in de saoa1der by de oTerseer. 'esuee kills runs trom de 

1riIu.ppln\'t' 'Twas die wq, de OTerleer e8,.l"a, 'Oome here, I'se pine 

whup you for not 'IJorldn' like I Sa.7&1. 1 ])ere was a tence dere and rq 

pappy runs for dat and .. ara1l'11n' OTer it wilen de OTer.eer slaoots. 

Ii I'se 'bout 10 year ole wken de war starts. It _akes no dlft'rence, 

dat It.e 'ra_bers, ICept ,1:1e Marster Jine. de anq. l'se tend to all de 

eul1ud alrl11en while dey 1181IId .• s workin' in de tiel'. ])8 Narster all 

sla.o' partie'lar 'bout dea chillen. Be teeds 'ea well, JlUs", m1lk. 

bread. 'l9.sle., ,"cetab1es and sioll. De tood all put in de lon:; bowl, 

like de troup. De chillen UTe wooden spoons and we'uns line d,em 

'lone de bowl. Den de fun .tart.. l'se UTe de lone .witea and keeps 

walkin' back and forta to aake de. debils bellan. De Marster COIIel in 

sOlietille. and lalas 11111&la at dell, dey so 1\1nD;r. 

"After Iii. cit. lIarr1ed~ I'se llas 13 olUllen of ay OWD. I'se 
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BeYer callI de doctor tor rq chil1en. I 'ae coea in de woods aDd 

cita de plaDts and de herbs. "or de Itomach mlaery I'8e usea de 

red pe.tall, boUs ciat, and takes de "uice. For de cold, I'.e takel 

de..Kal._ Root, bolla dat and takea de "uice. 

"When de chorel lUI done on Sunclq or·thrlataaa, we'une 

can haTe de 1II111c, dancs and linea'. We'una have 10m. cood ole 

tlae.. De scmp _ de ole tiHrl, slch as SWaDDe. tiTer, Ole Black 

Joe and dere SIll de tld41 •• 8J1d ban..108 ciat de7 plqe WS'lLDI lho' 

cel 'brat. OD Chrlstmas. De women all cook. cakes and cookiel and 

sieh. De .en aaTes all d. bladders tra. de hawes 4ey kill, blows 

' •• full ot air and let. tem dry. De 7ou.DC'uns put. clem on sticka 

and holds 'em oyer a tire in de 7ard. Dat makea ,_ bust aDd de7 

coes 'bane' Jus t like & CUD. Dat W88 de tlreworks. 

"Marster COlles back frO. de war \'ddout cett1nt Imrt. At 

de time treedoll ca.es, some cullud to1ks It81'. em and works tor aone7. 

~!was de 1\1at !Doney dey ever had~. and dq don' know what to do wid it 

;-8iid what it. worth. SOIDe of dem sre atill on det ladS D8;r rent. or 

have boucht. lIT brudder lives dare, Jus' a rn 7ards troll dB ole 

quarters. )ly pappy worked tor ole Marster till he died. I'se stay8 

rid h1Il till I JDa1Tle •• 

"lise marri.d in a cuJ.lud church and I' •• haft a prett7 

~ 
plnk drel. aDa hat. M7 bu.aban' have hims own fara. part of de ole 

plantation. We tinel17 buTs 1t frOll de lIarster. In 1902 a'7 husban' 

die. and I!.e Itqs dere t1111915. Den It I.. cames to lort forth. 

It •• 8t111 lila lin , 8011e bur I'.e cettln' de pension of nine to1lare 

a aonth. Dat ebo' helps out • ......... 
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