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ELISHA DOC GAREY 
Ex-Slave - Age 76 

Asked for the story of his ea.rly life and his recollections 

of slavery, Elisha replied: "Yes Matam, 'deed Itll tell you a.ll I 

knows 'bout dem days.1t His next words startled the interviewer.ttI 

knowed you was comin' to write dis jedgment,." he said. Itl seed your 

hand writin' and long 'fore you got here I seed you just as plain as 

you is now. I told dese folks what I lives wid, a white 'oman was 

comin' to do a heap of writint • 

'''I was born on de upper edge of Ha.rt County, near Shoal 

Crick.' Sarah Anne Garey was my Ma and I was one of dam shady babies. 

Dere was plenty of dat kind in dem times. MY own sister was Rachel, 

and I had a half sister named Sallie what was.white as anybody. ~ohn, 

Lindsay, David, and Joseph was my four brothers. 

'"Khat did us- chillun do? Us wukked la.k hosses. Didnt t no-

body eat dar 'less dey wukked. Itee been wwckin' ever since I come 

in di s 'world. 

-Us lived in log huts. Evvy hut had a entry in de middle, 

and a. mud chimbly a.t each end. Us slept in beds what wa.s 'tached to 

de side of de hut, and dey was boxed up lak wagon bodies to hold de 

c'.)rn shucks and de babie s in. Home-made rugs Vla.s put on top of de 

shucks for sheets, a.nd de kivver was de same thing. 

"I still 'members my grandlna 3achal. De traders fotched 
.... , 

!~er' here ft urn Virginny, and she never did learn to talk plain. urand-

r.la Sallie Gaines was too old for field wuk, so she looked atter -de 

slave babie e whilst de ir Mat s was vmkkin' in de field. ll-rand,t)a Jack 

Ga.ine s was de shoemalcer. 
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"Most of de time I was up at de big hoLtse waitin' on our 

white folks t huntint eggs, pickinf up chips, makin' fires, and little 

jobs lak date De onliest way I could find to make any money in dem 

la.ys wa.s to sell parttidges what I cotched in traps to dem Yankees 

what was allus passin' 'round. Dey pai d me ten ce nts apie cs for 

part'idges and I might have saved more of my money if I hadn't loved 

dat store boughten peptmint candy so good. 

"What I et? Anything I could git. Peas t green corn, 

t tatoes, cornbread, meat and ~ hominy was what dey give us more 

dan anything else. Eakin' wa.s done in big old ovens what helt three 

pone s of bread and in skilla ts 'tlha t ha 1 t two. Big pots for bi~in' 

Vlas swung over de coals in de firepla.ce. Dey was hung on hooks 

fa.stened to de chimbly or on cranes what could be swung off de fire 

when dey wanted to dish up de victuals. Hit warntt nothin' for us to 

~:e tch five or six t possums in one night's huntin'. De best way to 

tote 'possums is to split a stick and run dsir tails thoo' de crack 

- den fling de stick crost your shoulders and tote de 'possums 'long 

safe and sound. Dat way dey can't bite you. Dey's bad 'bout gnaw

in' out of sacks. When us went giggin' at nightj LlS most allns 

fotched back a heap of fishes and frogs. Dare was allus plenty of 

fishes and rabbits. Our good old hound dog was jus' 'oout as good 

a.t trailin' rabbits in de daytime as he was at tree in' 'possums at 

nieht. I was young and spry, and it didn't seem to make no diff' 

unce Villa tIe t dem days. Big gyarde ns was scattered over de place 

'i",ha.r-some-ever Marster happened to pick out a good gyarden spot. Dam 

gya.l"dens all Of longed to our Marster, but he fed us all us Vlanted out 

of t em. 
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~Al1 dat us chillun wore· in summer was just one Ii ttle shirt. 

It was a long time tfore·us knowed dere was folks anywhar dat put 

1;~or'6 dan one pie ce of clothes on chillun in sumner. Gra.ndpa Jack 

maida de red shoes us wore widout no soaks in winter. Our other 

winter clothes was cotton shirts and pants, and coats what lIlad a 

little wool in 'em. Summer times us went bar headed, but Unker Ned 

made bullrush hats f·or us to wear in winter. Dare warn' t· no diff'unt 

clothes for Sunday. Us toted our shoes 'long in our hands gain' to 

church. Us put 'em on just 'fore us got da.r and tuk 'em off again 

soon a·s us got out of sight of de meetin' house on de vlay back home. 

'tKarse Joe Glover was a good man a.nd he never whupped his 

Niggers much. His wife, our Miss Julia. was all right too - dat 

she was. D&ir three chilluns was Miss Sue, Miss Pt.1.SS, and Marater 

Will. Marse .Joe done all his own oversaein t • He used to tuck his 

long white beard inside his shirt and button it up. 

"Dat was a fine lookint turn-out of Marse Joe IS - da. t roak

a-way carl iage wid bead fringe all' round de cano'py, a 'pair of spank

in' black hosses hitched to it, and my brother, David, settin' so 

j)roud lak up on de high seat dey put on de top for de driver. 

"Dere warnlt no slave, man or toman, livin' on dat ~lanta

tion what knowed how many acres was in it. I tSP6Cts dare was many 

a,s 500 slaves in all. Marster 'pinted a cullud boy to g:it de slaves 

up ~ore day, and dey wukked f'um sunup to sundown. 

-Jails? Yes Ma'am, dere was sevtral little houses dat helt· 

'bout two or three folks what dey called jails. White folks used to 

git locked up in tem but I never did see no Higgers in ana of dem 

1i ttl6 jailhouees. I never seed no Ni~efs sold, but I did see 'em 
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in wagons gwine to 1lississippi to be so~d. I never seed no slave 

in chains. 

·Some few slaves could read and write, and dam what could 

read was mos t allns called on by de others for preachin t • Charlie 

McCollie wa.s de fust cullud preacher I· ever seed. Whi te folks t lowed 

slaves to make brush arbors for churches on de plantations, and 

Nigger boys and gals done some tall courtin' at dem brush arbors. Dat 

was de onliest place whar you could git to see de gals you lakked de 

best. Day used to start off servie:es singint ,'Come Ye Dat Loves De 

Lawd. t Warn't no pools in de churches to baptize. folks in den, so 

dey tuk lem down to de crick. Fu~ a deacon went in and measured de 

water wid a stick to find a safe a.nd suitable place - den dey was 

ready for de preacher and de canidates. Evvybody else stood on de 

banks of de crick and jined in de singin t • Some of dem songs was: 

'Lead Me to de Water for to be Baptized,' tOh, How I love Jesus,' 

and t Oh, Happy Da., da t Fixed my Cho iee • t 

Itl hates to even think 'bout funerals now, old as I is. 

I Course It se ready to go, but It se a thinkin' 'bout dem what ainl t. 

Funerals dam days was pretty much la.k dey is now. Evvybody in. de 

country would be dar. All de coffins for slaves was home-made. Dey 

ViaS pain ted black wid emu t off of de wash po t mixe d wid grease and.llt 

wa tar. De onliest funeral song I tmembe~s ftum dem days is: 

'Oh, livin' man 
Come view de ground 
Whar you must shortly lay.' 

-How in de name of de Lawd could slaves run awayl to de 

North wid dem Nigger dogs on deir heels? I never mowed nary one to 

5 
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run awa.y. Patterollers never runned me none, but dey did gi t attar 

sOnJe of de othe r slave s a whole lot. li3.rse Joe Allus had one pet 

slave what he sont news by. 

"When slaves corne in f'um de fields at night, dey was; glad 

to jus' go to bed and rest deir bones. Dey stopped off f'um field 

v~ at dinner time Saddays. Sadday nights us had stomp down good 

times picrkint de banjo. blawin t on quills, drinkin' liquor, and 

dancin'. I was shot one fast Nigger dan. . Sunday was meetin' day for 

grown folks and gals. Boys tht ovo/ed rocks and hunted ·birds' ,nests 

clat day. 

dChristmas mornints us chillun was up ffore squirrels, look-

in' up de chimbly for Santa Claus. Dare wa.s plenty to·· eat den - syru.p, 

cake, and evvything. 

"New Year's Day de slaves all went back to wuk wid most of 

tem clearin' new ground dat day. Dere was al1us plenty to do. De 

only other holidays us had was when us was rained out or it sleet and 

snow drove us out of de fields. Evvybody had a good time den a 

frolickin'. When us was trackin' rabbits in de snow, it was heaps of 

fun. 

"Harse Joe had· piles and piles of corn lined up in a ring 

for de corn shuckints. De gen'ral pitched de songs and de Niggers 

'.vould follow, keepin' time a-singin' and shuckin' cor.:. Atter all 

de corn was shucked, dey was give a ~ig feast wid lots of whiskey to 

drink and de slaves was 'lowed to dance and frolic 'til mornin'. 

-If a neighbor got behind in geth'rin' his cotton, Marse 

Joe sont his slaves to help pick it out by moonlight. 1'imes lak dem 

days, us ain't never gwine see no more. 



lSI ain't never' seed no sich time in my life as dey had when 

Marse "ill Glover married Miss Moorehead. She had on. a white satin 

dress wid a veil over her face, and I 'clare to goodness I never seed 

sich a pretty white lady. Next day attar de weddin' day, Marse Will 

had de infare at his house and I knows I ain't never been wha..r so 

much good to eat was sot out in one place as dey had da t day. Dey 

even had dried cow, lalc what dey calls chipped beef now. Dat was 

some pin' brand new i,n de way of ea tin's den. I e t so much I was 

skeered I warn't gwine to be able to go t long back to Marse Joe t B 

plantation wid de rest of lem. 

·Old :Ma.rster put evvy foot forward to take care of his 

slaves when dey tuk sick, 'cause dey was his own property. Dey 

poured asafiddy (asafetida) and pinetop tea down us, and made us take 

tea of some sort or another for 'most all of de ailments dere was dem 

days. Slaves wore a nickel or a copper on strings 'round 'eir necks 

to keep off sickness. Some few of tern wore a dime; but dimes was 

hard to gi t. 

"One game us chillun played was tdoodle. t Us would find us 

a. doodle hole and start call,in' de doodle b.ug to come out. You 

might talk and talk but if you didn't promise him a jug of 'lasses 

he wouldn't come up to save your life. 
,.r" 

One of de songs us ,sung 

playin' chilluns games was sorter lak dis: 

"VIhose been here 
Sinee'I been gone? 
A pretty little gal 
Wid a blue dress on.' 

II Joy was on de way when us heared 'bout freedom, if us did 

.. 
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have to whisper. Marse Joe had done been kilt in de war by a bomb. 

Mist' ess, she jus' cr'ied and cried. She dian't want us to leave her, 

so us stayed on wid her a long time, den us went off to Mississippi 

to vluk on de railroad. 

"Dem Yankees stole evvything in sight when dey come along 

a.ttar de surrender. Dey Vias bad 'b:out takin' our good hosses and 

corn, what ',vas $16 a. bushel den. Dey even stole our beehives and 

tuk 'em off wropt up in quilts. 

ItMy freedom was brought t bout hy a fight dat was fit I tvdxt 

t':JO 1:18 n, a.nd I didn't fight nary a lick myself. Mr. Je fferson Davis 

though t he was gwine beat, but Mr. Lincoln he done de winnin'. When 

Mr. Abraham Lincoln come to dis passage in de Bible: 'MY son, there-, 

fore shall ye be free indeed. t he w'ent to wuk to sot us fre e. He 

was a. great man - M:r. LincoL1'1 was. Booker Washin'ton corne 'long 

later. He was a great man too. \ 

"De fust school I went to Vias de Miller O. Fie Id place. 

Cam King, de teacher, was a Injun and evvywhar he went he tuk his 

flute 'long wid him. 

"Me and TJy fust wife, Essie Lou Sutton, had a gr-d.nd weddin', 

ott t de white folks tuk her off wi d ' em, and I got me a second wife. 

She v7as Julia Goulder of Putman County. Us didn't have no big doin's 

at my second marriage. Our onliest two chillun died whilst dey was 

s till ba b i e s • It 

Asked about charms, ghosts and other slt.Qerstitions, he 

i,Jat ted himself on the chest, and boasted: "De charm is in here. I 

just dare any witches and ghosties to git atter me. I can see ghosties 

any time I want to. 

"Want me to tell you what hal)pened to me in Gainesville, 
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Georgia? I was out in de woods chop.pin' cordwood a.nd I fe·lt somallin t 

flap at me 'bout my foots •. Atter while I looked down, and dere was 

O'1e of dem dea.dly snakes, a highland moccasin. I was so wea.k I 

prayed to de !awd to gimme power to kill :lat snake, but he didn't. De 

snake jus' disappeared. I thought it was de Lawdt s doint t but I 

warn't shot. Den I tuk up my axe and moved over to a sandy place 

whar I jus' kno\'led dere warn't no snakes. I started to raise my axe 

to cut de wood and somepin ' told me to look down. I did, and dere 

'i7as de same snake right twixt my foots again. Den and dere I kilt 

him, and de Sperrit passed th'oo me sayin': 'You is meaner dan dat 

snake; you kilt him and he hadn l t even bit you. t 1 knowed for shot 

den da t de Lawd Vias S,Pe akin' • 

nr was prea.chin' in Gainesville, whar I lived den, on de 

Sunday 'fore de tornado in April 1936. Whilst I was in dat pulpit 

de Sperrit spoke to me and said: 'Dis town is gwine to be 'stroyed 

tomorrow; t pare your folks. t I told my congregation what de Sperrit 

done told me, a.nd dern Niggers thought I was crazy. Bright and early 

next marnin' I went down to de depot to see de most of my folks go 

off on de train to Atlanta. on a picnic. Dey begged me to go along 

wid 'em, but I sa.id: 'No, It se gwine to stay right here. And 1 fore 

I got back home dat tornado broke loose. I was knocked down flat 

c.nd broke to pie 013 s. Da t storm was de call se of me be in' hi tched up 

in dis here harness what makes me look lak de devills hoss. 

"Tuther night I was a-singin t dis tune: 'Mother how .Long 

'fore I'se Gwine?' A 'oman riz u~ a.nd said: tyou done raised de 

Ja.id. ' Den I laughed and I lowed: I I knows you is a Sperri t. I' se 

Jnc too. t At dat she faded out of sight. 
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"I think f01ks had ought to be 'ligious 'oause dat is 

God's plan, and so I jined de ohurch attar Christ done presented 

. Hisself to rne. I'se fixin t now to damand my Sperrit in de Lewd. 

"Ye s :vat am, !li ss, I know·ed you was a-comint • I had done 

seed you, writin' wid dat pencil on dat paper, in de S'perrit.~ 

• • • • • • 
• 
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LEAH GARRETT 

Leah Garrett, an old Negress with snow-white hair 

leaned back in her rocker and recalled customs and manners of 

slavery days. Mistreatment at the hands of her master is out

standing in her memory. 

"I know so many thin,;s 'bout slavery time 'til I never 

will be able to tell 'em. all," she declared. "In dem days, 

preachers wuz just as bad and mean as anybody else. Dere wuz 

a man who folks called a good preacher, but he wuz one of de 

meanest mens I ever seed. When I wuz in slavery under him he 

done so many bad things 'til God soon kilt him. His wife or 

chillun could git mad wid you, and if dey told him anything he 

always beat you. MOst times he beat his slaves when dey hadn't 

done nothin' a t'all. One Sunday mornin' his wife told him deir 

cook wouldn't never fix nothin' she told her to fix. Time she 

said it he jumped up from de table, went in de kitchen, and made 

de cook go under de porch whar he always whupped his slaves. She 

begged and prayed but he didn't pay no 'tention to date He put 

her up in what us called de swing, and beat her 'til she couldn't 

holler. De pore thing already had heart trouble; dat's why he put 

her in de kitchen, but he left her ·swingin' dar and went to church, 

preached, and called hisself servin' God. When he got back home 

she wuz dead. Whenever your marster had you swingin' up, nobody 

12 
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wouldn't take you down. Sometimes a man would help his wife, 

but most times he wuz beat afterwards. 

"Another marster I had kept a hogshead to whup you on. 

Dis hogshead had two or three hoops 'round it. He buckled you 

face down on de hogshead and whupped you 'til you bled. Every-

body always stripped you in dem days to whup you, 'cause dey did

n't keer who seed you naked. Some folks' chillun took sticks 

and jobbed (jabbed) you all while you wuz bein' beat. Sometimes 

dese chillun would beat you all 'cross your head, "and dey ~~s 

and Pas didn't know what stop wuz. 

"Another way marster had to whup us wuz in a stock dat 

he had in de stables. Dis wuz whar he whupped you when he wuz 

real mad. He had logs fixed together wid holes f'or your feet, 

hands, and head. He had a way to open dese logs and fasten you 

in. Den he had his coachman give you so many lashes, and he 

would let you stay in de stock for so many days and nights. 

Datts why he had it in de stable so it wouldn't rain on you. 

~veryday you got dat same number of lashes. You never come out 

able to sit down. 

Itl had a cousin wid two chillun. De oldest one had to 

nuss one 01' marster's grandchildren. De front steps wuz real 

high, and one day dis pore chile fell down dese steps wid de baby. 

His wife and daughter hollered and went on turrible, and when our . I 
marster come home dey wuz still hollerin' just lak de baby wuz I 

~ .. 
dead or dyin'. When dey told him 'bout it, he picked up a board ! 

~; 
~ 
~ 
~ 
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and hit dis pore little chile 'cross de head and kilt her right 

dar. Den he told his slaves to take her and throw her in de 

river. Her ma begged and prayed, but he didn't pay her no 'ten

tion; he made .tem throw de chile in~ 

t'One of de slaves married a young gal, and dey put her 

in de "Big House" to wuk., One day Mistess jumped on her 'bout 

something and de gal hit her back. Mistess said she wuz goin' 

to have Marster put her in de stock and beat her when he come 

home. When de gal went to de field and told her husband 'bout 

it, he told her whar to go and stay 'til he got dar. Dat night 

he took his supper to her. He carried her to a cave and hauled 

pine straw and put in dar for her to sleep on. He fixed dat c~ve 

up just lak a house for her, put a stove in dar and run de pipe 

out through de ground into a swamp. Everybody always wondered 

how he fixed dat pipe, course dey didn't cook on it 'til night 

when nobody could see de smoke. He ceiled de house wid pine logs, 

made beds and tables out of pine poles, and dey lived in dis cave 

seven years. Durin' dis time, dey had three chillun. Nobody wuz 

wid her when dese chillun wuz born but her husband. He waited 

on her wid each chile. De chillun didn t t wear no clothes -, cept 

a piece tied 'round deir waists. Dey wuz just as hairy as wild 

people, and dey wuz wild. When dey come out of dat cave dey 

would run every time dey seed a pusson. 

"De seven years she lived in de cave, diffunt folks 

helped keep 'em in food. Her husband would take it to a certain 

. , 



place and she would go and g~, it. People had passed over 

dis cave ever so m~ny times, but nobody knowed dese folks 

wuz livin' dar. Our 1Vlarster didn't know whar she wuz, and 

it wuz freedom 'fore she come out of dat cave for good. 
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nus lived in a long house dat had a flat top and little 

rooms made like mule stalls, just big enough tor you tpg1t in 

and sleep. Dey warn't no floors in deserooms and neither no 

beds. Us made beds out of dry grass, but us had cover 'cause 

de real old people, who couldn't do nothin' else" made plenty 

of it. Nobody warn't 'lowed to have fires, and if dey wuz 

caught wid any dat meant a beatin'. So~e would burn charcoal 

and take de coals to deir rooms to help warm 'em. Every pusson 

had a tin pan, tin cup, and a spoon. Everybody couldn't eat 

at one time, us had 'bout four different sets. Nobody had a 

stove to cook on, everybody cooked on fire places and used skil

lets and pots. To boil us hung pots on racks over de fire and 

baked bread and meats in de skillets. 

"Marster had a big room right side his house whar his 

vittals wuz cooked. Den de cook had to carry 'em upstairs in 

a tr~y to be served. When de somethin' t'eat wuz carried to de 

dinin' room it wuz put on a table and served ~rom dis table. De 

food warn't put on de eatin, table-.' 

"De slaves went to church wid dey marsters. De preachers 

always preached to de white folks first, den dey wouldepreach to 

de slaves. Dey never said'~othin' but yOU must be good, don't 

steal, don't talk back at your marsters, don't run away, don't 
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do dis, and don't do date Dey let de colored. preachers preach 

but dey give 'em almanacs to preach out of. Dey didn't 'low 

us to sing such songs as 'We Shall Be Free' and '0 For a Thous

and Tongues to cling'. Dey always had somebody to follow de 

slaves to church when de colored preacher was preachin' to hear 

what wuz said and done. Dey wuz 'fraid us would try to say some

thing 'gainst 'em." 

******"''1<*** 
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Place of birth: 

Date of birth: 

Present residence: 

Interviewed: 

JURy GLADDY. 

EX-SLAVE 

On the Holt plantation, in Inscoge. 
County, near Columbus, Georgia. 

Abou'S 1853. 

In rear of soot - 6th Avenue, Columbus, 
Georgia. 

July 30. 1936. 

Her story: -1 was a small girl when the Oivil War broke out, 

but 1 remember it distinctly. I alao remember the whisperings 

among the slaves - - their talking of the possibility of 

freedom. 

~ father was a very large, powerful man. During his master's 

absenoe, in '63 or '64, a colored foreman on the Hines Holt 

place Once undertook to whip him; but my father wouldn't allow 

him to do it. This foreman then went oft and got five big buok 

Negroes to help him whip tather, but all six ot them couldn't 

'out-man' my daddyl Then this foreman shot my daddy With a 

shot-gun, inflicting wounds from which he never fUlly reo overed. 

, ,. 

-In '65, another Negro foreman whipped one of my little brothers. 

This toreman was named Warren. His whipping my brother made me 

mad and when, a few days later, 1 saw some men on horse-back 

whom 1 took to be Yankees, I ran to them and told them about 

Warren - a common Negro slave - whipping my brother. .And they 

said, 'well, we will see Warren about that.' But Warren heard 

17 
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them and took to his heels' Yes,sir, he flew trom home~ and 

he didn't come back for a weekI Yes, sir, I sholy soared that 
II 

Negro nearly to deathl 

~ father's father was a very black, little, full-blooded, 

Afrioan Negro who could speak only broken English. He had a son 

named Adam. a brother of my father, living at Lochapoka, Ala. 

In 1867, after freedom, this granpa of mine, who was then living 

in Macon, Georgia, got mad with his wife, picked up his feather 

bed and toted it all the w~ from Macon to LochapokaJ Said he 

was done with grandma and was gOing to live with Adam. A tew 

weeks later, however, he came back through Columbus, still toting 

his feather bed, returning to grandma in Macon. I reckon he 
\ 

changed his mind. I don't believe he was over five feet high 

and we could hardly understand his talk. 

"Since freedom, I have lived in Mississippi and other places, 

but most of my lite has been spent right in and around Columbus. 

I have had one husband and no children. I became a widow about 

35 years ago, and I have since remained one because I find that 

I can serve God better wben I am not bothered with a Negro man. w 

Mary Gladdy claims to have never attended school or been 

privately taught in her life. And she can't write or even form 

the letters of the alphabet, but she gave her interviewer a ver,y 

convincing demonstration of her ability to read. When asked how 

she mastered the art of reading, she replied: -The Lord 

revealed it to me.-

For more than thirty years, the Lord has been revealing his work, 

and many other things, to Mar" Gladdy. For more than twenty 
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years, she he.s been experiencing ·visi tations of the spirit". 

These do not occur with any degree ot regularity, but they do 

always occur in "the dead hours of the night~ atter she has 

retired, and impel her to rise and write in an unknown hand. 

These strange writings ot her's now cover eight pages of letter 

paper and bear a marked resemblance to crude shorthand notes. 

Oft-hand, she can "cipher" (interpret or translate) about half 

of these strange writings; the other half, however, she can 

make neither heads nor tails of except when the spirit is upon 

her. When the spirit eases off, she again becomes totally 

ignorant of the significance ot that mysterious half of her 

spirit-directed writings. 

"Aunt" Mary appears to be very well posted on a number of 

subjects. She 1s unusually familiar with the Bible, and quotes 

scripture freely and correctly. She also uses beautiful 

language, totally void of slang and Negro jargon, "big" words 

and labored expressions. 

She is a seventh Day Adventist; is not a psychic, but is a 

rather mysterious personage. 

living by taking in washing. 

She lives alone, and ekes out a 

She is of the opinion that ~e 

are now living in the last days"; that, as she interprets the 

"signs", the "end of time" is drawing close. Her conversion 

to Christianity was the result of a hair-raising experience with 

a ghost - about forty years ago, and she has never - from that 

day to this - fallen from grace for as "long as a minute". 

To know "Aunt- Mary is to be impressed with her utter sinoerity 

and, to like her. She is very proud of one of her grandmothers, 
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Edie Dennis, who llyed to be 110 7ears old, and concernins whom 

a reprint from the Atlanta Constitution of November 10, 1900. i. 

appended. Her story of Chuck. and the words ot two spirituals 

and one slave canticle which -Jnnt- Mary sang for her interviewer, 

are also appended. 

.lt1N! EDIE DENNIS HAS 
REJ.OHED GOOD OLD AGE 

- SPECIAL -

(FROK AfLADTA OONSTITUTIOB. 
1I0VEllBER 10, 1900.) 

Quite a remarkable oase of longevity i8 had in 
the person of E4ie Denni8, a colored woman of 
Columbus, who has reachet the unusual age of 
109 7ears of age and i. still in a state of fair 
health. 

Aunt Blie lives with two of her daugbters at .0. 1612 third Avenue, in this cit,r. She has 
lived in three centuries, is a great-great grand
mother and has ohildren, grandchildren, great
grandohlldren and great-great-grandchildren, 
aggregating in allover a hundred persons. She 
lives with one of her w70ung- daughters, sixt,
six. 

Edie Dennis is no doubt one of the oldest persona 
living in the United State8. Cases are 
ocoaaionall7 reported where 105 7ears i8 reached, 
but 109 7ears is an age very seldom attained. A 
wonderful feature ot this ~ase is that this old 
woman 1s the younger sister of another person 
now living. Aunt Bdle has a brother living at 
Americus. Georgia, who is 111 7ears old. 

]fotn thstandlng her great age. Aunt Edie i8 in 
fairlY good health. She is naturall7 feeble and 
ber movements are limited. Even in her little 
home, tromwhiob sbe never stirs. Althougb she 
18 feeble, her faculties 8eem olear and unii .. e4 
and she talked interestinsly and intelligentl1 to 
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a Constitution reporter who called upon her 
reoent17. 

Jnnt Bdie was born in 1791, Just eight 7ears 
betore the leath ot George Washington ooourre4. 
She was a mother when the war ot 1812 took plaoe. 
!he establishment o~ Columbus as a oit7 was an 
.... ent ot her mature womanhood. The Indian War 
ot the thirties she reoalls yer7 distinctlY. 
She was setting old when the "xican War took plaoe. 
She was an 014 woman when the great oonfliot 
between the states raged. She was 8eve~ty-tive 
years ot age when she became tre •• 

It is quite needless to sal' that Aunt Edie was a 
slave all her life up to the 7ear-1866. She was 
born in Ranoook County. Georgia, between 
I1l1edgeville and Sparta. She was the property 
ot !rhomas Sohlatter. She oame to Colubu Ju.st 
atter the town hact been laid ott, when she was a 
00llParatlve17 youD6 wOlllan. She beoame the property 
of the tami17 o~ Judge Hines Holt. the disttngulshed 
Columbus law,yer. She s~s that when she first came 
here there was on17 a small colleotioD of hoases. 
Ihere her present home was looated was then 
nothing but awamp land. The present location ot 
the court house was covered with a dense woods. 
Do event in those early 7ears iapressed itself aore 
Tivil.ly upon Aunt Edie's .mel than the Indian War, 
in the thirties. She was at the home of one of 
the Indians when she first heard of the uprising 
against the whi tes, and she trank17 says that 
she was frightened almQst to death when sh. 
listened to the co14-blooded plots to extermlDBte 
the white people •• ot mnch attention was paId to 
her on account of her being a Negro. Those were 
ver7 thrilling tlme8 and Aunt Edle contesses 
that she was exoeeding17 glad when the troubles 
with the red aenwere over. !nother happening ot 
the thirties which ~t Bdie recalls quite 
distinctly is the falling of the stars. She 8ayl 
quaintly that there was more relIgion that year 
in Georgia than there ever was betore or has been 
since. The wondertul manner in which the stare 
shot aoross the heavens by the thousands, when 
every sign 8eemed to pOint-to the testruction ot 
the earth, len a lasting impre •• ion upon her 
brain. -

JDnt Edie .~8 that she waa kind17 treated b7 
her masters. abe Sa78 that they toot interest in 
the spiritual weltare ot their 8laves and that 
the7 were oalled in fOr prayer .eetlng regular17. 
Aunt Uie waa 8uoh an old WOII&n wh en she was 
freed that the new condition aeant ver,r little 
ehange in lite tor her, as she had about atoppe' 
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work, with the exce'ption of light tasks about 
the house. 

There aeems to be no doubt that Aunt Edie ia 
109 years 014. She talks inte11isent17 about 
things that occurred 100 years ago. Jll her 
ohildren, grandchildren, etc., asserts that 
her age is exactly as stated. Indeed, the, 
have been the oustodians o~ her aBe, so to 
speak, tor nearly halt a century. It was a 
matter of gr~at tnterest to her family when 
she passed the 100 mark. 

Annt Edie is religious and she delights in 
discussing scriptural mat~ers. She haa 
practical notions, however, and while she is 
morally sure she will go to a better world 
when she dies, she remarks, "!hat we mow 
something about this world. but nothing about 
the next.-

Perhaps this is one reasonwny Aunt Edie has 
stayed here 109 years. 

BOTE: IIa17 Gladd1 (soot - Sixth Avenue. 
Columbu., Georgia). A grand-'au8hter 
of B'ie Dennis, states that her 
~andBotber 4ied in 1901, aged 110. 

mB STORY O:r CHUCK. AS 
!OLD BY JURy GLADDY. 

Chuck was a Ter" intelligent and industrious 81ave, but so 

religious that he annoyed his master by dOing 10 much pr87ing. 

chanting, and singing. 

So, while in a spitefUl mood one day, this master sold the IIgro 

to an in~id'l. And this infidel, having,no respect tor religion 

whatsoever, beat Chuck unmercitully in an ettort to stop him from 

indulging in his devotions. But, the more and the harder the 

infidel owner whipped Chuck, the more devout and de.onstrative the 

slave became. 
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Final17, one day, the infidel was stricken ill unto death; the 

wicked man felt that his end was near and he was afraid to die. 

Moreover, his conscience rebuked him for his cruel treatment of 

this slave. The family doctor had given the infidel up: the 
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man apparently had but a tew hours to lIve. Then, about 8 o'clock 

at night, the dying man asked his wife to go down in the slave 

quarter and ask Chuck if he would come to his bedside and pray 

for him. 

The white lady went, as requested, and found Chuck on his kneea, 

engaged in prayer. 

·Chuck-, sbe called, -your master is dying and has sent me to 

beg you to come and pray for him.· 

-why. Mad40mw, replied Chuck, -I has ieen praying ter .arster 

tonight - - already, and I'll gladly go with TOu. w 

Chuck then went to his Master's bed side and pr~ed for him all 

night, and the Lord heard Chuck's prayers, and the white man 

recovered. was converted, Joined the church, and became an 

evangelist. He also treed Chuck and made an evangelist of him. 

Then the two got in a buggy and, tor Tears, traveled together all 

over the country, preaching the gospel and saving sould. 

BOTE: llary' Gladdy believes this to be a true story, 
though she knew neither the principals involved, 
nor where nor wben they lived and labored. She 
8ay8 that the story bas been ftbanded down-, and 
ahe once saw it printed in, and thus confirmed by, 
a Begro publication - - long after she had originally 
heard it. 
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XDP THE FIRE BURNING WHILE YOUR 

SOUL'S FIRED UP. 

Fire. tire, 0, keep the :fire burning 

while your soul's tired up, 

0, keep the tire burning while TOur 

soul's tired uJ); 

Never mind what satan says while 

your soul's tired uP. 

You ain't goine to learn how to watch 

and pray, 

Less you keep the fire burning while 

your soul's tired up. 

Old Satan is a liar and a 8unJorer, 

too; 

If you don't mind, he'll cunjor you; 

Keep the tire burning while TOur 

soul's tired Y,. 

Bever mind what satan S878 while. TOur soul's fired up. 

Sung for interviewer by: ~l Gladdy. Ex-alav., 
80st - Sixth Avenue, 
Oolubu8. Georgi'. 
December 1'. 1936. 
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TEE GOSPEL T&J]l 

!~eve.r seen the like since I.tve been 

born. 

The people k,eep a-COl1'..ing. and the tram's 

done gone-; 

ioo late, too late, the train's done gone, 

Too late, sinner. too late, the train's done 

gone ; 

Never seen the like since Itve been 

born, 

The pe ople keep a-coming, and the train fS 

done Zone; 

Too late. too late, the train's done gone. 

'v'ient dovm into the valley to watch 

and :pray. 

1..] soul got happy and I stayed all 

all day; 

Too late, too late, the train's done eone ; 

Teo late, sinner, too late. the tram's 

done gonej 

Never S'26::l the like s inc e I've been 

'born, 

The people keep a-co~ing and the train's 

d.:.r_e cone .. 

Too late, too late. t~e train's done 

gone. 

(9) 25 
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SUng tor interviewer by: 

lBry Gladdy, ex-slave, 
8061- - 6th .A:yenue, 
Columbus, Georgia, 
December 1', 1936 

OLD SLAVE CANTICLE. 

~ sister. I feels '1m, my sister 

I teels '1m; 

All night long I''9'e been teelin 

'1m; 

Jest befoe day, I teels '1m. Jest be 

-foe d~ I teels 'im; 

The sper1t, I teels 'im,the sperit I 

teels '1ml 

., brother, I feels '1m, my brother p I 

teels '1m; 

All n1ght long I've been teelin 

'1m, 

Jest betoe 4ay, I feels 11m, Jest 

betoe day, I teel '1m; 

fhe sper1t, I teels '1m' 

According to M8r7 Gladdy. ex-slaTe. 80&1 - 6tb ATenue, 

Columbus. Georgia, 1t was customary among slaves dur1ng 

the Civil War per10d to secretly gather in their oabins 

,wo or three n1gh ts e sob week and hold pr81'er and 

experienoe meetings. A large. iron pot was always placed 
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asa1net tne cabin door - - sideways, to keep the seund 
• of their voiees from -.scaping" or being heard :trom the 

outside. Then, the slaves would sing, pray, and relate 

experienoes all night long. ~eir great, soul-hun&erins 

desire was freedom - - not that they loyed the Yankees 

or hated their masters, but merely longed to be tree 

and hated the institution of slavery. 

PractIcally always. every Jegro attendant of these 

meetings felt the spIrit of the Lord "touch him (or her) 

Just before day". !hen, all would arise, shake hands 

around, and begin to chant the canticle above quoted. 

fhis was also a signal for adJournment, and, atier 

chantill8 15 or 20 minutes. all would shake handa again 

and 80 home - - confident In theIr hearts that freedom 

was in the otting for them. 
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~cr-1/25/37 talk wi th ex-slave 

1.00170 SAIIK GUY ". ,. 

Sarah Gray 1s an aged ex-s1'ive, whose 7ears have not on17 

bent her bod7 bu.t seem to have clouded her memorT. OnlY'a 'lew 
.,,,,,' 

facts relating to slaYerT coald, therefore, be learned from her. 

The even ts she re1. ted. however, seemed to gi va her as milch 

pleasure as a c'h11d playing wl th a fayori te t07. 
Sarah 

The only reco1letlon e~e has of her mother Is seeing ner 

as she lay in her oofrln. as she was very young when her mother 

died. She remembers asklng her sisters.why they didn't give: her 

mother any brettfast. 

Sarah's master was lIr • .Tlm Besbit, who was the owner or 

a small plantation in Gwinnett Oounty. The eDot number of 

slaves on the plantatiaa were not known, but there were enoagb 

to carry OD the work of plowing, hoeing and chopplng the cotton 

and other orops. Women as well as men were e:.lpeoted to turn 

1 

Ollt the requ.ired aJll)u.nt of work, whether it was picking cotton, 

clltting logs, spll ttlng rails tor tenoes or working In the hallSe. 

Sarah was a house slave, perfora1n& the dl1tles of a ma14. 

She was otten taken on trlps wl th )tb.e ad. stress. and treated more 

as one of the Nesblt ramily than as a slav.. She remarked,"I 

even ate the aame kind of food as the maater~s taail,." 

The :Beabl ts, aooording to Sarah, "ollowed the ou.a toaary 

practice of the other slave owners In the matter ot the pwnsh

ment of slaves. She says, however t that whl1e there were storlea 
. sla.... ~1Ders 

of s eme yery cra.ll masters, in her opinion tbe ••• eH;:,of those 

days were not as orllel as some people toda1. She sald oo:oaslonal1.y 

Slave owners .ppolnted some of tne slavea as oyers •• rs, and ver.J 

often theae slave-overaeers were ver7 crl1el. 
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Jcr-1/25/37 Talk wi th ex-slave ao 
.... "': .. ." of " •• - . 

When the war began, the lieabi ts and other plantation 

owners groaped together, paCked their wagons f~ll of sapplies, 

took all of their slaves, and started on a ~o~r.ne7 as refugees. 

They had not gone very far when a band of yYankee~sold1ers 

overtook them, destroyed the wagons, took sevent,v of the men 

priso~ers and marched off taking all of the horses, saying ~ 

that they were on their way to Richmond and when they ret~rned 

there woa1d be no more masters and slaves, as· the slaveswen1d 

be freed. Some of the slaves followed the ~nkees,~at most 

of them remained with their masters' fa-ilies. 

They were not told of their freedom immediately on the 

termination of the war, ba.t learned it a little later. As 

compensation, Mr. :Nesbit promised them money tar eduoation. 

She de'lares, however, that this promise was never f~lfilled. 

Sarah Gray's reco1leotions ot slayery. for the most part, 

seem to be p1easan t. She swns it \1p in the statement, "In spi te 

of t~ hardships we had to go ttlroagh at times, we had a lot to 

be thankful for. There were fro1ies, and we were give. plenty of 

good food to eat, especially after a weddi~.n 

The aged ex-slave now lives with a tew distant relatives. 

She is well cared for by 8 family for whom she worked as a nurse 

for 35 years t and she declares the t she is happy in her old age, 

feeling that her life bas been use~llT spent. 
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Alice Green's supposed address led the interviewer to a 

ccuin ni th a padlocked front door. A small Negro girl who was 

)l3./ing in the adjoining yard admitted, after some coaxing, that 

3_"3 knew 'where Alice could be found. Pointing down the street, 

.:lr~.;' s.s.icl: tI 3ee dat house wid de sheet hangin' out in front. Dat's 

Wl':~r' ~ ... unt .A.lice lives now. ff A few moments later a rap on the door 

J.:. the house designated was answered by a small, slender.B.e:gres.si. 

" II Yes 1.iam., I'm Alice G-reen, was her solemn response to 

I;,"e in,_uiry. She pondered the question of an interview for a 

:.,D~leL 'G and then, wi th unsrnilin2; dignity, bade the visi tor come in 

:::'Le. ba se.':i ted. Only one room of the dilapidated two-room shack 

r.'liS usaiJle 1'or shelter and this room was so dark that lampliz;ht 

',',':':"S necessary at 10: 00 0' clock in the morning. Her smoking oil 

1:.:.. ':./ ' ... ·3.3 minus its chimney. 

A Negro child about two or three years old was Alice's 

3:10 c:Jmpanion. "I takes keer of' li ttle 3allie l!ae whilst her 

.:... •. ~~c ',-:uks at a boardin' house,t l she explained. "She's lots of 

CJ.,)j.L~T Lor me. 

"Charles and 1lilly G'reen was my daddy and mammy. 

1:;;G.C;,~r' S overseer was a man named Green, and dey said he was a 

.:,C)·."·3riul mean sort of man. I never did know whar it was dey 

livad '.hen Daddy was borned. 1.lammy's marster was a lawyer dat 
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dey called Slickhead. Mitchell, and he h~d a plantation at Helicon. 

3prings. Mammy was a house gal and she said dey tre~ ted her 

ri~ht good. Now Daddy, he done field work. You know what field 

work is, hoein', plowin', and things lak date When you was a 

slave you had to do anything and evvything your marster told you 

to. You was jus' 'bliged to obey your marster no matter what he 

said for you to do. If you didn't, it was mighty bad for you. 

1 .. J two oldest sisters was Fannie and Rena. Den come my brothers, 

Isaac and Bob, and my two youngest sisters, Luna and Violet. Dere 

~as seven of us in all. 

If Slaves lived in rough little log huts daubed wid mud 

and de chimblys was made out of sticks and red mud. ,~,mmy said 

dat atter de slaves had done got through wid deir day's work and 

finished eatin' supper, dey all had to git busy workin' wid cotton. 

30me carded bats, some spinned and some weaved cloth. I knows you 

is done seen dis here checkidy cotton homespun- dat's what dey 

\7eaved for our dresses. Dem dresses was made tight and long, and 

dey made 'em right on de body so as not to waste none of de cloth. 

~ill slaves had was homespun clothes and old heavy brog~n shoes. 

n You'll be s'prised at what Mammy told me 'Qout how 

she sot her larnin'. She said she kept a .~chool book hid in her 

bOsom all de time and when de whi t.e chillun got home from school 
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sha wo~ld ax 'em lots of questions all 'bout what dey had done 

larned dat day and, 'cause she was so proud of evvy little scrap 

of book larnin' she could pick up, de white chillun larned her 

hJW to read and write too, All de larnin' she ever had she got 

fro:;.:. de vvhi te chillun at de big house, and she was so smart at 

~ittin' 'em to larn her dat atter de war was over she got to be 

3. school teacher. Long 'fore dat time, one of dem white chillun 

~;ot ;-larrieo. and tuk Mammy wid her to her new home at But~er, 

n NOiY my daddy, he was a plum sight sho' 'nought He 

32.io. da t when evvyth~_n' got still and quiet at night he would 

slip off and hunt him up some 'omans. Patterollers used to git 

at ter ~lim wid nigger hounds and once when dey cotch him he said 

C3:- 'oea t him so bad you Cuuldn t t lay your hand on him nowhar da t 

it \1s.rn't sore. Dey beat so many holes in him he couldn't even 

~,78)1' his shirt. ~jiost of de time he was lucky enough to outrun 'em 

__ nd if' he could jus' git to his marster's place fust dey couldn't 

13.:/ IHnds on him. Yes l':1am, he was plenty bad 'bout runnin' away 

~~d ~ittin' into devilment. 

" Daddy used to tallc lots 'bout dem big cornshuck1n's. 

~.9 3~id da t \vhen dey got started he 1,vould ~ jump up on a big old 

)1.L3 o~ corn and holler loud as he could whilst he was a snatchin' 

'::"3:: sLlucks off as fast as greased lig:Cltin'. 
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" When Mammy was converted she j~~ed. the whit~folkS 

ciiurch and was baptized by a whi te preache~ 'cause in dem days 

slaves all went to de same churches wid de~~ ma~ster's famblies. 

Dare 'N8.rn' t no separate churches for Negroe~ and whi te people den. 

tt I warn't no bigger dan dis here little Sallie Mae what 

stayS wid me when de War ended and dey free& de slaves. .A long 

t,iue atter it was allover, Mammy told me \'bout dat day. She said 

3l1G Vias in de kitchen up at de big house a ... ~ookin' and me and my 

st 3 t,3rs was out in de yard in de sandbed a-playin' wid de little 

-:,li te cl1illun when dem yankee so jers come. Old Miss, she said 

to dim:uW: 't'lilly, look yonder what's a-comlo. t • I ain't gwine to 

;l::"ve not llin' left, not even a ni ckels worth? f cause dere comes 

Dey rid on in de yard, dem s~je~s what wore dem 

jackets, and dey jus' sYJarmed all over ~u~ place. Dey even 

',,0L"(; in our smokehouse and evvywhar and too¥: whatever dey wanted. 

])3:' 3~id slaves was all freed from bondage ~d told Us to jus' 

~,:,.j 3.nything and evvything us wanted from ~~ big house and all 

'l'::und de plantation whar us lived. Dem th<slivln' sojers even 

.~lc;_:eu, up one of de babies and started off w:l.d it, and den Old 

. .i:33 did scream and cry for sho'. Atter a.et had done left, Old 

--i:3S called all of us together and said sbe <;!.idn't want none of us 

'co le,.:.ve her and so us stayed wid,her a whol~ year atter freedom 

--:.;.:.... u. one come. 
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" Not many slaves had a chance to git property of' deir 

oym for a long time 'cause dey didn't have no money to buy it wid. 

Dem few what had land of deir own wouldn't have had it if' deir 

white folks hadn't give it to 'em or holp 'em to git it. My uncle, 

Carter Brown, had a plenty 'cause his white folks holped him to 

cit a home and 'bout evvything else he wanted. Dem l\~orton Negroes 

Got ahead faster dan most clny of de others 'round here but d~y 

couldn't have done it if de1r white folks hadn't holped 'em so 

rllUch. 

" Soon as I Got big enou6h, I started cookin' for well

ofi' white 1011\:5. Fact is, I ain't never cooked for no white 

talks dat didn't have jus' plenty of money. 30me of de white 

folks 'Nhat'has done et my cookin' is de lViitchells, Upsons, Buckers, 

.3rid':::;3s, and Chief' Seagraves' tambly. I was coolcin' for Chief 

.Jues§le's mammy when 113 was jus' a littla old shirttail boy. 

noney, I allus did lal-;: to be workin' and I have done my share of' 

it, but since I got so old I ain't able to do much no more. l.JI.y 

'Nlli te folks is mishty sO.Jd to me though. 

II l~ow iloney, you may think it's lcind of' funny but I 

ain't nevsr been much of' a hand to run tround wid colored folks. 

~.=y mWTIllly and my Villi te folks dey raiszd TIlG right and larned me 

~ood manLers and I'm powerful proud of my raisin'. I feels lak 

now dat white folks understands me bett~r and 'preciates ~e more. 
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Why, jus' listen to disl When 1;U'. Weaver Bridges told me his 

mother had done died, he axed me did I want to go to the funeral 

and he said he was goin' to take me to de church and graveyard 

too, and shot 'nough dey did come and sit me and carry me. 'long. 

I was glad dey had so many pretty flowers at ha-s. Bridges' 

funeral 'cause I loved her so much. She was a mighty·sweet, good, 

kind 'oman. 

Ir .all my folks is dead now 'cept me and my chillun, 

~rchie, Lila, and Lizzie. All three of 'em is done married now. 

Arch1e~ he's got a house full of chillun. He worles up yonder at 

de Georgian hotel. I lov-as to stay in a little hut off to myself 

'cause I can tell good as anybody when my chillun and in-laws 

begins to look cross-eyed at me so I jus' stays out of deir way. 

" I'm still able to go to church and back by myself 

pretty reg'lar. 'Bout four years ago I jined Hill's Baptist 

Ch~rch. Lak to a got lost didn't I? If I had stayed out a little 

longer it VJould have been too late, and I sho' don't want to be 

lust." 
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ALICE GREEN 
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Alice Green's address led to a tumble down shack set in a 
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small yard which was enclosed by a sagging poultry wire fence. 

The gate, orr its hinges, was propped across, the entrance • 

. \ 

The call, "Alice!" brought the pr'ompt response, "Here I is. Jus' 

push de gate down and come on in." When a little rat terrier 

ran barking out of the house to cha.llenge the Visitor', Alice 

hobbled to the door. "Oome back here and be-have yourself" she 

addressed the dog, and turning to the interviewer, she said,: 

-Lady, dat dog won't bite nothin' but somepin' t'ea~ - when he 

kin git it." Don't pay him no 'tention. Won't you come in and 

have a seat?" 

Alice has a light brown complexion and bright blue eyes. 'She 
a 

wore a soiled print dress, and/dingy stocking cap partly con'-

cealed her white hair. Boards were laid across the seat at 

what had been a cane-bottomed chair, in which she sat and rocked. 

Asked if she would talk of her early life the old Negress replied: 

"Good Lord! Honey, I done forgot all I ever knowed 'bout dem days. 

I was born in Clarke County. Milly and Charley Green was my mammy 

and pappy and dey b'longed to Marse Daniel Miller. Mammy, she was 

born and raised in Clarke County but my pappy, he come from south

west Georgia. I done forgot de town whar he was brung up. Dere 
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was seven of us chillun: me and Viola, Lula, Fannie, Rena, Bob,. 

and Isaac. Chillun what warn't big 'nough to wuk in de fields or 

in de house stayed 'round de yard and played in de sand piles wid de 

white chillun. 

"Slaves lived in mud-daubed log huts what had chimblies made out of 

sticks aad mud. Lordy iloney! Dem beds was made wid big high posties 

and strung wid cords for springs. Folks never had ~o wire bedsprings 

dem days. Our mattresses was wheat straw put in ticks made out of 

coarse cloth what was wove on de loom right dar on de plantation. 

~I don't know nothin' 'bout what my grandmammies done in slav'ry 

time. I never seed but one of 'em, and don't 'member much 'bout 

her. I was jus' so knotty headed I never tuk in what went on 'cause 

I never 'speeted to be axed to tell 'bout dem days. 

~Money! Oh-h-h, no Matam! I never seed no money 'til I was a great 

big gal. My white folks was rich and fed us good. Dey raised lots 

of hogs and give us plenty of bread and meat wid milk and butter and 

all sorts of vegetables. Marster had one big garden and dere warn't 

nobody had more good vegetables dan he fed to his slaves. De cookin' 

was done in open fireplaces and most all de victuals was biled or 

fried. Us had all de 'possums, squirrels, rabbits, and rish us wanted 

cause our marster let de mens go huntin' and fishin' lots. 
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·Us jus' wore common olothes. Winter time dey give us dresses 

made out of thiok homespun cloth. De skirts was gathered on to 

tight fittin' waisties. Us wore brass toed brogan shoes in win

ter, but in s".mmer Niggers went b'ar'foots. Us jus' wore what us 

oould ketch in summer. By dat time our winter dresses had done 

wore thin and us used 'em right on thro.ugh de hot weather. 

"Marse Daniel Miller, he was some kinder good to Mammy, and Miss 

Susan was good to us too. Now Honey, somehow I jus" cain't 'mem

ber deir chilluns names no more. And I played in de sand piles 

all day lqng wid 'em too. 

·Oh-h-hl Dat was a great big old plantation, and when all dem 

Nigger .. got out in de fields wid horses and wagons, it looked 18k 

a picnic ground; only dam Nisgers was in dat field to .uk ana dey 

shot did have to wuk. 

~arster had a carriage driver to driYe him and Ole Miss 'round 

and to take de chillun to school. De overseer, he got de Niggers 

up 'fore day and dey had done et deir breakfast, 'tended to de 

stock, and was in de field by sunup and he waked 'em 'til sundown. 

De mens didn't do no wuk atter dey got through tendin' to de stock 

at night, but Mammy and lots of de other ~omans sot up and spun and 

wove 'til 'leven or twelve 0' olo·ck lots ot night·a. 

"My pappy was a man what b'lieved in havin' his fun and ~e would 

run off to see de gals widout no pass. Once when he slipped ott 

41 



-4-· 4° ,<i 

dat way de patterollers sicked dem nigger hounds on hi-. and when 

dey cotched. him dey most beat him to death; he couldn't lay on his 

back for a long time. 

~If dey had jails, I didn't know nothint 'bout 'am. De patterollers 

wid deir nigger hounds made slaves b'have deirselts widout puttint 

'em in no jails. I never seed no Niggers sold, but Mammy said her 

and her whole famb1y was sold on de block to de highest bidder and 

dat was when Ole Marster got us. 

~ammy, she was de cook up at de big house, and when de white chillun 

come back from school in de atternoon she would ax 'em to show her 

how to read a little book what she carried 'round in her bosom 811 

de time, and to tell her de other things dey had 1arn't in school 

dat day. Dey larned her how to read and write, and atter de War 

was over Mammy teached school and was a granny 'oman (midwife) too. 

-Dey made us go to church on Sundays at de white folks church 'cause 

dere warn't no church for slaves on de plantation. Us went to Sunday 

School too. Mammy jined de white folks ohurch and was baptized by 

de white preacher. He larnt us to read de Bible, but on some of de 

plantations slaves warntt 'lowed to larn how to read and write. I 

didn't have no favorite preacher nor song neither, but Mammy had one 

song what she sung lots. It was 'bout 'Hark from de Tombs a Doletul 

Sound. t I never seed nobody die and I never went to no buryin' 

durin' slev'ry time, so I csin't tell nothin' 'bout things lak dat. 
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-tordy Honey! Row could dem Niggers run off to de North when dem 

patterollers and deir hounds was waitin' to run 'em down and beat 

tem up? Now some of de slaves on other places might have found 

some way to pass news 'round but not on Ole Marster's place. You 

sho' had to have a pass 'fore you could leave dat plantation and he 

warn't goin' to give you no pass jus' for fooliahment. I never 

heared tell of no uprisin's twixt white folks and Niggers but dey 

fussed a-plenty. Now days when folks gits mad, dey jus' hauls oft 

and kills one another. 

"Atter slaves got through deir wuk at night, dey was so tired dey jus' 

went right off to bed and to sleep. Dey didn't have to wuk on Sadday 

atter dinner, and dat night dey would pull candy, dance,' and frolic 

'til late in de night. Dey had big times at cornshuckin's and log 

rollin's. My pappy, he was a go-gitter; he used to stand up on de 

corn and whoop and holler, and when he got a drink of whiskey in him 

he went hog wild. ~ere was allus big eatin's when de corn was all 

shucked. 

"Christmas warn't much diffunt from other times. Us chillun had a 

heap of fun a-lookin' for Santa Claus. De old folks danced, quilted, 

and pulled candy durin' de Christmastime. 

all had to go back to wuk. 

Come New Year's Day, dey 

"What for you wants to know what I played when I was a little gal? 

Dat was a powerful long time ago. Us played in de sand piles, jumped 

rope, played hide and seek and Old Mother Hubbard.-
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At this time a little girl, who lives with Alice, asked for a 
piece of bread. She got up and fed the child, then said: "Come 
in dis here room. I wants to show you whar I burned my bed last 
night tryin' to kill de chinches: dey most eats me up evvy night." 
In the bedroom an oil lamp was burning. The bed and mattress show
ed signs of fire. The mattress tick was split from head to foot 
and cotton spilling out on the floor. "Oat's whar I sleep," de-
clared Alice. The atmosphere of the bedroom was heavy with nauseous 
odors and the interviewer hastened to return to the front of the house 
desiring to get out of range of the chinch-ridden bed. Before there 
was time to resume conversation the terrier grabbed the bread from 
the child's hand and in retaliation the child bit the dog on the jaw 
and attempted to retrieve the bread. Alice snatched off her stocking 
cap and beat at the dog with it. "Git out of here, Biddy. I done 
told you and told you 'bout eatin' dat chile's somepin 'teat. I don't 
know why Miz. Woods gimme dis here dog no how, 'cause she knows I 
can't feed it and it's jus' plum starvin'. Go on out, I say. 

"Lordy! Lady, dar's one of dem chinches from my bed a-crawlin' over 
your pretty white dress. Ketch him quick, 'fore he bites you." Soon 
the excitement was over and Alice resumed her story. 

"Dey tuk mighty good care of slaves when dey got sick. Dey had to, 
"cause slaves was propity and to let a slave die was to lose money. 
Ole Miss, she looked atter de 'omans and Ole Marster, he had de doctor 
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for de mens. I done forgot most at what dey made us take. I know 

dey made us wear assfiddy (asafetida) sacks 'round our necks, and 

eat gumgoo wax. Dey rubbed our heads wid camphor what was mixed 

wid whiskey. Old rolks used to conjure folks when dey got mad at 'em. 

Dey went in de woods and got certain kinds of roots and biled 'em wid 

spider webs, and give 'em de tea to drink. 

WOneday us chillun was playin' in de sand pile and us looked up and 

seed a passel of yankees comin'. Dere was so many of 'ea it was lak 

a flock of bluebirds. 'Fore dey left some folks thought-dey was 

more lak blue devils. My mammy was in de kitchen and Ole Miss said: 

'Look out of dat window, Milly; de yankees is comin' for sho' and dey's 

goin' to free you and take you and your chillun 'way from me. Don't 

leave me! Please don't leave me, Milly!' Dam yankees swarmed into de 

yard. Dey opened de smokehouse, chicken yard, cornorib, and evvything 

on de plaoe. Dey tuk what dey wanted and told us de rest was oura to 

do what us pleased wid. Dey said us was free and dat what was on de 

plantation b'longed to us, den dey went on off and us never seed 'em 

no more. 

"When de War was over Ole Miss oried and cried and begged us not to 
, 

leave her, but us did. Us went to wuk for a man on halves. I had to 
white 

wuk in de field 'til I was a big gal, den I went to wuk for rich/folks. 

I ain't never wuked for no pore white talks in my whole life. 

"It was a long time 'fore ~iggers could buy land for deirselfs 'cause 

dey had to ~ake de money to buy it wid. I couldn't rightly say when 
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schools was set up :for de Niggers. It was all such a long time ago, 

and I never tuk it in nohow. 
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"I don't recollect when I married George Huft or what I wore dat day_ 

Didn't live wld him long nohow. I warn't goin' to live wid no man what 

sot 'round and watched me wuk. Mammy had done larnt me how to wuk, and 

I didn't know nothin' else but to go ahead and wuk for a livin'. I 

don't know whar George is. He might be dead for all I know; if he ain't, 

he ought to be. I got three chillun. Two of 'em is gals, Lizzie and 

Lila, and one is a boy. My oldest gal, she lives in atlanta." She 

ignored the question as to where her other daughter lives. ~y son 

wuks at de Georgian Hotel. But understand now, dem ain't George Huff's 

chillun. peir pappy was my sweetheart what got into trouble and runned 

away. I ain't gwine to tell his name. 

~oney, I jus' tell you de truth; de reason why I jined de church was 

'cause I was a wild gal, and dere warn't nothin' too mean for me to do 

for a long time. M~y and my sisters kept on beggin' me to change my 

way of livin', but I didn't 'til four years ago. I got sick tmd thought 

I was goin' to die, and den I begged de good Lord to forgive me and 

promised Him if He would let megit well 'nough to git out ot dat bed, 

I would change and do good de rest of my life. When I was able to git 

'lP~ I Jined de church. I didn't mean to burn in hell lak de preachers 

said I would. I thinks evvybody ought to jine de church and live right. 

"Oh-h-h! Lady, I sho' do thank you for dis here dime. I'm gwine to 

buy me some meat wid it. I ain't had none dis week. My white folks 

is mighty good to me, but Niggers don't pay me no mind. 



~Has you axed me all you wants to? I sho' is glad ~oBuse I ain't had 

nothin' tteat yit.- She pulled down her stocking to tie the coin 

in its top and revealed an expanse of sores from ankle to knee. A 

string was tied above each knee. "A white lady told me dam strings 

soaked in kerosene would drive out de misery from my laigs," Alice 

explained. "Goodbye Honey, and God bless you." 

• 
• • 
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Iaiah Green - ~SlaTe 
..B.RoS8 

" n-SLAVES OPIIIOB OF SWIEY 

IlIlah Green. an ex-slave, still bas a olear, aglle m1nd 

and an inte111gen't I1118nner. Wlth bis reddish brown o0ll}t1exioD, 

straIght hair, and high oh •• ~ bonea, he reminds 7~ of an 014 

Indian Chief, and he verities the impreSSion by telling yo~ that 

ilia srandtather was a full blooded Indian 

Isaiah Green was born In 1856 at Greensboro, Ga. C1ear:y 

Ka~lory Wl11is and Bob Henderson were his parents, but he did not 

grow up knowing the love and oare of a father, fnr hi. fathe~ was 

sold fro. his mother when he 1I&S oDl7 two years. Years la.ter, his 

mother lost track of his father and married again. there were 

eleven ohildren and Isaiah was next to the YOUDgest. r-R:1.s master was Colonel Diok Wi111s, who wi th his wlfe 

~S8 Sa117" Jl8naged. a plantatlon of 3,000 aores of land aId 150 

slaves. Col. Wil118 had senD ohildren, all b7 a prev1oQ.8 .arriage. 

TUougheu t the State he was known for hi. • .. 1 th 8l'ld 0111 1nre • His 

plal1tatlon extended up and doe tt. Oconee Rift!'. 

His slave quarters were made up of r c:.s ot 2-1'00. log 

oabID8 111 t.h a ditterent tall117 ocoa.p71ng eaCh roa. fhe fiftplaoe. 

were bull t three and four tee" In length purpose17 tor oookillB_ 

The furm'tore, oonsistiDg ot a bed, table, aDl ohair, _ •• ade 

:!ro. pine wood aDd kept olean b7 SGouring with S8lld. lew aat

tres.es aDel pillows .ere _de eaoh sp!'iDg tro. wheat aVaw. 
-, .. .-.. ---

014 Ul101e Pear, ODe of the Wil11. 81an8, wa ••• kil1ed 

oarpenter and wQQ.1d go aboll" bu.11dillg hoMe for 0"_ pl.tatioll 

o1fDera. So.etl.es he ••• gODe &8 loq 8. :tour or :fl" IlO1'1tba. 
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Every two weeks, rations of meal, molasses and becm 

were given each slave family in sufficient qaAntity. fhe slaves 

prepared their own meals. b~t .ere not allowed to 1eaYe the fields 

u.nti1 noon. A nursing mother, howeyer, co~ld 1eaYe between t1mes. 

Large families were the aim am pride of a slave owner, 

and he quiok1y learned whioh of the slave women were breeders and 

which .. ere not. A slave trader oOllld Cl. ways sell a breiding woman 

for twice the usual a~ sreedy owner got rid of those who 
.-l di dIl' t breed. Firs t • howeYer. he .0111 d wait IUltll be had.a OOWDll-

9f undesirables 
1ated a IlWllbeq, including the aged and WlrU17. 

/~-There was an old slave trader in Louisiana by tne name o~ 

/Rile.v who always bought this t11>e ot slave and re-so1d them. When 

! ready to sell, a slave omer notified hi. by telegraa. ~Vhell Ki1e7 
i 

i arrived, the slaves were lined up, undressed and close17 inspected. 

, Too many soars on the body meant a "bad slave" and no one wOllld 

\, be anxious to purchase hill • 
.. ---. 
~ Green related the story of his grand mother Betsy Willis. 

f.y grandaother was half whi te, since the master of the plantatioD 
I 

/ on Which she li ved was her father." He wished to sell her. and when 

she was plated on the block he _de the f0110wiIl8 statement: It I 

Wish to sell a slave who is a lao my dauahter. Betore anyone oan 

purohase her. he m~st agree not to treat h'er as a slaYe but as a 

free person. She is a good midwite and O8.n be of great sern oe 

to you. Col. Dick Willis was there, and in front of eyer70ne 

signed the papers. 

The Wl11is p1antatlon was "ery large and reql11red 1I8Il1 

workers. There were '5 plow hands alene. exo1uding those who 

were required to do the hoeing. WOllleD as well as _n worked iD 

the fields. Isaiah Green 'eclares that his aotller oould plow 
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as well as aay man. He ,lso sal's that hl, work was yery eaa7 in 

the sprlDg. He dropped peas into the soft earth between the 

cornstalka, and planted them with his heel. Cotton, wheat, corn, 

and all k1n~s of v.getables made a.p the orops. A speolal grOllP of 

women did the oarding and spinning, and made the oloth on two looms. 

All garments were made fro. this homesplll1 cloth. D7ea from roots 

and berries were llsed to prodllce the "ariolls colors. Red elm 

berries and a certain tree bark mad. one kind of 47e. 

Besl ~s acting as m1dWlfe. Green's grandmother Bets7 

Willis, was also a skilled seamstress and able to shOW the other 

women different points in the art ot .ewing. Shoes were given to 

the slaves as otten as tae7 were needed. Green'a step-father was 

atflicted and oOllld not help wi th the work in the field. Since he 

was a skilled shoe maker his ~ob was to make sboes in the winter. 

In sWDJDer, however. he was re qui:red to si t in the large garden I 

rlngirl& a bell to sare awa7 the birds. 

-----/.r' Col. Willis was a very kind man, who wOll1d not tola rate 

! cruel treatment to anI' of his slaves by OYerseers. It a slave re

. ported that he had been whipped for no reason and sbo.ed soarl on 

his bod, as proof, the oyerseer was disoharged. On the Willis 

Plantation were 2 oolored men known as "B1sger Drl •• rs. n One 

JpartlCll1ar17, known as "Uncle Jarrett,n was 'yer7 mean and en~07.d 

!.~c8eding the' au.thorl tl gi veil b7 
",~"""-",.~",,,,,,,,-,,,,--,-,-,,,-,,,JN"- ............ , .• ,.--..... .... ----__ :::--'"'1roo_=:"r-:::-:= 

was the master's pet. He JJeYer aD7on8 to whip IDe and he 

didn't whip me himself. Be was 'I-ft. 9 In. tall and otten 8s I 

walked wi ttl hi_, he wOu'ld ask, -Iaaiah, do 70\1 love ,Ollr old 

mas terf t Of COllrse I woald answer,"., for I did 10Y8 hi •• n 

Col. Willis did not allow the "patterro11ers" to inter

fere w1 tb anl of his 11ans. He z.ftr gave th_ palsea. .. it 
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to whip them. 

Jrr. John Branch was ctonsidered one of the meanest slave 

owners in Green County, and the Negroes on his plantation were 

always running away. 
V'I 

Another.- sla" owner know/ for his crllel ty 

/ was Colonel Ca110wa1, who had a slave named Jesse who ran away 

! em stayed 7 years. He dug a cave in the ground ·and made 
, 

fairly comfortable living quar~ers. Other slaves who no longer 

co~ld stand Col. Calloway's cr~e1ty, wo~ld Join him. Jesse 

visited his wite, Lettie, two and three times a week at night. 

I Col. Calloway co~d never yerify this, but became suspicious 
I 
t 
! 

\ 

f 
I 

when Jesse' s wife gaye birth to two children who were the exact 

duplicate of Jesse. When he openly accused her of knOWing 

Jesse's whereabouts. she denied the ohargea, pretending she had 

not seen him since the day he lett. 

When the war ended, Jesse came to his old master and told 

hill he had been Ii ving r 19h t on the planta ti on for t.b.e past 7 

years. Col. Oa1loway was astonished; be showed no arger toward 

Jesse, howeyer, bu.t loaned him a horse and wagon to move his 

goods from the eave to his home. 

There were some owners who made their slaves steal goods 

from°l;rplantations and bide it on theirs. fhe1 were pllnished 

by their master, howeyer, if they were caught. 

Frolics were held on the Wilils plantation as otten as 

desired. It was ou.stolll8rY to illTite slay-es froa adJoining plan

tations, b~t if they attended withou.t aeouring • pasa trom ibeir 

master, the "patterro11ers" could not bother thea so 10Dg a. 

they were on the Willis plantation. On the W8, aome, ho.,.er. 

they were otten oaOBht and beaten. 
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_/~IR those da,s there were many Begro masicians,~ho .ere 

always ready to flll"nish mU8ie fro. their ban~. and fidd1. for 

the fro lies • If a wh.i te family was entertaining, 8Jld; •• ted • 

muSioian but didn't own one, the, wou14 hire a slave from another 

plantation to pla, for them. 

Col. Willis «[ wa,s allowed his slaves to keep wba tever 

mone, they earned. There were two stills on the Willis plantation, 

bo.t the 81aves were neyer allowed to drink whiske, at their frol

ics. Sometiaes the, m8D1ged to "take a 11ttle" without the master 

know 1l1g it. 

On Sunda, afternoons, slaves were required to attend whi te 

oharches for religious services, and oyer and oyer again the one 

sermon drummed into their heads was, nServants obe, ,our mistress 

and master; 100. live for them. Bow go home and obe" and your 

master Will treat ,00. right." If a slaye wished to ~oin the 

church, he was baptized b, • wIli te ll1n1ster. 

fhe oonsent of both sl.ye owners was ne oessar, to a.n1 te 

a oouple in matrimon,. Bo other oeremonl was required. It 

ei"her master Wished to sell the slaye who married. he would 

na_ the prioe and if i t was agreeable to the other. the deal 

wal settled 80 that one owner beoe.e IIUlster of both. fhe lar

ger and Itronger the man, the more ya1d.le he was considered. 

Sl.yes did not lack JD8dioa.1 ·treat.-nt 8Jld were given the 

best Of a tt8ntion b7 the O1Il1er's t8Jll117 dootor. Somet1_s 

slayes would pretem i11nes8 to esoape work in the tield. j 

quick exall1D8tion, howeyer, re.,.aled the truth. Home re .. d1es 

suoh as turpentine, oastor Oil, eto •• were a1wa,8 kept on hanl 

for mnor ailaen te. 

Green reamMrs hearing tali of the war betore he aotua111 

saw Sips ot it. It w.s not loq .tor. tn. yaD~~~,'.'i8itei 
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Greensboro, Ga., and the Willls plantation. In one oce.aion. 

they took all the best horses and Ill1les and left theirs whi. 

were broken down and wom from travel. They a lao searohed tor 

Iloney and other yaluables, ~i~ this period a mei1 wagoll 

~dOwn in"tt;:; creak and water soon covered it. When tile 

6. 

\ water fell, Negroes from the Willis plantation found sacks of 

mODel' and hid it. One u.nacrllplllou.s Negro betrayed the others; 

rather than give back the money, many ran away fro. the vioiD1ty. 

Isaiah's Unole managed to keep h1~ mone, bu.t· the Xu Klux nan 

learned that he was one ,of the group. One night t"7 kidnaped 

and earried him to the woods where they pinned hi. to the 

groUDl t set the dry leaYes on fire, and left him. In tba 

group he recognized his master's son Jim.mie. .As fate would 

have it the leaves burned in places and went out. By twistlng 

a little he managed to get loose, bll t fown that his teet were 

badly bu.rned. Later, when he confronted the master with the 

facts, Col. Wlliis offered to pay him if be would not mention 

the ~act that his ,son Jimmie was m!xad up in it, and he sent 

th& man to & hospi tal to have his burns treated. In the em t 

all of his toes had to be amputated. 

Another timet the Yankees visited the Willis plantation 

and offered Green a stick of oandy if he wOl,l.ld tell them wbere 

the master hid his wh:Lske,. Isalah ignoraatly #IIIe tne infor

matlol1. The l •• der of the tropps then blew his trwapet and 

his IIl8n came from every directloa. He gaye orders that they 

searoh for an u.ndergrou.nd oellar. Very SOOIl they fouDd the 

we1l-stooked hiding place. The troops drank as alloh as the I' 

wanted and inYited the slaves to help thelll8elyes. Later, when 

Col. Willis arrived aDd the a1str ••• , who was torloRa, told hi. 

.. ,~ , "-
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told him, she said, "If it hadn't been for that 1i tt·1e villain, 

the Yankees wollld never have foWld yoo:r whiskey." fhe master 

understood, however, tbat Isaiah hadn't known what be was dOing, 

and refused to punish him. 

/ 

./ 

~.,..,~, 

The Yankees oame to the Willis plantation to notify the 

/Negroe s of the ir freedom. One thing they said stands O\l.t in 
I 
I 

Green's memory. "If your mistress calls yon 'John,' call her 

'Sally. ' You. are as free as she is and she c'an' t whip you. a~ 

more. If you remain, sign a paper so that you. will receive pay 

for YOllr work." lIrs. Willis looked on wi th'tears in her eyes 

and shook her he-ad sadly. The next day the master no tifled each 

slave family that they could remain OD his plantation if they 

;y desired and he would give each $75.00 at Christmas. Looking at 

J Isaiah's step-faUler, he told him that since he was afflicted he 

would ~$50.00, bu.t this amount was refused. Wishing 

'to keep the man, Col. Willis finally offered hi. as much 8S he 

(promised the able bodied men. 

Some slave owners did not let 'their slav~s know of their 

freedom, and kept them in ignorance as long as six months; some 

even longer. 

Green's family remained en the Wi11is.p1antation until 

they were forced to move, du.e to their ex-master's extravagance. 

As Isaiah remarked, "He ran through wi th 3,000 acres of land 

and died on rented land in Morgan Connty. n 

i 
I 
I 

Direotly after the war, 001. Willis was nominated for the 

/office of legislator of Georgia. Realizing that the vote of tb:) 

I ex-slaves wou.1d probably mean election for him, he rode throngb. 

his p1anta t1 on trying to get them to yote for him. He was not 

successflll, however, &ad some families were asked to move 0 f:t 
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, his plantation, espeoially those whom he didn't particQlarly 

I like. 
L 

Years later. Green's family moved to Atlanta. Isaiah is 

now living in the shelter provided by the Dept. of Pablic Wel

fare. He appears to be fairly contented. 
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F0110"'111(: is the acoount of sla'Yft'J boB told by Mr. I .. o Gree .. , "IlO ape.' 
a '!7irt of :;18 childhood I'lS 8 slaye. 

"1 WU8 born 11l GreeDe 001l11ty. Georcta t elghty-oae years ape My narater wua 

named Colonel ,,11l1a. ne .us 8 rich aaa an' he .bo.d a ~hole lots 0' ala'Ye. - - 'bout 

S6Yenty-ti'Ye or ~ore. Besldee my motber an' me I bad niDe sistere. I wua de 

jroUDgea' chile. I didn't know 'bout ~ te:tt.c-.t" 'till atter Burrend .. , 'I8WI. 01' 

""hr-:n I WUfJ big enutt I h6d to go to de tiel' wid de rca' 0' de chillunl.Jl' 

dl'6p corn an' Pef1 8. i.a'd ake our heel_ aa' dent a place ill de groa' an' 1. 

every dent Vie hed to d1"ll, two pea.. Snetlme. we'd ate a mistake aa' <lap tbree 

seed. instead 0' two en' it we did dia too otten 1t meant de at1'&, tua de oyer .... 

On our rlantatfon we bad a colore. an' a white overae~. 

":.r~r 01' rrs.rstf'r nevel' did. Whup me an' he didD" 'low none 0' de o'Yeraeera to 

whUp me elth\:r. FIe a1v.e.ys .y: 'Dat's my nigger - - I sol' his ts.ther when I 

coulc1a saved hiJa - - he wua de bes' man I had OD de planta tiOD.. ' De re8t 0' de 

daTes uster r;1 t whuupins ao.r;etime8 ter not worki. f 11ke (e f should. <,nen dey didD'" 

work or sorLie oth('r little t cing like dBt dey would git tw_v-tlye or tifty laahe8 

but de marster would tell de overseel.': 'Do.· 't you cut ID7 nigger'a hide or acar him.· 

You see it a slave w. scarred Ile would." t bring bS ClUe!, a8 one dth a smooth h.id.. 

in or,se de marst·,r .. anted to sell -,tat • cause d. buyers woUld S88 de S0l11' ... at 

.Y dat he '!'iUS a bad nigger • 

., .jQ!i;etim(;s tie women uster gf t .hunplu rer t1ghtia'. 01' _rater uate%' teU 

m:r mother all de time dat he lfUS goin' to !l1. va her one-hUJldred laahes 1t she 

dida't stop tlghtint t bUt-fie nev"r did do it though. liry grandmother De'YeI' did g1 t 
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whu-ppe4. Oolonel Blaet. her first arater, WlIS her ta'her 8.Jl t whaa he w.at _roke 

he bad to sell her. lfh(;D. he went br.- he pat ber oa de bleek - In d_ day. 487 

put UY6S on d. blook to sal.l '. JM' 11ke dey do hor ... aa' Jll1Ilee _ - h. -7 

to d. gentlemen pthered 'roUJ11 'Di. Is my nigger an' l'fl1 obilEl, ahe 1s a Jddwit. 

an' a enraoNiIl8.17 "'_Yer an' whoeve1" bu;,ya her bas got to promise to treat her 

like a white allil •• '~,~ arater bought her an' he treated her 11k •• he W\dI whit., 

too. He nev·er did try to hit her 8.&' he wouldn't let DObodl' elae llit hR. 

"i'. always had. a plenty to eat an' it we didJatt •• 'd gO out in acmebocl7'. 

lllsture an' klll a hog or aheep an' ale81l hiDl Dy a b1'&neh aa' den bid. 4. meat 

in de woods or in de loft at de hOWie. ,;jOlla ot de white tolkB would lara you 

how to steal tum other tolQ. ;;';;ometlmes 01' marater would sa'l to oae 0' 1.181 

'lllast you - you bett.r IP out aa' hunt me a hog toaight aa' put 1t In rq _ke

h::>use - - dey can searoh you Diggera' hawse. but dey _n't a_roh ml .... • 

"ODoe a wtMlk de arater give us three pounds of pork, a halt gelloa .' .,~". 

an' 8 'Peck 0' meal. You zll to OOYe .. prden oonD.ected .. 14 yo' house ter yo' 

vegetablc38. De marster would let you go out In de wood. an' eut you a. large • 

sPboe as you want... It you tailed to l'laat, it .. jut yo' bad lut. It you 

wanted to you Gould sell de cora or de toba08o or ailTthing e18e dat lOU l'&ued. 

to de IBrater an' he would pay you. 'Coune he .U8B't goln' to pay you too INCh t. It. 

"All de saves la4 to wc,a-'k - - my mother wua a plow laaD'. All de aged ~ aa' 

WOOlen had to teDd to de hogs an' de 00.8 an' do 4. ".ria' an' de sew1a'. Soaaet1aea 

01 t marster would let us baTe .. trolle an' we GOUld knee all nigJrt if ~i\ wante4 to 

as lont; us ilie wua ready to go to de tl(;l' when de oyer ... blowed d. bugle 'to -7 

nat mDrnln'. De tIel' haa's bad to git up early enuff to tb dey breaJda.' bflle' 

deli went to de tiel'. ,'I. c4illun took dinaer to '. at twctlTe o'.look. iie uae4 

baskets to take d. dinner in, all' larse pans to take d. milk lD. Dey bad to ttx .pp. 

ter dey selv •• when dq let' de tIel' at dark. 



s. 59 

"All de clothes ••• ore wua _4. OIl d. plaIltaUOD. De woaea _d to azt, 

apla an' w_n de thr_d an' den .hell de cloth wua _d. 1 t .... v dyed. w14 barr1 ... 

My step-tather WU8 de sbDemak:e~ oa de plallaUoa an' we alwaya bad good 8OOee. 

He b_ t 01' m8J:'s,",er ou'"' 0' 'bout nneen yean wark. "hen he dida', teel lite worti.' 

he would play lUte he WWI slok an' 01' aa:·ster would clt de doetor tflr fda. Nhea 

alW'bod1' got s 1c_ dey &1-78 bad de doctor to tend to Mae" 

Regarding hOu.e .. , Mr. Green _yel "w. 11yed 1Jl log houaes dat lad wood floors. 

Dare .us one window an' a l:-rge tireplboe where d. oookla' wus done 1. de aahee. 

De oh111ks in de ".lla wua daubecl Wid IIRId to keep de ".ther out. De beds •• _de 

by halld an' de _ttresaee wua b1C tlettll's stutted w14 auaw." 

Contillmlll he -Ylla "Yo' ac,",ual treatmeDt depellled oa 4. ldJad. o· BBrater 

you ba4. A. heap 0' tolka clone a heap better 1. aluTerJ' dan dey do DOW. EYeryb04,. 

Oll our plante. tlOB wua &lad "bell d. Yank" 801cl1ers tel' ua we wua tr ..... 
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Jrargare t Green, 
1430 Jones $tree t, 
Augu sta., Georgia 
(rti chmond Coun ty) 

.,'t';,lIa.'Sel 
C.a.) *r",ftt 

Dd..trict 
·Al;lgns.ta, 

Jrargare t. G'reen, 1430 jones Street was bom in 1.855 on the 

plantation of Mr. Cook. ](clUe in Edgefield County,. South Carolina. 

Jla.rgaret's house Wa.s spotlessly alean. her furni ture of the 
, ') 

golden oak t.ype Was polished, a.nd the table cover and si~.board 

sca.rfs were beautifully laundered. Margaret· is a ISmaIl, {':rim 

li t tIe f"igure :i.ressed in a grey prin t eiress wi th a full ga thareGl 

skirt and 8. clean, starched apron with.stringstiedina 'big.Q~. 

She has twinkling eyes, a kindly smile a.nd a pleasant manner. 

"Yes,mam, I remembers s lavery times vary well. I lIUZ a 11 ttle 

girl bu tIc ould go back home B.nd show you right where I ~ when 

the sGjers coma through our pla~e with their grey clothes and pright 

brass buttons. They lOOked mighty fine on' their hoasea riclint t round. 
I could show you right where those sojers had the. c~" • 

Marg~ret desc .• .'ibsd ttthe q,uartera-, and told of the life. -]t3.oh. 

fa.m t ly had a garden patch, and coald raise cotton. 

raised cotton; Wba~we r~d We '.atll. 

"1fargaret were the slaves on your master's plantation mi straa~ed?1t 

"lIha t you say? lIi a trea t, Ohl yon mean .'hip~e,UY8.. man,lIome

tires Marse crooke wl1Ip' us when We need itt but hen.ve'r hurt nobe<ly_ He 

'Just giva t em a lick or two to make 'em m1n.dthey.Qu.:inett... !.r ... 
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Cooke was a. good' man. and he nevar let a OVersee:r lay a fmgfr en 

one of his nigge rat .. 

ItJI'argaret were you ever whipped,,-

Margaret laughed; wi th her eyes twinklingmerrilY$h~ replied •. 

ft}[arseCooke say he lrUZ gonna. whip me tea.use I ... as~o mischevious. 

, He wa·s on his horse. I broke and run, and Y,arae a.int t give me that 

whippint till yeti-

"'Yes, mam f . r heam atorie S 0" ghost es and hanta, bu t I never 

did b'lieve in none of' 'em. I uster love. to play and to get out of 

a.ll the work I could. The old folk on the plantaEl.hrn uater t.ell us 

younguns if we didn't hurry back from the spring Vii th thawa ter 9UC-

kats, the hants and buggoos would catc.h us. I aint tnev~r hurry till 

yet, a.nd I neve: see a hant. I wished I could, 'eaus' I dont't btlieve 

I would be sca.rt. It 

"]la:rgaret, did you learn to read?· 

"Oht no rnam, that wuz sum.Qin' we wuzntt 'lowed to do, nobody 

could ha.ve lessons. But we went t.oChurch to t.he Publican Baptist 

~ttl.rch. Yes, roam, Itse shot dat vruz the naJ:le the Publican' Ba,Ptist 

~hurch - - ain't r been there all r:ly life 'till I bean grown and 

r~orried? We us t er go morn in' and evenin t. and the' whi te pe op Ie sat on 

Jna side and the slaves On the other." 

"Marga.ret said har rnothE'r was a. seamst.ress a.nd also a cook. Three· --
other seamstresses worked on the .t?lantation. l'herewas a. s,pinning 

vrheel a.nd a. loom, a.nd all the cotton cloth for clothing wa.s. Woven and 

then made into clothes for all the slaves. There Were three shoe 

Y"'akers on the pla.ce who made shoes for the slav6a, and did all the 

~13 dd 1 a a.nd ha.rne s e rep a.i r. 
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:l'a.rgaret was ask.ad who a.ttended the slav.eewhe.n they weresHdt. 

ItJrarse Cooke t s son Wa.s a doato~tt;, . s·he replied, and he f ten¢Eld 

anybody who wa.s ba.d sic.k. Granny Phoebe was the midwife at ou.r 

plan tashun and she birthed all the babies. She was old when I 11'&8 

a little gal, and she lived to be 105. Iars'e (Jo~e never let any 

of his slaves do heavy work • till dey wuz 18 years old.- .-a.rgare tt s 

fa.ther went to the War with "Yarse Cookeit' as h~s b.,ody servant, and 

her r.: other wen t a,lso, to cook for him! 

-To tell yon the tru th, man, a. said the old woman, Itl 'member 

:-:-:ore'bou t t.hat War ba,ck yonder than I I!Jsmbertbout the wal"we had 

a few years ago. 1t 

• • • • • • • • 



i41nnie Green 

Interviewed 

.4l berte ltLnor 
as-searoh Wor~er 

Minnie .is not an ex-slave, f'o.r she W&s 11 Jes walkin'" 

when the war V12S over, Her ,Parents were given the ir 

freedom in I,laY but stayed 011 with Judge Green until 

fall, after the wheat cutting. 2.'he family moved to 

a two story house t10u.t Meriwether Road" but didnJt 
~ 

get along so \1e11. ltinnie was hungry lots and came 

to tovm to 6tt soraps of food. then she was a ftgsod 
I 

big girl" she came to tovm one day with her hair full 

of ouk1e-burrs, dressed in her mother's basque looking 

for food. when she sa',V' a man standing in front of' 'a 

store eating an orange, ~1e wanted that peeling. No 

one kept their cOW's and pigs up and "\vben the man threw 

the :peeling on the ground a SOYI t~rabbed it. lunnie 

ahased the 'pig right clown Hill street t was hollering 

and making plenty of noise J vJben a. lady. "llis I l'IB.ry 

Beeks·, came out a.nd asked her ftwhat~s the matter?

"Right then and there I hired myself Otl t to Miss l.Lary. 

and she raised me,1t Minnie played with white abildren. 

went to the "white folks" Church. ~JJd 'aid not ftassoaiate 

Vlith niggers" until she W2S grovm.. Every summer they 

llent to the Camp Grounds :for triO weeks., They took the 

ahildren. lannie for nurse, 8, stove. a aow and every

thing they needed for that time. 

She was nearly grOWl} before she went to a colored ahurah 

and Ubaptisin1ft and it frightened her ~o see a person 
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immersed .and come up "shcutin lit. Minnie th~ugh t they was 

"fighti 11' the Preaoher" so she d1dn It go "back any:niore. 

MInnie firmly believes if a woman comes in your house first 

on Ne\1 Years Day, it vlill bring you bad luck, and she ht;!.s 

walked as far as 10 miles to get a man in her house first. 

If she meets a cross eyed person, she crosses her fingers 

and s.pi ts o~'l them to oreak the baa spell. "liooten' owls" 

are sure the sign o~ death and she always burns her hair 

oombins because if. you just throw tl:em away a.YJ.d 'the birds 

set them to yut i1'1 tteir nests, you'll have a "wanderin' 

mind. n 

Minnie is 72 ?ee.rs old, very actiY9 :physically and nentally. 

lives among the N..e[;l~OeS nov; oa-t greatly misses her "vihi te 

folks. lt 

Minnie Green 

503 East Chap~ell street 

Griffin. Georgia 

AUe:;Uzt ~l, 1936 • 
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WHEELER GRESHAM of WILKES COUNTY 

GEORGIA 

by 

llinn-ie Branham Stonest.ree~ 

Washington-Wilkes 

Georgia 

Dec. 14, 1936.. 
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WHEELER -ODBlWl ot WILKES COUNTY GEORGIA 

------ - - - - - - ~ - -

Wheeler Gresham J 82 years old t tall, very erect, has 

white hair and beard, a quie~ dignified manner, and faded old 

eyes t.hat: seem ever fio be gazing back on those happy days he told 

about "when .. war' in slavery." He is uneducated, havlrig gone 

to school only one week in his lite - gave up "tryin' to larn 

ou~ er books." 

Wheeler clailll8 the distinction ot having had three masters 

and loving ~eDl all equally _11; he belonged to one and lived 

wi ~h the other two. It all happened in this wise: 

His mother, Barbara Booker, belo~d to ~arse Simmie and 

Marse Jabie Booker" - ("Marse Simmie wuz the one what named .e") 

hi s father, l'ranklin Gresham beloneed 'to "Marse George Gresham." 
I 

The Bookers and Greshams lived on adjoining plantatiOns and were 

the best ot triends and neighbors. They would not sell a slave 

no mat'ter what happened, so when Barbara and Franklin wanted to 

marry they had the oonsent ot their owners -and aet.t-lecl down on 

the Booker plan~tion where Barbara oontinued her work and 

Franklin spending all his spare tiae with her. although he be-

longed to the Gresbama and kept up his work tor them. 

pass to So and come as he pleased. 

He had a 

Wheeler ~lla ot his lite on the plantations tor his tiae 

was apen't be'twee-n the two where he played with the o'ther l1t.t.le 

slaves and with the whi'toe boya near his age. He enJ 07ed aoat 
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playing marbles, hunting and fishing wit.h 'the lit.Ue Gresh_ 

boys. He never has haa a punishment of anY' kind in all his 

whole long lire. and said wi'th much pride - "An' I ain't never 

been in no court scrape neither.5Not., my Jlar8'ters didn't 
~-------- -
'low nobody tar tbuke dey han' 8. Et a overseer gofa rough an' 

want.ed to beafa a nigger, he had to go rl8h't den and dar." ~ 

added: "DeJIl overseer tellows wuz rough anyhow, d8y warn't, our 

sort ot tolks. .An' de owners what wuz .. an 'to dey niggers 

wuz looked down on by t spec'table wh1 U tolks la:k' deJa what. I 

;_:qeJ.onged to." 
. 

"All ,us l1t't-le niggers on the Booker planta'tion et in de 

white tolkst kit.chen, a big o1.d kitchen out in de yard. 'De 

grown slaves cooked and et in dey csains. but our Il1stesa 

wouldn't trust. 'em to teed de lit.tle ones. ~ GraDIIla lfUZ de 

cook sn' we had pl.eJd;y ot good vict,uals, .. '4 all se" er rouncl 

an' eat all we want-ed three t.iJIles er day." 

Wheeler said that. the Doct.or who 11ve4 near by was al.ways 

called in when the negroes were siok and ~ey had the best ot 

care; their owners aaw ~o that. Of course the re were simple 

home remedies llke mullein ~ea tor colds, 'Jerusala. Oak seed , 

crushed up and mixed with syrup, giftn ~ them in the S,Pringt1Jae, 

and always tha~ ~errible "garlic warter" ~he.1 80 despised to 

take. 

When death oame the alaye was buried on the planta~ion in 
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'the negro burial ground. a whit.e preaoher oonduo'ting the lad 

ri tes. When a negro couple wanted to marry- t.he consent. ot 'the 

owners was cereDlOl'l7 enough and they set- up a home as man ancl 

wite and 11 ved on "' thout.all di s 'yocin' 18k dey has ter4ay." 

Christmas was a big time with "three or tour days holiday 

on the plantations. San'ta Chus :round his way 'to the Q.uarters 

and lett the U'ttl.e negroes stick candy and "reisens", and "dar 

lfUZ er plenty ot pound oake ter eyeryOody." 1Po~h ot J'u1y 

was a big holiday and all 'the 1i tt.le bOTs white and b1aok went 

a-tishing toget.her 'that day. 

SUD.deys were kept holy - no work was don8 on the $8bbath. 

On "meet.1n' days" everybody s't-tendec1 "the neighborhood Church, 

white and black worshiped 'toge'ther. 'the dukies in the gallery 

buIlt tor them. On all other sundays they wen~ 'to Church and 

e'Yerybody sat in one big Bible Class. Wheeler said his II1st.es8 

called up all the little negroes on the plantat.ion on SU.nday 

afternoons and taught thea 'the ca'techism and told "thaa Bible 

stories. 

There was plenty ot tun tor the dark~es in Uoe GruheDl and 

Booker cOJIDIlJnlty. The)" had dances. cornahucklngs, picnics and 

all kinds ot old time aftairs. These were attended b7 slaY8s tor 

some distance around, but theT bad to have paaaea or "de pat'ter 

,ollers would aho' git fa. Us lltUe niger. wuz :tea:red 'to 

go 'bout sch tkase we heereel so much arbon de pat'ter rollers." 

Wheeler .njo~d the eornahuckinp more than an.yt.hing elae. or 

09 
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re"ther he ~ed. _1'8' freely abou't thea. t He saiel ~t 'the 

corn -- piled hip 1n t.lle barn and the _n and \0J'8 t after a 

big supper ot "rresh _a't and all klDda ot 8004 th1usa ~ and 

plellt.y. ot --;;~-;dw>~~" 1" (thata pouncl-Cake he o';.t. seem. 

",,0 torge~) - would ga'tber aro~ and ~o t.he twte' or an 014' fiddle 

in the hands ot a plantaotton ausioian, thel" would slna ancl 

shusk corn until ~e whole pile _a :finishe4. lfany races were 

ent.ereet lato and 'the winners proola1u4 .s.d allah' sh.oll'Ung an4 

laU&hbr. '1'b1s _~n" and work lade4 lJ1't.o the il1p .... 

Wheeler _. ,uick t.o 8Q tha't the Dapples't 't1ae ot hi. Ute 

_s tilose clays ot slayer,- and the tirs.t Jeers ~tia'telJ' attar. 

He was happy t had all t.ha~ anyone nee4ed t was well 'taken oare ot in 

every war. He spoke of t.heir tamily 88 being a hap" on~ t ot how 

they worked hard all ciQ t and at night. were gathered around their 

oabin tire where the 1i ttle tolks p1&1'e4 and hi. lIO~er spun 

away on her "'task ot yarn". Hia lliatess mad.e all his clot.hes t 

"good warm ones t too." III ,he 11 "'tle negroes played 'top'ther 

and 'there "wuz a old oolored lady" 'tba't looked aner t.hat "an' 

kept. 'em S'tralgh't." 

nare _s li t"tle talk ot 'the war t in' tact. acae ot 'the slayes 

didn't know wha't "de whih tolka Wuz er tlsht1n' 'bou't." neeler'a 

two ~olter _ReD t "liar.. SiIaId.. ant llarse labi.. went 'to de war, 

Yarse dabie wuz kllt dar." Very little dirterenoe ... notice4 

in the planb.t.loD 11te - of Gourae t1aes were harcler and there was 

a sadness aroUDd, bu10 work _~~ on"88~.ual.f When ~e war -

\ oyer and the slaft8 oalle4 up and toU the7 were tree: "sua wuz 
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glad an' Sla WUZ sorry, dey all WtU at a wonder - at de row-s 

en t , dicln'tiknow whar ur go. De DlOsf; or 'ea stayed on lak we 

wuz, .orkin' ter our white tolks. Da't's wha't J1Jf Pa an' Ka 
L_ 

done, dey stayed on tel" sometime atter de war.« Wheeler tells 

about; ~e." Yankees eomiug through 'the country after 'the _r: 

("UsdggerS wuz a11 'reared of 'ea an' we run trua '_, but. dey 

I didn't do noth1llt' 'to noboclJ'. I dunno what. dey cua er 'round 

ldown here tar." 
Wheeler sai4 he "nuvar paid signs no aind - nu~ paid no 

''ten'Uon to all 4_ 's'ti't1ons an' al.ll lak." He dicln''t haft an1 

8uperati tiona 'to tell onlT he elid hear -e:t a screech owl tlT 

'eros. yo' do' hi t.s er sip ot a c1ea'th in clat house, an' at • 

wh1ppow111 oalls at cle' clo' h1~'s ar sign or death. Datta .what 

tolks 8a7, I don'. know nothint 'bout hit." 

./. "I ta gla4 I knowed slavery, I had ar .. ....,.t 11ftll!!: in d_ 

\dSra dan I .ber bad a1.noe. No 10allt 'bout;"'1187 in d .. daTa - no 

~~ an ! _ .1' 8: doet.or wuz needed he wuz righ~ tlar. I' se 11 nn t 
'tar day 'kase I got sich a good start, an· den too, Itse livin' 

on de days ot' my Pa and Jra. Dey 1ftlZ good tolks an' 11'984 tar be 

old. An' den too, I'se al1us li'ge4 on a tara, ain't nUTer 

knowed no 'trother kind of lite, an' datts de •• altiUe.' and 

tre •• ~ way ~er live." 

And, maybe, 'this &raJ old son or the 80i1 is right -

who knows? 
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In order to catch Mr. Beard GriUiD, the writer prepared herself 

for an earlY' aorning internew. Hi. daughter pran-ously illtOl'JlLed her 

that it would be the only posslble chance of seelng~. Ib1? because 

even at the age of 86 years he 1s st1ll restles8; u.d 18 torever In the 

atreets. He CaD. walk much taster than a young peraOJ1; but lUII.Ory- and. 

hearing are a llttle d1maed by ase. By carehl and tactful questlOD1.Dg, 

,., ~o~; ~~" 81IlPie 't1ae for th1akiD8 the wr1ter was able to 'learn a few 

facts ot sla",el'1 which are as tollon: 

1Ir. Gr1tfin .s born ...,. 19, 1850 in WaldOJ1 COUD.tY'(; Monroe, 
Georgia. His aothe Iarah Gr1ttla birthed 11 cll1lc1rea; but he did 'not 

clearly remamber his father as their master sold ~ when he was a ",ery-

small boy. Here he rsarked." '1'heT would take IIII8ll bab1es traa thelr 

mothers) arms and sell them. 

Thelr master u.d mistress 10.18 and Luolnda Griffln oJabout 
" 

200 acres of land u.d a large lilaber of sla",es. On this plaDtat10n was 

gt"01ID. corn, cotton, wheat. (et0J8LoDc betore da7 light, the master would ,. 
c_ to the sla",e quarters ad call each person ODe by one, -Get up, 

Get Ifp." Very soon every ODe was up and 1'ully dressed rea47 to begin 

the d87' s work. nrs~ howeve1j they dr8J1k one or two glasses ot JD1lk 

od a p1ece of corn bread, 1fh1ch was consldered breaktast. nether this 

8JRount of food was autt1clent tor a .orn1ng's Mal didD't matter to thelr 

master. '!'hey 8imply had to make lt last them unt1l diDer. Smi11ng 

Mr. Grlffln remarked, "It wouldn't be long betore you would hear the 

.. ,' 
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"geeiDg and bawing" cm1 JIg from the fields, the squealing of pigs and the 

barking of dOg8"all sounds mingling together. 

Every one had a certain amount ot work to caaplete betore the 

day ended; and each person worked, in feverish haste to get it done and avoid 

the whipping which the,. knew was in store tor them, should they fail. 

During the day Ml-. Griffin's mother worked--in the field, hoeing and plowing. 

At night sh, as well as other wamen, had to spin thre~d into cloth until 

bed t1m~. Each woman had to canplete tour cuts or ~ punlS~~ the 

next morning. -It it began raining while we worked in the fields t the 

overseer would tell everyone to put up their horses and to to shelling 

corn in the cribs," remarked Mr. Griffin. 

"Jr1lke Grit1"in was the meanest DI8D I',.. nwr 1at.01IIl, he cont1nue~ 

"He would s1 t down with nothing else to d, thiDk af sane JDaII., send tor him 

and tor no reason at all. 81ve h1JR a good beatiag. 118 kept a long cow-

hide, which _a almoat a inch thick ad 111 th this he would llmoat beat 

folks to death. First l'OU had to remove your clothiq so that whippiDs , 

would not wear them out. One dq he beat a WCIIl8D need HaDJlah 80 badll' 

that she died the same night. Before ~break he had carried the baby ? 
ott and buried it. We never knew the burial placet" Overseers too, 

were very me~ particularll' thoae on the Griffin plantation. Thel' followed 

the example ot ~~:~,~.Oll~/~~ .~~;,asOvv~{e~~~.l:r~a.~:m;t~,~.~r~ ~ :~A,J{.( 
kn01lll far aDd wide for itaA_ua1V• tear aDd tag__ JI8Dt alavee would I:.,,~ b.k"',, 

have attempted to run aWB7 but tor tear of the pdk or blood hounds kept 

tar the,purpose of tracking run away alavea. 
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II . J) 

Patter-jollers were busy) too) looking up slaTes and whipping them 

tor the tl1msiest ot excuses. Slaves often outran them to the woods and 

managed to return to their.plantations unobserved. It a pass had a certain 

hour msrked in it, for the slayes return and he tailed to return at the de-

signated houses. this was 8D otteDse tor which they we1'8 punished by the 

II .)) t... fC . 
"patter-rollers. "Yes, remarked Mr. Grittirlf "We were Dot even allowed to . 

quarrel among ourselves. OUr master would quickly tell'u~tI am the one 

to tight) not you:" . When a slave 'Y1si ted his relati "9'8S on another pl~tation 

the master would send along one or two ot his children to make sure they 

did not attempt to run away. 

Discarded bed clothing was give to slave tamilies on the Gri.ttin 

Plantation and otten it was necessary, to keep a big log tire in the winter, 

in order to sleep cCDtortably. Clothing tor individual neects cOJlsisted of 

one pair ot brogan shoes a year and hCll1t()Dade cotton germenta, Shirts, pants. 

dresses. ~et-;{v E'9'ery person went bare tooted inth~ sUllllller and saved their 

OI1e pair ot shoes for the winter. 

Food consisting of meal, bacon meat, 8lld qrup was g1 Ten the slaft 

families once a week. Occasionally MShor;$- a second quality ot tlour was 

g1 ven them for their Sunday meals. The Qrttt1lls were not liberal in feeding 
I 

their slaves, but would not object to th~ raising a little corn, and a 
d"'" .............. , •.•.•• - •.• , ~ 

tew vegetables. tJfoweT~thel had to work their ga:rdens at nigb.~ by the 

light of ~ wood. Real cottee was an UDheard-ot luxury 8JIOq 

slaves: ,So scorched or com Mal served the purpose just as well. OIl 

Christmas -Mr. Qrltt14 the master, called each slaTe and gaft him a dr_ ot 

wh1jkey. HI Itiler toO!! .. hal" me ..... 

'l'1n los sened as plates tor the tadlies. SpoCllS. miTes, ad 

torks were UJLheerd ot: "IIaJQ" a da11 haTe eaten mashed bread and milk fraa 

a trough and thought it was good,· remarked Mr. Griffin. 
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Occasionally' on other plantationsQslaves are allowed to earn 

monel' by selling vegetables, Ch1CkenI)J.t~ .. J'~ the Griffin Plan

tation they could only seil 11cae made ttg1Dgercekes" tor which a t.in-cent{ 

piece ot paper money was received in retarD. There were three pieces ot 

paper moaey used in those day's:the t1ve-cent;. ten-cen¥, aDd. fitteen-cant, 

piecaf 
~{J.r._~ 

Although the eeil:.ed did not haw separate churches, they were 

expected to attend the wh1 te churches and occupy the beaches placed in the 

back, purposely tor them.. .A:tter the coachman drove the white tamily to 

church he unb1 tclled the horses trca the carriage and carried them to the 

pasture where they rsained until the serrtces were over. 

Marriages wre "f8ry easily performed OIl the CJlolttin Plantation: 

y tb • ., ~ter securing the cOJlsent ot both owaers the rest ot the cer-.ony 
I 

consisted only in haTing the couple jump the brOClll. In the eTent, the bride 

and groan lived on separate pletations the gr--. was given a pe.Bs to nsit 

her on week ends, beg1nn1ng Saturda7 afternoon and ending Sunday ;tven1q. 

"Our master was too mean to let us haTe trol1c~ "raaarked 1Ir. Grittb; 

".e neTer knew anything, but wor~ 'lt course nell .. got Sick we were given 
-

the best medical care possible. People didn't diet they always got wen,. J) 

RODe r8ll1edie'tf made trc:a vuious roots wre used tor ~nor illnesses. 

-when the 0Ivil War broke out oar master l~ his horses with 

his most .,aluable possessions 8lld retugeed torty JB1les trClll his hcae, -remarked 

Kr. Griffin. "On one occaslon the Tws came to oar plantation ad stole 

three ot our best horses. I never saw a battle tought but otten watched the 

~ntederate foldlers drilliDg. TIe continued to wort loag attertreed_ was 

declare~ not kDowill8 that _ ware tree. 0118 da7. our Jl88te~ aoJl-1n-law 

called us together and told us _ were tree. lIoBt ot us didn't DOW what 
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to do but we were glad to get ott ot that plantation and away tram. old man 

Gr1tt1D. It W1 th 8. broad smil.e he 
i/ 

cont1nued:~11 that 1s all I can tell 

you Miss, but cane back to see me aga.1Df)1t 'W.,1 th the aboTe remark )(r. Heard 

Gr1tt1n and I closed our interview. Be reminded ~ however. that he had 

been married tive times and was the tather ot titteen Children, tour of 

wham are still 11 Tingo 'His daughter cares tor b.1m and tries to make bis 

old age as hapPY' and caatortable as she CaD. without the a1d ot re11et 0 J 

'('7 
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RWIHISOENCES OF SLAVERY DAYS 

It was a beautiful brisk morning in Ootober when I tur.ned 

into main street to oall on one ot the most unique and interest

ing characters that we have among o~ oolored oitizens. 

Upon arriving at the house where Uno Ie Dave lives, I made my 
4-,~~tt 

way through a Igate rt-ttnr"sld6' or !lhr"1IOJIej and the first thing 
.-\ 

"'I...A. ... 

that greeted ., '18~ in his back yard was a sign, "No Truspass-

ing." I oalled to a tenant who rents his home to inquire where I 

might tind Unole Dave. We looked about the premises, and,called 

hfm, but no response. I was just about to leave in despair,when 

the oolored girl said "maybe he oan be tound inside," whereupon 

we called him. torth. tHe greeted me with a deep peal ot laughter, 
• 

saying "now you done .,aught me sho, :Mis_s 1" I told him the 

story ot my mission, and, atter making various exouses he tinally, 

with a studied reluctance, consented to talk to me a while. Be 

called the oolored girl and asked her to bring .. a chair into 

the yard, which he placed near his tavorite out-door lounging 

place, and invited me to sit down. Then, with a hearty laugh he 

said, "now Miss, just what is it you want me to tell you?" ~i 
want you to tell me all about yourself' back in slavery days and 

since, Uncle Dave:' f';,Miss, it I tell you all I know, then you will 

know as much about me as I know." Again he burst into laughter, 

and constrained by a high sense of' propriety, but with a- feellae 

flit perrect ease, he began to relate to _ in a manner and style 

all his own, some ot the facts,.. .,."t.·t ..... _I ." •• ipSI con-

nected with his lite. 
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"Miss, my name is David Goodman Gullins. I was born in 

1854 on the 27th day of December, in Putnam County, about 3i 

miles trom Eatonton, on the Greensboro Road. I was born in 

slavery t my tather and mother being owned by Mr. J •. W. Mappin. 

~arse Mappin was not a large slave holder, since he only had 

about thirty-tive slaves, but he was what we call a 'coming 

man". I do not remember how much land he owned. but nothing like 

some at the yery wealthy land and slave owners. My owner was a 

comparatively young man, say middle aged, weighing about 190 

pounds, with a tairly good education and withall a first rate man • 

. ~My earliest recollection ot him was his perfectlY bald head. It 

looked like a peeled onion. He married a widOW, Mrs. Elizabeth 

Lawson. who had two sons; one who was Judge Thomas G. Lawson at 

the Ocmulgee Circuit, and Zurst Lawson, who was killed in the war. 

My owners were very good to their slaves. 

My' tather's name was John J4appin. He of course went by the 

name at the owner. My mother's name was Catharine. She was 

bought tram an owner by the name at 1lilline by my master. and she 

became Catharine llappin. I know nothing ot their lives, their 

ohildhood, their struggles, hardships, etc., ·and where they came 

tram. There were eleven boys and one girl in our family, I being 

the third oldest boy born. Three brothers born atter me died in 

intancy. My mother raised only tive ot her sons to manbood, and 

my sister is still living in Eatonton. Ga. She is Gracie Roby. 

I have one brother still living, W.R. Gull1ns, a m1riister. He is 

somewhere in North Carolina. When this brother was bOrD. II1stress 

had a lot ot company, and all the ladies wanted to na. the new 

80 



baby tor their best rriends. So the baby was named Willie Richard 

Edgar Mappin tor the best friends ot the young ladies. He later 

dropped the name Edgar and goes by the name of Willie Richard 

Gullins. 

"Uncle David you say your owners name was Mappin, why is 
4=h your name Gullins?" ;I"well, Miss, I'll have to digress a little 

to give you the history of the name. Every eftect has a cause you 

know, and atter I got old enough to reason things out, I wondered 

too why my name was Gullins, so I did some investigating and the 

story goes like this~ ~en I was a very small boy back before the 

war, a circus came to town. I remember the clown, whose name was 

Gull ins • My father, John J4appin, was so much like the clown in 

his ways and sayings, that afterwards everyone started calling him 

Gullins. This soon became a sort ot nickname. Some years atter 

when slaves were treed, they were all registered, most ot them tak

ing the tam:tly name or their owners. When time came tor my tather 

to register, the Registrar says, "John, what name are you going to 

register under, lIappin or Gullins? Everyone calls you Gull ins t and 

they will always oall TOU Gullins. My tather, atter thinking tor 

81 

a moment said, tt just put down Gull1ns. tt By t)l.is time I was be

ginning to think that Uncle Dave was pretty much ot a clown himself. 

~ow Uncle Dave tell me your early impressions of your mother 

and tather. tt hiss, my mother was one ot the best women God ever 

made. Back in slavery' time I recall the trundle bed that we child

ren slept on. In the da:r it was pushed under the big bed, and at 

night it was pulled out tor us to sleep on. All through cold, bi tter 

winter nights, I remember my mother getting up otten to see about 

us and to keep tho cover tuoked in. She thought us sound asleep, 
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and I pretended I was asleep while listening to her prayers. She 

would bend down oyer the bed and stretchiDg her a.nu 80 as to 

take us all in, she prQ"ed wi til all her soul to God to help her 

bring up her children right. Don't thiDk DOW that she let Qo4 40 

it all; she helped God, bless your 11t'., b:r keepiDg a awl tch right 

at hand." ~cle Daye you didn't haTe to be cbastiaed, did JOu?' 

. I got two or three whlppiDga' eYery dQ'. You see Jq JIlOther tic1n' t 

82 

let God do it all. You mow it' you spare the rod you spoil 'the 

child, and that switch stbmlated, regu1ated, persuaded and strength

ened Jq Dl8J8Or7. and went a long 1f81' toward making ae do the thiDga 

my mother told me to do. Hurrah tor 1117 aotherl God ble.s her 
t':"..!.. 1/ 

memory1 ~t about :rour father. Uncle DaTef1lfiT tather was a goo4 

man; he backed Jq mother in her e:rtona to briDg us up right. lie 

told _ JI8.Il7 a t1ae, ''8oy, TOIl 1leec1 two or three killings ,.Yer7 

d871' -;t'lJncl. Daye 1Iby were ;rou so obstreperous?" ~SSt 70U 888 

I was the bab7 in the tamily a lODg tlae, as three brothers born 
, 

after me died in infanoy. I was petted 8114 QOiled. aD4 later on 
I' they had to whip It out ot _. 

Of course the slanr;r question .. taa't drawing to 1'ts olblax 

when I was bom. .&lreed7 war clouc1a ...,r;to o&st a shadow. 1Ih1l. 
A. 

treedaa was DOt ha4 in Georgia until 1865, I Was hardly old enoqh 

to ~r 01' bmw Te17 lIlUch about the early ouatcas at 81aY8r7 

in pre-war da7a. We had. comtortable quarters in 1IIhlch to 11ft. 

Our houses 1II8re bull t in long rows, house at'ter house. ., t'ather 

was carriage driTer aDd tor.anot' the other nigera. Bis tl tle 
u~~ ~, 

was B... 11'Uncle DaTe 1Ihat does B.lI. staD4 tor? '-ith this question 

to aD~. Unole Daft broke 1D.to • apua of laushter. beD41Ds 

doabl.e tlrR. 'then rookhlS t'rGa aide to 81de. all the tt. l&1Jllt1ng 
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while I waited anxiously to know the secret. Then t throwing his 

head back. he came forth with great emphasis-" ~y, he was what 

we called 'Big Nigger'. Then we both laughed.c.:Uncle Dave what 
II Ii 

were the duties at your mother as a slave? ~Every slave had his 

task, and my mother was cook: tor the :family and the' weaver. All 

of the clothing was made on the plantation from cotton and wool •. 

The ootton was carded, spun and woven into cloth and died. Like

wise t woolen garments was made tram the wool clipped trom the 

sheep raised for this purpose. All these garments were made right 

on the plantation. 
!I ,II 

Uncle Dave what did you do when you were a little slave? 

Well, there was a whole drove ot us little niggers. We had lots 

ot chickens, cattle, hogs, sheep, etc. I had to help get up the 

eggs, drive cattle, open gates, go on errands tor Marster, and 

Marster most always took me on trips with him,letting me ride in 

" the toot ot his buggy. I was his favorite little pet nigger. 
" " " "You must have been the Little Big Nigger, Uncle Dave.'1! was always 

pushing an investigation, so when Marse Mappin take me on trips 

with him that was my favorite time to ask questions. I remember 

one hot August day we were driving along, and I had already asked 

numerous questions, and Marse had already told me to shut up. I 

remained quiet for a t~e, but the temptation was too great, and 

while Marse was wiping the perspiration ott his bald head, I said, 

'Marster, may I ask you one more question1Yes, what is it David?' 

If a fly should light on your head wouldn t t he slip up and break 

his neck?' When Marster shouted 'Shut up~ I did shut up. He used 

to tell his wife, Miss Elizabetht#~oU know Elizabeth, my little 

nigger, Dave, drives me nearly crazy asking questions about the 

stars, moon, sun, and everything.' 
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MY family lived oontinuously on the Mappin plantation until 

atter the war. Perhaps the most grievous fault of slavery was 

its persistent assault upon the home lite. Fortunately, none of 

our family was ever sold, and we remained together until after the 

war. JAarster Jlappin was tar above the average slave owner; he 

was good to his slaves, ted them well, and was a very humane gen

tleman. We had such quantities ot tood- good rations, whl9A was 

raised on the plantation. We had cattle, goats, hogs, sheep, 

chickens, turkeys, geese, all kinds ot gr~in, etc. Very often 

a beef was butohered, we had fresh meat, barbeoued kids, plenty 

vegetables, in taot Just plenty to eat, and the slaves farec well. 

On SUndays we had pies and cakes and one thing and another. A 

speoial oook did the oooking for the single slaves. I'll say our 

rations were 15~ fit. Everyone had oertain tasks to perform, and 

all that was done above oertain requirements was paid tor in some 

way. We always had meat lett over from year to year, and this old 

meat was made into soap( ~ using grease and l1e and boiling all 

in a big iron pot_ ~ter the mixture beoome oold, it beea&e a solid 

mass, which was cut and used tor soap. Those were good old days. 

Everybody had plenty of everything. 

There were strict rules governing slaves~ but our master was 

never brutal. I being a ohild, never received any punishment trom 

anyone except my mother and JD7 Kistress. Punishment was inflicted 

wi th a raw cow hide, whioh was cut in a strip about three inohes 

wide, one end being twisted. This made a very powerful and painful 

weapon. There were unruly slaves, what we called desperadoes. There 

were 'speculators', too, who would get possession at these, and it 

a slaTe come into possession at one ot these speculd::~rs, he either 
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had to come under or else he was sure to die. The Lynoh law was 

used extensively. Those slaves committing crimes against the state 

were more often considered unworthy of trial, though some were 

brought to trial, punishment being so many 1ioks each day tor so 

many day-s or weeks, or capital punishment. It is true that many 
~.~. 

crimes put upon the slaves when the white man was guilty. 
" 

We had plenty of snusements in those days, such as corn shuck-

ings, dances, running, jumping and boxing oontest. Saturday was 

the big frolicking time, and every body made the most ot it~ Slaves 

were allowed to tend little patches of their own, and were otten 

gi ven Saturd8J" afternoons off to work their crops, then when laying" 1'f 

__ time came, we had more time tor our patches. We were allowed 

all we could make over and above our certain tasks. Marster used 

to buy me candy .Jhen he take, with him, but I can' t remember him 

giving me spending money. 

We were not compelled to attend church on Sundays, but most 

ot the slaves went trom time to time. I was a Baptist, ~Jii my 
... ..----

family being Baptist, but I have long since put Christianity above 

creeds. I learned too, many years ago, that we can rind in the 

contents of Ghat old book we call the Bible, a solution to every 
II·" 

problem we r-un up against.; -Uncle Dave is a l~arned theologian, ~/"~. '." - ,.:-..... 
and has served many years as a minister, or Doctor of Divinity. f.> ': .. ,,,i. 

He is very modest, and says that he wants no titles on his name. 

~88¥. 'ftet He believes that every man and every woman gets all 

the credit they deserve in this world~~ing baok to the church 

services, we slaves attended the white tolks churohes. There 

were gallerte) built tor the slaves in some ot the ohurches, in 

others. there was spaoe reserved in the back ot the churoh tor 

the colored worshippers. It was a custom to hold prayer meetings 

J .Q. , 
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in the. quarters tor the co1ored~ siok. One ot the slaves named 

Charity ha~ been sick a long time, just wasting aw«y. One beau

tiful spring morning they oame running tor my mother saying that 

Chari ty was d)ing. I was a very small child, and ran after 1q 

mother to Charity'. house. It was a very harrowing experience 

to me, as it required three women to hold Charity on the bod while 

she was dying. I became so frightened t I slipped into unconsoious

ness. They took me home, and after hours went by I still was un

conscious, and Marster beoame 80 alarmed about me that they ~nt 

tor Dr. Cogburn. He said that it was a thousand wonders. that I 

ever came baok, but he gave me some medioine and brought me around. 

About a year later, my hair turned white, and it has been white 

ever since. They used to gather herbs and one thing and another 

trom the woods tor simple maladies, but Karster alwaTs send tor 

the doctor when things looked serious to him. 

In 1863, Kiss Elizabeth was going to have big company at her 

house t ad she was saving her strawberries tor the oocasion. I 

spied all these nice, ri~e strawberries through the paling tenoe, 

and the whole crowd ot us little Diggers thought theT Deeded piok

ing. W. found an opening on the lower side ot the tenoe and _de 

our way in, destroying allot those lusoious ripe strawberries. 

When we had about finished the job, Kistress saw us, and hollered 

at us. Did we soatterl In the Jam tor the tenoe 1101. I was the 

last ODe to get through and Mistress had gotten there b7 thlt time 

and had me by the oollar. She took me baok to the hous., got the 

cow hide dOWll, and cOBllenoed rubbing 1 t over _. Betore she got 

througb,sh. out me all to pieoes. I still have signa ot tho •• 

whelps on .e todq. Ia ... tight I managed to bit. her on the 
, ,.. . C" 
•• _ ..... ~ ) IJ 
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wrist. oausing her to al.Jaost bl~e~ .. lo death. I t"lnal17 got awa:r 
and ran to a hiding ;1&oe or~ey used soot and other 

things trying to stop the bleeding. <Vwb.en llarster oae home be saw 

Miss nizabeth with her hand all bandaged up, and wanted to know 

what the trouble waa. Be was told the story. 80 be came out to 

look tor me. He called me out trom my hiding plaoe, and when he 

saw me with those a~ whelps on .. , and how pi titul. looldng I was. 

he said, ~izabeth, you done ruint my little nigger, David." "1 

wouldn't have hiJll in this fix tor all the strawberries." I was very 

tond ot strawberries in those days, but that experienoe put an end 

torever to my taste tor them. So muoh tor the strawberry business I 
t;'.l'I~ 

Even a dog ldnd treatment. Some days Kistress was good and 
J 

kind to us little niggers t and she would save US the oold biscuits 

to gi VG us when we brought in the eggs. Sometime. she would go two 

or three days without giving us any bisouits then she didn't get DO 

eggs. We rasoals would get up the eggs and go· ott and have a rook 

battle with them. Every ett"eot has a oause- then )[iss would wonder 

why she didn't get any eggs and oall us all in tor cold bisouits, 

then the eggs would come again. Of course we had our game ot "tell". 

If one at the gang threatened to tell, then we all would threaten 

to tell all we knew on hila, and somehow we managed to get by with 

it all. .. 
Atter the warJlQ' tather stqed on with llarster Jlappin as a 

cropper running 8 two horse tarm tor himself. In the early '10' 8 

1117 tather bought 12 acres ot land trom Judge Lawson near Eatonton, 

which was later sold in lots to difterent colored people, and became 
If) 

known as Gull1naTille, and is st!11,called -= "Ai. __ by 80me. 

In 1878,26 day' ot Ho.,.eaber, I lett.,. tolks and oame to'Mill

edgeT!lle to li.,... I worked tor 1Ir. Killer S. Bell in th«;t livery 
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I stable tor $7.00 per month. Ot this amount I sent .3.50 home to my 
} 

f parents. The next year I went on a farm with :Mr. John Wall tor ta.OO 
; 

: per month. The next year I had a better ofter with Mr. R.N. Lamar 

. to tarm and act as general handy man tor 19.00 per month. I saved my 

; money and worked hard, and I would lend Mr. Lamar my yearly income at 
I , 

: interest, In 1882, M:r. Lamar negotiated a trade with lfr. Samuel Evans 
, 

. for this piece ot property right here. When they tound out a A@gro --wanted to buy the property, there was more or less argument, but I 

sat right still and let Mr. Lamar handle the trade tor me. I have 

owned other property, but I have sold everything else I had. MY health 

failed, and I just settled down here to be quiet.~ I owned property on 

Chestnut Street in Atlanta and in Putnam. County also. I have been 

saving all my lite, eVerything: J-1iiIl looking about me, I concluded 

he was indeed a thrifty person. Stieh Qn accumulation of ever" con

ceivable thing (junk) that had been disoarded by others, Uncle Dave 

had brought home and carefully and neatly stored it away tor subse-

quent use. 

"Uncle Dave tell me something about your education': F"well, when 

I was a boy back in Putnam County I went to night school. Fo~ a long 

time I was the only ~gro in the olass. My toundation work I got under 

a Mr. Whi ttield, Mr. 10hn Nix, and we had a Yankee teacher, mss Claudia 

Young. In September 1885 I went to Atlanta and. entered the aC~amic 
department ot what is now Morehouse College. I was graduated in aol:'" 

demios in 1889 as valediotorian of the class- my subject being ~e Are 

Coming", whioh was a theme on the progress of the ,!!!gro race. In 1891 -.-
I was graduated trom the theological.department as valedictorian, my 

subJeot then being ~ Do Nations D1e". 

" Now 11188, J'ou a8k -. it I am sup.retl tious • I show am. When I 

hear the8e owls at nisht I just get up and get _ 80me ~alt aDd a news-



paper and burn this. and I don't never hear that same owl again. Some 

folks say tie knots in the sheet, but I burn salt. I think tlle bellow-
11 

ing or lowing ot cows and oxen or the bleating ot Sheep is a bad omen. 

Then Uncle David took me way back in the Bible and recited .how the 

king was commanded to slay all the cattle and everything and they kept ., 
out some ot the oxen and sheep. I· believe you should turn a clock 

face to the wall when a person dies. I believe in signs J yes lIl8JI1t r-'/ 

Marster was good to hisniggers. but they had to have a pass to 

:'leave the plantation. There were patrolers to look atter the $laves 

and see that they did not run around without a pass. It they tound 

one without a pass. he was strapped then and there by the patrolers. 

01' course I was too young in those days to run around at night, and 

my mother always had us in bed early. It was long atter the war that 

I did my courting. I was to have married a girl before I went to 

Atlanta.~ .~J:1! 80' s, but. !~!..~~I late~ married a' Yankee nigger 

~n Atlanta. ~~ . b~i~~~~d to the ~A no. and some how, she never could 
I " ,..-u I 
, I 

~et used to me end my plain ways. We had tour children, three boys 

and one girl. Two of the boys died. and I have living today, one 

daughter married and living in Washington. D.C. and my son and his 
" family.live in Alabama. 

My Marster did not go to the war, but we all worked at home 
i,~ 

preparing tood and clothes and other things tor· those who did go. 

Some ot the srves went as helpers) Ml digging ditches and doing manual 

labor. The Yankee soldiers visited our terri tory, killing everything 

in sight. They were actually most starTed to death. llarster was all 

broken atter the war. He had pl8Dlled to buy another plantation, and 

inorease his holdings. but the war sorter lett us all like the yellow 

rever had struok. 

After a nwaber ot year8.1n tis8ion work anel in the JD1nlstry I 
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I waS compelled to retire on aocount on my broken health. lowe my 

long lite to my mother's training in childhood. There are four things 

that keep old man Gu11ins busy all the time- keeping out ot jail, out 

of hell, out ot debt, and keeping hell out ot me. I learned to put 

my wants in the kindergarten, and it I couldn't get what I wanted, 

I learned to want what I could get. I believe it is just as essential 

to have jails as to have churches. I have learned too, that you can't 

I' substitute anything tor the grace ot God. 
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Minnie B. Ross. 

.After explaining the object of the visit to Mr. Hammond he 

smile~ :me. remarked "I tb.ink tha.t is a good piece of work you're doing; and 
.... '.'~'~:::., ~.. -

It 11 tell you all that I can remember about slavery, you see' I was only a 

small boy then; yesterday though, I was 83 years old." Mr. Hammond led the 

way up a dark stairwCtY C.O'Nll a dark hall to a door. .&fter unlocking the 

Cloar, he turned on a light which revealed a very dark roan commonly furnished 

~~d fairly neat in appeara~ce. The writer took Q. seat and. listened to the 

old man relate the following incidents. 

J~ slave boy by the name of 1:ilton !IE.rnmond was born in Qriffi~ 

Jeorgia, October 20, 1853. 3is parents, :Emily and James Hammond, had 10 

children 8 boys an·~ 2 girls of whan he was oldest. Pis mother, sisters and 

l)rothers used tl::.e nsme Hammond as this "N6.S their futh- r's name. Although 

every number of' his family 'with the exception of his father, belonged to Bill 

~"reeman they always u~ed his nfillle. Mr. r~onds f'amily always lived in the 

'to\';n of' Griffin ane belonged to a class knovm as "T07m Slaves". 

:'Jhen ;Jr. F..aI!l!1lond reached the age of' 6 years their 01(1, master, 

2ill Freeman cied and all the property money, slaves~ etc., had to be resold 

at r..n administrations sale. ~on6 his four children a plan was made -to re-

rl~cbase their favorite slaves; but many were sold to cwmers in dif'ferent 
, ~ 

stat~s particularly ~ssissippi and Louisi&na. !Jr. F..a:m:monds fat her, de-

siring to keep his family near him, spoke to his IDhster and asked thet he 

appeal to the young ~stress to purchase hia family. "I remember the auction , 
sale quite V!e 11" remarked Yr. H&.lt1lllondV They stood us on the bliCk side by 

The mistress held my baby brother in her arms; and they began to to 
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ory us ott just as they do now. Of course my mistress came forward and 

bought us, and we returned home the same day we left". Slaves were al-

ways sorted and placed into separate groups or classes. For instance ,the 

heavy robust ones were placed together and sold for large sums of money. 

The light weights were grouped and sold accordingly. 

A1 though the Freemans owned a large plantation several miles 

fram Griffin and had a large number of slaves, who lived on.this plantation 
/ 

to do the Vlork, they resided in tovm with only the Hammond family as their 

servants. Mr. I~onds' grandmother acted as the cook for the household 

and his mother assisted her. His sister was the cham.ber-msid and kept 

the house spotlessly clean. Smiling, Mr. !~ond remarked," Until I was 

older my job was that of playing, later I became my young mistress's 

carriage driver". Miss Adeline Freeman was the young mistress wham Mr. 

Hammond continued to speak of; and during the war period she did welfare 

work; that is, Mr. Hammond drove her and her mother around through. different 

counties, soliciting medicines, rags for bandages, etc., which were sent, 

to the hospitals. 

Mr. Hammond related the tollovdng experiences while driving 

I.-

through the country. v"We always visited the richest slave owners, those 

who ovmed 2 and 3 hundred head of slaves, and often would remain in one 

c(IJIIluni ty over night and probably the next day. Pfter putting up the horses an 

and carriage I would tollow my mistress into the dining roan. She always 

saw to it that I sat at the same table with her. I never could drink milk em 

eat butter, so on more than one occaSion! other~ people would·try to influence 

my mistress and tell her that if I D"elonged to them they would make me arlink 

milk or beat me. She never noticed any of their remarks; but always ga'Ve me 

the same food that she ate. ' -Often while driving, I would almost drop off to sleep and my 
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. IC '7 
old mistress would shout M[lton aron't you sleePi"' 

. / 
Lf No m.a tamtt I would 

• • 
reply, "m;,.yes you are?'ll slap yoU!' jaws". My young mistress would then 

take the reins an 0_ tell me to go to sleep""i; 

Mr. Hammond continued - " Many a morning I have known the overseers 

on the plantation where we we:c'e stoPIJingl to blow the horn for everyone to get 

up, long before sunrise prepare their b/eakfast and get to the fields. The old 

women were required to care for the young children w~~le their mothers worked 

in the fields. Sometimes there would be 8 many as ten and fifteen for each to 

look after. Around noon they were fed from a trough which was about ten or 

fifteen feet in length. Pot liquor by the buckets .as thrown in the trough 

until they were filled. The chilctren with spoons in their h&D.ds would then 

line up on each side no sooner was the signal given than they began eating 

like a lot of pigs. The smaller ones would. often jum:p in with their feet." 

After the work in the fields was completed tor the day. women 

were then required. to work at night spinning thread into cloth. Each woman 

had a task which consisted of making som ll8lly cuts a night. As Mr. Hammond 

rem&rked, "You couldn't hear your e'U's at night on sane plantations, for the 

old spinning wheels". At 9 o'clock the overseer would blow the horn for 

everyone to go to bed. The cloth woven by women was used to ~~e men 

clothing also, and was dyed different colors fran dye which was mace by 

boiling walnut hulls and berries of various kinds. 

to the kind of berry used. One pair of shoes, made to order} was g1 van each 

person once a yecr. 

One and two roaned log cabins were found on practically all the 

plantations. The num":)erof roams -depended upon the number in the ttamily. 

Jomet1mes one rOOlIY{would contain three and four bed soaffolds, so called by 

l.:r. Hammond because of their peculiar construction. Sane beds were nailed 

to the walls and all of them were built with roped bottoms. Home made tables 

and benches completed the furnishings of a slave hamag There ere .. no stoves 
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large fireplaces , five to six feet in length, served the purpose of stoves 

for cooking. Cooking utensils including an oven and very large pots were 

found in every home. Wooden plates and spoons were used on sane plantations. 

The rations for the next 'l.reek were given each family on saturday 

nights , amounts varying according to the number in each family. Usually a 

small family received three lbs. of bacon, one peck of meal, and one quart of 

syrup. 
Slaves on the Freeman plantation never knew anything but kind 

treatment. Their mistress was a rel1gi ous WODl6.n. and never punished unless 1 t 

'.'i6..S absolutely necessary. On other plantations however, some slaves were 

treated cruelly. When a slave resented this treatment he was quickly gotten 

rid of. l1any were sent to Mississippi and Texas. wr~te offenders were 
, 

sent to chain gongs, but there were no gan.;~ for slaves". "Patter rollers" 

'Here knOI'm more for their cruelty than many of the slave ovmers and, would often 

beat slaves unmercifully". I remember one, "remarked Mr. IIummond, "The Patter 
J 

l'ollers fot after a man on onr place "I3ooker went to see hi s wife and took along 

~ ole out of date pass. The Patter-rollers asked to see the pass which he 

'iuickly hanced to them and kept walking. rl#ter inspecting the pass closely 

tr_ey called Booker and told him the pass was no good "Well hhis is "he replied 

~n~ started running just as fast as he could until he safely reached the p1an-

I never meeied a paSS.fl 

T'~ough the \'leek the sl6.ves were allowe9-. to conduct prayer meeting 

in the quarters themselves; but on Suncays they attended the white churches for 

t "eir weekly religious meetings. -1fWe were told to obey our masters and not to 
IV 

3teal;,h&t is all the sermon we hef;Xd '·remarked 1;;r. Hammond .• 
) 

Their services were 

cono,ucted in the basement of the church in the afternoons. 

1:a.rriagJs on the Freeman Plantation, were conducted in much the 

scme manner as they are'today. Mr. Hammond. only remembers attending just one 

94 
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marriage of a aolcmed couple. a wh1 te minister performed the ceremony rip~t 

in the mistress t s yard as every one wh1 te and colored looked on. Atter the 

ceremony the usual frolic Cid not take place; however on other plantations 

frolics often took place immediately follOwing a marriage. Whiskey served 

as refreshment for same while others had to content themselves with barbecue. 

"When we got sick we were not allowed to suffer through ncgli-

geIiee on the part of our ownern , remarked 1:r. RaJlIlond. Family doctors of 

the whi te fam.111 es attended the slaves and. through them they were well cared 

for. Castor oil was the favorite hane remedy used in those days and it 

~oula slways be found on the family shelf. 

"'~ first impression of the civil waif was received when the me-

~hodist and Baptist Churches began to d1sc;.gree", r~ked Mr. Hammond. He 

continued, - "One day as my unclend I worked on Miss AC.eline's truck farm 

',;heelEr's Calvery, a group of Confederate soldiers came to the field and forced 

us to give them our tv;o best mules. In their pIece they lett their old helf 
Wotc... 

starved hors~s immediately rode to town and informed the'mistress of what had 
i\.. 

taken :91&ce. During this time Confederate solc~ers were known to captue 

slaves and foree th9!ll to dig di tChei' ;{hom as breastworks.~ mistr&ss 

became frightened. and locked me in the closet until late in the evening. She 

then fixed a basket of food and instructed me as to the direction in Yhich to 

travel back to the field. It was a common sight to see soldiers marching on 

to lla.con, Ga. J in the mornings and in the evenings see the same group on their 

~.13.y back running fran the YaDks". 

Mr. Hammond made the following statement concerning the end of 

the war. !Our bJiatress told us we were free; however, l was too young to re-

c.lize just what treedan would mean to us, but sanehow I knew that we'would , 
have to be responsibl~ for our own upkeep. Doctor! bills J medicines, 

clothing, (ete) would. have to be paid by us fram then on. Atter that we 



Whitley, 
1-25-37 

Page 6. ,96 

worked for anyone who would. hire us and never earned over 25 or 00 cents a daye'" 

.. .Bometimes our pay consi sted of a peck of meal or a piece of meat." 

.... ~ a olose to the interview Mr. Hammoad stated he married at the 

age of 23 and was the father of 7 children. He has lived in Atlanta for the 

past 65 years working at various jobs. At one time he owned a dray. "My old 

age is the result of taking care of myself and not being exposed." Besides 

this Mr. Hammond attends Bethel A.M.E. church regularly. As .titt writer pre-

pared to leave. Mr. Hammond remarked;" I never knew much about slaver~ you 

se71 tve always been treated as a free JIIIIIh". 
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JANE SMITH HILL HruruiON 

of 

WA SHINGTON-',n LKES 

A comical Ii ttle old black woman with the happy art of saying 

and doing as she pleases and getting by with it, is Jane Smith 

Hill Harmon of ~~ashington-Wilkes. She lives alone in her cabin 

off the Public Square and is taken care of by white friends. 

She is on the streets every day carrying aer long walking stick 

which she uses to lean on and as a nhittin' stick". She doesn't 

fail to use it vigorously on any "nigger" who teases her. She 

hits hard and to hurt, but it seems they had rather hear what 

she has to sa~ and take the penalty, then to let her alone. Her 

wardrobe consists of out-of-style clothes and hats given her ~d 

it is her delight on Saturday afternoons to dress up in her 

finest and fanciest creations and come strutting along down town 

proud of the attention she is attracting. 

Unlike most old people, Aunt Jane doesn't like to talk about the 

past. She enjoys life and lives in the present. It was bard 

to get her to tell anything much of her early life, finally, 

however, she grew a.bit reminiscent and talked of hhe past for 

a little while. 

t~assum, l'se 88 years ole last gone liay, an' I been in Tiashington, 

Georgy fuh 53 years an' 1 ain't been in no Council scrape an' no 
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Cote nor nothin' bad lak dat, kase I 'haves myself an' don't 

lak niggers an' don't fool 'long wid 'em. No'm, I sho' ain't 

got no use ruh niggers 'tall. An' as fuh yaller niggers -

huh! 1 jes' hates 'em - dey's de wust niggers de're is, dey's 

got dirty feets, an' dey's nasty an' mean, 1 hates 'em, I tells 

yuh! 

"1 wuz borned an' raised on de Smith plantation out here a p~eoe 

frum town. I wuz one of fourteen chillun, I think I wuz de 

lOth 'un. We wuz well t09k keer of by our Marster an' his fust 

wife, she wuz jest as good ter us as she could be, my fust 

Mistess wuz, but she died an' Marster married agin an' she wuz 

mean ter us little niggers. She'd whup us fuh nothin', an' us 

didn't known what ter do, kase our fust Mistess wuz so good ter 

us, but dat last 'oman, she sho' wuz mean ter us. 

"My Marster had lots of slaves an' us all had work ter do. Be 

fust work I done wuz churnin' an' I loved ter do 'hit kase I 

loved milk an' butter so good. I'd dance an' dance 'round dat 

ole churn, churnin' an' churn in , 'till de butter wuz come. I 

allus could dance, I cuts fancy steps now sometimes when I feels 

good. At one 0' dem big ole country breakdowns (dances), one 

night when I wuz young, I danced down seben aig strong mens, dey 

thought dey wuz sUmpin'! Huh, I danced eb'ry one down! 

99 
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nI uster play dolls wid de overseer's chillun, an' look fuh 

aigs, an' tote in wood an' pick up chips. Us had good times 

togeder, all us little niggers an' de little white chilluns. 

Us had two days at Chris'mus, an no work wuz done on de place 

of a Sunday. Everybody white an' black had ter go ter Chu'ch. 

De overseer piled us all in de waggin an' took us whether us 

wanted ter go or no. Us niggers set up in de loft (gallery), 

an de white folks wuz down in de Ghu'ch too. 

nAtter er while dey s'lected me out to be a housegirl an' den 

I slep' in de big house. All de little niggers et in de white 

folks' kitchen out'n er big tray whut wuz lak a trough. De 

Book put our victuals in de tray an' gib us a spoon an' pone er 

bread a piece an' made us set 'roun' dat tray an' eat all us 

wanted. 'Hit wuz good eatin', too. 

100 

"All durin' of de War my Marster wuz off fightin' an' de overseer 

wuz hard on us. ",'te wuz glad when 1Iarster ,cum home er gin. De 

Yankees wuz a-comin' an' Daddy Charles, he wuz a ole black man on 

de place, know'ed 'bout Marster's money, an' he took hit all an' 

put it in er big box an' went out in de night time an' buried hit 

'way down deep in some thick woods an' put leaves allover de 

place an' dem Yankees couldn't fin' hit nowhar, an' dey went on 

off an' let us 'lone. 
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nMy Ma wuz a 'spert spinner an' weaver, an' she spun an' wove 

things ter be sont ter de Soldiers in de War. I 'members dat, 

her ar spinnin' an' dey say hit wuz fer de soldiers. 

Hitter we wuz free I went ter school er mont'. I fit so wid all 

de chillun I quit. Dey said I mustn't fight an' I lr..no';,'ed I 

couldn't git er long widout figbtin' so I jes' quit an' ain't 

never been ter no mo' schcols. iF] Marster said hI=' ·,.'lIz coin' 

te~ ~:a "!r:: a scl:col on de place fer all his nigeers, but f.reedom 

cum a~' he didn't do hit. 

"r mari' ed in my whi te folks' ki tchen,nrari.,a de fust time whEn 

r wuz 19 years ole. I been maritee two times an' had good 

husban's. Dey wuz good ter me. 

"Doctors? Doctors? 1 don't know nothin' 'bout no doctors! I 

ain'·t never been sickly. Jis year (1936) 1 done had to have 

mo' ter do wia doctors dan ever in my life.. l'se gittin' now 

to whar I kain' t walk lak 1 uster, .all crippled up in my lai~ 

wid sampin'. 

"Ain't nobody lef' now but me an' one 0' my six chillun. He 

lives up in dat Phillerdelma (Philadelphia) an' I 'oided onst 

three er fot year 'ergo, to go up da're an' live wid lim. Lawdy, 

Lawdy, I ain't been so glad 0' nothin' in my life as I wuz ter 

git back ter Washington, Georgy! 1 ain't goin' 'way frum here 

1.01 
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'till I dies. Son is mari~ed, an' sich er 'oman as he's got! 

She's un 0' dem smart No'th'n niggers. She 'bused de So'th an' 

de white folks down here all de time. I'd er beat her wid my 

stick ef'n I'd er had 'tection, but I wuz way off up da're in 

de No'th an' didn't know nobody. But I did found a gal what 

use ter live here ant went an' stayed wid her 'till I worked an' 

got 'noughmoney ter git home on. Jes' soon as I got here "1 

went straight ter Mr. Sheriff ~alton an' Mr. Sturdivant (Ohief 

of Police) an' tole dem 'bout dat sassy hateful nigger up da're 

&aIkin' 'bout de So'th an' de white folks lak she done, an dat 

she say she wuz comin' down here ter see me. I axed dem when 1 

got er letter sayin' she wuz a-comin' would dey take me ter 

Augusty ter meet her an' when she stept off'n de train ter let 

me take my stick an' beat her all I wanted ter fer talkin' bout 

my white folks lak she done. Dey said: "Aunt Jane, jal you 

let us know an' we shot will take you to Augusty ter meet her, 

an' let you beat her all you want ter." But she ain't never 

come - she skeered, an she sho' better be, kase l'se home down 

here an got all de 'tection I needs. Ef'n,she ever do come, 

I'm gain' ter beat her wid dis stick an sen' her back to her 

country up da're in dat PhillerJelma. She ain't got no sense 

an' no raisin, neider, talkin' 'bout de So'th an' my white folks 

what lives here." 

And from the wicked flash from Aunt Jane's eyes, it will be 

well for her "sassy" daughter-in-law to stay "up No'th". 
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DOSIA HARRI S 
Ex-Slave - Age 78. 

Dosia lives in a red painted frame house. lier 

very black skin, thick lips, and broad nose are typical of her 

}'.f-rican ancestry. She is tall, thin, and a little stooped, and her 
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\':~'ly he: r is fast fading fro1ll gray to almost white. When she greeted 

t~e interviewer, she was wearing a blue striped dress which displayed 

~ large patch o~ blue print on the front of the skirt over her knees. 

Over her dress a black silk blouse,lavishly trimmed with black beads, 

'h;:S worn for a wrap, and a ;air of men's brown shoes, sans laces, com-

:;:leted her costume. Due to illiteracy Dosia has retained the dialect 

of the old southern darty. 

Asked to relate her experiences 8S· a slave, she re

;-lied: ·00, ltiss! lfnat does you want to know 'bout dat for? Well, 

anyhow I was borned in Greene ~ounty. Mary and Auss Downs was my )(a 

and Ps. I cain't tell you whar dey come from. 

WI played 'round de yard wid de rest of de chillun 

!:~.d picked a little cotton up and down de rows. I was de onliest 

ci;iIe my Mammy bad. My Fa was married two ti.:nes, and I was his fust 

cr:. i Ie. I had f :lur half si sters: Fannie, Clara', Daisy, and Martha 

~n~, but I never had no brothers. 

WAll de houses in de slave quarters was log cabins 

'ce1:t two. Dey was made of boards what was put on straight up and 

dTNtl. All de houses had chimblies made out of mud and sticks. De beds 
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had hig'h posties and some of 'em was nailed to de wall of de cabin. 

Dey didn't know nothin' 'bOut, no wire springs den, and dey strung 

de beds wid heavy cords for springs. Dey made mattress ticks out of 

coarse home-wove cloth; some was striped and some was plain un

bleached whi te. Atter Cie wheat was thrashed evvy year de 'omans tuk 

deir ticks and emptied out de old straw and went and filled 'em wid 

new wheat straw. Wisht I had a nice fresh made wheat straw mattress 

noW. Us had plenty of good quilts for kivver. 

"Some of de slave chillun slept on de flo f t ,but me, 

I slept wid my grandma. She was Crecia Downs, and she done raised me, 

'cause my Mammy died when I was three days old, or come to think of it, 

was I three weeks old when dat happened? I'se done got so old I forgits 

lots of things lak date Mammy died of some kind of fever dat was mighty 

catchin'. Twenty-five Niggers di ed on dat one plantation 'bout de same 

time, r~om dat fever. Atter grandma got too old to wuk in de field, 

she didn't do nothin' but piddle 'round de yard and bile slops for de 

nogs. Grandpa Joe Downs, he was de carpenter, but he done most any 

kind of wuk dat come up to be done; he wuked in de fields and drlv cows, 

or jus' anything. 

"MOney: No Ma'am! All dey ever give slaves was a 

nelly full of somepin t'eat, de clo'es dey wore, and de orders to keep 

Qn wukin'. Now come to think of it, I did see $8,000 of Jeff Davis 

fodder what de white tolks thfowed 'way atter de War. Us chillun picked 

it up and played wid it. 

"What did us have t'eat? 00-0% Dey give us plenty 

,":o'Jd vi ctuals. Dere was bread and meat; peas, greens, and other vege

tables; all de milk us wanted, and sometimes dare was good old ginger-



cakes made wid 3!or~um syrup. As for me, I taked 1"ried tat meat and 
, "'.~'" 

cornbread cOQlced in de ashes better dan greens. and ,sweet. things any 
-c • • :,' " '. <;, :- " ,_ >:'. "'" :- ,- . . ' .. _, ,'~:' -,' 

old time. Allde~ cookin' was done in great big open fireplaces, dat 

was plum tull ot ovens, skillets and all sorts of long handled pans and 

things. Gentlemen! Dat pot would bile down' wid .dem peas in it 'tore 

you knowed it it you didn't watch it close. Dere never was no other 

bread good as what U$ baked in des ovens and in de ashes. 

·Possums! You just makes my mouth water, talkin' 

'bout 'possums. Folks t.hought so much ot deir 'possum dogs dem days 

dey fed 'em 'til dey was jus' tat and lszY'. Dey cotehed de 'possums, 

singed and scraped de hair oft of 'em, finished dres.ln' fe~ and 

drapped 'em in de pot to bile 'til dey was tender. Den dey put 'em 
I, 

in bakin' pans and kivvered 'em over wid strips of fat meat and baked 

'em jus' as nice and browD,and if dey had good sweet 'tatoes, dey 

roasted 'em in de ashes, pealed 'em, and put 'em on de big old platters 

wid de 'possums., Rab,bits was plentiful too and I loves 'em 'til dis 

good day. Most of de young tender rabbits what dey eotched was fried, 

but if dey brung in some old tough ones dey was throwed in de pot wid 

a piece of fat meat and biled 'til dey was done. Squirrels was cooked 

jus flak rabbits. Dare was plenty of fish down dar in Greene County whar 

us lived, but I never did eat tem. Slaves would wuk all day and fish 

all night, but you never did ketch Dosia foolin' 'round no fish ponds. 

Slavefamblies was 'lowed to have little- gyarden patcbes if dey wanted 

'em. I ricollect how I' us-ed to go to de gyarden in de winter and cut 

down collards atter frost had done hit 'em and retched 'em to de house 

to be biled down for dinner. 
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"What US; wore in summer? Well, it was 1ak dis -

little Nigger chillun didn't atal' out ot de branehlong 'nougb to 

need much clothes in hot weather, but in de winter dey give 'us dresses 

made out of coarse cloth wove on de loom right dar on de plantation. 

Some of dem dresses was red and some was blue. De cloth waa dyed ~id 

red oak bark and copperas, and dey used indigo what dey raised on de 

place to dye de blue cloth. De waisties was close fittin' and sorter 

skimpy skirts was gathered on to 'em. De underskirts was unbleached 

w~ite cloth made jus t lak de dresses only some skimpier. Old Marster 

raised plenty of cattle and saved de hides what he sont to de tannery 

to be got ready for my uncle, Moses Downs, to make our brogan shoes. 

Dem shoes had brass toes to keep 'em from wearing out too quick~ Uncle 

~,:ose was sho' a smart shoemaker. He had to make shoes for all de 

slaves on de whole plantation. 

~arster Sam Downs owned us, and his wife, Miss 

Mary, was a mighty good somebody to belong to -' ·Old Mist'ess" us 

called her. I don't 'member nothin' 'tall 'bout Old Marster, 'cause 

he died 'fore I was knee high t.o a duck. Old Marster and Old Mist'ess 

r-.ad five chillun. Dey was: Miss 1!;llen, Marse Sam, Marse James Kelsey, 

Merse Tom, and Marse William. Old Miss sho' was good to us Niggers, 

'cause she was raisin' us to wuk tor her. 

WWhen Marse William went to de War, he tuk my pappy 

'pid him. Dey come b~ck home on one of dem flyloughs, (turloughs) or 

snmepin lak dat, and you jus' ought to have seef de way us chillun 

c~owded t round pappy when he got dar. One of bis fingers had done got 
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shot otf in de tightin', and us chillun thought it was. one of de 

funniest lookin' things us had ever see4,.a man wid a short tinger. 

He said dem yankees had done shot it off. 

"'Atter Old Marster died Old Mist'ess moved to a town 

called Woodstock, or was it Woodville? It was Wood-soRapin' or nother. 

She hired old man John Akins to oversee de plantation, and she evermore 

did oversee him and de plantation too. She hed a fine pacing mule what 

wouldn't throw her for nothin'. Evvy mornin' she got on dat mule and 

rid out to her plantation. She allus fetched us somepin' t'e~t; most 

of de time it was a gingercake apiece. 

"'I couldn't rightly say how big dat plantation of 

hers was. Oo-o! But it sho' was one wore big place, and l'l4iggers was 

scattered all 'round dar lak blackbirds. Dat old overseer, he shot 

was mean to de slaves. He whupped 'em and he kept on whuppin' tem, 

'til sometimes it seemed lak he jus' beat on rea to hear 'ea holler. 

It warn't long atter midnight when .he got 'em up to go to wuk: and he; 

kept 'em at hard labor 'til way atter sundown. De biggest things he 

whupped lUggers for was for runnin' tway and for not do in • ... dei r wuk. 

right. 

-dails! Did you say jai~s? Yes sum , dey had jails. 

You know slaves warn't civilized tolks den - all dey knowed was to fuss 

End fight and kill one 'nother. Dey put de Niggers in dem jails 'til 

dey hung tem. 

~Grandma was sold on de block to ~rse Sam's Pa, 

Marse Kelsey Dovms, soon atter she was brung over to dis country from 

de homeland of de black folks. She never did larn to talk dis language 



right plain. Us used to git her to tell us 'bout when she was sold. 

De sale was in December but it was so far off dat corn was in tassel 

'fore my pore grandmammy got to Greene County. She said dey camped 

at night and got up long 'fore day and was driv 18k cows, a man in 

front and 'nother one back ot 'em to keep 'em trom branchin' out and 

runnin t • 
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-Niggers never had no chance to larn to read and 

write dem days. Dey went to meetin' at Shi10h - dat was de white 

folks church nigh Penfield - and Bethesda was 'nother ot de white 

folks churches whar slaves was brought to listen to de preachin'. One 

thing sho', Niggers couldn't read de Bible, but dey jus" lumbered down 

'bout de Lord from deir heads. 

"Slaves didn't run off to no North dat I ever knowed 

'bout. I heared tell 'bout one man named Si what run 'way wid dem 

yankees when dey came through and dey made a black yankee soldier out 

of him atter he jined up wid 'em. I heared tell ot patterollers wbat 

cotched Niggers 'way frem home 'thout. no pass,. Folks said dey brushed 

you off and sont you home it dey cotched you. 

"All I knowed N~ggers to do at night atter dey come 

in from de fields, was to eat supper and fling deirselfs on de beda 

a~d go right off to sleep, 'cept when dey wanted to hunt and fiah, and. 

!'!lost of dat sort of thing was done attar de crops was laid by or attar 

:ley had done been gathered into de barns & On Saddy n.ights, cie older 

'omans ironed and fixed up tor Sunday whilst de men was busy gittin' 

de harness and tools and things ready for de next week's wuk. Young 

f;lks never had nothin' but good times on deir minds. Dey danced, 

frolicked, end cut de buck in gentral. Dey didn't have no sho' 'nough 

~usic, but de~ sho' could sing it down. One ot de dance songs 



went somepin' 18k dis: 

'Oh! )(iss Liza, ltfiss Liza Jane! 
-'i.Xed lliss .... 1za to marry me 
Guess wnat she said? 
She wouldn't marry me, 
If'de last Nigger was dead .. t 
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·Christmas was shot one grand time. Dar warn't 

no big heap or good things 18k dey has now. Old Mist'ess give de 

Niggers a little flour and syrup tor to make sweet cake. Dere was 

plenty of f'resb hog meat and chickens and all sorts of dried fru1 ta. 

I was allus plum crazy 'bout de rag doll grandma would make for my 

Christmas present. Come New Year's Day, it was time to go back 'to 

wuk and evvy slave was made to do sheap of wuk on dat day to start de 

year off right. 

"Slaves had a big old ttme at cornshuckin's. Dey 

didntt care so much 'bout de somepin' t'eat jus' so dey go~ plenty ot 

Whiskey to drink, and when dey got all het up on dat you could hear 'em 

a mile awaya-wboopin' and hollerin'. sometimes dey kilt a cow and 

Asked what games she played as a child, Dosia 

replied: "Gentlemen! What de giver'ment don't want to know, ain't 

wuth knowin' no how. What I played? Well, now, let me see: Kollie. 

Mollie Bright was one of our games; Hiding de Switch was de one whar 

yeu counted 'em out; dat countin' run 18k dis: 'Ten, ten, dOUble-ten, 

forty-five, fifteen.' Gentlemen! I could run lak a snake. 
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"Ha'nts? WhT, I kin see dem things anytime. 

Dis hyar place whar I lives is full of he'nts, but dese folks 

wJuld git mad wid me if I told 'bout 'em. Now, back in Greene 

County, I kin talk 'bout dem ha'nts all right. Back dar Mrs. Babe 

Thaxton had a mighty pretty flower yard. She used to tell me dat 

if I let anybody git any flowers fram her yard atter she was daid, 

she would sho' ha'nt me. She had done been daid a good while when 

I was gittin' some flowers from her yard and a gal come along' and 

axed me to give her some. I started cuttin' flowers for her. At 

dat Miss Babe, she riz up over me lak she was gwine to burn me up. 

She looked at me hard and went off and sot in a tree whar she could 

look right down on me. I ain't never cut no flowers out of dat yard 

no more. Now 'bout Raw Head and Bloody Bones, Honey, don't you know 

dat ain't nothin' but a cows head what's done been skint? Old folks 

:)sed to ax us: 'Has you seed Raw Head and Bloody Bones?' Us would 

run over one 'nother tryin' to git dar fust to see him, and it allus 

turned out to be jus' a old skint up cow head. Den in de nighttime 

us would have wild dreams 'bout dem old skint cow heads. 

"De onliest song I ever heared de ~iggers sing in 

·je fields run somepin lak dis: 'Tarrypin. Tarrypin, (terrapin) when 

you comin' over, For to see your wife and ram-i-Iee.' Dey must a 

been wantin' to eat turkle (turtle), when dey was a-singin' dat song. 

·Old Mist'ess was mighty special good to her slaves 

~Nr.en dey was sick. Fust thing she done was send for de doctor. I kin 



see him now. He rid horseback and carried his medicine in 8.addle

bags. He used to put some kind of powders in a glass of water and 

give it to de sick ones. Dere was three old 'omans mat Old Mist'ess 

kept to look atter sick slave 'omans. Dem old granny nurses knowed 

a heap about yarhs (herbs). Mayapple and blacksnake roots, kimg of 

de meadow, (meadow rue) wild astbma (aster) and red shank, dese was 

biled and deir tea give to de slaves for diffunt ailments.~ Asked 

to describe king of tte meadow, she continued: "Roney, ain't you never 

seed none? Well, its such a hard tough weed. dat you have to use a 

axe to chop it up, and its so strong and pow'ful dat nothin' else kin 

~row nigh 'round it. Back in dem days folks wore tare (tar) sacks 

'round deir necks and rubbed turpentine under deir noses. When deir 

ailments got too hot, lak when Mammy died, dey made 'em swallow two 

or three draps of turpentine. 

-I ricollects dat when de news come dat dem 

yankees was on de way towards our plantation, Old Mist'ess tuk her 

cld pacin' mule and all her money and made Uncle Moses go down on de 

ri ver wid her to help hide 'em. I told he r I was gwine tell de. yan

kees she had done stole my uncle and hid him so he wouldn't hear 'bout 

~reedom. And when dem yankees finally did gitdar, dey was singin' 

some sort'of a song 'bout freedom. I lit out to runnin', and it was 

'tiay atter midnight 'fore Old Mist f ess found me. I was pretty nigh 

skeered to death. Dey called all de slaves together and told 'em dey 

'i;as free as jack rabbi ts, and 'deed dat was de truth. Us stayed dar for 
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years. It looked lak us warn,·t never gwine to leave. 

-Grandma started out to wuk for herself as a 
-

granny 'oman, and Old Mist'ess give her a mule to ride on to make 
~~ 

her trips from one farm to another. It was a long time 'fore Niggers 

could git 'nough money together for to buy land of deir own, and it 

seems lak it was a long tilne 'fore schools for Niggers'was sot up. 

-when me -cand Oscar Harris got married, us had a 

big weddin' wid evvything good to eat what us could git, and plenty 

of wine to drink. De denein' and good time went on most all night. 

I had a reg'ler weddin t dress made out of pretty whi te swiss trimmed 

wid lots of lace and it had a long train. I wore long white gloyes. 

Tucks went 'round my petticoat from de knees -to de lace what aidged 

de bottom, and my draw's was white cambric, gathered at de knee wid 

a wide ruffle what was tucked and trimmed up pretty. I married on 

Saddy night and dat called for a second day dress, 'cause I jus' had 

to go to church. next day and show dat man off. Anyhow, my second dey 

dress was blue cotton wid white lace on it, and I wore a big white 

plumed hat draped down over one eye. Wid de second day dress I wore 

dem same draw's, petticoat, and gloves what I was married in. )(e and 

Oscar's five ehillun was Mary, Annie Belle, Daniel, Cleveland, and 

Austin. 

~y old man and all my ehillun is daid 'cept Daniel, 

~nd I don't know whar he is. I wants to git married again, but dese 

hyar jea110us Niggers 'round hyar says if I does de giver'ment is gwine 
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to cut orf myoId age pension, and I sho' don't want to loose dat 

money. No 8i r! 

.~I didn't take in nothin' 'bout Lincoln, Davis or 

dat man Washington. Dem days chillun had to take a back seat. When 

old folks wanted to talk, dey jus' sent chillun on 'bout dey business. 

One thing I does know: ltd shot ruther have times lak dey is now. 

Yessum, I sho' had. 

"I jined Randolph Baptist Church in Greene county 

'cause I felt de urge and knowed it had done got to be my duty to 

jine up. I'se been a Baptist ever since, and will be one 'til I die; 

so was all my folks 'fore me. Folks when dey jine de church ought to 

live right so dey kin see de good Lord and have a restin' place atter 

dey is done wid dis sinfUl world. Yessum, I jined dat Randolph Baptist 

C~urch way down in Greene County a long time ago.~ 

• 
• • • 
• 
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Henderson Harris was born August 19 t 1958 t' in Tulbot Oounty_ 

H:i.s pal"ents were Frederick and Adeline Harris ot JonesC0ll.nti, 

but Hellderson remembers nothillg about them beOau,S9 they-bo'th, 

were ~old on tre block and left him V'lhen ·he YJaS Just a.. few 

months old. 

Mr. Eill Adams, MQ' -1i1 }!enderson's owner, lived 011 a large" 

plantatio:'1 on the old etage road between !!acon'and Columbus. 

~he:r:e vlere about three hundred acres in trois plantation an(l 
J 

between tL1J7t~:r a.nd fiftY;;laves. 

I'iIr. , A.dams wes justa "straight out farmer. and as Bi:>0d a .mar

star as ever wore shOe lea:tb,er. 'l¥tarse Bill' was a putty hard 

man G-CO"1.t business, and meant 'skat.- when he said 'skat'." 

lie had e. "k i te prea!'JLer ana e. rrh i te doctor on his plantation, 

anq expected HIl tt, e Tree;roes to go to 'preaohin' on' SWlday 

a,-fternoon. 8.210. if any of them were :::: ick enough to need e. 
doctor,they had him. ~be doctor c&ne around about once a 

mO.llth ~n(1 eve'ry slave wa~ looked after.. 

1:be slaVeS 'were ~llo,;ed Saturd:::.y afterrlOO~ provided there 

rms no fodder or other stuff dovm 111 the field to be put fan:, 
.tw-.~~J" 

tre barn loft in case of raiih ~fhey h~d all Sunday t even the 

oook and other house servant8. ~8Mbreak!a~. "Ole ~a8 

.' . ,~. 



had the oook bake u.p light bread ,and make pies onsaturciay 

to do at the big house through Sunday." 

The first -Hork that Henderson remembe~a doing was "totin 

peaches to the pigs" and "draJPin'" :peas. It 

He reoalls nothing about tLe Yankees coming th~ough, but 

remembers the other!::; telling how they burned the warehouse 

snd. drove off the oattle and, hogs. 

After freedom his manuny and daddy returned to 'ole Marster's' 

:pla~tation f~nd ~ be and the. otherlsJven)Cb11dren lived 

wi th tl:em end ~1'Jrked for 'Marcie ~:lill. ' 

The old fello\"; is very s',ll?ersti tiOilS and firmly b~lieves itat 

the "squ.inch It owl- s note is a "sho ~iBl1 0' death. It 

lienderson says tl!.e.t he is a'tile to work and that he olea.'Yls 
., ¢ 

yards. cuts Yfood. 2J2d do~:'s ~L.10;;t any kind of rjoblhe cP.llfind. 

l:encerson Earris 

803 E. 3laton .l~yenue 

I') ,-" .... 1'. r ~ .... 10 
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EX-SLAVE INTBRVIEW 

Unnle Shang Harris 
Toccoa, Georgia (stephens county) 

Page 1 
Velma Bell 
District 1/2 
Apgusta, Ga • 

"Uncle Shang" lIarris, at the age of 97, is more vigorous 

than many men twenty years younger. Erect and stocky, holding 

his white woolly head hieh, he retains the full favor of living. 

'h'hen the interviewer entered his cabin he rose from the supper 

table wiping from his mouth the crumbs of a hearty meal, and 

peered uncertainly through the gathering dark. 

"Does I 'rlember 'bout slav'ey times?" Ilis facerrelaxed into 

9. broad sI!lile, "G-lory, hallelujah, I sho does' I was born den 

and freed den. ';'lhat you wanter know? I kin tell you all about it." 

H'e led the way to two chairs near the stove. 

<'My marster vms ~.:r. Bob Alexander. ~=e lived in Franklin County 

jest dis side 0' Carnesville. lIe treated me good--yes roam, he 

sho did. 1:Y marster didil't have no beatin' 0' his niggers. I 

didn't do .:10 work back in dem times - nuttin' but play. Me and 

~r sister belonged to de youngest boy (dey was seven boys in dat 

family) and Vie jes' climbed trees a.nd frol.icked all de time. We 

had plenty i:1 de eatin t line too. 

"But law cllile, eve 'ybody didn't have dat. Some de mars'ters 

tied de~r :1iGGers to posts and whupped 'em till dey nigh killed 

'en. Lots of 'em ru:.1 away and r~id in de woods. De marsters 

'would put de dogs after you jes t like a coon. Dey'd run you 

and tree you" - initatin8 the sou.:1d of bayinG dogs - "oh, glory, 

I ' 
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hallelujah - datts de way dey done t~1 Itse seed bare feets 

all cracked up wid de cold. We don't have no cold weather now. 

Why, I'se seed big pine trees bust wide open - done froze, 

and de niggers would be out in dat kind 0' weather. But dey'd 

ruther do dat dan stay and git beat to death. Many a night 

jest 'bout dark, ltd be a-settin' in my cabin wid my ole lady 

(dat was after I got older) and see somebody prowlin' roun' in 

de bushes, and I'd know hit was some pot nigger was hidin' and 

did~'t had nuttin' to eat. My marster nuse to say, 'Harris, 

when you see somebody hongry, gi' tim sumpin' to eat'. We 

didn't never turn 'em down even when dey look so bad dey was 

right scarey. 

(0 ft:~o 'm, I never was sold. Mr. Bob nuse to say, 'I got hogs J 

~orses. mule s and cows to se II, but no niggers.' He had • bout I 

twenty slaves. De biggest portion of tem stayed on de fa~. 

"Lots 0' folks did sell dey niggers, and sometimes dey'd 
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take yo' chile and go to Alabama or Virginia, and you wouldn't 

never see him no mo'. Dey kept de dark ones together and de 

bright ones together. Eit didn't make no diffunce 'bout !'amilies. 

Dey warnttO no marryin' 'mongst de niggers way back in time. De 

marsters wanted you to increase to give 'em more niggers, but dey 

did~'t had no marryin'. I had three wives and I got my fourth 

one now. Dey all treated me good. 

"Dat mixed-up color in niggers come from slaytey times. 

Same de marsters beat de slave women to make 'em give up to 'em. 
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''Dey talks a heap 'bout de niggers stealin t. Well., you 

know what was de fust stealin' done? Hi"G was in Afriky, when 

de white folks stole de niggers jest like you'd go get a drove 

0' hosses and sell 'em. Dey'd bring a steamer down dere wid 

a red flag, 'cause dey knowed dern. folks liked red, and when 

dey see it dey'd follow it till dey got on de steamer. Den 

'when it was all full 0' niggers dey'd bring 'em over here and 

sell 'en. 

"~Totm I never we.s hired out to nobody in slavtey times • 

.l..I.t.u'l1''C I tole you we didn't do no vlOrk? I never seed 110 money _ 

not a nickel. De most money I ever seed was when my boss 

buried some when de Yankees was. 

"Vie nuse to have frolics and break-downs all de time -

quiltin's and finger-pickin's and dances ~nd all sech as date 

Finger-1Jickin's "las v'The~ vre'd pick de cotton off de seeds by 

['1.and. ','le'd spread it do',vn in front 0' de fire place 'cause it 

WEtS easier to pick 'Nhen it was h.ot. 

"Does I 'n.ember de old sones? Hallelujah, I sho does!" 

7he old dflrkey be€~ll1 to pat hi s foot a :ld clap his hands VIlli Ie 

.. ··e SP'1 rc' . ... ..J,. ,\..4 ... .:....:;. , . "Pickin' out de cotton an' de bolls all rotten", re-
. / 

peating the same lL1e over o::-ld over to a sinG-song melody as 

impossible of transcription us a bird-call. Suddenly his 

smiling face fell seri~)as cl::d the sont; stopped. 

":;3ut since de LaVld saved m.e fron. 8. life 0' sin, I dO:1't 

thin}:: ~bout dem things. I d021 't 'member 'ell mucL nO'Ili. I 

bee~ saved forty odd years." 

11U 
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~/as that a sinful song, Uncle Shang?" 

"Dat's ~ie· devil's song, dat is. A - danein' an' a stompin' 

dat-a-wayl 

"Folks ~use to have figh,ts sometimes at de frolics but dey 

didn't do nJ killin'. Hit ain't like dat now. Dey stob you 

now, but dey didn't do dat den. Somebody'd always stop 'em 
-

'fore it go~~ dat fur." 

"Yes'ra., we sung spirituals. We sung 'De good ole-time re-

ligion t " a.l t sech as dat. I oan't 'member all dem good songs 

His midtlle-aged wife, washing dishes over the wood stove, 

struck up, 'ofI am bound fot' de promise land," and he joined 

in with a fIrm voice. But neither remembered many songs 

di~til1ctly ~. 

"We didn't had no SC~OOl5. Dey wouldn't let de white 

ohille'n tell us about _ books. On,e day I axed about sQlJlpin' in 

a book, and one de ohilien say, 'Mamma tole me not, to learn 
, ., 

you nuttin' or she'd whup me'." 

Asked a~Jout holidays, Unole Shang -replied, "Th.a.nlq~gi ving 

we- gi've tha;'lks in de chur~ on our knees. Warn't no slave 

gal~ery, "Mte and, colored all t.ogether and shouted together. 
i ,. 

"Christht8.s we' frolic and eat cake. We had serenades, too, 
, . 

on banjoes 9.t:1d old tin"pans and whate_ver you wanted to make a 

- . 
nolse.-An~ a gallon 0' liquor.- anything you want'" with a 

. : 

loud laugh. 

• i j 

I",. 
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.. ----
·'Yes, mam, I 'members when de war broke out. rat was on a 

'\ Sunday morning,. jes' as clear and bright HS could be. And 

Gentl Lee praye~ till it thundered. Jest 'fore de sun_riz he 

was fixin'_ to go to a battle. lIe got dO"wln on his knees and 

he jarred de Vlorl'. Yes, mB;)', hl t thundered and whe n de folks 

heered it, dey all conunenced runnin' todes him wid de butts 0' 

dey guns, and stacked de guns 'round a sweet-apple tree." 

Uncle Shang was not Clui te clear as to ·,.,,110 had stacked the guns, 

but he v'las sure it had beeL done. 

"I 'menbers when de Yankees come too. De Yankees come in -

well, hallelujah! - one Friday morni!1' 'bout sun-up. Mamna 

took a notion to go out in de syrup-cane patch, and I was 

settin' on de fence. I could hear dem cannons a-boomin' and 

de sun was a-risin' so red jest like blood. Den I seed de 

Yankees a-comin' wid dey blue coats OQ ant all dem brass but

tons jes' a-s111nin'. I holier, 'Mar;u'na - look a-yo-o-onder.t' 

One man had a flng wid red on it - d~t's for blood. One man 

come in a hurry and say, 'All oome to de house.' 

"Den he look at me a-settin' dh de fence, and he say, 'Hey, 

boy, you mighty fat'. He talk and he talk and by. dat time de 

. yard was full 0' ·Yankee s. 'Lemme ask you sumpin', he say, 

'Whare's de horses?' Wid dat, he shot off a pistol - B~l · 

"My boss had done took 'em off. I say, 'I dont know nuttin' 

tbout 'em.' 
"All dey got from our house was a big saak o"flour. Dey 

. , , 
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didn't burn nuttin' 0' ours. Dey say, 'You all feelin' so good, 

l1avin t a good time - we won't take nut tin. , 

"De calvary was here 'fore de Yankees was. Dey had on blue 

coats, too. Dey make de boss huel corn all day a-Sunday to 

fed dey horses. 

"Dey try to git de niggers to go back :rorth wid 'ern, and dey 

-had a big crowd 0' colored goin', but I wouldn't go.- A fust 

cousin to my Dad left 'cause dey beat him so. I think he done 

well in de~;orth. But I didn't want to go. 

"After freedom was, some de marsters wouldn't tell you. But 

our marster tole us. He said., 'You free as I is •. If you want 

to stay wid me, all right. If not, you know where to go .. t 
. ....---;. -

"Mistis warn ~t like de ooss," (mimicking a precise, slightly 

acid voice), "She say, 'I don't want to hear of no fightin' now. 

You t 11 gi t your arms 'Out· off if you fight.' 

"'But de boss ke.ep her co.oled down. .TIe say, 'Arms cut orr-

huh! You git yo's broke off if you don't hush.' 

~After freedom, we didn't work for no regular wages - ojes' 

knock about like chillen 'round de house. I don't know how 

old I was den, but I warn't no chicken. Atter while I worked 

on de railroad, de rust .one here, what used wood burners. I . 
-

helped bllild·lt. Dey's great tall pines growin' now where dat 

fill was made. 

"Whi t~ folks nuse t.o travel in wagons way baok in time. 

lbe:n dey t.uk de eot.t.on to New York dey went 11:0 Athens in de 

'I I' t 
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wagons wid oxen or mules. and den to llew York on de train. De 

!alies rid 'round town in oarriages - Rockaways - dem low one

host things. De driver sat on top.. ..He wore a big beaver hat 

and good clothes and heavy gloves. 

m,Yhit.e folks had lots 0' dances and evetything went well. 

People wa.s mighty nioe in elis country .. 
.. 

"One my young bosses was a doctor. Dey didn'~ give dem 

- little pills you have now, wha~ don't. do no good. Dey made tea 

out 0' devil's shoestring, and yerbs out de woods, and blue mas·s 

pills. 'ffhe!l babies com.e. dey_ had mid-wives. _ Dey didn't do nut tin , 

to cut de.pains - you ~ ~ have dem. 

"Yes, maDl,.I knows 'bout cunjurs ... plenty 0' cunjurs. Dem 
, 

/' aunjur -folks takes· w,e<is . and yerbs, and fixes you so you can't 

Ii.) sleep and can tt . eat. anel bark like a dog. One man told a girl 

. \ .. i'(.) he td fix her so green flies 'ud follow her all de time - and 

dey didl 

"One of 'em gin me some stUff once. Yes-, mam, like to killed 
.. -
\ . de 014 pap. I had -done round some money in Alab~, and another ! 

\ .. . \ - man wanted me -to gi' it t.o him so- he put. Sumpill' in my aoffee .• 
\ - -

) 1fb2n I tanltd dat co1'1'ee I start~C! Imasin t (I wa'a wicked den) -

\ I -couidn t1; sle.ep - cou~4n' t rest. MY nephew said J ~8:Jmebody done 
I . l JJ.urt roUl t JI';r fa ther-in-l.awtu1i: it off. :ae made semi. taa out 

j ot,ra't"tle-snakeJJdlifter, and r drunk dat and nail.owed a silver ,. -

·l'~' Da'tWk ifWl.iur 01'1'. some sara fl' a good to take nine 

.. . _'~'8i~:i'r-1deces<\ad:"boil/;t?emarid:ctrlnk"tle Yw~~.:r •. 

.. {;.: 
.. 
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ttl knows sumpin' 'bout ghoses, too, but. ~ foots got temper 

in 'em and when I sees any'thine,t, I runs. People say dey ain ft, 

no sech thing, but dey is. 

/~" "Dey w8!s a house - people couldn't live dere, but a fellow 

( ?~id he could go dere, so he,went.. Fust thing he seed a cat 

i rarin' and pitchin' in de fireplace. Den dey was a kickin' up 
f 

L1 de loft, and here come a bie old dog a-spi ttin t, and fire a~~ 

sprangli n' out. lie rared and growled. Den in come a woman. l[e 

say, 'What'll you have, lady?' She say, 'Dey's ten thousand do:~lars 

buried right whe re I'ro. a-stSHdin'. 

'tEe stayed dere till he got it too. De devil was tryine; to 

scare him off, but she wanted him to have it. 

"People nuse to bury lots 0' money 'way back in time', and 

lots 0' folks is found it. 

r- ttGood-luck and bad-luck signs,. you say? ;'1ell, ler!1.i1e see, tt 

\ The old man paused to reflect and, scratch his head. "\~.ell; de 
! 

/bes' luck sign is to git. in wid de Lawd. Keep wid Him; He'll 
,(' 

keep you sweet in yo' soul. God's goin' to oome down'de mid-aJr. 

I seen dat one time. Jesus come to me - you never seen de lik~ of 
/ 

_ / it _ de _chariots - oh, gloryl - and de purtiest singin' you ev~r 
, " heered. .-oh -g-lory, hallelujahl Dat was jes' last year. 

"'~~ ttl hade. good life. I -been enjoyin_' myself. I "enjoys mys~lf 

now, but I so old now I jes' staggers over de place. Can'"t do! no 

JOlt.: bllt chop wood onc~ in a while. 1 enjoys myself in prayeri

•• J;l. de relief tolks :tus f oom.e here t der wouldn't give 
,r 

nU'ttint but I bcaen prayint ~~~ glory 1;0 ;reSUS" I been gittirtt 
." ; .. 
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little sumpin' eve~' since dat time. 

"De way things ,is goin' now, it's better dan in slav'ey times, 

'cause dey ain't. nd knockin' and beatin'. Things is gone too tur 

f'or dat now. It el1e'ybody would be 0' one mind and serve de Lawd, 

dey wouldn't be no troubles. 

"I don't know whether I'll get th'ough dis winter or not. 

"[:it was nigh.ty cold last year, and dey W'arn't much tuel. But I 

thanks de Luwd tor all :r:e' s done tor me, and I' se ready to meet 

~=in. whe~ h.e comes. ~ 
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TOM HAWKINS 
Ex-Slave - Age 75. 
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Tom was nowhere to be seen when the interviewer mounted 

the steps of his cabin. Daisy, his wife, was ironing on the back 

porch and when she learned the object of the proposed interview, 

she readily agreed to induce Tom to talk. She approached a base-

ment door and called: "Tom tl here t s one of dem givertment ladies 

what's come to_hear you talk 'bout slrvery days." Tom replied: 

IIAII right, Miss Daisy" II se a-comint." The old man soon appeared 

feeling his way with his cane carefully before each hesitant step. 

Tom is blind. Established comfortably in his favorite chair, he 

ta.lked fre e ly • 

.. I was b·orned on Mar'se Johnny Poore I s plantation I bout 

four miles f'um ReItan, South Callina. Marse Johnny owned my Ma, 

Mornin' Poore, and all three of her chillun. Dey was me and Johnny, 

&.nd Mollie. lBY Pa wa.s Tom Hawkins and he was named for his owner. 

De Hawkins plantation wa.s 'bout a mile f'um de Poore place • .titter 

Ma married Pap, dey each one had to stay on vlid deir own M3.rster. 

~ey couldn't stay on de same plantation together. I don't 'member 

much' bout Gran'ma Jennie Poore 'cept dat she was de cook at de big 

house. Gran'l1a Wade Poore vias de blacksmi th and Marse Johnny got 

a big price when he sold him t.o Dr. Chandler. Some of de slaves made 

deoselfs corded beds a.nd others jus' had makeshifts. De beds and 

cabins was good 'nough for de Niggers den, 'cause dey never had knowed 

no better. Gangs of slaves slept together laIc hogs in dem dirt-

floored log cabins. 
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·Chilluns what was big 'nough to do anything had to wuk. 

I was a moughty little chap when dey started me in as houseooy. I 

slept on a. trun'le (trundle) bed in Miss Annie's room. In de daytime 

my little trun'le bed was rolled back out of sight under Miss Anniels 

big old four poster teester hed. I kept a fire burnin' in her room 

winter and summer. Night times she would call me. 'Tom\ Torot t Some

time s I was so soun' asle ep I didn't answer. .Den pop, she would hit 

me on de head wid her long stick. Den I knowed hit was time to fire 

up her pipe. She smoked dat pipe a pow' ful lot atter NJarse Johnny 

died. 

ttGrown slaves made a little money, but I never got none 

'til atter de war. I didn't have no cause to want no money. Miss 

l'>..nnie, she give me evvything I needed. 

nOh, but us had plenty of good things to eat on de Poore 

plantation" meat a.nd bread wid lots of turnips and' tatoes. 'Bout 

once a month dey give us lallyhoe. Dey calls dat 'lasses now. Us 

et our -breakfast and dinner out of Vlooden bowls. Under a long shed 

built next to de kitohen was a long trough. At night dey crumbled 

cornbread in it, and poured it full of buttermilk. Grown folks and 

chilluns all gathered troun' dat old trough and et out of it wid deir 

wooden spoons. No Ma'am, dere warn't no fightin' 'roun' dat trough. 

0ey all knowed better'n date 

nus got 'POSStllDS and ra.bbits de best ways us could - cotch 

tem in tra.ps, hit tem wid rocks, a.nd trailed 'em wid dogs. Us lakked 

'possums baked wid 'tatoes, but most of de rabbits was stewed wid 

dumplint s. All our oookin' was done on big open fireplaoes. Dey 

didn't fry nothin' dem days; leastwise dey never give de slaves no 

fried viotuals. Grown folks seined for fish in Big Criok and Saluda 
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River at night, 'cause dey couldn't git away f'um field wuk in de 

day. Chi~lun catch a heap of fish wid hook and ~ine. De river 

and crick bois run thoo' Miss Annie's plantation so us didn't have 

to ax for a pass evvy tj.me us went a f'ishin'. Us allus had to have 

a pass if us left de plantation for anything or de patterollars was 

13,pt to gi t you and look out den, for you was shot to. gi t a ls.rru,P.int 

if dey cotch you off f'um horne widout no pass. 

-Dere warn't but on~ gyardan on de Poore plantation, and it 

was big enough to feed all de white folks and slaves too. TWo whole 

acres of dat gyarden was sowed down in turnips. 

"Chilluns didn't wear bu t one piece of c~othes in sull'llne.r; 

dat was a shirt. In winter dey doubled up on us wid two shirt~. I 

'members how deE shirt tai1s used to pap in de wind when us runned 

fast. Us chillun used to tie up de tbac·co, what us stole f'um Miss 

.<;.nnie, in de under-arm part of de long loose sleeves of our shirts. 

Us didn't git no shoes for our foots, winter or summer, 'til.~. was 

ten years old. 

-Darse Johnny Poore, he was kilt in de war and den Old 

Mist'ess, she was our Miss Annie, looked atter de plantation 'til her 

only child, young Miss Ann, married Marse Tam Dean. Den he helped 

Miss Ann t tend to her business. Dey Vias moughty good to us. lUss Annie 

done her oVln overseeint. She rid over dat plantation onat or twict a 

day on her hoss. 

·Our white folks lived in a big old two-story house what sot 

off ftum de road up on a high hill in a big oak grove. lUss Anniets 

own room was a shed room on da t house. De upstairs room was kept r-or 

comptny. Unkle Wade Norris Poore was )fiss Armis's c:ar'iage driver. .De 

cart iage was called a surray den. ~. 
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-Dar was. 'bout four or five hund8'rd acres in our pl.anta

tion. Jliss Annie kept tbout a hundeN slaves. She was all time 

sellin' tem for big prices atter ahe done trained 'em for to be 

cooks, housegals. houseboys, carriage drivers, and good wash t omans• 

She wukked 7, slaves in her fields. Bar Niggers was waked by four 

o' clock and had to bs in de fie ld by SUllUp.. Dey came in 'bout dark. 

Atter supper, de mens made up shoe8, horse collars, and a~ything 

else lak dat what was needed; de 'amans spun thread and wove cloth. 

a)fiss Annie was her own whuppin' boss. She beat on t e. 

for most anything. She had a barrel wid a pole run thoo' it. and 

she would have a slave stretched out on dat barre~ wid his clothes 

off and his hands and foois tied to de pole. Den Kiss Annie would 

fire up her pipe and set down and whup a Nigger for a/hour at a time. 

Miss Annie would pull my ears and hair when I didn't do to suit her, 

but she never whupped me. ~ss Annie didn't need no jail for her 

slaves. She could lr.2nage 'em widout nothint lak dat, and I never 

did hear of no jails in de country 'roun' .har us lived. 

ayes Ma'am, I seed Old Kiss sell de slaves what she trained. 

Sr~ cade tem stand up on a bloak, ahe kept in de back yard. whilst 

she was a-auctionin' 'em off. I seed plenty of traders go by our 

place in wagons what dey had deir SOJDepin, 't'eat and beddin t in, and 

deir slaves was waIkin' 'long behind de wagon, gwine on to be sold, 

hut dare warn't none of 'em in chains. 

·~re warn't no schools ... bar slaves could git book larnin' 

in dec days. Dey warn't even 'lowed to lam to read and wri te. Yben 
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Dr. Cannon found out da t his carriage driver had larned' to rea.d a.nd 

write whilst he was takin' de doctor's ahillun to and f'um school, 
., 

he had dat Niggers thumb.s out off and put another boy to doin t de 

drivint in his plaoe. 

"Wa.shin' ton Ohuroh was de name of de me e tin' house whar 
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us Niggers on de· Poore plants. ti on went to church wi,d our white folks. 

Couldn't none of us read no Bible and dere warn't none of de Niggers 

on our plantation ever converted' and so us never had no baptizin's. 

De preacher preached to de white folks fust and den when he'preached 

to de Niggers all he ever said was: 'Itt s a sin to steal; d~nt t steal 

Marster's and Mist' e ss) chickens and hogs;' and seoh laIc. How could 

anybody be converted on dat kind of preaahin'? And • sides it never 

helped none to listen to dat sort of preachin' 'oause de stea.lin' 

kept .goint right on &.vvy night. I never did see no fun'rals in dem 

days. 

-Biggers didn't run to no North. Dey run to de South, 

'cause dam white folks up North was 80 mean to 'em. One Nigger, 

n~ Willis Earle, run off to de woods and made hisself a den in a 

cave. He lived hid out in dat cave 'bout 15 years. 

"-Old Kiss giv~ de.1I dat wanted one a cotton patoh and she 

didn't make her slaves wuk in her fields atter de dinner be'll rung 

on Saddays. De mens wukked in dam patohes of deir own o·n Sadday 

avenin' whilst de 'omans washed de clothes and oleaned up de oabins 

for de next week. Sadday nights dey all got together and frolicked; 

piclmd de banj 0 t and drunk whiskey. Didn't none of • em gi t drunk, 'cause dey 
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was used to it. Dar was barrels of it whar dey stilled it on de place. 

On Sundays us went ftum cabin to cabin holdint prayer meetin's. Miss 

Annie 'pointed diff'unt ones to look atter de stock evvy Sunday. 

"Big times was had by all at Chr-is':rnas time. De eats 

warntt no difftunt 'cept dey give us sweat bread a.nd plenty of la11,.

hoe (molasses) what was made· on de plantation. Us had two weeks vaca

tion from field wuk and dey let LlS go rabhit and 'l:/ossum huntin'. Us 

had a gran' time clear up to New Year's Day. 

ItOh, us did have ana more big time at dem cornshuakints. 

De corn was hauled to de crib and de folks was 'vi ted in de atter-

noon tfore de ~ornshuckin' started dat night. When de mens g~t to 

shuckin' dat corn, de 'omans started cookint and dey got thoo' 'bout 

de srune time. Den us et, and dat was de best part of de cornshuckin' 

fun. Cotton pickints was held on moonshiny nighta. iley picked cotton 

'til midnight, and den day had a little shakint of de footses 'til day. 

n.ans had good times at de quiltin's too. Dsir white folkses 

allns give tem a little somapin' extra. t·te·at at dem spacial times. 

31.1. t de taman s wha twas cooks a t de big house tie d sacks I roun t~. de ir 

waisties undel· deir skirts, and all thoo' de day dey would drap a 

little of dis, and soma of dat, in de sacks. When dey poured it out 

~t night, dere was plenty of good somepin t t'eat. De mens kept de 

fire goin' and if dey got hold of a tallow candle dey lit dat to help 

is 'oI!1ans se e how to qui 1 t. Most of de quiltin's was at night and 

nec.J.rly all of 'em was in winter time. 

"De best game us had was marble's, and us played wid home

~!lade cla.y marbles !!'lost of de time. No witches or ghosties never 

oothared us, 'cause. us kept a horseshoe over our cabin door. 
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·~BS Annie doctored us. In';8u~r, she made us pull up 

certain roots and dry special leafs for to make her teas out of. 

Horehoun t • boneset, ·and yell.ow root was de main things she used. She 

made a sort of sody ·out of de white ashes t' um de top of a hiakt ry 

fire and mixed it wid v.inegar for headaches. De black as~e8, 1e~t 

on de bottom of de hicktr,y ~ire, was leaohed for lye, what was biled 

wid grease to make our soap. 

*1 never will forgit de day dey told us de war was over and 

us was free. Ona of de t omans what was down by de spring a washin' 

clothes started shoutinta '!hank God-a-MOughty Itse f~e at lastl' 

Marse Tom heared her and he come and knooked her down. It was -bout 

October or November t fore he ever told us dat us was free shot t nough. 

Dat same 'oman fainted dead away den 'cause she wanted to holler 80 

bad and was skeered to make a soun'. De yankeea come thoo' soan 

atter dat and said us was free and 'vi ted all de Nig~r8 «at wanted 

to, to go 'long wid dem. I never will forgit how b.ad dem ~ankees 

treated Old Miss. Dey stole all her good hosses, and her chiokens 

and dey broke in de smokehouse and tuk her meat. Dey want in de big 

house and tuk her nice quilts and blankets. She stood all of dat wid 

a straight face but when dey foun' her gold, she just broke down and 

cried and cried. I stayed on and was· Kiss Annie t s houseboy long as she 

lasted. I was 21 when she· died. 

-Dem night riders done plenty of wbuppint on our plantation. 

Hit was a long time 'fore Biggers could git 'nough money to buy lan' 

wid and it waa a good 20 years 'fore no school was s.ot up for Higgers 

in our se ttlement. 
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-I thinks Mr. Jefferson Davis. and Mr. Lincoln was bofe of 

'em doint deir best to be all rigbt. Booker Washin'ton, he was all 

right too, but he shot was a 'maybe man.' 

den he moughtn't. 

Be mought do right and 

·Yes Ma'am. if Old Kiss was livin' I'd ruther bave slaver,y 

days back, I cause den you knowed you was gwine to have plenty t' eat 

and we,ar, and a good place to sleep eyen if lrist' ess did make you 

wuk moughty hard. Now you can wuk your daylights plum out and never 

c'an be shot 'bout gittin' nothin'. 
f 

"De fust time I married me and Ad'line Rogers stood up by 

de side of de big road whilst de pre~cher said his marryin' words 

over us, and den us went on down de road. Me and Adtline had six 

ehilluna llary, Lucy, Annie, Bessie, .Tohn and Helll"3 Thomas. Atter 

~ Ad'line died, I married Daisy Car~ton. I didn't have no weddin' 

needer time. Ie and Daisy just got a hoss and buggy and driv' up to 

de house whar de Justice of de Peace lived, and he jined us in 

mattermony. Den us got back in de buggy and went back down de- big 

road. It 

Tom began telling why he joined the church, when Daisy 

interrupted. "Now Tam, n she said, ·you just tell dis white lady 

what you told me 'bout how come you jined de church.- -Now. Miss 

Daisy," pleaded Tom, "I don't want to do dat~· Daisy snappedl III 

don't keer what you don't want to, you is gwine to tell de trufe 9 

Tom Hawkins. It At that, Tom giggled and began' "Well, Miss, hit 

was lak disl I went to church one night a fee lint moughty good. I 

'Nent up and kneeled at de altar whar dey was prayint for converts. and 
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a good l~ookint yaller gal was. kneelin' right in front of me. I 

aacident'ly tetahed her on de laig. I sho' didn't mean to do it. 

135 

In dat 'cited ar'owd most anything was apt to happen. Dat gal, she 

kicked me in de eye, and bruised up my fa-ee. ~ nose and ayes 

started dripp.in' and I hollered out real loud, tOh, Lord have mUBsy-l 

Den I staged a faint. De bro.ther's of de churoh tuk me outside. 

Dey was shot I had got 'ligion. By dat time I was so 'shamed of 

myself, I went ba.ck inside de meetin' house and jined de ohurch, 

'causs I didn't want nobody to know what had done happened. ' I 

'aided den and dar to ohange my way of livin'. .ext time I seed 

dat yaller gal I axed her why she kicked me in de face and she said: 

'Next ti~e you do what you done den, lIse gwine to kill you, Nigger.' 

·Yes Malam, I thinks evvybody ought to be 'ligious." 

• • • • • • • • • • • 
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BILL HEARD 
Ex-Slave - Age 73. 

Bill Heard's blaoksmith shop, a sagging ~ram8 

struoture, in the torks ot Oconee street and Lexington 

Highway, 1s conveniently located for both local and trav

eling clientele. 

An old voice singing Swing Low Sweet Char10t 

in a low tone but with a ~ervor known only to Negroes led 

the vis1tor through the shop, where there was no sight at 

the singer. Bill was eventually discovered seated on a 

oushion-covered nail keg beneath a large water-oak at the 

rear ot the building. A large hymn book was plaoed across 

his knees, and the old Negro was happily singing away all 

by himself. His gray hair was partly covered by an 014 blaok 

Gap, and h1s taded blue work shirt and pants showed evidenoe 

of long wear. 

As the song ended B1ll disoovered that he was 

not alone. ott came his cap, and he scrambled to his teet 

with a smilej "Good evenin', Missy, how is YOU? Won't 

you have a seat and rest? Dese nail kegs makes a might,y good 

plaoe to set when you is tired out, and 1t's powertul n1ce 
, -

and cool under dis old tree." Atter his guest was comfort

ably seated on another cushioned keg, the aged smith resumed 

his peroh. "I didn't hear you come 1nto my shop, and I think 
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;ae.t't&··a~'t~8·'!lUet iU1n&"r~~·..-&ri~d·~e:~ln;_~ .• ~\1t 

ue'WaJi-:[n 't~ •. _ IAlwed t()~e '1n:4ar:i.schbusy,eJ.l.''''e;~'' " I 

nnel"ae.1 :n"ftatree :to '~st ,up ,or ~~:O-U:CEJ;~' a_1tl<'. 

T,ilIiesAas cbaneed inl<tts .ot':..,.8 ;S1008 c:dell,-soodold"4a7s. 

sane t.elk:s le~s _enu8~aS "tem'-8ood'().ld~_s',' ,Gd 

, :4ey·:wantste 'DOW bo1r.0m8~US ~l1i:nks,4ey'!~was,~d,.()ld.:.4a'Js, 

wllanus Bali suoh :lla~rdwuktG .do:.den.,OOlnt.ss',fo1ks.had-:to 

:1fUkwid lakdey g.ot ,!lOw ,·but I 'at-til_lis' ,tem,ila .gubd tJ.id 

.days '.0811se t<a.lkswasbetlSl".ClX't4&nj ",4ey m.d".ona"~Sher 

and,was-aUu$ ready to lend a,:ceJ..pin' lland ,,:·,ap.aoia.lly,,1n 

t.1Jles or i;r.Quble. 

'"I.:don· t".mow "no:.1UUn t ~1;. ,.:ala.'I'l&ry,:~s 

~!Q9p'i'".what.',1Il1;;)I&lJU'll,~·8[ld ..lla«dy ,:t.o1d.~. ,.j64rnVl,y;. ".jlE.,Jl8ko.~d·::::to 

"*rse~IILHcucLctawnin: ~Mr't ::Calmty ;:,!.ilau1i. ~~Q,,~~"1bm 

Bueker .. pIa oe, ,.nigh,ll1lekars:tilie. " flIi4d1Aai d. Jtaase~ :2f:m1luid 

abau'i a . .hunnard "and:·'i .. sn~J'~v ... ,a.l1l;m. 'On .h;i.s.plflA8 •. 'i~1 

wa.s .JD1ghty 11 t;lsllhen JtlaDs$.,Tom.goi:.h1m,::1Uld ,J;le ,~'lerll~sJlt 

nene otJ)addJ tIS Qiller .kintQl.ks, .,so,1 'lJrli~ ".;t:~:8l:l" ,Av'<l;' f:crAie 

11 t'le Do,-.&11oy41., .. 1f' J !;QaMse 'i,deo:tJ~el",_~V#s:9n ,4ie 

plutatiol1 was .«wtul ,.an to.l1.j.m. ,~. wol4lon't,)$'t ~~m 

aleap ini,ir q\.lf1r'j~rs ~ ,sG-,h$.··!lf~e~ up "l1't~de big )1p~e ': 4Pd 

plaoe to keep ft.:rm •. .4t~r,he8,()'5~1s ,'9,aO.li6h to ~ ,day 

tlleaied him. eet~er. 
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"Xvvybody Gooked on tireplaoes dem days, 

'cause dere warn't no sto'-bought stoTes. Marse faa ted 

all his slaves at de big house; he kept 'em so regular at 

.uk dere warntt no time tor tem to do deir own cookin'. 

"Slaves lived in one-room log cabins dat had 

rock ohimblies, and eaoh oabin had one little.window wid a 

wooden shutter dey tastened at night and in bad weather. 

Deir beds was made out ot pine poles rastened to de sides ot 

dem old beds 'teesters,, 'cause de posties was so high. 

Ropes or cords was criss-crossed to hold 'em together and to 

take de place ot springs. Nobody hadn't ever saw no iron 

springs on beds dem days. Dam big old ticks was generally 

tilled wid wheat straw, but sometimes slaTes was 'lowed to 

piok up waste cotton and wash, dry, and card it to stuff deir 

bed-ticks wid. But Missy, dat was jus' too much trouble when 

a good old straw tick slept so tine. Oheers was made out ot 

oak splits, and cane and rye plaits was used tor de cheer

bottoms. Dam old cheers sot mighty good and lasted a litet~e. 

"Folks sho 'nough did live at home den; dey 

raised all sorts ot vegetables sich as corn, 'taters, wheat, 

rye, and oats, and wbatts more, dey ra~.sed de c.otton and wool 

to make de cloth tor deir clotheS. Cows, hogs, goats, sheep, 

chickens, geese, and turkeys was runn1n' allover dem pastures, 

and dere warn't no lack ot good victuals and home-made clothes. 



When hogs and cows was kilt to put meat in de amlkehouse 

de1r hides was tanned for leather to be used for harness 

and shoes, and a heap of times a pieoe ot hide was used tor 

a cheer-seat. 
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"Daddy said dey had a powerful hard time 

gittin' things 18k soda, salt, sugar, and coffee durin' de 

war times. He said dat sometimes corn and okra seeds was 

parched right brown and ground up to be used for coftee, but 

it warn't nigh as good as sho 'nough coffee. When de salt 

had to be used it tolks and critters was to keep well. Dey 

dug up de dirt under old smokehouses and biled it to git 

out de salt. Nobody didn't waste none ot dat salt. NO 

Surree! It was too hard to git. When it got so dey couldn't 

buy no soda, dey saved nice clean corncobs and burned dem into 

a tine powder what dey used tor soda. Was it fit for bread

makin'? Why, Missy, dem biscuits made out at cor.ncob soda 

and baked in dem old dutch ovens was fit for anybody to eat 

and enjoy. De onliest trouble 'bout it was gittin' 'em to 

bake enough ot it. 

"Slaves clothes was all made at home. Gals 

spun de thread and old 'omans wove de 'cloth on home-made looms; 

my Mammy was one ot dem weavin' 'omans. Clothes tor summer 

was just thin cotton, but cotton and wool was mixed for cold 

weather, and don't think dam wool and cotton clothes didn't 



keep out de cold; dey sho did. Deir clothes was4,a4:wid 

barks from trees, inknballs, walnut hulls, and red bud. 
1/ 

Most evby plantation had its own shoemaker man dat tanned 
~ 
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all de leather and made up all de sho~~# Leather for slaves' 

shoes warn't allus tanned and shoes made out of untanned 

leather looked lak dey had done been dyed. red. 

"Dey had special mens on de plantation for all 

de special wk. One carpenter man done all de rixin' ot 

things lak wagons and plows, holped wid all de buildin' wuk, 

and made all de coftins •. 

"No, Missy, dere warn't no undertakers back in 

dem days, and rolks had to pervide evvything at home. Corpses 

was measured and coftins made to tit de bodies. All de neigh

bors, fur and nigh, gathered 'round to set up wid de tambly. 

"Funerals warn't so common den as now 'cause 

talks didn't die out so fast dem.days. Dey tuk better keer 

ot deyselts, et right, wuked hard, and went to bed at night 

'stid at folks runs 'round now; deir mammies and daddies never 

knows whar dey is. ~kS don't teach chillun right, and dey 

don't make dem go to church lak dey s40uld oughts. 

"Folks didn't even git married back in dem days 

lak dey does now, leastwise slaves didn't. It a slave wanted 

to marry up wid a gal he knocked on his Marster's door and 
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told him 'bout it. If his Marster laked de 'dea he told him 

to go on and take de gal and to treat her right; dat was all 

dare was to slaves gittin' married. 

"MJ Daddy said slaves went to do white tolks' 

ohurch 'til dey got some churches ror colored· tolks, Church 

days was big days wid tolks den 'oause dey didn't have meetin' 

evvy Sunday. Slave 'omans had peroale or calico dresses, 

brogan shoes, and big home-made boJllnets w1d slats in de br1ms 

tor Sunday-go-to-meetin' wear, and it it was cold dey .ropt 

up in shawls •. Menfolks wore cotton shirts and pants. Dey 

had grand preachin' dam days and tolks got honest-to-goodness 

'ligion. 

"Yolks wuked mighty hard dem days, 'speoially 

durin' plantin' and harvest time, 'til atter de corn was 

gathered and totched out of de fields in dem old two-wheel 

carts dat was used to haUl up all de craps. When de corn

shuokin's started eVYJ1fhar dey tuk ti~ about at de dittunt 

plantations. De tust thing dey done atter dey got together 

was to 'leot a general; he led de singin'J and de taster he 

sung de taster de shucks tlew. Plenty ·ot corn liquor was 

passed 'round and you know da t . stuft is sho to make a Nigger 

hustle. EVVJ' t1me a red ear ot corn was tound dat meant a 

extra drink ot liquor. tor de Nigger dat tound it. Atter de 

last ear ot corn was shucked a big supper was served and day 

danoed and sung de rest ot de night. . 



"When dey needed some new ground cleared up, 

dey had a logroll1n'. Rvvybody tried to out wuk de others, 

and if de job hadn't been finished 'tore night, dey kept right 

on at it by moonlight. One man wuked so hard tryin' to beat 

de others dat when he went to dO spring for some water, he 

tuk one drink, raised his haid quick lak, and. diEtd right dar. 

He was plumb da1d when dey p1ckedhtm upl 

"Dey give us Qur freedom in April and Daddy left 

Old Marster in May. Be moved here nigh~de old P1ttner place 

.ha~ I was borned. Daddy farmed tor a-While and wuked at 

blacksmithin' tor de white talks too,ll'cause dat was de .uk 

he had been doin' tor his Old Marster •. De tust ricollect10ns 

I've got is 'bout de days on dat old place. I ain't never 

gwine to torgi t 'bout de. 014 cottoilplOk4.1' 8.:;dey had when I 

was a youngster. Dey 8a1d dey was jus' 18k dam cottonp1okin's 

dey had 'tore de war. Dey would git up big crowds and pick 

ootton by de light ot de harvest moon, and datts 'most as 

bright as daylight. Rvvybody holped and, tast as dey picked 

all de cotton on one farm and et a big supper, da, Beetled On 

to ,. ee.tea QB 988 ~&aa eaa •• a .i@ ~,~ dey hustled on 

to de next plaoe whar plen ty ot 00 tton.,. whi te in de tields and 

11quor, and good barbeoue, and sich 18k kept tam happy and 

hustlint 'most all night. When dey had done done all de cot-

tonp1ckin' dey could tor one night dey stopped tor danoin' and 

all as rts of froliokin'. Plenty ot 11quor in dem Ii ttle brown 

jugs holped to make things 'most too 11vely SOllfl"t1m.eS. De te. 

t1ghts dey had when dey lias dr1nk1n' heavy d1dn't 'mount to 

much. 
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i 

·Ch1llun love~ hogkl1l1n' ttmes. ~lV8 or s1x 
I 

mens would j1ne up and go :r\rom plaoe to plaoe in de connmmi ty 

whar dare was lots of hogs ,to be kilt. When dam hogs was all 

butohered de tolks would gl:t 'k)gether and sioh a supper as dey 
~ 

would haTe! De mostest tl'C},h meat s1ch as oh1t'l1n's, haslets, 

p~toots, and sausage, .1d1800d old oollard greena, orackl1n t 

,bread, and hot cottee. I'a;a-teil1n' you, Lady, dat was gOOd 

ea tin t, and a tter you had d4me been wuk1n' 1n de hogkl111n t 

clem oold days you was ready I tor viotuals da t would s'tay by you. 
I 

"De tust plao. I ever went to school was in a 

:Little house on de old Bart:Benyard plaoe n1gh W1nterv11le, 

C:~or81, and let me tell you~ Missy, schoolin' warn' t noth1n' 

Ji.ak: what 1 t is now. ])em wh~t lived n1gh went home to dinner, 

·I1IU t oh1llun da t li Ted tl fUr :"pieoe ott fotch deir dinner to 
i 

sohool in a tin bucket. Us rwas still 11TiD' dar when Mr. 
I 

John McCune moved tram Whlt~leld County to dat old Pittner 

p.lace. My Daddy wuked tor h;Lm and I playeel t round .id his boys. " 
i 

-Daddy DlOTed ctLoser to tOllIl and opened up a 
I 

"blaoksmith shop on Broad Str~tet at what was called Wo04 t a 
i 

corner den. 
I 

I holped him in: de shop and went to school SODl8. 

lolls had to wuk so hard to ~18.ke enough" to keep alive da t dey 
I 

didn't S1t to go to sohool m~oh~ Athens .as a heap dittunt 
\ 

dan to what it 1s now; it .a.1 mostly woods, and de roads .as 
! 

awful. Dare wam't no paTed: streets, no street-lights, anel no 
I 

s"treetoars den. I 'meaberli ~.e. tllst street-lights. La."7, 
W.e8,.. folks was sho proud o~' dem lights and, when dey got 4em 
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little streetoars what was pulled by little mules, Athens 

folks felt lak dey lived in a real oity. Dey had a big old 

town hall whar dey had all sorts of shows and big 'tainments. 

"Times has ohanged, folks has ohanged, and nothin' 

ain't 18k it used to be. When I was little it warn't no 

sight a t'all to see traders wid big droves of hogs, horses, 

cows, sheep, and goats, bringin' 'em to town to sell or trade 

for somepin dey needed. Daddy said dat durin' slavery time 

dey drove slaves 'long de road de same way and sold 'em jus' 

18k dey sold deir oattle. 

"It was mostly woods and fields 'round here when 

I opened dis little shop 'bout 40 years ago. 
I Johnson's store 

was sot up whar de Carither's Wagon Yard used to be, and soon 

paved streets was laid, and den fil11n,'stations, other stores, 

and de lak, sprung up in a hurry 'long here. Soon dere won't 

be no need of a blaoksnith shop here, but I wants to stay on 

at .uk in my shop jus' as long as I kin, here in dis world of 

trouble whar I has had good times and hard times jus' lak de 

others. No other plaoe wouldn't seem right. 

"Mia and my wife jus' runned away and go t married 
.. 

widout havin' no big weddin' and atter us has done wuked 

together dese long years, us hopes to go to de heavenly home 

to.ether. Our oldest gal is all us has lett of our tive ohil

luni she lives off samewhar in Washington, and us don't neyer 

bear from her no more. Us still has de boy us 'dopted long 

years ago; him and his wife lives w14 us an~ dey keeps us trom 

be1n' too lone some. 
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"I has made a good livin' right here in dis old 

shop, wuked hard, and saved my money, and now us is got a 

right nioe little home out on Reese Street. De Good Lord has 

been wid us in all our troubles as well as in our good times, 

and I knows He is gwine to stay wid us de rest ot de time and 

den He w111 take us home to Glory. 

"I'se mighty glad you hunted me up, tor I 'members 

dem old days, playin' wid your Daddy, down on de Pittner place. 

Atter us had all moved to Athens, he was still my friend. Come 

back to see me again, and just trust in de Good Lord; He will 

take keer ot you." 

As the visitor want down the street Bill's 

quavering voice was heard again. Re was singin' Lord I'se 

Comin' Home. 
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~or-l/2fJ/37 Story or slavery by ex-slaye 

Emmaline Heard 
Ex~Slave 

J[.:B.Ross 

Emmaline Heard is a small, "rk brown skinned woman who appears 

to be about 67 bu.t is probably older. Her mind aeema to be active, 

however, as she responds ql11ok1.y 'to qa.est1ons and expresses herselr 

, intelligently. 

Henry County. neer MoDonough, Ga •• is Emmaline's birthplaoe. 

Judging from her earliest ohildhood memories and what she learned 

from her motner. her birth must have occurred tour or tive years 

before :freedom. Her parents, Lewis am Caroline Harper had eleven 

children, of wh.o. she was the second l'O\lIlgest. 

Kr. Roger and lIrs. Frances Harper were the omers of the 
H,rper Heard family- The large plantation was located near McDonough, 

border ing the McDonough highway _ The Harper home. a large 2-s tory 

frame dwelling, faced the highway. The family c onsis ted. of twin 

boys and two girls, in addi tion to the tather and mother. They 

also owned a large number of slaves, who occupied two rows of 

cabins t built olose together. at some distance behind the "big 

hOllse _" 

In th.ose days before the War, slaves were moved from plaoe 

to plaoe and from State to State in droves, known as " sp ecu.la tors , 

droves," and sold at public auctiOll. EJluJ8line Heard's father was 

born in Virginia, bu t was brought to Georgia and sold to the Har

pers as a plow boy, at the age of eleven. 

The slave's oabins were constructed ot rough-hewn logs, with 

the cracksdallbed w1 th Ila.d and, as Emmaline: recall eel 1 t. were very 

warm; warmer, in tact, than maDT of their hOllSea are today_ The 

furniture consisted ot a "corded" bed, wooden tables and benches. 

This l! COrded n bed was cons truoted by rwming rope or cord from the 

head to the foot and then tro. s1 de to side. A wooden pes was 
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driv'en into the holes to hold the cerd in p1aoe. Pegs were a 

household neoessity and had to be cared for J~st as a key is to

day. Most homes also included a q~ilt slab, a sort of table used 

to place q~ilts on, as a necessary part of the furn1t~e .• t21'. 

Every woman had a certain amou.nt of weaving and spinning 

to do at home after coming in from the fields. Emmaline says 

her mother had to card ba ts at night so that the two older Si8- ._

ters co~ld begin spinning the next morning. A loom was almost 

as large as a small kitchen and was operated by hands and feet. 

Until midnight, the spinning wheels !3o~ld be hea. humming in 

the slave cabins. At the hour of twa!.ve, however, a bell was 

rung, wh1ch was the s1gnal for the slaves to cease their spi~ 

n1ng and go to bed. 

Dye for coloring the cloth was provided by collecting 

sweet gum,dogwood bark, and red clay. ll1x1ng these together 

prod~ed d1fferent colors of dye. SWeet gu.m and clay produ.ced 

a purple; dogwood, a blue. 

Two dresses a year were allowed the women, while two 

cotton shil'ts and two pair of cotton pants were given the men. 

Everyone recei ved one pair of shoes. Emmaline's father was a 

shoemaker by trade and made shoes for both slaves and the Harper 

famil7. The slaves shoes were called "nigger shoes," and made 

from ro~h horse and mule hide. The white folks' shoes were 

made from soft calf leather. Kr. Harper had a tanning vat on 

his plantation especially for the purpose of tanning bides for 

their shoe s. Emmaline said these tanning vats reminded her ot 

baptismal holes. The water was very deep, and onoe her sister 

almost drowned in one. Barks of vario~ kinds were placed in 

2.149 
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the water in.these vats to prod~ce an acid whioh wonld remoye 

the hair from the hides. Layers of goat, oalf, and horse hides 

were placed in the vats and, after a certain length of tl~ re

moved and dried. 
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Meals on week days consisted principally of syrup and 

bread and they were glad, Emmaline stated, to see Saturday come, . 

because the y knew they woUld have bisoni t made from «seconds" OD 

Sunday. Butter seems to have been a delloaoy bnt little known. 

"The only bu.tter I remember eating before we were treed," EmIDa

line declared, "was that which my little mistress Fannie woold 

Slip to me." This led her mother to say, !llIiss Fannie is so 

crazy abont 'Em' I am goiDg to give 'Em' to her tor a cook." 

Besides working as a plow baDd, EmMline's mother 

assisted ju.nt Celia fravis in preparing the meals for the Har

per f8ll11y. Four or five pots'~~t.iD1Dg a difterent kind. ot 

food hang over the tire aloDg the long fireplace. J~t betore 

dinner, the ms tress wou.1d come ill to inspect the cooking. If 

the food in any of the pot! wss not cooked to her satisfaction, 

she wou.ld sometiMs lose her temper, remove her slipper and 

strike the cook. 

Slaves on the Harper plantation arose when the horn was 

sou.n4ed at tour o'clock and harried to the tield., a1thoOBh ta.7 

would sometimes have to walt tor daylight to dawn to see how to 

work. The oyerseer rode' over the plantatioll watching the sl .... es 

st work and keeping accoWlt ot 1ib.e aaao.nt at wark perforad by 

each. Any who t~ led to compiete their qa.ota at the olose o~ tba 

day were pa.n1shed. 

On the Harper ,1_tat1oD, a brash arbor was ll8ed for the 
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slave's churoh. fhe trees and underbrush were cleared away 

to provide a su.fficl ant space to accommodate the slaves and 

the trees evened off at a good height and the brush and limbs 

piled on top to form a roof. In rainy weather. of course, 

chu.rch serVices co u.ld not be held. \ Sometimes the slaYes wou.1d 

slip behind the trees beside the white folks' church and listen 

to the singing and preaching. They wou.ld then go back to their 

bru.sh arbor church and preach the same gospe~ and sing the same 

songs they had heard in the white people's church. 

Fro1lcs were often given on the Harper plantation. They 

u.su.a11y consi sted of danCing and ban30 playing. Slaves fran 

other plantations sometl.es attenled, bu.t it was necessaa, to 
_ster 

secure a pass from their! and matres. in order to do so. A 

prize was g1 yen to the person who cou.1d "ba.ck lance" the stead

iest wi th a tu.mb1er of water ba1anoed on the head. J. cake or 

a qu.11t was often given as the prize. 

A marriage ceremony was performed after both owners had 

g:L ven their consent, when bride and groom 41d not belong to the 

same mas ter • Often nei the owner wou.ld sell t be ir sla ve tot he 

other, in which case it was necessary tor the bu.sband to be 

g1 ven a pass in order to visi t his wite. 

Slaves were given treatment by the dootor ·.hen ,hey be

oame ill, bu.t it t,he doctor sta ted that the slave was well e

no ugh to wo rk, th ey had to go to the fie 1da • 3i at ba bi es were 

left at home while the parents were at wark in the field. Bo 

matter what SLekness the ch11d suffered, castor 011 was the 

only remedy ever g1 ven. 

Slaves Who chanced to be nsi "il'lg away fro. his pl8D-

4. 151 
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ta tioD wi thou.t a pass trom his OWller wotLld b'e severely handled 

if caught by the Xu. Klux Klan or "patterrollers" as 'they .ere aore 

commonly oa11e4. :rear of the I1 patterro11era" was invoked to 

tr~hten children into good behaviou.r. 

A tew Civil War inc1dents impressed themselves U.pOB 

Emmallne's memory although she was a very young child at the 

time. One day. she reoal1s. as she and her little mistress 

Fannie sat on the front tence taoing the higa.ay they sa. a 

clou.d of du.st in the distanoe down the b1gbwal and soen a troop 

of soldiers in blue and s11 ver u.nltoms marohed by. The children, 

frightened by the stght of these strange soldiers, ran to the 

house to tell the mistress. lIrs. Harper instru.cted "line'. 

mother to rWl to the sllokehollSe, lock the door and bring lar the 

key. In a tew ainu.tea the soldiers tramped into the k1 tohen 

and ate all of the food they oou1d find. When th.- fou.nd tbe 

smokehouse' 10cltdthey demanded the key trom Mrs. Harper. and when 

she retu.sed prooeeded to break down t1» door and appropriated 

all the meat they 000.14 conveniently carry. fhey also robbe' 

the cellar of 1 ts store of Jellies. and pre"rYea, hi tolled the 

buggy mare to the w8&oD1 and drove off wi th the beat of 'the au1es 

ti eel behind, as lIrs. Harper 8ld the fua1ly'looked 011 in "eara. 

Whea the Harpers learned that the alave8 were tree, they 

offered Emmaline's father and aother a house, aule, hog, aul oow 

if they wOll1d reaain on their pl.&n tatI0D, but they 'tb.ought they 

might tare better else .. hare 8Dl hired out to • plantatIon owner 

in an adJolnlDg oounty. 

A few 7ears later, when she beoa .. e 014 enough. to obta1D 
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on bar own aecoWlt,she oaDlt to Atlanta where she haa 11 ftd eyer 

since. She 1s now being oared tor by a gr&a4-'augBter and a 80D. -
She is an arleat adJBirer ot President Franklin D. Roesenl" an4 

declared she woald 11ke to yote tor hi. a bandred t~e •• 

.···; ... ~~.->·.I'.~ 
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. Mrs. Ji!nmlel1ne Heard, .0 resides at 239 Ce.1a st •• Il. :I. has proved 

to be a regular storehouse fer cOJljure and ghost st~ri.&. Not oal,. this 

but she is a firm believer ill the p,raotice ot conjure. 1'0 back up aer 

beliet in _jure 'is her appearance. She is a dark brewned skinned w0-

man ot medium height and always wars a dirt,. towel 011 her head. 'the 

towel which was at olle time white . gives her the weird look of an old time 

fortune teller. TuesdaY' December 8. 1936 a visit was made to her heme 

and the following iD:tomatioll was seeured. 

"'.rhere 1ftlZ onat a house in McDon.ough an6 it 1I11Z0WIled bY' the 

Sm1 ths that 1RlZ slave owners R7 back ,.OIlder. New this is the trute 'cause 

it wuz told ter _ b,. old traole 3'08 Tuner and he -spirease it. NobodT 

could II ve in. this how I dOll't care how the7 tried. Dey 88.7 tJp.s hftse wuz 

hsnted BDd UJ' body that tried to st81' there wuz pUled out of bed b7 a hut. 

Well sir they offered the heuse and tJ,OOO.OO to -7 ODe who could atq there 

over night. Uncle 3'08 sed he de.ided to trr it 80 sho autt- he sot readT 

one night and went ter this house to st8.7. Atter while 881'S he saaething 

came in the roan ad started OTU' ter the bed; but fore it lOt there he sea 

"What in the neae ot the Lord J'Oll won.t 111 th _. It sed tlfollow me there is 

a pot of gold buried near the cb1Jae7j go find it and 70U nat be lIO~ied 

with me no more. Dar nect morning Uncle loe _at. OI'1t the and beglD tar 

dig and aho nuff he found the gold; and aides that he got the house. Dis 

here is the trute Uncle 3'oe.' house i8 right there 1Jl14cDcm.ough DOW and 8JI7 

bod)" round there will tell 70U the ... thiDg cau8e he 1IUZ. well mowa. U!Lole 

3'08 is dead DOW." 

.budder atoq that happ.ed durillg slawry tiM and 1IU told tar 

me by father 1IUZ tl'ds: 'l'.be _ster had a old lII8D oa hi. ,lentatiOD Jl8Iled 
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JimSOD. Well J'1macm' a wite wuz sick ad had been ter near17 a year. One 

day there she wanted sCIIle peas_black eyed peas; but old mea Harper didn't 

have Done em his plantation so J'imson planned ter steal ott that night and 

go ter old marse Da.u1els tarm, whic. 1IUZ 4 mles tram. Moore Harpers t8l"Jll, 

and steal a tew peas ter his wite. Well between mid-night and day' he got 

'a sack and started ott down the road. Long atter While a owl started 

hootin who 0 0 0 are .. e-e-e, who are e-e-e- end it SCUDded jest lek S(88 

~ 
one saying who are you". J'lJIlson got scared pulled ott his oap and ran all 

!:.-

the way to old DlBJ1 Daniels tarm. As he run he wuz sey1ng "Sir dis i8 m.e. 

Old JimSon" over 8lld over again. Now when he got near the tam. old Daniel 

heard him. and got up in the lott ter watch b.1m. Finally old JiJDson got dar 

ani started creeping up in the lotte When he got up there chile ..... Daniel 

grabbed his whip and almost beat J1mson ter death". 

This here story happedD.ed in l4:1ssi.aippi years ago but dar tolks 

that tell 1 tter me sed it wuz the tnte. "There wu.z a WCID8Jl that lftlZ sick. 

her. name 1IUZ Mary Jones. Well she llngered and lingered till she tiD.~ 

died. In them dqs tolks all around would CCIIe ter the settin up ot sane-

body 1fUZ dead. They done san t sane DUm atter the casket siDoe they had ter 

go 30 miles they wuz a good while getting back 80 the tolkses decided ter 

sing. Atter while they heared the Mil ccme up OIl the porch er samebody 

got up ter let .. in. Chile jest as they opened the door that 'c.an set 

straight up on that bed. and .... another ruD.D1.a and gittiD. out ot that house 

you never heard; but S<De tolks realized she 1IUZIl't dead 80 they got the cas-

ket out der W8.7 so aM 1IOUldD. 't see it cause the7 1I11Z !ratd she would pass 

out. sho nutt; just the ... they ~ !raid ot her too. The _n want ott 

and CClDe bake 111 th pisto18 gulls /I ati.. ad e.,.ry thiaa and whea this t CIIUUl 

saw am she sed dem't run I WBDt bother 1'0." but child they left there in a 
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big hurry too. Well this here Mary wellt to her sister's hOllse and mocked 

on the door ad said ttLet me in this is Mary' I want to talk to you and tell 

you where I'va been. The sisters' husbmd opened the door and let her h. 

This 'oman told 'am that God had brought her to and that she had beeD. in a 

trance with the Lord. Atter that everyone wuz always atra1d of that 'auan 

and theY' wouldn't even sit next 'ter her in church. TheY' saY' she is still 

living. 

This happened right Y'onder in McDonough years go. A pl went to 

a partY' 111 th her sweet 'art aDd her .. told her not ter go _11 sbe went on 

any how in a buggy. When theY' got tar the railroad croSSing a train hit 

the buggy, and killed the gal; but the boy didn't get hurted at all. Well 

while theY' wuz slttin up with this dead pl., the boy caaes loae; there in his 

bllgg7 with anudder gal in the buggy; and do you know that horse stopped right 

in tront 'uv that house and wouldn't bulge one 1nch. No matter how hard 

he whipped that horse 1 t would tnt move instid he rued and kicked and Jumped 

about and almost turned the buggy over. The geliD the bU881 fainted. 

Finally a old slavery time man cane alcms and told 8Dl to g1 t a quart of 

whiskey and pour 1 t around the buggy and the hent would go aay 80 the,. did 

that and the sp1rit let 'em pass. If a han't laked wh18keY' in theY' lif'e-

time and. you pour 1 t round when the,.s at theY' 11111 go a~ • 
.st-I1 V \U· , 

The following are true conjure sontes supposedly witnessed b,. 7 .. 

There wuz a Rev. Dews that lived below the FeCl8ral Pri8Ol1 now he 

wuz the preacher ot the hard shell baptist church 1n this camml'Di tY'; This 

man st81'ed sick about a ,..ar aad kept g1ttin difterent doctors and llOlle tuv 

tham did h1Dl anY' good well hi. wite kept on at hill till' be decided ter SO 

ter see Dr. Geeob •. Hi. oaaplaint wuz that he felt .aaetblq run up hi. 

less tar hi. thighs. Old Dr. Oeech told hill that he had, makes in hi. b0d7 
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and they wuz put there by the lady' he had been going wid. Dr. Oeech gl. ve 

him sane medicine ter take and told him that on the 7th day from then that 

'oman would come and, take tbe medicine ott the shelt and throw it away. 

Course Rev. Dennis didD't believe a thing he aed so sho nutt she come jest 

18k Dr. Geech sed and took the medicine away. Dr. Guch told him that he 

would die when the snakes got up in his arm. But it he would do lak he 

told him he would get alright. Dis 'cr.nan had put this stuft in scme whiskey 

and he drunk it so the snakes breed in his body. Atter be quit taldng the 

medicine he got bad ott and had ter stay in the bed; sho Dutt the morning 

be died. You could see tbe sDake in bis arm, the print uv it wuz thelle. 

When he died the snake stretched out in his ar.m and died too." 

I got a SOD named Jack Heard, well sanebody tixed him. I wuz in 

Chicago when that happened and JJI3 daughter kept writing ter me ter cane baDe 

cause Jack wuz acting tunny 8J1d she thought maybe he wuz losing his mind. 

They wuz living in Thane.sville then end every day he would go ai t round the 

store and laugh and talk but jest as soon as night would CClDe and he .,uld 

eat his supper them tt ts would cane on him. He would squeal jest lak a pig 

and he wcr.1l.d get down on his knees and bark jest lak a dog. Well I cane 

hane and went ter see a old conjure doctors. He says ter _," that boy is 

hurt and when you go hane you look in the corner ot the mattress and you 

will 'lind it. Sho nutt I went hane and looked in the corner uv the mattress 

and there the package. It wuz a mixture ot hair hi s hair and blue stone 

wrapped up in red tlannel with new needles running all through it. When 

I went back he says ter me", J)nma] ine have you got 8 dimes no I sed but I 

got a dollar. Well get that dollar chan:ed inter 10 dimes ad take 8 'UT 

em and give 'em ter, ma. Then he took jack in a roan took ott his clothes 

and started ter rubbing him down with medicine all the seme time, he wuz • 
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saying a ceremony over him, then he took them 8 dimes put 'em in a bag Sld tied 

them around Jacks Chest sane where so that they would hang over his heart. 

Now wear them always says he ter Jack. Jack wore them dimes a long time but 

he finally drunk 'em up. Any way that doctor cured him 'cause he sho woulda 

died. 

The following 1s a few facts, as related by Mrs. Heard, concerning 

an old conjure doctor known as AUnt De.rkas. 

" Aunt narkas lived in McDonough, Georgia until e tew years ago. She 

died when she wuz 128 years old; but chile lemma tellyyou that 'oman 1mowed jest 

what tar do ter you. She wuz blind but she could go ter the woods and pick 

out any kind of root or herb she wanted. She always sed the Lord told her 

what roots to get and always tore sun up you would see her in t he woods wi th 

a short handled pick. She sed she had ter pick 'em. tore aun up, I don't 

know why. If you wuz sick all you had ter do wuz go to see Aunt narkae and 

tell her. She had a well and atter listening to your cClnplaint she would 

go out there and draw a bucket of water and set it on the tloor and then she 

would wave her hand over it and say sanething. She called thi a healing the 

water. Atter this she would gi va you a drink of water as she handed it .n 
you she would say, now drink, take this and drink. Honey,I had acme uv that 

water myself and believe me it goes allover you and kalees you teel 80 good. 

Old Aunt Da.rkas would g1 va you a supply of water and t ell you ter CQD8 back 

fer more when that wu.z gone. Old J:Wnt Derms sed the Lord gave her power and 

vision and she used ter fast ler a week at a time. When she died there wuz 

a piece in the paper 'bout her." 

This here is sho the trute and it you don·t go out ter Southview 

Cemetary and see S1d Heard my oldest son he been out there over 20 years as 

sexton and book: keeper. Yessir he tole 1 t ter me and I believe 1 t. This 

happen long ago 10 or 15 years. There wuz a couple that 11 ved 1n Macan' Ga.. 
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but their hau wuz in Atlanta and the7 had a lot out tar South View. Well 

the7 had a young bab7 that tuck sick elld died 80 the7 had the babies funeral 

there i:a )lacon then the7 put the cotti:a in the box placed the lable on the 

box then brought it tar Atlanta. Polkses are alWQ's buried ao that t h87 

head faces the east. 'l'hq S8.7 when judgement da7 cae ~d Gabriel blow 

that tru:rjpet eTery bod7 will rise up facing the east. Well as I 1IUZ saying 

the7 came here Sid Heard met _ out 70Dder and instructed his lUll ter ar-

rangements ter the grave and eTerything. A. tew week8 later the t CIB8ll called 

Sid Heard up long distance. She I&id )ho. Heard "Yellll8lL he said "I call you . 

ter tell 70U me and Jq husband cu't rest atlall ItJh7 he asked, ___ __ 

because we can hear our baby crying eTery night and it i8 worl'yiDg ua ter 

death our neighbors Dext door 88.J'S our baby must be 1nIri.d wrong. Sid Heard 

sed "Well I buried the baby according ter the 1R11' you got the box labled. 

-I'm not blamiq 70U 1Ir'. Heard but it I pay 70U will you take.,. bab7 up' 

Sed ahe ityes Mam I will it you won't .. to jest let me know the. da,. 70U will 

be here ud I'll haTe eTerything rea(b"". Alright, "sed she. "WeU sed Sid 

Heard the dey she 1IUZ ter came she wuz sick and instead .ent a carload ot her 

ttlenda. '!'he JB8l1 got busy ad started diggins till they got tar the box, 

when they took: 1 t up sbo autt after the;y opened it the,. found the baby bad 

been buried BE wrong the head was faciag the west iastead ot the eaat. They 

, ..... I 'w turned the box arouad and cOTered it up. The tolks then .. at on 

back ter Maca. A week later the t CII8D olled up qain. ... Heard she 8878 

"Yes maem" sqs he. Well I haTen't heard..,. baby cry at all in the past weet 

I 1IUZJ1' t there but I know the e:mot date ;you took my bab;r up, cause I ae".r 

heard it cry no aoNIt. 
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ddt and he 'Ollld ~ 'er 4oa1cra,6nd go WI' doo ... , but t \,~ 41 .. ·' clo h.b1 .,. 

_; i04. 1 1tUS worried ... ii .. _ oa:ae ! had ter J"'..m b."ra. .... tor'''' IIDd 1_ 
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j,l1Y,f~.e.J ! trtl3 1~"'1nl; .. :..!b'll't;'s house .t 'A" nor on t-he way 'N h .. aohool ..... ;ODd 

\;-ve!li~~. "1"8. :i~1'4t. t ahe aqa. '+,. 1. ::r.',lbert?' I d,'}u 9 t h~ len"., I aay.~ 

C~1U_ he d!lntt ~et ~,') O»tter. S:e looked at L'1O kiMa ~ .:,d atd4. 4m!'t )'00 

' .• 3 11( .. 1'1'. hv'~ htD"t·" Y":aa. 1 sata, ! • he do. 'hell. ·88)<8 she, 'I been .. 'lag 

1,.) IJO.; a!X~!et;:lne to ~rJ~l ooncernln.s t1118 '!i\at :r dl4n~l lmow 11'). },<)\& WOUld t~ke 1 •• 

:1' r tell YJU $Il';.li!)''';jera tor 80 Wi l..l you ~. and '$1.1 tn_ 1 sent J('lIli'?t YetI_ .. 

. - ,.111 d~ &':'lYt;'ll.DG lt A.lbert •• , t:et bctUft". 'All r1g.'t' tha'. abe ., .. ·0_ .. 

t,~ Fedeal .r1s n .. and get art 6' 3111.1or :',.. In 't~l_ 4aya ":1ft1J oar oaae time 
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:l1l'.l.':'ly ",:.'11''.1'>01''4 $:~g s~7a __ ; !'Jut d) .. ft l,,-:t '),\f'it ~ yOU} ahe will abo get yo:;;r 

~l:m up H' it ·d.n :>e,lll •• • :-}~jO nntt t~.3t old tooaa 4h\ jc~t lak f~r8. Yenq Std. .. 

she wc)uld do. ; '~,; '),'1" {; t.~ra'1 '(1:0108 and .... a';:i:Jko rleh't aDlA?;y.7h.an $'0 1st nt) 
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ttl.t) 06rda &M tl.:U,\l .. .;0 ~o out ' •• 8,,) 1 U4.~..40*,u: ., ~tt oart.?ehe ..,,4: 'You 

l1;(G ter..;alt too lO11gt ~h~y ,~o\ hlm M1'«ilDg to 'h. ~ol'7. ?lle pool" ':111181 r'U 
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EX-8LAVE MILDRED HEARD. 

The following interviews were obtained from ~aldred He~rd, a young 

women who has 11 ven in the country most of her life end might easily, be de-

scribed as a child of nature. Although a full grown women and the mother of 

t:'lO children she seems much older than her years, this is true 1 believe be-

cause she h~s always lived among much older people. She is fairly intelligent 

and expresses her thoughts clearly and without hesit~tion. Quite a few of the 

stories related here were handed down to her fram the older reSidents of the 

settlement. These stories ar.· related in her own word.s. 

Animal Behavior - Cows "I hav." always lived around animals and used to 

spend whole days in the woods; but first I want to tell you about a story con-

cerning ~ows; and this is the trufe too. Every New Years night when the 

whistles begin to blow,.cows get down on their knees lift up their front legs 

and make ~ mumbling noise. This is true cause one night I made it my business 

to be aroun~ s~ne cows when the whistles begin to blow and sho nuff they got 

dcwm on their hind legs and started making thet noise. I Y128 so fraid I ran all 

the 1!la.y home. 
. ~. 

I also remember we had a coe that would eat clothes. :My grandmother 

took in a lot of washings and one day after she had hung out MrE. Richardson'e 

clothes she (the cow) ate up most all of the clothes. Grandma whipped her and 

hac to pay the white lady for the clothes but that CO'~1 kept on eat ins clothes, 

fi lady told us to sprinkle red pe~per on the clothes and that would break her 

up. Sho nuff v;e eid it anil. she kicked her heels over her heart; but we never 

hac any more trouble with that cow. 

Maybe, you don 't know it but cows are funny about the wet·· r they drink 

~specially cows rai~ed at a dairy. If water. is placed in a tub for a CON and 

you stick your hand in the water they will not drink it. I have done it and 
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I know it to be true. The CO'N don't have to see you but the scent from your 

hand is in the water". 

Birds ---
If 3. bird 1eeves her nest a.'1rl flies away and you take her eggs out of 

the neEt and put them back the bird can tell it the minute she returns to her 

nest; and sr-e v;1l1 not have the ne::;t on the ~Ggs again. I triec. this once to 

see it' j t waG true. I moved the eggs from;,;. biriJ ne.3t and placed them back 

and then I hie behind a tree to watch sho nuff the bird came back to her nest 

she looked :..it the nest aIle. the ee,gs a long time and flew 2..:V&Y. E,very day I 

1'l01110. wctch; but she never rc.'turnec to that nest." 

Once d. little red bird got hurt CUlC I c2.ught it and nursed it back to 

~e;.; lth End thi s birc:. began to act just like a ret. ·.Then I saw the bir1 was 

",\"e11 9r..oll~h to le.::,Yc I tied d rec string around it'.s le2 so th&t I would knoVJ 

it if :!: st.-v; it again. ..ct'ter that for thre'3 years my li tt1e bi rd used to fly 

back 6..'1C si t on the steps until I would feed. him anc tten he v.ould fly tiway. 

My birc. CuIIle back until it ','J:iD causht by a cnt. I lias so sorry ':Jhen m:' bire 

I l~8.ye ~ .. ulke c. tr_rough the ':00C.5 Cinc almost stepped O!1 oifferent kinds 

of snRkes. I wOll.lsn't '..Ie afrlii-.J. cause I would Y..now th&t unless the .snuke is in 

a '-1uir1, thut i3, in a pose to bite you, he: vJouldn't "'(lite :"ou~ If you smell a 

':;c.ter l:lello!! sc'mt in the \ .. oo~r you know right th~!l thht a black snftke is arounC:. 

If tl:ie scent j ~ Ii ke U !l.Oney suckla & highland moecasin is aroun rl £ome",\'herr. ..... 

rattlesnake sID911c likp a bill~ goat. .l2:;:uys remember a sn<:ike can't bite until 

it gets ~.lo:::ed nei tltpr ~~:n a ~nJ.ke hi to you in the w3ter. .:3omesnJ.kes L.i~r ei~gs 

u .. m1 h;;.tch t,}-'eir youn.::;_ .h. moi;~er sn:J.ke a1o.Jo:"o2 protects her ba·~y snc.kes by s','lallowing 

t .'3I'l if ::%.ne;er cor;ws !::.roun(i." J.r;JllCL"llL toLl me once that they were cleaning out 

b. larGe hole for a bapti zi ng pool; anr'l SG.W ~ mother 3nc..ke sv!alloVi c..bout ten baby 

snakes _ .'-I.fter they kille:'l the mother ~nal{e they puller. out the 10 babi es. 
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FOVILS 

, 
! 

~le had b. rorster that was raised fran u biCdle and for 5 years this 

rooster practically 11 vee'!. in the house and would not sleep any place but on 

the foot of the bed. 

Chickens get used to certain people feeding them ann you can't get 

them ~sed to others) that is, it was true concerning my cousin. He had a lot 

of chickens anr.. he used to feed them every day_ lily cousin took sick and died 

anc after that his chickens would not eat anything given them by anyone else. 

1,·· ... · 
.\j i 

One by one the chickens died. My Aunt said. his spirit came back for the chickens". 

:3ees. 

This is a true story concerning bees that belonged to my aunt C~oline 

Hooper. hunt Cur-aline died and left 10 hives of bees. We notlcec they kept 

going away and would not return. One n.::..y a larlJT named Mrs. Jordan asked 1 t 

anyone r:ed tole. the bees that Caroline was dead; and we told her no, "Well" 

she s~id go out to the hive and say to the bees Caroline is dead and that they 

will ha'Te Ii ne:·; ~'mer. 117 uncle told the bp.es that they belonged to him now 

teat Caroline was dead. After thc..t none others left tte hive. fI 

i..J.l~red :ieard continued giving short facts concerning d.lfferent 

animals. - "If you run a re.bblt out of his bed 3Ild shoot at him I don't c~re if 

you run him five or more miles he will come right back to the S6ID.e pl3.cc~tJ 

Buzzarcs e.re born as whi te c:s snow but turn (iarker as they grow older. .Another 

fact concerning buzzarr"s is that they :':i11 eat any. cercass except that of a mad 

-Joe, he will walk &round the bod:r of a dead mad dog c.nc their fly away.'lt 

I remember once we h&e a cat that fraS the pet of everyone in our house 

so v:hen Bbe gave birth to kittens she went in the chifforobe and wh~n we let 

her out we did..Tl't know she hee left kittens in there. Naturally they dieo and 

v,e bu:rie1 them in thl'! back yard. Everyday this mother cat vIould go to th~ir 

:r&ve and whine, finally she left home." 
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The following stories relate to 

Eirthmarks 

As previously mentioned l'.1ildred HeEird has two small dCiughters and the 

story of birtr.marks begins with her o~'lJl experience concerning them. 

"My oldest Chile Tina is' marked by crying. I don't care how ~ch you whip or 

heg her to stop crying she v!ill not stop until she eets ready. :!:'tiring the time 

I ',vas pregnant my aunt diec, and I went to the funeral und before I knew it I 

found mysel.f crying anc unable to stop. 

1,1y youngest child Georgia is markec by a monkey. This mark is the re-

sult of a visit to 3-rants Park curing the time I was pregnant. .As I stood 

wi th the "?[hi te baby I was nursin~ at the time a mOnkey fell and when he got up 

te start~c scratching hiD back. It all lookec so funny I began to laugh. 

i'Jhe!l Gloria VIas born her bead re3embled a monkeys in shape and on the lower 

pGrt of her back she han red m~rks ano was very hairy. I was afraid she would 

never ch6.Ilge but as she grew older the marks and the hair disappeared." note-

I glanced ut the child and it is \lui te true th:;,t the shape of her head slightly 

r'3sembles th::.t of a. monkey. II 

':(ho ne~t stories were r~lated by ITS. Heare. Mildred' s ~andmother. 

"I k!l.ow a "1r.1 te t oman. that 11 ,re s in Thomasville now that marked her child b:r 

a horse. Thi s t oman got tickleC'. at a horse VIi th hi s tongue hanging out. :i'hen 

her baby \'!as born he had feet and hands jest 1ak a horse and she nebber would 

let anyone S8e th1s child's feet. 

).nother oman J Alberta Turner J got e~ared of a turtle while E he wuz 

fishing and right now her child sot feet that spreads out just like a turtles 

&nd hE'! ~'l,.ilks 'with his feet straight out that way. 

" i>.unt Eattie Coffee w:bo 11 ves in Macedonia, Ga..) had a baby born with 

4 teeth that looked jest like pearls. The do('t.or told her that the baby would 

shed those teeth and if she lost 'em the baby "lould die. 

He told her to be sure and watch the baby anc to give him the teeth 
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when they came out. Sho nuff them teeth came out but they never knowed where 

they went and that buby sho died". 

1(i9 
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RO~ HEARD - POR!'R4.rl! OF AN n-SUVB 

As \7e approacp.ed the little dilapidated, one-roClll cabin on the 
"", 

Jaokson County hilltop, the aroma of frying bacon smote our nostrils. 

Uncle Robert Heard welcomed us and stopped tending his ash-cake, 

peas, and fat back long enough to squint over the 10p of the "specks dat 

Ole Mis had give him back in '70", then he took a long . look at the mshog8ll3" 

clock the t had tt sot on her parlor fish boa t d". In sp i te of his ninety-six 

years his memory of the old days is still fresh arl.C1 his body su.rprisiDgly 

active for a person of his age. 

"Course 1 'members all 'bout Marstar and 1iistis," he asserted with 

an indignant air. "1 wuz grown an' big nut! to pick out a 'oman fer myself 

in de fUst year aT de war. Dey W\lZ 120 niggers on de place whar I wuz 

bo:rned. Hit belonged to ole Gen' 1 Heard an ' hit wuz cloo t to Washin' ton. tf 

"Ny marnnw died when I waam.'t nothin t but a little t:rot-e.bout. She 

wuz name' Susan, an' my pa wuz name' John. 
, 

De Gen'l went to Virg1nuy an' 
I 

bought 'em an' had 'em sont home in boxes wid cracks big nuff' to teed 'em 

through. ~Jistis g1 ve us our rust names an' us tuck dey las' un.1t 

"Us didn't ha va no oversear on our plantation. Gen~l Reerd sllus 

looked arter his niggers hisssef til he got too old an' den his son, 

1ms Tom., seed arter 'em. I ain't never see·' d 'em beat but one slave an t 

dat wuz caze he got :rowdy dr~ Dey allus give us a note to de patt,y 

rollers (patrollers) when us wanted to' go somewheres". 
" 

"Us '{lent to \iork 'bout a half hour by sun 8I'l t quit at dusty dark. 

De mens done fiel' wuk an.' de w1nmins mostly hepped llistis 'bout de house. 

Dey washed, miLi{ed, lJ1ade oandles, an' worked in de apinnin' roam. Us didn't 

have to buy not2lin' ce.ze dey 1UZ evathing us needed on the plantation." 

"On some plaoes de bosses kept nigger mens at stud but Gent 1 Hea.rd ant 

11ar8 10m didn't low nobody to live in sin on dey plantation. Us wuz all 
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married by a mite preacher. just lak white folks. Us 'tended de white folk's 

church. ever SundEf( ant sot in de gel'ry. Dey werntt no de.ncin' or eyerd playin' 

in Gen'l Heard's house. He said: 'If you serve the Lord you have no time to 

fiddle and dance.'" 

"Old Merster wuz too old togo to de war but tiars Tom went an' I byeard 

Misti.s say he got ldlt at de second Manassas. !{~J' Uncle Chris went to de war 

'ovid Mars Tom an' he come back wid only one arm. He say de blood on' mme uv dam 

battle fiel's come up to de top uv his boots. 

"Gen'l Heard died v1-:..11e3 de war wuz ragin' ant Ole Mis'tis oome out on de' 

potch an' tolt us we wuz all free. ~.lost all de nigGers stayed on .lid IJist1s 

arter de war an' IiQrked fer fo' ths. Us used her mules an' tools an t she give 

us rations just 18k Earster had been a <loin" afore dey wuz any war. She would 

uv bean pO.ier1'ul l'ich ef 'Confederacy lOOney had.n· t uv been so wu thlesa. She bad 

four loads uv it hauled outen de house an' dumped in a ditoh. 

HAt Christmus ti..~et us allus had e. BIG frolic widuusio an' dancin'. Us 

danced de c0tillion an' beat on buckets wid gourds fer r:tusic. .MarstaI' Give us 

a little todd] nO',i an' clen an' us ha.d plenty uv it at OhristIllUS. De frolic 

allus had to bust up at l. •• idnight caze l.Iarster would git out hta horse pistols an' 

start shootin' ef it didn't. So.metLnes us ud have a Satid,y off an! us ud all go 

fi s hin ' or hav6 a fro lio. Candy pullin's wu.z allus de be stes kind 0 l' run • ... 
'''I ain't lak mos' ob dese yere :r11bbertu-sibbet niggers. I don' believe 

in hants an' ghostes, but they's some t:'.i~b-'"S which I does think is_signs of death. 

Ef somebody brings a axe in de house hits a sho sign. Yer better watch 1Il;len a 

cow lo'lls arter dark, or a dog barks at de moon in front uv yer do', or ef yfJr 

sneezes Vlp,iles eatin' J caze II it mout H1e an dat de death angel is han.gin' roun'. 

Ei' sor:Lebody in de house dies yer better stop de tiokin' uv de clock an' kiver all 

de lookin' -glasses wid w:1.i te cloth or else dey's liable to be another death in 

de f~').y. 



• 

"Yer can. take dis or leave it, but whut.ever yer dces, don t never taka 

ashes out doors arter d,ark, caze h:L1;a shoo to bring yer bad luck. Now I done 

tol' yer all I knows so let me tiniah cookin' dis yere mass of vittals so I kin 

gi t back to de cotton patch." 

':Chus diSGlissed, we took our departure, gingerlyp1~king our way do_ 

the rickety stepll. The last ~"1e heard of Uncle Robert was a snatch or negro 

ballad SUllg in a high-pitched, nasal voice. 
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EIl'-Slave 
Benjamine Henderson. 

~ter acquainting 1.Ir. Benj[JD.ine Henderson with the ~acts of the 

interview he, informed the wrj. tel' that he Vloule 'be very glad to gi va as much 

information us he could concerning the period. of tI I was only seven years , 
, , /) ~~.~,.~, 

old v:hen fresc,om was declared, but I can remember ii few facts, ~aie Benj@lilmJ 

':ender;;ooa.~a\ly built man of a re~61Sh' tJrmVIi aompleZloo. His speech is 

well chosen and. after a short talk one 1 s much impres sed vIi th hi s i:rtel-

1igence &nt youthful aprearanceo 

::~enj smin~ Henderson was born September 8, 1858 in Jasper County, 

:,=onticell0, Ga., the youngest of three children. Hi s father W3.S 111'0 Se.m 

:'~3nC.eT.'So!):rrJa.ster a'1d owner of the Henderson plantati0l) an r1• his mother was 

~;~uIlCy :~endersonJ a slo.vem Dr. SCJl1 Henderson never married but operated his 

f",TIn with the help of his mother, LXs • .d.llie Henderson • 
./ 

The l-Ionc.erson plant: .. tion comprised 250 acres and I\,:r. '?'..enc.erson 

oVJIled only five slaves to carry the necessar:r work. Besides Denjamint's 

blmeaiate fwnily there '\lIaS one other man sllive, named Aaron. Cotton, Jattle 

&nd. vegetables VIere the chief proc1ucts of the fa.rm. The '-lark was <U vi ced 

as follows: 

c..t night) 

Benjc..miJ, job was to keep the yarcs cleUD. ana bring up the calves 

~s older sister and brother) together with ~ron did the field 
. ) 

'.;ork· and hts mother worked in the house as general servant. 
) 

The same routine continl1ed. from day to da~ each person going a. bout 
of,--

his OJ' her ~~t1culCir job. F1enty flour was raised on the plantation and the 
1\ 

~~ster had to buy very little. 
.-' 

4, ',' ( :' 

The Hender,son slave houses were of the one-roan log type"" one 

v:intiow ana. one door; each ca.bin VIas furnished Vl1.th a bed, chair, and table. 

LarGe t1~~pl~ces took the place of stoves for cooking. These were constructed 

four or five feet in width so that one or two pots or a side of meat could be 
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sus~ended from a hook which was fastened on a rack in the stick and dirt 

Q.p.imney. 

Each fanily WboS ei ven a spinning wheel and 1000l. .A.tter the day',s 

Nork eElch sl&ve home was the scene of spinning ane, lI:eaving cloth for the oc-

) 
CUI)ants clothes and beddine;. 

The master gave each slave a pair of s!1oeS;Benjaminf received his 
/' .,v-c;-I-

first ,~ir of shoes when he was five yeas olC!fr. .iUl slaves ~ barefoot in 

corn 

"" .. , .) 
Aa!~,~r,~' 

S~~er on the Henderson plantations never varied from bacon and 
;~t t,~, A 

brea~-~~ ,tall ~ each family vms free to eat &s many of the drif-

ferent vegetables, as they wanted. 

W'oocen spoon~ bOVll,s I @ld trays, were kept clean by scouring 
t ............ ,:: "'~ 

regulc::.rly witt. s~i!JAt Christmas/-l:;l-J.ose who asked for whiske~_ given E.ll ample 
, :J..""w".:t >- ~,( ~ ,,"":;.. ~.h'1"'" .\J_.v-.··. 

amount'l\ iiQJ418li'Il!! each felbily was given a cae baked by 1),. Henderson's 

nother. 

The master of the Henderson plantation as . / 
well 3.8 other plantat:!,on 

I ) 4/v 
o~-mer s)allowed the~ slav:s to work individual cotton patches j when the cotton 

'Has picked he paid them t'1eir price for the amount they hac' raised. Slaves 

often saned money) -too, b: r splitting rdls at night anc selling them to c,if-

t'erent plantation ovmers. 

~..J.though Ltir • .3am Henderson was a kin.d master and hardly ever 

punished his slavE'S, there were some masters who were }mown for their crueltJ-TD 

.Qne in particuldl' was en ole. mdIl by the nurne of Shirley,' ;At.o ,'[ould pick up 
:::: 

unything from b sti.ck to [l hrusb brOarj to punish hiz slav,..;s. 

Benj~~~ heard from his elders that same masters constructed 

stocks like those of old, and sometimes slaves ~'Jere whippcc while fastened 

in the stocks. One slave o'wner named Gay kept 'ATi atbands of iron, and 1i1so 

b gac;fI !!lade to fit into the mouth/ and fUGten.et! around the neck, which prevented 
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rolling while beiIlg whipped. 

ished because he failed to complete the required amount of work. There were 

certain amounts of work specified for each slave! 150 rails had to be split 

a day by the rail splitters; cotton pickers were supposed to pick 150 pounds 

of cotton a day. Should anyone fail to complete his daily task, a sound 

whipping was 
t( . 

2;i ven. ..3l~VeS were punished :r Yatter 1.ollers" or the govern-

sometime ~ 81&7188 caught off 'their ulentations 'wi thout a pass. 
A -

ment patrol, 

Often slaves W~P9 Cl.W:B:iBg !fte~~ W ouiGrQn the '1atter jollers" and I3scupeJ 

the 75 lr..shes which ~ Vlere in store for them if they 'nere caught(!)''Patter 

10llers" carried a crooked ... handle stick wlich they would try to l' asten around 

the Slaved nec~ or ~ However) the sluvee soon learned that the l 1>atter-rolilers '( 

stick viould slide off their bare arms and baCks, so they left their shirts if 

plannine to make a visit wdthout a pass. 
JIl,,~.L .( 

The second Sunday of each month ~ the slaves ~ religiOUS 

" services. Since there were no separate churches provided, they were al-

lowed to use the white churches with the white minister in charge. Benjaml~ 

:Ien:'l.erson remarkect~ t, It was my job to ride behinc. the mistress to church and 

while the services vrere going on I took care of her riding skirt and tended 

the horse.») 

:> 

A slave desiring marriage wi th a slave on £..Ilother Pla~~ail~nf'~;c~! dA:~,~ v.\J;" 

get his ,Laster's consf,'nt after which he went to 'see the ~:e.8i1iLLe master~ If 

both ae;reed, the mo.rri&ge was set for the following Saturo.ay ni~ht. .all 

marri&~es usually took ~lace on Stiturday nights. The master of the bride-

groom v!ould th'3n l)i ck a straw broom or a pole and give tV!O plaves the job 

of holding the enes of it. To be devilish they often held the stick too 

hiGh and vTould not 10'Jvsr it until the rrw.ster ~Sk9d them to. ~ter the bride-

groom made the jump over the stick, the knot of matrimony was considered tied. 
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~dthout any more ceremony the bride became his legal ,dfe. If it so 

ha~pened that the bride and groan lived on different plan~ations the groom 

",'Ioule. b~ ~i ven two JD passes a -;reek, one to vistt her on Uednes0.e.y nights 
"",-L 

and 6llother which per.mi t,! him to remain over the weekend, from Saturday 

until Mondey morning. 1"'011<ming the marrb.ge there ;r~ tuke place 

,d th seyera1 members drunk Ie!> ~ were throi.'1Il 

the 
\\ I J 

usu~l frolic ending up into 

the seed house where they remained all ni~~t. 

Slav:.: O'l.'Il.ere guarced car. fully aeainet illness among their 

slaves. Hame remedies 

,';ere usectJf these die.' 

such as certain oil, turp~ntine, teas of all sorts 

no goor:' the (loctor was called in: he usually brou.g~1t 
~L " 

alone all varieties of me~icine in his sLdd1e bugs~ g3.ve what was needed. 

"genj a!l1in~ lIend.erson consicers thct :geo1'1e Tllere much heel thier in those cays 

8.D.G. die. not need doctors often. 

He tells this story. "lJy mistress hud :.. daughter who V:2.S married 

und h&c. three son;;'f who were ~onfederate soldiers. I rememc,er the day they 

rods 
r-:. 

up on their srey horses, to te...l(e dinner :me. say goodvb;re to the farni1y. 

':."hen they '/lere reE,dy to 1e3.17e their €'7'an~mother g3.ve them an old testament 

an1 told them to tc.ke :IIi: it ant'l ree';. i t ~d make goo(l soltiiers of themselves. 
~ 

One son replied Mt5h grandma it won't last long, we're eOing to brine 010. 
) 

J 

Lincoln's head back and set it on the gate post for a targetl"'l> ~ut they dic'n't -
come back ~ all three wiTere killed. The master of the plantation also en-

1i;:;;ted in the army; he ;,vC:i.C able to came . horne every week or two • 

.ni'ter the war Benjcunin,' s mother married <illd moved with her hus
~/~ 

bone. to another farml ~ she spent the rest of her life. Some fL...'1li11es,; 
~,.N'- A-

17'(j 

moved to other p1antut10ns, during the first yeur after the war they were forced 

to work for one-sixth of the crop raised. 'l'he next yea:r plE:.D.tation owners/, 
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~ ;J 
realized this amount was 'lJIlfairi agreed to lEJt the ex-slaves work for one-

third. of the crops raised. . 'Dh4s lie,=It 8ft lm'4!Iil !.inally they Begs 'lit> vloritel 

on halves. 

- . ... 
Even no~ working on halves is common in rural villages. 

Benjamin; Henderson believes he has lived long because he has 

lived a cle~useful lifel filled with plenty of hard wo~k. He married 

at the age of 28 years and was the father of five children. none of wham 

a.re livIng. 
s 

E1s physical condi tlon prevent~~ him from working at present, 
I 

but he has not given UPI' hope that he will soon be able to take care of him

self agtin. 
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JEFFERSON FRANKLIN HENRY 
Ex-Slave - Age 78 
Athens, Georgia 

The widespread branches of a white mulberry 

tree formed a canopy for the entire yard before Jeffer

son Henry's gray-painted cottage. Luxuriant hydrangeas in 

wooden tubs, August lilies in other containers on the 

old-fashioned flower steps, and a carefully pruned privet 

heage gave the place an air 01' distinction in this shabby 

neighborhood, and it was not surprising to learn that a 

preacher, a man highly respected by his race, lived there. 

A rap on the door brought quick response from 

a rumbling bass v~ice inside the house. "George, is 

you here already?" In an~ther moment a short, stocky 

Negro man appeared in the doorway, a collar clutched 

in one hand, and a slightly embarrassed look on his face. 

"Good mornin'," he said. "Yes,mam, tuis is Jef!' Henry. 

I thougnt you was George done come to take me to Atlanta. 

One of my good church members is to be buried thar today, 

and r'se got to preside over the funeral. I can talk 

to you a few minutes if you ain't got 'too much to ax 

me about." 

Though Jeff used some dialect, it w~s not 

so noticeaole as in the speech of most soutHern Negroes. 

A scant 1'ringe 01' kinky bray hair framed his almost 
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bald head, and he "a,s dressed in his Sl.lnday-best clothes; 

a gray suit, white shirt, and black shoes, worn but carefully 

polished. 

"This old Negro has been here many a day," 

he began. "I 'members when all this side of town was 

in farms an':" woods with just a few houses scattered 

about. " Just then Georgedrova up and Je.ff suggested 

that the interview be postponed. 

At the appointed hour Jeff was waiting to resume 

nis narrative. "I sho is done oeen wukin' this old brain 

of mine to bring back them old times 'tore freedom. come," 

he announced. "Anyhow, I was born in Paulding County. 

Sam. and Phyllis Henry 1,as my pa dnd ma, and they was 

:t'ield hands. .Me and James, William, John, Mittie, and 

2U3.ry was all the chillun they had. Us just . played 
I 

'round the yard mostly, 'cause thar warn't none of' us 

oi6 enough to do no rield wuk wuth talkin' tbout 'fore 

the end of the war. 

"Slave quarters was off from the bitS house a 

piece, and they was built in rows lak streets. Most of' 

the log cabins had one room.; some had two, but all of 

them. had plain old stack chimblies maD-e 01' sticks and 

red mud. Our beds was just home-made makeshifts, but 

us· didn't know no diftunce 'cause us never had seed no 



better ones. 'rhey sawed pine posts the rit:;,b.t height 

ana boreti noles througD them and through the slabs they 

haa cut tor the railin's, or side pieces. 1hey jined 

the oe~ together witu coras that they wove back and 

i"ortn and twisted tiGht with a stout stick. Them cords 

served two purposes; they hel~ tue bed together Qnd was 

our springs too, but if' us warn't mighty keerful to keep 

'em twisted tight our betis would fall down. Lak them 

old beus, the mattresses Us had them days warn't much 

compared with what we sleeps on now. Them ticks was 

made 01 C:.Jarse 11ome-wove cloth, called 'osnaburg,' and 

they was filled with straw. Myl nOW that straw did 

s~ueak and cry out when us moved, but the Blessed Lord 

changeCi. all. tnat when he gave us i'reeuom and let schools 

oe sot up for us. With freedom 1egroes soon got more 

~n:.Jwled~e of how a nOllie ou~ht to be. 

"Gr<.Jldma Ca' line is the onliest one 01' my 

grandparents I can 'memoar. Jhen she ;ot too old for 

lield. wuk, they tuk unti useci ner as a cook u) at tile 

bib nouse, ana sne Q01:e the weavin', spinnin', 3.nd 

:rr:ilkiL' too, anti tCept a eye on the sl.ave chiilun whilst 

tae 11l8.j,:;.~ie s was off in "(;L1e .i. ield. 

"ro, ma::u, slaves w<.A.rn't .9~iQ no ~iloney tnem 

d~ys, and it's mi0nty li~tle l'se ~ot holt of since. 
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Anyhol I warn't big enough then to do no wuk, even 

i1' 1'olks had been payin' wages to slaves. The most 

I ever done 'fore the war ended was to fetoh water to 

the kitchen and piok up ohips to kindle up the fire 

when it got low. Matches was so scarce then that 

fires warn't 'lowed to go slap out, but they did burn 

mighty low. sometimes in summer and us had to use tat 

lightwood splinters to git tem started up again. 

HUS et home produce them days. Folks didn't 

know nothint 'bout l1vint out of cans and paper saoks lak 

they does now. 'llhar was allus plenty of hog meat, syrup, 

milk and butter, cornbread, and sometimes Us chillun got 

a biscuit. Thar was one b1g old garden on the plaoe 

that had evvything in the way of vegetables growint in 

it, besides the patches 01' beans, peas, 'taters, and 

the lak that was scattered 'round in the fields. The 

orchards was :eull of good fruit sich as apples, peaches, 

pears, and plums, and don't forg1t them olackberries, 

currants, and figs what growed 'round the aidge of the 

back yard, in renee corners, and off ~laces. Sho, us 

haa 'possums, plenty of 'em, '~ause they let Us use 

the dogs to trail 'em down with. 'Possums was biled 

'til they was tender, then baked with sweet 'taters, 

anci thar ain't no better way been found to fix 'em to 
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this good aay, not even it they's barbecued. dho, sho, 

us had rabbits and squirrels by the wholesale, and fish 

too if us tuk time to do our fishin' at ni~ht. rhey 

never did lak to see slaves settin' 'round fishin' in 

the daytime. 

"All the c ookin t was done in a 10i; cabin what 

sot a good little piece behind tae big house. The big 

OLd lireplace in that Kitcnen held a four-foot log, and 

when you was ~ittle you could set on OLe end of that 

log Whilst it was a-burnin' on t'otller. They biled in 

pots .nangin' from hooks on a iron bar tn~t went all the 

way 'cross tne fireplace, and the bakin' was done in 

skillets and ovens, but sometimes bread was wropt up 

in caboage or collard leaves ana baked in hot ashes; 

that was ashcake. Tnick iron lids fitte~ tight on 

them ola 3killets, :inQ mO.3t of 'em haa. three legs so 

not coals eoulu De raked under 'em. rhe ovens sot on 

trivets over the coals. 

"Our clothes warn't not2in' to ta~~ about. 

In SUUh.18r ooys wore just OIl .. 3 piece and that looked lak 

a lon; ni~ntsnirt. ,linter cloti18S -was .i ean pants and 

hornesin.n s11i1'\;s; they 'was Wclrm but not too warm. Ehar 

warn't no .3ie£l tnint:s as ..:iunuay clotLles in thafn days, 

and I neV3r had a pair of Si.oes on my foots in slavery 
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time, 'cause I warn't big enough to wuk. Grown Negroes 

wore shoes in winter but they neyer had none in summer. 

"Marse Robert Trammell and his wife, :Miss 

Martha, was our marster and mistess. Miss Ada, Miss 

Emma, and Miss Mary 'L~za was the young mis~es, and 

the young marsters was named George Washin'ton and 

William Daniel. ~~rse Robert and his fambly lived in 

a log and plank house with a rock ch1mbly. He was 

buildin' a fine rock house when the war came on, but 

he never got it finished. 

"Robert Scott, one of the sl1ives,' was made 

foreman atter NlS.rse Robert turned 01'1' his overseer. 

Gilbert was the carriage driver and 'sides dr1vin' 

the f'ambly 'round, he tUk 1v.ia.rse Robert's .ma, Miss 

Betsey, to her church at Powder Springs. Miss Betsey , 

was a Hardshell Baptist, and Iv.arse Robert and his wife 

wouldn't go to church with her. 

"That old plantation was a large place all 

.right enough; I 'spects thar was 'bout four or five 

hunderd acres in it. 1v'larse Robert warn' t no bie; slave. 

holder and he didn't have so awful many slaves. His 

foreman had 'em out in the fields by daylight and wuk

ed 'em 'til dark. The women had a certain stint of 

thread to spin and cloth to weave 'fore they could go 

to bed at night. 'fhe menfolks b:ad to shuck corn, mend 

horse-collars, make baskets, and all sich jobs as that 
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at night, and they had to holp the women with the washin' 

sometimes. Most 01' that kind 01" thing was done on days 

when the weather was too hot for 'em to work in the 

fields. 

lIMarse Robert done his own whippin' of his 

slaves and, let me tell you, they didn't have to do much 

tor him to waip 'em; he whipped 'em for most anything. 

They was tied, hand and foots, to a certain tree, and 

he beat 'em with a heavy leather strop. l'se seed him 

whi'p 'em £leaps of times, and. it was 'most allus in the 

marnin's 'fore they went to wuk. Thar warntt no jail

house nigh whar us l.ived and Marse Robert never had no 

place to IJck slaves up when they got too bad, so he 

just beat the meanness out of' 'em. 'rhar was one slave 

he never tetcnea.; that was nis foreman and his name 

was rlobert too, lak I done to~d you. 

"I never seed no slaves sold on tne block or 

auctioned orf, and i1' any droves of slaves for sale 

paSS9a our plantation l'se done ~orgot about it. No, 

mad, a slave warn't 'lowed to take no book in his hand 

to larn nothin'; it was a~in' the law to permit slaves 

to ao that sort of thing. If u~ went to any churches 

at all it had to be our white folks' churches, 'cause 

thar warn't no cnurches for ~e~roes 'til the war was 

over. Not a slave on our place could read a word .from 
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the Bible, but some few cou.J.d repeat a verse or ·two 

they had cotch from the white folks and them that was 

smart enough made up a heap of varses that went 'long 

with the ones larned by heart. Us went to Poplar 

Springs Baptist church with Marse Hobert's fiimbly; 

that churcn was 'bout 3 miles from whar us lived. 

Miss detsey, she tuk Grandma Ca'line with her to the 

Hardshell Baptist churcn aoout 10 miles I"urther down 

the road. dometimes ~randma Carline would go by ner

self wnen lviarse Robert's ma didn't go. Us just had 

church once a mnnth. 

-8- i8G 

"When a slave died evvybody on our plantation 

quit wuk 'til atter the buryin'. The home-made coffins 

was made of unpainted planks and they WaS lined with white 

cloth. White folks' cotfins was made the same way, 

only theirs was stained, but they never tuk time to 

stain the ones they buried slaves in. Graves was dug 

wide at the top and at the bottom they was just wide 

enough to fit the coffin. They laid planks 'crost the 

coffins and they shovelled in the dirt. 'rhey never had 

larnt to read the songs ti.ley sung at funerals and at 

meetin'. Ehem son~s was handed down from one generation 

to another and, far as they knowed, never was writ down. 

A song tney sung at toe hJuse 'fore they left for the 

graveyard oegun: 
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'Why do we mourn departed friends, 
Or shake at death's alarm.' 

At the grave they sung, Am I 30rn to Die. '£0 Lay this 

Eody Down? 

"Slaves on our plantation nev~r thought about 

runnin' otf to no North. J!.iiarse Robert allus treated 

'em fair and sy-uure, and thar warn't no need tor 'em 

to run nowhar. 'J:lhat foreman 01' his, Robert dcott, aid 

go 01'f' and stay a. tew days once. l~iarse Robert had 5 tarted 

to whip 11is wife and he had jwnped 'twixt 'em; that 

made 1:Iarse iiebert so malie he run to the house to gi t 

his gun, so the toreman he @;ot out of the way a day 

or two to keep from gittin' shot. When he come back, 

Iv~arse ~obert was so glad to gi t aim back he never said 

a word to him 'bout leavin'. 

"On Saadays the WOllien wuked in the field 'til 

ainnertime, but the menfol!~s wukec... on 'til a Llour 'L"Ore 

sundown. °.i.lile women spent that time w<.:Lshin', cleanin' 

up t!1e c:ibins, patchin', and gittin' ready for the next 

week. Oht How they did froliQ_ 'roupd ciadday night when 

they coulu git passes. Sundays tney went to church but 

not without a pass tor, it they ever w~s cotch out with-

out one, them paterollers would. beat 'em up something 

terrible. 

"Sho, Christmastime was when slaves had their 

own fun. fhar warn't notnin' extra or dirfunt give 'em, 



only plenty to eat and drink; Marse Robert allus made 

lots of whiskey and brandy. He give his slaves six 

days holiday and 'lowed 'em to have passes. They 

frolicked, danced, and visited 'round and called it havin' 

a good time. \Vuk begun again on New Year's Day and 

thar warn't no more holidays 'til the next Christmas. 

No, mam, not many slavechillun knowed what santa Claus 

was or what Christmas WaS meant to celebrate 'til they 

got same schoolin' attar the war was over. 

"Sho, sho, us had cornshuckin's, all right 

enough. Sometimes ~~rse Robert raised so much corn 

us had to have more than one cornshuckin' to git it 

all snucked. ;l'he neighbors was 'vi ted and such a 

time as us did have atter the wuk was done. I was 

too little to do so much eatin', drinkin', and cuttin' 

the buck as the older ones done. 'Cuttin' the buck' 

is what I calls the kind of frolics they had atter 

they got full of' liquor. 

"Yes, maID, they had dances all right. That's 

how they got mixed up with the paterollers. Negroes 

would go oif to dances and stay out a~l night; it would 

be wuk time when tiley got back, and they went to the 

field and tried to keep rig~lt on gwine, but the Good 

Lord soon cut 'em down. You couldn't talk to folks 

that tried to git by with tnings lak that; they warn't 
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gwine to do nad1f'tunt , nohow. Wh~ll' they 'fain' t • cepted 
. ,.' 

at at. Peter's ~a1;eti" a.a sho they,sgwilJ.e'1;,owishthey 
;" ' .. ¥ 

had heeded folks that talked to 'em and tried to holp 'em. 

"Waddin' a? Didn't you know slaves didn't, 
... " . 

have sho'nough wedd1n's? If a slave man saw a girl 
'1 • 

. ,' . . . ' ~ . 

to ilis lakin' and wanted her to make a home for him" 

he just .axed her owner if it was all right to take. her. 

If the owner said 'yes' then the man and girl settled 
.. 

down together and behaved theyselves. If the girl 

lived on one plantation and the man on another that 

was luck for the girl's marster, 'cause the chillun 

would belong to him. 
I ' 

"Right now I can't oall to mjnd not~in' us 

played when I was a chap but marble games. Us made 

them marbles out of clay and baked ~em in the sun. 

Grown folks used to scare ohillun 'bout Raw Head and 

Bloody Bones, but that was mostly to make chillun git 

still and quiet at, night. I ain't never seed no 

ghost in my life, but I has heared a heap of sounds ,I ' 

and warn't able to find out what made them noises. 

"When slaves got siok :Marse Robert was good 

enough to tem; he treated 'em right, and allus sont for 

a doctor, 'specially when ohillun was borned. Oil, tur

pentine, and salts was the medicines the dootors' give 

the most of to slaves. ':lore they was sick enough to 
'j 



send for the 'doctor the hometolks often ,give sick folks 

boneset and life-everlastin,t teas, and 'most evvybody wore 

a little sack of asafetida 'round their necks to protect 

'em from diseases. 

"When' freedom come I was down in the lower 

end of Clarke County on Ivlarse George Veal t s 'plantation 

whar Marse Robert had done sont Miss Martha and the 

chlllun and part of the slaves too. My white folks 

was fleein' from the Yankees. U~rse Robert couldn't 

come 'long 'cause he had done been wounded in battle 

and when they sont hvn home from the war he couldn't 

walk. I don't'know what he said to the slaves that 

was left thar 'to 'tend him, but I heared tell th.a,tlle 

didntt tell 'e~ nothin' 'bout freedom, leastwise not 

for sometime. Pretty soon the Yankees come through 

and had the slaves come together in town wbar they had 

a speakin' and told them Negroes they was free, and 

that they didn't belong to nobody no more. ,Them Yankees 

said orders for that pernouncement had come from the 

President of the Ur+ited States, .Mr. Abraham LincOln, 

and they said that Mr. Lincoln was to.~e a father to 

the slaves atter he had done freed t,em. 

"It warn't long then 'fore Marse ,Robert sont 

my pa to fetch Miss Y~rtha and her chillun, and the 

slaves too, back to the old plantation. Pa wuked for 

him 'til June of' the next year and then rented a tarm 



on shares. 

"I heared 'bout nie;ht-riders, but I never 

seed none of 'em. It was said they tuk Negroes out 

01 their cabins ~nd beat tem up jus' 'cause they belong

ed to the Negro race. Negroes was free but they warn't 

'lowed to act lak free peo~le. Three months atter the 

war, schools was opened up here for Negroes and they 

w~s in charge of Yankee teachers. I can't call back 

the name of the Yankee woman that taught me. 

"It was several years before no Negroes was 

able to buy land, and thar was just a few of 'em done 

it to start with. Negroes had to 60 to school fust 

and git larnin' so they would know how to keep some 

of' them white tolks from gittin' land 'way from 'em 

if they did buy it. 

tfSlavery time customs had changed a good bit 

when I married Ella Strickland. Us had a comrfion 

little horne affair at her mats house. I never will f'or

git now Ella looked that day in her dove-colored weddin' 

dress; it was made with a ~lain, close-fittin' waist 

trHi t had pretty lace t round the neck and sleeves. Her 

skirt Vias .:.Jlai ted, and over it was draped a overskirt 

that was ed6ed with lace. The Good Lord gave us seven 

c~nild.ren, but three of' 'em He has taken from the land 

of the livin'. Us still has two boys and two girls. 
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Sam wuks at a big clubhouse in Viashington, D. C., and 

his four chillun are the onliest grandchillun me and 

llla's got, so far as us knows. Charlie's job is at 

the Pennsylvania .:>ta-cion. Both of our dau0 hters is 

teachers; one of 'em teaches at the Union Baptist 

School, here in Athens, and the other's at a school 

in dtatesboro, Georgia. Yes, mam, ~lla's still livin', 

but she is bad off with her foots. If the Lord lets 

us both live ttil this comin' December, us will cele

bra te our 53rd.,:eddin 1 anniversary. 

"Now that its all been over more than 70 

years and us is had time to study it over good, I 

thinks it was by God's own plan that President Abraham 

Lincoln sot us free, and I can't sing his praises enough. 

I~liss Martha named me for Jeff Davis, so I can't down 

him when I'se got nis name; I was named for him and 

Benjamin :franklin too. Dhl SilO, I'd ruther be free 

and I believes the hegroes is got as much right to 

freedom as any other race, 'deed I does believe that. 

"Why a.id I jine the church? 'Cause I was 

converted by the power 01' the Holy Spirit. I thinks 

all people ougnt to be 'ligiolls, to be more lak Christ; 

He is our Saviour. I'se been in the church 5~ years 

ana 'bout 52 01 them years I'se been a-preachin'. I 

went one year to the Atlanta Baptist College to g1t 
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my tl'aihin t for the ministry, and I would have gone 

back, but me and Ella gQt married. I'se been pastor 

of the Friendship'Baptist Church 48 years. In all, 

I's6 been pastor of eight churches; I'se got three 

regular churches now." 

A Negro boy came to the door and aslced 

Jett to tell him about some work. As .Jeff arose he 

said: .''If you is through with me, I'll have to go 

now and holp this boy. l'se 'titled to one of them 

books with my story in it free, 'cause I'se a preach-

er, and I knows I'se give you the best storYJou has 

wrote up yit." 
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~LAN'1'ATION LIFE,A§, VIEWED ~ An EX-SLAVE 

Uncle Robert Henry, an active 82, now ~ives with h1s 

daughter on Billups Street·in Athens. At the tlmeof our 

vlslt he was lmmacul~te in dark trousers; a tweed sack coat, 

and a gayly strlped tie. Naturally the question came to 

mlnd as to whether he found life more pleasant ln hls daugh

ter's neat llttle cottage, with its well kept yards, or'in 

the quarters on "Ole Marster's plantation." He seemed del~~c\ 
t@&,.ato have an opportunlty to 

talk about "slavery dayJ'; and al

though he could not have been 

more than 11 years old at the 

t1me, he has a very vlvid re

collection of the "year de war 

broke ~d'freedom oeme." 

His parents, Robert and 

Martha.- Henry, were born 1n 

Oglethorpe County and were la

ter purchased by P.W. Sayles, 

who owned a l,OOO-aore planta

tion a.bout 18 miles from Wash

lngton, ln Wiikes County. r~l~ 
"Marst'er dldn't have many nig-

gers, not more'n 70;" he stated. 

Uncle Robert was the oldest of 8 children, 5 boys and 3 

girls. "Pa wuz de butler at deblg house," he deolared 

wlth pr1de ln his volce; and he went on to tell how his mother 

had been the head seamstress on the plantatlon and how, at the 

tender age ot 8, his father had begun train1ng him to 'wait on 

... 
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Marster's table fl. 

The picture of 'Old Marster' s· househ:O~d,'.a.s' the old man Un,;. 

folds it to h1s 11 steners , 1s one ofalinost 1dylllc beauty. !here 

was the wh1 te-p 111 ared "b1g house" ln a grove of wh1 te oaks on the 

brow of a h111 with a\command,ing v1ew of the qole countr01cle. 
. . 

A gravelled driveway led down to the dusty pub11~ road where an 
: ""-

occaslonal stagE»oach rattled by and which laWftrechoed w1th the 

hooneats of Confederate O,a"alry. 
"V"" 

The master"s house contalned twelve rooms, each about lSxis -----feet. The k1 tchen was 1n the back yard and food was carrled to the 

din1ng room in the high basement to the blg house by means of an 

underground passage. Two servants stood guard over the table w1 th 

huge fans made of peacock feathers which they kept 1n cont1nuous 

motlon during meals to "shoo de fiies away." 

The slave quarters were on the banks of a creek down the 

hill behind the big house. Nearby were the overseer's cottage, 

the stables, and the carriage houses. 

In the fam1ly were: "Marster J Mistis J Mis' Fanni.,ltis' 

Sally, Mars I Thomas, Yars I Hickey, and Jlars' Wyatt." Dey all 

'tended a school on de plantation.' Two of the boys went to 

the war but only one of them came back. 

After the war the "Yanks' came by and took nearly all 

the stock that the servants hadn.' t hidden 1n the swamps and 

all the silver that "Ole Mistls" hadn't buried under the curraat 

bushes. 

Yes, 1n spite of the hard work requ1red, 11te ~e.n 

very pleasant on the plantations. The tieldhands were at work at 
1 

a~p and were not allowed to quit untll dark. Eaoh Slave had 

· •. ··.4.'g·.".··.··'a .. · .... · .. · . -:(.;I'·-'U 
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an aore or two of land whioh he was allowed to farm for himself. 

He used Saturday morning to cultlvate his own-crop and on Satur

day'afternoon he lolled around or went f1sh1ng or visiting. Sat-
k 

urday nights were always the time· for danclng and t'rollcing. 
A 

The master sometimes let them use a barn loft for a big square 

dance. The musioal instruments oonsisted· of fiddles; buckets, 

which were beaten wlth the hands; and reeds, oalled "blOWing 

quills," whioh were used 1n the manner of a flute. 

There were two churches on the plantat,lon:, "one for de 

white folks and one fer de niggers.· The SatQ.. preaoher held 

forth in both oongregations. When there were servioes in the 
~ white church there -.e no Qfgro meetingsl but negroes were al-
A......- -==-..---. ..-

lowed to e1 t in the gallery of the \rhi te folk~ Church. 

The master regarded hie slaves as _ valuable pi •••. sf 

property and they received treatment as 'such. When they were 

ill the doctor would be sent for or 'Old Mlstls" would come 

to tho cabins bring1ng her basket of oil, pills, and linament. 

Food was always given out to the slaves from the com

missary and the smokehouse. There Was flour and corn meal, 

dried beans and other vegetables, and oured pork and beef 1n 

the winter. In season the servants had access to the master's 

vegetable garden and they were always 6~ ~n.. ·as much milk as 

they could use,· 
" 

Life ~e8i ... en very pleasant lnthose times; but. 

Uncle Robert, at ease in a comfortable rocker, would not agree 

that 1t was more to his liking than~18 present-day existence. 

When the subject of signs and omens was broached he waxed 

voluble in denylng that he believed in any such "toollanment.1 
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However J he agreed that many believed that a rooster oleonng in 

front of the door meant that a stranger Was coming and tha.t an 

owl screeohing was a sign of death. He ·suggested that a Su.c

cessful means of combatting the latter o*tn is to tie knots in 

the bed sheets or to heat a poker in the fire. In case of death, 

Uncle Robert says)to be on the safe s1deand prevent another 

death 1n the family, it is wise to stop the clock and turn its 

face to the wall and to cover all the mirrors 1n the house with 

whi te cloths. Uncle Robert's highly educated daughter sm1led 

indulgently on him while he was giving voice to these opinl.ons 

and we left him threa.tening her with dire punishment if she 

should ever fail to carry out his instructions in matters of 

this nature. 

• 
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.JOHN HILL 
Ei~Slave,Age 74 
1625 W. Broad St. 
Athens, Georgia 

John Hill, an old Negro about 74 years old, was seated 

comfortably on the front porch of his little c~bin enjoying the 

sunshine. He lives alone and his pleasure was evident 'at having 

company, and better' st'ill an appreciative 'audience to whom he 

could relate the story of his early days. 

"'My pa .wuz George Washin' ton Hill. His old Marster wuz 

Hr. Aubie l-1ill, an' dey all lived on de nl11JY.antat1on, in de 
~ 

3uncombe district, nigh wllar Monroe, Georgia is now. My!ll.a wuz 
j 

Lucy Annie Carter, an' she b'longed to de Carter fambly down in 

Oglethorpe County, t til she wuz sold on de block'~ on de ole .~. ' 

plantation, whar dey had a regular place to sell 'em. Dey put 

'em up on a big old block, an' de highest bidder got de Nigger. 

Harse George Hill bought my ma, au' she come to stay on de Hill 

plantation. Dar's whar my pa married her, an' dar's whar I wuz 

borned. 

"When I wuz just a 1'i ttle tike; I toted nails tor 'em'to 

build de jailhouse. Dey got 'bout two by tour planks,. nailed 'em 

crossways, an' den dey drived nails in, 'bout evvy inch or two 

apart, just lak a checkerboard. When dey got it done, dat jail 

would evermo' keep you on de inside. Dere wuz a place wid a rope 

-to let down, when de jailbirds would need somethin', or when some

body wanted to send somethin' up to 'em. No Ma'am, dat warn't de 
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rope dey used to hang folkses wid. 

"My pa stayed on wid old IvIarster 'bout ten yaars attar 

de War, den us moved to de farm wid de Walkers at Monroa,.Georgia. 

Dat wuz Governor Walker's pa. Dere wuz a red clay bank on de 

side of de criok whar us ch~lluns had our swimmin' hole, an' us 

didn't know when us wuz a f'roliokin' an' .rollin' young Marse Clif

ford down dat bank, dat someday he would be gov'ner of Georgia. 

He evermo' wuz a sight, kivered wid all dat red mud, an" M.ist'ess, 

she would fuss an' say she wuz gain' to whup evvyone of us, but 

us just stayed out of·de wayan' she never cotched us. Den she 

would forgit 'til ,de nex' time. 

"When I wuz 'bout eight years old, dey 'lowed it wuz high 
I 

time I wuz a ,larnin' somethin', an' I wuz sont to de little log 

schoolhouse down in de woods. De ouliest book I had wuz jUsta 

old blue baok speller. us took corll an' 'tatoes 'long. an', oooked 

'em for dinner, 1'or den us had to stay all day at sohool. Us biled 

de corn an' roasted 'tatoes in ashes, an' aey tasted mighty good. 

"Us had corn pone to eat all de time, an' on de fust Sun-

day in ce month us had cake bread, 'cause it wuz church day.· Oake 

bread wuz made out or shorts, but dem biscuits vruz mighty good if 

dey wuz dark, 'stead of bein' white. 

"Us had big gyardens, an' raised all sorts of vegetables: 

corn, peas, beans, 'tatoes, oolla'ds, an'turnip greens. Us had 

plenty of milk an' butter all de time. An' Marster made us raise 

lots of oows, .hogs, sheep, an' ohiokens, an' tukkeys. 

~-. 



"Dey warn' t no ready made clo' es or no vi ttuls in can's 

at de sto'keepers' places, an' us didn't have no mone7 to spend, 

if dey had, a' been dar. Us didn't have nothin f what Us d1dn~.t 

raise an' make up_ Cotton had to be picked ot:f.'en de seed, an' 

'(;lashed an' cyarded, den ma spun de thread an~ wove de cloth an' 

sometimes she dyed it wid ink balls, 'fore itwuz ready to-make 

clo' es out of. De ink Marster used to write wid WliZ made out of, 
" 

ink balls. 

tlI wuz still little when my ma died! De white folks' 

preacher preached her fun'ral from de text of Isaiah fifth chap-
...--. 

ter: fust verse, an' dey sung de old song, "Gain' Home to Die no 
I 

Mo'." Den dey buried her on de place, an' built a. rail fenoe 

'roun' de grave, to-keep de stock from tromp in' on it. Sometimes 

several owners got together an' had one place to bury all de 'slaves, 

an' den dey built a rail fence all 'roun' de whole place. 

"Hit wuz just lak bein' in jail, de way us had to stay on ") 

de place, 'cause if us "lent of'f an' didn't have no 'ticket de paddy

rollers would always git us, an' dey evermore did beat up some of 

de Niggers. 

"I 'members de Klu Klux Klan good. Dey kept Niggers skeered 

plum to death, an' when dey done sumpin' brash dey shot got beat 

up if de Aluxers cotched 'em. 

nOne time de Kluxers come by our place on de way to beat a 

old Ni6ger man. I begged 'em to lemma go wid 'em, an' atter a while 



dey said I could go. Dare wuz horns on de mask dey kivvered 

up my head wid an' I wuz mighty skeered but I didn't say nothin'. 

Atter Us got dar, dey tied de old man up by his hands to de raf~ 

tars in his house •. He wuz beggin' 'em to let him ofran' yellin' 

to Lordy, have mussy!' Dere wuz a little gal dar ant I wanted 

to skeer her, so I started at-Ger her, an' de old man tole her to 

hit me on de head. She pioked up a shovel ant th'owed it an' cut 

my leg so wide open de blood just spilt down on de floor. I got 

so bad 01'1' dey had to take me back to old Marster, ant he fix me 

up. lii t wuz six months t fore I could use da t leg good, an'. I neb-

bar did wanter go wid dem Kluxers no more. 

nus went to de white folkses church, but onct a year on 

de fust Sunday in Augus' de white folkses let de Niggers have dat 
~ 

day for camp meetin'. ~Dey fixed good dinners for us, ant le~ us 

go off in de woods an' stay all day •. Dem ohioken pies ant dem 
I -

good old 'tato oustards,_ 'bout one ~n' a half inohes thick, made 

wid sea sugar, dey make your mouf water just to talk 'bout 'em. 

What wuz sea sug~r? Why it wuz dat crawly, kind of grayish, look

in' sugar us used den. I wuz grown 'fore I ever. seed no sho' 

'nough white sugar~ 

"My pa hired me out to lvIi'. Ray Kempton to tote cotton to 

de gin on his plantation, when I wuz 'bout 16 years old. I wu~ 

wukkin' dar when de fust railroad wuz laid, an' dey named de place 

Kempton station fer Marse Ray Kempton. I wuz paid five dollars' a 

month .an' boa~d for my wuk, an' I stayed dar 'til I married. 
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"I wuz 'bout eighteen when I rode on de train for de 
, , 

rust time. Us rode from Social Circle to Washin'ton, Wilkes, . 
to see my mats folkses.' I~ tuk a heap of ginger cakes an' fried 

chicken along for us to eat on de train, an' de swingin' an' 

swayin' of dat train made me so sick I didn't want to ,ride no 

more for a long time. 

ttSoon atter I wuz twenty years old, I married a gal from 

',7ashin' ton, Wilkes, an' us moved to Athens, an' I been li vin' 

right here ever since. Us got here de last day de old whiskey 

house wuz open. Dey closed it down dat night. I wukked a long 

time wid de Allgood boys in de horse tradin' business an' den I 

wukked for Mr. an' ,. Mrs. Will Peeples 'bout ten years. Dey runned 

aboardin' house,' an' while I wuz dar, Dr. Walker come to board, 

an' I wuz mighty glad to wait on hi., 'cause he wuz from Monroe 

an' had done been livin' on de old Walker place dat I stayed at 

when us wuz down dar. 

"My·unole, Ambus Carter, wuz a,preacher on Marse Jim 

Smith's place. He b'longed to Marse ,Jim durin' de War, an' he 

never did leave him. Atter freedom come, most of Marse Jim's 

Niggers left him, an' den he had what dey called chaingang slaves. 

He paid 'em out of jail for 'em to wuk for him. An' he let 'em 

have money all de time 51) dey didn't never gi tout 01' debt wid him. 

Dey had to stay dar ant wuk all de time, an' ,if' dey didn't wulc he 

had 'em beat. He evermore did beat 'em j,f dey got lazy, but if' 
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dey wukked good, he wuz good to 'em. Sometimes dey tri,ed to 

run away. Dey had dogs to trail 'elli wid so dey always cotehed 

'em, an' den de whipp1n' boss beat 'em mos' to death. It wuz 

awful to hear ~em hollarin' an' begg1n' t'or mussy. If dey hol

lered, 'Lord have mussy!' Marse Jim didn't hear 'em, but if dey 

cried, t Marse Jim have mussy! t den he made 'em stop de beatin'. 

He say, 'De Lord rule Heb'en, but Jim Smith ruled de earth. 

"One time he cotched some Niggers down at de Seaboard Sta

tion, what had runned away from his place. He got de police, an' 

brung 'em back 'cause he 'lowed dey still owed him money, I wuz 

mighty sorry tor 'em, for I knowed what dey wuz goint to git when 

he done got 'em back on his place. Dat wh1ppin' boss beat tem 

'til dey couldn't stan' up_ 

"Bu,t he wuz good to my uncle, an' treated him jus t lak one 

of de fambly. He helped him wid all his, ,sermons, ant told him to 

always tell 'em to be observerant an' obejent to de boss man. He 

provided good fer his help an' dey always had plenty ,to eat. He 

used to try to git me to come an' sta.y wid him, but I didn't want 

to stay on dat place. 

"Marse Jim used to have big 'possum hunts for his Niggers, 

an' he would sen' me word, an' I most always went, 'cause dem WUz 

good times den, when dey cookea de coons an' 'possums, an' eat an' 

drunk mos' of 6.e night'.,' Coon meat is most as good as lamb i1' you 

is careful to take out 6.e musk sacs when you dress 'em to cook. tr 
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Smithsonia, the Jim Smith plantation, covered thousands 

of acres, but the words of the feeble old Negro showed that he 

could not imagine it possible for any farmer to own more than 

one hundred acres. 

n:Marse Jim had a hund' ud acre farm, an' he had to keep 

plenty of Niggers to look atter dat place, but I wuz 'fraid to 

go dar to stay, for it wuz sho' just lak de jailhouse. 

"Dey ain't but four of our nine chilluns livin' now an' 

dey's all ,up Nawf. Dey done sont atter me when deir ma died, an' 

tried to git me to stay wi~'em, but its too cold up dar for dis 

old Nigger, so I just stays on here by myself. It don't take 

much for me to live'on. In crop times I 'wuks in de fiel' a chop

pin' cotton, an' I picks cotton too. I~ll just wait on hera an' 

de waitin' won't be much longer,'cause I'se a living right, an', 

'Praise de Lawd,' l'se a gwine to Heb'en, w'an I die." 

************* 
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K&r,J A. Crsv1ford 
Re-searoh Worker 

Laura Rood - Ex-Slave 

Laura Wf-iS born 1n Griffin December 2~, 1850 on i-1r. Henry 

Bank's pinee. Her mother, Sylvia Banks (called "eely Annft 

b;, the darldes) MarrIed her fether, Joe Bravmer. a carpenter, 

Joe and Sylvia were married in !!fr. Henry bank's parlor b;.r the 

\'1[:1 te preacher. 

Ur. B~nks, L···ura(s '1n!3ter, owned ~ t~llmery In Griffin and had 

'lvround fifty slaves" aCClordins to J.I~lura 'a memory. ~.fost of 

the sl~ves worked at tbe tBnnery, the others at i1r. Bank's 

hOMe. Laura's mother \'Vns the cook ill the Bank's home for over 

"forty years. Joe, Lattra's f,·tLer, WBS 8 oarpenter and the 

fon.r 11 tt1e darkies of tLe i'anily helped Rbout the house and 

YArd c1oini~ such work r s fe ding the c"iokens, sweeping the 

yards and. waf tins O:l th e ];tl stress. ,')aura, herself was a 

"house girl", tt'at Is, she t'1ade tre beds, swept the floors 

and se"ledam1 relped the Jlstre[H3 do the mending for the 

7am1l.y. 

"J'hen asked if the T.:taster ann, Histress were good to the slaves, 

Laura replied t} nt tl'ey certainly were, adding. "Marse Fenry 

VTBS ae good fl 1';len as ever' put e pail" of pants 0 n hi s legs." 
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A~3 to the }:>unishments used by the Banks, L.'1ura was almost 

ind1enant at such a q1l8s Lion. say1ng that Harse Henry never 

v;hl"ned or punished his dark1es in any way, that he dld not 

believe in it. The only whIpping that Laura herself ever 

hRd w~s one lick Hcross the shoulders with a srmll awi tah 

used by hpr iUstress to keep h"'r Mother, Celie Ann, trom 

tlhi pp1nC her. 

La.ura relntes that tt>e oarkles Vlorked all the time except 

Sunday. On 3unday they non_ld do as they plea.sed so lons as 

thev went to cl'urch. All the Bank's darkles attended servioe ., 
in the "cellar" (baseMent) ot the First Baptist Church and 

had a colored preEcher. 

':lhen any of the darki!'8 were sick if '-ole Harster' and 'ole 

;\1188' could not "set them straight" they oalled in "ole )'...'fsrse's" 

white doctor. 

Mr. l5AnkS, himself, W'1S too old "to fIght the Yank.ees" but 

young ':!arse Henry' fought but dId not "get a scratoh" and 'when 

he came home gll of them. were !iUrH glRd to see him. 

"After freedom. v?ren 'ole Mars' was gone, 'YOUll€ Harster' WB.8 

AS good RS gold to ell the dark1es." Laura oan remelnber when 

he gave her t5.00 to :20.00 Rt a time." 

She also reoalls ttflt v,hen tl-:e ala.ves 'irere freed that ber ole 
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l(arse called all of th!3 darkies aronnd him out in the yard. 

and told tl'tem that they ere as tree as he vms ~nd cHlld leave 

if they vlanted to. but 1f' trey would stay 'tIll Christmas 

and help him that he vJOuld pey tt"em wAges. All of them stayed 

except one rregro named "Big John" who left't"rl th a bunct-: of 

YA.nkees U'.at oame ~long soon after. 

AS to what ha:lpened at the Hank's home ¥.rt1f;n the Yankees came 

:~1 () 

thr;Jilgh, Laura does not reqember. but she does recall that the 

Banks faMily "retugeed to norlda to get out of the po:-~th of the 

Yankees." 

"No, mam." Baid Laura in reply to the qu.est1on "])id yol"tr master 

h?ve his slaves taU(:ht to read Bnd write'" "We never h,?d any 

school of ~ny kind on the Bank's place. 'Marse Henry d1d not 

believe we needed that." 

Laura has lived in h~r present home s1nce 1867 and recalls when 

Grlf'f1n wns "mostly A big woods :full of paths here and there." 

She recalls th e "auction block" wt;1ch WRS on or near the s1te 

ot the present Cot\r" Houee. 

The old woman is very feeble. in f· ct, un' hIe to wB.lk but is 

careo for by ~ nieoe. 

l...aure }J ood 
432 5. Solomon street 
Gr1ffin. Georg1a 
September 23, 1926 
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CA..C{.q,JE HUDSON' 
Ex-S~ave - Age li~ 

2;l2. 

Carrie was asked to relate her memories of ohildhood days 

on the old planta ti on. -I'sa done most forgot 'bout dem days,#: she 

replied, "but if you aX me some questions hit mought come back to 

me. Hitts such a fur way back dat I donft never think 'bout dem 

times no more.- After a few reminders, the old Negress began 

eagerly volunteering her ree-ollectionst 

·Slave traders fotched my Pa, he was Phil Ruoker, ft um 

Richmond, Virginny, and aold him to Barae joe Squire Ruoker. la, 

she was Frane-es Rucker, was borned on lIarse J'oe·s plaoe nigh Ruokers

ville, up in Elbert County, and all 10 of us ohilluDS was born an 

dat plantation too. Hester Ann, Lob Ann, Blizabeth, lIary, Kinnie 

:aright, Dawson, Antt:oll7,. Squire and Philip .&.8 my sisters. a.nd 'Dr-ethers. 

Grandma Bessie done de oookin' at de big house. Grandpa Ant' o~ bad 

done died long tfore I got big enough to know nothin~ 'bout)him. 

-lUss, chilluns what was knee high to a duok had Ito wuk. 
~. 

f Til dey was big an') ~trong enough for field w11k. 'li ttle Jiigge:r-s done 
, ' 

all sorts of piddlint jobs. ~y toted water to de big house and to 

de hands in de fields, fotched, in ohips and wood, and wa.tched de c-awa. 

Ke? I nussed most of de time. If' dere. ,!as any money give out for 

slaves' wuk de grown folk.es got it all, for I never seed none and I 

neVer heared 'bout no Niggers gittint none in slavery times. 

·Us lived in log cabins scattered 'round de pLantation. De 

"oiggest of t em had two rooms and evvy cabin ha.d a ohimbly made out 

of-sticks and red mud. Most·of de chillan slept on pallets on de 



f1 ,. oor, but I slept wid my Pa and.Jla . cause. I was: so p@tti.h. llost of 

de bede: was made out of poles, dis a-way. Dey'bored two hol.~s in 'de 
wall, wide apart as: dey wan ted d~. bed, and in des.e hole s dey stuck 

one end of de poles what was de side pieces. Dey sharpened de ends 

of two more ~oles and driv' -em in da floor for de foot pieQes and 

fastened de side pieces to 'em. Planks was put aorost.dis frame to 

hold a coarse cloth tick filled wid wheat straw. Ma had a ruffle, 

what was called a foot bouncer, 'round de'foot of her bed • .Beds up 

at de big house was a sight to see. Dey had high posties and cur-

tains over de top and 'round de bottom of dair "beds. _. Dem beds a.t de 

big house was so high dey had steps to walk up so dey could git ift 

t em. Ch, dey was pretty, all kivVered over wid bob~. net .to, keep flies 

and skeeters off de white folkses whilst dey sleptt ' 

lI1farn't nothint short 'bout de eats. Our white 'folks~s: 

b'lieved in good eatin's. Dey give as bread and ~eat wid all de 

cabbag:a, colla'd and turnip greens us wanted, and us had 'matoes, 

'tatoes, chickens and ducks. YesSUJD, a.nd dere allus was p'lenty 

'possums and rabbits cooked 'bout laIc dey is now, only dere warn't 

no stoves in dem days. Pots for bil.ing swung on racks dey called 

cranes, over de coals in big open fireplaces. Baking was done in 

ovens and skillets. Dare .was allU8 10j;1}5 of fishes in season, but 

I didn't do none of de fishin', • causa IO wa.s too skeered of' de· water 

When I was a chap. 

"All de cloth for our olothes was wove in de loam roc8 up 

at de big house. Little ga~'. dresse8 waamade just 18k deir Mats, 

wid full skirts gathered on to plain, close fittint· lIaiaties. Littll 



boys just wore shirts. Didn· t rio cllill.tmwear but one piece 0,£ 
, . 

clothes ill summer. "inter time us wore de same only dey give us a 

warm underskirt, and rough red brogan shoes. Didn't no NIgger. 

wear shoe s in warm weather durin' slavery times. 

-)(arse .Toe Squire Rucker was de fust Jla.rster of our- planta

tion. Atter him and lfiaa Peggy done died,' his -son, lfarse :tnbert 

Ruckel" tuk up where his Pa left off. I oan't oall to mind nothin' 

'bout Jlarss .Toe and Miss Peggy 'capt what old folks6stold me long 
,-

atter dey done died, but I does 'member 1la.rse Elbert and Kiss Sallie 

a.nd Q>3Y was just as good to us as dey oould be. De onliest ones of 

dier ohilluns I rioolleots now is lIisaBesaie, tiss Cora ana Jr8rsters 

.Toe, Guy, lIarion and Early. Dey all lived in a big :fine house sot 

back flum de road a pieca. 

-.. rae Elbert's overseer wa.s a 1lr. Alderman. He got de 

slaves up early in de mornin' and it was black night .- fore he fotohed 

'em in. Harse Elbert didn't 'low nobody to lay hands on his Biggers 

but his own self. If any whap.Q.in' bad to be done, he done it. 

-Jfy brother, Squire, was de ca.rriage driver and he was all 

time a-drivin' our white folkses to Ruckersville, and sometimes he 

driv' 'em far as Anderso:n, South Callina. 

-To tell de truth, Kissy. I don't know haw many acres was 

in dat big old plantation. 1»re just ain't no tellin'. lUggers 

was s~attered over dat great big plaBe 18k flies. Yhen dey come in 

i1um de fields at night, dem slaves was glad to just go to sleep and 

rest. 
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"Dey didn't do no field wuk a.tter dinner on Saddays. De 

'omans washed, ironed and cleaned up deir cabins, while de mens 

piddled 'roun' and got de tools and ha.rness and things lak dat ready 

for de next week's wuk. 

"I heared 'em say dere was a jail at Ruckersville. but so 

fa.r as I knows dere warntt no slaves ever put in jail. Niggers 

didn't have no chance to git in devilment, 'cause de overseers and 

patterollers kept close a.tter 'em all de time, and slaves what stepped 

aside allus got a whuppin t • Dere warn't no time for to larn readin' 

and writint on Marse Elbert's planta.tion. Dem slaves knowed what a 

Bible.· was but dey shot couldn't read de fust line. Us went to 

white folkses church on Sundays, and while I never tuk in none of dem 

songs llS sung, I sholly do ricollect moughty well how de Reverend 

Duncan would come down on dat ~reachint • 

"Lordy, Misst Dare you is a-axing me 'bout folkses dyin', 

and l'se nigh dead myselft Brother 'lisha done prophesied you was 

a-comin' here for to write a jedgment, and hit makes me feel right 

creepy_ Anyhow I seed a heaps of folkses died out and gi t £jut in 

dem hor::e -made coffins Vlha t wa.s black as sin. I shot is glad dey done 

changed de color of coffins. I 'members how us used to holler and 

cry when dey come to de part of de funtral whar dey sung: 'Hark Ftum 

De Tomb, A Doleful Sound.' 

"Dere V/a.S a heap of baptizint s dem days and I went to most 

a.ll of 'em, but I shot warn't baptized 'til long atter I got grown, 

'cause I wa.s so skeered of de water. I kin see dem folkses now, a.

marchin t down to de crick, back of de church, and all de can-i-dates 
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dresse.dI in de whites' white clothest what was. de B;t1le den. Evvy;body 

jined in de singin'. and de words was lak dis: 

tJrarchin t for de wa. tel' 
. For to be baptized. 
De Lord done lit de candle 
Oml de . other side 
For to see his chilluns 
When dey gits ba.ptized.' 

-Niggers on Iarse Elbert's place.' nevar knowed nothin' 'bout 

no Horth; if dey did d~y wouldn't tell it to chill.uns little as I 
:':':' 

was den •. Dare was some sort of uprisin' a good piece flu. Ruckers

ville, but I can't tell you 'bout it taaus:e' I just neared de old 

folkses do a little talkin', what warntt enough to larn de whole tale. 

Chillun back dar didn't jine in de old folkses business lat dey does 

now. 

·Sadd~ nights de young folkses picked de banjo, danced and 

cut de buck ttil long atter midnight, but Christmas times was .. heD. 

chilluns ha.d deir 'beste s' good times. )farse Elbert t ranged to havs 

hog killin' close enougb to Chris·~ma8 so dere would b,e plenty of 

fresh meat, and dere was heaps of good chickens, tukkeys, cake, can

die s, and just evvything good. Endurin' de Christma.s, slave.s visited 

I rount t' um. house to house, but New Year's Day was wuktime again, and. 

dere was allus ,Qlenty to do on dat plantation. llost a.ll de lUggers 

loved to go to dem cornshuclcin t s, f cause' 'atter de corn wa.s all shucked 

dey give t em b.ig suppers and let '·em dance. De cottOR pickin's was 

on nights when de mOGIl was extra bright 'caase dey couldn't do muall 

lightin' up a'big cotton field wid torcheslak dey did de places where 

dey had de aornshuckinfs. Attar oornshuckints, dey mought be danein' 



· P',::I\lPe.\6 •. '.J·t··~ ~ . N,i. .'1 .. 

by de light of torahes, but us danced in de moonlight when de cotton 

was picked and de prize done been.give out to de: slave what picked 

de most. Logrollin" s was de most fun of all. De men and t omans 

would roll dem logs and sing' a.nd dey give 'em plenty of g;ood eats, a.nd 

whiskey by de kegs, at logrollin's. De lIarsters, dey pla.nned de 

cor-nshuc:kin's" and cotton pickin's, and logrol~in' sand pervided de 

eats and liquor, but de quiltin' parties b'longed to de slaves. Dey 

'ranged 'em deir own sel:rs and done deir- own 'vi'tint and fixed up 

deir own eats, but most of de Marsters would let 'sm have a little 

somepin' extra lak brown sugar or 'lasse.s and some liquor. De quiltin" s 

was in de cabins, and dey al~us had 'em in winter when dere warn't no 

field wuk. Dey would quilt a while and stop to eat apple pie s, pe'aah 

pies, and other good things and drink a little liqu~r. 

"Us had to tote water and nuss chillUll 'stici of' playin' no 

games. Us didn't know nothin' 'bout ghosties, hanta, and sieh lake 

Our whi te folkses would whup a Nigger for skeerin' us chillun qaiak 

as anything. Dey didn i t llow none of dat. De onliest ghost I'se 

ever seed was just ttother day. I seed somebody pass my door. I 

hollered outl tWho dat?' Dey didn't say nothin'. ~rother 'LiBha here 

said it was a sperrit passin' by. He must be right, 'cause whoever 

it was, dey didntt say nothint 'tall. 

-Marse Elbert and Miss Sallie was sho' moughty good when 

de ir Niggers tuk sick. Castor oil and turpentine was what dey give 

'em most of de time. Horehound tea was for colds, a.nd elderberry tea. 

was to help babie s teethe ea.sier. Yeas_" us wore beads, but dey was 

just to look pretty. 



"All I knows fbout how come us was sot free is datfolk~es 

said Mr. jefferson Davis and Mr. Abl"akam.Lincoln got to f~ghtint'bol.1.t 

us, and Kr. Lincoln's side got de- best of Mr. Davis' side in de quarrel. 

De day dey told us dat us was free dere was a white man named :Mr. Brues, 

what axed: tYlhat you say?' Dey told him 'gain dat all de Higgers was 

free. He bent hisself over, and never did straighten his body n0 

more. When he died, he was still all bent over. :Mr. Bruce done d,is; 

to sho" de world how he hated to give his Nigger-s up atter dey done 

been s·ot free. 

"When dem Ya.nkee 8 come thoo l ,. dey s to le evvything dey could 

take off wid 'em'. Dey tuk Sue, my; brother's nice hoss, and lef"'t him 

s. old poor bag-of-bones hoss. Us stayed on wid our white folkses a 

long time atter de War. 

-Edwin Jones was my fust husband and I wore a pretty dove 

colored dress at our weddin'. lenny Ann was our onliest child. All 

but one of our eight grandchillun is all livin' now, and I'se'got 2.4 

great grandchillun. Atter Edwin died, I married dis here Charlie 

Hudson what lise livin' wid now. Us didn't have no big weddint and 

tain't long since us got married. Jle and Charlie a.in't got no chillun. 

"1 jined de churck • cause I got 'ligion and I knows de good 

Lord done forgive my sins. Evvybody ou~h:t to gi t 'ligioa and hold it 

a.nd j ine de church. 

"De way us is a navin' to live now is pretty 'bad 'cause us is 

both too old to wuk. Don't giva me dem slavery days no more 'cause I 

would have to wuk anyhow if I wa.s a slave again! Us couldn't se .. t 

'roun' and smoke our pipes and do' a.s us please. It d ruther have; it 



lak it is now. 

"l cantt 'member no more to tell. :rou, but I shot ha.s tjoyed 

dis talk. Yessum, dem days was a fur piece back.at. 

• • • • • • • • 
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CHARLIE HUDSOI 
Ex-Slave - As. SQ. 

Char'lie listened wi th eager' intere st. to the story related 

by Carrie" his wife, and frequent smile is played over his wrinkled 

black face: as her reminiseences; awakened memorie s of young,er dayas:. 

His delight was evident when the interviewer s~~gested that he tell 

his own impressions of slavery and the period following the War be

tween the State 8. 

"'tiss." he said, -I been tak:int in wha.t de old • Olllall done 

to1.d you. Dat was de beginnin' wa.y baok yonder and de end is nigh. 

Soon dare wontt be nobody left livin' .hat was a shot tnough slave. 

Itts somepin t to think about, ain't itt 

-Anyhow, I wa.s b.orn lIa.rch ZI. 18;8. iillllberi County. 
, 

Jla. lived on de Bell plantation and,JIfa.rse Jlatt Hudson owned -:I' Pa a.nd 

kept him on de Hudaon place. Dare was seban of us chill_n. Will, 

Bynam, John and me: was de boys, and de gals was Amanda, Liza Ann, 

and GUBsie. t fil us was big enough to wuk,; us played t round de house 

'bout lak chilIaD does dese days. 

·Slave quarters was laid out lak streets. Us' lived in log 

cabins. Beds? Dey was jus' makeahift peds, what was made out of 
• 

pine poles. De s'ide of de house was 4e head of de beds. De aide 

rails was sharpened at both ends and driv' in holes in de walls and 

foot posties. Den dey put boards 'cr9s8 de side rails for de mat

tresses to lay on. De coarse cloth ~a ticks was filled wid 'Georgy 

feathers,. t Don't you know what Georgy feathers was? Wheat straw 

was Georgy fe·athers. Our kivver was sheets and plenty of go04 warm 

quilts. Now dat was ~t our own quarters on Karae David Bell'. 

plantation. 
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~r;Didn' 11 evvybody have as good places to sleep as us. 

'members a white fambly named Sims what lived in Flatwoods. Day 

I 

was de porest white folks I ever seed. Dey had a big drove of 

chillun and deir Pa never wukked a lick in his life - He just lived 

on other folkses' labors. Deir little log cabin had a partition in 

it, ?nd 'hind dat partition dere warn't a stitch of nothin'. Dey 

didn't have no floor but; de ground, and back 'hind dat partition 

was dug out a little deeper dan in de 'rest of' de house. Dey :till.ed 

dat l)lace wid leaves and dati s whar all de chilluns slept. Evvy day 

Miss Sallie made 'em take out de leaves what dey had slept on de 

night before and fill de dugout wid fresh leaves. On de other side: 

of de partition, Miss Sallie and her old man slept 'long wid deir 

hog, and hoss, and cow, and dat was whar dey cooked and et too. I 

ain't never gwine to forgi t dem whi te folks. '~ 

,"~ grandma Patsy, Pappy's 1tB, knocked 'round lookin' atter 

de sheep and hogs, close to de house, 'cause she was too old for 

fi~ld wuk. ]la's llammy was my grandma. Rose. Her job was drivin t de 

oxcart to haul in wood from de new grounds and to take wheat and corn 

to mill and fetch back good old home-made flour and meal. I never 

did hear nothin' 'bout my grandpas~ Ia done de cookin' for de white 

folks. 

"l don't· know il I was no pet j but I did stay up at de big 

house most of de time, and one thing I loved to do up dar was to 

follow Miss Betsy tround totint her sewin' basket. When wuk got 

tight and hot in crop time, I helped de other c'hillun tote water to 

de hands. De bucket would slamp 'gainst my laigs all along de way, 

and most of de water would be done splashed out' fore I got to de 

field. 
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lIarse David and his fambly most allus sont deir notes 

and messages by me and another yearlin' boy what was 'lowed to lay 

t round de big house yard so us would be handy to wai t on our whi te 

folks. Dey give you de note what dey done writ, and dey say: 'Boy, 

if you lose dis note, you'll git a whuppin'l All de time you was 

carryin' dem notes you had your whuppin t in your hand and didn't 

know it, lessen you lost de note. I never heared of no trouble to· 

'mount to nothin' twixt white folks and Niggers in our settlement. 

"Us et good, not much diff'unt f'um what liS does now. Most 

times it was meat and b'read wid turnip greens, lye he_iny, milk,and 

bu tter. All our cookint was done on open fireplaces. Ohl I was fond 

of tpossums, sprinkled wid butter and pepper, and baked down' til de 
iCl 

gravy was good and brown. You was luc-ky if you got/eat t ,possum and 

gnaw de bones atter my :Ma done cooked it. 

"Dey cotch rabbits wid dogs. Now and den, a crowd of 

Niggers would jump a rabbi t when no dogs was 'round. Dey would 

thot rocks at him and run him in a hollow log. Den dey would twiss 

him out wid hickory wisps (withes). Sometimes dere warn't no fur 

left on de rabbit time dey got him twisted out, but dat was all 

right. Dey jus' slapped him over daid and tuk him on to de cabin to 

be cooked. Rabbits was ~ost gen'ally fried. 

"Grown boys didn't want us chillun gain' 'long 'possum 

huntin' wid 'em, so all right, dey tuk us way off crost de fields 

'til dey found a good thick clump of bushes, and den dey would holler 

out dat dare was some moughty fine snipes 'round dar. Dey made us 



hold de p()ke (bag) open so ae snipes could rUD in. Den dey blawed 

out deir lighttood knot torches, and left us ohillun holdint de 

poke whilst dey went on huntint 'possums. 

-Atter dinner Saddays all of us tuk our hooks, poles, and 

line s down to Dry Fork Orick, when it was de right time of de year 

to fish. Sometimes dey stewed fish for old folkaes to eat, but 

young folkse s loved 'em fried best. 

""inter time dey give chillun ne .. cotton and wo01 mixed 

shirts. what oome down most to de ankles. By de time hot weather 

come de shirt was done wore thin and slfUllk up and' sides dat, us 

224 

had growed en.ough for t 8m to be short on us, so us just wore dem 

same shirts right on thQO' ds sum:r.ner. Oa our p.lace you ,!ent bar 

foots I til YOll was a great big yearlint 'fore you got no shoes. What 

you wors on yo' baid was a eap made out of scraps of cloth dey wove 

in de looms right dar on our plantation to make pants for de grown 

folks. 

-)Jr. David Bell, our ]farster, was born clubfooted. Hia 

hands and foota was drawed up evvy whioh a way long as he lived. He 

was jus' lak a old to. oat, he was suoh a crt;J.8ser. All he done was 

just set dar and ouss. and a heap of time s you oouldnt t see nothinl 

for him to cuss 'bout. Be tuk his croo~handled walkin' stiok and 

cotch you and drug you up to him ~d den J,us' he1t you tight and 

cussed you to yo' faae, but he didn't never whup nobody. Our ~st·

ess, Kiss Betsey, was allus moughty kind at times 18k dat, and she 

used to give us chillun a heap of ginger cakes. De ir seben chillu ... _ 
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Dr.B;,ynam~ .rseDa::Vi'daridli ttler 1lfsse'. Adttline,lIliMbeih, Jra.;t1 and 

J[ildJ;"ed. Dey livEtd in a big old two-story Bentss,· but IdeBEl' forget 

how it IGGkedl. 

-Dat overseer, he was a clever man, but lean' 'It riClollec1i 

his name. Renaver paid n() heed! to whatsor1i of' clothes sla.ves wore, 

but he used to r~ise merry caiR: if dey dida't have good shoes to 

di tah in. Jlfarse David was de cussin' 'boss, but de overseer call.ed 

hisself de whuppin t boss. Be had 'whupplnf 8, all time saved, up special 

for de 'o:aans. 'Be made 'e']I take' off deir lJai ate s and den he whuppe d 

t em on d-e;ir bar backs 'til. he was satisfied. 'He dOBe all de whuppiDt 

atter supper by candle light. I dontt tmember dat he ever Whllp,per4 

a man. He just whupped '-ollans. 

"bv7body was up early so dat by sunrise d4lY was out ill 

de fields. just a who&pill' and holleriBt:. Ai sundown dey stoP.Pe'd 

and come back to de cabins. lB wheat ha.rvestint time dey wukked se' 

hard dey just fell out f'uJlgittint overhet. Other times dey just 

wukked 'long steady lake 

~r.e David neYer had no shot tnougb eartiaaeao he neTe~ 

needed: no cart iage driver. Be ha.d what dey oalled a ground sleigh. 

In de springllarse David sont a maa to de woods to pia}[ out a lakly 

lookin t young white oak saplin' and bent it doWD a certain W&7. Hi t 

stayed bent dat way 'til it growed big enough, den dey sawed it 
~,~, 

leng1ihways and put a JJ)rtise hole in aa.sh front piece to put de 

round thoa' to hold de singl&treea. Holea waa bored at de-back to 

fasten de plank seat to. Dey pu.t a quil:t on de ,.at for a oushiOll 

and hitched a pair of' oxen to de sleigh. 00_ winter, come summer, 
lj 

snow or rain, ~ey went right OD in de old sleigh Just de samet 
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been over dat plantation'ftumene side, te"deather 1. couldn't, tell 

you to save my life how many aores 1faS: in i i. I would be • fraid. 

to say, how many slaves lIarS'e Davie owned; but Itmhere to tell 

yow dare was a bunch of te.trounddar. 

"Dey didn't have.no jail -house' ornothin' lak dat 'rcrund 

dat plantati on, 'cauS'.f3 if slaves didn't please lfar.ter dey was jus' 

made toooma up to de yard at de big house and take deirbeatin's. 

I seed dem traders come thoo' f' um Virginn~ wid two wagon loads of 

slaves at one t!me, pine down OB :Broad, River to a pla.eeoalled 

LisboR_har dey already had orders for 'em. I ain't nevers$ed no 

slaves bein' sold or auctioned off on de bleck. 

'*Yunst a whi te man named Bi11 &1rsey, come a.nd begged-

Marse David to let him teaoh his Biggers. IarBEI David had ciegnWR 

mens go sweep up de oottollseed ill de ginhouse on Sundal' mornin', and 

for' three Sundays us went to school. When us .. ent on de fourth 

Sunday night riders bad done made a shape lak a ooffin in de sand 

out in front, and painted a sign on de ginhouse what read, "No> 

Niggers 'lowed,to be taught in dis ginhouse. t Da t made Jlars& David 

so: mad he just cussed and cusse4. .. t lowfita da t nobody wara'tgwiRS 

tell him what to do. But us was too skeered to go back to de, ginhouse 

to school. Next week 1Ia.rse David had • ea Build a brush ~rbor' down 

by de crick, but when us went down dar Oil Sunday for sehool, us 

found de night riders had done 'strayed de brush arbor, and datwaa 

de end of my pine to sehool. 
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David give us a pass so us l'Iouldn't b& .. stllrbed aBd let us ge,. tr.C9und 

from' one plantation to another on Sundays for prayer meetin' 8 in ae 

cabins and under trees if de 'weather was warm uti nieEl •. Sometimes 

wheB den was a Jabilee comin' off, slaves was' lewe,dto ge to. deir 

Marsters' chureil. lis? I used to ride 'hind )[iss Btttsey Oil her 

hoss what she called PliSS, and away us went jiggin' don. de read 

to jUtbilee$ at till8'toDe and llla.m churehe s. I was a rica feelin' 

Ii ttle Nigger den. 

-De chillun had to take a back seat whilst de old folks 

dona a.ll de 61ng1n'" so I never larned none of dem song, good 'noligh 

to 'member what de words was. or de tunes neither. Now and den Us 

wen-t to a fun'ral, not often, but if dere was a baptizin' insidel of 

10 miles 'round f'_ .bar us lived, us didn't miss it. Us mowed how 

to walk, and went to git de pleasure. 

-Atter slaves got in f·' _ de fields at night, de 'a_ns 

cooked supper whilst de mens chopped wood. Leasen de crops was in de 

grass moughty bad or somepin' else .. fUI urgent, dare warn't 50 wUk 

done a tter dianer on Saddays. De old f"olks. ironed, cleant house. 

and de lak, and de young folks went out Sadday night. and danced to 

de music what dey made beati~' on tin pans. Sundays, younaaters went 

to de woods and hunted hickernuts and muscadines. De o~d folks 

stayed home and looked one anothers haids over for nits and lice. 

Whenever dey found anything, dey mashed it twiJCt <ley finger and thumb 

and went ahead searchin'. ])e,n de '0-.n8 wropt each others hair de 

way it was to stay fixed 'til de next Sun~. 
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·Christmas us went ftum house to house lookin' for 10cust 

and pa rsimmon beer.· Clildllun went to all de house s huntin' ginger

bread. • used to roll it thin, out it out wid a thimble, and give 

a dozen of dem little balls to eaoh chile. Persimmon beer and 

gingerbreadl What big times us did have at Christmas. New Year's 

Day, dey raked up de hoss and cow lots if de weather was good. Mar

ster just made us wuk enough on New Year's Day. to call it wukkin', so 

he could say he made us start de New Year right. 

-Marse David had cornshuckin's what lasted two or three 

weeks at a time. Dey had a gent ral to keep de·m brash boys stra.ight. 

De number of gen'rals 'panded on how much corn us had and how many 

slaves was shuokint corn. Atter it was all shucked, dere was a big 

celebration in store for de slaves. Dey cooked up washpots full of 
~ ~ 

lamb, kid, pork, and beef, and had collard greens dat was wu'th -_ .. _-,_ .. _ .... 

lookint at. Dey had water buckets full of whiskey. When dam Higgers 

danced atter all dat eatint and drinkint, it warn't rightly dancin'; 

it was wrastlint. 

-Dem moonlight cotton piokints was big old times. Dey give 

prizes to de ones pickin' de most cotton. De prizes was aJ1t to be 

a quart of whiskey for de man what picked de most and a dress for de 

'oman what was ahead. Dem Higgers wouldn't take no time to empty 

cotton in baskets - jus' dumped it out quick on baggin' in de field. 

"Dey Vlent f'UJD one plantation to another to quiltin's. 

Atter de 'omans got thoot quil.tin' and et a big dinner, den dey axed 

de mens to come in and dance wid 'em. 

~henever any of our white fOlks' gals got married dere was 

two or three weeks of celebratin'. What a time us did have if it was 



one of our ElWB little" IIJisaes gittin~marJti~ .• ' 'W'laellde d-&y !rivecl, , 

it was somepin' e:l,se. ~ wh~te folks was 41'eeliSeclup to be.,t d~· __ a.n6, 

and all de slaves was u.p ondeirtoes to,doevvything jus' rigl!t;.tand 

to see all dey oould. Atter<ie preaep.er 400ne finished his words to 

de young oouple, den dey had de shot .1 nough waddin' feast.. De.l',ewas 

all sorts, of meat to choose f' ... -at weddin' dinners - 1t\1.rkeys. geese, 

ohiokens, pea:Cowls, a.nd guiaeas, not f;o mention good old ham a,I),d other 

meats •. 

·Pi tohin' hoss shoes and pla.yin' marble a ,was heaps and 

lots of fun when I was grow1n' up. Attel" while, de old folks 'oided 

dem"games was ga.mblin t and wouldn't lat us play no more. I don't, 
I 

know nothin' ttall 'bout no ghosties. Us had 'nough :to be s:keered of 

widou", takin' up no time wid dat sort of thing. 

ItWhan Jlane David changed me f' UJD eal! shepherd to. cowboy, 

he sont three or four of us boys to drive de oows to a good place 

to graze. tcause de male baaat W&S so mean and bad 'bout gi ttin:' attar 

ohillun, he thought if he sont enough of us dere wouldn't De ,no 

trouble. Dem days, dere warn't no fence law, ancl calves wa.s jus t 

turned loose in de pastur to graze. De tust t:iJlla :r went lly lllJ'aelf 

to drive de oows off to graze and come back wid' em, Aunt Vinnie 

t ~oried a bunch of de caws was missin' t.~bout 2() of em. when she done 

de milkin' dat night, and I bad to go back huntin.' dem cowa. De 

mOOD ~ome out, bright and clear. but I oouldn't see dem cow. nowhar -

didn't even hear de bell cow. Atter while I was .taadin' in de'may

berry fie ld a-1ooJd.Jl' croat Dry :fork Crick and dere Was dem cows. De 

bell was pulled so clost on de bell cow'. neckwhar she was caught iD 

de bushes, dat'it couldn't ring •. 1 looked at dem cows - dell I looked 



:: ..... 

a.t de' or1ok"i~r '1 could" s~e, ;~Jlta$~{~~··tb.ici:"i d~". :fiiiei~' ei 
your ,ha.nd, but' I'krutied ihid'to gl t' Cle.::.6*. bti.ek:llo~.,·jb' 1 iii.·' 
lit out andioped',Ctros:& dat" criok so' faj, dij~sils.ke:.·jJ, •• ~f·:h~d';-'i1~ 

chanct to 'bi'te'me.Dat was .dew~st raeket I e1-ergot <in: 

·• .. 1-S8 ])avid and:·1Ii1l. Bet_,. ti1k,i'mOughtygood' ~eerof':- ' . 

deii" Niggers, t specially wlien' dey, was s'ick. Dr. :BYDaa :Sell" dsir 

oldest son, was a doctor bllttiss'Betsey was a powerful: II'>." hand at 

doctoring ~er8elf.' She looked atter all de slave '''Bane. . :rei-l.e_i

oinesdey give us &saf1dd1 (aaat.tida).ealo_i~ andoastoro11' 

more . dan anything eiae for our cit:!:!' unt ailiDen ts. 

-.aree David's nephew,:I.r. BEsnry Bell, visited. at-de big 

house durin' de war, and heW'as 'cut dOwn' jus' a few 4ays atterhe 

lett us and went baok to de battie'tiel4. · 

-Us had been hearin' fust one thins. and anotwsr 'bout' 

:tree.dom might come, when one morain'''. Will Be~l, a patteftl1e~·. "

come ridinl on his hoss at top speed thoo' de rye field whar us 'Was 

at wuk. U. made sho'he was atter some 'pore slave, I til he yelled 

out t t1l'b.at you lUgger-s wukkint-f'or? Don't you know you is free as 

jay birds?' ":Sout dat 'time de tru:qapet blowed tor dinn~r and U8 te11 

in line a-marchin' up to de big house. .rae 'David_ida 'Tou all 

migh t jus' as well be free a8 a~Y'bo~1' e.l.se. t Den he "promised to· 

give us somepin' to eat and wear .ifus would 8tayon wid hill,. and 
. ,..~ 

dare us did stay for 'bout three years atter dewar. I waa bur.t up 

den, 'cause I didn't have de privilege of ri4in' 'hiDCl Kia. Betsey 

o·n old Puss no mora when she weat to mest1n'. 

~> 
" . 



awp.a.r us 1ive,d, hIQ:uxeri!l.was ~llecil, tE.:1iPt tp,iafe.! ])ey'" 

st'olemoneyand weepons, (weapon,s) f'y.m~~e;.~~atter Q& war. :Bet 
tuk .,0 in gol.d ,flp me and $50 ill J"eft_-y;;'a,t, ,,~~~plaater~ ft. 
my braib,er., Pa and .. hacl left dat mone:Y for'll.~ to use whe:n us 

got ~ig enough. A few Niggers managed somehow to buy a 1i ttla land. ' 

I c:oul.dntt r.ightly say when de' sehool was set up. 

Itlle and Oarr ie Rucker" us ain't been married long.' I 

thinks big weddint s is a foo1ish wa.ste of time and money.YesSlm, 

I'm moughtyproud of all of Carrie's'grandchi11un and I'm: fond of' 

evvyone of dem 24 grea t-grandohilllDl of hers. 

-Well. it was a God-sent method 1lr. LinC:'oln used! to give, 

us: our freedom. lIr. DavilB' didn't want ne war, and he 'posed i,t all 

he knowed how, buti! he hun't a cone ahead and fit, de,e never, 

would have been nothin' done for us. Far as I knows, Booker Waslitin' -

ton done some good things in his day and time, but I don't know mueh 

'bout him. 

"In a way, I'm satisfied wid what confronts me. A pus.on 

in jailor on de chaingang would ruther be outsida and free dan 18 

captivity_ Datta how I feels. 
, 

"When dey read dis passage of de Bible to me, I 'olded 

to jine up wid de church. 'Come -sa out.~tUJD amongst dem, and ye 

shall be my pe ople.' I think avvybody ought to read da't verse, 

jine de ohurch, a.nd den live 'ligious lifes. I done been changed 

!'um darkness to light, tOb, for a oloser walk wid God.' 

"Yel! »a'am, )fiss, I done been here a. long time I done seed 



many come a.nd go. _ Lots of pb.a.nge8h.s,<tuk.pla~. I done told 

you 'blout, ftum de cradle to de grave, and I snjoyed doin" it. All , 
dat riaollectin' sho' tuk me back over many a rocky road, but de-II 

was de days what aintt ~ever gwine to be no more. 

• • • • • 
• • • • 

• • • 
' .. 

• 
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1. lar~e windmill aeaide the hi&hwl11", on the Houston-Road near 

SeTen Bridles, drawil the attention of a traveler to a tw,?-stOl"1 

house, recently remodeled, Whioh wai 'the oolo'nial home ofY.r. 

Travis Huff, now oceup1~d ."Mrs. Rosa Melton, ,his !rand-daul!hter •. ' 
. . 

Durin~ the days of slsvery the master and an indul~>ent mi'stress 

with their twelTe slayes lived on thispropert1. Mr. Huff'. 

family was a lar!e qne, all of whom were well educated and Tery 

reli~ious. SeTeral of his dau~hters leeame teachers after the elCie 

of the Ciyil War. , I 

.Amon! the "quarter" families were .Annie Hutt and herdau!htera, Mar,

"'ein~ the elder. The mother oooked and the -arnall'children learned 

to sweep the yard a!ld to do minor jots in the field at a Tery earlT 

a~e. At -;jhe' ate of twel Ye, the -~irls wer.e taur.ht to card and spin 
. . 

as well ail to knit and were required to do a. certain' task' each da,r 
; 

until they- were lar!e enou&h to alisist with the heavier wO:fk. !b;e 

adult femalea did thia t!pe of.Vlork after sunaet, when their la~'O~ 
, ", >~.··~·:~;~t· ,J 

in the field Vias OTer. On raill}' deli thel ahuoked and shelled.9m· 

or did some other kind of indoor lalor. 

Generally, thi8 !roup waa hWlisnely treated, aut occasionally one. wal 

unmercifull:" aeaten. In spite of the fact that th ere was onl,. one 

msle amQn~ his alaTes, Mr. Huff's out,ursts, of temper caused him to 

puni·shment. 

'. /r". 
ee so erue}_ that his dau!htera wouldfreqqentl;r tet! him to end hi8 

1 
.' 

", ':, 

J ~~"~::" 
.:",' ,,"." 

. ' 
."", .. ' 



Frolics were mostly ~iTen at eorn shuckints, cane r!;rindin~s, ho&, 

killin&s, or quiltin~s. .!tho& killin« time, huteeontainers of 

water were heated in the yard. When it r~ached the desired tempera

ture, the ho~s were driven to a certain spot where they were struck 

a hard ilow on the head. Wbenthey fell. they were stuck with a very 

sharp knife, then scalded in the loilin~ wateJ;'. The hair and dirt 

1.vere then seru'iled off' and they were a pretty li{,ht color as they 

hun~ from a rack to 'Ie dreSlied. When the work was completed, the 

fuests cooked chitterlin~i and made lar\ecue to \e served with the 

usual &in~ereake and p era immon 'ieer. (The',. 'then dressed in their 
....... -"_ ... , ~.,,~ •... -.--' .. --. .. . .. ~--- , 

colorf'ttl'""'SU::ridayrf t!8.rments, dyed wi th maple and do~wood lark, to 
'. 

en~a!e in promenades, cotillions, etc., to the time of a quill 

instrument. 

//'~~'-

I On Sunday, church ierTices were held at Dld Lilerty Church where 

seats in the rear were proTided for all adult slaves. The small 

children Vlere not allowed to attend these services', lut they 

frequentl,. sneaked gyl{ay from home and attended in api te of the 

restriction. It was expedient that they also leave ~efore the close 

of the serTice, lut ,fte~ lin~ered on -the roadside and wai ted for 

iir. Ruff to pass. He'd sto-' and 8.sk them where they-'s leen, and ~e 

the,. danced u:;; f:nd dovm they replied in' chorus: nWe lye ieen to 

church, Master; w~'ve oeen to church." 

Tte preience of lilaye vi::;itors was not encoura~ed, for Ur. Euff 

~i.5ually purctaied VlOmen wi th children and there were no married 

couples livin~ on his p18ce. Rowever, Y'Oilllt N:c,t,":ro men would often 

sneak i:; the ca'ins at n1~ht - - usually comi~ throuth :,he windows 

and visit with their sweethearts. 

Gifts of handkerchief's and earrin&s were smu~l:led in strictly 8t!ainst 



tte rules of the Master. 

Children tattlers kept Mr. Huff informed re~ardi!1l the happenin~s 

in the quarters, \ut th~ir silence could Ie iou~ht with a few 

i'-,. 

lihin plasters. This ""hush" money and th at made from runnint; errands 

were enou!h to keep the children sUPJllied with snendin~ chan~e. 

Often, when tteir childish prattle had caus~d Some adult to \e 

punished, Ttl's. Huff wO"lld kee p "them in the 'i~ house for a ni~ht to 

esoape the wratb of the offender. 

All food '\was raised o:n the plantation and cooked in the family 

kitchen. Everyone had the same'kind of food 8nd the ~ame cau~ht 

or killed ~J the elder sons was a delicacy relis~ed ~y all •. 

''-ben "the family meal was served, a mischiev'ous collect'ion of "lack 

children vJOuld sometimes crawl under the ta*le and meddle wi th 

each person seated there. Instead of 'Aein~ scolded, they vronld 

receive luscious norsels from tl:e h2nds of the ciners. 1;;fi's. Huff 
I 

often laut!:hint'l;r stnted that she knevl not vrrich was. more annoyint: 
I;V(V~ , 

"tte children or the crickens, as neither ~'disci:plinjll1." 

. 
:Orolally :ec.::.nse of th- ~'sence of male slaves, no shoe-maJ.:el.'" was 

maintained. ii';;0-;;-.-/:,8.::> ~or ~h~ entire ~roull was purohased at 

Stron!Ts Shoe Store in u~con. 

\ ~~-'\ 

3ul)er~tition was u811s11], a part of the 1i:'e of a SlaTe.,.,) Those 

seekin~ to ese8pe from a cruel Master used to rut turpentine on 

tb e sole s of the ir feet to :prevent oa~pture. Others collected 

quantities of soil from a &raVefard and sp~inkled it in their 

trac~s for a certain diitance. Both of these precaations were 

ust"d to throw the dO~i off scent. Refu!e~ slaves often found 
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shelter on Hr. Eufft estate, i.1here they 'were assisted in furtber 

fli2r:t -~f tte ruff J\'ee;roes. ':'hose vfho remained in the woods vrere 

fed regu18rlJ. 

I.:r. Eu:"f \'JaS ~10t iYl favor 0 f emancipa tint! the slaTe s. One of hi s 

S011S, Ramsey Hufi', foutht in the Confederate Army. 

Tt;e s12ves rejoiced at every '4it of neVIS which thel heard re~ardil'l;!; 

"che pro'ta.ili ty of t:,eir ~?Llt .:'reed .... y the Yankees. Jurint the 

latter part of the wAr, pt'o:;Jle from ITacon journeyed to the outlyil1t!; 

swamp! sections to r:ice t..heir valua'~les, many of vlf,icr were Lever 

recovered. 

!''':r. Fuff vwn,:,d a }')laqe in l'oustln Countt viLere be tiC most of his 

provision~, .... ut these were stolen \efore the close of tbe war • 

. ' .. few ::ankees who yisi ted his home did li ttle dama~e '1elond the 

destruction of a turnip ~·tch. 

~.'lhel1 the ("1<:;1" ended, ''fr. ru::?:' -rrV'l.ld not tell his slaves they were 
for, 

..ore::/, ft ViaS said, th8.t he tated the thoutht of a Ne~ro '~elnt 

spread the news. ) .. few d2jS later 'Ers. Euff retul'ne d from a trip 

to :.facon and I.:alled all the cr,ildren torett:'r to tell them that, 

eye~l th:nLt~h they were fre~, they v;-<uld hsye to rems:'n VIi th her 

until tt ey Here twe·nty-ol'l€. Li ttle M:ary e:x:clained louely - - "'1 lm 

freel I won't stay here at allI" 

\i1,en tte Emanci]8.tLm Proclamatio!1 VIas l'1ade l)u~li''''" the Yankee' 

soldiers {!; 8. v:' a dinner in 1,:2.con for all Hel.roes 8,nd r oor Wai tes who 

cared to come. A line was formed on the outside of tte ~uilfin~ 

i21 which the dinner vIas served and no one VJas alloned to enter 

unless he was in poor circumstances. Food of every descri~tion 
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was served in a.lundance and all admitted were allowed to ea.t as 

m!lch es tbey desired • 
... -" -

Annie Huff moved to Mac on 'when she was freed and her daut;bt er, 

lirar;r, now eie:bt.r-seven tears old, was reared here. She attrilute6 

her lont!; life to tH~ excellent care she has 'alWays taken of herself. 

Huff, Mary, 561 Cotton .!yenue, Haoon, Geortia 

• 
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014 SlaveStOl7 

Bryant Hut1"was the sen of ranie 'and Daniel Hl1rtwbe were bora OD 

to whClll 18111. belonp4, deoi484 to DlOYe, he boqllt Daniel 1. Order t¥tu 
, ' . 

migbt live with his wit. aad 1811111'. '!'hey seved to WarreD OOuatJ' 8114 1t 

was here that Bryat was bora. He 'WaS eme of twelve eb1ldrea. 

Bryaat' 8 early 11te was Dot one to iaspire pleasant lIl.eIIIOrle. tor h18 Jll88ter, 

• hiPl,.ec1ucate4 ... .; .. udeDt cb.1l1'ch workers. had • erael nature aad • ttaper 

that kaew ... no bOWlds. o.1ag eoo acres ot land 1a a tatrly level sect1_, 

he, ruled his 8IIlall JdDgdaa with an iron haacl. Br7ant's tather, Dau1el, w.s 

the ODl1' man 1dIo 414 Bot tear"Jlars.· I1prsoa. 

The quarters coas1stea or poorl,. eoDStructed cabiaa with worse la'Hri .... , 

'!'here were no bed, 0Ill,. buDks _de or tlfO peles balaDcla8 .14 •• 'wl.d to 

the walls. Rap ad old clothing sened a. a _ttreas and' tM·ether 

tu:rai ture was eqllall7 bad. rood ... ceokea _ .. opeD \ 'fireplace _d the 

fr7iag pan waa the ..,.t Il1p&l'kat· utensl1 i '98getable8' were*ltd la& . 

n1q1Jts k.ttl.. !'lie sn~9stood ·....-.r.ll.chea tr.'the tlO~ .{

three aall pe.~ ~-the aichUe & ttp1 ..... plaeed 80 ~t __ sr14cU. 

might reYOlve as the breadl.te., eooJcecl ell ,he _:de 1l8U' ~ Jurtteet ~ et 

the t1re. Jlatellea. a luxury. were thea aold 1 •• 11 bODS the 81_ .f 

the avera .. _aft be. 'at ''teaeents per be. 

All the alav.a wGl'ke4 :tr_ nar1 •• to auuet; tbe "'j01"1t1' cU.d tlel4 work. 

.mun, .. well 8. _a, ahared,.. we.rk. SUu...,.. an 014 ell" to be 

_, t. the .neld, 1I1a4H .h ..... , ~ ....... to _4 tr_ the ,.8t11%"8, sad 

did chore. &rGQDd the --1S houe-. .1.. 'f. - __ prepare4meala a4 .11,.-
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Tised a INUP of 10Wlger girls who did geaeral werk 1m the big house. 
~ ~ _"1' . • 

SUndar"as the only da7 or rest ad usually all the add t8 attended church. 
,- ",' 

On thi8 plantation a church with a colored MiDister was pr01'1decl ad 8er-

Tices, while conducted em the a .. order as those otthe white chvehes, 

were much longer. Generally ohildrea were Dot all_ed to attend ohurch, 

but occaslonally this priT11ege was granted to one •. "HUff recalls TiTidl1 

hia first Tisi t to Suada7 sernc.a. Beiag nry aaal.l aad eaPr to attend 

he sat quietly by hi. _ther's slde and gazedwlth wonder at the lliaister 

and congregation. .AD eaotiODal. uutburst wa8 part ot the 8.erneea aad so 

JII8D1 ot the -ai8ters" SO' "hapPl''' that the child, .ot haTing witaessed ,8uch 

a scene betore, was frightened; aa the a_bel' of shoute1"8 lnoreased, he ran 

from. the buildiag screaming 1a terror. 

Of the 12 oh1~dren in his twly, 2 were aold. fte e14.at ohi1d, Barr1et, 

_ad by a ludp 80 l1ftil _ a neipborias p1.-..tl., rebraed to ,he 

family after ..... cipatioa. The tather len lu.e i. a tlt Of apr be- .. 

caus. one ot hia childrea had been wh1pped. '!'he aaster, kBGIr1ag h_ de

YOted he was to hi. wite, placed her .. d her iatat eh11d 1. jail. Short11 

anerw.ard, the tather retumed and was all.e4 to rialt hi. wite and to go 

UllDlOleated. 

to enter, as betore, but when rea41 to leaTe, Waa teld tllat he was tltere tor 

sate keeping. The nen da1, he ad his ~, 10bale. _re so14 to a .. apeca

laters who prmae4 to carry tbaa ao tar awrq that they coal4 BOt retura. M 

Da.D1el len, h. told hi. wite to wait tor h1a to retum, w.ether 1t be _at.s 

Ol!" 1ears. She pie.,.a. fter hia depan1lre a4 refused, alth", urp4, to 

'Ur1'J again. A tew .oDtha betere the clo .. • t the C1T11 War, her hubaad 

appeared ad r.a1Ded 0Jl the plaatatlOJl watil _clpatlon. lolmle ... acci

dently killed shortl,. after hi- dltpariur •• 
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While most ot the pUDishment was c1ftD b)" the "pat~-rollertt and the )laster, 

in SCllle instances overseers .ere allowed to admiD1ster it. Saae or these 

overseers were Negro08a and occaaionall,. there waa trouble wheil theT attempted 

to punish another slave. Huff reoalls having seen one at these "bossea" 

approach his mother as she toiled in the tield and questioned her regarding 

her whereabouts on the previous eT8Dins. She retused to an.swer and as he 

approached her in a threatening JD8DDer, she thr .. piles at twigs upon him. 

(She was loading a waaon with amal.l limbs cut tran trees OIl ttnew ground"). 

He tled in terror. That night, as the mother and her children were seated 

in their oabin, the same man aocaapanied b,. their Master entered, tied her 

hands and led her tran the hae. She was oarried quite a dist8Jlce dorm the 

road and severel)" beaten. 
J(JI 

Food was provided by the ,aster 'who PTe it out in regular weeklJ allotments. 

Collard greens. peas. _oked _at and corn. bread .ere the ctiet items OIl all 

menus. On SUndays a small amount at tlour tor biscuits .and saae oottee was 

gl 'Yen; butte1"lll1lk was &1.&7S p18lltitul. Raiid81's were usually 8J'Il0D.JDlOUs 

with barbecue wheD larse hoSS ad beefts .ere killed and an aaple supply ot 

fresh meat was gi"en each person. AI!, all tood was raised on the plantation, 

e"er.yoDe had plenty. 

Cloth lpun rr- cottClll prOduced at haJle was wOTen into the material 

under the watchtul eye at the mistress, afterwards being out. into dresses tar 

the wanen. shirts and trousers tor men. Winter garments were made' ot wool 

tran heme raisea aheep. Saae or thia haile-Spun _terial was colored with dye 

made traa powdered red rooks. Wi th a shoe h81llll8r, last • pegs (instead ot 

nails' and a standard pattern slaft robbers fashioned sh08S freD the hides at 

their Jll88ter' a cattle. The,. were no modell at beauty, but strong, durable 

shoes designed tor hard wear. 

BryaDt was aot superstitious, although he did a .. times wonder 

when "aips- prOTed true. SUpers'titiOl1, howe.,.r, had a strcmg grip on alaft 

lite. A tello. sla"e naaed Andy .... a seasoned ruJWRl1 ad the onr .. er 
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usually set the hounds atter him. (Going to a fortune teller Andy secured 

a "hound" which caused all dogs to be triendly with him. '!'here after when 

the hounds were set upon him., he played With them, turned their ears inside 

out, and sent them back ·to their 'armer) 

The attitude o't the slaves toward treedam varied and as they were not 81-

lowed to discuss it, their hope Was veiled in such expressions as the ~ORD 

willlprortdett • same were even atraid to settle any statement and Silently 

prayed that their release would cane soon. sane feared that scaething 

might prevent their emancipation so they ran away and joined the Yankee Army, 

hoping to be able to destroy their former ... ter. 

During this time masters suttered aa well as their slaves J tor many of their 

sons went saily torth to battle and were never heard of again. Simpson 

Rigerson, son ot "Karse" J'8sse Rigerson, was lost to his parents. A younger 

son, who lost his right hand while "helping" teed cane to a grinder, is the 

only mamber ot the tamily now 11T1ng. 

sorrow did not break this slaves group and they soon learned to sing away 

their troubles. One song which g1 ves scme light on their 8tti tude toward the 

goyernment went as tollows: 

I. J'eft Davis rode the gray horse 
Ole Lincoln rode the mule 
1ett Davis is the gentleman 
Ole Lincoln 1s the tool 

Chorus: 

I'll lay ten dollars down 
I'll count it eme by one. 
I'll g1 ve ten dollars to know the man 
Who struck Peter Butler's son. 

II. I lay down in my bed 
I lay down in no dread 
Conscript cClDe and took me 
And dragged me tram my bed. 

III. I went down a new cut road 
She went dOlln the lane 
I turned mT back upon her 
And 'long cCllle Lim J'ane. 



Atter treedaa was declared, BJ.7ant Buttt s tam117 mo.ed .. ",eraJ. 

milestran the~ger8on platatiOD. to oae Ofted b7e elderly WGII18J).. They 

ran frOID a mean JIl&8ter but their tlight .sa "leap tr_ tile trying paa in

to the tire" t tor this wCIB8Jlproved e",en worse. thaD their tormer master. At 

the close of the war the K.K.K. was .ery act! .. and their tearful explOits 

made them the terror of the siaft8. A band ot the latter was Gr8811ize4 to 

attempt to curb the K.K.K. actin ties. Neither gang knew who was a member 

of· the other, but their clashes were trequent. One night the. LX. L ap

peared at the Huft cabin and when admi tt81 took the tather, an uncle, and a 

man named )(anstield trom the house. Atter t01'eiagthe tather to break a guJl 

which he had borrowed trca Mr. RigersOIl, the,. beat Mil so brutally that bis 

arm Was broken. '!'he uncle, a minister who preached a type ot doctrine 

that they 11ked, was unharmed. J4ansti~ld, accused of being a member ot' the 

anti-K.K.X. gang, was beaten UDlI8rcitully. 1fh1.1e this was 'be-ins done, two 

members of the gang returned to the house where theJ" searched the back roCID 

(men slept in the trOBt roaa, the. w.. and ehildren in the rear) to see it 

an7 adults were secreted there. '!'he aaall. b.,.. under the bed sa1el .". tt 

Atter this outrap, dOBe at the request 

ot the mistress, the I:IUtt tamily' 1BO •• d back t8 the R18ft80D. plantation. 

Mr. Rigerson'. harsh disposit1on was broke. atter the Oinl War ended all! 

he repented of his senre trea .. nt of his former slafts. Daniel Hufl" .haa 

he had despiseel and teared, beeUle his best triend ftO aursed hill utll death. 

Huff's wite r.eei Ted thr.e acres of srouad ad two hous.s tr. her toraer .... t.r 

tlho also gave her an apol$&Y tor hi. past meanness ad s'tated 'that he Wi.baa 'to 

prO't'ide he~ **tIl • haae tar lite. 

During thi. period JI8r'tlal la .. prevailed in 'the south. !he Yaak.. troops. 

plaoed in e.er'7 't0Wll, .ere the onl7 police pre.ent and all cases bo_ the 

couat,. .. en pres •• ted _0 'th_ te .. ttl_nt. 

A t_ ,..81" af'ter ... olpatloa,. Br7aat the a JOUBa _, roaD "81' trClll haae 

and apprGtieed h1uelt' to a pJaplo18 who· bee_e interested i. his 'thirst tor 



l'qI' 6. 

. .' -

kaawlect. ad sa"!, ld.JI 8Iloppel"'tua1 tJ' to at,..4 .... 1. Atter •• Te1'al. 
.... 

;YtJC>8 or bar~ stu4,-, h. _ .. t behre ~. baH'! fit ex-iRera ~ in orur to 
;; 

teaoh_ After 2 __ .a1;lem. he was 1mmetiatel;y appo1nted to t.aoh at the 

8chool where he had Ollce be. • pupil. 

Butt, no. 8J1 .pd man, 18 'dependa:' upcm local r.l1et tor 1l1 •• usteilaDee_ 

Be 18 able to clo l1pt .~ 11ke.np1al ,.&ruud 1. a·Tar,. IOOd uabreUa 

mender and Doe repair.r, bv.t 1. not abl. to SO 121 ..... ot w~t.· Be has 

SIIlOked 81n08 he ... • J'OUIlI _ and hu BeTel" takea •• ptc1al oar. of hi. 

health, 80 hi. 10ac lit. a87 be attribut.d to • strone' constitution. 
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EASTER HUFF 
Ex-Slave - Age 80 

Ea.ster eagerly complied with the request for the story of 

her life, ItI done forgot a heap I knowed, but I allns loves to talk 

, 00 u t de old 1, im e s • 11 She declared solemnly. "Dis you.ng race live s 

so f8.s t dey needs to knoVl what a hard time us had." 

tI I vms borned in Ogle thorpe County on :bITarse .Jabe Smith's 

plan 1,a ti on. I don t t 'zactly knoVl how old I is, but I vias jus' a chap 

'."Then de wa.r ended. Easter is my right name,but white folkses calls 

me Esther. Mammy was Louisa Smith, but I dontt knoVi nothint thout 

my gram'ma, 'cau.se she die d 'fore I was born, a.nd she done de C ookin' 

in de vlhite folkses house. I cant t tell you nothin' 'bout neither 

one of my gram'pas. 

tlUs slept on corded beds what had high postes and ruffled 

curtains 'round de foot. De beds what had curtains all 'round de top 

of dam high postes VIas called teester beds. When all dem curta.ins 

'iias fresh washed and starched, de beds sho' did look grand. Chilluns 

slept on pallets on de flo'. 

tlMammy wa.s a plow hand, but us chillun didn't do no thin' 

r:mch t cept eat and :play a.nd sleep in. de ·grass 't.il she got in from de 

:::~ielt evvy night. De big old cook house had a partition tcrost it, 

:J.nd on one side .-i.unt Peggy done all de cookin' for Old l'fifl.rster's 

household and for de slave s too. On de udder side of de parti tion 

':[:;;;.S de 100m room wha.r Aunt Peggy vleaved all de cloth a.nd 1I1rs. La.cy 

Hines, wha.t lived on another plantation not far f'um us, made all our 



clothes. 

·Chilluns didn't know nothin' -"bout gittin' no money of dey 

own 'til atter d,e war. lIamm;r. she made her l.ittle money knittint 

socks, a.nd patchin' clothes at night, and she had done saved up nigb. 

:~40.00 in Confederate mon~y. Dey called it Confederate shucks attar 

de wa.r 'cause it warnt t no good no more den, a.nd she let us chillun 

play wid it. 

25 cents. 

I 
De- shin plasters was C'onfedera te money for as low as 

ItVictuals dem days warnttfancy lak dey is noYl, but Marster 

allus seed dat us had plenty of milk and butter, all kinds of greens 

forbilein'~ t'tatoes and peas and sich lake Chilluns et cornbread 

soaked in de pot liquor what de greens or' .r.eas done been '9iled in. 

Slaves never got much meat. Dey mixed butter wid home-made syrup 

a.nd sopped it up wid. cornbread. Dere warn't much wheat bread for 

slaves. 

ttDere was a good 'possum hound on de plantation what was 
'. 

a ·fine ra.bbi t dog too, and Mars ter let us: use him to ketch us lots 

of 'possums and rabbi ts. ::oe mens went seinint at ni~ht in Buffalo 
It 

Crick what run thoo' Marse Jab-e's place. Dey used to put back all de 

little fishes and de turkles and tarrepins. 'Possums was baked ,wid 

SVleet 'tatoes and rao'bi ts was parbiled in. a big old open fireplace 

ln big pots and skillets. iiars ter hE'vd one big gya.!"'den whar enough 

was growed for evvybody on de whole plantation, but some of de slaves 

wa.s 'lowed to have deir own li ttle gyardens and ootton patohes what 

dey wukked on moonlight nights. 



'lDe gal chillun in dem days wore Ii ttle slips, and de boys 

had shirts split up de sides. Dey just wore one piece in summer, no 

drawer-s or nothin'. In de winter us. had good warm clothes, ma.de out 

of coarse ausenbur-g (osnaburg) c:lotn. Us wQre de same olothes Sundays 

a.s evvyday, only us was. st posed to put tam on olean on Sunda.y mornin". 

A colored man na.med Clark Dogget made our shoe s out of rough red 

leather what never had been dyed or colored up none. Sometimes IIi:l.nuel 

would have to help him wid de shoemakint • 

lI'On Sundays Mammy would oomb my hair and put a clean dress 

on me, and den take me to de whi te folkse st ohuroh at Salem, what" .. 

dere was two rows of benche s in de baok for slave s. Rev. ~rantley 

Calloway was da pastor, and Rev. Patrick Butler preached too • 

. "I never seed no baptizint s or funtals in ala: .. ery days, but 

a.tter anybody was buried 1la.1D11'IY' tuk us to de graveyard and let us look 

'. t de grave. Dey allus put a fence made wid pine poles J roupd de 

grave. Some few of de slaves might have read de Bible a little, but 

dar wa.rnl t none what oould write. 

"I j ined ohurch I cause I was conver-ted and had done changed 

my way of livint. I think folkses ought to be tligious so dey can 

help others to live lak de Bible says. 

")(arse Jabe BIni th was a good white man. He wa~ a grand 

fiddler and he used to oall us to de big house at night to dance for 

him. I couldn't do nothin' I ceptjump up and down and I shot did gi t 

tired. lfa.rse Jabe wa.rn't married. He raised his orother's chillun, 

but dey was all grown when de war oome on. 



-1 dons eleanforgot as 'nama· of Mar'ster's oversesr' and I 

don't ricolleet how: many acres wa.s in dat pl..a.ntation, but it.sho' 
.-

V/a.S abig one. Dere was 'bout 25 grown slavellJ, and a lot of Jigger 

chillun . rompin" round. De overseer got t, em up 'bout three t cloek 
, 

and dey sta.yed in de field f, til sundown' fore dey started for' de house. 
'. 

"When dey got f'Wll de fie~ds at night~ de 'omans> spun, , 

mended, and knit, and de mens wukked in dair'gyardens and cotton 

patches. Winter nights dey plaited baskets and made hoss eollars. 

All de slaves knocked off at twelve otclock Sadday. Dare wasallus 

somepint to do on Sadday night - frolics., danoes, and siah lak.Dey 

picked de banjo and knocked on tin pans for music: to dance by. Sunday 

Vias a rest day. Slavea visited,eacp. other or went to church if dey 

wanted to, but dey had to git a pass. 

big 110a<i. 

"1 seed dem patterollers on hosBea just go.lnt'·i1'down de 

I seed 'em axin' Higgers dey met if dey had.passe •• 

Attar dey loaked at de passes, dey would let 'em go on.' But if' a' 

slave was cotched widoutno pS.ss dey would beat him mos" nigh to 

death. If us had patterol.lers to keep Nlggers ftum: gall.ivantint 

'round so much now days, dar wouldn't be so much devilment done. 

"Some of de slaves jus' had to be whupped t cause dey wouldn't 

behave. On our plantation, de overseer aone de whuppint; lIarse Jabe 

never totched 'em. lIammy tol.d us :'bout sesin' slaves put on de 

block in Virginny and sold off in droves lak hosse8. 

"Didn't none of Jlarse Jabe's Niggers runoff to de North dat 

I knowed tbout. One Nigger named Bar~ow what was too lazy to wuk in 
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de field sI.ipped off to de woods and made hisself' a den to live in'. 

He made baskets, footmats, and brooms, and used to come out at night 

and 'Sell t em• Dey said he would steal de white folkse st hogs, 

chickens, a.nd jus' anythint he could put his hands on. If dey ever' 

cotched him, I donttknow nothin' 'bout it. Mammy used to skeer' us 

,pretty nigh' to death at night when she wanted us to go on to bed. She 

sa.id if us didn't go to sleep Barlow shot would git us. 

"Oht us' did have a time at Christmas. Dey W01lI:1.d have 

11lenty to eat; eggnog and all sorts of' good things,' and flometimes mens 

and 'omans got drunk and cut up. lIar1iie'Jabe allus give us a little 

cheese to eat Christmas time. On New Year's Day all de slaves went to 

de big house for a council. Marse Jabe wou~d talk to 'em and counsel 

I em for de New Year and tell t em how to live. 

ttCornshuckintst Yassw;u,I ricollects,cornsnuekin's. De 

folkses corned ft um all de plantations close f. round. A tter dey' wa.s· 

thoot wid shuck in' de corn, dey gathered 'round a long table in de 

ya.rd. Marse Jabe had de prettiest level yard you ever seed; it was 

swep t so nice and clean. De victuals was piled on da t table, and dey 

give llS graat kegs of apple and peach brandy. 

ItMammy used to tell us 'bout Raw-head an' Bl.oody-bones if 

us didn't go to bed when she wanted to go -out. Us shot would pile in 

in a hurry d~Jn, a.nd duck under da.t kivver and most nigh die I cause us 
I. 

\/8.S skeered to look out lessen he mought be dar atter us. 

'*Jrarsa Jabe was mighty good to his slaves when dey got sick. 

I seed Mammy sick once. Dr. Lumpkin Landon was sont atter. De 
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slaves 'Would gi t fever weeds and svieetgum bark, bile' em together, 

[I.nd take de tea. for colds, coughs, and fever. Dey Vlore little 

sacks of assfidi ty (assafoe tidal f rourid dey necks to ke sp off 

disease, and strung hollow' treadsass (treadsalve) roots on strings 

19.k necklaces and hung 'em 'round de babies' necks to make tem 

teethe easy. 

"Soon at ter de surre nder, Marse Jabe told his Niggers. 

dey was free as he was, but dat he didn't want na.ry one to leave him. 

He wan ted 'em to stay wid him he said, and he offered to J:iay 'em 

wages. Dere wa.rn't na.ry one v/ha.t left. Mammy wukked and plowed 

right on la.k she done before. fitter'I was big enough, I went to 

l.~xint ton to wuk for Mrs. McWhorter. 

"When I married Bob Willin'ham, I shot ha.d a nice weddin'. 

I \'.[8.S ma.rried in a blue merino dress. My underskirt was white as' 

snOVI wid trimr:-lin's on it. I wore long drawers what was trimmed fa.ncy 

c,t de bottom. Our white folkses give llS lots of cake, turkey,' ham, 

rmd sich lak for de weddin' feast. Our only child wa.s named Minnie, 

and dere was five of our grandchillun, but dey's all dead now -out 

two. One lives in Cincinnati, Ohio, and I lives wid de u.dder one 

vri:at wllks a.t de chapter house here • .c ... tter Bob died, I ma.rried Lumpkin 

Hnff, but us didn't have no weddin' dat time. :Je preacher just come 

to my honse and married us. I went to Elberton wid 'im,out he was 

so mean I didn't live wid tim but eight months before I come back to 

.~tlJ,ens. 

"Dey used to have a song 'bout Mr. Lincoln vlhen I was a littld 

c:Lap, but I done forgot it. No Ma'am, I don't know nothin' 'bout Mr. 
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Javis a.nd Booker Washinr ton. Dem days I never heard much rbout 

rolkses away off f'um here. 

1f1 b'lieve Itse done told you all I kn~ws 'bout baak 

da.ys. I don't know nothin' 'bout de se fa.s' 'pre sent-day ways Of 

livin'. When I vias a cha.p and got a whuppin t and Mammy heerd 'bout it 

I got another one. Now dey takes you to de law. Yes Ma'am, for my

self ltd rather have de old days wid good Old.Marster to take keer 

of me." 

•••••••••• 
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LinaHunter 
)x-Slave ,Age ab'out 90 

170 Baileyfitreet 
. Athens, Georgia 

Lina Hunter's weather .. beatenhouse. nestles 

at the foot of a long hill, and several large chinaberry. 

trees furnish shade for her well-kept yard. ·As t.q.e 

11isi tor hesitated before the rickety front steps someone 

called from inside the hOUS8,"Chile, do be keertul on dam 

old steps 'cause dey might tall wid you; dey done went 

through wid some of dese chillun here." 

The tall mulatto woman who came ,to the door had tiny 

plaits of white hair that covered her head in noapparen'i 

design. Her faded· print dress was clean, and she wore, .. 

oadly scuffed brogan shoes several sizes too large on, 

her stockingless feet. In answer to an 1nqu1ry she 1ep11ed: 

"Dis is Lina's house, and I is Lina. Have a cheer out here on 

ae porch, please, mam, tcause de gals is 1ronint in de house 

and dem tire bucket. sho make it hot in dar. 1t 

. ot 
Lina readily agreed to tell/her life in the 

ante-bellum period. I 'members all 'bout slaver-1 time,-" 

sne laugned, "cause I was right ·dar. Course I warn't 

jrown-up, but I was big enough·to holp ~reat-granny Rose 

look atter all dem otner slave chillun whilst deir mammies 



and daddies was in de 'field at .uk. 
"Anne andPe~~r.B11iups was ID.y mammy and daddy, 

and my granddaddy and gr!'i.ndmammy was' Washin 'ton and 

Tiller Blilups; all of 'em b~longedtO()ldMarster 
.' ~ 

" " ",,' ,./i 
Jack Billups'. Marse Jaok st,ayed in Athens,' but his 

plantation, whar I was.borned· and wh.r all my folks was 
" ' 

borned and raised, was 'way down in Oglethorpe County. 

I don't rightly know how, old I is, 'cause all Marster's 
• • '. • I 

old records is dona got, lost or 'stroyed,. evvy blessed 

one of 'em, but rISe been here a mighty long time. 

"Honey, da:t old plantation was sho one big place. 

Back of de big house, .har de overseer lived, was just 

rows and rows ot slave cabins. Dey sta'cked1eDl'up outi 

of big logs jus' lak dey made hog-pen fences. All de 

cracks 'twixt de logs was Chinked up tight wid reel mud 
.' , 

and, let me tell you, Honey, dey was keertul to lay 'on 

so much red mud over dem sticks dat ch1mbl1es on Qur 

place never did ketch fire lak dey did on some of de 

places whar dey done things 'sort of, shiftless lak~ Dem 

cabins had two rooms and a shed room 'crost de back whar 
• • w 

dey clone de cookin'. Two famblies lived in evvy cabin. "-

"Dey allus had plenty to oook, 'oause dere was 

plenty of victuals raised on Marse Jack's place. Ohillun 

was all fed up at de big house wbar Marse Garner, de 

overseer, lived. Deir mammies was 'lowed to come in 



from de f'ields in time to cook dinner for de menfolks, 

but dey didn t t gi t deir chillun baok hErrne 'til at tar 

supper. Granny Rose had t em. all day, and she had to, 

see dat dey had de right 'sort of victuals to make 

chillun grow fast and strong. Chillun et out of wood

en trays, and, Honey, dey sh9 was some sight; dey looked 

jus' lak pig troughs. Dey poured peas, cabbage, or 

whatever de chi1lun was to eat right in dat trough on 

top of a passel of cornbread. For supper chillun jus' 

had milk and bread, but d.ere was allus plenty of :!.t. 

Marse Jack had lots of cows, and old Aunt Mary didn't 

have no other job but to churn enough $0 dere would 

allus be plenty of milk and butter,'caus$ Marse Jack 

had done said milk was good for ohi"llun arid datllS wa$ 

to have it to drink any time us wanted it. 

"Evvybody cooked on fireplaoes den. I jus' wish 

you could see dat big old fireplace in de big house kitchen; 

you could stand up in it. It had long raoks clear aorost 

de insi de llor de pots what dey biled in to han,g on. 

Bak1n' was done in thick 'iron skillets dat had heavy 

lius. You sot 'em on coals and piled 'more coals all 

over 'em. Us had somepin dat most folks didn't haYe; 

dat was long handled muffin pans. Dey had a lid dat 

fitted down tight, and you jus'- turned 'em over in de 

fire 'til de muffins was cooked on both sides. I had 

I 
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dem old muffin irons here,but de lid gotbroke'ilf:f:' 

and dese here boys 'd'one los't 'emdiggin t ' 1n de g~~~Und 

wid 'em. Dem vict,uals cooked,'on open' fire-plaCes' 

was mighty fine, and Iwlsnes you could have a chanc,', 

to see jus' how nice dey was. 

"Evvy kind of vegetable us lenowad anything' 'bout 

was raised' right dar on de place and dey had big old 

fields of' cOI'n, oats, rye, an:d wheat. Us had le·ts ot 

fruit trees on de plantatiQn too. Dere warn'tno 

runnin' off to de store evvy time dare was a special 
J 

meal to be got up. Coffee, sugar, salt, and black 

pepper w~s de most Marse Jack had' to buy in'de way of 

victuals. Course'dey was hard to git in""war"tinie •• 

Parched corn and' okra se.s'd was ground toge.ther for 

coffee, and us had to git up <i,irt under old smoke

houses and .bile it down for salt. Dere was allus a 

little sugar 'round de sides of de syrup barr'ls, and 

us had to make outwld dat hot red pepper 'til atte~ 

de war was done over a good long, time, 'fore dere was 

any more black pepper shipped in. gplte of all dat, 

Honey, 'dem was good old days.' 

"Marster raised enough cow~, sheep, hogs, caickens, • 
and turkeys' for us to' have all ~~.t, us needed. He had lots 

of' mules and oxen too. Day used de mules for 'most of de 

........ 



plowin t and1'or goin t. to mill/land qon't fqrgi t .1t 

took plenty of goin' to mill to teed as naanyNigger~ 

as our Marster had. Lordy, Lady 1 . I ~ever' knowed 

how many slaves he owned. Oxen pl.\lleddem t .. e~whe.18d 

carts dey hauled in de oraps wid, and I has rid to town 

in a ox~cart many a time. Dem.old oxen Was enough to 

make a preacher lose his best tligion. ney had a heap 

of mean ways, but de wust thing dey done was to run 

spang down in de water evvy time dey come to a oriok. 

It never mattered how deep it was, and you migh,t holler 

all day, but dey warn't cooing out of dat water 'till 

dey was good and ready. Dat happened evvy time dey 

saw a orick, but dere warntt nothin. us could do 'bout 

it, for Marse Jaok sho never 'lowed nobody to laydeir 

paws on his stooke 

"Folks wove all deir oloth at home dem days. 

Dey made up plenty of' ootton cloth for hot weather, (and for 

de cold wintertime- dere warn't nQthin' warmer dat Us 

knowed about dan de oloth dey made Qut of home-.. 1sed wool 

and cotton. M.a.rster kept a slavedat didn't have nothin' 

else to do but make shoes for evvybody on de place. Yes, 

mam, Honey, dey tanned de hid,e evvy time dey kilt a oow. 

Lea·ther was tanned wid .. hi teoak bark. Ch111un J s shoes 

was finished oft wid brass knobs on de toes, and us 

was sho mighty dressed up N1ggers when us got on dam 

shoes wid deir'sh1ny knobs. L1ttle gals' dresses 

. ./ 



was made wid long skirts gathered on to plain waisties • 
./ 

Dere warn't no showin' de legs lak dey does now. ~Little 

boys had red and black jeans suits made wid waisties and 

ori tches sewed tog"ether in front 0ut wid a long buttoned-

up openin' in de back. Mo~t of de other places jus' put 

long shirts on little boys, but dat warntt de way dey 

done on our place, 'cause us didn't belong to no pore 

tolks. Our 1ltla.rster had plenty and he did lak to see 

hi s Kiggers fixed up nice. Course in su;mr,lertime none 

of' de chillun didnttwear I.1othin' but little slips, so dey 

could keep cool, but in winter it was ditfunt. Honey, 

dem old balmoral pet~icoats WaS some signt, but dey 

was sho warm as hell. I seea a 'piece of one of mine 

not long ago whar I had done used it to patch up a 

old quilt. tOmans' dresses w~s made jus' about lak 

dis one I got on now, tceptin' I didntt have enough 

cloth to make \..i.e skirt full as dem old-time clothes 

used to be." The old woman stood up to snow just how 

her dress was fashioned. The skirt, sewed to a plain, 

close-fitting waist, was very full in the back, but 

plain across the front. Lina called attention to 

an opening on the left side .01' the front. "See here, 

Ollile," she said, "here's a sno 'noug.iJ. pocket. Jus' 

let me turn it wrong-side-out to show you how big it 

is. Viny, I useci a Whole ;:;;5 pound flour sack to make 
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it 'cause I don't lak nona af ~esl9 newtangl.ed little 

pookets. I.lak things·de way I was raised. Dis pooket 

hangs down inside and nobody don't see it. De ohilluns 

fusses 'bout my big pocket, but' it ain't in none of deir 

dresses, and I' se shogwine to wear "em 'til dey is 

wore out to a gnat's heal, 

"Ohillun never had to wuk on our plantation 'til 

dey was big enough to go to de' fields, and dat was when 

dey was around 12 to 14 years old. Dey jus' played 

'round de yards and down by de wash-place dat was a 

little ways oft fr~m de big house on a branch dat run 

from de big spring.. On wash days dat was a busy place, 

wid lots of 'omans bending over dem great big waSh pots 

and de biggest old wooden tubs I ever seed. Dare was 

plenty racket 'round de battlin' block whar dey beat 

de dirt out of de olothes,'and aey would sing lOllg as 

dey was a-washin'. 

"Marster was sho good t.) !lis Niggers all de time. 

Course he made 'em wuk 'less dey was sick. Chillun 

never had nothin' to do 'capt eat, sleep, and play. 

Evvy time Marse Jack 

brung candy for all 

warn't in no little 

come out to his plantation he 
, \ 

de pickani~ and, Honey, it 
.. ~ 

sacks neither; dere was~llus plenty 

for 'em all, and it was a mighty b1g. orowd of Us. Marster 
• 

loved to come out on Sundays· to see us ch111un git our 



heads combed. Honey, dere sho was hollerin' on dat place 

when dey startedwukin' on us wid dem jim crow oombs 

what was made lak a curry comb 'ceppin' dey warn't quite 

as wide acrost. When dem jim crow combs got stuck in 

dat tangled, kinky wool, damn if dem chillun didn't 

yell, and Marster would laugh and tell Granny Rose to 

comb it good. 
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"Granny Bose larnt me to keep clean and fix myself 

up nice, and, Honey, I ain't got too old to primp up now. 

,One thihg di.$ old Nigger ain't never done is to put hair 

straightener on her head, 'cause de Blessed Lord sont me 

here wid kinky hair, and l'se gwine 'way from here wid aat 

same old KinKY hair. It's wnite now, out dat ain't no 

fa ul t 01 mine. Honey, I sho do trust dat Good Lord. 

Why, 1 'member wnen I used to pullout my own teeth; 1 jus' 

tieu a string 'round 'em, laid down on my bed_ and said, 

'Lord, 1 is in your hands,' and den I would give dat string 

a haru yanl-c and out come dem damn teeth. 

"Yes, ma.m, l'se seed slaves sold. Dey jus' 

put dem Niggers up on de block and bid 'em off. A smart 

worh.er brou6ht a oig price, anua good breedin' 'oman 

sho did retch de money, 'cause a~l de white folks did 

1ak to aave plenty chillun. 'round. Dem oreedin' 'omans 

never done no wuk a t'all; dey meide other slaves wait 



on 'em 'til atter ci!?ir babies WE.S borned. Slave 'omans 

what had babies was sont back from de fields in de 

mornin' and atter dinner so dair babies could suck 'til 

atter dey was big enough to eat bread and milk; den dey 

was kept wid de other chillun for Granny Rose to keer for. 

"Slaves d.idn't even git married lak folks does 
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now. Dere warn't none of dem newfangled licenses to buy. All 

dey had to do was tell 1~rster dey wanted to marry up. If 

it was all right wid him he had 'em jump over a broom and 

dey was done married. Slaves couldn't git out ana. do no 

courtin' on other plantations widout deir marsters knowed 

it, 'cause dey had to have passes to leave de place whar 

dey lived. If dey was brash enough to go off widout no pass 

de paterollers would cotch 'em for sho, and dey would nigh 

beat 'em to death. Dat didn't stop courtio', 'specially 

on our place, 'cause dey jus' tUK anybody dey laked; it 

ci.iun't matter wLlose man or 'oman dey had. 

"Marster haa. a oig old ginhouse on de plantation 

aoout 2 miles from de oig h~use, but I never seed in it, 

'cause dey ciidn't!low 'omans and chillun 'round it. De 

mel-,i'olAs said dey hitchea. ,up mules to run it, and Qat 

uey had a cotton press inside de ginhouse. Ley said it 

was a heap of trouble to git rid of all dem old cotton

seeds dat piled up so fast in ginnin' time. Dere was a 

great bi~ wUk-saop on de place too, whar dey fixed evvy-
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,thing~ and dat was whar dey made'cofftns'whenanybody 

died. Yes, mam, evvythingwas made at iiome, elondown 

to de ooffins. 

"Dare didn't m.l;iny tolks die out back: in -dam good 

old days, 'cause dey was ~ade to take keer of deirselts. 

Dey had to wuk hard, but dey et plenty and went to bed 

reg'lar evvy night in wuk time. , When one of- 'em did 

die out, deir measure was tuk and a coffin was made 

up and blackened 'til it looked right nioe. Whenever 

dere was a corpse on de place Marster didn't make .no-
body do no wuk, 'oept jus' look a tter de stock,- 'til atter 

de buryin'. Dey fixed up de corpses nice. Yes, mam, 

sho as you is borned, dey did; dey made hew clothes 

for 'em and buried 'em decent in ,de graveyard on de 

place. Ma;rse Jack'seed to 'at, Dey put de coftin on 

a wagon, and de tolks walked to de graveyard. Dere . 
was crowds ot 'em; dey come from jus' evvywhar. A 

preacher, or some member of deir marster's fambly, said 

a praye~, de folks sung a h~, and it was allover. 

'Bout de biggest buryin' us ever had on our place was 

for a 'oman dat drapped down, in de path and died when 

she was comin' in from de field to nuss her baby. Yes, 

mam, she was right on de way to Granny Rose's cabin in 

de big house yard. 

"No') mam, lain t t torgot when de Yankees come"to 

our place. Dat was right atter de end of de war, not 

long atter us had been told 'bout freedom. When us 



heared dey was on deir way us tuk and hid all de stuff 

us could,' but dey sho tore up dat place. Dey tuk all 

de meat out of de smokehouse and give it to de Niggers, 

but deir bellies was already full and dey didn't need 

it, so dey give it back to Marse J'ack soon as dam sOjers 

was gone. 'Fore dey lett dem Yankee' sOjers tuk Marse 

~ack's mules and horses slap out of de plows and rid 

'em off, and left deir old wore-out stock right dar. 

"Freedom didn't make so many changes on our 

place right at rust, 'cause most of de slaves stayed right 

on dar, and things wl3nt on jus' lak dey had 'fore 

dere was any war. Marse Jack had done told 'em dey 

was free,- but dat aem what wanted to stay would be 

tuk keer of same as 'fore de war. Dare warn't many what 

lef~ neither, 'cause Marse Jack had been so good to 

evvy one of 'em dey didn't want to go 'way_ 

"Honey, back in dem good old days us went to 

church wid our white folks. Slaves sot in de gallery 

or in de back of de church. l'se been to dat old 

Cherokee Corners Church more times'dan I knows how to 

count, 'but de rust baptiz~n' I ever seed was at de old 

St. Jean church; dare was jus' three or four baptized 

dat day, but Lordy, I never did hear such prayin r , shout-

in', and singin'" in all my born days. One old 'oman 

come up out of dat crick a-shoutin~ 'bout she was walk-



in' through de :pearly gates and·wearin t gOlden slippers, 

but I looked down at her foots and what she had on look

ed more lak brogans to me. I kin:still hear our old 

songs, but it's jUs' now and den dat dey come back to 

my mind. 

For a moment Lina was quiet, then she said, "Honey, 

I wants to smoke my old pipe so bad I kin most taste it, but 

how in hell kin I smoke when I ai.n't had no 'baocy in two 

days? Ohile, ain't you got no 'baccy wid you, jus' a little 

'bacoy? You done passed de nighest store 'bout 2 miles 

back toward town," £he said, "btit if you will pay for 

some 'baccy for Lina, some of dese good-for-nothin' ohillun 

kin sho go git it quick and, whilst dey's dar, dey might 

as well gi t me a little coffee too ,. if you kin spare de 

change." The cash was supplied by the visitor, and Lina 

soon started the chUdrenoff' running. "If you st ops 

airy a minute," she told them, "I'se gwine take de hide offen 

your backs, shot as you is borned." As soon as they were 

out of sight, she returned to her ohair and started 

talking again. 

"Yes, mam, Honey, things went on 'bout de same old 

way atter de war." S~ddenly the old woman leaped to her feet 

and began shouting, "Bless God A'mighty! Praise de LordI 

I knows de key to prayers. I'se done prayed jus' dis 

mornin' for de Lord to send me some 'baccy and coffee, 

and God is done sont Missy wid de money to answer my 



prayer. Ppaise de Lord! I'S8 glad I!se here, 'cause 

I ooulda been gone and missed my 'baooy Ud oOffee. 

Praise Godl I'se gwine to'smoke -c1at d4ID.I1ed old pipe 
-

one more time." She seized the visitor by the shoulder 

as she shouted, "I sho laks your looks, but you may be 

de devil i'or all I knows, and you may b'6 f1x1n' to put 

me in de ohaj,ngang wid all dis here writint, ~ut" here 

she gave the startled visitG!, a'shake that almost pull

ed her out ot the ohair, "Damn, if I doh't lak you 

anyhow." 

Her granddaughter, Callie, came out on the poroh 

to see what was wrong with Lina. ,"Granny, "she said, 

"I wouldn't talk . .l"k:'.da.l1l1;·'~ Missy will 'think you is dat 

way all de 'time." 

"Git back to yc».r ironin', gal," said Lina.' "1 

knows I talks right smart ugly. Didn't my M1ss'Fann~e, 

tell me one tiwe she was gwine to put potash in my mouth 

to clean it out? Now, Nigger, I said gi t, t fore I hi t·s 

you. n Her grandmother started toward her, and Callie 

lost no time going inside the house. Lina went back 

to her chair, and as she s~.t down started singing, 

Wi th each note her tories grew louder. The words were 

something like this: 

"God A'mighty, when my heart begins to burn 
And dat old wheel 'begins to turn, 
Den, Oh, Lordl Don't leave me here." 



It seeznedfrom thelength"ot . her: ohant that. the 

wheels would tur~ 1nde1'1ni tely, but no ·sooner bad she' fln. 

ished that s·ong, th,.,n she star'Ced another. 

"When my old mammy died a-shout1n', 
All defr1end I had done. died and gone. 
She died a~pray1n·t, she· died a~prayin t .. 

"In dat day dat you d1ed, dat you died, 
Gwine to be a star risin t in dat mornin'. 
D1dn't you hear' em sa.¥",·t gwine to be. \ . 
Star r1sin' in de mornin'. 

"De Christians all will know in dat day, 
Dat lilY" eld mammy died a-shGu,tin', d.1ed ~-shoutin' , 
'Cause dat star sho gwine to be d~. 

"Oh, Lordi Don't leave me now, Oh, LordI 
But guide me all 'long de way, llang de way. 
'Cause I' se in trouble, di t I am. 
LordS Oh, Lordi don't leave me now.~ 

~Honey, I jus' feels lak'prayin' and cussin' too, 

at de same time, but it's 'cause I'se .. 80. happy. Here I 1s, 

l'se nigh 'bout orazy •. If Old Marster could jus' come 

back I'd sno have plenty of evvyth1ng I needs,. 

"I 'members dem old l'rolias us had, when harvest 

times was over, and all dat corn was piled up ready for. 

de big cornshuckin'. Boney, us sho had big old times. 

Us would cook for three or four days gittin' ready for 

de feast dat was to tol1ow de cornshuckin'. De rust 

thing dey done was 'lect a general to lead oft de sing. 

in' and keep it goin' so de taster dey sung, de t'aster 

.' 



dey shucked de corn. .Evvy now and den d.ey passed de 

corn liquor 'round, and dat holped 'em to wuk faster, 

and evvy Nigger dat found a red ear got;a.extra swig of 

liCiuor. Atter de sun went down dey wuked right on by 

de light of pine torches and bonfires. Dem oid pine 

knots would burn for a long time and throw a tine 

bright light. Honey, it was one grand sight out dar 

at night wid dat old harvest moon a-sninin', fires 

a-burnin', and dem old torches lit up. I kin jus' see 

it all now, and hear dem songs us sung. Dem was such 

happy times. When all de corn was shucked and dey had 

done et all dat big supper, d.ey danced for de rest of 

de night. 

"Dey had logrollin's when dere was new ground to 

be cleared up. De menfolks done most 01' dat wuk, but de 

'omans jus' come along to fix de big supper and have a 

good time laughin' and talkin' whilst de menfolks was 

doin' de wuk. Atter de logs was all rolled, dey et, and 

drulik, and danced 'til dey fell out. I'll bet you ain't 

never seed notnin' lak dem old break-downs and dragouts 

us had dem nizhts atter logrollin's. Dey sho drug neaps 

of dem Niggers out. 

"When de harvest moon was 'most as bright as 

daylisnt us had cotton pickin's. Deill big crowd.s of slaves 

would clean out a field in jus' no time, and you could 

hear 'em singin' a long ways ::>1"1' whilst dey was a-pickin' 

uat cotton. Dey 'most allus nad barbecue wid all de 
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fixin's to enjoy when dey finished pickin' out de cotton, 

and den lots 0:: drinkin' and dancin'. 'Bout dat danc1n', 

Honey, I could sho cut dem corners. Dancin' is one thing 

I more'n did lak to do, and I wish I could hear dat old 

dance song again. Miss Liza Jane, it was, and soma ot 

de words went lak dis, 'Steal 'round dem corners, Miss 

Liza Jane. Don't slight none, Miss Liza Jane. Swing 

your partner, Miss Liza Jane. t Dare was heaps and lots 

more of it, but it jus' won't come to me now. 

"One night; not long atter dey sot us free, 

dere was a big old Nigger breakdown on our plantation, and 

such a lot of Niggers as you never seed was at dat dance. 

Whilst us was havin' de bestest time, tak1n' a drink 'twixt 

dances, us heared a 'oman scream.in' lak murder. Evvybody . 

run, but us jus' he~red a horse runnin' and dat 'oman still 

hollerin'. De menfolks got on horses and rid all night 

but dey never did find 'em. One of our gals was gons; 

a real y~ung one named Rose Billups. Some damn, no 'oount 

Nigger hati done stole 'ere Us didn't larn nothin' 'bout 

her for nigh onto a year, den she writ to Marae Jack 

to come atter her. He went. It was a .fur way oft, and I 

don't 'member now whar it was. Dat mean man had done most 

kilt Rose, and had left her wid a baby. No, mam, dey 

didn't never cotoh tim. 

"Norman Green had two wives and dey didn't 

live fur from our plantation. I knows 'bout dat, 'oause in 



years to come I lived on de same farm whar dey was. 

It was dis way: his fust wife, Tildy, was sold off 

from hLn in slavery time. He got married again, and a tter 

freedom come Tildy come right back to him. He kept both 

his wives right dar in de same one-room cabin. Deir 

beds sot right. 'side each other. One wife's chilluns. 

was all boys and de other didn't have nothin' but gals. 

"Yes, Chile, us wuked hard. l'se seed my mammy 

plowin' in de fields many a time, wid her skirt pinned 

up to keep it out of de dirt. Yes, mam, us did wuk, but 

us had a good place to stay, plenty somepin t'eat, and 

plenty clothes to wear; dere warn't nothin' else us needed. 

"Missy did you ever hear dat old sayin' 'bout 

folks gittin' speckledy when dey gits old? Well, 'cordin' 

to dat old sayin', l'se sho been here a mighty long' 

time. .Tus' look at my 1egs. 11 She raised her skirts to 

her knees to display the white specks that stood out 

in clear contrast on her dark skin. "Dat's a sho sign 

of bein' old tolks,11 insisted Lina. 

She stood up and.pe8red down the road, im-

paGient for the return of the children, who were to 

bring her tobacco and coffee. Finally she saw them 

come over the hill and could harily restrain herself 

until they arrived in the yard. Snatching the parcels, 

as the children came up the steps, Lina called out, 

\ 



ftCallie, oome here, gal, fix my pipe quick, and put 

da t ,coffeepot on de fire bucket, t cause Glory to GGdl 

I'se gwine to smoke myoId pipe and drink me one more 

good oup of ooffee." 

1-PI!,18i1io 

When Callie finally suoceeded in filling and light

ing Lina's pipe to suit her, and tbe old woman had inhaled 

with an exaggerated air of satisfaction for several moments" 

she indulged in a few more shouts of "Praise de Lord'" then 

., she said, "Honey, I'se ready to talk some more now. Damned 

if I ain't gwine to git right on talkin' far you, 'fore 

I starts off singin' again. 

nOb, it's 'bout my marriage you wants to know 

now, is it? Well, me and Jeff Hunter got marr-ied up' whilst 

I was still stayin' on Marster Jack's place •. Jeff went 

to de courthouse and got us a license lak de white folks, 

and us' had a nioe weddin'. My dress was mighty pretty; 

it was white lawn, made long waisted lak aey wore dress-

es den. Mrs. Lizzie Johnson made it, and it had long 

sleeves, and, a long full skirt wid lots of ruffles. De 

two pettiooats she gimme to wear wid my waddin' drass 

was ruffled to beat de band and had trimmin' on evvy 

ruffle. My weddin t 'drawers even had rUl'fles on t em; 

I was really dressed up. Us had a big fine supper ,and 

two dances. Sho~ mam, dat ain't no mistake. Us did 

have two danoes, one was at home, and den us went 
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over to my brother's house whar he give us another 

one and served cake and wine to de weddin' party. 

Atter us drunk dat wine, it warn't no trouble to dance 

for de rest of de night. 

"Me anci. J el'f moved on de Johnson place, and Jefi' 

wuked some for firs. J'ohnson IS daui;h ter, £I'irs. J:i'annie 

Dean, but for de most part he wuked in de wagon shop 

wid ~ir .i.'om .An t hony • 

"l'se still got one of my old weddin' petticoats; 

I v;ora out I"our bodies on it. TI Lina excused. herself 

and went inside tae aouse for a moment. dhe returned 

to the porch with an old-fashioned suitcase or 7!grip," 

as sne called it. "Dis here's older dan old Lina i~," 

she said. "It belonged to kiss Lizzie's daddy, but I 

sewed it back together attar dey throwed it away, 

and l'se gwille to kee}> it long as I lives." Sue opened 

it and took out a petticoat that was yellow witn age. 

It was several yards wide and was encircled by numerpus 

embrDi~ered ruttles. The skirt was sewed on to a tight, 

straight body-waist that was much. newer than the skirt 

and tLlis waist was topped bY·a rose-colored crocheted 

yoke. ":lviI's. Fannie Dean roQde dat lor me,'! declared 

Lina. "Look a"c dis old blaCK shawl. .::>ee now oie; it 

is? ~at's what 1 used to wear lor a wrap all c~urca uays 

'lQr~ 1 eVdr had a coat. 
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"I sa still sleepin' on oneot Miss Lizzie's beds. 

Come inside, I wants you to see it." Apart of the 

tall headboard had been remQved so the bed could b$ 

used in a low-oeiled room. The footboard was low, 

and Lina insisted on showing the ~mall double locks 

that joined the side pieces to the head and foot boards. 

These are parely seen now. She was using the original 

old wooden-f'l'aD1ed wire fabric springs, and a straw 

mattress. As she displayed the latter, she said, ~YE6, 

Chile, I still sleeps on my straw tiok, 'oause dat's 

wha t I was raised on and dere ain't n.othin' sle~ps a~ 

good as dat old tick when it's tull of ~ood tresh wheat 
,i. '. I,T 

straw." 

Lina's coffeepot on the charcoal bucket was steam

ing and the visitor prepared to depart so t~at the old 

woman could enjoy her- drink while it was fresh and hot. 

Lina followed her to the ve.randa and said with muoh enthu-

siasm, "God bless you, Lady. You sho is done made me 

happy, and I'se gwine to pray tor you evvy day and ask 

de Lord to take keer of you all de tiiue. I' se gwine to 

do dat, 'cause I wants you to oome back and let me sing 

some more at our good old songs for you sometime." Atter 

the house was no longer in sight, Lina's high pitched 

voice could be heard singing My Old MBroroz Died a-Shoutin'. 

! . 
. ~ 
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EMMA HUHLEY OF WASHINGTON-WILKES 

With snow white hair peepin& from un~erneath a spotless 

"head rag" an~ wearing a' big white 'apron, Emma Hurley reminds 

one at the plantation days at the long ago. She is eighty

odd years old, but does not know her exaot age. From all she 

remembers she is sure ahe was at least 7 or 8 at the beg1nning 
f 

of the war fo~ she clearly recalls the talk of war and all the 

excitement at those anxioue days. 

UnfortUnately, Aunt Emma 'was born ot parente belonging to 

a femily that bought and sold slaves as they did cattle and 

thought ot them only in terms at dollars and cente. The story 

/ ehe tells ot her childllood would make a S1mon Legree turn pale 
'/ I 

with envy. She is not resenttul, but im honest in telling at 

those early years at her lite,' yeare ot sutfering and great 

hardship. 

Although she has never been to school, she .ses very 

little dialect: "No mam, honey, the folks I belonge' to saii 

1t wouldn't do fer niggers to, learn outln books; that schools 

warn' t fer t:a.em. ~.y sa1c1 learnin' would. gi t us so they cOul4n' t 

do not.b.ln' w1d us. After treedom I wuz nUBsin' her. in \r/ashin' ton. 

The mother ot the chillun was a good lady an' she let me look on 

the books when she read to them an' larned me the lessons Ilong 

wi th her ch1l1un. She said it wuz a pi ty J. couldn't OV went to 

school, ca.use I wuz a apt pupil. I larned. easy, yassum, that's 

what she said.~ 
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Page - 2 

"Jdy Ma wuz name Margaret an' she haa thirteen chil1un, 

six ot 'em twine. I wuz the oldest one, but 1 ain't a twin. 

1 wuz born on a plantation in Wilkes County right on the line 

o! Oglethorpe. In the white family I belonged to there wuz a 

mother, tour boys', an' two &irls, all grown. They come to 

Wilkes County from Marylanfl. All four ot the men went to the 

wa:r an' three of 'em died ot sick.ness caught 1n the war." 

Aunt Emma tola of how the slaves haa to live on the 

plantation and an unpleasant story it was. There were no 

neat cabins all in a row making up the "quarters" where the 

slaves li vea. Insteai they were made to 11 ve around in any 
1n. 

old hut they could find shelte~ Her mother and three other 

women stayed in one room ot the house the white family lived 

in. 

The little slaves were fed pig-fashion 1n the kitchen, 

'but they were given Just so much food and no more. They were 

alloted two germents at the time, summer and winter: ftWhy~ 

honey, I never had no shoes 'til after freedom come. I've 

walked on snow many a time barefooted with my teet so cold 

my toes wuz stickin' straight up with no feelin~ in 'em. 

The white folks had a trained shoe-maker slave an' he made 

shoes ter them, but us little n1ggers didn't have none. The 

first shoes I ever remembers ha~ wooden bottoms an' sich a 

!ound as they made when the folks walked 'round with 'em on." 

t ','" ,,-~ 

,::; ( ;.) 
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The slaves dia plenty of hera work done on the plantatlon. 

The women labored all day in the fields and then spun at night. 

Each one was given the task of splnning slx broaches a week. 

On Saturday Ita white lady" reeled ot! the spinning and it one 

o! the women had tailed in her task She was severely beaten. 

The men worked all day and until ten o'clock at night shuck-

1ng corn or doing other chores by lamp light. 

Every Wednesday night the slaves had to go to the spring 

and wash their clothes by torch l1ght. -They d14 have all day 

Sunday as a restlng perloi, but they were not allowed to go to 

church and no religious services were held tor them. There wae 

one day holiday at Chrlstaa., "gut I never heard ot a Santa Claus 

when I wuz a child," said Emma. 

When a slave d1ed on the place he was wrapped in a sheet, 

put into a pine box, and taken to a "burying ground" where he 

was put in the ground without any servlces, ani w1th only the 

lmmed1ate family attending. All other slaves on the place had 

to keep on working just as though nothing had laappened. 

~ere were no marriages. The slaves bein& toli to "step 
-" 

over the broom stick. \I Many tamilies were separated by sale. 

III recollects good when Mr. Seaborn Callaway come over to the 

place ani bought my Grandma an' some other slaves an' took 'em 

away. We Jest cried an' cr1ed an' Grandma dld too. Them white 

folks bought an' sold slaves that way all the time." 

"Honey, there wuz one time when them white folks wuz go04 

to us slaves,· said Aunt Emma, "an' that wuz when we wuz sick. 
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They would glve us homemade remedles llke t~usy tea, comfort root 

tea, l1te everlastlng Dea, bon •• et tea, gar11c water an' slCh, 

'coraln' ter what a1led us. Then It we dl~n't Slt better they 

sont ter the doctor. It we had a m1sery anywhere they would make 

poultices ot tansy leaves sca1dei, or beat up garlic an' put on 

us. Them folks wuz sho' 'cernea 'bout us when we wuz s1ck, 'cause 

they didn't want us ter 41e." 

n~en asked about the war ani what she remembered of those 

terrlble times, Aunt Emma slowly shook her hea. ani sa14: HI 

never wants to l1ve through sloh sal t1mes no more. Them wuz 

the hardest an' the saddest days I ever knowei. Everycody _eat 

'rouni 11ke this: (here she took up her apron ani burlei her face 

in 1t)- they klvere4 the1r tace w1th what-somever they haA 1n the1r 

han"8 that woula ketch the tears. Sorrow an' sad.nes8 wuz on every 

81de. The men all went otf to fl&ht ani lett the women an' ch1l1un 

an' niggers behlni to do the best they cou14.~ 

, ~ .:;, ....... 
,.:.;.. If l 

HT1mes wuz so hard, why, Aoney, ln them t1mes folks couldn't 

gl t so much as some plain salt to use on thelr victuals. Tb.. wh1 te 

folke had the dlrt dua up trom out In the1r 8Jlokehouses an' haul'" 1 t 

up to Mr. Slsstn's an' he run it an' 6vt what salt he couli out'n 1t. 

I 'members one day I went over there ter sumpthln' an' the dlrt what 

he had run wuz plled way up hlgh 11ke sawdust these days. There 

warn't no soda nelther, eo the whlte talks took watermelon r1nds, 

flxed 'em keertul l1ke we does fer perserves, burned 'em an' took 

the ashes an' s1tted 'em an' used 'em ter soda. Coffee glv' out an 
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none could be bought so they took okra seeds an t parche4 t em goo" 

an' brown an' ground 'em an' made cotfee out'n 'em. Some tolks 

made coffee out'n parched ground wheat too. Everybody ha4 to do 

the best they could 1n them t1mes.~ 

"Durln' the war," can t1nued Aunt Emma, "the mother dled an' 

all her property wuz d1 Videa 'monget the chlllun. My Ma an' all 

her chlllun tell to M1ss Mary what had marrlei an' ~~z livln' In 

Lexington, over In O&lethorpe County. She moved us all up there 

an' we wuz there 'til freedom, then we moved down to Washlngton 

where we have llvei ever since. Mlss Mary's husband's Ma had 

over two hundred slaves an' she sho' did. take on when thl'Y wuz all 

freed. I 'members how she couldn't stay ln the house, she Jest 

walked up an' aown out in the yard a-carr1n'-on, talkln' an' a

rav1n' • 

I. Word CQIlIe one day that the Yankee sold.iers wuz com1n I an I 

all us n1ggers went down to the road to watch 'em go by. It wuz 

a s1gb t. They all marchec1 by slngln I • 'Fore they come, though , 

the wh1te folks haa all the nl~gers busy hldin' everything they 

could. Stock wuz tied out way down ln th1ck woods, an' silver, 

money, an' good clothes wuz burled d.eep 1n the &round an' leaves 

put allover the earth so they couldn't s •• where lt had been dug. 

ivllen t.he Yankees dld come they called all the slaves up an' went 

into smokehouses an' throweQ out the meat to the nlggers an' said: 

'Here, take all thls, we knows 1t's yours anyhow, you worked ter 

It.· But most ot the nlsgers ~1ve It all back to the vh1te folks 

it belonged to. The Yankees poured out all the syrup an I 'stroye4 
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everythln& they couli. I tell you, honey, them wuz bad times an' 

us all wuz skeered I most to death." 

Aunt Emma had only one slan: n No mall, I ain't 'tall super

stltious, I neve.r thinks ot things llke that. But I does know 

when It's goin' to rain hard, an' that·s when my hal' ltches an' 

itches up un~er my hald ras." 

When asked about the amusemEnts of her day aunt Emma said: 

"I ain't never a&nced a step nor 8V~ a reel ln my 11fe. My Ma 

allus said we shouldn't do them things an' we didn't, ihe sa_ 

it we went to the deVil it wouldn't be 'cause she give us her 

, m1 s 8i on!.M"" 

"How come I done lived so long? I dunno, only I allu8 

been truthful an' honest an' tried hard to treat people good 

as I want them to treat me. Once I WUZ 80 sick they all thought 

I WUZ goln' to die. I thought 80 too. But I lay there sufferln' 

an' the Splrl t seemed. to come I round an I reasoned that I would 

be spared days longer in thls low ground. ot sorrow. That· s been 

lon& ago an' here I ls livin' ytt.' 

~ot even the faintest sml1e crossed Aunt Emma's wrinkled face 

whlle she wns t&lkini. Although she llve4 to marry and have a home 

ot her own. with good chlldren, she 18 sd when she thinks ot her 

childhood with all its injustice and sufferin&. "I'se glai my raoe 

uon't have to suffer now what we d14 on that plantation. Some ot my 

old friends tells me they had good homes ani wuz took keer ot an' all 

that, but from my own 'speri.nce, I'se glad my chlllun never knowed 

slavery. II 
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ALICE HUTCHESON 
Ex-Slave -Age 76 

As the interviewer approached the house she could hear 

Alice singing, "'Good mornin' to you! Howdy you do'· and through 

the open window the old woman could be seen busily engaged in 

household duties. Her broaa, moving 'in rbythm with the song; did 

not miss a stroke when the tune changed to, "'Lord It se a comin' Home. It 

At the first sound of rapping, the singing ceased and 

Alias promptly opened the door. "Good mor-nin t )[issy, It, ahe said. 

"How is you?'" Asked for the story of her early life as a slave, she 

smiled and urged the Visitor to "'have a seat in dis here rockint 

cheer out here on de porch in de sunshine.~ 

dey b'longed to brae Cal R.obinson down in ](onr~ County. Ma, w~s 
married two times, and de fus' man was named Bell. He was de Fa ot 

my half brother. Only one of my three sisters is livin' now. ! .as 

born in June 1862 durin' de war. )(a's two brothers, Taylor and :Sob 

Smi th, b'longed to de Robins:on's in Korgan County. Dam Robillsons 

was kin to our white folkses, and us was still all Robinson Higgers. 

Ma's four sisters is all done died o~t long years ago. 

-1 jus' kin 'member one time de Yankees eome to our plantation. 

Dey ramsacli<:ed de place, tuk all de victuals t"lDl,de white folkses-and 

give tem to de slaves. Ua chillun shot hid out whilst dey was dar, 

'cause dem was skeery times, and deD soJers sung old' songa I heared 

lots of times atter I got bigger. De captain would start de song. 
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')[amber 1866, boys, de re,lJels ia he1~ of fixes, but we'll drimlc and 

ea.t deir bones yit.' Atter de Yankees let' de Niggers brung back 

de white to1kses victuals 'cause dey was our own whi te folkses a.nd dey 

had allus done give us plenty of evvything. 

ttUs chillun didn't have to do no hard wuk, jus' played 

'round de yards wid de white chillun most of de time. One of our 

Ii t tle jobs was to gi t in plenty of wood for de fire s. Chestnut 

and hick'r.y wood made de bes' fires and dare was allus lll.enty of 

good kindlin' to gi t 'em started. Oak and pine bark was good to. 

make de pot bile in a hurry. Dam ovens would bake lak evvything 

wid heaps of hot coals piled 'round 'em. 

"De;re warn't no Nigger schools den, but Kiss Jane larnt 

us t long wid de whi te ~hillun, and us sho' had to mind dem lessons 

or she'd tear us up. 

-D& slave qua.rters was jus' log cabins, and dey cooked on 

fireplaces jus' lak a.t de big house. Jla.rster didn't have ~ 

Ni~gers, but us had plenty somepin' t'eat. Be had a big gyardenwhar 

he raised most enything: corn, 'taters, cabbages, peas, onions, 
! 

collard greens, and lots of pun'kina. When d.E! mens, plowed up de 

, ta ters us chillun had to go 1 long and put' em in bas-kets. De bestes' 

times was hog killin' t~es. Us ahillun wukked den. Dey hung up de -
hogs all night and nex' day us cut 'em, put tea down in salt, and' 

cooked up de lard. Us chillun got some of dem good old skin cracklin's 

when dey got brown. 

"Atter lIarster tuk de meat out of de salt, he ,Put Qon 

sugar and 'lasse s on de hams: and shoulders, sacked 'em' up, and hanged 

tem in'de smokehouse. De~ he say for us to git de fire ready. Us 
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made a fire wid eottonaeed to smoke de meat. ])at kep' it good, 

and it didn't git old tastin'. 

got some of dat meat. 

It was shot good eatin' when you 

"When de time come, 'round to gather in de corn us wukked 

mighty 'peart lak, 'cause us couldn't hardly wait for de cornshuckin' s 

dat Jfarster was gwine to let us have atter dat oornwas hauled in f'um 

de fields. Jarster 'vi ted all de other white folkses and dey brung 

deir Niggers 'long:. Shucks would jus' fly off of -da t corn while dem 

Niggers was a-singint t Old Liza lane' and 'SUsan .Tane' • When de --
c'ornshuckin' wa.s all done, us had a big supper - ohioken pie s, barbe:

oue, and plent7 of evvything good wid lots of liquor 'too. lttter 

supper dey started up' playin' dem fiddles and banjoes, and de dancin' 

begun. Whit~ folkses danced de twistifioatioD up at de big house, -
but us had reg'lar old breakdowns in· a hOllse what lla.rster let us have 

to dance in. "id all dat toddy halpin' tem t long, sometimes dey 

danced all night, a.nd some of lem fell out and had to be dragged off 

de dance. flot. 

-Karse had log rollin's and tvited evvybody. Dey all come -.....---
and brung deir Niggers. Marster had b~g dinners for 'em, and atter 

dey done rolled dem logs all day dem Higgers evermore did eat. When 

dey was wukkin' dey sung some thin' lak di st 

II',sa wtikkin' on de btlildin' 
And hits a shot foundation, 
And when I git done 
It Be goin t home to Heb' en.' 

nAIl de neighbors comed to de 9"uiltinl St a.nd when. de quilts 

was finished, dey throwed it over de h~ad of de house. Dat brung good 

lua-k. 
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·Us had to cyard, spin and reel cotton. Bissy give us 

chillun six cuts: of thread for a days wuk and if us wukked har'd 

and fas' us got done in time to go ohestnut and chinquapin huntin' • 

Us th' owed rocks t ginat de limbs to shake de nuts down, and us had 

jus' de bestes' time a.-gittin' tem out of de bu.rrs and eatin' 'em. 

Us used to string chinquapins and hang 'em 'round oUr necks • 
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. "1fars ter had de se big crar' iage s wid de high front sea tIS: 

whar de driver sot. Us had buggies den too, but atter deJiar us jus' 

had two-wheeled carts and dey was pulled," the old Negress modestly 

explained, "by male caws." 

-Niggers all laked thrash in' time. Marster, he grawed 

lots of wheat and de thrashin' machine tuk turn about gwine f' um --
one plantatio~ to another. Dey had big dinners on thrashin' days 

a.nd plenty of t6ddY for de thrashin' . hands attar dey done de wuk. 

Dey blowed de bugle to let 'em know when dey done finished up at one 

plaoe and got ready to go on to de nex' one:. 

"]fissy left us to look atter de house 'when she went off to 

Morgan County to see de other Robinsons, and she most allus fotched, 

us a new dress apiece when she come home. One time dey was D01~ 

Var'4.§.llL, and dey· was so pretty us kept tea for our Sunday bes' dresses. 

Dem Dolly Vardens was made wid ·overskirts what was cotched up in puffs. 

Evvyday dresses was just plain skirts and waistes sowed toge1her., Gal 

chilluns wore jus' plain chemises made long, and boys didn't wear 

nothint 'cept long shirts widout no britches • til dey was 'bout 

twelve or fo'teen. Dam was summertime clothes. Cold weather us had 
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flannel petticoats and drawers:. ·Our bonnets had staves in de brim to: 

make 'em stand out and had ruffles 'round de front. 

-. done de cookin' and house wuk at de big h"OuSEl for 

Mist' ess jane R·obinson. Whi te folkses had lots; of compl ny" and dey 

had de cook fix de mostes" good things for i em. Dey kilt heaps of ' 

chickens and cooked whole hams and lots of 'tater puddin's and sich 

lak. When 1Ia. steamed pun'kin 'til it was done and den fried it, hit 

shot would make: your mouf water. Missy's :f"olkees was crazy 'bout de 

'tater puddin's what Ma made, and when she went off to visit 'em she 

allu.s had Ka. bake one for her to take 'long to 'em. 

"'White folks-es and Niggers all went to de same chur'ch and 

listened to de same white preacher. Church day was second ounday of' 

evvy mont'. Whi'ie folks'es went in de mornin' and Niggers atter 

dinner. Dam Niggers had bett~r behave and l.isten to de: prea,cher, 

'cause' if dey didnt t .-a.rster would give t ell a rakin' over sho'. Us 

went to Kount Zion Church in Konroe County, and de Baptists and 

MSferdists both used de same church house. 

"When anybody died, dey laid t em out on de cool-in' board' 

t til dey got de c'offin'made up. A whi te man lived nigh us what made 

all de coffins. He charged 50 cents to make one for a chile and a 

dollar for grown folkses. Dey had de same kind of coffins for any-

1)ody, white and black, buried 'em all in de same graveyard, and built 

a fence 'round it. White mens praached all de fun'rals. When dey 

b.uried a Nigger dey mos'ly had prayer, a little ta.lkin' and some song •• 

Parts of de songs went lak disl 

"Death has been hera and 
Tore aw$Y a sister trom our side, 
Jus' in de mornint of' er day 
A,S young as us, she had to die. 
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And sot wid us tOlarn, . 
::Sut .she.d-one run ~. er mortal raca 
And ne'V8rmor'e can'she: return. 

"Us canl ' t tell who naxt may fall. 
TJlIdefteath de ehaaentreHI, 
One maybe fust ,. b·ut let us all 
Prepare to meet 0I'tU' God. 

-And nee(jjfUl help is thine to .give 
Yor Grace our- aO~El1. to ·Thee· apply, 
To larnus how to serve· and liv.~ 
And make us !itat las' to die~· 

aPart of another one was' 

"Ok, come ang~l band 
aomeand tround me stand, 
And bear me away 
OIl your snowy wings, 
To -.t7 u.ortal home.-

-Seems lat I can moat bear da preaohe~ read de Scripture 

for his t&.x·~ t~uy'de tra~ and sell it not.t 

·Sometime. our w:hi te' folk.'" tuk us all to old _rna 

Church, and den Ma allu8 aookeda fine dinner to take 'long, 'cause 

dey had ohurch all day and dinner on de grounds. I ain't neTer 

pine f'orgi t a sermO!1 I hearecl at _rna onet. De text waa, tBe thou 

faithful unto death, and I will give you a cr~n of life. t 

·One day Jla.rster oalled all h~s Niggera together and saicl' 

us was all free, and dat us cO)l,ld go wbar us p1es,s:ed any tim us got 

ready, but he said too, dat us could stay on wieJ hill it' us wante" to. 

Charlie Martin was de onliea t Bigger what 'didn't stay. Charlie aai~ 

he wanted to go somewhars else and1larst'er gi't1ehim a good hoss and 

saddle and some money when he 1ef' t but I don't know how much dat 

money was. 

a, fwarnt t long • fore <lare was plenty o~ Ku Eluxera I Zoun4 
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Del' had an doug,hfaeas and :longwhite robes wha.t eome don 

OYer die hosses dey was a-ridint • D. allus, tole us dat if one of dem 

Klaxers tetched a Nigger, dat Nigger was gwine to die, and us was so 

skeered us stayed out of deir way so dey didn't ketoh none of us, but 

dey shot did wuk on de hides of s.ome of dem other lUggerswha.t de,. 

did git a holt of. 

"I wukkedfor:liss Sally Yervin a while and denuiS moved 

here to Athens. Jfy grantpa come attar us'; and Mr. Kote Robinson 

moved. us in one of dem big, high up. wagons.· An ice truckpaased 

the eabin door a.nd Alice said: "Bow jus:' 10Clk13 Honey, ua didn' 'l . 

have nothint lak dat den. Our milk and butter and sieb ~ was kep~ 

in de spring hous:e. Folkees what had wells used to put milk in buek-

ets and let tem doWJl ia die well wid ropes, and dat milk would keep 

good and 0001 down dar. 

-I got married attar us eome to· Athens. Us didn't have no 

big weddin', jus' want to de preacher man's.house to git married. 

De onlies' child us had is done been daid for years, and ~ old man 

died 'way over 16 years ago." 
~~J 

the old Ifir.gpsenJ was reluctant to end the interview. "Good-

bye IUssy, I hopes you oome baok sometime, t oause old Alice hae had 

a mighty good time a-talkin' t~· you. Atter us gits too old to do 

any wuk dere ain' t ma~, fol.kae s takes up no time a -lisienin' to' old 

Niggers. • 

• • • • • • 
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lira. Amanda Jackson was born a s laYe. She 1s unable to ,I. 
'-";~"" . 

her age but she can tell of some of the conditions, 'tc., on the -

plantation where she lived. Following are the th1lJgs' t.bat ehe re

member. most v1-.ridlyc 

ttl wuz born in Glasscock county 'b~ut. twelve miles f"ua Dav1a. 

boro, Ga. My Ularster' s .... wuz Lowry Calboun---be d1d'nt 'have_ 

chillun---jes' him a.n' his wife an' her mother.· He wus a rich man 

abe he had a big' plantation an' 'bout. fifty slaves or more-I 

'members de big qu:n-ters in de back 0' his house, ~dhere .. an' de 

res' 0' de slaves lived, 3ll how we uster sit up an' do'roun~ 

"Besides me I bad two sisters anf one brother--Iwuz de youn

ges' child. 1t 

"All of de slaves on de ··lanta.tion worked in de :fie-lt.-even 

de cook---dat is • till time fer her -to cook de ~ als.' On dis plan.

tation dey rai~eO practically everything---corn, catton, wheat" an' 

rye, aL' a heap 0' live· stock. :Dey wuz ruonln' 'bout t'l,venty-five or 

thirty plo1f.~s all de time. Dere W\lZ one ove~se er • n 

"Every morn in , de slaves had to git. up an' by ue time it 'wuz . , 

light en¢f to see dey bad to be in de fiel' workin' ,t. Whwb asked 

hov! they were awakened Mrs. Jackson replied, "Dey knowed hoW to g1t 

you up drigh't--de ovcrsee:."ba.d a horn dat he l:.lowed al!' de dat 

d1d'nt wake up V:~len de horn ViUZ blowed ",UZ calle~ by some of de" 

others in de quart(rs". Continuing, abe !:3aids "Dey wuz in de fiel' 

fore de sun rOEe an' dere'till aft( r it went down---fum sun to aunlt • 

"De fiel' }an's had one hour fer d1nner---dem dat had families done 

dere O'Nn cookin' an' dere wuz a special cook fer de single ones. 

De ,VlOmen whut hid f.3.11111ies would gi t 11P soon in de mornin'. 'fore 

time to go to de fiel' an' put de meat on t.o boil an' den dey would 

come in at dinner to 
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'c.omein at dinaer t1me an' put de vegetables in de pot ,to cook, ot 

when dey come home in de evenin' dey would: cook some corn bread 1n 

de ashes at de fir-eplace u • 

"All dat I could do den ¥lUZ sweep de yards, water de cows ant 

'e chickens ant den go to de pasture to' g1t de cows ant de calves--

we had two pastlJI"es-- one fer de calves an' one fer de cows. I bad 

to g1t de cows so de womens could milk t em.. " 

ItAll of de bard work on de plantation wuz done in de summe-r

time. In rainy weather an' other- bad weather /illl dat dey had to do 

\'if Z to shell corn an' to ,help make cloth. As a rule 01' marstEr wuz· 

pretty gook to 11i~ slaves but sometilOOs some of 'em got wwpped kiDla 

bld fer not Vlorkin' an' stuff like dat--I seen' 1m cut WOJIImS' on 

dey shoulders v;id a long whip 'tlll it looked like be wuz gonna cut 

'de skin off'n • im. tt 

"You had to do yo' O\~'!l work on· Saturdays an', Sundays---I· 'mem

bFrs seeing my po' mother wash her c!4thes· on Surd-ays roany' times. 

'.'Ie itid'nt have no holidays eycept Sumays an', den·we d1d'nt have 
! 

nO'Nhere to go eycept to church in de" wools UDder a, llush-arbor". 

"De \':hite folks caothes an' a.ll o' de slaves clothes wuz, all 

m"lde oa de plant:ition. De narster's wife could sew an' .he an' her 

mot'her an' some' of de slaves .. done all 0' ,de spinning an' ·weaving on 

de place. I've worked many a day in de house where d.~ed •. ~tb 

at. To oolor de clothes, dey made dyes out o' all kinds 0' barks. I~ 

dEy v.'anted 781llillPtStr1pn 'dey used dye mlde ou~ 0' hickory bark. 
. ~. 

Dere VIUS' alw'3.ye plenty 0' ,clothes fer everybodf 'cause deyg1ve 

two complete outfits two timas a year---one in de suuner an' one 

in de winter .... r blankets we used bomepun 8p'e •• " . 

"JDveII (I.e shoes wuz made on &l plant.at1on--dere wuz a &an on 
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de place 481, ~de all 0' de abo.s. 0.7 WUZ ,ade oUt • t I_bide-O' 

W'\1Z very s tift. You bad to greai-e t e. to wear 'em an I ,after 70ll ' 

done dat )"OU could do Fetty well. De·Ilot,hes dat (ley wore on S_ 

day wuz tnt no c:!.fferent fum de o~es dat dey wore in de weelo--der 

did tnt bave nowhere to go _ Sundays unl.'sa dey bad serVice. so .. 

where in de woods. It 

"Dere wuz always, plenty to eat .cause dey raised everyth1DB 

dat you e'n think of. Dere wuz all kinds.' vegetables an', big 

£1el's of 110gs an' 'bout fifteen or twenty hE':ad'a cattle clat. bad 

to be milked eVE'ryday. Dem dat had :families, get a i,ssue o' food 

ege~&y an' de' others whut wuz single '~ fed at de cookhouse. 
. , 

. . \ 
De only time we e','er got belscuits v1U% oQ~ SUDd:l.ys--de res' 0' de 

tiIoo we et cornbread. IAarster had tv(c> ,$mokehouses~--one i'er de- lard 

'an' one fer de meat. Besides des hel~ed de slaven to raise d-ere 
-, \\ 

OV,'Il vegE tables in dey w~nted to, but de~\.~OU+d· nt raid. no chickens 
'-, ,,-. 

on stuff like dqttt. .' I~\ ., -
. 1 

nDe place where de slaves lived: Wuf ~ de- back ti' de'lIh1te ... 

folks bouse. DI!y called it de"'iuartel"e"~~ D~e wuz lotea log C6b:lJle 

klnda 'raaged 'roun in aiddta C1r:Cl,~: an~\all of- tel'., had big dirt 

chimneys on de outeide.DBi"boles i.~ige W~.l~ .•.. ,.\\f"UZ. stopped up·wid 

dried mud to keep de weather out.F,r furn . e' dey Jee I nailed, up 
, - '\ , .. 

anYthi~-dere v;uz·a bench· or twol;an' "~'\~.ards ~1led' to~J9 
fer a bed. De nattr(.'ss wuz a big i~~klnJ\~t~~d wid str_.·or dried 

grass. Some of de hoU9f'S had big' iron:m~ s4 d1t"aey cou~ cook it 
I ,r, I 

dey wanted .,. De fireplaces w+ pigl~ o~ ani dey bad racks in de 

ir~ide of_ 'em so dat de pote c~up.d;~ d'~~~i'wbeD 4ey .~ ~ook1n'!t 
be .only light dat dey had WlJZ /'.1, . f1r~1g.h~ .. \~ .. ' en't care lDw hot. it 

wuz--if you wanted to see you·llad t\~.ke ~ ~ in de fireplace, 

De floorJ3 in ,3.11 de cabins WU7 made ,.,lip WO, '\ 
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"Ba2'dly '~1 • ..,.. got,etck •• <Ie plantation. WheIl, dt~··· ~ 
,'",. . \: ' , 

s 1ck de wbi te lad, wo\tld c~_eu.t once in a while to see how ,.U 
wUz gittin' . 'longJ If I\nYbOdI'~ very sick de dOctor would ccme 

on his horse'~' 'lj)rine.lus melicine wid t 1m when be co_~ Wllen ;you 
" '"'\"~ ; . 

wuz sick 1 ike d:ls'l~l~,jdl :fiel' would stay in an' do de 

nursin' .. All de 1lf1<J1ci~ I '.members is big blue mass pills 4Jl' salts

dey woul.d..il1ve you\p.E'S fer anYthing. l,vhen you wuz too s_ 1,0 go 
\ 

to de fiel' an' not'\~,ick ~n\Jf:r to be' in'bee! )lOU bid· to report to 

de wb1'te .lady at de 1~\~e--She could tell prett.y much if 70u W\iZ 
, ... . 

sick an' she woulc1. wor~ on you ... -if you d1d'nt gitbetterden she 

would send fer de doa.:tor." 

"On des plantatiQn ddy did'nt have no .~. cWrch fer de 

slaves an' so when de ~ather wuz good de slav:ea went to de woods 

. an' bad church in a busb-arbor. Dey made a . bUlb -arbor by tak1n' 

some posts an' puttin'Ieminde groun" an' de -co-V'cr1n' uf;itop 

wid bushes. Late,r on dey had ~i shelter c(')verfd, wid boards" De ' 

, predhin' vruz done ~ a oIL" man dey called' C~~sar---he ~-:,,;o, 
to do aniiMng else an' eo· prechin' wuz de b11':X1s·· tldng he dO:(le." 

I . 

"lly nnrstcr never did Eell any 0' his slaves_--tcp urse if 4". 

wanted to go to eomebodyydlse he'd let 'urn go p'v1ded de onc de1 

~"lqntuj to go to paid fer· 'cpt. He let one or two go like dat once. 

OtL€r folks usu.~ put'em on de block an' sell 'em likl dey vrould-a 

chicken or sumpin' like dat."· 

"Dere \i'1UZ' nt much vt:lt.:ppin on our planta.t1un---not by de marsteJl 

Dey usuall:r got wl:fpped fer not \'lorkin'. Others got wlupped b~' de 

Padd1e-~ollers t!!1en dey wuz cot off'n de ,plantation w1dout a pass. 

Dey would come to de pl.ant~ltion an' whup you 14· dey mowed you had· 

been off wid out. a pass. Des JIlin wllOse plantation we wuz on did 



pret ~y VIe II by us~~he d14''''' like fer de Padd1e-Rollers to oem. 

on his place to dO: nO whuppW~t.t 

In r~ply to; fi'qu~ry regarding the possibility of a slave 

bu,ing his :fr€.edom l4'tla.\ Jaekaon replied: nDe only ones I knowed 

to go free \,'!Uz some "rhose mars ters willed 'em enuff lOOney to buy 

de.yself out an' dey ·"vu~ mighty few". 
r 

C . !lCont~ng l'Te. Jacka:bn s:aid,: !I1'ihen de Yankee soldiers come 

through v~ had to fit busy a.nt~!ide :lll de meat an' d.e other food 
\ . . \ 

dJ.t . U7 in de smokeho~se so dat de 6oldi€J:-s v'ould'nt tait'" it." 
\" lI}.!y mother ,m' f.:tller stayed on de Nll:antation a 

\\ \ ~ime 
. \ 
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"MEMORIES OF HER CHILDHOOD" t BY AN EX-SLAVE, CAMILLA JACKSON 

Submitted by -
Minnie B. Ross 

(Colored) 



-3.- 2H5 

Mrs. Oamilla Jackson doesn't know how old she is, but is so v'ery 014 that 

she almost neVer leaves her chair. She wears a lIhite rag around har' head and 

is always spotlessly clean. She speaks distinctly; but her memory is a little 

slow, due to her old age. The events related were given obly atter she bad 

thought thSIl 0'lf!1r oarefully. tor, as she stated, she did not wish to tell anything 

but the tru1h. She lives in a back l'oc:m ot a large house and is cared for by 

other people in the house. 

She was born in Deoatur, Georgia, the c1au.ghter ot Oharlotte and 1'oe Hoyle, 

and the tenth child of 18 Children. Her 1'aln11y incl.uded her mother and f'athEllJ!', 

a grandmother and 17 sisters and b1'01ilers. As tar as she can remember,her 

tarni~ always belonged to Mr. Peter Hoyle, who was a doctor. 

Dr. Hoyle's tamily included his wite, three boys, and three ,girls. He 

owned a very large plantat ion, and a large number ot slaTes, probab17 75 or more. 

Allot them were required to work in the tields and tend the crops, which consist-

e4 mostly ot sugar cane and cotton. Syrup was nade from the sugar cane. Mr:h 

Jackson remembers quite well that everyone was required to 'WOrk in the t1e14a, 
I 

but not until Dr. Bpyle, who 1188 a kind master, was sure that they were old 

enough. She was about 12 years old when she was given a job in the house, 

operating the tl1'-bru.sh. The t~-brush was constructed so that a piece of' oloth, 

tastened on a wooden frame with hinges, could be pulled back and torth with a 

cord. 'Elis constant tanni.ng kept the room. clear ot fllea. As she related this, 

she smiled to har'self as if her job -.s pu'tioularl,y smusing. 

Dr. Hoyle c1id not tind it necessary to hire out any ot his slaTes as he had 

enough vcrk to keep them all buq. She frequently said that her master was a kim 

man and never punished UJl1l8cessaril3'. It was very seldom that he used the 'ttlip. 

His slaTes respeoted him tor hiB kindness and tried to please him. .AI, a result ot 
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his good treatment Dr. Hoyle never found it necessary to sell an:y one of his slaves. 

Once she hesitated and seemed to go into a deep study over something. A few minutes 

later she related the incident of the selling of a woman slave. This woman ~. b1~h 

to a baby out of wedlock and, since Dr. Hoyle was a firm believer in marriage, he 

immediately sold her, to prevent further trouble. Mrs. Hoyle was not as kind as her 

husband, and at times was cruel to the slaves. 

Mrs. Jackson clearly related the method of courtShip and marriage on her master's 

plantation. Dr. Hoyle never selected the mates for his slaves but left it to each 

person to chose whomever he wiShed. However, the selection would have to be made from 

among the slaves on some of his friends plantations. ~ were not allowed to chose 

anyone on their own plantation. The person chosen Was allowed to call on SUndays 

after getting a "pass" from his master. She told how courtship was carried on in 

those dqs. A young man courted the girl in the presence of the parents. Every now 

and then he would be seen looking at the clock. When he left, the mother would go 

to the door with him. When the master was properly notified of the intended marriage, 

he would prepare a feast and call in his own preacher to perform the ceremony. .After 

the ceremony everybody Was allowed to take part in the feast. When Mrs. Jackson's 

oldest sister married the master roasted a pig and stuck a red apple in its mouth. 

She smiled over this incident. 

A slave'S home life was very simple. After work hours they were allowed to 

visit other plantations; however, they' could not visit any plantation unless their 

master was friendly with the owner of this particular plantation. One of the most 

enjoyable affairs in those d~s was the quilting party. Every night they would 

assemble at some particular house and help that person to finiSh her quilts. The 

next night, a visit would be made to some one else's home and so on. until everyone 

had a gufficient amount of bed-clothing made for the "winter. Besides, this was an 

excellent chance to get together for a pleasant time and discuss the latest gossip. 

;!.ost friendly calls were made on ~. after securing a "pass". This "pass" was 

ver,y necessary to go from one plantation to another. 
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Slavea did not have to prepare their tood during the week. Their tood was 

brought to them in pails from the "big house". (The master's house was called 

the "big house".) On Sundays they were given grooeries to prepare their own 

meals. Mrs. Jackson remembers the bread that was made from "shorta". "Shorts" 

was the name given to a second grade ot tlour, similar to whole wheat. The tirst 

grade was always used in the master's house. As a whole, Dr. Hoyle gave his 

slaves enough t'ood; however, on several occasions she remembers that a friend ot 

her mother's, who lived on the adjoining plantation, handed pans of food over the 

fenoe to them. 

Slaves were never given spending money but her grandmother was very thrifty 

aud iiIsnaged to earn a little monoy. This was done by collecting all the rags ahe 

could tind and then carrying them to tovm. in an oxcart to lSeU thEm. Old women 

used oxcarts beoause oxen we uld not run aW8iY. 

She smiled when asked if she had ever YDrD a hoop sk1r't. "Yes, child", ahe 

·)O~ 
,-,,7 I 

replied, ttl have -.:>rn hoop skirta. They were the tad in those as,a." She related 

ho\~ her sister made hoop skirts by cutting slits in the hem ot the skirt, and 

running a hoop through it. "I oan rEmember the cloth that lias made on the spinning 

wheel", she said. She told how she had turned the reel many a ds-v and SPUD the 

tnread. She could not clearly relate the construotion of a spinning wheel. 

Everyone, particularly the older people, was required to attend church. For 

Christmas everyone was gi van a special Sunday suit to wear to church. The slavee 

did not have a separate ohuroh of their om but were allowed to attend the white 

cllurcn and occupy the balcoIl7. Mrs. Jaclrson began to laugh outright over the 

lllem::>ry of a tunny yet serirus incident that occurred in churah one Sunday. She 

had a little white girl friend with whom she played evc:ry dEW. One Sund~ she 

looked over the balcony and saw her in the audience below. They both began a little 

game of looking and snatahing back their heads. l!'inally she leaned over too tar and 

tell over the balcoIlJ' into the lIhi te sudi ence below. She h\.U"t herse~ pretty badly 

and cried so much that the ssrvice was broken up for that day. Dr. Hoyle carrie4 
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her home and administered the proper treatment. After this incident ahe didn1t look 

over balconies anymore. 

Before she could learn anything definite the Civil War had begun and she began 

2BH 

to see soldiers going here and there dressed int'heir uniforms. One event stands out 

clearlY in her memor,y and that was the time the master took all of his slaves and as 

many of his possession as he could and went to Oamp Ground, Georgia, to dodge the 

Yankee soldiers. After the attack on Decatur, they returned to find all of the slave 

quarters torn down. The master's house, which had 13 rooms, was still standing. 

l!:ost of the slaves had to stay in the "big house" until their homes could be rebuilt. 

M~ny were still living in the master's house when the papers were read telling them 

they were free. Dr. Hoyle asked his slaves to remain and he would pay them for tbItr 

services. Her family remained with Dr. Hoyle's family one year after freedom. After

wards ,they moved to Atlanta, where ane has lived-practical~ all of her life. She 

married immediately after freedom and proudly spoke of being the first person to _at 

in the old "Big Bethel Church". She is now alone without sister, brother, or child; 

but even at her old age she is unusually optimistic and continues to enjoy life. 

She believes in serving God and living a clean honest life. She has just- one desire, 

anel that is to enter' the Kingdom of Heaven someday. 



Life Story as Told by A.unt Easter Jackson 

Ex-Slave 

It was during the height of slavery da¥s that Frances 

Wilkerson and ona child came to make their home in Troup 

County, having been bought by Mr. Tom Dix from a Mr. Snow, 

of Virginia. Frances, being an unusually intelligent 

slave. able to weave, spin, and do all kinds of Sewing, 

cost Mr. Dix $1500.00. She received excellent care. 

never once being allowed to do any field work, and was 

kept at the "Big House' to do the sewing for the house-

hold. 

Frances' husband, Silas Wilkerson, was bought by the 

Wilkerson Family, who were neighbors. 

It was here on the Dix plantation, located about one 

mile from what is now the Court Square, that another 

cilild, Easter, was born, a few years before the Civil War. 

It is witD a smile of tenderness that She described her 

life on the old plantation. 

HYes, chile. I can see Mistus now a-ridin' up on her 

grey horse, "Pat", wid er basket on her arm plum tul1 ot 

biscuit! Yes, cnile, white biscuits! and ain't no short 

cake ever been ma.cie wbat could hold a light to dem bisc'lli ts. 
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"Mistus would SST. 'Where's dan ch111~. Maln!q?' 

"Lawciy. you never seed so IDBllY little niggers pop up 

in all yo' life - just 'peared lak de come right out 

6' de groun'. Sometimes dere Iud be so many chillun, 

she'd have to break de biscuits to make 'em go 'roun' 

and sometimes when she's have an extry big basket, she'd 

say, tBring on de milk, and less feed dese chullun.' A 

big bucket 0' milk would be brung and pold in little 

troughs and de'd lay down on dey little stommacks, and eat 

jest lak pigs! But de wuz jest as slick and. fat as yer please -

("tots fatter an us is nw' And clean too. Old Mustus would 

I' say, 'Mammy, you scrub dese chillun and use dat IIJim-Crow." 

Lawd, chile! I done fergot you doan know what a HJim-Crow" 
, 
1 wus---dat's a little fine com' what'll jest natchully take the 

Skin plum off yo' baid 'long wid de dirt. 

em was good old ~8, plenty ter eat and a cabin 0' sticks 

and dirt to call yo' own. Had. good times too, 'spec&lly on 

de 4th of July and ChristIll8s, when old Marster Tom allus let 

de niggers have pigs to kill for de feast; why chile, you 

should er seen de pot ~e cooked dem pigs in, it wus so big 

ant heavy, it took two to put the i'on led on. And sech 

musicl &USiC pl .... ed on harps, saws, 8lld blowin' quill •• ] 

Ever1body had a good time; even de "white folks" turned out 

for de dance which went tway into de night. 

300 



"Den dere wus de prayer meetin's, once a week, first on 

one of the plantations den a nother; when all de niggers 

would meet and worshup, sing in , praises unto the Lord; I 

can hear 'em now, dere voices soundin' fur away. Yes sir! 

Folks had religun in dem days,. the "Old Time Religun." Our 

white folks belonged to the First Baptis' Church in LaGrange, 

and all de slaves went to de same church. Our services wns 

in de basement. 

"But t. wasn t long 'fore de war broke out, and den things wnz turri-

ble; de niggers would huddle 'roun' de "Big House" scared ter 

death 0 1 de orful tales that wus told er bout de warl It wusn't 

but er bout a year til young Marster Tom, John, and Bee wus 

called to de war. Albert and Scott Dix, two young slaves, went 

with Marster Tom and John and stayed by them's close a8 de 

could, cookin' and gettin' good for de camp. But t'waa a sad 

d.a¥ when de word come dat Marster Tom wus dyin'. 010. Mistus 

left right straight, all us slaves gain' down to de train wid 

her. an' when she got on, sile wave her han' an' said, 'I want 

all 0' you, white and black, to take ke8e 0' my oaby.' 

[
"When she got dere 't'hllZ a two-siG17 house where they had Marster 

Tom---the blood haQ run down de stairs. 
- . -

Ole Mistus bad stood so much She couldn't stan' no mo', - the 

next mornin' she wus dead in de bed! One a' de slaves, Albert, 

and her son. JOhn, ca.rried her on dare shoulders for five miles, 

but the war bein' so bad dey couldn't carry her no further, so 



tey buried her by de roa.d and after 

took her to de family graveyard. 

"Den de word spread lak wild fire: 

de wa.r wus over, 

"The Niggers wuz 

free". That nignt all the slaves went up to the "Big 

-4-

Housel!, wurried ani askin l 'toung Marster Tom, where is 

we gOin'? Wbat is we goin' to do? I Young Marster Tom 

said •. "Go on back to your cabins and. go to bed, dey are 

your homes and you can sta.y on here 8.S long as you want 

According to Aunt Easterls statement. life for the slaves 

on the Dix plantation changed ver.y little after the war. 

She later was married to John Henry Jackson, whose mother 

also came from Virginia. ,Aunt Easter haC. fourteen children, 

six of them are now living in Troup County and have good 

jobs. She has made her home with her Children and has the 

respect of all the ~white folks", and she often boasts 

that "her wnite folks" will care for her till she dies. 

She now lives on West Haralson Street, LaGr8~e, Troup 

County, Georgia. 

/ 0 / 
I ) 

f 
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SIAVERY DAYS AS REIATED BYt 

SN OVEY JACKSON,: 

1l1th A. Chitty - Research Worker 



Ruth A. Chitty, Research Worker 
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SIAVERY DAYS AS .:tELATED BY SNOVEY JACKSON 

Aunt Snovey .Jackson, crippled and bent wi th rheumatism, lives in 

a. ca.bin set in the heart of a respec table whi te ne ighb orhood. Surrounded 

by white neighbors, she goes her serene, independent wa.y. The years t'l..ave 

oequea.thed her a kindly manner a.nd a. sincere interest in the fairness and 

justice of. things. Wisdom and judgment· are tempered wi th a sense of humor. 

"My name is Snovey .Jackson - S-n-o-v-e-y, dat's the way I spells it. 

:;)' ain' tnary 'nother Snovey Jackson in de South. I was bawned in Clarks-

ville, Va., a.nd owned by one Cap ta.in Williams of Virginia. I don' know je s' 

'zackly how old I is, but I must be 'bout 80. 

·'1 wa.s jes' a small chap 'bout three or fo' years old when my folks 

'cided to cOIne t.o Georgia. to raise cotton. You see we didn't raise no 

cut.ton in Virginia - nutten' 'cept wool and flax. De people in Virginia 

heerd 'bout hO'll cotton was growed down here and how dey was plenty ot labor 

a.nd dey come by t.he hund' eds to Georgia. .Back in dem days dey warn' t no 

trains, a.nd travel was slow, so dey come in gangs down here. .Tes' like dey 

ha.d de bo,)m dOW'n in Florida few years ba.ck, dat's de way people rushed off 

to Georgia to gi t rich quick on cotton. 

"When they got here it warn't nutten' like dey thought it was go'n 

be. Dey thought dey could make cotton 'dout no trouble, and <iey'd rake in 

de money. My folks left me in Virginia 'ca.use I was too litl' to be any 

halp, B.nd dey thought dey could get plenty 0" cheap la.bor here. lIt se talkin' 

'bout fo" de wa.r broke out.) Of course Virginia wa.s a sla.ve breedin' state. 

B.nd nigge rs was sold 'off jest like st ock. Familie s was 8.11 broke up and 

never seed one 'not.her no mot. 
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ItI don't .even know who my mother and father was. I never 

know-ed what t o orne of ,. em. Me and my two Ii ttle brothers Was left in 

Virginia when Captain Williams come to Georgia. De specalators got 
i 

"()r::.. u a 

holt at 'I.lS, a.nd dey refugeed us to Georgia endurin' ot de war. iNiggers 
_/-"' 

down here used to be all time axin t me' where my folks was, and who dey 

was - I jest tell '-em de buzzards laid me and de sun ba.tch me. 
----------~---.--.. --"'- . 

"After we was brought to Georgia Mr. James Jackson bought me. 

I never knowed what 'corne of my brothers. The specalators had tried 

to keep us together, but we got all separated. I aintt got no kin in 

the world today dat I knO'Ns 'bout. 

ItDe Jacksons owned a plantation in Baldwin County, out dey 

sold it and moved to laGrange, Georgia.. Vie lived dere 'til after de 

war was on, den dey move back to .daldwin County. Old lUss lost her son-

in-law, and la, ter her husband died, den her daughter died. She bad a 

little grandchild, a boy, her daughter's child, to raise. She used to 

sa.y she M.d two pets, one pet black child and one pet white child. She 

was good to me. I never got no punishin's. 
( 
1 ItOld Miss had a lot of kin folks here - high class folks. Dey 

wa.S stomp down Virginians, too. Dey use to call me dey kin. Miss -------
Kizzie Weiderman was a niece at old Miss Jacksonts, and Ghe used to come 

down the street and say, 'Look 'here, aintt dat some 0' my kin?- Come 

shake hands wid me. t Miss !Uzzie was a sight. She alluz say wae-n she 

die she wan tall her nigger kin to come and look on her dead body. 

"Finally old Miss got dissatisfie4 an4 she • ci4ed de best thing 

for her to do was to sell her home and farm he re and go to Chicago to 

live wid her son. Dat lef' rne to seek 'not.her home, 'cause I didn't 

want to go off up dere. So we parted. 

"I come to town den (t it was in 1877) and found work wid de 
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A.gent a' the Centra.l 0' Georgia 3.a.ilroad here in Milledgeville. My 

Mistis dan was Mrs. Ann Bivins. She was good to me, and when they went 

avray, s he say, 'Sn ovey, eft n I ha.d the money, nut t in' bu t death c au Id 

separa,te me and you.' Den the Ne sbi ts was made de Agen t, and I work 

fifty years at dat Central depot. I used to get up eve'y mawnin' and 

cook braakfa,st for all de sect.ion hands, den ltd go to de house and cook 

for de family. Child, I jest worked myself to death. All my folks gone 

a.way now. De Nesbits live in Jnorid,a .• I sends 'em a ba.g 0' nuts eve'y 

~hristrnas, and dey sends me a box 0' oranges. Sometime dey comes here to 

see me. 

"I mus' tell you how de Yankees done when day come th'ough hera. 

r was wid old Miss Jackson a,t dat time. We live over de river. 1 was 

a. small chap not big enough to do nothing much' cept nuss old Miss. We 

heerd de Ya.nkees was camin', and did dey ruin eve'thingt Why Milledge

Ville v{as jest tore up; twon't nuttin mo'n a cow pasture when de Yankees 

got th' ough wid it. Dey tuck all de stock and cattle what folks had, 

and burned a.nd 'stroyed eve' ything. After de war was brea.kin t up, we 

heard de soldiers was comin' through here and was go' n pass Town Creek on 

de YTay to Spa.rta., and on from Sparta to Warrenton, and 'from Warrenton to 

Augusta. I lost record after date Some said it was gain be 15,000 sol-

diers passing th' ough. We all wan ted to see them. I a.xed old Miss to 

lemme go t.o Sand Town to see ' ern. She lemme go. Hit was a crowd of us 

':Ten t in a, big wagon. 1Ve . did see 'bou t 5,000 soldiers • I was t bout 8 or 

9 years old. I 'members je a' as well how dey looked - some of 'em had 

C!sn teens. Dey was tryint to git back horne. Dey seemed all bewildered 

like. I had alluz been skeerad 0' soldiers, but after I seen dem I warn't 
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skee red no mot. 

"I had alluz wanted to own a little piece of land, and have me 

a one room hu t like other niggers had. After I started to cookin' for de 

white folks at de Central depot, I 'cided ltd buy rna a home. so I got 

my eyes on a piece of property I wanted and I started to tvestigatin' 

i t~ It seemed like s. heap at money and me making sech a 1i'1' obi t. .1. 

found out Mrs. Ann duBignon owned de square I wanted, so I went to see 

her son, de lawyer. He say, t Snovey, you can't buy dat lot. You ain't 

got; a chance in de world to pay for it.' 

"I warntt satisfied wid dat, SO I walked out to where old Miss 

Ann lived at scottsboro, and I talked to her. She say she was anxious 

to git a buyer, but she didn t t want to worry wid small payments on it, 

a.nd if I could finance it, she t d sell. '17ell, I studied and studied, 

a.nd I figgered and figgered, and my Ii ttle wage s for a whole year, even 

if I didn't spend a penny for nuttin', was mighty little. So r went down 

to see Mr. Samuel Walker. He owned jes' 'bout all de land in Baldwin 

:'Jounty wha.t. he had got by loa.ns to people dat give de land as security 

a.nd never could payoff. So we talked· things over, and he let me ha.ve 

de money to pay Miss for de square. Mind you di.,s her<:~ was all jest a 

field and woods den. Look at it nOlI! •• " She proudly pointed out the 

modern homes and streets. 

"At de end of dat fus t year, here come Mr. Walker. 'Well,. Snovey, 

how you gi t tin t 'long?' he say. 

It tIt se gi t tin' t long fine Mr. Walke r. t 

If 'Well, what you gO'n' do 'bout dis land?' 

ItI Vias ready for him. He thought he wa.s gotn' come down and take 

de land, 'ca.use he knowed I didn't have de money t.o payoff. ..jut I was 
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vrai tint fer him. 

It tltse ready, Mr. W-alker, t.o settle up.' Was he surprised! He 

sho' Wa.s disappointed. Lot ot folks has wanted my property. Finally 

Judge Allen persuaded me to sell him enough to build his home. Den 

}.IIr. Done corne' long, and he wan ted to build here. So you see I done 
I 

sold off severa.l lots, and I st.ill owns part 0' my square. Dis here 

old nigger been de founda.tion of dern homes you see dere. 

"I could be a grand counselor now. If I could live my days over 

I'd show tern a.ll sumpint • Like a rollin' stone, up and down, so de 

world got nt move on. I been a heap ot help to folks in my day. I done 

made a way ou. t 0' noway. 

III aintt never married, never ha.d no chillun, and de niggers says 

I alluz been a house-bird~ I suffers a heap wid rheumatism nOW. Datts 

de reason you see me all cent over disaway. I can't hardly raise up 

from my waist. I looks mighty feeble but I done out-lived a lot a' fern. 

Some years ago when dey was buildin t da t fine home up dere on de lot 

they bought from me, de cont.ractor boarded right across dere from me 

wid 1£rs. Sims, a.nd he used to say, 'Aunt Snovey,. how 'bout sellin' me 

Jis corner lot t o build me a marble house on? You might not be here 

;;1Uch longer, and I shot love to have dis corner lot.' 

"r used to laugh and tell him I might eat de goose dat ate de 

gra.ss da.t growed on his grave. Shot 'nough, he died here some years ago. It 

"Aunt Snovey, \'iha t a.re you going to do wi th all your property - you 

ha.ve no fa.r.:Jily and no relat.ives?" 

"Vrell, 1iB property was here when I come h~re. It 

.1 Ra.vent t you made a will?tt 

"Me? NO marn. SOnJe fallow'll gi tit. I can't say who'll gi tit. 1 
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better not say." 

"Aunt Snovey, I would like sO much to have these old chairs you 

have here - how -about selling them to me?" 

ItChild, I can't tell you de folks is wanted dem chairs. t has 

to have sumpin' to use. Folks done traded me out 0' fust one thing then 

another. You see dat ta.ble? Mrs. Bone up here swapped me one she had 

for one I had she wanted. lain' t worrying aboll. t what's go' n' 'oecome 0' 

things when I'se gone. It Was all here when I come hare, and it'll be here 

vlhen I die. 

"T'se a old-fashioned Missionary Baptist. I used to go to de 

white folks' church. Dat's where I got my dip. We fared a heap better 

:Ja.ck in dem times dan we does now.-

"Aunt Snovey do you ha.ve any pet supersti tions?1I 

"Go on wa.y from here, child, lain' t got nu ttin I to do wid supers ti-

tions. MyoId Miss neVer f lowed me to believe in no signs and sech like. 

I could dig up a. lot of sorrow in my life, but dat wouldn't do no good. 

"I never did believe in bump in' 'bout, so dat's why I settled down 

here and made up my mind to have me a horne. Yon see dis ain't no fine 

home, but it's mine and itt s paid for. Some day when I can afford it, l' se 

:::;o'n' try to finish de inside 0' dis house. I got one .I. ... oom ceiled, and 

!:la.ybe some day I can finish it..' I don't believe in taking on no bigger 

load dan I can git up de hill wid. I'se seed folks go th' ough de 

nachine ry 0' ex travaganc e, and it'll eat Y.Pu up sho·. It se skee rd 0' 

debts as r is 0' a rattlesnake, but debts in de right sense makes you 

'it~dustrious. And 1'se learned dis much - tha tal~p@ f~nge .a.nd a dog 
__ ---..... ...._ ............. 'Y",~ ...... _ ............ ____ ~ .......... _ ....... - •• ,- .... ".... • '" ." .,' ...... ~\;-~'.' ... ~.,..,.., 

creates more fuss dan anything in de wg,r1c!." 
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"A, Vessel Ob De Lawd" • 

Uncle Jake was a oharaoter up in the hills ot north Georgia. 
1 

loan look ~?lck a:ad see hiLl now as he tru.dged through the snow in 

the aarly morning tx'om his Ii ttle log cabin do'wn in the field. His 

new hO:i.:1e-mad.e shoes Viere "oeLl€) worn for the first tilJ16 and with 

avel'Y s'idng of tl16 lililk pa.il, he li1Jlped. 

"Whose on da Lawd's side? Its on de Lawd's sidet it His thin, 

cracK'-3d voice rung out clearly, and evary otlH~r word recai ved special 

emphasis as he tried to step lightly with his left foot. 

1dy nose was flattened against the cold, trosty window pane as 

I watched the old. ciarky go about his lilorning chores. Just the after

noon before I ilad slipped away to his and Aunt Callie ta cabin to 

talk for Ii 11 ttle while aad found hLil 1161 ting tallow in an old' 

bucket ovar a syuttering log fire. AS he rubbed the sme,llydripj1ngs 

over t:"-iS heavy shods lld kept glancing toward the sky at the sott 

Gray c10udi:i, then he would say, "Look at dat smoke up at de big 

house. It a.m lilee tLlf; and ld.iLlglini;;; and habin' COLliilull,ion wid dem 

clouds o'Jarhdud. i&ogJlWWU.llIlllxUJit We f s go ill t hab wedder in de 111orniIl Y , 

and ~l:;;)re you is Cissie Arul wid cla.t 'plexion 0' yo's as I.:)of't as a 

trash Dorn lWJ. f • Dis wind aint for SWddt chile's Iii;:!.;: you for it 

soun's like de ..;,ip13 \Jl1at ueuibb11 playas it whistles roun' dis 

chi.l.uIldY COrH:.:ir". 

Nith all of 1...':' six Yjurs'viide experience t I ~ways learned 

sOl.:..athinf; Haw frol.~ 'Cnele J-w~a and ,::,;o~lehow I enjoyed the Busty smell 

of tl13 dark cu,i.-in, t].16 strings of red pepp;:.H' draped in testoons, 

twists of "chawing baccer tl and bunchdS of onions which hung i'rolil. 

the raft01'S and tIle soft goose feather bed which 'Uncla Jake said 

warded oft da1lplleSS and ktilp't h11:1 froll! having uthe m.tsery in hi.s . 
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longer, Isettl~a:ml$alt ona·~''''1.Siedst601and w1VhJ~'~ fl14 

ot his tumbling:t1ngerstookott'mybannet.· li&Tmothe~ insisted· 

that a bonne. was tor proteotion from wind and sun, so I alwaY's· 

wore mine, but I had to have ass1atano8in removing itbeoause 

mother braided Illy hair near the top of my head and pulled the pla;i.t 

through a hole in tha bonnet left tor tha.t purpose, then the tap 

was buttoned around.it so lilY fingers oould not remove it. Uncle 

Jake dlways laughed when he halped me take it oft beoause we had 

to be rather o~oretive and not let mother find out. 

Mammy ,Callie was in the kitohen churning, so I continued to 

ply Uncle Juke with questions v/l1ile I waited tor a glass or tresh 

buttermilk. I knew that my father was away at war and that Uncle 

Jake and Mammy Callie Wdre looking after my grandparents, my mother 

and me, but they would not tell what waJtwasltke or why 1 eould 

not go and play wi th other ohildren - they always watohe-d. me'wllell 

I played and evarythingwas kept looked and hidden. It was all so 

strange and differet trOLl what it had btjen, but Uncle Jake was 
\ 

/- just the Salli:a and all he would say was J "Dis 01' worl t am just a 
\" , vessel ob de Lawd and sometiIl16s 

) don t agree. dey gets bilin t hot 
\. 

de contents of datvessel jest 

like when water am poured on burn-

ling arabe:s, a powerful SIaoke do rise. So it is now, chile,·dis 

01' worl' jest got too hot wid sin and God am trying to cool.it off' 

wid l"'etreshin t ShOW31'S ob hi~ love, but de d1bbi1 am ruakin' sech, a 

\ smoke 1 t am Bluart 1n t God's eyes ft, and Uncle Jake would pat. me o:q . 
\ 
""th.e head ar .. d I would smle and nod as it his explanation had been 

perfeotly clear. 

These thoughts of the afternoon before ran through m.y mIld 

as I Via tohed uncle Jake as he limped .tbroughthe snow wi t.n a hiS 

' .. ,.fI, : '. 
,) ': ,~,·c. < •• ,·'C '1',.. " 

, ,..;~:. 

i 

I 
·1 
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brown shawl wrapped around his stooped shoulders, a piace of homa 

spun jeans pinned around his heC:l.d and a pair of patched jeans 

trousers supported by heavy bands of t.he sWJ.a material for suspcln

Jers. As he returned frolll milking, I wondered if he had my gray 

kitten in his pool{et, but suddenly I :cealized he was hobbling 

hurriedly, the :ailk pa 11 was thrO\Jn 6.l:3ide i;ind he seellied badly 

frightened. I ran to find out what had ocourrad to upset "Lncle 

Jake's usual oarefree maImer. 

lt.De lock aLl t;ona l Da t l,lule i:;UU bond 1 Dam bushwhackers done 

tuk it off and Its done bOlld att(jr tem, riGht nowlf. His eyes 

flashed as he shouted without stoppinG and he hobbled down to his 

cabin. -Grandfather v,ant down. and tried to convinoe h1m that the 

weather \vas too cold to attdBpt to follow the thief and to wait 

until later, but the old negro began quoting soripture as he put 

on another coat and heavy knit gloves. "De 14_d say, 'Dey shall 

not steal t, Ema. Cie ·,!hi to i'o1i.~.5 :i s [mo f t(. tLiL,:,' I t'\.;j:: t.:.~ Ii mule 

oft. Fuddermore, in de 'pistle ob de 'postle, Isaiah, he say, 

'Be a clean vessel ob de Lawd God', a~d I bunna fi nd out de truf 

and prove m.y .posi tion 'fore dese peo}!le. Dat low-down soallawag 

what COlUe hare wid no 'noullC6ment ob his 'pearance is gwine suffer • 
for dis here axident. He nebber reckoned wid !:lett. And with that 

Lncle Juke waded into th~ d.eep snow and was last seen following 

the creek dovi.n tlu'ou.::.:h 'the r..leado'W as it :weur:"udTl:::d unddrnea th an 

icy Cl'Ust. 

ueveral days passed and. aJlXiety bdt;;un to show on the faces 
# 

of those at :i.Ollli~ , but Old 1.iornJ.ng l,iammy Callie came to Let break-

fast vIi th lur face 8.b:!'OW. b.ftdr prayil1g 1l0cit of the nisht, she 

said "The good Lora. lla.s [;i ven rae a sho sigll, fOl' he done showed 

me a vi siorJ. of a man. up 'fore a J"edge and d'dl1 I Sde Jake wid a 
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H1s:s.pl~t1r ·DS 'e,an.tag10·llS and we llcft-:4 in an. atmosphere ot . 

aXl'e.otanay during the flay and. .we~e not 8'Urprteetl'wbe'n we l1ea;rd . 

shouts ot joy andprals$sto "de sood Law4" troIll'lak. as he rode) 

up on the old mule. 

He had been unable to locate any traoks,but h(:)'hadwa.lked 

miles in the cold and sneaked a~oUli'd the barns and in the ehimney 
- . 

corners to eavesdrop at the homes of those whom he suspeoted of 

baing disloya.l to the Oontederate CaUse. ·While hiding under a 

haystack late one afternoon, hehaard voioes and lie reoognized. his 

master's 111ule as it Vias sold by a strane;ar with a dee1dednorthe~n 

brogu& to the ow~ar ot the place on whi~h hawas hiding. Unole 

Jake almost shout~d for joy, but he realized he.wa.s on "alien" 

territory so he remained out of sight. \Yhen the mule was ted .and 
r 
I 

stabled) "·he skipped in under cover ot'· darkne·68 and. led the mtds" . 

away. In the exoitement ot getting away he torgot that-he Mel 

- oros sed the COUl! ty line, so no excuse v7.as taken when the sheriff 

of that county took-him into custody. Uncle Jake was hailed into 

oourt the next morning wi th the ttowner" as 'wi tnesEf against him. 

"How old ara you?" asked the judge in a stern manne:b. 

"Its 01' anut to know dat am de m.ule what belongs to kiarster. 
\ 

I knows hiM by his bray" I answtH"ed the negro J as he looked -over the 

crowd and saw and tdl t no synrpa thy fr014 any ot the~. 

"YOU Wdr6 oaught with stolen goods out of' your oountlr arid f'rolll 

all. alJ.wsarancas you ware hurt in the attamptto eao-all8 tor I see you· 

are limping. What do you say .tothat?" 

Unole Jake was trembling a-8 h"a looked down at his smelly sho~s. 

"~o, sir, Jedge. You is $ho~ wrong. I jeat~;r.'ee·1b-ed a coramandntent 

trom my h.~abl)nly Father to walk in de Tru-tb. and I· was serb1ng my 

'I' ,. 

~ '; " 



., •.. lt9~~'~,:~."jiK .back Vflu~~t, 1.~, :,,~s.~ ':9~emule~was 
somel pot s~nne;t!w;natdon.' know de sorlpturestt • • 

At ti1S paint the sherift, trom J"!Ak$' 8 ~ouri ty, who wa. fl SOQd 

friend of our Marlow tarllily, walked into the court.room to see iJ' 

he could help Jake ,in his diftioul ties. ~\ihenthe frightened negro 

saw him, he foriot the' dignity of the court and. shouted, "Praise de 

Lawd. Its been a vessel ob Ilis ~or nigh onto Sixty years and Ret's 

done fill iD.a full ob Grace L.l1d Glory dis 'very hourn. 

And without further ado, he lett the sheriff' to make all ex

planations. ia,s he' ran to the hi tohing post themul,e began to bray 

and as uncle J"ake mounted he shouted, !!We're shaking de dust ob dis 

place trom oft our feet and goin' back to our (F~in) oounty where 

we can con-tinue bein' vessels ob de Lawd and servin' our white tolks-. 

As long O,S he lived, lincle J'ake was a. ta:l.thful servant to his 

white folks. .&very time I slipped away to spend a li~tle time atthEt' 

log-oabin, I always asked him to repea.t the storyot how he retul'l1sd' 

the mule and with daoh repea.ting he praised the Lord more for be)ing 

a dirdot instrument -in helping hill prove to the oountryside that he 

was tla clean vessel ob de Lawdu , but he blamed the new shoes and 

his skinned heel for not getting aoross the county line before he 

was catLght. 

BIBLIOGRAPHY. 

An old negro by the name of .Take identified a Illule or his mas

ter's in oourt at Morganton. The little e;1rls in'the Morris family 

in Fannin County were made to wear bonnets with their ha1rpulled 

through so they could not be) rem.oved. 

These two facts told me by Mr. J. R. Kincaid of Blue Ridge. 
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MAHALA. JEWEL 
Ex-Slave - Age 76. 

) 

Mahala Jewel, known in the communi ty a.s ItAunt Hailie," 

was sitting on her tiny porch when the interviewer arrived. "Itse 

31G 

a-tryin' to gi t my foots warm," she declared. "'Dey was cold all 

last night, a.nd didn't warm up none even when I had done walked all 

de way up to de courthouse to gi t dem cabbage what de welfare ladies 

had for me today_ Yes Ma'am, hit shot is hard times wid old Hailie; 

now. I was raised whar folks had plenty. Our white folks warn't 

no pore whi te trash, a.nd if myoId 1ifa.rster and Mist' ess was a-livin' 

today dey shot would do somepin' for old Hailie in a hurry, 'cause 

dey a,llus give us plenty of- evvything dey had." 

"Aunt Bailie's rickety chair was kept in vigorous motion 

as she talked and the visitor was fearful it would collapse at a~ 

moment. One rocker was broken and on top of the cushions in the loV{ 

sea.t of the chair she was sitting on an old cheese box. Suddenly 

she a.rose to go in the house to \t see if dem cabbages is a-burnint ." 

and when she returned she carefully adjusted the box before resuming 

her ~recarious perch in the old rocking chair. When she was sure 

that her fee t were in a sunny spot, she began her narrative. 

-Gracie Wright was my Mats name 'fore she tuk off and 

married my Pa. He was named Tuggle, and both of I em belonged to 

M3.rse Hamp McWhorter on his plantatiou down in Oglethorpe County. 

Marse Ramp was sho' a rich man and on his big old plantation dey 

raised evvything dey needed lak, peas, 'tatoes, ingons, collards, 
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cabbages, and turnip sallet, beans, punkins, and plenty of corn, 

wheat and rye. Marse Hamp had lots of cows, hogs, sheep, and goats 

too. Miss Liza was our Mist'ess, and she raised more chickens dan 

dey ever could use. I just tells you, my white folks warn't no 

pore folks. 

ttl was born and raised up right dar. Ma. wukked in de -
~s, and Mist' ess brung me up in de big house I cause she said I 

was gwine to have to wai t on her when she got old. Dare: was sho' 

a moughty big lot of slave chillun a-comin' on all de time and Marster 

and Mist'ess \'las good as dey could be to all of 'em. M9.rster and 

Mist' e ss had seben chillun. Deir boys was. William, Joe, Jame s, and 

Mack. Miss Tildy and Miss Mary was two of deir gals, but I just 

can't ricollect de name of deir oldest daughter. 

"Whilst us was little, slave chillun didn't have much wuk 

to do. De littlest ones just picked up trash when de yards was bein' 

cleant up and done easy jobs lak data 

"Marse Hamp never fooled wid dem Ii ttle one track stores 

at Maxeys, de town nighest our plantation. When he needed somepin', 

he just catch a train and lit out for 'GJ.!-sty (Augusta), Georgie. 

Mlst'ess knowed when he was comin' back, and she allna sont de car' 

iage to meet him. When us chillun seed 'em gittint out de car'iage 

and hosses, us didn't wait, Us just lit out and when dat train got 

to de crossin' all of us was right dar a-waitin' to see our Marster 

step off. Den us followed da t carl iage down de big road plum back 

to de plantation, f cause us knoVfed Marster never forgot none of us. 

Dere was new dresses for de gals and clothes for de boys too. and 

us felt moughty proud when us dressed up in dam store bought clothes 

flum 'Gusty. Chilluns' evvy day clothes was just slips cut 



Page 3. 

all in one pieca, sleeves and all. Boys wore long shirts 'til dey 

was -big and strong enough for fi e Id vnlk. Clothe s for de grown folks 

was made out of cloth wove in de loom house right dar on de planta

tion. but dere was some headed cloth too. 
-----~- .-.- . 

"Us sho' did haye a pre tty place. De big house was 

'painted white, and dere was big old yards wid lots of flowers. De 

slave quarters was white too. Dey was one room cabins builtin 

long rows, way off f'um de big house. Home-made beds was nailed 

to de wall and had just two laigs, and de big ticks stuffed wid straw 

made dem beds moughty good places to sleep. 

~Most of de slaves et at de two long tables close by de 

kitchen up nigh de big house. De kitchen warn't built on to de big 

house, but hit sot out in de yard a little piece. Datts de way 

evvybody had deir kitchens built dem days. Marster kept a big strong 

man to do de cookin' for his slavas. Pa was de boss for Marse Hamp. 

I don't tmember much 'bout him. My brother stayed in de cabin wid 

Pa and Ma, but I was all time Ul) at de oig house wid Mistt ess • She 

wa.s good to me as she could be. She told me to allus do right and 

never do no wrong to nobody. I had a li ttlehi.ghtllL cheer what I sot 

in to keep de flies off of Mist'ess. 

"All de slaves went to church wid deir white folks, a.nd sot 

in de back part of de mestin' house. Us went to old Beard (Baird) 

Church, off out in de country, and sometimes I had to take de littlest 

whi te chilluns out. and stay in de car'ia.ge wid 'em, if dey got too 

restless inside de lY1eetin' house. Out dar in de car'iage us could 

listen to de singin' and it shot did sound sweet. :Mae tin' days ViaS 
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big days. Dey fetched deir dinners and stayed all day. De McWhorter 

family allus carried great big baskets, and one of deir biggest bas

kets was kept special just to carry chickens in, and de barbecue, it 
-----_._----_ .... ~'--'- .- .. - ., ... . -'-.---..... ~~,., 

was fixed right dar on de church grounds. Slave gals sot de long 

tables what wa.s built out under de trees, and dem same ga.ls cleant up 

atter evvybody had done got tho'o' eatin'. Niggers et atter de white - _._---------.. 

folks, but dere VI8,S allns a plenty for all. Little Niggers kept de 

flies off de tables by wavin' long branches kivvered wid green leafs 

for fly brushe s. Some few of 'em brung home -made paper fly brushes 

f'um home. Most of dem all day meetin's was in July and August. 

Some folks called dern months de tvival season, 'cause dere was more 

'vival meetin's den dan in all de rest of de year. De day 'fore one 

of dem big ba.Qtizin's dey 'damned up de crick a. little, and when dey 

gathered t round de pool next day dere was some tall shoutiu.' and -

. . t slngln • White preachers done all de preachin' and baptizin' • 

"SomehoVl I don't 'member much 'bout de celebratin' when 

de y got in de wheat and done de thrashint. Dey was so busy wid de ---_. __ ..... - _.- .. --- '-. '--

cotton 'bout dat time on our place dat dere warn't much frolickin' J .-------

but de shot nuff big celebratint Vias in de fall atter all de corn 

'lias ga thel'ed and dey ha.d cornshuckint s. Marse Hamp t vi ted all de 
-

whi te folks a.nd de ir Niggers. De whi te folks vi si ted and de IHggars 

done de wuk. De fust thing dey done at cornshuckin's was to flect 

a gan'ral. All he done was to lead de singin' and try to git evvy-

body to jine in his song 'bout de corn, and as dey sung faster, de 

shucks dey flew faster too. Attar de corn vms all shucked, dey et 

de big feast what us had done been cookin! for days and days. Hit 

tuk a Iiassel of victuals, 'cause dem shuckers could shot hide' way 
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dem good eats. Den de fiddlers started up deir music wid Turkey in 

de Stra...:!. De old breakdown da.nein' was on, and hi twas a.pt to go 

on all night. 

·Syrup makin' time at Marse Ramp's wa.s a frolic too. Us 
_.'.-..--

raised plenty of sugar-cane to make dat good old 'lasses what 

tasties so good wid hoecake and home-made butter. 

ltA tter de War, Ma. and Pa s,tayed on wid Marse Ramp a long '\ 

time. Mistt ess died when I was just a little chile, hut she had 

done willed me to Miss Mary and told her to allus take keer of 

Hailie. Miss }j:j,ry stayed right on da.r wid Marse Hamp. Atr lIB and Pa 

had done left, and lain' t never heared nothint more 1'" um f em since 

dey went away f'um Marse Hamp's place. 

~Dan Marster he done went and got kilt. HS had rid off 

on a middle size pony what must a runned away wid him, 'cause dey 

found him plumb daid in a ditch. It was all so sudden lak us never 

could find out if he died happy. Us knowed Mist'ess died happy 

'cause she told de folks 'round de bed dat de Lord was a-takin' her 

home out of dis old world of trouble. 

"Atter ::Ma.rse Hamp died, Miss Mary married Marse Pleaze 

Winter, and us all moved to Fla.twoods, what warn't so fur f'um lIarse 

Jim Smith's place. I 'members when dat Smith man died. Dey buried 

him in de' graveyard on his own plantation at fust, out den dey said 

nobody didn't want to live dar at. te r he was buried dar, so dey tuk 

him up and buried him somewhar else. . 
"I didn't lak: to live at Flatwoods, but I stayed on wid nw 

Miss Mary and nussed her chillun 'til me and Joe Jewel got married. 
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.Ioe was named atter his old Marster. Callta,in Joseph Jewel, and dey 

lived on de Jewel place in Oglethorpe County. I never did keer 

much for fine clothes and Miss Mary said what clothes I ha.d was al~ 

righ t, bn t she j nst would give me a nice. whi te weddin t dre ss. She 

had us git ma.rried at her house, a.nd she: 'vited lots of mine and 

Joe's folks and our friends to a big supper she had fixed for us. 

Miss Mary shot did give me a grand send off. ~tter dat, I visited 

my Miss Mary whenever I wanted to, and still helped har wid her 

babie s when she ne eded me. 

tlMiss Mary is done daid now, but if she was a livin' old 

Hailie would have what she needs. I'm a gittint moughty old now 

and my old man is done gone on to glory, but Hailie will soon be wid 

him dar. ~Vhilst I did go and git married to a Jewel, I ain't for-

gittin' I was borned and bred a McWhorter, and I'm here to tell you 

dat 11m still just de same - a McWhorter." 

• • • • • • • 
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BENJ' AMIN JOHNSON * EPSLAv.I 

Following is Benjamin johnson's own account of sane of his 

experiences as a slave and of conditions on his plantation. 

"On our plantati on de . .whi te folks been leedin' de slaves off 

fat meat, jowls, an' heads an' jaws.' Dey kept all de, meat out in de 

smoke house in de back yard. In dis house dey kept de hams all ~n' 

up high an' above dem dey kept de sausages and den above dam dey kept 

de finest hams all trimmed an' everything. De slaves eat dat fat meat 

an' thought dat dey wus eatin' pound cake. Cane down to chicken-- if 

you got it you stole it when de white folks wus sleep at night an' den you 
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had to be careful an' burr all de feathers in de groun' 'cause it you burned 

'em de white folks would smell 'am. We boys in de fiel' used to be so 

hungry 'till we did'nt know what to do. De overseer would be settin' 

down under a tree an' he would holler "keep goin'. De sweat would be 

jes' running' oft you and sanet1mes you could smell one another. 

Dare wus a spring nearby an' when we would g1 t to it we would 

fall down an' drink :tum de branch, De women would be plowin' an' hoein' 

grain an' de spanish needles an' cockle burrs would be stickin' to dere 

dresses fum dere knees to dere feet. Further down dere would be a man 

digg1.n' a d1 tch. Every now an' den white tolks would walk over to de 

ditch an' see if it wus d. same width all de way." 

"You go ott to see somebody at night--jes' like you an' me 

want to leff an' talk---an' if dey ketch an' you ain't got no pass den 

dey gwine to whup you. You be glad to gi t away too 'cause when dey hit 

you, you wus hit. I wus down to 01' john Brady's p1ace one night talkin' 

to a lady an' 01' man Brady slipped up behin' me an' caught me in de 

collar an' he say: "Whut you doin' over here? - I'm goln' to give you 

twenty~flve lashes" an' den he say to me: "came here". He wus jes' bout 



as tall as I am an' when I got to 'im he say turn 'roun' and' I say to '1m. dat 

I ain't doin' nuthin" an' den he say: "dats whut I'm gOin to whup you ter 'cause 

you ought to be hane doin' sumpin'. 'Bout dat time when I stooped Over to take 

off my coat I caught 'im in his pants an' throwed 'im in a puddle 0' water en' den 

I lit out ter hane. It you git hame den dey couldn't do nuthin' to you •. He tried 

to chase me but he did'nt know de way through de woods like I did an' he tell in 

a gulley an' hurt his arm. De next mornin' when I wus hi tcbin' up de boss man's 

. . iN' 
horse I seed 'im comin' an' I tol de boss dat he tried to jlhup me de night beto' 

an' den de boss man say "did he have you?" 'I tol' !1m dat he did but dat I got 

away. An' den de boss say: "He had you an 'he did'nt have you _ .. is dat right?" 

Den he say "don't worry 'bout dat I can git you out ot date "It he haa you he 

shoulda whupped you an' dat woulda been hi s game but he let you g1 t away an' so 

dat wus yo' ~." 'Bout dat time 01' man Brady had done got dere an' he tol' 

de marster dat I wus on his place de night betot an' dat I got away an' when he 

tried to whup me an' de marster say to him: "dat wu.s his game-- it you had him 

you shoulda whup:ped 'im. Dats de law. If' you had whupped tim dat "oulda been 

yo' ~e, but you let 'im git away an' so dat wus his game." 01' man Brady's 

'lace turned so red dat it looked like he wus gonna bus'." 

"We worked in de tiel' every dayan' way in de night we shucked 

an' shelled corn. De cook done all de cookin'. When all ot de marster's 75 

slaves wus in de fiel' dey had two cooks to teed 'am. At twelve o'colck de 

cooks would blow a horn at de s~ump in de yard back 0' de cook house. EYen de 
, 

hosses an' de mules knowed dat horn an' dey would'nt go a step further •. You had 

to talce de mule out ot de harness an' take 'im to de spring ,an' water 'im an' den 

take '1m. to de house where a colored ~ up dere named Sam Johnson had all de 

teed ready ter de hosses. When you git dere all de hosses .. ~ to dere own stall. 

where dere wus ten ears 0' corn an' one bundle 0' todder ter each hos.. While 

dam hosses i. eatin' you better be out dare eatin' yo' own. Sarah an' Annie, de .. / 

cooks had a big wooden tray wid de greens an' de meat all cut up on it an' you 



pass by wid yo' tin pan an' dey put yo' meat all cut up on it along wid de 

greens an' den you could eat anywhere you wanted to--on de stump or in de 

big road it you wanted to. Sanetimes sane ot 'ems meat would give out or 

dere bread would give ou.t an' den dey would say: "I'll give you a piece ot 

lDY' bread tar sane or yo' meat or I'll give you sane ot my meat tor sane ot yo" 

bread". Sane of 'em would have a big 01' ash cake an' sane of 'em would have 

jes' plain corn bread. Dare 1I\1S usually a big sldllet 0' potatoes at de cook 

house an' when you eat an' drink: yo 'water den you. is ready to go back to work. 

Dey ws goin' to let you lay down in de shade ter 'bout a hour but you would 

make de time up by workin' till dark. sane ot 'em worked so 'till dey back 

wus gone. Dey could'nt even stand up straight". 

"Sometimes aI' mssus would come 'long an' she would be mad wid 

san" ot de wanen an' she would want to go to whuppin t on t em. 

San.et1mee de wcanen would' nt take it an' woUld run away an' hide 

in de woods. SCIIlet1mes dey would oCllle back atter a short stay an' den again 

dey would haTe to put de hounds on dere ~rail to bring dam. back hane. As a 

general rule dare wus'nt much whuppin' on our plantation. 'Course it you 

did'nt do what dey tol' you to do dey would take you out an' pu.t yo' bands 

round a pole an' tie you so yo' feet would jest touch de groun' an' den dey 

would go to work on you Wid a cc.hide. ETerytime d8Y hit you de blood would 

tly wid de whip." 

"De clothes den wus'nt but 01' plain white cloth. Most ot em' 

wus patched tum. de legs to de waist. Sane wus patched so till dey looked 11ke 

a quilt. Some of de women wore dese long striped cotton dresses an' when dey 

would go in de tiel' de spanish needles an' de burrs would stick allover 'em. 

De only shoes dat you got wus red brogans. It you got anything better it ws 

sane dat de mBrster giTe you ter brushing otf his shoes at de house. You WU8 

so proud wheneTer dey give you a pair 0' shoes or a 01' straw hat dat dey wue 
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through Wi d at de house you went back 8.11' showed 1 t to everybody an' you ws 

m1ghty proud too. I used to dr1ve 1113' marster's hoss an' buggy ter tim: an' 

so I used to g1t a lotsa stuff 11ke dat." 

"01' marster wus a judge an' his D.8D18 lNS Luke Johnson. His 

wife wus named Betsy an' his sons ws named Jim, Tan, Will; 8.11' Dorn. His 

daughters wus J"ante, Mary. Cather1ne, an' Lissie. He had 300 acres of land 

an' 75 slaves." 

"All de houses on de plantation 'cept 01' marster's wus built 

O\lt 0' logs. 01' marster lived in a fine house. Scmetimes when one 0' de 

slaves had a chance to go inside his house all de rest ot de slaves would be 

wattin' outside ter you to come out. When you dld come out dey would say: 

"You been in de marster's house--how did it look in dere--whut did you see? 

"Dey would tell 'em: "you ought to go in dere---1 t 's so pretty". Whenever you 

got a chance to go in dare you had done pulled ott yo' hat long' fore you got 

to de door. 

"On Sunday we would take soot out ot de chimney an' wet 1 tan' 

den go an' borrow de marster's 'shoe brush an' go an' brush our shoes. We 

wus g1ttln' ready to go to church." 

"At church all de white folks would sit in de front an' all de 

slaves would sit in de back. De prescher would preach an' say: "Obey yo' 

master an' yo' mssus an' you Will always do right. It you see eggs in de 

yard take 'em to yo' ID8rster Qr yo' missus an' put 'em at her feet. It you 

don.t do dis she will needle you well or break bark over yo' head an' de bad 

man w1ll g1 t you." 

"Sanet1mes dey would give us a dollar at Christmas time an' it 

sanebody did'nt take 1 t tum us we would have it de nex' Christmas 'cause we 

didn't have nuthin' to spend it ter." 

"When de war broke out 01' marster enlisted an' he took me 

'long to wait on him an' to keep his clothes clean. I bad plenty 0' tun 



'cause dere wus'nt so very much work to do. I 'members seein' tim tightin' 

in Richmond an' Danville, Virginia. I had a good time jes' watcbin' de 

soldiers tightin'. I didtnt have to tight any at all. I used to stand in 

de door ot de tent an' watch 'em. tight. It wus terrible---you could hear de 

guns tiri,n' an' see de soldiers i'allin' right an' lei't. All you could see 

wus men gittin' all shot up. One day I seed one soldier g1t his head shot otf 

tum his body. Othees got arms an' legs shot otf. An' all de time all you 

could hear wus de guns goin' -bam, ,bam, bam---it wus terrible to see an' 

hear. One mornin' as I wus standin' in de door of de tent I had a dose of it. 

I wus leanin' against de side ot de tent wid my hand stretched out a load 

0' grape shot tum de guns hit me in de hand an' de blood flew everywhere. I 

jes' hollored. It come pretty near scareing me to death. After de doctor got 

it patched up ( and he held the hand up to enbit the scar) it wus as good as 

it every wus." 

"Atter de war wus over 01' marster ws all shot 'up an' I had to 

take him on back home. When we got dere all de slaves crowded 'roun me an' 

wanted to know it dey wU.s gonna be treed or not ant when I tol' t em dat de 

war ws over an' dat dey~s ·tree dey ws all very glad. Atter de war a whole 

lots ot 'em stayed on de plantation an' a whole lots ot 'em lett as soon as 

dey could git away." 
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GEORG IA JOHNSON 
Ex-Slave- Age 74. 

Almost without exception the old Negroes who have given 

their "ricollections" have had life stories centered around one 

plantation. Unlike these Aunt Georgia Johnson, 74 years old, of 

Athens, Georgia, moved about considerably during her childhood, 

lived in several states and had many and varied ex.periences. After 

coming back horne she is of the opinion shared by all Georgians: 

ItDarts no .Qlaae kin tetah Georgie." 

-Mal s fust name Vias Myra. I doni t tmernb-er what her other 

name was. Atterher white folkses had done died out up in Maryland, 

her Pa,. her brudder and sister Vias sold off up dar, and a man named 

Jim Grisham brung de rest of de slaves from dat plantation down to 

Lexin'ton, Georgie to sell 'em. 

and her Mammy dar at de sale in Laxin'ton and tuk 'em to his big old 

plantation in South Callina. 

"Ma. said her didn't never see no hog meat' til she come to 

dis country. Her said dey et all sorts of fishes; just went to de 

beach and got. crabs, oysters, and swimp (shrimp) wid de hulls still 

on 'em, but when her done et some hog Ineat at Marster·t s plantation, 

her sa.id hi t shot was good. M9.rse Duncan Allen give my Ma to his 

gal, Mist' ass Laura, for her maid. My Pa, he was Charlie Allen;. he 

b'longed to Marse Duncan Allan too. When Mist' ess Laura done went 

and married Marse B·lackwell of Etberton, Georgie, Mar·sa Duncan give 

'em my Pa for a weddin' present and dey fetched my Ma and Pa wid 'em 

to live in Elberton, Georgie. Atter dey got moved and settled, my 
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Ia and Fa dey got married. Ma, her wukked in de big house and done 

most of de cookin'. Pa. driv' de carriage for de whi te folks. 

Marster and !vList'ess wa.s powerful good to deir slaves. Ma.rster, he 

run a big store at E'b.erton, and' sides dc-I.t he had a big plantation 

a.nd a heap of Nigge rs too. 

"On de plantation dey had big gyardens whal' dey raised 

heaps of cabbages, potatoes, colla'dgreens,. turnip sallet, onions, 
• 

peas, rutabagas, a.nd puntkins and sech lake Dey raised plenty of 

chickens, tukkeys, hogs, cows and sheep, a.nd dey wove good wool 

cloth on de plantGl.tion looms out of de wool ft um dem dar sheep. 

-SlaVe. quarters was just one room log cabins woo t Vias 

built so de corners COIT£ together to big old chimneys. Yessum, I 

'members dey just had one big chimney to evvy four cabins. Dey 

cooked on de fireplace and had pot racks for to hang de pots on, and 

ovens to bake in. Us shot could do 'way wid a heap of sweet ttatoes 

what tad done been roasted in de- ashes. Cabins was planked up on 'de 

inside and de outsides was daubed wid mud in de cracks to keep out 

de wind and rain. Our home-made beds, nailed to de side of de cabins, 

had ticks filled wid whea.t straw. White folks had nice corded beds. 

Ma said hit was lots o~ trouble to keep dem cords tight. Dey had 

hooks for to draw 'em up tight and den peg tem down wid wooden pegs. 

MMarster allus give his Niggers passes on Sundays so as dem 

paddyroller folks Vlouldn' t ke teh t em and beat t em up, if dey went off 

de plantation. Niggers went to de white folks church and listened to 

whi 1.e ~rea.che rs. When M3. j ined de church, dey had to break de i ca 

in Beaver Dam Crick to baptize her. Har was so happy and shouted so 

/ 
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loud, dey had to drag her out of de crick and take her way back in de 

woods to keep her from' sturbin' de rest of de folks at de baptizin'. 

"I was borned in de last year of de War so I don't have no 

sho' 'nough ricollections 'bout dem hard times what old folks says 

dey had dem days. Atter de War was over, us all stayed on wid 

1Tarster for a long time. Mist'ess was moughty good to us chillun. 

Us played wid de whi te chillun, and one day Mist' ess catch us all a-

fightin', and her swi tched us a.ll, but it didn't hurt. M3.rster used 

\ 
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to git my sister to shout for him. I kin just see her now, a-twistin' 

and jumpint and hollerin' for all de world lak grown-up Niggers done 

at mectint sand baptizin's, t til she done fell out. Den Marster, he 

say, 'Take her to de kitchen and feed her good.' 

"Pa and Marster had a fallin t out, 'causa Marster wouldn't 

have no settlement wid I im. He just wouldn't give my Pa no money. 

Mg,rster said us younguns still b t longed to I im and dat us had evvy

thing us needed, B.nd could gi t anything us wanted at his s tore and 

he thought he ha.d done 'nough for us. ..sut my :?a said he didn ' t wanter 

take up evvything he wukked for in tra.de, 'cause he would lak to have 

some T..'10ney too. 

'ttBout dat ti:r.le Marse Pope :Barrow Vias a gittin' up lots of 

Niggers to go wid him to Mis'sippi for to raise cotton out dar, vrhar 

he sa.id dey was uakin' healJs of money. .2a tuk us 8,11 and went t long 

wid lim. ! just kin tmember dat place. Hit was all kivvered wid 

wa.ter. Marse Pope, he hired a. lot of Irishmen to help dig di tches 

for to dreen de water off his land. Den dey planted cotton and Fa 

said hit sho' was fine cotton, just a-growint to beat de ba.nd, when 



Page 4. 

dem Irisamens got mad 'cause dey said Marse Pope hadn't paid 'em 

for· deir wuk, and de·y blowed up de dams and let a.ll dat water back 

on de cotton. Hi t was plumb; ruint. Den Marse Pope, he left dar' 

and tuk my Pa and all of us along wid him to Arkansas. Us made a 

big cotton crop out dar, but when all de cott·on done been sold us 

Niggars didn't git nothin'. :Ma, her ha.d done all de cookin' for de 

mens what wukked for Marse Pop.e. His wife, Mist' ass Sallie Ba.rrow 

used to come to see him and her allus brought her maid along wid her, 

and de maid, her· stayed wid us. ][a. said us chillun used to cry to 

go back to Georgie wid Mist'ess Sallie, 'cause her rid on one of dam 

boats what was run wid steam. Pa. le ft JllEtrse PQ.pe t cause he wouldn't 

give tim no pa.y. Us sold our things and come to Memphis, Tennessee 
",-------~--.-.-----

a.nd went to farminl for Marse Partee, and us. just stayed dar long 
------------

'nough to make one crop. Whilst us was ou t dar, our Ii ttle sister 

died. Just' fore her died her said her was goin' to see. God. Her 

told de debbil to git away f'um dar, 'cause her warnlt gwine wid him. 

Dey put a. little white dress on her and laid her out on de bed, Itil 

dey could make up a coffin out of plain pine wood for her. Dey just 

had a prayer and sung 'Hark F'um De Tomb,' and den dey buried her 

away in de groun'. 

·Pa got his money for dat crop and den us come on back to 

de plantation in E'berton,. Georgie, • cause Old llarster had done been 

a-wantin t us backo He said he needed us, 'chillun and all, and us was 

shot glad for to git back home. Ma done de cookin' and Pa driv' de 

carriage and done little jobs 'roun' de barns and hosses. Sometimes 

he wukked a little in de fiel's. Us chillun used to clean yards, git 
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in de wood, feed chickens and on Sundays a tter dinne r when dar warn't 

no company at de big. house us would go up to de big plunder room in 

de attic and us would have de bestes' times wid de white ohilluns, 

a-dressin t up in de old clothes what Misttess had stored away up dar. 

Some time s when Marster would ketch us up dar all drs ssed up, he would 

make us come dovln and preach for him. Dan he made us all. ae t down 

'cep' one what was to do de preachin'. Sometimes it waSi his own son 

he called on to preach to us, and dat whi te boy shot told us Riggers 

'bout our sins. Den dey would make my sister, Millje. sing, 'Pot 

Sinner Man, Done G one Down Yonder' • One time when Marster's son 

was a preachin t he told all about a fight us done had once when I 

hi t him wid a rock. He said I shot was gain' to de debbil for date 

I just knowed Marater was gwine git atter me 'bout dat, but he just 

laughed and s.aid hi t warn't de fust time a preacher had d one been 

hi t wid a rock. 

·.rse Deadwyler, de mayor" up at Elberton, lived on de 

plantation next to ours~ and he had a big old deel· what shot hated 

chill.un. Hit would try to stomp 'em to death, and us shot did make 

traoks fast sometime s when dat old deer got out. And :Mars.tar had a 

old mul~ what would fight at us ohillun too. One' time us didn't 

know he was in de parstur when us went out dar to play. TIe gate was 

wukked wid draw poles and us oouldn't git 'em down, so us had to 

crawl under a old orib house and hi twas ,pl.umb dark when Marster 

fount us. Us shot didn't go in de parstur no more lessen us knowed 

da t mule was fast ened up good and tight at de barn. 
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·One time, in de middle of de night, long atter us chillun 

had done gone to bed us heared grown folks runnint trount , and dey 

told us to gi t up B.nd see Mr. Dea.dwyler's house s. burnin' up. Dat 

was de biggest fire I ever seed. B,lazes and sparks went wa.y up, and 

dey didn't save nothin'. Us chillun g"ot so 'ci ted us didn't go back 

"t-.o bed no more dat night. 

-Niggers didn't have no church of dey own, but dey did have 

prayer meetin's. Dey would kindle tem a big fire for light and to 

keep t em warm, off clost to de woods, whar deir racket wouldn l t 

'sturb de white folks, and dey would gather 'roun' dat fire and pray. 

Sometimes slaves would just go off by deirselfs in de woods to pray. 

One night when Ma. was out in de woods a prayint her heared a loud 

fuss back of her lak somebody was tearin' down de woods, and hit 

akeered her so her quit prayin' and run to de big house. ..rater) 

told he"r, hi t was de debbil a tter her. 

·Pa got mad again at 01d Marster 'cause still he wouldn't 

have no settlement wid 'im, so us left Elberton again and went back 

to South Callina to de old Allen place where Pa had come flume Den 

Pa bought me a doll what would dance when you wound it uP. and I / 

shot did love dat little danain t doll. Soon Miss Laura come to see 

her Pa, Marse Duncan Allen, and her hrung me a littl.e doll. too. Her 

said I needled some~ody to play wid 'cause I couldn't go to school on 

account of my eye s. Dey was b,ad and I warn't 'lowed to read nothin', 

but Ma larnt me to do a little sawin'. I felt moughty big and grown 

up soon as I could make my own dre sses and chemise. Dey warn't hard 

to make, but I was moughty proud 'cauee I had done made 'em ~ own 

self. 
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"ree Duncan Allen didn't have no little chill:un of his 

own den, but he shot seed attar us. For sup~er us had bread and 

milk. wid butter and 'lasses sirup. Dey says dats tnough for chi1-

lun at night. Us was still dar on 1larse Allen's plac.e when me a.nd 

Isaac MCColli~ got married. De white folks said I was t~ young 

'cause I was just 1, den, but my Ma told me I could go ahead and git 

married i~ I wanted too. Isaac's two brudders was married at de 

eame time. Whilst de boys was gone atter licenses a.nd de preacher, 

us three gals was a-wai tint up at <Marse Tom Young t shouse whar doe 

"-weddin' was to, take place. Dam other two gals was so skeered dat 
'\ 

Marse Tom's housekeeper give ·'eac.h one of us a glass of gin to qUiet / 

our nerves, but I warntt skeered a bit, not me, when I had a chanst 
-., 

to be all dre ssed up lak dat, in a satin striped white weddin' dress) 

wid a long train a-trailin t off de back of it. All de ten ruffles . 

'roun t dat dress was aieig.ed wid pink and de big puffed sleeves had 

pink cu~fs. Hit did seem an awful long time 'fore dem boys got back 

wid Preacher Lockhart. Us was married dar a.t Marse 110m's and den 

us went back to llarse Dunc:an Allen's place whar de biggest surprise) 

I ever had was ready for us. iBrster and Mistt ess had done. 'lowed 

dat if I just had to git married dey would do de best dey could tor 

me. Out in de big house yard was long tables just loaded down wid 

evvything good - chickens, bar-becue, pies, ~.nd a grea t big weddin t ) 

cake, what my good' old Mist'ess done baked for me her own self, and 

den us just had de biggest sort of time a-dancint and frolickin' ) 

atter us et all dat good supper. Isaac's Pa said he owed him one 

more year' cause he was just 19 when us got married, and all us got ') 

for dat whole year's .uk was a little corn and one heif~r. ...,.-. .... , ........ " 



"Old Marse Blackwe 11 had done died and Mi ss Laura was a

beggin t my Fa to come back and wuk for her, but he wouldn't go 

nowhar t til atter Marse Dunc'an Allen died, den he moved back to 

LTe orgie. down nigh de .Tim Smith place. Den Fa got a fa.rm whar de 

stockade is now. Us wukked moughty ha.rd a-gittin' a start, and dat 

hard wuk made good crops and us raised most all us needed to eat 

veg t ta.bles, hogs, COVIS, chickens, tukkeys, and sech lake In de 

fall atter us .... a.d done wu]<:ked so hard all thoo' erop time. Pa let 

~) 

us have cornshuckin's. Us cooked for two or three days 'fore dem 

cornshuakin' s t cause dere was allus a big crovld to be fed. 'When de 

big da.y come, fust thing us done was choose a gen'ral. He just 

walked f roun ' de big piles of corn and led de singin'. Somehow, r 

can't t me rJber how da t song went, but it Vias all 'bout corn. De 

gen'ral started de song slow and den got it to gain' faster and 

faster and de livelier de song went de faster de shucks would fly, and 

de more often dey would pass 'roun' de liquor. Soon as all de corn 

was shucked, us had de big feast wid plenty of good coffee and toddy 

to go wid dem good victuals us had done been cookin' up; dam chickenSj ) 
~/ 

all dat fresh killed hog meat and a big spread of lightbread and pies / 

and celke s. Dem was de good old days, and dey don't have no sech 

grand times a helpin' each other, and a-celebratin t de harvest time 

no more. 

!tAtter Isaac died, I vlUkked for diff'unt white folks, 

cookin' and washin t 'til I married Alec Johnson. Dis time us just 

went to de preacher for to gi t de knot tied and didn't have no big 

weddin'. I did have on a nice whi te dre ss, but hit warn't nigh so 

pretty and fancy as my fust weddin' dress. A few friends come 'roun' 

dat night a.nd us handed 'em out a little cake and ice cream, -out dere 
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warnt t no big sup:pe·r. 

ItBot'e my husbands is done been daid and gone long ago,. 

but lese still got two of my chillun, my gran'chilll1.n and four 

great gran'chillun. Dey's all sweet and good to me, a.nd sees dat I 

has all what I needs.. I done lost de sight in one eye and de other 

one is failin' moughty fast. I 'prays and prays da t de good Lord 

will let me see a little, what time l'se got left to live. 

·One of my chillun died de fust of dis year and soon I'm 

gwine to jine her. I hopes you laks what I ricollected, but somehow 

I can't call dem old times back to mind since I done got so old, lak 

I use to. Come back to see me again, Honey. Good-bye." 

• • • • • • 
• • • • • 

• • • • 
• • • 

• • 
• 
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MANUEL JOHNSON of WASHINGTON-WILKES 

Seventy-four year old iVIanuel Johnson, "about de younges'" 

of the nine children of'lklilford and fa tsey Johnson, is a tall 

ebony-black old man with the vlhi test hair and the roundest, 

merriest face. 

farms. 

He Ii ves in ~';ashinGt on, but even 3. this 6ge he 

Although he was too young to remember much about slavery, 

Uncle :;Ianuel recalls the nappy pld plantation days: "My Pa 

an' Ma cum frum ole VirGin'y five years 'befo' de 'Nah, Jeoge 

Harris here in ';Hlkes County went up tar Virgin'y an' bo't 

dem frum. de Futnams an' brott 'em home wid him. You know , 
~iss, in dem days us niggers wuz bo't an' sole lak dey does 

mules ter-day. I wuz borned dovID on de Harris place de same 

year Liss Carrie (the youngest Harris daughter) wuz - wets de 

same year's chillun, dat's de onlies' wa.y I knows hOYl ole I is, 

~iss Carrie tale me. 

II J edge Harris had er 10 t ov slaves - I specks I kin name 

er hunderd now, dey all lived in 102 cabins in de Quarters an' 

wuz happy an' well took keer ov as dey could be. De white folks 

took me in de house when I wuz leetle an' raised me kase dey 

wanted me fer er house boy. I waited on de table, washed 

dishes, an' atter I sot big 'nou~h, I milked de cows. I et in 
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de-kitchen outln young Marse Jimmie's plate. I tho't so much 

ov him I allus et Qut'n de same plate he did. lie sho' had 

er plenty av ev'ything good ·too. All de y'uther niggers cooked 

an' et in de cabins. I wuz gittin' 'long in years 'fo' I 

knowed you could buy meat in a sto'. Yassum, us lived well on 

dat plantation - had plenty ter eat an' ter wear. ~iss Cornelia -

(the oldest Harris daughter) - made all my clothes. De ni,gger 
J 

wimmens spun an' wove, but I never paid dem much mind when I 

wuz er comin f on. I "member hearin' dem talk !bout dyin' de 

cloth out er bark an' things dey got out'n de woods. Jes' so 

I had somethin' ter wear I never tho't how hard dey had ter,wuk 

ter mak hit. 

~ I lived on de Harris plantation vild dem 'til I wuz nineteen 

years ole an' I allus felt lak I belonged ter dem - dey wuz so 
• ;;hen I 'memo er, ~ :r • good ter me. fust could 11.18 s Cornelia would 

-::i t ,- on ole Ruben, dat wuz her sadelle I norse, an' mak me git up 

behind hr-;r an den she'd go anywhere she wanted ter go'. 'Nough 

times she took me ter'ole Mt Zion ChLITCn wid her. 

nNo nigger wuz ever 'leeted on de Harris place. Ef we 

wuz sick er needed sumthin' us got hit. Ef we wuz real sick 

de horseback doctor cum. In dem days de doctors rid 'roun! in 

de country on horseback an' took medicine wid ~m. Ef we warn't 

so sick de ole white folks cum ter see us an' 'scribed fer us. 

Dey use ter mak us little niggers take hoehound tea an' fat 

lightwood' tea fer coles. Dat lightwood tea is er good medicine, 
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1 takes hit lots ov times now when I tIa,s er cole, Us had ter 

take Garlic water - no'm, not Garlic and whiskey, but jes' plain 

Garlic water, an' -hit wuz a bad dose too. Dey give us candy 

made out'n Jerusalem oak an' sugar, dat warn't so bad." 

Uncle Manuel said when he first could remember the negroes 

bad services in their cabins at night. "Chairback"preachers 

went around from one plantation to another holding services and 

much good Was done. "On Sunday evenings, our Mistess called 

all us little folks up to de house an' read de Bible to us an' 

tole us Bible stories an' talked ter us 'bout livin' right. I 

'members dat Jes' as good." 

When asked about the funerals and marriages when. he first 

remembered, Uncle Manuel said: "Dey keeps dead folks out too 

/r1ong now. When I wuz comin' on, ef somebody died lak terday J 

dey wuz buried ter-morrer'. lere WUI a settin' up an' prayer 

service dat night, de ~ody wuz put in er plain home-made coffin 

blacked wid blackin' an' speerits turpentine, an' when de waggin 

cum ter take de ,body ter de buryin' groun" ev'ybody went out 

b~hin' de corpse singin' some good ole song lak '1mazin' Grace' 

an' 'Hark Frum de Tomb'. Den dey went on ter de grave an' had 

a little service tellin' 'bout how de departed 'un had gone ter 

peace an' rest - dere warn't no long 'iotionary lak dey bas now -

none ov dese great long sermons an' gwines on - ev'ybody had jes' 

er common funeral an' hit wuz so much better. ---

.... 1 

34() 
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y. 11'far t r J d !lle lnarr l' ed "1 1 ' ., t t 1'1:/ M S e wuz a e ge so aJ. rns n1;?;3ers Wi1U 

;:--'o~' marri ed. (;) \I Ee married lots ov y'uther couples too. I 

'members oat c.ey use ter cum fer hi:n ter marry C:em. n 

Uncle Manuel said he tried superstitions and siGns, but 

they didn't "prosper me none", so he Gave up all he knew except 

the weather signs, and he plants his crops by the moon. ttl 

wa tches de fust hvelve days ov de New Year an' den I kin tell 

jest whut weather ev'y mont' ov de year gwine ter bring. Datts 

de way mens mak almanacs. 'Course I ain~t got no edercation -

nu.&er been ter school in my life - but oat's my :fault kase I 

could have went, but long 'uout den I wuz so man...'1ish I wouldn't 

go an' ev'y day I wisces I had er went so I could read now, but 

I didn't have sense 'nough den tel' uaat ter learn." 

About planting crops, Uncle I.::anuel advises: "Flant ev'ything 

dat ma~es uncer de::rcun' lak 'taters, goobers, tunips an' sim, 

on ce dark ov de [;10 on; plant ev'ything dat :':lakes on top de broun' 

on light nights. Plant yo' crap on de waste ov de moon an' 

dat crap sho' gwine tel' wa$te er way, an' eat's de truf, I ain't 

nuver seed hit ~ail yit. Plant corn on de full ov de muon an' 

you'll h..tve I'ull good-mace years, plant on de zrowin' ov de moon 

an' you'll have a full growed stalk, powerful stalLS, ·cut lie 

years ~on't be fulled out. I pays 'tention to dem siiDS, but as 

fer all dese y'uthers, c.ey ain't notLlin' tel' dem, 'cept meetin' 

er cat, I jes' has ter turn clean er 'rount 'i,-hen I meets er cat 

an' da t turns c. e tad luck ca t hi t means, er viay. tf 
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Uncle Manuel grew sad as he recalled the gaod old days long 

gone. He made an unusual statement for one of his race when be 

saiV' "Mis tess, ef somebody had er thousan' dollars in one han' 

ra:;;;' in de y'uther a 'pass fer me ter go back to dem ole days an' 
j . 

axed me which 'un I'de tak', I'de go back to dem ole days an' 

live de rest ov my life. Dere aint' nothin' to dese times new ~ 

nothin' 'cept trubble, peoples is livin' so fast, dey don't tak' 

no time ter stop an' 'sider, dey jes' resh right into trubble. 

I use ter drive oxen - four ov tern - an' dey took me 'long all 

right. l'se plowed oxen too, now yu nuver see 'un kase,dey's 

too slow; hit's autymobiles an' gas-run things, ne'm, folks don't 

'sider on de ways ov life lak dey use ter. 
1.--." 

ItWhy is 1 livin' so long? Dat's easy- l'se 'onest, ain't 

nuver stole, nuver been in no trubble ov any kin', been nigh ter 

death two times, but I'se been spared kase I ~es' ain't lived out 
/'''--

my days yit. \ l'se on borrowed time, I knows da;, but dat ain't 
~ . 

worryin' me none.) -An' I tell yu snmthin' else; 1 ain't bother~n' 
none over dis ole age pensun business fer l'se ~vine tar wuk on 

pensun er no ~ensun. No maID, 1 ain't CHine ter set back·an' 

'speck no govermint ter feed me Ion; as 1 kin' scratch er 'roun'. 

I ('ot wuk ter do - I "ot mo' wuk t'3~' :~0 
-' 

ter do hit 

long as l'se able. tt 

It was easy to see from Uncle 1illnuel' s manner he meant every 

word he saie about ttwuk". An independent old soul, and a good 

example t.o the younger ones of his .race. 
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SUSie Johnson----)X-slave 

,£ "":s: tall e. 
J4ary A.. Crawrord 
Re-searCh ~ker 

Suale _s on1y fcnr years o:ld when The war Between the states 

began. but re~ a. great deal aboat the old days, and remembers 

a great deal that her matller told her. Suslets parents were Jim and 

Dinah Freeman mo bel.onged to Mr. and )4rS. Henry Yreeman. 

'lhe :rreamans' lived on a large plantation near The Rock, Georgia I 
n n 

and bad &0 IIIUl.y s1.avea they coul.d not be counted. 

'fhe old Free.uan home is still standing. but 'is occupied now 

by negroes and _ in a bad state 0:£ repair. 

Susie is around s event y-fl ve or seventy-sevan years old. as 

nearly as she can -tigger it out". A good nany years ago when. she 

first came over here trom Upson OQWlty. she round "Mr. Frank J'reem&n, 

her young marster, away back yonder") and be to-ld her lot s and lota 

about her lInth&r and t ather and gave her her correct age-Jul.y" tho 

Susie says that 14r. and Mrs. Freeman .ere "sho" good to 

their slaves but they saraly did control thea.. 'or lll8tanc.e. it 

any of them lad the stomach ache I:ole )(1s8" would make them take 

some -Jeruaalem ~ :tea~ ~d it 'they- bad a bad cold it _s "hoar 
.-

hOWld tea". It you d1d nat.. take the medicine "Ole JI1ss" 1IOUl.d reaoh 
..•. 

up and ge't the leather "strop" and (Susie chuckled) "then yO\£'d take 

When asked tt Mr. J'reel1Im whipped the alaves verT J11U8h. 

suste said he did BO't and 'that if he bad been a mean master that 
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"all the niggers wouldn't a wanted to stay on with him. after 

freedom" • 

When asked about the negro marr1a.ge Ollttoms o--f sI.avery 

')'114 u'":!" -

days. Susie stated that her mother ~ld that "she end Jim. (Susie's 

daddy) when. the-y got in l.ove and wanted to marry. jest held each 

others bands and jumped over the broom and they _s JIarried". 

"Yes. I believe in l.ots 0 t siglls V. Susie replied an 

beiDg asked about that. For instance. the "senten r owl is. a 

. aho' sign 0' death r-. And the reason I knows that is C!use 

m.y pe.pa's deatn was 1"0' told by .. owl~. i~p8. was took sick 

like thi s morning at nine 0' oI.oele and abcmt eleven 0' clock a 

11 ttle . scri tah' owl aome and set right on the corner ot the 

rOGr right above the head 0' pe.pa ta bed and s;critched and 

scr1tched--an.d by two o'clock that day papa was a corpsel" 

Sua1e remembers one day when she aDd her mother were 

picld.Dg oott.on when all Oft a sudden her mother began to sing 

"Glory to the DPng Land" and sang &0 much that "attar a. 1Ih11e 

she got so happy she couldn't be still and she danced all over 

Masta t s cotton patch and tromped down 80 much cotton I jest 

lmowed J4asta 1I8.S gw1na whup her: .-Den I lafted at her so hard 

r Ole Miss whupped me wid dat strop! Lawl Law!" 

Susie John801l--232 East Tinsley street, Griffin. Geo rgia 

september 4, 1936 
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ESTEI.L.~ .TONES 

At least one old Augusta Negress has vivid recollections of 

childhood days on pla.ntations in the pre-Civil war days. Outstanding -
in their memories are the methods of rearing slave children and the 

amusements indulged in by the ir mothers and fathers. 

"I was born and raised at Powers Pond Place," said decrepit 

-~stella Jones, "and, though I warn't but nine years old, 1 'memher dey 

118,d a nuss house whar dey .. put all de you.ng chillun 'til dey wuz old 

enough to work. De chillun wuz put at dis nuss house so dey Ma. and Fa 
~''f'"W'\.. 

could work. Dey had one old 'oman to look atter us and our~tteat wuz 

brought to dis house. Our milk wuz put on de floor in a -big wooden 

tray and dey give u.s oyster shells to eat wid. All de chillun vTould 

~a.ther 'round dis tray and eat. Dey always let us eat' til us got 

enough. I kept some of de oyster shells dey give us for spoons 'til 

my o-wn chillun wuz groVin. 

"De nuss house VlUZ close to de mars ter l shouse. .L t \Vuz 

a ".'fooden house wid two great big rooms. De sleepin t room VlUZ furnished 

';:id little bunk beds three or four fee t apart. The other room wuz used 

for' a playroom and dinin' room. De floo·r VlUZ ba.re a.nd de sea.ts and 

oenches V1UZ built from undressed lumber. 

11 Slave s on our place ha.d a hard time. Dey had to work 

rJ.i,;ht and day. Ma,rster had stobs (staves) allover de field to put 

liGhts on so dey could see hoVi to work att.er dark. De mens, more so 

den de W'ornens, ha.d to Vlork every night' til twelve 0"' clock. -But dey 

-,"011.1d fe ed t em good. Dey had dey supper sont out in de fie Id to • ern 

'Dout nine a' clock .by a. cripple boy vlho didn't do nothin' but tote wa.ter 

2nd'do things lak date 
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llDey Wuz always glad when de time come for' em to shell 

corn. Dey enjoyed dat better dan dey did Christmas, or at least 

jist as much. Dey always had to work durin' de day time and shell 

corn at night. De overseer wuz real good to' tem and it looked lak 
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he enjoyed corn shellin1s as much as dey did. MOst times slaves from 

other plantations would come over and help. tam. Dey used to put on 

dey good clothes t cause de·y wante.d to look dey best • 

•• It al.ways tuk 'bout two weeks to shell corn ,. ca.use de real 

old mens and womens never did help. Day always had sornethin' good to 

eat at dese times. Dey would pick out de best six cooks and dey 

wouldn't help shell corn, dey jist looked atter de cookin'. Dey would 

have chicken, sometimes fish or any thin' dey could get. Now and den 

dey had jist chitt'lin's and sweet ttatoes. 

"De men have even stole hogs from other psople and -barbe.

cued' em, den dey would cook hash and rice and serve barbecue. The 

overseer knowed all Ibout it but he et as much as anybody else and kept 

his mouth shut. He wuz real good to all de slave s. lie never run you 

and yelled at you lak you warn't human. Eve'rybody loved him, a.nd 

would mind him better dan dey would anybody else. lie always let de 

sla.ves shell corn I til 'bout ten 0' clock, den everybody would stop and 

have supper. Atter dat he .would let 'em dance and play games 'til 

twelve. Our rnarster didn't say nothint 'bout what de slaves ·done so 

long a.s de overseer 'wuz wid 'em. 

"When corn-shellin' time come, everything would be tuk out 

of a big room, and one half of de room would be filled wid. corn. Every 

liusson had a bucket dat held de same amount. Every tim~.a bucket wuz 

filled it wuz tuk to de' scorekeeper to be credited to his name. Whenever 



de huskin'wuz over, de numb~r of buckets you had filled wuz counted 

and de one who filled de IrJost always got a prize. 

"Whenever anybo.dy wuz late gi ttin' his cotton picked out, 

he always give a moonlight cotton pickin' party. Dese parties wuz 

always give on moonshiny nights and wuz liked by everybody. Atter 

while dey give everybody some thin' .good to eat, and at de end of de 

party, de pusson who had picked de most cotton got a prize. Some

times dey had pea shellin's 'stead of corn huskin's, but de 'parties 

a.nd frolics VTUZ all pretty much alike. 

"At quiltin' beas, four folks VlUZ put at every quilt, 

one at every corner. Dese quilts had been pieced up by' old slaves who 

warn't al>le to work in de field. q.uiltin's always tuk place durin' de 

winter when dere warn't much to do. A prize wuz always give to de four 

Wilich fini shed dere quilt fus t. ' Fre shInen ts went t long wid dis too. 

"Sometimes de grown folks all went .huntin' for fun. At 

dem times, de womens had on pants and tied dey heads up wid colored 

cloths. 

"Cake walkin' wuz a lot of fun durin' slavery time. Dey 

swe'pt de yards real clean and set benches' round for de party. Banjos 

wuz used for music makin'. De womens wore long, ruffled dresses wid 

hoops in 'em and de mens h~d on high hats, long split-tailed coats, and 

SOf.:1e of 'em used walk in' sticks. De couple dat danced best got a prize. 

Some times de slave owners come to dese partie's' cause; dey enjoyed watchin' 

de dance, and dey 'cided who danced de best. Mos't partie s durin' 

slavery time, wuz give on Saturday night durin' work seasons, but durin' 

Winter dey wuz give on most any night. 

III still 'members some of de songs dey used to sing at frolics 

and a t church too: 
j. 



The Wind Blows East 

The wind blows east a.nd the wind bloVls west, 

It bloV/s like the Judgment .Day. 

And all ther1 sinners who never have cried, 

Will surely cry that day. 

Let me tell you, sure to cry tha.t day, 
sure to cry that day, 

All them sinners who never have cried, 

Will surely cry that day. 

You'd Hetter Be Prayigg 

You'd better be praying while you're young, 

You'd better be praying while you're young, 

You'd better be .Qro.ying without vraitin;;; £iny longer, 

You'd better be ~raylng while you're young. 

You'd be t tel" seek religion v7hile you're young, 

You'd better seek religion while you're young, 

You'd -~etter seek religion v"li thou t waiting any longer, 

You'd better seek religi on v/hile you're young. 

Come Change My Name 

Bri:;ht angel, bright angel, corne change my name, 

o angel corne change my name. 

Corne change r:Jy name fror.:J Nature to Grace, 

o angel come change my name. 

Swee t Je sus, swe e t Je sus come change L'Jy name, 

o Jesus corne change my name, 

Corne change my name from Nature to Grace, 

o Je sus c 0::18 change my name. 
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If a seeker gets to Heaven before I dOt 

Look out for ne, It In on, my way too. 

Shout, shout the Heaven-bound Kingt 

Shout, shout Pm on my wayt 

If a brother gets to Heaven before I do, 

Look out for me, Pm on my way too. 

Shout, shout the Heaven-bound Kingt 

Shout, shout I'm on my vlayt 
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Fannie Jones 
EX-Slave, Age 85 

37 ... 12th St. 
Augusta, Georgia 

Fannie Jones lives in a ramshacklej, two-story, 

rooming house near the banks of the Savannah River. She is 

an old Negress with iron gray hair and a gingercake com

plexion. Her ill-fitting old dress was none too clean, and 

her bare feet exposed toe nails alme-st a half-inch long. 

Fannie apparently hadn't a tooth in her head, but she was 

munching some bread. 

The old Negress thought the purpose of the visit 

was to see about an old age pension for her, and she was very 

much disappointed when she learned the real reason: however, 

she invited her visitor into a bedroom. This place was much too 

dark, and the interview finally took place on the back porch 

where an old oat was made to ge~ out of the only chair. Fannie' 

settled herself on the doorsteps, while the visitor fanned 

flies and gnats with one hand and took notes with the other. 

"1 was born on Marse Jim DUbose's plantation 'bout 
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de year 1853," she began. "My Marster and Mistiss was de overseer 

and his wife. You see, honey, I was born in de overseer's house. 

When my Ma was 12 year old she was give to de overseer's wife, 

Miss Becky Ann, when s~e married. My Marster was named Jesse Durden. 

I never did see Marse Jim Dubose's house nor none of de slave 

quarters, and I don't know nothin' 'bout dem or none of his Niggers. 
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I jus' stayed in de house and waited on Marster and Mist1ss. 

I cleaned up de house, made de beds, churned for M1stiss, and 

made fires for Marster. My Ma, she cooked for Marster and Mistiss, 

cleaned up de house, and waited on Mistiss 'cause she was a invalid. 

"Marse JiJl Dubose's plantation covered thousands of 

acres, and he owned hundreds of slaves. You see, my ~~rster was 

de man what handled all 0'::: dese hera Niggers. Evvy mornin' 

Marster Jesse would git up and go out and blow his horn, dat 

was de way he called de Niggers to de fields. 

"De overseer's house was a one-story buildin' and it 

was furnished in de old time stuff. De beds was teestered and 

haG. slats to hold de mattresses. When Marster would come in from 

de fields he would be so tired he never did go nowhar. Sometimes 

I wOkld say to him, 'l'se cold,' and he would say, 'Nig, you jus' 

crawl up on de foot of my bed and git warm.' He would say tNig, 

what you want for supper?' and I would say, 'I wants some bread 

and milk and a little syrup.' He give me anything dat I wanted 

to eat, and us had good things to eat. Us had chickens, hogs, 

and good milk cows. I kin see de big bowls 01' milk now dat us 

used to have. Us made a heap of butter and sont it to Augusta 

onct a month a.nd sold it I'or 25¢ a pound. 

"Atter f.ceeuom come, Marster said to me and Ma, tyou 

all is fl'es now to go wharever you wants to.' Ma, she wanted 

to go, but I jus' cried and cried 'cause I d1dn't want to leave 

Marster and Mlstissj dey was too good to me. So N~ tuk me and 
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us went to her grandma's ~6wn at Barnett. Us stayed dar awhile, 

den us left and went to Thomson. Us stayed at dat place a long 

time, and I was married dar to a man by de name of Olaiborne Jones. 

Us had 'leven chillun, but dey is all daid now 'cept two. I 

lives here wid one of my daughters. 

"My husband b'longed to Marse John Wilson. Durin' 

de war Marse John wuz a captain, and he tuk my husband 'long to 

cook and to wait on him. He said one night de Yankees was atter 

'em and him and Marse John jumped in a big ditch. Later in 

de night it rained and dey couldn't git out of de ditch, so 

de rest of' Marse JOohnt s company left 'em alone. De next mornin' 

when dey got out of de ditch, day didn't know which way dey 

had went, but Marse John got a hoss and dey got on and rid 

'til dey caught up wid de company. 

nAt Christmas dey give us anything dat us wanted. 

Dey give me dolls, candy, fruit and evvything. Ndstiss used 

to git a book and say, 'Nig, come here and let me larn you how 

to read.' I didn't pay no 'tention to her den, but now I sho' 

does wish I had. .My Mistiss didn't have but one chile, Miss 

Oornelia. ff 

At this moment Fannie, tired of sitting on the 

doorsteps, abandoned the back porCh for her room. The place 

was very untidy, but she explained this by saying that she was 

not able to clean it up. On one side of the room hung a picture 

of the Sacred Heart and on another a reproduction of the Lord's 
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Supper. An enlarged family portrait deoorated the tront wall. 

The symbolic piotures aroused ouriosity as to whether Fannie was 

a church member. She answered questions on the subject by saying 

tlYes honey, I joined de Mount Pleasant Baptist Church 58 years 

ago and wuz baptized by Brother Mike Wilson. When she was asked 

to sing, the cracked voioe broke into this song: 

"I am a Baptist born, 
And my shoes cried, 
~d my eyes batted, 
And ';ihen I'm gone 
Dere is a Baptist gone." 

Fannie was now oompletely tired out, but when her 

visitor arose to leave, she sang out oordially: "Honey, 

God bless you; goodbye. tt 



Place ot Birth: 

De. te at Birth: 

Present resiel_ce: 

IntervIewed: 

~AN 1 ~j 1937 
Alb~ Jlinor 

240234 

Chape~ Bill, North carolina 

ApparentlJ', between 1825 and l.830 

Bear vaugn., Georgia 
On Farm o~ JIr. W. M. Parker 

AugtISt 18. ~936 

Rastus Jones, born the alave property of Mr. Sidney Jones. a 

356 . 

Horth Carolina planter, is a very old man, proba.bly between 10'1 

and no years or age. Hia earliest DritlIlory Is that ot the 

-.alUng stars.· the most brill1ant cU.aplay. perhaps, at the 

Le0nJ4s ever recorded. that at November 12 -' 13, 1833, wb1.ch 

establishes his age as being in excess ot ~03 :years. 

"O'J:Ie1ew Bast'C1. states that the Jone8f~re good to their slaves 

--gave tbam cl.othing each spr1.Dg and tall, issued them shoes as 

neecled, ted them well, and tum1sbed them medioal atteutloa nell 

ill. 

Ble Iagro ch1~dre:Il and white cb.Ilclren pla,.ed together and the 

lUe at the alave _s usually happy and care-tree. A:t Ihr1stmas 

time, the sl.avea were always rail-bared by their masters with 

girts. 

'lb.e J'0JJa8 taail.y o .... ad about twntl'-tiYe "agrees 8Ild, som~year8 

prior to the CiyU war. moved to DeSoto Oount,., 1I1sa1881ppl, 

taking tAeu' slaves with thall, all _king the trip in WBg01la. 
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In both Borth Carolina and I41ss1ss1ppl~ it _s a custom Gr 
J4r. d ones to g1 ve each deserving, adult, Negro slave an. acre 

or two ot land to .~k tor hilIBel:t and reap any profits de

rived therefrom. 

Wh.1le llving :I.n Mississippi, Rastus ran ott with a crn-d "0' 

Higgers" and joined tha Federal :torces at I4emphis. During· the 

siege of Vicltsburg, he _s employed as cook in General Grant t s 

Army, and later marched east Wilth the yankees. Subsequently. he 

seems to have become attached to Sherman's torces. Near 

llfarietta .. Georg1.a, in July or AU@USt, 1864, he was captured 

by the Confederates under General HOod, who con1'1ned him in 

prison at - or near - Macon until the c10se ot the war. Atter 

his release, In 1laJ', 1865, he had tla pretty bard time o:r it" tor 

severa1 years. Still later, he came to Spalding Qountyand 

hired att to Mr. Jone s Bridges. He remained with Mr. Bridges 

tor seven years, then went to work 'E'or, and ta.rm1ng .nth, the 

Parker t amfly, with whom he has sine e :ru:ained. 

He 18 the :rather CDf tauteen chi1clren and bas a large number oE 

grand and great-grandchildren. 

J'ar a En o"r his years, "Unol.etl Rastus 1s .ell preserved 

lD8l'ltally and physically. He is a widower and now lives with 

a daaghter. the only one ot his children that he lmnws the 

eereabents ot. 
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