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Back 'fore the sixties, I can 'member my Mistress, ~lss Sara .Ann, 

comin' to de ':;~ndow an' hol1erin', "De ni~er. i8 arisintl De nigger. is 

arisin'l De niggere is killin' all de white folke, kil1in'~all de ~.bies 

in de cradle'" It must have been Nat Turner's Insurrection; whioh wuz 

sometime 'fo de break-in' lI: de Oivil War. 

I wuz waitin' on table in dinin' room ani Ilia day dey he.d finished 

eatl n' ,ea.rly an I I wuz oleanin t off table. Don't you kno,7 I must have 

been a good. size gal. 

1"" 
Yee, I 'member 8omethl}"\~ r ,,~t ,~ip' t.oo. I know my Master ee.me home 

an' said, dat on his way to de ga11ow• 91e John stopped an' kissed a 

little nigger ohild. "How oom' I don't 'member! Don't tell me r don't 

'cause I do.. I don't oare if' it. 40no bin a thouaand yea .... " I know 

what Ma.ter said an' it 1s as f'r •• h in my mind a8 it WI dat day- Di, ls 

de song I her4 my Master singa 

014 John Brown came to Harpers 'erry TOwn; 

Purpose to ra188 an insurrection; 
'" 

Old Governor Wi .. put the .ap ••• upon hie eye. 

4n' showed hi. the happy l~RG ot Oamaan. ~ 

1 ~'~011 l . ,,~ 
. \~IIa:Ww .. u fat .... al .... 1Itaned. thil 1'110111'0&4, ani .... t • 
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nigF;er lookin' at a balUn f coffee pot on a stove one day got the idea 

dat he could cause it to run by puttinr; wheel. on it. Die ni~ger being ;lJ 

a blllcksmi th put his thoughts into action by makin' whee 1. an' put cotfee 

on it, an' by some kinder mea:ns he made it, run an' the idea wuz ,'tole 

from him an' dey built de eteameagine. 

RS1.A'TI:NSHJP 

I '.'lUZ one slave dat de poor white man had his matoh. See Miss SueT 

Dese here 01' vihi te men said, "what I can It do by fair means I'll do by 

foul. II One tried to throw me, but he couldn't. We tueeeled an' knocked 

over chairs an' ,1!1en I eot a grin I scratched his face all to pieces; an 

dar 'lru~ no more botherinr:-; Fannie from him; but oh, honey, some sla~es 

would be beat up so,· when dey resisted, en' 8O!netimes if' you'll 'belled 

de overseer would kill yo'. Ue Colored i10men r.e.d to GO throueh a plenty, 

I tell you. 

MARRIAGE 

Elder Willie.ma married me in Miss Delia t.hnn's (white) parlor on de 

crater road. The house still stands. The house wuz tull of $.olored rop Ie. 

Mie. Sue Jones an' Miss Molley Clark (white), waited on me. Dey took de 

lampe an' we walked up to de preaoher. One waiter joined my han' an' one 

my husband's han'.· After marriage de white folks give J!l4I'a 'ception; an'~' 

hone:,r, talkin' 'bout e. table--- hit wuz stretched clean 'oroas d. dinln' 

room. We had everythin t to ea.t you ooul.d call for. Wo, didn't have no 

common eate. We could sing in dar, ant dance 01' ~r' dance all us chooeed, 

halhnlhaiLordl Lord! I can see de gals now on dat flo'J jea 8kippint ant .. 

trott,ln I. An I honey. dar wuz no white tolks to tat down an teat 'fo 101. 
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NoVl, Mias Sue, teke up. I jee' like to talk to you, hOMY ,~ .. 

day. ob slavery; 'oaua8 you look like you wan 'ta hear· all 'bout.. 'em, All 

'bout de 01' rebel.; a.n' de nis:;~ers who left wid de Yank ••• an' ftr~ eat 

free, ·but., ~oor thin:i8, dey had no place to go atter dey got .treed. Baby, 

all us was helple.s an' a,in't he.d nothln'. 

I wuz free a lone time 'fo' I knew it. Jly Mlste •• still hired .. out, 

~til one day in tfllkin' to de wOI!If\n ahe hired me to, ahe, -God ble •• her 

soul", she told 9, "'annie yo' a.r~ tree, an' I don It. have to pay your Ma~­

ter ~or you now." You stay ~lth me. She didn't give me no money, but let 

me Itay there an' work tor yltals an' clothes 'cau.e I ain't had no where 

to go. J •• &s, Je.us, God help usl Um, Wa, ~ ~ You Ohl11un don't know. 

1 d14n't .ay nothin' when she WW5 iAllint me, but done -.ide4 to leaye her 

an I go baek to the white tolks ctat rutl1 own" me. 

r plan' to ·'tend a. big 4a.nce. Let me .ee, r think it wua on a Thure-

dey n-ight,. Some ho.;- it tooken got out, you know ho", gal. will talk an' it. 
-

got t.o 01' 811 Duffeye ears (01' dor;" an', baby do you know. mind you 

It"ont· :slavery time. but de 'OI'Q.e.n got 80 IIltt oau~e I runnecl a1fl11y from her 

c1.at ahe get. a Whole pas.el ot 1ft out looking fer me, Dar wuz ft boy, who 

heard tem taltin' an' sayin' dey \1UZ go!n' to kill me lf' I were foun" I 

will neyer torgot 41. boy 0011.' up to me whi1. I WUtI danain' wi. aaot.her 

man !In· •• 4, '.boq kno .... where you art, Mi •• Moore,. dey 1e 10ok1n- t.r 

you,. an' 1 •• rlne til11'Ou., 80 ,.0· ... on w14 me.' Have 118roy,. have lIl.roy 

IJ,J Lor4, honey, you JdIn jea 'magin· my r .. 11n' fer a minute, Ioouldn't 

·110911_ You know de gala an t boy. all ~ot 'round ma an' tole! .. to go w14 

8qvn-ball_ ... t he would show .... a,. to rq c14 Mln ••• hou... Out. we 

"*, b' .. e ran one atraight. m1.1. up 4e, :r_.., .. n t.hrough •• w004., cIen 

". •• to go through. ft. ... tleld. DBt tt.elel ..... lllce thr •• 1111 •.•• , . 

3 
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Af'ter den. we met another ekit of '.'fooda. 

wuz bucked an' ~oo if it is aetch a thin' ae being ao acared yo· hair stand 

on yo' head, r know, mine did. An' dat wasn't all. dat boyan' me putfed 

an' sweated like bulla. Was feared to stop, oaua. we mieht have- been 

tracked. 

At last we neared de house an' I started throwin' rock. on de porch. 

Child I look ani heard dat white toman when ehe hit dst tloor, bouncin' out 

dat bed she mus' felt dat I WUZ comin' bs.ck to her. S}'le aalled all de men 
, 

an I had ~em throw a rope to me an' day d.re.wed me up a piece to ie window, 

den I held 'tIf1 arme up an' dey _tched .. in. Honey, Squreball fled to 

de woode. I !lin 't never heard nothln' 'bout him. An' do you know, I didn't 

leave day 'oman's house no more for fifteen years? 

LordI Lordlhoney. Squeeba11 an· I use to sing die aong. 

-Twas 1861, the Yankees made de Rebel. run 

We'll all eo atone blin' 

When de Jobhy's come a marer1in' home. 

Ohild all' hero's another one we use to sing. 'i\fember de war d()n~ 

bin wren we ;'7ould sin?: deee sones. Listen nowt 

1 
Ain't no mort blo'llin t of' dat fov. 

da~r horn 

I wl11 sing, brethern, I will sing. 

A.col l froaty morni n' de ni r~er ' 6 

mighty good 

Take your ax upon your shoulder. 

Nigger ta.lk to de #oods .. , 
Ain't no mort blo~1n' of dat fowP 

day horn. 

I w1l1 sing hrethern. I "il~ Bing. 

4 



SONG 

,emo, Kimo, dar you art. 

Neh, hoi rump to pume did'dle. 

Set back plnlcey wink. 

Oome Tam Nlppecat 

Sing BOng Ki t.t.y cat. can It 

You carry me o'ert 

-2 -
Up de darkle 8 head so bo Id 

Sing song, Kitty, ~an't you 

On rry mn 0' ar1 

SinG Son.~. Kitty. ()P..n't jot 

Osrry me home' 

I waz at Pnmplin an' de Yankees an' Rebels were figh\1n' an' dey 

'?lere \Va. .,in' the bloody flar; an I e. confederate soldier wuz upon a post 3.n' 

they were shootin' terribly. Guns were' :tir1nt eyerywhere. 

5 

All [l, sudden dey struok up Yunk" 'Doodle Song. 
, , I 

A soldier clam. along .Ylj 

callt,d t.o me. " How tar 16 it to the ReMI.", an I honey, wus feared to 

te 11 him' So, I aa.i d. 1\ I d on I t know U , He oa lied me a~in. Scared to 
i ,.v.' I 

death .. 1 recollect gittin' behiM the house an t pointed in the direction. 

You eee. ef de Rebele knew dat I told the soldier, t:hey would have killed 

me. 

'the .. were the Union men goin' atter Lee t , army which hat! clon' bin 

'tore dim tb ~ttox. 

:, The Oolored regiment came up behlncl an· when t~Y' saw the Oolored 
I 

regiment. they put up the white rlag. (y~t 'menber I to t di. red or blood.,. 

flag was up). Now. do you know why dey ratled tat wh1te flag' lel1, 

hOMY, 4at 1f~te rla, .sa t.oken «a, Lu, bad tuneo •• n .. -
" .. t" __ :',,. 



Glor,r! Glor,rl yea, child the Nezroee are free, an' when they knew da\ 

dey- we .. 'o free dey. 0111 Babyl1aegan to .ing. 

JIa1ly dOi.1 ' t yo f cook no mo t 7 

Yot art free; yo' art free. 

Ro.w don 't yo' crow no, mo' 
I 

Yo,t ar' free, yo t ar t fr ••• 

01' ihen, don 't yo I lay no mo' 

Yo' free, yo' free. 

Sech rejoioinG an' .houtin', you never he'rd in you' life. 

Yee, I can recollect de blowin' up 'of the ~rater. We had fled, b.ut 

I do know 'bout the she 1Un' of Petersburg. We lett Petersburg when de 

shellin' commenced an' went to Pamplin in ~ox earB, gettln' out of de 

way. Dam were scared times too, cause you looked to be kilt any minute 

by atra.y bullete. Just before 'the shellin' of Petersburg. d$1' were s81lint 

nigg,~r8 for 11 tt1e nothin 1 hardly. 

Junius Broadie, a whi t,e man bought. some ni~rs, but dey dldn't 

nay slave lon.~, cause de Yankees cal'M an' sot • em tree. 
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THE STORY OF CHARLES CRAWLEY, EX-SLAVE 

God hOWlf how old I am, All 1 know 17 1 WI born 'foro d. 

war. 

Yee, I wz a .lave an' belonged to a family of lUlen fa in 

Luanburg County, CaDle here to dis Petersburg de second week of 

Lee's surrender. 

My Yarster and Mistes8 WI good to me as .ell al all U8 
I 

elavee. »8y owned 'bout fifty head of {olored Jeople. All de work 
! 

1 did WE to play an' drive cow., being only a boy worked around as 

chillun; doin' dis, an' dat. l1.tile thing. de white folks would 

call me to do. 

Marater Allen, owned my Mother, an' sister too; we emigrant 

(emigrated) here, came to dia town of Petersburg after Lee'a Bur-

render, I mean you I'ricw de ending of de Ciyil War. My mother, 

siater, and I came on down de road in a box car, which stopped out-

side de outskirts; hit didn't go through de city. Yee, I know when 

de first railroads were built, de Norfolk and 'lestern an' de 

Atlantic Coaet Lin •. ~ dey wer,P-run through Petersburg an' in dem da1. 
f 

it WUI called de Southern. 

Mia and Mars 'iHlen didn't want UI to leave dat. part of de 
-w-" 

e.ountry to co.e to dis here place 404n de road, l)ut we cOIIled our-

eelyea to make a home 1'0' oura.lyes. "Nell 110W, we worked here an' 

dar, wid d1a here man ant «at Iftnl ~/welli wid dilferent people 'til 

we bought us a.lyes n home an' paid tor it. Mother died right here 

in dil here house; twelye years ago, dis comin' March 'leventh. I 

7 



am yet livin' in dis same house, dat she an' us all labored an' 

worked fo' b~ de sweat of our brow, an' wid deBe hal'lds, Lord: Lord: 
~ 

Qlild dem d:{ wuz 80:.""d:,.. Le'". me firliBh} baby) tell: n' you 'bout 

dis house. . De groun' .~,&. bought from a lady (tolored) name Sis 

Jackey, an' she wuz sometimes called in dem da18 de Mother of Har­

rison Street Baptis' Church. I relcon dis ch~rch is de al'est one 

in Petersburg. 

0, yes, honey, I can 'member when de Yankee. came into die townJ 

day broke in stores an' told all de niggers to go in an' git enything 

dey wanted. 

\~hen slaves ran away tiey werY brought. back to their Master and 
;\ 

!,:iste8s; when dey couldn't catch 'em they didn't bother, but let 'em 

go. Sometimes d~ slflves would go an' take up an' live at tother 

places; some of 'em li ved ir~ de woods off of takin' things, each al 
! -7 

hogs, corn" an' vegetables from other folks {linn. "~ell, if dese slaves 
I ., 

, rn-

"~ c:o .. ught, dey werc" .. ·so'! d by their llew,lasters to go downc~uth. Dey 
;;:-

tell' me dam Masters down South/ wuz so mean to slaves dey would let 
j 

'em work dem cotton fields 'til dey fall dead wid hoes in dare hands, 

'en would beat dam. I'm glad to 8ay,~e had good o·;.'ner •• ~ 

There ~ a auction block, I saw right here in Petersburg on the 

corner of Sycamore street and Bank street. Slaves were E~ui;tioned off 

to de highest 'bidder. Some refused to be spld~}' dati I mean, "cried". 
,tJ' { 

Lord: Lord: I done 8eel'l dem young 'UDS fo~t a d kic~ like crazy fo~.,· 
, . 

6hild it wuz)~tiful to 8ae ~m. Den dey wuu'd handcuff an' beat tem 

unmerciful. 
/ 

I don I like to talk 'bout bac!\ dar. It brunt a sad ieelin' 

up me. If slaves 'belled, I done seed dIm whip 'em wid a strop cal t 

"cat Bin8 taile." Honey, dil strop wuz 'bout Igroacl as yot hand, from 

8 



- 3 -

thum t to little finger, an' 'twas cut in Itrip. up. Yo' done seen dese 
~ ..... 

whips dat they whip horees wid? :')ell dey wt:te' used too. 

You sed eomethin' 'bout how we servsd God. Um, um. child, I tell 

you Jest how w. use to do. ~'te use to worship at different houles. You 

see you would git a remit to go to deee places. You would have to show 

your remit. If de Pattyrollera, caught you dey would whi,::' yo'. Date 

de wa' dey done in dem da's. Pattyrollers, is a gang of !hite men git-

ting together boin' through de cOUl'ltry catching slaves, an' *ipping an' 

beatin I 'em up if dey had no remit. i4areter Allen 'Nouldn It 'l1ow no 

one to whip ant beat his slaves, an' he would handle anybody if dey did; 

so, ~mrster'e slaves met an' worshipped trom house to house, an honey, 

we talked to~)'Jw God all us wanted. 

You know we use to call Mareter Allen, Colonel Allen. His name WY4 

·t~"-M 
R.obert. He ~ a home general ant a lawyer, too. 

7 
,',hen he went to court 

.-1.-t"''I..-t< 

any slave he said to free, ~ freed an' turned aloose. De white fo'ks 

as. well as slaves obeyed N~r5ter Allen. 

Did you know poor whites like slavel had to git a pass? I mean, a 

remit like as slaves, to sell any thin' an' to go places, or do any thin'. 

Jest a. W. &OlOred;teoPle. dey had to go to 80me big white man like 

Colonel lulen, dey' did. If Mareter wanted to, he 'would' give dem a remit 
tl'<P;; 

or pal.' an' if' he didn't feel like it, he wouldn't do it. It llf:N j e. as 
J 

hs felt 'bout hit. Dats what made all feared him. 01' Uarster WQZ 

.... -;-'c~ 

more hard on dem poor white folk. din he ~ on us niggers. 
~'" 

I don't know but two 'Ite of white folk. slaves up my way, one 1mZ' 

name Chatman, an' de tother one Nellovie.. neee two fami.liea worked on 

Allen's farm as .e did. ort from UI on a plot called Morgan's lot, 

there dey lived as slave. Ja8 like UI ~lored fo'ks. Ye. de poor white 

man had IO!!le dark an' tough dft 11ke U8 poor nigger., I mean wer-t':-



lalhed an' treated,; lOire of 'e., jel a. pitiful an' uDilerciful. Lord: 

Lord.: baby, I hope yc' young fa 'ke rill never know what .lavery ii, an' 

will nevor 8Urrer ~I' yo' foreparent •• ~O God: God ~ I'm livil1' to tell.. 

de tale to yo', honey. Yee, ,Teeu., yo've .pared I!l.~ . 

1.0 

. ror clothin' we wer)£"Jlowed two suit. a year • one rer epring, an' 
,A~(/' 

one rer winter, ~ all yo' had. De underclothes werALmade at home. 

Yo' allo got two pairl of shoe. an' homeaade hat. an' cap.. The white 

ro~. or your .lave ownerl would teach de. who could cat~h on ea.y an' 
~ 

dey would teach de other llaV.', an' dftl how dey kept all .lavel 
.:.t,.. 

clothed. Our _er bab .... .t-mad. out of platted atra, fdaro,(otb •• 

made out of lau I an' bag •• -
We Md plenty of food eeeh •• ·t.a'A corn.read, butter milk, ..... t 

? 
pot.atoes in week da~e. !!p.< ! [l~ ! honey, guess (lltts why nig::;ers don't. 
, I 0 
like cornbread todaYJ dey got a dislike tor dat bread from baok toik •• 
On Sunday we had biscuits, and eometime. a little extra tood, which olR-

Mist-se would Bend out to Mother rer us. 

Per a8 I think, it slavery had .la.sted • it \vould have Wen pretty 
~ 

tough. /4s it ~. some fAred good, \'1:li1e others fa.red CODli1l0n. You know, 

slaves who ·'vert. beat an- treated bad; some of dam had st.firted gittin' to-

geth6r an' killin' 4e white folks when 4ey oarrieddem out to de field to 

work. God i8 punishin t 80me of clem 01' Buckers an' their chillun right 

now ter d. "~deY use to treat ua poor 8010 •• d to'ke. 

I think t>y NeZI"O gl ttin I e4uoa ted he ha. 8 protl ted, an 1 dis here 

younger generation 18 gwine to take nothin' otf de .. here poor white tojk. 

when deY' don't treat dem right, Gause now d1. country is a tree oountry) no 

.lavery now. 
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Int.rvi.w of Mrs. Minni. Fulkes - 459 E Byrne Str.et 
l'~_~.!'.~_~ bu.!l1 Virginia 
By -- ~usue Byrd 
March 5, 193'1 

I was born the twenty fifth of December and I 8JIl '1'1 years old. My moth.r 

was a slav. and sh. belong.d to Dick Belcher in Ch.st.rfield County. Old Dick 

sold us again to Gela.p. Grav.s. ~b~r new fift.en of mother's chillun~.ent 

with her having d ..... mast.r. 

11 

Hon.y, I don't like to talk 'bout d •• times, 'caus. my mother did suffer 

misen. You know dar;;:: &Il' ov.rse.r who use to tie mother up In Ae barn with 

a rope aroun' h.r arme up ov.r her head, while sh. stood on a block.SoOD a8 dey 

got her tied, dis block .as moved an' her feet dangled, yo' knOW .. 'lkldn't tech 

de flo'. 

Di8 o1.~ man, now, would start beatin' her nekkid 'til the blood rWl down 

her back to her heels. I took an' seed th' whelps an' scars ter .y own selt wid 

~ 
dese her. two eye8. (t1til 'Ill}! abe .'ist. " ... s a whip lite dey uee to use on 

horse~ it 'WUs a pelee of leather 'bout as wide as Dly han' from little finger to 

thumb~Aft.r dey had b.at my musa all d.y wanted another overseer. Lord, Lord, I 

hat. white p.ople and d. nood _ters pine drown som • .0. liell honey dis maD 

-would bathe h.r in aalt and water. Don't you mo' dem places wtK a hurt ill , • 

Um, um. 

I asted mother , ~~t she done fer 'en to beat and do her SO~Sh." said, 

4 nothin'. tother than she ret"sed to be wife to dis man." 
I 

An' DlUJIIa 8&y,4f he didn't treat her j1s -'1 a dosen times, it wasn't 

~ 
nary" ••• " 

Mind you, now ..... 's mar8t.r d1dn't know dis ws going on. You know, it 

slave a would tell, why de. overseers would kill .... 

An' she aed dat .ey us. to have .e~tings an' sing and pray an' the 01' 

paddy rollers would hear dell, eo to keep th' sound froll goin 'out , slave. would 
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a~iron 
-2-

put pot at the doo~ an' you know some times dey would fer git 

to put 01' pot dar an' the paddy rollers would come an' horse whip every las' one 

of 'em, jas cause poor soul~ were praying ~o God to free tem from dat awful bondage. 

Ha! ha: ba: dar wus one 01' brudder who studied fer 'em one dayan' tal 

all de slaves how to git even wid 'em. 

He tol' 'em to tie grape vines &n' other wines across the road, den when de 

Faddy rollers come gala.ntin· rid their horses runnin' so fast y~u see dem vines 

would tangle 'em up an' cause the horses to stumble and fall. An' lots of t~es, 

badly dey would break dare legs and horses tOOl one interval on~ 01' poor devil 

got ta.ngled so an' de @orse kept a carryin' him,'til he fell off hors~ and next 

day a sucker was found in road .har dem vines WI, wind aroun' his neck eo many 

times yes had chok .ed him, dey said, I' tl/. totely dead~ Serve k. right 'cause dem 

01' white folks treated ~8 80 mean. 
".-

~;:ell, some times, you know dey would, the others of 'em, keep going 'til 
...".. 

dey fin' whar dis meeting .. uz gwine on. Dey would com& in and start whipp in , an' 

beatin' the slaves unmerciful. All dis WI flone to keep yo' from servin' Godi an' 

do you know soae of dem devils ..us mean an' sinful 'nough to aay. MEr I ketch !fou 

here agin aervin' God I'll beat you. You haven't time to serve God. We bought you 

to serve us. Om, um. 

God's grine trod dem wicket Marsters. Ef hit tta.int 'em whut gits hit, 

hits gonna fallon deir chillun. 
\ 

In dem back days child, rneetings "flU! carried on jas like we do today, some-

whatly. Only difference is the slave dat knowed th' most 'bout de Bible would tell 
.. 

and ~~plain what God had told him in a vision (yo' young folks say, "dream") 

dat dis freedom would come to passJ an' den dey prayed fer dis vision to come to 

pass, an' dara "bar de paddy rollers would whip 'em ag'in. 

Lord: Lord dey, pew! pew! pew: Baby, "I jes knot I could if I knowed how 
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to write, an' had a little learnjng 1 could put off a book on dis here situation. 

Yo' kno what I mean 'bout dese way back questions yor is a aaking me to tell yo' 

'bout; as fer al I can recallect in my mind. 

V-,,'hen Graves bought us, he sold three of us an 9 three slaves. My brother an' 

sister went down Bouth. Yuma sed to de cotton country an' too, she say, "they were 

made to wrok in the cotton fields by their new mar.ter, out in dem White fields in 

th' brawlin' sun from th' time it breaked day 'till yo' couldn't see at night an') 

yes indeedy)an' if God isn't my right'ous judge they were given not half to eat, 

no not 'nough, to eat. Dey wuz beaten ef dey ask'd for any mo'" • 

. As to marriage, when a elave wanted to marry, why he would les ask his muster 
r 

to go OV8ir and I\sk de tother marster could he take un ttt himself die certain ga.! -
fer a wife. Mind you now, all de slaves dat marster called out of quarters an' he'd 

make 'em line up aee, stand in a row like soldiers, and de slave man is wid hi. 

marster when dis askin' i8 gwins OD, and he pulls de gal to ht. he wantslan' de 

marster den make both jump over broom stick an' after dey does, dey ia prenounced 
." ~; ,- ..... -

man an' wife, both stayin' rid same marsters (I mean ef John.arris Sallie"John 
/ 

stay wid hil 01' marstsr an' Sal' wid hers,but had privileges, you know]like 

married talks; an' ef chillun were ~ all of 'em, no matter how many, belonged 

to de marster whar de woman stayed. 

If I aint made a mistake, I think it wuz in April when de war surrendered 

an' muma an' all us wuz turned aloose in May. Yes dat 01' wench, a ol' heifer, 
t 

oh child, it makes my blood bile when I think 'bout it. Yes she kept muma igrunt. 

Didn 't t~l her Buthing 'bout being free ftil den fri May. 

Den her misteaa, Miss Betsy Godsey, tal' her she ¥UI free, an' she (muma) 

eoul' cook fer her j •• th' aaae dat ahe would give her 80methingtD eat an' help 

clothe u. chillun, dat WUI ef muma continual' to Ita wid her an' work. 

You see, .e didn't have nuthin' an' no whar to go, um,um.um 80 we all, you 

know, j •• ioot en stayed 'til we WUI able wid God's help to pull us .elvea ta-

gether. ~ut my God it .us 'ginat our will, but, baby, couldn't help our.eITea. 
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My fathers maater tol' him he could farm one hat fer th t tother an' 

when time rolled 'roun' fer dem 'viding crops he took &n' give to him his part 

like any hon.st man would '0. !h, Lord child, dem WUI terrible times too, oh: 

it makes me shudder men I think of 80me alavas had to stay in de woods an' git 

long best way dey could after freedom done bin' claredJ you see slave. who had 

mean .-aster would rather be d.ar den wllar dey lived. By an' by God opened a way 

an' dey got wid other slaves who had hut •• You see, after th' render no white 

folks could keep slavea. Do yo' know even now, honey, an' dat don~ bin way bact 

yonder, des. 01' white folks think us poor colored people is made to work an' 

slave fer dam, look: dey aint give you no wages worth nuthin'. Gal cook all week 

fer two an' three dollars. *018 can you live orf it, how kin, ;;:\ kin yo'! 

My father waited on Boldiera and after de s'render dey carried him an' 

his brother as fer as Washington D.C. I think we· all use to lay den, "Y~ashington 

City.lint you done heard folks talk 'bout dat city' 'Tis a grade big city, 

daus .har de President of dis here country stay; an' in bac' days it Wul known 

as 'vidin' lint fer de North an' South. I done hear dam white tolks tell all 

-'bout dam thing8~ dis line. As I WUI tellin' you, hOs brother WUI kept, but dey 

sent father bact home. Uncle Spencer wuz left in Prince '[illl8.1111 County. All 

his chillan ar' still dar. I don't know de name of Yankee who carried hill off. 
, 

Lord, Lord, Honey, dem times too over sad cause Yankees took lots of 
) 

slaves any an' dey made homes. An' whole heap of families los't sight ot each 

other • .(r know of a ca. •• wbar after hit WI ten years a brother ant sister 

lived side by sida an' didn't know dey wu& blood kin.~ 

My views 'bout d. chillun in de. bact days is dat dese here chillun 

what i8 now collin' up is too pieen brazen fer me. 
, ~ 

No. Jes 1 .... tell you how I did I mar~.d .hen I Wi 14 years old. 

~, help .e God, I elidll't mow what marriage meant. I had an idea when you loved 

de 1NiLIl. 1011 u' he could be arrled an t his wife had to cook, clean up, waSh) 
-.. ', 

u· i~oll fer h.1m was all. I slept In bed he Ort his aid" ,..' f •• mir.& r.r 
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three months an" dis aint no lie. lfiss 

muma had sed ~D't let no body bother 

Sue t he never got elose to lie tC~'luse , 
yo' principle;'cause dat wuz all yo' 

had. I tbey my 1III.UDa, aD' tol' him 80 7 and I sai.d to go an' ask DlUJDa ant ef she 

sed he could get close tome hit ftS alright. An \I he an' I went to gether to see 

and ask Muma. 
(/ 

Den muma said tiCome here chillunjand she began te1lin t 118 to please my husband, 
#-

an' 't.as my duty as a wife, dat he had mar~ed a pu'fect lad~.~ . 

Dese here chillun don't think ot delr principle. Run purfectly wild. Old 

women too. Dey aim't all 'em true to one, but have two. 

Je. what is gittin' in~~ dis generation; i5 hit de worl ' comih' to an end? 

Ha: baa ha: I goin t tel' yot som'thin' else. 

I had a young man to come to 8ee me ane evenin' an' he .ed dis to me, 

't:~a.s E~oDr8" "Let me jin my fence to your plantation." 

I give him hie bat. I say, "no" yo' go yo' wayan' I go mine. I wuz through 

wid him, an' mind yo' I from d~t da' 'til dis aint knowed what be YUZ talkin' 

'bout an' WUI ashamed to ask mumajbut I thought he insulted me." 

I didn't never go to school. Had to work an' am working nov an' when hit 

breaks good weather, I go fishing. And who works dat big garden out dar? No body 

but me." 

• You know I'm mother of eleven chillun/ln' 'tis seven living an' four of 

dem ded. 
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Mrs. Georgina Giwbs, an Lindsey Avenue, Portsmouth, 

Virginia. The old 1a,dy marveled at the great change that has been made in the 

clothings, habits and living conditions of the Negro since she was a child. She 

described the clothing of the slaves in a calm manner, IIAll of de cLoth during 

slavery time was made on de loom. My mastah had three slaves who worked in de 

loom house. After de cloth was made, mastah sent hit over town to a white woman 

who made hit in clothe~. We had to knit all our stockings and gloves. We'd plait 

blades of wheat to make us bonnets. We had to wear wooden bottom shoes. Dare won't 

no stores, so we growed everything we et, ani we'd make everything we'd wear. II 

IIlie had a washing house. Dere wuz five women who done de washing an' ironing. 

Dey had to make de soap. Dat wuz done by letting water drip over oak ashes. Dis 

made oak ash lye, and dis wuz used in : making soap. After de'.910thes had soaked 

in dis lye-soap and water, dey put de clothes on tables and beat 'em 'till dey 

ViUZ white. II 

"Mastah give us huts to 1i ve in. De beds 'wuz made of long boards dat wuz 

nailed to de wall. De mattress wuz stuffed wif straw and pine tags. De only light 

we had wuz from de fi re -p la ce. We di dn I t use no ma tche s, I stead we I d stri ck a 

rock on a piece of steel. We'd let the sparks fallon some cotton. II 

liMy mastah had 'bout five hundred slaves. Held never sell none of his slaves, 

but he I d always buy more. Dat keeps de slaves from marrying in dere famb1ies. '!Jhen 

yer married, yer had to jump over a broom three times. Dat wuz de licence. Ef mastah 

seen two slaves together too much he would marry them. Hit didn1t make no difference 

ef yer won't but fourteen years old. It 

"Work began at sun rise and last 'till sun down. When I wuz eight years old, 

I started working in de field wif two paddles to keep de crows from eatin l de crops. 



We had a half day off on Sunday, but you won't 'lowed to visit. Sometimes de men 

slaves would put logs in de beds, and dey'd cover 'em up, den dey go out. Maatah 

would see de logs and th~nk dey wuz de slaves. II 

liMy father told me dere wuz once a mastah who sold a slave woman and her 

son. Many years after dis, de woman married. One day when she wuz washing her 

husband's back she seen a scar on his back. De woman 'membered de scar. It wuz 

de scar her mastah had put on her son. 'Course dey didn't stay married, but de 

woman wouldn I t ever let her son leave her. II 

Superstitions told by Mrs. Georgina Giwbs 

1. liEf' a dog turns on his back and howls I , 'tis a sign of death. II 

2. liEf yer drape a dish rag on de floor and it spreads out, Itis de sign dat 

a hungry woman is gwine ter corne to yer house. Ef de rag don't spread out 

den a hungry man is a coming. It 

5. liEf a black cat crosses yer path going to' de right, 'tis good luck. Ef 

de cat goes to de left 'tis bad luck. II 

Lt. Ef a girl walks aroung wif one shoe off and one on, she Ill. stay single as 

many years as de number of steps she taken. 
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A.h aintt knowd, 'xactly, how ole ah is, but ah bawntfo'd ~Ii'f Ba.~oyUh 
~''--f~t_~_}--~ /~ 

yonder at Seaview, on 01' Masser Scott's plantation. Tain't fur f'om here. Yes, 

reckon ah tbo~t six yeah 01' when de Yankees come, jest a IiI' thin', you know. 

My whit:. people dey good tuh me. Cose dey gi ts mad wid yOll. but dey don' beat 

non 0' us; jes' aek lak it. Why, ah was jes lak dey's chullun; ah played wid 'em, 

at wid 'em an' eb'n slep' wid 'em. Ah kinder chillish, ah reckon. Had muh own way. 

Muh mommer, she wek in de quater kitchen. She ain' ha. 'tuh wck hawd lak some. fl..a.d 

it kinder easy, too. Jes' lak ah tells yuh ah al'ys had my way. Ah gits whut ah 

wants an' en'n dey don't gil tuh me, ah jes' teks it. 

No neber had no wack to do in dem days 'ceptin' nursin' de babies. 'Twas 

jest lak play; twan no wuck. UBter go ober to Nottingham's tub play, go long wid 

Uissuschillun, yuh know. Ah laks tuh go ober there cause dey has good jam an' 

biscuits. Erin dey don gi' me none, ah jes' teks" some. Dey don do nuttin'; jes' 

say, "Tek yuh han tout dat plate tt * But ah got whut ah wants den. Whl we chillul~ 

user hab a time 'round 01' Missus' place. All us chillun uster git t¢geder an' 

go in de woods tub play_ Yes, de white and black uns, too. De grea' big whi' boys 

uster go 'long wid us, too. Know how we play? We tek de brown pine shadows an' 

mek houses outer 'em an' den mek grass outer de green uns. Den we go ober Miesu,' 

dairy and steal inything we want ant tek it to our houses in de woods. Dam was 

good 01' times, ah tel yuh, honey. 

Tel yuh, whut ah uster do. Ah \lster play pranks on "01 t .sssi Scott. Ah ~B 

regular IiI' devil, ah was.Come night, ev'y body sit 'round big fire place in 

living room. Soon it git kinder late, Massa git up outer his cheer tuh win t up . .--

de clock. All pts hin t his cheer ret easy, an' quick sneak his cheer :f'am un ter 

him; a.n 'when h~ finish he set sack on de flow: Den ·hs say "Dogone yuh IiI' 

C&ttt~ '~?;('&htwaD';'SwitchYuhl" 'lb· ,fes"· fly'iut'de ·rOGl1l". wQnfSCe;ed thcughr~.{tse 
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ah knows Massa won' gon do no~nt 'tub me. 

What ah know 'boat whippint • Well ah ain' had uh whippin' in'~N life. But 

ah hear tel 0' how dey whips um though. Yuh know dey uster tek dat cowhide an' 

cut 'em till dey backs beeds. Some jest lak see de b100d run down. Better not 
,) 

cryneider. Mek yuh holler, ttcOh praY!,oh pray!.e.ouldn't say nottin' else. But 

1~ssa Scott neber had none dat kinder stuff on his place. He say tain't right. 

Didn't 'low no paddyrollers 'round eid'er. Say dey "trechous M • Massa Nottin 'ham 

neber had 'em on his place neider. He didn' neber strike one 0' his niggersJ no. 

body else better not neider. 

Honey, ah teh yuh ah growd jes' as good's Any chil' in dis country. 01' 

Missus Scott gi~e good clothes; cose ah didn't git 'em mone twice a yeah, but 
. i 

-' 

dey's good when ah gits 'em. She gimmie Sis' dresses. Sis' one ob Missus' ~ 

girls. An' de whi' chillun dey learn me how tuh read, too. Oose de whi' ,~ .. folkS. 

din wan' yuh to learn. Ah 'member jeB' as clare as yestidy how one dem chillun 

learn me how tuh read H compte'ss-i-bi Ii ty". Thought ah was suppin' den! Ah kin 

read 13ible lilil'~ now but ah can' write; neber learn tuh wr~te. 

Did ah eber go tuh church? Cose ah dial Went ret 'long wid Missus' chillun. 

Had tuh Bet in de back, but dat won' nottin'. My monnner" she went tub church too. 
d., 

Sometime de 011 folk uster git togeler in de auater-kitchen tuh shout an' pray. 

Dats where my mommer git 'ligion. She 

preachin' no longer. 

kinder tender 'oman.couldn' stan' dat' 
) 

What 'bout muh pappy? Dat's Buppin' ah ain' toll yuh 'bout. Well, yuh know 

~ncle Stephen, he kinder overseer fo' Borne widow 'omans. He Mommer husband.He '. -, 
come see muh mommer /)J1y time he gi ts ready. But ah fin' out he ain I muh pappy. 

Ah knowd dat since when ah's a IiI' thin'. Ah uster'go ovur tub masB~ William's 

plantation. Dey tell me all 'bout. De folks ober deredey uster say tuh me, 

"Who I s yuh pappy? Who"s yuh pappy?IIAh jes' say' "Tuokey buzzard fay me an' de sun 

hatch me" an' den ,gwan 'bout my business. Oose all de time dey knows an' ah knows 

. ,,,". 

"';" 

i8 
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too dat Massa Williams was muh pappy. Ah tell yuh suppin' else. Got uh brother 

libin' ret on dis here street; one denntoof doctors, yuh knowiwhat pulls yer teef. 

Oose he's white. But tainlt knowed 'roun' her~. 'Twould ruin him. Hels a nice man 

though. Uster go tuh see muh son· an' his wife, lots uh times. Yes dey's good frienti" 

Yes, dey had overseers. Sometime dey call dem stewards. Had colored uns too. 

Massa Scott had white overseers, good man though; but Massa Nottin'ham, he had big 
l \ , . 

. r 

black boss on his place. ~, 'member his name. He ain' had to git no p'mission 

tuh come tuh our place. He jest come an' goes when he gits ready. 

Kin ah 'member de war? Yes, indeed! 'Member jest lak 'twas yestidy. Well 

dey had a stow down de conner flom Massa's plantation, an' de/al'ys sent me tuh 

stow fo' tuh buy things. Uster go down dere, ani demYankees be sittin' all 'long 

de road wid dey blue coats; ret .pretty site j 'twas. But ah IS sceard tub deaf, when 

ah gits neah 'em. Ah gits what ah wants flom de stow, an' flys pass lem. Oem Yankees 

show had dey way. Dey went in all de white folks house; tek dey silver, an' inything 

dey big 'nough carry out. Jes' ruin Missus furniture; get up on de table an' jest 

cut capper. Nasty thingsJ Den de Yankees goes 'round at nightltek anybody dey wants 

tuh help lem fight. Twas dey "Oivil right". Got my Jake; cose ah neber knowd him 

der.. He twelve yeah oller ah is. 

Lemmie tell yuh 'bout muh Jake, how he did in de war. He big man in dey war. 

He drill soldiers ev'y day. Firs' he be in one dem companies - Company "e" ah 
.--,. ." 

bliebe. Den he wucked up to be sergent-YBjor, in de Tenth Regiment. Jacob So&i~ 
, 

his name was. He say. all look up tub him an' 'spect him too. See dat "Sowd" ov'in 

dat coner.?fa8.t's de ve'y sowd he used in de war, an' ah kep.'.it all dese yeahs. 

No de soldiers neber did no fighting 'round here's ah know of. But plenty ob 'em 

camped here. 

My Jake, he .hansome man, he was. 'Member, how we firs' got togeder. We all 

wa$ tub church one Sunday, an·' Jake he kep' cidin I up to me. An' ah lookin I at him 

outer de coner muh eye, till finally be come up an' took holt muh han'a.lTwas af't 

, de war ah had growd up. Ah was in muh early teens den. Dey say ah I s de purtiet gin! 

on de Sho~~.An'when·Jake an' ·me got ma.,rried, ev'ybody said, "You show maks a pur~y 
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couple." 

De 01' Scott chillun what ah growd up wid? No~ mone dam left now. Dey las' 

girl died heah las' yeah an' hur daughter come way down here flom up in Maryland 

tuh tell "An' Candie" 'bout it. Wouldn' tell mesceard 'twould 'cite me. But ah hea'd , 

hur tellin' my chil dere all 'bout it. 011 Massa Scott's chillun, some dem, dey still 

comes tuh see me. Slip me some money now'n den, an' suppin' t'eat, too. Dey's all 

moughty nice folks, dem Scotts is. 



of Mr. Charles Brandi, 
David Hoggard 

Ex-slave 

_~ Febru&r.y26, 19~7 450011 

Charles Grandy was born February 19, 1842, in Mississippi. 1hile 

still an infant, lie ft. brought to Norfolk. 'Khen the family arrived in 

Norfolk his father was arrested on some pretentious charge, and the whole 

family was placed in prison. After their re16ase , they w~re taken to a 

21 

plantation near Hi~ory Ground, Virginia, and sold. Slaves, at this time, 

were often taken to rural districts in carta, and sold to owners of plan-

tations, as they were needed. Family life, friendships, and love affairs 

were often broken up; many times never to be united. 

Following the general routine of slaves, the Grandy family was given 

a shanty; food and clothing was also issued to them, and liad to last until 

the master decided to give out another supply. Usually~ he issued them 

their allowance of food weekly. Often the supply was insufficient for 

their needs. 

Oharles played around the plantatiQn I'big house", doing small errands· 

unti 1 he reached the age of five, then hi splay days ended. Whi Ie playing 

on the wood pile one morning, his master called him, 'boy do you see this 

grass growing along the side of the fence?' Well pull it al up. II When his 

first task: was finished, he was carried to the field to pull the grass 

from the young cotton and other growing crops. This work was done by band 

because he was sti 11 too young to use the farm imp lements. :Now he want. to· 

his task daily; from early in the morning until late in the evening. The 

longtoi bome days completely exhausted the youngster. Often he would ta~l -

asleep Before reaching home~ and spend. a good. portiollof.the ni,ght on<the 

bare gr()Ulld. Awakening, he would find it q1,lite a pr4)b,.+emtp lo.pa.,te .. hies 
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From the stage of grass pulling by hand, .he grew strong enough, in a 

few years, to use the hoe rake and sickle. While attempting to carry out 

hie masters orders to cut corn tassels with a large sharp knife, his elbow 

was seriously cut. He was taken to the house and treated, the application 

being chimmey soot, to stop the bleeding. After this treatment the arm 

was placed in a sling, and eventually became defor~d from insufficient 
\ 

care. He was sent back to the fields to pick cotton, with ~ne free hand 

and his teeth, while painfully carrying the other hand in the sling. Fail-

ing to obey this command, he would have been given a whipping, or 'Sent to 

the southlands. Sending slaves to the plantations of Mississippi and other 

southern states was a type of punishment all slaves feared. 

Slaves were not allowed much freedom of worship. The Yankee soldiers 

and officers played a great part in the slave's moral training, and religious 

worship. They secretly instructed small gatherings of slaves, at night. The 

pOints stressed most were, 'obedience and the evils of stealing. There were 

some sections where masters were liberal in their views toward their slaves, 

and permitted them to worship openly. 

Slaves were allowed to have small quantities of whiskey, even. during the 

days of their worsbip, to use for medicinal purposes. It was a common occur-

renee to see whiskey being sold at the foot of the hill near the churchyard. 

The news of war, and the possibility of Negroes enlisting aa soldiers 

was truly a step closer to the answering of their prayers for freedom. Upon 

hearing of this good news Grandy joined a few of the others in this break for 

freedom. One 'night, he and a close friend packed a small (luantity of food in 

a cloth and set out about midnight to join the .northern army. Traveling at 

night most of the -kme,. they were conetantlyconfronted with the danger of 

being recaptured. Successfully eluding their followers, they reached Ports-

mouth after many narrow escapes. From Portsmouth they moved to Norfolk. . , ~., 
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Arriving in Norfolk, Grandy and his friend decided to take different roads 

of travel. Several days and nights found him wandering about the outskirts 

of Norfolk, feeding on wild berries, etc. While picking berries along a 

ditch bank, he was hailed by a Yankee soldier, who having come in contact 

with run away slaves before, greeted him friendly, and questioned him of 

his home and of his knowledge of work. He was taken to camp and assigned 

as cook. At first, he was not very successful in his job, ~ut gradually 

improvement was shown. He was asked what wages he would accept. It was 

such a pleasure to know that he had escaped the clutches of slaverY,.he did 

not ask for wages; but instead, he was willing to work for anything they 

would give him, no matter how small, aa long as he didn't have to return to 

slavery. 

Within a short period he was given a uniform and gun. wae fully enlist-

ed as a 90ldier, in the 19th regiment of Wisconsin, Company E. Here he re-

mained in service until November, 1862, after which time he returned to Nor-

folk to spend some time with his mother, who was still living. While 

sitting in the doorway one day, with his.Mother, he was again confronted with 

the proposition of reenlisting. He agreed to do so for one year, to serve 

as guard at Fortress Monroe. He remained there until the close of the War, 

offering brave and faithful services. 

Mr. Grandy is now ninty-~ive years old, residing at 609 Smith Street, 

Norfolk, Virginia. He is still able to attend the various conventions of 

Civil War Veterans. He can read, write, and has a fair knowledge of the 

Bible. His main interest is the otsanization of •• groes into strong groups. 

He enjoys talking about religion and is quite an interesting and intelli.gent· 

person to talk with. 

'. 
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Interview of Mrs. Della 
2 - E' Byrne Street . 
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Harris 

\" 
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I don't know just how old I is. Muma senttme to private school wid white 

chillun fo 'one week. I was l~ years old at de time uh Lee's surrender. I belong 

to Peter or 8i1ly Buck Turnbull Warrenton, N.C. Put this down. My mother and' family. 

all belong to Peter Buck as his slaves. We didn't work until after the war; then we 

call1.etC>Fetersburg. I went to dancing school wid the white folka arid can dance any 

kind of dance sets •. My father was a muaicianer. He belonged to John earthen, in 

Warrenton, N.C. In dem. days you had to take your Master's and Mistes8 I name. In slavery 

time when a slave married he had to ask hie Moster and Mistess. 

"We never went to church. We used to hear de bells ringing loud~ baby, yesl 

.,..<1 
clear and strong. No,never seen~Sunday school, and the first time I went in a church 

I looked all around, and baby, I thought dat I was in heaven. It wasn It long, Miss 

at 
Sue, before I got 'ltgeon, and, yes, I· jined "church, 15 years old I wuz. Never will 

forget the time, or dat place. Den I lived here with an ant, muma's sister, who was 

named Kate Williams. Rer husband wuz my uncle, and he worked and died at de White 

House in Washington City. 

" I don't k~ow de name of de President he ·worked for, but you can find dat 

out on dem books. You know you young folks'calls um records. 

"Yes child I'm proud of my age never gave no body no trouble. 

I have 8 children dead and now only one son liviag. Peter Turnbull was good 

to all his slaves, as far as I know. Mama was a cook in alav~~y time. She died in 

Petersburg, yes, right here in dis hole. 

"No muma never'o!'ned any thing, al,!ays rentedandaint never owned nothing but 

a passelofcpildren. 

Indian. Som.e. peop le4ay youcan:,'town Indiana. I .ctqri.'t. 
. . 

owne4blt~s~'p~():ple .. ·· bu1-
, .• {l , 
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IIWhen I use to be in din#-ng room service I would hear de white folks talk:, 

and, do you know, Miss Sue you can hear a lot that way? 

IlMoster said he couldnlt sell me 'cause I was so little,~ust kept me fur to 

wait on de little chillun in de house. 

IlMiss Sue, you'll have to give me something for telling you all dis here, i.f 

it ainf nothing but a horse cake. 

III lve seen lots of dis world in tra.vel. Done bin to Baltimore _City; done bin 

to Phili~delphia. 
. , 

II I aint gwine give you no more, ga 1. 

IIYes, to Lynchburg, den I worked at Mont Royal School, Baby , where Mrs 

McDanie 1 was manager. 
,. 

liThe man gwine say, "dat woman bin some where. n If I stayed long enough I 

might~a got some learning but I stayed only one year. Got tired of that place. From 

one season to another is a yea~aint it? A~! Lord! 

IIYoung folks nowadays are just fur· 8." good time, and' a good time too they have. 

Yes, Siree Bob! 

"Gwine stop now,Miss Sue, aint gwine give you no mol. Man gwine say, Miss Sue, 

where in the devil did you get this stufi. Gal, you are a mess. You gorula write most 

all dat book about Della. Go on now,dats nou~h. 

"In. dem days chi llun were chi llun, now every body is grown •. Chillun then were 

seen and not heard. When old persons came aro~nd muma sent us out and you better not 
~ 

be seen. Now every body~grown. A~ke the man laugh. 

IlI've always enjoyed good health.A',ver had a Doctor in my life,not even when' 

my chillun wuz born. Dis rubbing when people got pain just rubs it in. Eating so 

much and late hours is ca.use you young folks dying. All muma IS chE lun wuz healthy. 

. ~~d in dem da~8, yes,mama fed us good vituals from white folks. I tell yoUV 

we had good owners. I didn't see sun set when lwuz a child-Always went to bed early, 

" ... , ••••••••••• J •• ' .;::. :' 
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lhild, I wish I could call back dem daysf ~ said people lived so much longer 

because they took care of themselves. 

"All dis here education anI people just now got it." 

Do you think, Mrs.Harris,education has helped our race? 

"Well, child, I don' Jno"t talks are so indifferent now I am afraid to .. say. 
.,~I . 

Pshaw •• Colored folks now, gome are messy~don't know how to be polite. 

"Talking about lightnin~ daYS,:rts lightning at every bodys_house. Lord have 

mercy on dese here young folks and deliber me from the plantation)I pray. 

"Courting dem days wuz like everything I re&m you all do now'1t4days. 

you promise to 'bey the man)but before you finishiag its cussing,Honey. 

In olden days husbands loved. Sho God di~ tend to wife and took care of' , 
. -~ -

them and they had to stay home cause it wuz always a new baby. I tell you/Miss ----- , 
Sue, man ought not never had you to find history cause you gwine tell it all. 

As I said, we loved!! Is· ~e young folks marrying fur love? Dey don't stay to-
..... .- ---..... ---.. ~ ... '.-----------.,., 

gether long enough to warm hands. We went to church together and praised God; 
............ _ ... -.-....---" _, ________ ool _,.,. ... _.~ ........ 

led prayer meetings and,yes siree) would feel good. 

Now you all done start opening theatres.on Sunday. Miss Sue, all dat stuff 

you putting down will sure make the man laugh. 

, ' 
.- . 

,',' , 
",~ .. ' ,I:: \ ",- .1;", ;'.;'. 



450004 
Interview of Mrs. Marriah 
Oakwood Norfolk, Virginia 
By -- David Hoggard 
::arch 26, 1937 

Hines - E. Avenue R.F.D. 1. 
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Mrs. !f.arriah Hines - Born July 4, 1835, South Hampton County Virginia. a 

slave on James- Pressmans plantation. Now residing on E. Avenue, Oakwood ,Norfolk, --
Virginia R.F. D. 1. 

-------~ -" Even though the general course of slavery was cruel, J\1arriah- Hines was 

," fortunate enough, not to have to endure its severities. James Pressman was one 

of the few slave masters that looked upon the slave with a certain degree of com-

passion, to whom Marriah was fortunate, to be owned by. Although slavery in its 

self was cruel; but the fact that ~X. Pressman was generous and kind to the slaves 

that he o~ned, because of necessity in the process of his farming, sho~ld not be 

overlooked. It is quite true that slave masters near him did not grant their slaves 

such priviliges ae he did. I do not wish to impress the idea that Lr. Pressman did 

not approve of slavery, but only his general attitude tOVtard his slaves was different 

from the majority of the slaves holders. From the following story of !{,arriah' slife 

in slavery, it may be clearly seen that her master was an exception. 
---.,.~, ,.~--"-

"l lived with good people, my white folks treated us good. There was plenty of 

'em that didn tt fare as we did. Some of the poor folks almost starved to death. 

"(Ihy the way their masters treated them was scandalous, treated them like cats and 

-dogs. 7re always had plenty of food, never knowed what it was ,t 0 want food bad enough 

to have to steal it like a whole lot of 'em. Waster would always give us plenty 

when he give us our rations. 01course we slaves were given rood and clothing and 

just enough to keep us goin good. Why master would buy cloth by the loads and heaps, 

shoes by the big box full; den he'd call us to the house and give each on'us our 

share. Plenty to keep us comfortable, course it w&Fi'.ll-t silk nor satin, no ways the 

best there was, but 'tWas plenty good 'nough for us, and we was plenty glad to git 
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it. When we would look and see how the slaves on the 'jining farm was fareing, 'twould 

almost make us 'Sled tears. It made us feel like we was gitting tlong most fine. Dat ta 

why we loved 'spected master; 'course he was so good to us. 

'Cause master was good and kind to us, some of the other white folks used to 

call him "nigger lover. It He didn't pay dat no mind though. He .·s a true Christian 

man, and' I meahhe sho' lived up to it. He never did· force any of us to go to church, 

if we didn't want to, dat was left to us to 'cide. 'If you wanted to yQ.u could, if you 

didn't you didn't have to, but he'd always tell us, you ought to go. 

Not only was master good but his whole family was too. When the weather was 

good we worked in the fields and on other little odd jobs that was needed done. We 

slaves would eat our breakfast, and go to the fields, dare wont no hurry-scurry. Lots 

o'times when we got in the fields the other slaves had been in the field a long time. 

Dar was times though we had to git to it early, too, 'pecially if it haa been rainy 

weather and the work had been held Up for a day otso. Master didn't make us work a 

'tall in bad weather neither when it got real cold. The men might have to git in fire 
I)?'\o 

wood or sUfPiri t of that sort but no all day work in the cold - just little odd jobs. 

We didn't even have to 'WOrk on Sundays not even .in- the "house'. The master and. the 

preacher both said dat was the Lord's day and you woatt spose to work on that day •. 

~ ""'" So we didn't. We'd cook the white folks vittale on Saturday and lots o 'times dey eat 
I\~ . 

1/,4. 
cold vitals on Sundays. l~ster would sometimes 

"" 
ask the preacher home to dinner •• You 

e. ..... 
plenty welcome to go home with me for dinner, but you tIl have to eat cold vittals 

"I\-

'cause there aint no cooking on Sundays at my house! Lots of times we slaves would 

take turns on helping 'em serve Sunday meals just 'c,use we l~~d them so much. We 

hated to fJee Miss!e fumbling tround in the kitchen all out ' .. -her place. W. ;didn tt 

have to d6itiwe~ust did it 'on our own free will. Master sometimes gives us a little" 

money for it too, which made it all the better. Marier and Mi •••• was 80 good to us 

we didn It mind lJorkingia. little on SUnda.ys, in the hOUse. Maater hadpraye:\" ",111'1 the 

whole family every night, prayed for uIIslave8 too .Aziy' of the sla •• s that "ant.ed to 

him cbU'ld."e):r)!f-1lte1.tedto pJ!ay"bt«em .el ••• ·t~.y.~~~14~ I~d,,~,;;,.!~,~·· 
. "'",~,~ .. -#:-~~, .. ~;~ .... :~::';';. .. -.:-:\,,~.::\<:,.~: 'I '7 ~,_., .. ~1,i1# 'I~ .... ' ~:,c" _ ,r -.. . ,'--'i . '. , , .(.' ... ' .. ,,·.:';".c.~, •• -.. ;., .. , .•.. ' .••. ·.,:"'.'"::., ... : ..•... ': ..... ' ..•• , .. :.~~:;'~;'~«:', ,':,. -.1 ",- }<, 

" ',,';:;,;s'"' .'i'~)';,~;'<~ '",v,::"'1"':" _,' :,'~~;,;}S~'i!:·U-:~:,'(~;',~~2,~~;~<, ~,,;.t{;l:F/ 
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to church and stayed the biggest portion of the day. No body had torush home. On 

our plantation we had general prayer meeting every Wednesday night at church. 'c~use 

some of the masters didn't like the way'we slaves carried on we would turn pots down, 

and tubs to keep the sound from going out. Den we would have a good time, shouting 

singing and praying just like we pleased. The paddarollers didn't pay us much 'tention 

coused they knew how master let us do. Dey would say nasty things 'bout master 'cause 

he let us do like we did. 

We had plenty time to ourselves. Most of the time we spent singing and praying 

'cause master was sich a good Christian and moat of us had 'fessed religion. Evenings 

we would spin on the old spinning wheel, quilt make clothes, talk, tell JOkes, and a 

few had learned to weave a little bit from Missus. We would have candy pulls, from 
• 

cooked molasses, and sing in the moonlight by the tune of an old banjo picker. ~llen 

was mostly seen, not heard, different from youngens of today talking backward and 
, 

foward cross their mammjes and pappies. ~llen dat did dat den would git de breath 
."... 

slapped out on 'em. Your mamies didn't have to do it either; any old person would? ". 
and send you home to git another lickin'. We slaves had two hours off for dihner, 

when we could go home and eat before we finish~d work 'bout sun down. We aint had 

no colored overseers to whip us nor no white ones. We just wont 'long so and did what 

we had to, wid out no body watching over us. Every body was just plum crazy 'bout 

master. Do1ng the day you could see him strut~ing down the field like a big turkey 

gobbler to see how the work was going on. Always bad a smile and a joke wid you. He 

allu IS tell us lie was doing fine, even sometimes when we want. We'd always catch 

up our work, so he wouldn't have to fuss. We loved Misses and the c.,.llen so much 

we wouldn't even let 'em eat hardly. Mi •• ~a didn't have to do nothing, hardly. 

Dare was always some of us round the house. 

'Bout a year fore we heard 'bout, freedom, master took sick and the slaves 

WOuldn't'er looked sadder if one of their own youngene had been sick. Dey 'spected - ... 

him to die, and he kept calling for some cabbage. W~sses tinally let me cook him some 

cabbage, and let him have aome "pot licker" (the water the cabbage was cooked in). 
~¥.":; 
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He didn tt die den but a few years later he did die. Dat was the first and the last 

time any cooking ever was done in that hous& on Sunday. 

When master told us we was free it didn't take much 'fect on us. He told us we 

could go where we pleased and come when we pleased that we didn't have to work for him 

any more 'less we wanted to. Most of us slaves stay&d right there and raised our own 

crops. ~;!aster helped us much as he could. Some of us he gave a cow or a mule or any-

thing he could spare to help us. Some of us worked on the same plantation and bought 

our own little farms and little log cabins, and lived right there till master dies alid 

the family moved away_ Some of us lived there right on. Waster married me to ene of the 

best colored men in the world) Benjamin F. Hines. I had five chullun by him, four 

girls and one boy, two of the girls and the boy are dead. Dey died tbout 1932 or 33 

""' . """ I stay with one a wh~le, den I go and stay a Yfhile wid the other one. -- '"'" 
We didn tt have no public schools in dem days In time. What little learning you 

I 

got it from the white c?,llen." 

~"''''! .. '''''''''''' TP',:p..- , 
..--'N_., . 

..-

Marriah is about four feet and a half tall !teaF 'ine ieet weight .. about one 
~~ 

h~ndred paund.# ~ a pretty head of white hair covering her round brown face. Her 
. /t.. 

memory of her mother and father is very V4gU6j due to t~eath when she was young. 

~e is able to dress herself practically with~out help, and to get about from plate 
, J ......., II ~ ...,c..,." •• __ .~..:t:: 

to place alone, enj oying talking about religion an~ tho W0f!.1today. 
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THE STOHY Ol r.UNCLE" MOBLE HOPS'JN. 
(pronouncea.'Uobile) 

Unole Mobl€! hobLles Ucs te~,dily troil his little ",hade be-

81,i.e tHe outhvuse int.,; tne yu·,rn, k1tci1en, leaning hee,v11y on 

t.tle arn; of his niece. He lovks -.1p on nearing my v\jice, and ex-

tenu.s a gnarled anJ. tobacco-sta.ined band. He s!.nks fUlLblingly 

intu a chair. I t is tllen tilt.> t I see tlu)t Uncle t..~oble is blillct. 

"No, dvn' t ijl1nd erfen yuh ast me- que:~)tiuns. Try tub answer 

'enl, I will" best ways I kin. Don't m1nu. at all, eifen yuh tell 

rue whut yuh want to know. Born'd l'n fifty-two, I YH,,3, yessuh, 

rigl1t her· over tneer wheor aat gra.J.€ big alum tree usta be. 

---.-...,.-.--' ......... -----.~,.,..,.., ......... ,--~ ............. .-.--..... 

he wBrn' t no slave even e:f.t.'en he WtliS sarta da.rk-sk1nl~ed. 

\ 
"Olepsppy tole me 'bout 110W CUll1 t.n(:) white;..; ant the blacks \ 

i 
i 

an' til .. InJuns ,et all I!I1xed up. Wa:y back tlong in dsre it VI.I'./ 
~ j be .... ttll me, Jea f \Va.,t,ear.. dey was a tr1beuh IllJuns ,~~;.~, . . .. 

---.~~ ,,-., .... ~.. '" ...... ~.'.,. 
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~, 
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. - -----... -._ .... __ ... __ .. _--_ ....... 
., de" he-

man ClaUl cross de Potoruac, an t ,,'" cross de York riob£tr all' den 
• ~' •.•• ' ....... ~_.'.~,"' ........ ~ .... _"' .............. -.,.'" "" __ ""~"" , •. , ..... ". ~, ... ,., ..... , .••• , ..... I-...... -.::. ... oj .. ,--."""""'~"'~ ....... ,-......... ~,,, ....... " ......... ,, .. ,,,.. '''''~' .............. ~".-. ....... , ......... -, ••• - .... .,., ..... ..;\ ...... *" .. --,., ... --~-... --.-." ..... -~-~ 

he CUttl on ero·ss de Poquoson ribber into dis place. JAy pappy 
. _ , -'-~~'" ., • . " ...• , .. "" ~' .• '~"' ... " ........ ~ • ., ... -~---... ~.-~ .. - ...... -~ ... ~_ .......... ....,._ ..... , ............. """-,...-n-.. ~ ».... ________ _ 

tell me Jes' hO~tt cum dey cross all u.tI. ~ose ribbers. He ain't I 
-...-.------"-----,---.""--.--.' .... -.-.. -- ... "'.~.~ ... -" .. "--'"'-.~ .. -.. -.. ' ..... -"'--.... ,,"""':"-. '--~.----... -.. ---,- I 

! 
see'it, yUh unnerstand, but he he2..r tell-how et happen. 1 

..--' 
"01,s whut ae white marJ.C1O. He piok .hisself a tall ellua 

long s;;'d.e cle ribber an' he olb.1,"b to de top an' i.e .ark out Qn 

de trunk wid he ax uh section 'long 'bout, oh, 'long 'bout 

l thirty-fo'ty teet. Den he cut de ·top off ant Jen hB cut d.e 

, 

,L bottom o£t 'so de thick trunk fall right on de ease uh de ribber. 

i An' . den ile bullar dut dat ellum 10& teli he lli.ue hisself 1iLb. bOut 
f 

I 

: ·an t he skin. ott de bark so et don It ketch in de we~~d$~ Den he 
oJ " ... , ,. 

mak.blase't uh pattle an' de¥ all makes pattles ant dey flout • 

.... :;: ... - . 

A· '" ~.4'0. ... , 't:~'" ............ I' .. ;, ... ' '. , . ." 
\&~ uaS'''IiI\lb:.:' '.' "~e,.,,,:" .' 
,.,.~ : .... '" .'- ...... ". ':."'.'.,/;.-,>, . "', ,.'.'.:.".:-.' ., .. ' 



j.or run 'em Y18'f. When dey cross de PoqVOSIm >.ley tille 4e 
I 

I InJuns ain't aim1n' tuh fight but dey k11 t de men an' tek 
I 

de ~njun women fo' dey wives. Coursen dey warn't no marry-

in' dem at dat time. 
, ..... ~ __ M_· 

.~ •.. 
-~.~ . ...... -
"Well dat's how cum I1iY people started. Ah hear tell 

on how dey halta fight de InJuns now an den, an' den de 

Br1tisilers come an' dey fit ae British • 
...... _---.--

...... 01 .... ..----·· 

"An' all uh dat time dere warnft no black blood m1xed 

1n t em, 1€S8st wise, not as I heer te! tell uh. any. Plenty blaoks 

'round; ah seen 'ea.. Ny pappy Mevuil would bave none. M7 

. ·onole had t em, ober on aat pastul'e laud dare was hi$ land, 

lfWiq' I usta let r1g11t out dere numy Uh uay and watoh'em 

f,. &I.e,. 'bBeey ~ieJcU. . <",'it 

-at work.~ Big tellers der 'Nas, wld cole-black akins ~~.:. 
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an' laugh an' dey Set down ani walt,but ~ey don' leave dat 

field a 11 de ma~n1ng. .I'm' den de wor·.... cum du t i..;.e :x gnkees 

was a comln,,' an' all ,..::.em blG:.cks start tuh .boop1n t an t· holl t rin' 
) 

a.n f den dey go on down tu deer llI.i.Ucks an ,. dey don' \4) no work 

a tall lia t daY.e 

'J i.J- Jlfa (I r 

".An t when ja Yhnks ,,""'" dey ain f t nvn· ".' de slave-holders 

no whers round. Dey all cleared aut an' de blk:.ck;s 1;3 singin t an' 

pray1n' an' shout-in 1 1'0' joy cause -Mar;.H3 Lincoln dun~ set em 

free. 

"Well, dey tu.- dt3 blacks on t \ley lllnrcLJ. eli, Clown de tl;1rnp1ke 

to hampton, an f ct., <i!y 'put en. tuh work a 1, de fort. ,J-t ain 't nevuh 

go uber dere but an heer tell ri~wde blacku c~rua dere fum all 

• 'rou.nd tell dey get s .... li.any dey ain't got wurK 1'0' 'em tub dOl so 

dey put 'em tun p11in' up .lvgs an' tek1ni> 'em cL ... w A&1n an' . , de 

Yankees COD18 a:"l.ll .... ljo.an' new ones COIL< b\.lt u~y aln't 
..,. ,.,,/, Ii", 

lu, .... t 

noth1n'·much 'oept1l'l' tUb poaoh uh baJr& or tUl"l¢ey·n:;w tln'den .. f" 
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battle up Setilel Wh)' Cin' d., say de)' .k1lt up dere}uh buncllUh 

men, de '.t'tl'der",tes an' ae Yankees both. But ahain't seed 1t, 

thougn Oncla Shep Brown uvne tole a,e blJ. ·tbo:Jt et. 

wid de ttede~ates. tie tIt in dat 

battle at Bia Betht:l but hi', a.in't getuJ:l scratoh. He tell me 

bc~ck home. We till AO allteot'tt 

~ 
H~tell me all 'bout de fall 

~n 

"Was one d.ay ,.!.Own de lower woods ill' de silao.e hL t.ell •• ' 
, A 

'bout Richmond, uncle Hhep d1J. wfrt, I ren.e~bel' at Jest .lak it 

w1d h1$ gallEr la1d 1\,uncned up oJ,;. tub ub beat s~tp11n.f He ~'<lLS whltt-, ~ \..;.../ l'f+-

la' aWl:;iY 1'0' uh 'long time 'thout' say1n'mucI.t,an' all at once he 

.i~h 

·~;t'.~~i"ti,,"wda_1t., ,awda_tt, , ;le 1f.e~'t.~~ 'tUb ki," 

":~i"' '; ":".'.:' . 

'ii~~i~i!:~~;%~~l~~~\", ........ ,. ;';'i];}h,;'"\1;,.,;; .. ,i<,;:.;,;"",::,,,,y,';:<t;,,:.,, 



'·"'::·~·T~':~~-:- ".~: ..... ,: .: ;,,:c.;5':·~;'<':.:'$.?·I!'::,~;~-:~tz~~~~ff·~·:~~~~~9~~~":0(".::~~?~~':'?~~:"f:·t.\:~:~~t~~~.~*+W~" 
,. .'. ~:::, ~ .. ": 

ed he alwuy$ got uh lot tuh say. . . " . /. . 

"Bow dey <.:',) dJl).t uncle Shep?" all ast, thoUlh an mowed' ,bewa8 

gonne tell me anyway.' 
.. ~ 

f, 'De n1ggahs Jone tuk Richmond, tft' be k, e1' onS'81in t an f 

t'1nall~ he tell me how CUlt dey t.k hichBh.Jnd. 

on de turnpike clui. tuh R1ebmond.. We ~a5 in uh~le warehouse;'" . 

he tol,:,t me, "'wid dewinJ.ers ani de doors all barred up an ' 

+t:,j,. &.'t d erl') 
paohed w1d tebaeey bales awatt1n' tot .. lanks tuh come. An' 

we \lWS a-11sttmin' an' peep1nt, out an' l~e been wa,1t1nt" de.remost 
.: 

cJ e. ev'nin', ell, . 
all ..,. AI1"den we tJ.eel" whlstlin • an' Uh rO&l'ln I I1Jte Wl:b1, 

4 . 

blow ant 1t k~pf iitt1n' closer.' ~But we couldn't 'see noth1l1'Ub. 

81' an' loUder aft"lons 'bout"da);" break 'there 01.\.t#,tUJi doWn de pUG 

h'L 
sec'b Ubc,$bo'\itic( an. Uk yellin'· as.,~1nIlUh,born qays,".I."d', .' .' 

.. ' 
' . . :"... .., 

:'.' ' 
\ ,. : 

. '~' .. ::~ 
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debb11s de Yankee$ W&.$ aJet tin t ~oose. But ali. ,. stayed. 

right t~;.ere wid dem dat h ... d aecQurage· tuh face at) cause ah 

know' big noise ~ean u.h. little storm. • 

"'Dar was 'bout !Qrty of us left 1n Qat ole ll·ar&!louse 

uhidin t back of dem bales uh cot ton an terbaccy Jan' peepln out 

t~w de oraoks.' 

n 'An t den df.\Y come. Down de stre(~t dey come---a shoutln' 

, 
.an' aprancln' an' a yellin r an' ~s1ng1n' an' {Da.kin' such uh 

,.,., 01, &J h 
noise like as ef [':i,11 hell. UvDC be-e.n turn t t loose. Uh,Allgguhs .. 

Ah ain t t neV'ub knOwm.It nlggu1vi--(tven all ·uh . dam n1ggubs .... -could 

mel! seah uh ruckus.. One huge $e~l ~h bliicA f'aces ;filt ue streets 

fUlL wall tuh wflll an 1 dey -\IVan 't nothin I but niggu .... a in Sigtlt.' . . ) ~ 

n, Well, auh, ;Jey ~dirn' t nou.s~n us tir1n' on dem cause dey 

ain't no way we gonna kill 'all uh dens n1ggu¥_ An pretty. soon 

dey bus' in de do' uhdat warehouse Jan' we stO~d,.,~ere Wbilst dey 

prancei.l 'ro'Unstus h hoop:.Lo.' ant holl'r1n f a-'" not teo1:Un'Us &t 
. , 

solje,.s 
all tell deYar,tkeag 1I01d.i.e:=s cum up)an 'tekl:lway IJurgUl1$)U1' .ele 



" 9()f de (],"I-t fuk. 
done .clad. alredd:1 t,QOk9R de eit,._'" 

"XL 
Why Unele._Mob1e. II a fleq"~ 

.. 

Unclt Moble 1s to noble f.igure. t~e turnsA his he;;.d tvward 

"Yuh wanta. know w1l¥ 01' m put wi til tlU2; cI)lore.:-. peuple1 ~ 

. h + L "l-e s k" J BlJ ,I r,,', E. Vi iU ",,/',"1- tI Ills I -!-;"., e II h'" ~ e to fif. 
S",,.e.,CI '10 11'1'" In, I 
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m;r sk1 At 18 y-hi"? _ \\el1, ail ain't 1;'\lhi tH hnl hh f .. in 't bl;,~; ok, least-

wise not so fur <i.S ah know. 'T·,o.~ the WHr done tb~:,t. Fa de 

schuols 'roun,). here tuh bothuQ 'buut •. Blackst'/ork in ue !'iolds, 

Hopson's st::nce ue lust hUfHsun cur.., here, .i. ~Uf:'SSJ be_ok .ro f de 

BritisIl war, rv t de Injun war, ah reck'n. Ust\l.h go tub de 

.... I 

cburch schoo wid ole Sb(~p Brown'ls ch111U:l, set 'onlil~ sallie bench, 

c;h 
we fWd did. 
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de" 
An' "dey tell de InJuns ;yuh ka1n t t 11larry no more de "vb1 tea" An' 

den \.ley tell usen dat 'Hi kH1n' t CUlt no more tuh cnurch school. 

An' dey won't let us (1, ... nO' b1sness wid de wi.il tea Sv VJO 1s th' own , 
in wi..i de blacks. 

ell, "ur f:'.Ik 
ttsome,AB1ove .... aVf~,y I but ae)' warn' t nu use Uh nov1n' cause ah 

hear.tel . .i.. et be ~~e s&me ev'Y WLll!jel'. Co pcrty SOi)n at COlLe time 

tuh iLf:.lry) ':';rl' dey a1n' t Dv whl. te wvltAsn ftj f Ita tuh a~D.rr:, so ah 

marries uh blaok WUu;,811. .... n t Ut;:! t 4; ..... .ke me blt.Ch , till 'spose 'cause 

a.b ben livin' black ev'l' sence. 

h1ID, ah reckon, oause h.... lto.rr1eu fils rU5t cOlls1n, who was 8 

Hopson h\lhSfJ't. 

tJ/h 
. ttDen tiGre vnl1 chilo mi:4rrieu.· u1sse 'i' ~i~t_r hopson, and 

Hopsons been mbrryin '. liopson ~ ev, ''1 sence" ab reck'n. U 

. ~ f 

. , 
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Uncle Mob.le Tells Where to Di" A Well 40 
", 

"That well out dare? Naw, dat ain't old. Dat'ain't been dere mo'un fifteen _ 

twonty year. De 01. "Jell, ahe was 01<' t-hou::.;h ehe neYUh war much 0ood. Paw ain't 

dug at in de rip;bt. place. Old Shep Bron tolt him, but my old man nin't nevuh pay 

no mine to old Shape 

But old Shop Bho' did know! ho " "uh dig uh wall. Ah kin aee nol'l_ him au comin' 

/ 

up de lane ·,.'hen pa 1l we. s fl.dip;~in'. MObile1,e Gay .. my ryR w an I me l:nd de same name-

Mobile, y8 ain't, di~0in' dat ~';all de rir:ht plao~. 

c!Io.\'\swt:Y'$ 
11 Dig,,;in ' at .. heer ah wants et, n Sl\M81aUllas pow, a digr,int fl'78.y en de hole 

shoulder deep_ 

"'.·,!ell .. ,noo ""in't, it 'h.,... .. , '" ~ <"I ,"::onna:-; MUO •. , i .... ,.,er. Oghta Got yolee't uh allum stick." 

"Don' need. no allum stiek. Di!.~;,..,in' die well in my OYJn ~"d an' ah'm ,.';onna diG 

at jes I wheer ah wanta at. Go haid an I dii"~ yo' 'own we 11. n 

lIell~ old Shep mueta cot sorts. me.d, oaU8tJ he~oe6 home an' de next day he 

Ah seen him. Ah watched him when he fii\~,sered whee) r tub dig ds.t well. sboI': 

.C 'b .,. ...... Co \.. c:.\.at- wol ~ ~ V' \:~<l. 
nut' old Shep got hisse'f' uh prime allum stiok f'tun:\~v.0od sized e.rlli8d oranc)l. 

If ' 

Firat he skim a 11 de bark of'f. 
II 

':\ e. ~~ " ~ ~e \all' \<... 0 ~ , 
"Kaln It tine no water lessen a i .... I'llts eH"a he tell me. "Long 'bout 2., 

teet oneaoh limb, et... Well, old. Shep tek dat ell_ stick wid one fork in 



41 

&. '" ' 
each hand ~ d'~ bir; end stra.i",;ht up in de air an' he holt it tight an' started 

tubw mllk around, ,ild me followlnt rl~ht on his heela. An shot nuff, perty soon 

Ilh seed dat bt'anch CO!!lmence tub shake an' den at started tub bend an' old Shep 

Ie' at lead himacrqss de field wid at bendin' lower all de time tell perty oon 

de bie end ub dat eltum stick point strair;ht down. 

Old Shep marked de spot an' r.ot. his piC?k an I COIlJDl6nOe tuh' dig out dat spot. 

An' fo' old Shep hnd r;ot down mo'Wl five uh aix ,reet ah be d.awe; af }16 doni hLt uh 

stream uh V18.ter dat :£'ilt up de well in uh hurry so dat he elt hie lai::;& all wet. 

~\ V\ c.\ a "'" \, 0 v+ . 
fo' he 0 ... 1. g .... "'It. 

\ 

An' yuh moughten believe et but ab knowS dai tub be uh fac. cauee ah tuk 

dat allum stick inmur'1 own na.n·s an' ah felt dat stick apullin' me back tuh ~a.+ 

water. No matter whioh wayah turn, dat stick kefl' atwiatin' me roun' to\"l8.rd dat 

water. An' ah tried tub pull et back /In' old Shep tuk ho" uh et rdd me an' tried 

tub hole et up straieht but de big end uh dat ellum branch pult down and pDinted 

tub da.t ".11 spite uh both uh us ... 

"still dere' Hawsub, ah reokon date old well been orumbled in an' filledp 

lonr: time now. Old Shop died. back en 9', ah reokon. lIie old.Ok blowed down. an' 

lh reokon dat ole .ell all covered up. But dat was lome ",el\ while Sh/3 laated.. 

GaYe mo' _tel" dan all de udder .e11a ln POqu08on. ah reokon. 
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Interview of Ex-slave and 
Civil War Veteran 
Portsmouth. Viri~nie 
By ... - Thelma Dullston 
Janaary 8, 1937 

Civil war Veteran of Portsmouth, Virginia 
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:> 
t On thao~ e(1rts of Portsmouth" Virginia) where one seldom hears of or goes 

/\ 
for eight seeing lives Mr. Albert Jones. In a four room cottage at~26 Lindsey v _.---....... ------

Avenu~, the aged Civil War Veteran lives alone with the care of Mr. Jones' niece, 

who resides next ,door to him. He has managed to survive his ninety.fifth year. 

It is almost a miracle to see a man at his age as euple as he. 

On enterillg a scanty roan in the small house, Mr. Jones 'was nodding in a 

chair near the stove. When asked about his early life, he straightened up 8ft ~ 

S-p:hr&, crossed his legs and said, "I's perty old - ninet,Y six. I was born a slave 

in Souf Hampton county, but my mastah 'flUZ mighty good to me. He won't ruff; dat is 

'f yer done right. II 

The aged man cleared his throat and chuckled. Then he said, "But you better 

never let mastahcatch yer wif a book or paper, 'and yer couldn't praise God so he 

could hear yer. If, yer done dem things, he shot would beat yer. 'Course he wuz good 

to me, 'cause I never done none of 'em. My work won't hard neiver. I had to wait on 

my mastah, open de gates rer him, drive de wagon and tend de horsee. I was sort of 

a house boy.". 
+.: 

"Fer twenty years I stayed wif mastah, and 1: didn't try. ,~C? run away. lNhen I 

lIUZ twenty one, lIle and one of my brothers run away to fight wif the Yankees. Us lett 

Sou£ Hampton county and went to Petersburg. Dere we got some 'food. Den us went to 

Fort Hatton where we met some more slaves who had done run away. When we got in Fort 

Hatton, us had to cross a bridge to git to de Yankees. De rebels hid torn de bridg'e' 
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The 9ld'man then got up and emptied his mouth of the tobacco juice, scratched 

" his bald head and continued. Yer know, I was one of de first colored cavalry soljers, 

and I fought in Company "K". I fought for three years and a half. Sometimes I slept 

Ol1t doors, and sometimes I slept in a tent. De Yankees always give us plenty of" 

blankets. " 
"During the war some un us had to always stay up nights and watch fer de 

rebels. Plenty of nights I has watched, but de rebels never 'tack~ us when I wuz 

on," 

tlNot only wuz dere men slaves dat run to de Yankees, but some un de women 

slaves followed dere husbands. Dey use to help by washing and cooking." 

,tlOne day when I wuz fighting, de rebels shot at me, and dey sent a bullet 

through my hand. I wuz lucky not to be kilt. Looka See how my hand is ?'t 

The old man held up his right hand, and it was half closed. Due to the wound 

he received in the war, that was as far as he could open his hand. 

still looking at his hand II::r. Jones said, "But dat didn't stop me, I had it 

bandaged and kept on fi&~ting." 

"The uniform dat I wore wuz blue wif brass buttons; a blue cape, lined wif 

red flannel, black leather boots and a blue cap. I rode on a bay color horse - fact 
, , ~ 

every body in Company ItK" had bay color horses. I tooked my. ,l18.p-sack and blankets , ' ~ 

on de horse back. In mY,fap-sack I had water, hard tacks and other food." 

.ItWhen de war ell.ded, I gues back to my mastah and he treated me like his brother. 

Guess he wuz scared of me 'cause I had so much ammunition on me. My brother, who went 

wit me to de Yankees, caught rheumatism doing de war. He died after de war ended,-

... 
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FO~ORE 

from Upper Guinea. 

In the upper part of Guin~a, genera 1 ly,t known as the "Hook, tr you will find 

two very inte~esting characters, both Negroes. Aunt Susan Kelly, who is a 
, 

, , 

h~e years old. and Simon Stokes, who is near a hundred • 

.Aunt·Susan is loved by all -who know her, for she is a very lovable old Negro. 

Aunt Susan's story 

"My mmmny, Anna Burrell, 'W6.B a slave, her masse WQZ Col. Hayes, of Woodwell; 

he vruz very good ter his slaves. He nebber sold mammy or ~s chilluns; he kept 

we aIls tergether. and we libed in a little cabin in de yard. 

"My job 'WUz mindin r masse.' s end missus' chilluns all dey long, and puttinr 

dem ter baid at night; dey had ter habe a sto~ told ter dem befo' dey would go 

tar sleep; and de baby hed ter be rocked; and I had ter sing fo' '1;ler'Rookalo,by 

baby. close dem eyes, befo' ole san man comes, rock a-by baby don' let old san 

TIlrn cotch yo' peepin'; befo~ she Would go ter sleep. 

"1fucrmny used ter bake ash-cakes; dey wuz made wid meal, wid a little salt and 

mixed ~d water; den mammy "#Quld rake up de ashes in de fire-place;den she would 

make up de meal in round cam, and put delJ). on de hot bricks ter bake; wen dey 

hed cooked roun' de edges, she ~rould put ashes on de top ob dem, and wen dey wuz 

nice and brown she too~ dem out and _f.tJ:1~ dem off wid water. 

'Mru:mny said it wuz 'v-ery bad liok ter meet a woman early' ~~, de mornin l walkin'; 

and neb'ber oarry baok salt dat yo' hab-e borrowed, fo' it 'Will bring bad luok tar 

yo' and ter de on~. yo t brung it ter!J If yo' nose i~hes on de right side a man 

is oomint,df de 1ef t side iohes a 'WOman is ,oomin t; if it i ohes on de end a IIlBll 

.,':,- '. 

and woman is sho' ter come.in a short • 

. "Fore. hawk ter fly obar de house is sho' sign ob death" fo t de hawk will'oall 
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Simon Stokes, son of Kit and Anna Stoke~ is quite a type. He and his 
With 

parents ~ his brothers and sisters were slaves; owned by George 1'_ Billups. 

of Mathews C'ounty, who later moved to Gloucester County and bought a farm hear 

Gloucester Point. They had eleven children, Simon is the only one living. 

Simon's Story 

'Massa C;;eorge and missus. wuz good ter his slaves.' My:mammy wz molsus' 

uook; and him and de odder boys on de farm vrorked in de co'n and de terbaccer 

rnd cotton fields. 

~~e shot didn't like dat jop, pickin' ~r.ms off de terbaccer plants; fat our 

oberseer wuz de meanes old hound yourse eber seen, he hed hawk eyes fer seein' 
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de worms on de terbaccer, so yo' sho'. hed ter git dem aU, or you'd habe ter bite 

ell de worms dat yo t miss into, ot gi t three lashes 0:1;1 yo' back ",lid his old 

lash, and dat wuz powfUll bad, vrusser dan bittin' de worms, fer yo' could bite 

ri rht sma,rl; quick, and dat "wuz all dlat dar 'wuz ter it; but dem lashes done last 

f! pow' ful:~ long time. 

~e sho' did like ter git behind de Qx-terum in de oo'n field, fo' I could 

sing and holler all d~ day, "Gee thar Buck, whoa tha,r Peter, git off dat B.ir 

co 'n, ... ·mat's de matter -itdd yo' Buck" can't yo hear, gee tha.r Buck. 

ft In de fall wen de simmons 'WUz; ripe, me and de odder bOyls silo' had a bi g 

time possum huntin'. we alls would gittwo or three a night; and we alls would 

put dem up and re~d dem. hoe-cake and :§immons ter gi t dem Dic,e and fat; den my 

mammy would rosst dem wid sweet t~ters round them. Dey ~lZ ,sho' good, all 
..... 

roasted nice and br~~ ~d de sweet taters in de graby. 

,~We alls believed dat it 'WUZ bad luck ter turn .back ·if yer started anywher, 

if yo,l, did bad luck would s11.o t .·:roller yer; but ter turn yo' ltck. go .oack and 

• make aoros-sin yot p~th and spit in it. 

',; " '/'.: 
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Autoblo~raph1 or fUol:ard Slaughter \~\r5,. 

", .I .. 

(;a ... n by hi ••• lf As an oral aooount durin.g an lnt.ep.levr bet._ 'e.n h~~iil : 
and writ.er, December 27. 19~.) Claude W. Anderson __ Hampton, Virginia . 

-----
'1Come in, eon. na"e a .eat, who are you and h,cl'I are you? ~,;y life? 

• 

born a~1n1 Do you know ChristY ?;:'ell, that.'a good. Oood tor you. .i\tlen.. 

:}od bls1J8 you, Ion. 

"1 Wile born Janua.ry 9, IP49 on the James at. 8. plaoo oalled I£pp. 

Island. Cit.,. Point. I was born a elAYfh. J.low old am I .! l~:.ll, thel~ ta the 

1 stayed there until I l_, around th1rteen or f'ou..r-\een yearl old when 1 

mt\nydegr ••• 1n slavery, and I belonged to It .,.ry n1_ 1'!IAn. He never 

Gold but. 01'. man, tur t • I can J"em$rnb$r, And that "lIlS 001.'81n Ben. ;;01d 

the ~,~6rl ta* ·d th me. You ateO; my fat.her and t.hree or tour men lett 

in the darkneae firat and got abC)al"cI. T~ p. hoat. would tire on t.11e 

town. and plant&\1.oneand run ,he white tolk. ort. Arter that \hey .auld 

oarry all the col0"4 tolk. _Ok down he ... to Old Point and put • h 

behlnd the Union I1MG. I kno- th4t namo. of slt 'hi aunbotlt.a t.hat _. 

up t.he r1.,..,. r ... 11". Ther • •• tho Gal .... ft _11 •• ,.,. the c14 o.hee .. 

boa, tho Del_", the ra •••• the tiNker, and t,he Uer1tAna& ~Oh1ft.. 

tM &hip! -. 'board t!lt. fbt\t, __ yea, t.'bt ~,1.1"1_.-"n4 ~Aom\O .. fought ott 

.. , 



~e\l1port :4trll Point. No; I didn't Me U •• I didn't OOtMt down 811 the way on the 

fl'UObo6t. I had the mea_le. on the Mer1tanza and de put otf at narriaon'. !..and-
u 

1n6.·"~on f,(e~.l1s.n~ retNtlt.ed trom Riohmond t.hrough th.e peninel.lla to ~¥aehlngton, 
r (lIlMe to H.aopt.on l e. 1,OV'fl!lrnment -tel" boy. 

~ hi 1. I -e aboard the g,unboflt •• he captured a rebel gunboat at t1 

;)lace Q&Ued Drury'a !11utf.tlhan 1 first came to HA1!lPt.on, there .ere-only 

bArra,eke ~here the Inetitute i., when I returned General Armet.rong had done 

r1 te st:!4rt. 
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f'l lott Hampton atl11 working .a a -tel" boy and went to <u.lre Crnak, Jell 

Plains, 'Ia., a place near Harper t. Ferry. 1 left the cre.k aboard !l ateamer, the 

loneral Pookor, and went to A lexandr1t." 18.. Abraham Lincoln ca.. aboard the 

steamer and we ~rrie,~ hie! to tAt. ieJ'nDfi, George 1iftehlngton·. old homo. 7lhat did 

or ! 1m, '10~l .. en him. He t. just 11k. the pi oture. 

"tou .. , you t.t11nk I .-peak ft~ good ~:ngli.h. Beh! Hehl Hehl ~el1, .on 

exoept to 8chool ft. a 801dl(u. I went to Baltimore in If64 and enlisted. I _. 

Stim.on, and Colonel Joeeph ii.:. Perkin •• I ft_ .... iened tot-he Nineteenth Hegi-

ment or Maryland Oompany B. 'hi 1. I -. 1n training, th"1 tought. at Petersburg_ 

I \'lent to the regiment in 16h arid .,yed in unti 1 '67. 1 'c:aa .. oook. '7!" .. ,. 

taken Rlohmond the f1tt.h day or April 1~~. r.n t.hat day 1: YI@ Heed up the road 

in ?liohmond. 

!t;Vhen we lett Riohmond, my bl"lpdo ~:>J!\. ordered to 3roWRSy11le, to ••• 

W. went theft by .y ot Old Polnt Oomfort., whttN .. went. aboard.. tranepott.. 

)lhen ". got \0 lre.nevi l1e, I _. _tailed t,.) a ho.pltal .tart. 11. arriftd 

in Brc.nevi 11. 1n Januarr Itt67. 1'he 0J'l1y thing thlt hap,. .. d 1n arownevill. 



i11:i le I wae there .... the hanJ.:ing of three Yexlcans tOI" the murder o~ an 

ror over forty yearl. 

"I !':8. 'fe ne"Ver hoen t'loWlt\(").1. My Q lothe. hfl'le been out otf' me by 

hul1ot8 but the '.tOrd kept. the;!l orf my back. I:ue88. 

'\1 tell you I.lhat ! did onCf\. My cousin and I went down to the .hare 

along oetohing tadpole., mimow8, and anythln~ we could OAtch. r happened to 

I'.n!!. torth. I .Vi~:ne at tim with 11 .tick and he swe ll&d hi. head all up big and 

rlired back. Then 1 hit tim and knocked him on tt-,e gtouml flat. Hi. belly ""'8 

'ItJry big 80 \1f) kept, hitt1n' 'hn on 1t until }'. opened hi. mouth and .. oat­

::'1.h &8 lone AI my arm (rorearm), jU1lPed out jeet a flop!'J1ne;. ;'1e11 the cat-

o 
1"1 eh hn d fit hI e be 117 to. so we beat term on hie be 111 until he opened hl. 

1\ 

r"iouth ElM out. ct\mG one of t.heae '!1IOl'!\tmt. aMpper pocsketbooka. You know the 

! be"!n tr~,~n~ to mAke pe()ple beU • .,. th&t~ for Mill" fifty year •• You can put. 

it. 1n the book or not, jest ft8 you pleaee, but it'. trw,. 1.1.t f'i8h _.11owed 

SOM woman·. pooltetbook and that snake just _wallow," him. 1 ht"o told men 

tr:at for year. fIlnd they ·.,otddn't beUe.,. mfI. 

1', mother 11"d in fla~,tDr. and sau me _rried in It}4. I ~uttht. f1 10\ ~n Union 

ntreet rot' a hundred dollar ••• h. I na.rc4 " .phew ...... IlJa t.he lot and the 

houee I butlt on it an he t.hrew 1t _a,_ ','n18n I moy.d "l'OU~ r. .... , I paid 

48 
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otMr t.h!.n~8 Uke tenan!.n. and .e 11 'om t.o the _1101' ror t.o eat roaoh •• on :"... ' 

ft.n~ 8Ol!'.e of t.hem ot.her eh1.pe they ~"'~"uert.o Hloo Hall Columbia. 1".hoy blew 

bean .~""'Place elnoe. ! ~m a 11 ttle hard or heuin.g a.nd MY. high blood 

n't'eBfJW"e. So ! hfiYe to 8it moat the time. ()at an invitation in t.here noll t' . 

want1n' Of) to came to .. erand reunion ot 'fanke .. and the Rebel. t.h18 year 

but, r oantt go. fj.ttlng wo old. lielt goodb"; &on. Glad to haft you COUll 
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Autobiography of Elilabeth Sparts 

(Interft.ewed. at llatthews Court House, Virginia J&r1uary 13. 193'7 Bl Claud~\~ 
,?, 

Anderaon. ) 

Come in boys. Sure am glad ter sea ya. You're lookin' eo well. That', whut 

I say. Fight boy.: Hold .. : You're doln' alright. f':e, I 'm eo mean nothin f can hurt 

me. ,ihat 'e that: You want .e to tell yer 'bout ,lavery dd.ys. Well I kin tell yer, 

but I ain't. S'all part now, 80 I 8ay let 'er rest's too awful to tell anyway. yer'r. 

too young to know all that talk anyway. ',ell I'll tell yer some to put in yer book, 

but I ain'ta goin' tell yer the worse. 

My mistress'. name was Mias Jjnr-ie Brown. No, I gus •• I'd better not tell yer. 

Done forgot about date Oh well, I'll tell yer. Some, 1 guess. She died 'bout tour 

years ago. Ble86 her. She 'UI a good woman. Course I mean she'd slap an' beat yer 

once in a while but .be warn't no woman fur fighting tussin' an' beatin' yer all day 

lak 80me I know. She waa too young when da war anded fur that. Course no while folk. 

perfect. Her parent. a little rough, wbut dat? Kin I tell yer about her parents? Lord 

yr: ,: I wan't born then but my parente told me. But lain 't a gain' tell yer nuffin. 

;\0 I ain't. Tain't no sense fur y.r ta know 'bout all those mean white tolks. Dey 

all daid now. They .eany good I reckon. Leastftys mOlt of 'Ut got ulvation on the1.r 

death bedl. 

Well Ifl1 tell yer 8ome, but I ain'ta gain' tell Jer much more. No sir. Shep 

l\liller was my Blaner. Hie 01' father t he was a tough one. Lord: I've I.en '1m kill 

'em. He'd git the meanest overseers to put ever 'em. ~hy I member time atter he wat 

dead when I'd peep in the clo.et an' j •• ' see hie old clothe. hangin' there an' Jest 

fly. Ye •• ir, I'd run trom them clothes ant I was J'" a little girl then. He WI that 

way with them black tolk8. Ie he in heaven: No, he ain't in heaven: Went past heaven. 

H, was clerk ant was h. tough: Soaetim •• he beat t.m until they couldn't work. Give 

'em more 1fork than they could do. They'd jgit beatin 'it they 4idn't get work done. 

Bou~ht ., mother, a little girl, wh.n he was married. Sh.'WUI a real ~hriltiaa aa' 

he i'"e'pected her a little. Didn't beat her 80 much. CoLli'.e he beat her ollce 111 a 
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while. Shep Miller wa. terrible. Th.re ft. no end to the b.atin' I .a~ it wit 

my Oft ey ••• 

Beat women: Why lure he beat women. Beat wom.n Jel' lak men. Beat woaen 

naked all' n.h -.. doe in brine, Some tim.s they beat '.m .0 bael, the,. j •• ' 

couldntt 8tand it an' they run away to the wood •• It J.r git in tho wood., they 

couldn't git yer. Yer could hide aft' people Ilip yer lomepia' to eat. Then he 

call ,.er every day. Aft.r while he t.ll one of colored foreman tell yer came on 

back. He ai.'ta goin' beat yer anymore. They had colored .:oreman but they &lwa,.1 

have a white overaeer. Foreman git y.r to come back an' then be beatyer to death 

again. 

They work&d six days rum IUD to .un. It they torcin' wheat or other crope, 

they atart to work long 'to day. Usual work day began when the horn blow an' stop 

when the horn blow. They git ott Je.' long 'nut to eat at noon. Didn't have much 

to eat. The, git some suet an' slice a br.ad tot br.akia., well, they giTe the 

colored people aD allowance every week. Fo' dinner they'd eat alh cake baked on 

blade of a hoe. 

I liv.d at Seatol'd then an' wae roun' titteen or sixteen .hen .y mistre •• 

marri.d. Sh.p Mill.r liTed at Springdale. I '.ember Je.' .s well when they gaTe me 

to JeMie. We WUI all in a room helpin' her dr •••• She was 800n to be married, an' 

she turn8 'roun an' 8e, to U8. '~'hich of yer nigger. think I'm gonr..e. git whell I 

git married' We all lay,'I doan know,' An' she loota right at me an' point h.r 

finger at me 11ke this aB' 8ay.d 'yer:' I was 80 glad. I had to make 'er believe 

I 'UI cryin', but I was glad to 10 with 'ere She didn't beat. She WI Je.' &. 

young thing. Cour •• Ihe take a whack at me 8om,time, but that.eren 't Duffin'. 

Her mather WI a JUU 01' thin'. She'd beat yer with a. broam or a l.ather 8trap 

or anyth1n' Ibe td git her hands on. 

She uner make .y aut Claroline mit all day all' wben ahe git 80 tired 

aftah dark that .h.'d ,1t al •• py, .he'd mate 'er atan' up an knit. She work her 

so har4 that Ibe '4 10 to ale.p narulin' up all' .,.ery time her haid nod an' her 
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knee. sag, the lady'd come down acro.s her haid with a .witch. That .us Mis. 

Jennie'. mother. She'd gi., the cook 'es' .0 much aeal to make bread fum an' 

effen .h, burnt it, she'd be scared to death caus. they'd whup hare I 'member 

plenty of time. the cook ask say. 'Uarea pleale 'ecu.e die bread, hit. a little 

too brown. ·Ye.sirl Beat the devil out 'er if she burn dat bread. 

I went ~lt Mi.s Jennie an' worked at bouse. I didn't have to oook. I got 

permission to git married. Yer alwaye had to git pennia.ion. ~ihite folk. 'ud 

give yer away. Yer jump crosl a broom stick tergether an' yer WUJ married. My 

husband' lived on another plantation. I slep' in my mietre.s'. roam but I ain't 

slept in any bed. Nosir: I .lep· on a carpet, an' ~ug, beto' the fiahplace. 
~ ~ ... l<- '~"I""" .", ':'fL,· 

I had to git permiseion to go to ohurch, everybJidy did. 'Iie~. 8.t in the 
, 

gallery at the white folks service in the mornin' an' in the evenin' the folk 

held baptiee nrvice in the gallery wit white pre •• nt. 

Shep went to war but not tor long. :;ie didn't lee none ~£ it, but the 

elav •• knew what the war wuz 'bout. After the war they tried to locl the =lave. 

'bout freedom an' wanted to keep 'em on a workin' but the Yankee. told 'e. they 
;' 

roll free. They sent .ome of the elaves to South C'arOlin/ ~en the Yankees came 

near to keep the Yankees trom gittin' 'em. Sent cousin Jam •• to South Carolina. 

I nevah will ~orgit when the Yankee. came through. They wuz takin' all the liTe· 

• 

stock an' all the men slave. back to Norfolk, wid 'em to break up the eyst ... ~b'te 

folks head WUI jes' goin' to keep on havin' slaves. The elaves wanted freedom, but 

they'. scared to tell the white folka so. Anyway the Yanke.1 WUI givin' everythin' 
,r 

to the elave •• I kin beah 'am tellin' 01' Mis.y no,. le.l give'er cloth.a. Letter 

take anythin' she ws.nts/ They e.en took 1011. ot Mis. Jennie' s things an' ctfered 

I,m to me. I didn't take '. tho' caua. ahe'd beea puTty nice to me. '\:ihut tickle. 

me WI my hu.ba.n', John. Sparks. He didn't want to lea"e me an' go cause he didn tt 

know whah they'a takin' ' .. nor what they's lonna do, but he wanted to be free, 

t I. he played laLH to keep ta loia'. ae ft' je8' a lapin' 'round. It ft. all I 
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co~ld do to keep tum laffin'. I kin hear M1slJenn1e now yelll.' at the. Yankeel. No: 

who a~.r t.o Judge. I'll be the Judge. U John Spark. ant.I t.o stay here, he'll 

.taYl ihey .. a gODU take 'ila anyhow an' he went iftli4e to paok an' the baby l'tarte4 

cryin'. So olle ot ' •• aid. that as 10111 aa he had a wite an' a baby that young be, 

guess he could Ita,. The, took all the horlee, cows, and pig' and chickenl an' any· 

thing they could ~.e an' left. I wal about Dinete.ft when I marrl_d. I wuz married 

in 1861, my oldest boy was born in 1862 an' the tallin' ot Richmond came in 1865. 

Before Mi •• Jenni. was married Ihe wal born an' lived at her old home right 

up the river heah. Yer kin .ee the place rum au; aide heah. On the plantatioll my mother 

WI a hOUS8 WODllUl. She had to wash white tolks clothe I all dQy an' huh '. after dark. 

Sometime. &he'd be washin' clothe, way up 'round midnight. NQlir, couldn't wash any 
I 

nigguh's clothl. in daytime. My mother lived in a big one roa. log houle wit an' 

upstairs. So •• tille. the white tolks giYI yer 'bout tell cents to l1>8nd. A woman with 

children 'ud g1t 'bout halt bUlh.l ot meal a week, a childle,. woman 'ud git 'bout 

a p.ck an' a half of •• al a ... k. It lIr WI .. orkin', they'd g1"1 yer Ihoe •• Olildren 

went baretooted, the yeah 'round. The •• n OD the road got one cotton .birt an' Jacket. 

I had t1.~ li.terl an' ti.e brother •• Might III .ell quit lookin' ~ ... I ai.'t.gonDa 

tell yer ani mor •• Cai.'t tell yer a~l I know. 01 Shep might come back an' git ••• 

'"hy it I was to tell yer the really bad things, some of de. daiei white r.lk. would 

come right up out~n dere graTe,. ~ell, I'll t.ll .a.emore, but I cain't tell all. 

Once in a while they was tree nigguhs come tum .omeellh. They could co.e 

eee yer it yer waG thlir tolk.. Nigguha u.e4 to go way ott in quarters aD' alip all' 

. 
have meet1na. They called it atea11n' the .eetin'. The children ueed to teach me to 

read. S4~hool.Z Son, there warll't no schools ror niggers. Slave ... ent to bed whe. they 

didn't have anything to do. liolt time they "Int to bed when they codd. Sometime. the 

man had to Ibaek corn till ell.en and twal •• o'clock at night. 

If you .... nt out at night',the pad4yroll 'ud catch yer if ylr ftl out aftah 
; 

ttae without a pal •• Moa' a the .lave. wal ateared to go out. 

f~.llty of ela ••• ran away. It they ketch 'em they beat ' •• near to death. 
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But yer know dey'. good an' bad people every where. That's the way the white folk. 

WUJ. SoDe had heart_, same had gizzards 'etead 0' hearts. 

\,"hen my motherll' s •• ter died, Jze callE9d my mother an' brother IlaJolr an' got 

religion an' talked .0 purity. He say he so sorry that he heu't found the Lord 

before an' ha.d nuttin' gainst h1e colored people. He was Borry an' scared, but 

confessed .. My ~ther died twonty years since then at the age of seventy-fo·. 
k. 

She WUI very re11g10uo an' all w~te tolks set store to 'ere 
I' 

Old .. esa done so much wrongness I couldn't tell yer all of it. Sls:ve girl 

Betty Lilly alwaye had good clothes an' all the priviliges. She wuz-a favorite ot 

his 'n. But ca.in't tell all: God 'a got all: ;~e ueter aing a eong when he wa. :shippin' 

the elave. to .ell 'em 'bout. 'f A._s sa • e Gwyne Sell Us Termerrer. t1 No, I c"in't .ing 
i 

it for yer. My husban' lived on the plantation nex' to my mistrels. He lived with 

a bachelor master. He tell us 8ay once when he was a. pick1nnany 01' ~r.e Williams 

shot at '1m. ae didn't shoot 'em; he je.' shoot in the air an' 01' man 'fIUZ 80 .ce~red 

he ran home an' got in his mammy's bed. Ma.sa ~illiams uster play wit 'em; then dey 

got so bad that they'ud run an' grab 'is laige 80'S he couldn't hardly walk 80 when 

he sees 'em he .1e.' shoots in de air. 01' Massa. he, jes' come on '~p ter the cabin 

an' Bay "mammy whah dat boy?" She say, in dah undah the bed. Yer done scared 'im 

to deaf: 01' Mass .. go on ill an' say, Boy: ',~hat's the mattah wid yer. Boy say, yer 

shot me master yer shot me! Master cay, A~ Gwan! -- Git up ~. came ~long. I ain't 

shot yer. I je.' sbot an' .cared yer. HOh: Beh! Bah: la.sir my 01' husban' sayed 

he sure was scared that day. 

Now yer take dat an' go. Put that in the book. Ter kin make out wif date 

I I ain't a gonna tell yer no more. Nosir. The end a time 1s at hand anyway. Tain't 

no use ter write a book. The Bible eay when it git so's yer cain't tell olle season 

from t 'other the worl'. comln' to end;here hit i~ 80 warm 11'1 winter that/tfeele llke 

summer. Goodbye. Keep lookin' good an' c., again. 
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.. ~e"i;" of lliaa liar,. Jane Wileon 
Port 8motl~h, Virgi.nia 
By: .- Thelma Dt.mston 

mouth. 

On meeting Miss Mary Jane Wilson, very litt le,qu.estioning was needed to get 

her to tell of her life. Drawing her chair near a small stove, abe said, "my 

Mother and Father was slaves, and when I was born, that made~e a slave. I 

was the only child. My Mother was owned by one family, and 8y Father was 

owned by another family. My mother and father was allowed to live together. 

One day my father's mastah took my father to Norfolk and put him in a Jail to 

stay until he could sell him. My missus bought my father so he could be with 

us." 

, "During this time I was small, and I iidn't have so much work to do. I 

'jus helped around the house. t. 

"I was in the yard one day, and I saw so many men come marching down the 

street, I ran and told my mother what Pd seen. She tried to tell me what it was 

all about, but r couldn't understand her. Not long after that we was free." 

Taking a long breath, the old woman said, "My father went to work in the 

Norfolk Navy Yare as a teamster. He began right away buying us a home. We was 

one of the first Negro~land owners in Portsmouth after emancipation. My father 
-

builed his own house. It's only two blocks from here, and it still stands with 

few improvements." 

With a broad smile Miss Wilson added, flI didn't get any teaChings when ·1 

was a slave. 1Jhen I was free, I went to .!ohool. The'first,school I went to, was 

held in a church. Soon they builded a e:Choiil building that was called, 'Chest-

llut Street Aca.demye, and I went there. After finishing Chestnut Street Academy, 

I went to Hampton Institute~ 

started, I graduated." 

In 1874, six years after Hampton Institute was 

· · . .. -:$ : 
Ii r · , . 
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At this point Miss Wilson's pride was unconcealed. She cOlltinued her 

conve~sation, but her voice was much louder and her speech was much faster. 

She remarked, "My desire was tot each. I opened a school in Illy home, and I 

had lots of students. _~ter two years my class grew so fast and large that 

my father built a school for me in our back yard. I had as maJ:lY as seventy­

five pupils at one time. Many of them became teachers. I had my graduation 

exercises in the Emanuel A. M. E. Church. Those were my happ_i,!st days." 

'I,. 
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