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AN UNHAPPY REXPIRITIOE

N L S o Y —dav S uio

niz ie written from an interview with each of the following: George 7o~

R--cli, Profecsor 7. 3. Best of the Lincoln Tigh School and Samuel 3ell,

17 o7 Zvensville, Indisna.

W

George o Arnold wes born April 7, 1851, in Bedford County, Tennessee.
B s tie vroperty of Oliver P. Arnold, who owned 2 large form or plantation
b Bedford county. Tis mother was & native of Rgme, Georgl&)where she re-
8 incd mtil twelve Feers of aze, when she wes sold st auction.
Nliver Arnold bought her, ard he 2lso nurchased her three brothers and
e uwicle. The four negroes Were toler al-ng with other slaves from Georgia
Tennezsee Where they were~put to work on the Arnold plentotion.

0n this plantation George ./. arnold was born and the child was’allowe&i
0 live in a Q%Pin with his relatives and declares that he never heard one
them sneak an unitind word abount Master Cliver Arnold or any member of his
pnily.  "Hepniness and contentment and a reasonable smount of food and clothes
bemed to he 2ll we needed.,"™ said the now white-haired man. oL |

Only & limited memory of Civil ar days is retained by the 0ld men bﬁt
e few events recalled are vividly described by him. "Hother, my young brother
0y sister and I were walking along one dsy, I don‘t remember Where We hed
terted but we passed under the fort at Hartrace. A battle was in progress

) —_—

B0l 2 large cemnon was fired above us and we watched the huge ball sail throug
Bhe air and saw the smoke of the cannon pass over our heads. Je poor childrern
re almost scared to death but our mother held us close to her and tried to
ort us. The,neit morning,after, Wg{ were safely at home,,wa were proud

hadfseenythat'mueh of the great battle and our mother told us the war was.

naturel questi
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TC ask Uncle George.

"I cannot say that they were hapny, as it broke un a lot of real friend-
ships and scattered many familiés. “other had a great many pretty quilts
end & 1ot of bedding. After the negroes were set free, llars. Arnold told us
e could all go and meke ourselves homes, o We sturted out, each of the grown
‘persons/ goaded with great bundles of bedding, clothing and versonal belong-
ings. e walked &ll the way to artrace to try to flnd a home and some way
g to make 2 living."

George . Arnold remembers secing meny soldiers going to the pike road
bn their wey fo Murfreesboro. Y"Long lines of tired men passed through Guy's

Gep on their way to Murfreesboro." said he, "Older people said that they

were sent out to pick up the dead from the battle fields after the bloody
battle of Stone's river that had lately been fought at lurfreesboro. They

12 ] . . .
oox their comrads to bury them at the Union Cemetery near the town of Ilur-
N

ffreesboro. ™
"Jartrace was a very nice place 1o make .our home. It was located on  -3
e Naghville and Chattanooge and St. Louis reilros=d, just fiftyidﬁe miles
from Nashville not many miles from our old home," ‘"ﬁother found work and
b got alohg ﬁery well but as soon as we children were 0ld enough to work,
he Wenf back'to her o0ld home in Georgia where a few years later she'died.
believe she lived to be seventy~-five or seventy six years of age, but I

.ever saw her after she went beck to Georgia."

- ®

”my flrst work wes done on & farm (there are many fine farms in Tennessee)

d although farmglaksr was not very profitable we were always fed therever

@_k» “d E0t ngﬁajﬁgeso,_ Then I got a Jjob on tha railroad.

at amyl e ealle& Silvar_sprlngs.? 6aid”Unale e
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Tere the story teller paunsed to collect his thoughts and conquer the nervous

his lips "1t wes like thiis: Three of us boys worked together.

/33 8

k)

i

ﬁwitching )

e were like three brothers, always sharing our fortunes with each other., We

chould never have done it, but we hed mede a hablit of sending to Nashville

~fter ecch neydoy and having a keg of Follend rum sent in by freight, This

hendadd out among our friends end sometimes we drank too much and

r—‘
é
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3
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were unftit for work for & day or two. Qur boss was & big strong Irishmen,

nd all would become .

;ﬂ

red haired and friendly. He alweys got drunk with us

sober enough to soon return to our tosks.

"Mhe time I'm tellihg you about, we hed 211 been invited to & cendy rullj

ing in town and could hardly wait $111 tine to go, &5 g1l the young people of

the valley wonld be there to null candy, talk, play games and cet the goodies

served to us. The eaccurscd kez of Follend rum had been brought in that morn-

=

ALJ

fing =nd my chum John Sims had been Crinking too mueh. About thet time our Boss

ceme up and szid, ¥John, it is tine for you to get the supner ready!' John

were served on ‘the caboose where vwe lived wherever

AN B

was our cook and our meals

’

b e were side tracked.

A1l the time Johhy'Was'preparing thefood he Waéxdrinking the rum. Vhen |
e went in he had meny drinks inside of him and & quart bottle filled to take
to the candj rull. 'Hurry up boys and 1et's finish up and go' he sa 4 impati-
ently. 'Don't take him' seid the other boy, 'Dont you see he is drunke"
So I_put my}arm about his shoulders and tried to tell him he had better sleeﬁ

& while before we fitarted. The.poor boy was & breed. His mother wasralmostff
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omething. T reached out my hnnd and discovered it was the ax. With this
5] O

gwful weavon I struct nmy friend, my more than brotkﬁr. Tre thud of the ax
vrousht me to my senses as our blood mincled. Te Vere both almost mortelly

ga ecame i1 2nd tried to do something for-our relief but |
: 1

’)

wound~d. The be
Tonn 3aid, "Oh, Georgef what an awful thing we have done? e have ne¥er
saidra cross word to e: 8k other snd now, look. &t us both .
"I woetched roor Jokn vell avay, Javimess wes felling but early in the
morning my boss end I followed & trail of blood down by the side of the
trecke. From there he had %rm tarned 1nt0 the woods. = Ve could follow him
In0 further. e went to all the nearby tovaeg and vxl“ ces but Wwe Tound no
person wWho had ever seen Lim. e supnosed he had died in the wonds and

-

amtched for the buzzerds, thinking tha“'Woqu lead uz to his body but he
wag never seen agein. i
Tor two years T never sat dovm to look inside = boolr nor to eat my
f£00d that John Sims was net beside ne. Ze haunted my pillow =nd went 5e°ide

wresence o wunted me be-

e night =nd day. Tis bloo’ was on my he nas his

yond endurance., That could I do? How could I escape this awfnl presence?

An 014 friend told me to put water between myself and the plege where the
awful scene occurred. So, I quit working on the railrosd anl started work-

ing on the river. People believed &t that time that the ghost of a per-

son you had wronged would not cross water to haunt you. "

Life on the river was diverting. Things were constatitly heprening
and George Arnold put aside some of his unhepriness by engeging in river

aet1V1t1es.

“Ty first job on the river ?as es & roust-about on the Bolliver H Gook

”rn wheel paeket whleh carrled freight and pa“sengers frem Nashv111e Tanm;

 1116, Inalana 1 worked a roun& trip on her then went from
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“oenville o Cairoe, Illinois on the B. O, Zhew, T coon decided to go to

vire sna tuke o wleoee on the Dldarado, e ©t. Louis and Cincinrati paciel

Tien crused frow Jelre to Cinelnunti. ™ thet bort I vorked as & roust-
sront for necrly three veors, "

ek 318 the voust-obout have to doT" asked @ neighbor lad who hed come
qnto the roonil. "he roust-shout is no better then the mete that rules him,
T2 4k spte ie windly disposed the roust-sbout has an,rasy'enough 1ife, ThE

2o y 2nd recented cruelty. I the mate
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"

{
{"\
v
3
[ &9]
o
th
]
L1
[0
o]
jo¥]
(e}
3
o

neeome t0o incamn, & reguler fizht would follow and perhsvns several roust-abouts

ot - - PR < 4 1oy L0 $ ", o
5 be hurt befere 1t vng finished.

M

¢ -2y & o) b e onl ¥ R E s L 1 %
Uncle Gecrgs sald that food wing ~1ves vlentiful on the boat

. ?assenéers
bnd freisht were crowded torether on the decls, At night there would he sing-
ng and dencing and f1ddle music. e roust-sbonts would gét together and

hoot erans, dsnce or vlay cords untll the 211 ccme to ghuffle freight, then

e monld £11 ret busy ond the mote's veoice [ivving orders ¢3uld be heard for

"Trspite of these few nlcssures, the 1ife of & roust-sbout is’the 1life of

s doz, T do not reeall eny unkindnesses of sleovery days. 1 was too go.rg

o realize what it wes all aboﬁt, vut it could never have ecualled the cruel-

ty shown the leborer on the river boats by cruel metes and overseers,"”
Another superstition advenced itself in the story of & bdat,told byUncleb

George arpold Te story follows: " hen T was & roust-about on thé'dold

15t e Were sailing out from ew Orlesns and as soon as We got well out on

the broad stream the rats commenced Junping over boerd. 'See these rats' saia

an old river man, 'This boat Wlll never make & return tr;p

¢ every port some of our crew left the boat but the mate and the captagf

ﬁere all fools and begged us to stay. 30 a few of us etayed to éo
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An Umhapny Exverience. —

~the necessary work but the rots kent leaving as fast as they could.
"hen the boat was nesring Hickman, Xentucky, we smelled fire,and by

the time we were in the harpor »assengers Were being held to keep them from

(\_ . . .
junping over board. Then the Jeptedirn told us boys to jurp into the wmater
B "’

and seve ourselves. Two of us lsunched & bale of cotton over-tozrd and jump-

ed onto it. As we paddled mwoy we had to often go under to put out the fires

o our clothing would Dbleze up under the flying brands sthat fell upon ourtodie:

"The burning boat was docked at Hickman. The pasgsengers Were et ashore
ot none of the freight wus suved, and from & nearby willow thicket my matey
entd T wetched the Gold Just burn to the water's edge.
Always heed the wurnings of nature," eaid Uncle George, "If you see
;—q'i,-"- s ahi a 7 Y fa“—c-"\ it
rats leaeving 2 ship or & house prepere 1or & LiTre.

George 7. Arnold said that ZHvensville was quite & nice place end &

ctezmboat port even ia the esrly dsys of his bosting experiences &nd he de-

cided

i
|
|
+o meke his home here.. Te located in the town in 1880, "The Court
Touse was 1ocatéd.at Third and llain streets. Jtreet cars were mule drawn

and veople thought it great fun to ride them." . Ze recalls the first showel
full of dirt being 1ifted when the new Courthcuse Was being erected, and |
when it wes finished two white men whm finishing the slate roof, fell to thei

death in the Court House yard.

it

|
George W. Arnold procuryed 2 jbb as vorter in & wholesale feed store ;
m1may 10,'1880. John Hubbard and Company did business at the place,at this]
place he worked thirty seven years. F.ul.Griese, forme? maybr of Evensville
hes often befriended the negro man and is ready to speak & kindly work in His
p?&ise. But the facé of John Sims Still ﬁresents itself When George Arnold
‘ ‘"3ng,' “Neﬁer do anythinv to hurt any other person "says be, - "The hurt

fcomes baek to you. o S . B -
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George Arnold was married to an Evensville Toman, but two years ago he

weeame & widower when death claimed his mate. He is now lonely, but were

it not for a keg of Tolland gin his o0ld age would be spent in peace and

k," s21d Uncle George, "It causes trouble.

-

=
5

nepriness. "Beware of strong 4
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REMINISCENCES OF TWO EX-SLAVES.

References:

A, Thomas Ash, ex-slave, Mitchell, Ind.

B, Mrs, Mary Crane, ex-slave, Warren St., Mitchell, Ind.

I have no w&y of knowing exactly how old I am, as the old
Bible containing a record of my birth was destroyed b§.fire, many
years ago, but I believe I am about eighty-one years old., If so,

I mst have been born sometime during the year, 1856, four years
before the outbreak of the War Between The States. My mother was
a slave on the plantation, or farm of Charles 4sh, in Anderson
county, Kentucky, and it was there that I grew up.

I remekber playing with Ol' kassa's (as he was called) boys,
Charley, Jim and Bill, I also have an unpleasant memory of having
seen other slaves on the place, tied up to the whipping post and
floggeé for disobeying some order although I have no recollection 6f
ever baving been whipped myself as I was only & boy. I can also N
remember how the grown-up negroes on the place left to join the
Union Army as soon as they learned of Lincoln's proclamation making
them free men, ()

Ed. Note --Mr. Ash was sick when interviewed and was not able to do

mach talking., He had no picture of himself but agreed to pose for

one later on,
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I was born on the farm of ®attie Williams, in 1855 and am |
eighty-two years old. 1 came to Mitchell, Indiana; about fifty years
ago with my husband, who is now dead and four children and have lived
here ever since., I was only a girl, about five or six years old when
the Civil War broke out but I can remember very well, happenings
of that time.

My mother was owned by wattie Williams, who had & large farm,
located in Larue county, Kentucky. My father wasé slave on the famm

-

of a Mr. Duret, nearby.

In those days, slave owners, whenever one of their daughters
would get married, would give her and her husb;nd a slave as a
wedding present, usually allowing tke girl to pick the one she wished
to accompany her to her new home. ihen Mr., Duret's eldest daughter
married Zeke Samples, she choose my father to accompany them to their
home ,

Zeke Samples proved to be a man who loved his toddies far
better than his bride and before logg'he was "broke". Everything he
had or owned, including my father, ﬁ;s to be¢ sold at auction to pay
off his debts, |

In those days, there were men who made a business of buying
up negroes at auction sales and shipping them down to New Orleans t&
be sold to owners of cotton and sugar cane plantations, just as men
today, buy and ship cattle., These men were called"Kigger-traders®
and they would ship whole boa loads at a timse, buying‘thmm up} two
or three here, two or three there, and holding them in a jail wiitil

they had a boat load, This practice gave rise to the expressiom,

"sold down the river."

9
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My fether was to be sold at auction, along with all of the
rest of Zeke Samples' property. Bob Cowherd, a neighboi of Matt
Duret's owned my grandfather, and the 0ld man, my grandfather, begged
Col. Bob to buy my father from Zeke Samplee to keep him from being
"sold down the river." Col, Bob offered what he thought was a fair
price for my father and a ™nigger-trader" raised his bid "25. Col.
said he couldn;t afford to pay that much and father was about to be
s0ld to the "nigger-trader" when his father told Col. §9b that he had
$25 saved up and that if he would buy my father from Sémples and
keep the "nigger~trader™ from gettig/ghm he would give him the money,
Col. Bob Cowherd took my grandfather's $25 and offered to meet the
traders offer and so my father was sold to him,

The neproes in ana around where I was raised were not
treated badly, as a rule, by their masters., There was one slave
owner, a iir., Heady, who lived nearby, who treated his slave worse
than any of the other owners but 1 never heard of anything so afful-
ly bad, happening to his "niggers™. He had one boy who used to come
over to:our place and I caﬁ rémember hearing Massa W;lliams call to my
grandmother, to cook "Christine, give "Heady's Doc something to eat,
He looks hungry." Massa #illiems always said "Heady's Doc" when
speaking of him or any other slave, saying to call him, for instance,
Doc Heady would sound as if he were Mr, Heady's own son and he said
that wouldn't sound right.

When Prexident Lincoln issued his proclamation, freeing the
negroes, 1 remember that my father and most all of the other younger
slave men left the farms to join the Union army. We had hagf times
then for awhile and had lots of work to do, I don't remember just
when I mxx first regarded myself as "free" as many of the negroes

. d1dn't understand just what it was all about. (B)
Ed, Note: Mrs., Crane will also pose for a picture.

10
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william ebb Tuttle - _

District No. 2
Muncie, Indiana

SLAVES IN DELAWARE COUNTY
RO8A BARBER

Reference: Resa Barter, residing at 812 South Jefferson, .
Muncde, Indiana.

. } )
Rosa Barber was born in slavery on the Fox Ellison plantation

at North Carden, JIn North Carolina, in the year 1851. She was foux'?
years old when freed, but had not reached the age to be of value
‘as a slave, Her memory 1s confined to that short childhood there
and her expe.-iences of those days and immediately after the Civil
fiar must be taken from stories related to her by her parénts in
after years, and these are dirly retained, |
Her maiden name wes Rosa Fox Ellisoh,'taken as was the custom,
from the slave-holder ﬁho held her as a chattel, Her parents took
her away from the plantation when they Weré freeg and lived in
different lbcalities, supported by the father who was now paid
American wages. Hér parents died while she was quite young and she
married Fox Ellison, an ex~slave of the Fox #11ison plantation. His
name wes taken from the same xasteY as was hers, She and her husband
lived together forty-three years, until his death, XNine children
were born to them of which only one survives, After this ex-slave
husband died Rosa Ellison married a second time, but this second
hugband died some years ago and she now remsins a widow at the age
| of seventy-six years. She recalls tﬁaf the master of the Fox Ellison
plqntation was spoken of as practicing no extreme discipline on his
 ;31aves.' Slaves, as a pfevalling business policy ofvthe holder, ﬁer@ ’
ﬂnptfallowed to look into a book or any printed matter, and Rosa

She had to play with

‘" c§uresqor printed-charts‘given;hgr.
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her rag dolls, or & ball of yarn, if there haupened to be enought
of old string to make one. Any toy or.plaything was allowed that
é¢id not point toward book-knowledge. INursery rhyvmes and folk-lore
stories were censured seve%}y and had to be confined to events that
conveyed me upléft, culture or propaganda, or that conveyed no
knowledge, directly or indirectly. Xspecially did they bar the
mental polishing of the Ehree R's, '~ They could not prevent the
votaliging of music in the fields and the slaves found consolation
there 1in pouring out their souls in unison with the songs of the

birds.

12
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Folklore
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References

(A) wur, Mittie Blakeley =Fx-slave=~ -
2065 Columbia Avenue, Indianapolis, Indiana.,
(B) Anna Pritchett ~Federal Viriter-

1200 Kentucky Avenue, Indianspolis, Indiana.

Mrs. Blakeley was born, in Oxford, Missouri, in 1868, (A)

Her mother died when Mittie was a baby, and she was taken
into the "big house"™ and brought up with the white children, She
was always treated very kindly. (A)

Her duties were the 1ight chores, which had to be well
done, or she was chidsed, the same as the white children would have
been, (4A) |

Every evening the children had to colleot the egga. The
child, who brought in the most eggs, would get a ginger cake., Mittie
mogt always got the ocake, (A)

Her older btrothers and sisters were treated very rough,
whipped often and hard., S£he said she hated to think, muoh less telk
about their awful treatment. (A)

When she was old enough, she would have to spin the wool for
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her mistress, who wove the cloth to make the family olothes, (A)

She also learned to knit, and after supper would nit until
bedtinc, (A)’

She remembers once an 0ld women slave had displeased her
mastor about something. He had a pit dug, and boards placed over the
hole. The woman was made to lie on the boards, faece d&m, and she
was beaten until the blood gushed from her body; she was left there
and bled to death. (A)

She also remembers how the slaves would go to some cabin
at night for their dances; if one went without a pass, which often
they did, they would be beaten severely. ()

The slaves could hear the overseers, riding toward the
cabin, Thoss, who had coms without a pess, would take the boards up
from the floor, get under the ocabin floor, and atey there until the
overseers had gone, (A) |

Mrs. Blakeley is very seriocus and said she felt so sorry for
those,; who were treated so much worse than any human would treat a
beast. (B) | |

She lives in & very comfortable clean house, and said she
was doing "very well." (B)

Submitted January 24, 1938
Indianepolis, Indiana

By: ANNA PRITCHETT
b of }



i- 0050
Submitted by:
Robert C, Irvin 1
Noblesville, Ind.
District No. 2

SLAVES IN ADISO: COUNTY
CARL BOONE

Reference: Fersonal interview with Carl Boone, &nderson, Indiana

This is a story of slavery, told by Carl Boone about his father,
his mother and himself, Carl is the last of eighteen children born
to Hrs. Stephen Boone, in Marion County, Kentucky, Sept. 15, 1850,
“¢ now resides with his children at 801 West 13th Street, Anderson,
lgdison County, Indiasna., At the ripe 0ld age of eighty-seven, he
still has a keen wmemory and 1s able to do a hard day's work.

Carl Boone was born a free nan, fifteen years before the close
of the Civil War, his father having gained his freedom from slavery
in 1829. He is a religious man, having missed church service only
twice in twenty years, He was trested well during the time of
slavery in the southland, but remembers well, the wrongs done to
slaves on nédgghboring plantations, and in this story he relates some
of the horrors which happened at that timel

Like his father, he 1s slso the father of elghteen children,
sixteen of whom are still living. He is grandfather of thé&kby-seven
and great grandfather of one child., His father was born in the
sleve state of Maryland, in 1600, and died in 1897, His mother was
born in Marion County, Kentucky, in 1802, and died in 1917, at the
age of one hundred and fifteen years.,

This story, workt by word, is related by Carl Boone as follows:
"My neme is Carl Boone, son of Stephen and Rachel Boone, born in
Marion County, Kentuckw,win 1850, I am father of eighteen children
sixteen are still living and I am grandfather of thirty-seven and

C
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groat grandfather of ono child. I came with my wife, now decersed,

to lndlana, in 1891, and now reside at 801 West 13th streot in
Anderson, Indlena. I was born a free uan, fifteen years before the
close of the Civil ¥ar, All the colored folk on plentations and

farms around our plartation were slaves and most of them wnre terribly
+1glroated by thelr masters,

After coming to Indlana, I furmed for a feu y&ava, then moved
to Anderson. I became connedted with the Colored ‘atholic Church
end have trled to live a Christien 1ife. I have only missed chlurch
gervice twlce 1in twenty yeurs. I lost my dear wife thirteen years
a0 and I now live wlti my son,

My fatber, Stephen Boone, was born in karylnad, in 1800. He
was bouxht by & nigger buyer while a boy and was sold to Miley Boone
in Ygrion County, Kentucky, Father was what they used to call'a
picked slave," was a good worker and was never mastreated by his
mastor, e married my mother in 1825, and they hand eighteen children.,
Master Miley Boone gave faticr and mother fheir freedom in 1829,
and gave them forty acres of land to tend as their own., He paid
father for all the owrk he did for him after that, and was always
very kind to them,

My mother was born in slavery, in Marion County, Kentucky, in
1602, She was treated very mean until she married my father in 1825.
With him she gained her freedom in 1829, I was the last born of har
elghteen children. 8he wasa good woman and jolned church after
,jcoming to Indiena and died in 1917, 1living to be one hundred and
fifteen years old, ‘

I have heard my mother tell of a giPl slave who worked in the
kitchen of my mother's master. The girl was told to cook twelve eggs
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for breakfast. When the eggs were served, it was discovered there

were eleven eggs on the table and after being questicned, shé

admitted that she had eaten one. FYor this, she was beaten mercilessly,
which was a cormon sight on that plantetion. -

The most terrible treatment of any slave, is told by my father
in a story of a slave on a neighboring plantation, AQned by Paniel
Thompson. "After committing a small wrong, ‘“aster lhompson became
angry, tied his slave to a whippihg post and beat iL.m terribly. Mrs.
?hompson begged him to quit whipping, saying, 'you might kill him,!
and the master replied that he aimed o kill him. He then tied the
slave behind a horse and dragged him over a fifty acre field until
the slave was dead. As a punishment for this terrible deed, master
Thompson was compelled to witness the execution of his own son, one
year later, The story is as follows:

A neighbor to Mp, Thompson, a slave owner by name of Kay Van-
Cleve, had been having some trouble with one of his young male slaves,
and had promised the slave a whipping. The slave was a powerful man
and Mr, Van Cleve was afraid to undertake the job of whipping him
alone. He called for help from his neighbors, Daniel Thompson and
his son Donald. The slave, while the Thompsons were coming, concealed
himself in a horse-stall in the barn and hid a large knife in the
manger .

After the arrival of the Thompsons, they and ¥r, Van Cleve entered
the stall in the barn. Together, the three white men made a grab for
the slave, when the slave suddenly made a lunge at the elder lp,

Thompson with the knife, but missed him and stabbed Donald Thompson,
The slave was overpowered and tiedk but too late, young Doneald

was dead,
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The slave was tried for murder and sentenced to be hanged.
At the time of the hanging, the first and second ropes used broke
when the trap was sprung. For a while the executioner condidered f
freeing the slave because of his second’failure to hang him, but
the law said, "He shall hang by the neck until dead," and the third

attempt was successful, " .



13015 .

Federal Writers' Project Page #1
of the Vi, Pe As Topio #240
Distriot {6 Amna Pritchett
Marion County
File #567=A

Folklore

Reference: .
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¥rs. Bowman wes born in Woodford County, Fentuoky in 1860, (A)

Her mester, Joel Vi, Twyman wvas kind and generous to ell of
his slaves, and he had many of them. (A)

The Twyman slaves were always spoken of, as the Twyman
"Kinfolks." (&)

All slaves worked hard on the large farm, &s every k:lnd of
vegetation was relsed, They were given some of everything that grew on
the farm, therefore there was no stealing to got food. (4)

The master had his own slaves, and the mistress had her own
slaves, and all were treated very kindly. (&)

Mrs. Bowman was taken into the Twyman "big house," at the age
of six, to help the mistress in any way she could. She stayed in the

house¢ until slavery was abolished, (A)
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After freedom, the old master was taken very gick and gome of
the forrer slavo: vierc sent for, as he wanted some of his "Finfolks"
around him when he died, (A)

Mrs. Bowmman wag ~iven the Twyren family bible where her birth
is recorded with the rost ;t.’ythe ™raen fardly. She shows it with pride,
(2) | g

Mrs. Bownan said she never knew want in slave times, as she

has known it in these times of depression. (B)

Submitted Jenuary 10, 1638
Indianapolis, Indiana

By:s ANNA PRITCFETT
YT IT Wiriter
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?ihnson Co. ANGIE BOYCE
born in slavery, Mar.14,1861 on the
Breeding Plantation, Adair Co, Ky,

h*
o
o

¥rs, Angie Boyce here makes mention of facts as outlined to her by
®her mother, Mrs, Margaret Eing, deceased.

Mr"s. Angie Boyce was born in slavery, Mavr.._ 14, 1861, on the
Breeding Plantation, Adair County, Kentucky. Her parents were Henry
land Margaret King who belonged to James Breeding, a Methodist minister
who was kind to all his slaves and no remembrance of his having ever
—- struck one of them/{

It 1s gaid that the slaves were in constant dread of the Rebel
E soldiers and when they would hear of thelr coming they would hide the
Bbaby "Angie" and cover her over with leaves, “
’ The mother of Angie was married twice; the name of her first ¥##
usband was Stines and that of her second husband was Henry King, It was
fenry King who bought his and his wife's fr'eedom. He sent his wife and
eby Angie to Indiana, but upon their arrival they were arrested and returne
;“ o Kentucky. They were placed in the Louisvélle Jall and lodged in the
Bore cell with large Brutal and drunken Irish woman, The jail was so
nfested with bugs and fleas that the baby Angie cryed 211 night., The

Q
fhite woman crazed with drink became enraged at the cries of the child «

%
d threatened to "bash its brains %ut against the wall if 1t did not

B top cfying". The mother, Mrs, King was forced to stay awake all night

0 keep the white woman from carrying out her threat.

The next morming the Negrc mother was tried in court and when she
roduced her free papers she was ask;d why she did not show these papers
B the arresting officers. She replied that she was afraid that they woyld
eal them from her, She was exonerated from all charges and sent back to
Fhdiena with her baby.

Angie Boyce now resides- amt98- W, Madl 80;
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Life Story of Ex=Slave
(Mrs, Edna Boysaw)
Personal interview by the writer,

Mrs, Boysaw has been a citizen of this community about sixty=-five years,
She resides on a small farm, two miles east of Brazil on what is known as
the Pinkley Street Roade This has been her home for the past forty yearse.
Her youngest son and the son of one of her daughters lives wi;:h her, She
is still very active, doing her housework and other chores about the farm.
She 1s very intelligent and according to statements made by other citizens
has always been a respected citizen in the community, as also has her entire
family, She is the mother of twelve children. Mrse. Boysaw has always been
an active church worker, spending much time in missionary work for the cole’
ored people. Her work was so outstanding that she has been often called upon
to speak, not only in the colored churches, but also in white churches,‘where
she was always well received. Many of the most prominent people of the
community number Mrs, Boysaw as one of their friends and her home is visited
almost daily by citizens in all walks of life, Her many acts of kindness
towards her neighbors and friends have endeared her to the people of Brazil,
and because of her long residence in the community, she is looked upon as
one of the pioneers.

Mrs, Boysaw's husband has been dead for thirty-five years, Her children
are located in various cities throughout the country. She has a daughter
who is a talented singer, and has appeared on programs with her daughter in
many churches., She is not certain about her age, but according to her
memory of events, she is about eighty=seven,

Her story eas told to the writer follows:

"When the Civil War ended, I was living near Richmond, Virginia. I am



not sure just how old I was, but I was a big, flat-footed woman, and had
worked as a slave on a plantation., My master was a good one, but meny of
them were note In & way, we were happy and contented, working from sun up
to sun downe But when Lincoln freed us, we rejoiced, yet we knew we had

to seek employment now and make our own way. Wages were lowe You worked
from morning until night for a _f;lollar, but we did not complain, About

1870 a Mr. Masten, who was a coel operator, came to Richmond seeking labor=-
ers for his mines in Clay Countye. He told us that men could Me four to
five dollars a day working in the mines, going to work at seven and quitting
at 3:30 each daye That sounded like a Paradise to our men folks. Big
money and you could get rich in little time. But he did not tell all,
because he wanted the men folk to come with him to Indiana, Three or four
hundred came with Mre. Masten. They were brought in box cars. Mre Masten
paid their transportation, but was to keep it out of their wages. My
husband was in that bunch, aﬁd the women folk stayed behind until their
men could earn enough for their transpe: “ation to Indiana,"

"When they arrived about four miles east of Erazil, or what was known
as Harmony, the train was stopped and & crowd of white miners ordered them
not to come any nearer Brazil. Then the trouble begane. Our men did not
know of the labor trouble, as they were not told of that parte Here they
woere fifteen hundred miles from home, no moneye It was terrible, Many
walked back to Virginia. Some went on foot to Illinois, Mre Masten took
some of them South of Bragil about three miles, where he had & number of
company houses, and they tried to work in his mine there, But meny wers
shot at from the bushes and killed, Guards were placed about the mine
by the owner, but still there was trouble all the time. The men did not
make what Mr. Masten told them they could make, yet they had to stgy for they

had no place to goe After about six months, my husband who had been working

in that mine, fell into the shaft and wes injurede He was unable to work



for over a year. I came with my two children to take care of hime. We had
only a little furnituwme, slept in what was called box beds, I walked to
Brazil each morning and worked et whatever I could get to do, Often did
three washings a day and then welked home each evening, a distance of two
miles, and got a dollar a daye

"iany of the white folks I worked for were well to do and often I would
ask the kistress for small amounts of food which they would throw out if
left over from a meale They did not know what a hard time we were having,
but they told me to take home any of such food that I cared toe I was sure
glad to get it, for it helped to feed our family. Often the white folks
would give me other articles which I appreciateds I managed in this way
to get the children enough to eat and later when my husband was able to work,
we got along very well, and were thankful. After the strike was settled, things
were better. My husband was not afraid to go out after dark. But the coal
operators did not treat the colored folks very goods We had to trade at the
Company store and often pay a big price for ite But I worked hard and am
still alive today, while all the others are gone, who lived around here about
that time. There has sure been a change in the countrye. The country was
almost a wildermess, and where my home is today, there were very few roads,
Jjust what we called a pig path through the woods. We used lots of corm meal,
cooked beans and raised all the food we could during them days., But we had

many white friends and sure was thankful for theme Here I am, and still

thankful for the many friends I havee"
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References -
(A) Mre, Callie Braocey =daughter= 414 Blake street,
(B) Anna Pritchett -Federal Writers'Projeot= 1200 Kentuoky
avenue, Indianapolis, Indiana,

¥rs. Callie Bracey's mother, Louise Terrell, was bought,
when a child, by Andy Ramblet, & farmer, near Jackson, Miss, She had
to work very hard in the fields from early morning until as late in the
evening, as they could possibly sees. (A)

Yo matter how hard she had worked all day after ceming in
from the field, she would have to e¢ook for the next dey, packing the
lunch buckets for the field hands. It made no differenece how tirad
she wag, vhen the horn was blown at 4 a.m,, she had to go into the field
for ancther day of hard work, (A)

The women had to split rails all day 1on5; Just like the men,
tnoe she got so cold, her feet seemed to be frozen; when they warmed a
little, they had swollen so, she could not wenr her shoes., She hmd to
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wrap her feet in burlap, so she would be able to go into the field
the next day., (&)

The Rewblets were knoxm for their good butter. They alwmys
had more than they could use. The master wanted the slaves to have
some, but the mistress wanted to sell it, she did not boliovg in giving
good butter to slaves and always let it get strong before shé would
let them have any. (A)

Fo slaves from neighboring farms were allowed on the Ramblet
farm, they would get whipped off as }r. Remblet didnot want anyone
to put ideas in his slave's heads. (A)

On specoial cocasions, the older slaves were allowed to go to
the church of their masber, they had to sit in the back of the church,
and take no part in the service. (A)

Louise was given two dresses a year; her old dress from last
year, she wore as an underskirt. She never had & hat, always wore a reag
tied over her head, (A)

¥rs. Bracey is a widow and has a grandchild living with her,
She feels she is doing very well, her parents had so little, and she does
om her omm home,

Submitted December 10, 1937
Indianapolis, Indiana

Bys  ANNA PRITCHETT
r
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A Slave, Ambassador and City Doctor.
This paper was prepared after several Interviews had been obtailned
with the subject of this sketch.

Dr. George Washingtin Buckner, tall, lean, whitehalred, genial
and alert, answered the call of his door bell. Although anxious to
oblize the wrilter and willing ﬁo grant an interview, the life of a
city doctor 1s fllled with anxious solicltation for others and he is
always expecting a summons to the bedslde of a patient 6r a profes=-
slonal interview has been slated.

Dr., Buckner 1s no exception and our interviews were often dis-
turbed by the jingle of the door bell or a telephone call,

Dr. Buckner'!s conversation lead in ever widenling circles, away from
the toplc under discussion when the events of his own life were discuse-
xed, but he 1s a fluent speaker and a student of psychology. Psychology
as that phllosophy relates to the mental and bodlly tendercies of the
"~ African race has long since become one of the major gggigggawith which
this unusual man struggles. "Why 1s the negro?" is one of his deep-
est concernS$.

Dr. Buckner'!s first recollections center within a slave csabin in
Kentucky. The cabln was the home of his step-father, his invalid mother
and several children. The‘cabin was of the crudest constructlon, 1its
only windows being merely holes in the cabin wall with crude bark shut-
ters arranged to keep 6ut mmE snow and rain. The furnishings of this
home consisted of a wood bedstead upon whilich a rough straw bed and
patchwork ;uilts provided meager comfor?s for the invalld mother. A
straw bed that could be éushed under ﬁhé bed-stead through the day was
pulled into the middle of the cabin at night and the wearied children
were put to bed by the impatient step-father.

The parents were slaves and served & master not wealthy enough to
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provide adaquately for their comforts. The mother had become invalid-
gte'through the tﬂgklof bearing children each year and belng deprived
of medical and surglcal attentlon.

The master, lir. Buckner, along with éeveral of his relatives had
purchased a lerge tract of land 1n Green County, Kentucky and by a
custom or traditlion as Dr. Buckner remembers; land owners that owned
no slaves were considered "Po' White Trash®™ and were scéfcely recognized
as cltizens within the stateof rentucky.

Another tradition prevalled, that slave children should be present-
ed to the master's young sons and daughters and become their special
property even in childhood. Adherring to that tradition the child,
George Washington Buckner became the slave of young "Mars™ Dickie Buck-
ner, and although the two children were nearly the same age the little
mulatto boy was obedient to the wishes of the little master. Indeed,
the slave child cared for the Gaucasfian boy's clothing, polished his
boots, put away his toys and ﬁas his playmate and companion as well as
his slave. |

Sickness and suffering and even death visits alike the just and the
unjust, and the loving sympathetlic slave boy witnessed the suffering and
death of his little white friend. Then grief took possession of the
little sleve, he could not bear the sight of little Dick;s toys nor
books not clothing. He recalls one harrowing experiehce after the death
of 1ittle Dick Buckner. George's‘grandmother was a housekeeper and
kitchen maid for the white family. She was in the kitchen one late af=-
ternoon preparing the evening‘meal. The master had taken his family
for a visit in ﬁhe neighborhood and the mulatto child sat on the veranda
and recalled pleasanter days. A sudden desire selzed him to look into

the bed room where little Mars Dickie had lain in the bed. The eveni%g
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shadhows had fallen, exagerated by the influence: of trees/ and vines,
and when he placed hls pale face near the window pane he thought 1t was
the face of littde Dickle looking out at him. His nerves gave away
and he ran around the house screaming to his grandmother that he had
seen Dickie's ghost. The o0ld colored woman was sympathetic, dried his
tears, then wlth tears coursing down her own cheeks she went about her
duties. George firmly believed he had seen a ghost and -never really
convinced himself against the ldea untll he had reached the years of
manhood. He memembers how the story reached the ears of the other slaves
and they were terrorized at the suggestion of a ghost being in the mgs-
ter's home. "That is the way superstitions always sterted" said the Doc=-
tor, "Some nervous persons received a wrong impression and there were
always others ready to embrace the error."

Dr. Buckner remembers that when a young daughter of his master
married, his sister was glven to her for a bridal gift and went away
from her own mother to live in the young mistress' new home. "It alwags
filled us with sorrow when we were separated either by circumstances of
marrisge or death. Although we were not properly housed, propérly nour-
ished nor properly clothed we loved esch other and loved omr cabin homes
and were unhappy when compelled to part.”

"There are many beautiful spots near the Green River and our home

- was situated near Greensburgh, the county seat éf Dreen County. The

area occupled by Mr. Buckner and his relatives 1s iocated near the river
and the meanderings of the stream almost formed a peninsula covered with
rich soll, Buckner's h#ll relieved the landscape and clear springs bub-
led through crevices affording much water for household wse and near those
Springs white and negro children met to enjoy themselves.

"Forty years ;fter I left Greensburg I went back to visit the springs
and try to meet my old friends.) The friends had pagsed away, only a few
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merchants and salespeople remembered my ancestors."
A story told by Dr. Buckner relates an evening at the beginning of the
civil War. "I had heard my parents talk of the war but it did not seem
resl to me untll one night when mother came to the pallet where we slept
and called to us to "Get up and tell our uncles good=bye." Then four
stertled little chlldren arose, Mother was standing in the room with a
candle or a sort of torch made from grease drippings and oid pileces of
cloth, (these rude candles were in common use and afforded but poor light)
and there stood her four brothers, Jacob, John, Bill,apd Isaac all with
the light of adventure shinhing upon their mulatto countenances. They
were starting away to fight for their liberties and we were greatly im-
pressed."

Dr. Buckner stated that officlals thought Jacob entirely too aged
to enter the service as he had a few scattered white hairs but he remem-
bers he was brawny and unafraid. Isaac was too young but the other two
uncles were accepted. One never returned because he was kllled in battle
but one fought throughout the war and was never wounded. be remembers
how the white men were indignént Pecause the negroes were allqowed to
#nlist and how Mars Stanton Buckner was forced to hide out in the woods

A
for many months beceuse he had met slave Frank Buckner and hae tried to

kill him. Frank returned to Greensburg, forgave his mester and procurred

a paper stating that he was at fault, afteh which Stanton returned to

active service. "Yes, the rcad has been long. Memory brings back those
days and the love of my mother 1is still real to me, God bless her i"

_ Relating to the value of an education Dr. Buckner hopes every Gau-

casslan and Afro-American youth and maiden will strive to aktain great

heights, His first efsorts to procure knowledge consisted of reciting -

A.B.S.s from the McGuffy's Blue backed speller with his unlettered sister

for a teacher. 1In later years he attended a school conducted by the
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Freemen's Association. He f bought a grammar foam a white school boy
and studied 1t at home. When sixteen years of age he was employed
“to teach negro children and grleves to recall how limited his ability
was bound to have been. "When a father considers sending his son or
daughter to school, today, he orders catalogues, consults his friends
and considers the locatlion and surroundings and the advice of those
who have patronized the different schools. He finally decides upon
the school that promlises the boy or girl the most attractive and com=-
fortable turroundingé. When I taught the African children I boarded
with an o0ld man whose cablin was filled with his own famihky. I climbed
a ladder leading from the cabin into a dark uncomfortable loft where
a comfort and a straw bed were my only conveniences." |
Leaving Greensburg the young mulatto made his way to Indianapolis
where he became acquainted with the first educated_gegro he had ever
met. The negro was Robert Bruce Bagby, fhen princigél of the only
school for negroes in Indianapolis. "Thé seme o0ld building is stand-
ing there today that housed Bagby's institution then," he declares.
Dr. Buckner recalls that when he left Bagby's school he was so
low financially he had to procure a position in a private regldence as
house boy. This position was followed by many jobé of servihg tables
at hotef%g and eating houses, of any and all kinds. While engaged in
that work he met Colonel Albert Fohnson and his lovely wife, both nat-
ives of Arkansas and he remembers their congratulations when they learn-
ed that he was striving for an education. They advised his entering
an educational institution at Terre Haute. His deslire had been to
enter that institution of Normal Training but felt doubtful of succeed-
ing in the advanc¢ed courses taught because his advantages had been so

limited, but Mrs. Johnson told him that "God glves his talents to the
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different species and kitx he would love and protect the negro boy."

After studying several years at the Terre Haute State Normsasl
George W. Buckner felt assured that he was reasonably prepared to
teach the negro youths and accepted the professorship of £ schools
at Vincennes, Washington;and other Indlana Villages. "I was interested
mx in the young people and anxious for thelr advancement but the suf-
fering endured by my invalid mother,Who had passed into the great be=-
yond, and the memory of little Master Dickie's lingering lllness and
untimely death would not desert my comnsciousness. I determined to take
up the study of medical practice and surgery which I did."

Dr., Buckner graduated from the Indiana Electic Medical College in
1890. Hls services were needed at Indianapolls so he practiced medicine
in that clty for a year, then located at Evansville where he has enjoy=-
ed an ever increasing popularity oﬂ account of his sympethetlc attitude
among hls people.

"When I came to Evansville," says Dr. Buckner, "there were seven=
ty white physlicians practicing in the area, they are now among the de-
parted. Thelr task was stfeneous, roads were almost impossible to

travel and those brave men soon sacrificed thelr llves for the good of

suffering humanity."  Dr. Buckner described several of the old doc-
1 !é

[ ..

tors as "Sé;iﬁiééw
Dr. Bucﬁ;ér is a veritable encyclopedia of negro lore. He stops
at many points during an interview to relate storles he has gleaned
here and there. He has forgotten where he first heard this one or
that one but it helps to 1llustrate a point. One he heard near the
end of the war follows, and although 1t has recently been retold it A

a horse and sétting out through all kinds of weather."

holds the interest of the listener. M"Andrew Jackson owned an old negro é

slave, whb stayed on at the 0ld home when his beloved master went into
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politics, became an American soldler and statesman and finally the 7th
president of the United.States. The good slave still remained through
the several years of the qulet uneventful last years of his master and
wiltnessed his degth, which occurred at his home near Nashville, Tennessee.
After the master had been placed under the sod, Uncle Sammy was seen
each éay visiting Jackson's grave.

"Do you think President Jackson is in heaven?™ an xqfacquaintance
asked Uncle Sammy,
"If.n he wanted to go dar, he dar now," said the old man. "If-n Mars
Andy wanted to do any thing all Hell couldn't keep him from doin' it."

Dr. Buckner belileves each negro is”confident that he will take him-
self with all his peculiaritiesdgo the land of promise. Each physical
feature and habltual idlosyncrasy will abide in his redeemed personsaslity.
0ld Joe will bhe there 1n person with the wrinkle crossing the bridge of
his nose and littlergtephen will wear his wool pulled back from his eyes
and each will recognize his fellow man. "What fools we a®l are.™ declar-
ed Dr. Buckner.

Asked his views'concerning the different books embraced 1ln the
Holy Bible, Dr. Buckner, who 1s a student of the Bible said, "I believe
almost every story in the Bible is an allegory, composed to ilxlustrate
some fundemental truth that could otherwise never héve)been cdearly pre=
sented only through the medium of an allegory."

"The most treacherous impulse of the human nat&re and the one to
be most dreaded is jealousy." With these words éhe aged Negro,ﬁoctor
launched into the expression of his political views. "I'm a Democrat."
He then explained how he voted for the man but had confidence that his
chosen party possesses abllity 1n choosing proper candidates. He is

an ardent follower of Franklin D. Roosevelt and spesks of Woodrow Wilson
with bated breath.
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Through the 1nf1uen§e of John W. Boehne, Sr., and the friendly
advice of other 1influential ciltizens of Evansville Dr. Buckner was ap-
1913. Dr. Buckner appreciated the confidence of his friends in appoint=-
ing him and cherishes the experineces gained while abroad. He noted
the expressions of gratitude toward cebinet members by the citizens of
that African coast. One Albino youth brought an offering of luscious
mancoes and desired to see the minister from the United Sfates of America.
Some natives presented palm oils. M™The natives have been made to under-
stand that the United States has given aid to Liberia in a financlal way
and the customs - serviée of the republic 1s temporarlily administered
headed by an American."™ "A thoroughly civilized negro state does not
' exist in Liberla nor do I believe 1in any part of West Africa. Supersfib--

tion 1s the interpretation of their religion, their poé&tical views are
a hodgepondge of unconnected ldeas. Strangth over ruleé knowledge and
jealousy crowds out almost all hope of sympathetic achlievement and ad-
justment." Dr. Buckner recounted incidents where jealousy was apparent
in the behavior of men and women of higher civilizations than the Afri-
can natives. While voyaging to Spain on board a Spanish vessel, he
witnessed a very refined,polite Jewlsh woman being reduced to tears by
the taunts of a Spanish officer, on account of her nationality. "Jeal-i

_ gusy," he sald, "protrudes itself into politics, religlon and prevents{

educational achlevement. "

"During & political campaign I was compelled to pay a robust neg-
ro man to follow me about my professional visits and my soclal evenings
ﬁith my friends and family, ﬁo prevent meeting physilcal violence to
myself or famlly when political factions were virtually at war within
the area of Evansville. The influence of political captaeins had brought

about the dreadful éondition and ignorant negroes responded to thelr

=



gx-8lave Storiles 545 §
pistrict #5 [~
vanderburgh County
Lauana Creel A Slave, Ambassador and City Doctor.
political graft, without reallzing who had befriended tuem in needf."

"The negro youths aro especlally subject to propoganda of the
four=flusher for thelr home influence 1s,to say tihe least, negative.
Thelr opportunitles limlted, thelr education neglected and they are é
eesily aroused by the meddling Influence of the Wote-getter and the
traltor. I would to God that thelr eyes might be opened to tae light."

Dr. Buckner's Influence 13 mostly exhlblted in the sick room, where
his nresence 13 Iintroduced 1n the effort to relleve pain.

The gradual rise from slavery to promlnence, the many trials encount-
ered along the road has ripened the always sympathetic nature of Dr. Buck-
ner lnto a responsive suffer among a suffering people. He has hépe that
proper influences and sympatnetlc advice will mould the plastic character
of the Afro-Amerlcan youths of the United States into proper citizens
and that thelr 1mmortal souls inherit the promised reward of the redeeem=-
ed through grace.

"Receclvers of emanclratlon from slavery and enjoyers of emancl-
patlon from sin through the sacrifice of Abraham Lincoln and Jesus Christ;
Why should not the negroes be exalted and happy?™" are the words of Dr,
Buckner.

Note: G. W. Buckner was born December 1lst, 1852. The negroes in
Kentucky expressed it ,"In fox huntin' time™ One brother was born in
"Simmon time"™, one in "Sweet tater time," and another in "Plantin' time."

----- Negro lore .
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Ox-carts and flat boats, and pioneer surroundings; crowds of men and
wemen crowding to the rails of river steemboets; gay ladies in holiday attire
end gentleman in tall hets, low cut vest§ end silk mufflers; for the excursion
boats carried the gentry of every area,

A little negro boy clung to the regged skirts of a slave mother,both were
engrossed in watchihg the great wheels that ploughed the Mississip;i river
into Poaming billows. Many boats stopped at Gregery's Landing, Missouri to
stow eway wood, for meny engines were firecd with wood in the eerly deys.

P
The Burn‘s~b;others operated a wood yard at the Landing and the wovk of
outting,IZ:gzigi:nd piling wood for the commerce was performed by slaves of the
Burns plantation.
George Taylor Burns was five yearg of age and helped his mother all dey as
- she toiled in the wood yards. “The colder the weether,the more hard work we
had to do." declares Uncle George.

George Teylor Burms, the child of Missouri slave parenmts, recalls the scenes
enacted at the Burns' wood yards so long ago. 1ie is a resident of Evansville,

Indians and his snow white hatr end beard bearg testimony that his days Bave
been already long upon the esarth,

Uncle George remembers the time when his infant hands reached in vaein for
his mother, the kind and gentle Lucy Burns: Remembers a long cold winter of snow
and ice when boets were tied up to their moorings. 0ld master died that winter
and many sleves were sold by the heirs, among them was Lucy Burns. Little
George clung to his mother but strong hands tore away his clasp. Then he watched
her oross a distant hill, chained to & long line of departing slaves. George
never saw his parents egain end although the memory of his mother is vivid he

scarcely rémsmbers.his father's face. He said, "Father wes black'but my mother

was & bright mulatto.”
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Nothing impressed the little boy wi£h such unforgettaeble imagery.as the
cold which descended upon Greogery's Landing one winter. liotherless, hungry,
desolaté and unloved, he often cried himself to sleep at night while each day
he was compelled to carry woods One morning he failed to come when the horn
was sounded to call the slaves to breakfast. "0ld liissus went to the negro
querters to see what was wrong." and "She was horrified when she found I was
frozen to the bed." | -

She carrie@ the small bundle of suffering humanity to the kitchen of her
home and placed him near the big oven. Vhen the warmth thawed the frozen child
the toes fs]1 from his feet., ™M0ld kissus told me I would never be strong
enough to do hard work, and she had the neighborhood shoemeker fashion shoes
too short for any body's feet but mine." said Uncle George.

Uncle George doesn't remember why he left lidssouri but the sister of
Greene Taylor brought him to Troy, Indisna. Here she learned that she could
not own a slave within the State of Indiene so she indentured the child to a
flat boat ceptai. to wash dishes anc Yait on the crew of workers.

- George was so smell §f stat?gﬂthat the ceptain had a low table and stool
made thet he might work in comfort. George's mistress received $15,00 per
month for the service of the boy for several.years.

From working on the felat boats George became accustomed to the river and
soon received employment as a cabin boy on & steam boat end from that ti@e through
out the most active days of his life George Taylor Burns was a steam=boat man.
In fact he decleres, "I know steamboats from wood %ox to stern wheel,"

"The life of & riverman is & good life and interesting.things happen on
the river." says Uncle George.

Uncle George has been imprisoned in the big Jail at New Orleeans. #He has

seen his fellow slaves beaten into insensibility while chained to the whipping L

post in Congo Square et New Orleens.
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iie was badly trestca while & slave but he has witnessew even more cruel

treatment admimistered to his fellow slavese
Among other exciting occurrences rerenberew vy the ola nepro meu when he recells
T

early river advestures is one in wheil a flet toad sunk neer wew Urleens. After
clinging for many hours to the ariiting wreckage he wes rescued, half dead from
exhaustiocn.

in memory, weorre Taylor Lurns stands in the slave mart at Ye¥% Urleens and
hears the Auctioncers' hermer, for he weas sold like = beest of Lurden by Greene
Taylor, brother of his mistresss Ureoene Taylor, however, had to refund the money
and return the slave to his mistress when his crippled feet were discoveréd.

"Grecne faylor wes like meny other people 1 heve known. ue wes alweys reedy
to meke 1life unhappy for e neyro."

Uncle Ceorge, slthouch possessing an unususl amount of intelligence and
ebility to leer®, hus & very limited educaticn. “The~3egroes were not allowed
an education;" he relates. "It wes dengerous for any person to be ceught deach-
ing a negro and severel Negroes wers put to desth Leceuse they could read."

Uncle Georze recalls & Iew superstitions enterteined by the rivermen.

wes bad luck feor a white cat to come aloard the boet." "“icrse shoes were

=
i
<t

cerried for scod luck." MIf rets left the boat the crew wes uneesy, for feer of
e wreck." Undle Ceor.e has very dittle feith in any superstition but remem=
bers some of the crews hed.

Among, other boats oh which this old river men wes erployec are "The Atlantic"
on which he was cabin boy. fThe "Big Gray Bagle" on which hé assisted in many
weys. Ie workea where boats were being constructed while he lived at lew Albany.
lieny soldiers were recurned to their homes by meauns of flat boats end steam
boats when the Civil liar had ended and many r?c?uits were sent by water during the

wer. Just after peece was declared George met hlizabeth Slye, & young slave

girl who hed just been set free. "Liza would come to see her mother who was
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working on a boat." "People used to come down to the lendings to see boats
come in,"said Uncle George. George and Lize were free, they married end
made New Albany their home, until 1881 when they ceme to Evensville.

Uncle George seid the Eclipse was & beautiful boat, he remembers the lettere
ing in gold and the bright lights and pollshedl reils of the longest steem boat
ever built in thelgggt. Measuring 365 feet in length end Uncle George declarses,
"For speed she just up and hustled." ] ‘

"Louisville was one of the busiest towns in the Ohio Velley." says Uncle
George, but he remembers New Orleans as the market place where almost all the
surplégﬁjproducts were marketed.

Uncle'George hes many friends along the water-front towns. He admires the
Felker femily of Tell City, Indiana. He is proud of his own race and rejoices
in their opportunities, He remembers his fear of the Ku Klugﬁé, his horror of thé
ﬁatrol and other clans united to make life dangerous for newly emanciepated negroes

George Taylor Burns draws no old age pension. e owns a building located
at Canal end Evens Streets that xk houses & number of pegro families. He is
glad to sey his credit is good in every merket in the city. Although lamed
by rﬁ%matic pains and hobbling on feet toeless from his young childhood he has led
a useful life. "Don't forget I kneﬁ Pilot Tom Ballard, and Aaron‘Ballard on thé
Big Eagle in 1858," warns Uncle George. ™We Negroes carried passes so we could
save our skins if we were caught off the boats but we had plenty of good food
on the boats."

Uncle George said the roustZQZiuts sang gey songs wWhile loading boaés with
heavy freight end provisionh but on ao#ount of his crippled feet he could not

be a rousteabout.
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Belle Butler, the dasughter of Chaney Veyer, tells of the
hardships her mother endured curing her days of slavery, (B)

Chaney was owned by Jesse Coffer, "s mean old devil."
Ne would whip his slaves for the slightest misdemeanor, and many
times for nothing at all ~just enloyed seeing them suffer. Many a
time Jesse would whip & slave, throw him down, and gouge his ey-8 out,
Such 2 eruel sot! (A) §

Chaney!s sister wes also ¢ slave on the Coffer plantatiom,
One dJday their master decided to whip them hoth. After whipping them
very hard, he started to throw them dowm, to po after their eyes.
Chanoy grabbed ome of his hands, her sister grebbed his other hand,
each girl bit a finger entirely off of each hand of their master,
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This, of ocourse, hurt };im so very bad he hed to stop their punishment
and never .ttempied to whip them agmine He told them he would surely
put them in his pocket (sell them) if they ever dared to iry aathing
like that again in life. (A)

ot so long after their fight, Chaney wes [iven to a
daughter of their master, and her sister wes piven to snother daughter
and taken to "assaic Coumty, WeCo (A)

~ On the next farm to the Coffer farm, the cverseers would
tie the slaves to the joists by their thumbs, whip them wmorcifully,
then salt their ba.cks to make them very sore. (A)

fihen a slave slowed dowm on his oorn hoeing, no matter if
he were sick, or just very tired, he would get many lashes and a salted
back, (4)

Cne woman left the plantation without & pass., The overseer
caught her and whipped her to death. (A)

' No slave was ever allowed to look at a book, for fesr he
might learn to read. (me day the old mistress caught a slave boy with
a book, she sursed him and agked him what he meant, and what he thought
he could do with a book. She said he looked like a black dog with a
breast pin om, and f;;rb&de hin to ever look into & book again. (&)

All slaves on the Coffer plantetion were treated in a most
inhuran mamner, scarcely having encugh to eat, unless they would
steal it, running the risk of being caught and recsivinr & severe beat-
ins for the theft. (A)

lirs. Butler lives with her daughters, has worled very hard in

41
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"her dayse" (B)
she has had to give up almost everything in the last few
years, because her eyesight hes failed. However, she is very cheerful
and enjoys telling ths "tales” her nother would tell her. (D)
Sulmitted Decenber 28, 19387
Indianepolis, Indiena =

By: AMNA TRITCHETT
cer



Ve DUOrlesS ' o 5lave sTory

5t District 1200015 |
ygnderburgh County R ) 43
Tauana Cresl

Joseph ‘/illiam Carter.

This information was Bained through an interview with Joseph William
| Carter and several of his Gaughters. The data was cheerfully given to the
writer. Joseph William Curter hag lived & long and,he declares, a happy
1ife, =lthough he wes born and reared in bondage'wd»gfs pleasing personality

hes always made his lot an easy one and his yoke seemed easy to wear,

-

| Joseph 'Villiam Carter was horn prior to the year 1836. His mother, NMslvime
Gardner was & slave in the home of Xr. Gardner wntil & men named D. B. Smith
saw Ber and noticing the pnysical perfection ol the child at once vurchased
her from her master.
f&alvina was agrievedsat being compellied to leave her old home, and her love-
g1y young mistress, Puss Gardner was fond of the 1little mullato girl and had
baught her to be a useful member of the Gerdner family; however, she was
s0ld to ilr, Smith and was compell ed to accomnany him to his home.
Both the Gardner and Smith families lived near Gallatin, Tennessee, in
Sumner County. The Smith plantation was situated :on the Cumberland River
nd commended g hesutiful view of river snd valley acres but lalvina was
very unhapny. She did not enjoy the 8mith family and longed for her old
'friends back in the Gardner home.
.

One night the little girl gothered together her few personel belongings

and started back to her old home.

Afraid to travel the highwey the child followed a path she knew through

'_he forest; dbut-alas, she found the way long and beset with perils. A'

umber of uncivil_ Indisns were encamped on the side of the Cumberland moun-
ns end e number of the young brafes were out hunting that night. Théir
thy approach was heard by the 1ittle ~:f.’ugi'tive gifl but toe l‘ate: for her

an escape. AnLIndlan called "Buck" captured her and by all the 1&?&3?

.8h .was_fvhisvo_wn property. She lived for elmost a year in the

|
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teepe with Buck end during that time learned muc% about Indian habits.

R

i

"hen llielvine wes missed from her new home, I'r. Omith went to the Gardner

plantetion to report his lese, not finding her tnere & wide search was

made for her but the Indicns kent her tnorougnl* oonQéaled, 1Tiss Puss,
wovever, Xent un the search. She Imew the Indiung were encemped on the

ountain and believed she would find the girl with them. Tie Indiens
finally brote camp and the menbers of the Gordner home Watcned then start
on treir Journey and lliss Puss soon discovered ! u1§1p anong the other
naidens in the »nrocession.
he men of the Gurdner plantation ,white and bluci, overtookx the Indians

. - .

nd demanded the girl De given un to them. The InGiaons reluctantly gsave
Ilise Puss Gardner toolr her bselk and 'r. Gardner paid Mr.

Smith the original vurchase price and lMalvina waswggce more installed in

er 0ld hone.

lielvine Gardner was not yet twelve years of age When she was captured by the
Indiens end was scurcely thirteen years of age when she became the mother

of Joseph William, son of the uncivil Indisn, "Buck". The child was born
in the Gerdner home and mother and child remained there. The mother was
go0od slave and loved the members of the Gardner family and her son snd she
ere loved by them in return.

Puss Gordner merried & Itr. llooney end iy, Gurdner allowed her to take

Joseph 7illiam to her home. The lLiooney estate was situated up on the Certh-
ridge road and some of Joseph William's most vivid memories of slévery and
he curse of bondage embrace his life's spen with the Mooneys.

ne stpry that the aged man relates is of an encounter with an esgle and
follows: M"George Irish, a white boy némr my own age, was the son of the

-

. His father operated a sawmill on Bledsoe Creek near where it emptles:

U

'he‘Cqumngland river. GeOrge and I often went fishing together and
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hed & good dog called Hector. Tector was as good & coon dog as there
»as to be found in that part of the country. That dzy we boys climbed up
b the mill shed to watch the swans in Bledsoe Creek and we soon noticed 2
ireat Dig fish havk catching the goslings. It made us mad and we decided

o ¥ill the hawk. I went back to the house and got an old flint lock rifle

2

ersg ‘looney had let me carry when vwe went hunting. ‘hen I got back where
orge wes, the big bird was still busy catching goslings. The first shot
fired broke its wing and I decided T would catch it snd teke it home with
e. The bird o»ut un & terrible fight, cutting me with its Dbill and talons,
lector came running aend tried to help me but the bird cut him until his

wels brought help from the field. Ilr., Jacob Greene was passing along and
ime to us. He tore me away from the bird but I cguld not walk and the blood
las running from my body in dozens of places. Poor old Hector, was crippled
gdiﬂﬁeding for the hird was & big'eagle and would haove killed both of us

|£ help had not comel The o0ld negro man still shows signs of hié eﬁcounter
th the eagle. He said it was captured and lived gbout four months in cap-
vity'but its wing never hezled. The body of the eagle was stuffed with
peat bran, by Greene Herris, and nlaced in the court yard in Sumner County.
e Civil Ver chunged things at the llooney plantation,™ sai& the o0ld men,

'Before the War lr. ilooney never had been cruel to me. I was llistress Puss's

proverty and she would never have allowed me to be abused, but some of the

pther slsves endured the most cruel treatment and were worked nearly to death
Uncle Joe's memory of slavery embraces the whole story of bondage end

pe helpless position held by strong bodied men and women of & hardy race,

bverpowered by the narrow ideals of slave owners and cruel OVerseerers.
(When I‘Was 8 little bitey child and still lived with Mr, Gardner," said
he 0ld men, "I saw many of the slaves beaten to death. Master Gardner

lidn' ﬁolany cf the whippln but every few months he sent to m1ssiSS1npa
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for negro rulgrs to come to the plantation and whip a8ll the negroes that
pad not obeyed the overseers. £ big barrel ley near the barn and that

was alweys the whinnin place." Uncle Joe remembers two or three profession
o1 slave whiprers and recalls the death of two of the llississipni whippers.

He relstes the story as follows: Miers Gardner had one of the finest black

sniths that I ever saw. His erms were strong, his muscles stgod out on his
boreest and shoulders and his legs were never tired. He stood there and shoed
’horses andArepaired tools day after day and there was no work ever made him
tired."

Phe odd negro men so vividly described the noble blacksmith that he almost
Epveared in nerson, as the story advanced. "I don't know what he had‘doné
to rile up llars Gardner, but all of us knew that tﬁe Blecksmith was going

to be flogged. “hen the'whipneré from llississipni got to the »lantation.
vﬂu,blacksmith vorked on day and night. all Jday he was shoein horses and

111 the spare time he had he vas makin & knife.  THen the whippers got there
11 of us were brought out to watch the whippin but the blecksmith, Jim
erdner did not wait to feel the lash, he jumped right into the bunédh of
foverseers and negro whibﬁers and knifed two whippers and one overseer to
path; then stuck the sharp knife into his arm and bled to death."

puicide séemed the only hope for this men of strength. EHe could not humble
ingelf to the brutal ordesl of being beaten by the slave whivvers.

fhen the war started, we kept hearing about the soldiers and fihally they
et up their camp in the forest near us. The corn was readysto bring into

e barn and the soldiers told }Mr. liooney to let the slaves gather it and
i?it intq the barns. Some of the soldiers helped gather and e¢rib the

o

I wanted to help but Hmss‘Pgss'was afraid they wounld press me into.

and made me hn.de in the cellar. ‘There Wes & big keg of apple cider
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n the celdezr and every 4oy "iss Puss handed dovm 2 big plate of fresh
news right out of the wven, so I was well £ ed.! The 014 man
enmembers that after the cora wes in the crib the soldiers furned in their
arscs to ezt what hnd follen to the ground,

the soldiers becnme encampeld a2t the fooney »nlantetion they had camp--

efore §
2 weon & hill and some skirmishing had occurred. Uncle Joe remembers the
Fipmigh snd seeins connon balls come over the fields. The cannon bells

2
S

seils,

7,

her and the sl-ve c¢hildren would run after the mi

tires the chains wonld cut down trees &g the alls rollsd throush the

Do you believe 1n witcheraft?" was ssked while interviewing the aged negro.

o wag the answer. "] had 2 cousin thet wes 2 full blooded Indisn and a
e 4 1 : ¥ A £

00 doc doctor. He got me to help him with his Yi&z?oo work. A lot of

onle both white and bleek sent for the Indisn when they were sick. I told

T wonld do the best I comld, if it would heln sick neodle to ~et well.

-

L woment wag sick with rhunetism and he ras coing to see her. He sent me in-
0 the woods to dig un nolte roots to boil. Pe then took the brew to the
ouge where the siclk women lived, Ted her to »ut both feet in & tudb filled

71th werm water |, into which he had placed the wnoke root brew. He tolad

he woman she had 1lizards in her body and he was going to %ming them out of

‘erf He covered the woman with a heavy blanizet and made her sit for s lgng
bime, possibly an hour, ‘With her feet in the tub of noke root brew and water.
e hed me slip a zood many lizards into the Bub and when the woman removed
er feet, there were the lizards. She was soon well and believed the liz-

Erds h%¢w¢ome_outxof her legs. I was disgusted and would not practice with

-

qy\cousin again,“ _' . ——— . | ‘
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eet until the war closed.™ Barbacueing hod been Uncle Joc's specialty
days and he foll-wed the same professiom during his service
vith the federal army. Ye was freecd by the emancuanation proclamation, and
L soon met end married Sedie Scott, former Slave of Mr, Scott, e Temnessee
blanter. Sadie only lived = short time after her narriage,. He later

merried Amy Doolins. Ter father was nemed Csrmucl. Te was 2 blacksmith

Q

gnd efter he was free, the countrymen were after him to tole his life. Te
wos shot nine times and finally killed himself to nreveat meeting death ot

<

the Lones of the clausmex.

focenh William Carter is a cripple. In 1933 he fell =nd broke his right
:thtﬁrbune end cinee that tine he hos walked with 2 crutch. Te stays un
mite & lo% and is elways glid to welcome visidors, He nossesses a noble
dcharacter and is admired by his friends and heighbors, Tall, straight,

.lmnlof body, his nose is aou&llne- these vhysical charscteristics he in-
herited from his Indisan ancesters. Tis gentle neture, wit end good humor
zre charzcteristics handed to him by his mother ernd fostered by the gentle
reering of his soutkern mictress,

hen TUncle Joe Carter celebrated the 100dth aniversary of his birth & large
ceke wes presented to him. decorated with 100 candles. The party was at-
tended by children and grandchildren, friends and neighbors. "ihaet is your
political viewpoint?" wes asked the old men.,

“( -.,. . - 1 b
‘ poiitics is my X3we love Ffor my country"., "I vote for the men, not th:s

icle Joe's religion is the religion of decency and virtue. "I don't want to

pilen I wes young men, women wore more clothes in bed than they now weer on

jhe street, "

-

ﬁﬁr@p;anes;?‘said & dsughter of Unclquoe. Uncle Joe has seven daughds

¢ herd in my judgement,"said he,"But I wish the whole world would be decent.

»?&P& h&s“aiways been & lover of horses but he does not care for Automobiles
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;s they have always been obedient and attentive to their parents.
:p mother pogsel away seven years &go. The sons and daughters of Uncle

. remerber their grend-mother and recall storieg recounted by her of her
tivity emong the Indiona.

"pepe had no gray hairs until after mame died. His hair turned graey from

of ot her loss.” said “rs. Della Smith, one of his dsughters. Uncle Joe's

ile reveals & set of unususlly sound teeth from which only one tooth is

e a1l Tathers end grendfathers, Uncle Joe recounts the cute deeds and fun-

-

sayings of the little children he hos been assocliated with: how his own

& 1aren with feather bedecked cromms enccted the canture of thelr grandmother

d often nlayed "Voo-Doo Doctor.”

e cf\éérful toil of free peonle. FHe iz glad that his sons end daughters

S industrious citizens and is proud they maintsin clean homes for their fam-
Lics, XEIxv@smEHEETEXIRE He is hanny because hiéw children heve never

hovn bondage, and he respects the laws of his country and apnreciates the
nterest that the citizens of Evansville have alwayé showed in the negro race.
After Uncle Joe became a young men he met meny indians from the tribe

et had held his mother captive. Through them he lesrned much sbout his
'Gh?r Which hig mother hed never told hi;n.

| Though he was a Bardner slave and would have been Joéeph Gardner, he took

, is -
le name of Carter from & step father and was knovwn as Joseph Carter.
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OHIO COUNTY EX-SLAVE, MRS. ELLEN CAVE, RULATES HER EXFPLRILNCES

ref. (A) Assistant editor of "The Rising Sun Recorder" furnished the.
following story which had appeared in the parer, March 19, 1937,

Mrs. Cave was in slavery for twelve years before she was freed by the
gmancipation Proclamation. When she gave her story to Aubrey Robinson she
wag living in a temporary garage home back of the Rising Sun courthouse
naving lost everything in the 1937 flood.

¥rs. Cave was born on a plantation in Taylor County Keﬂtucky. She
was the property of a man who did not live up to the popular idea of a
Southern gentleman, whose slaves refused to leave them, even after their
freedom was declared.

When she was a ye&ar old her mother was sold to someone in Loui séna
and she did not see her again until 1867, when they were re-united in
Carrolton, Kentucky‘. Her father died w;vhen she was a baby.

¥Mrs., Cave told of seeing wagon loads of slaves sold down the river,
She, herself was put on the block several times but never actually sold,
although she wo~uld have preferred being' sold rather than the continuation
of the ordeal of the block. ' S
i Her master was a "mean mgn" vho drank heav:ily, he had twenty slaves

fthat he fed ncw and then, and gave l'fer her freedom after the war only when

- L

-she would remain silent about it no longer. He-was a Sout ‘hern sympath- -
1iser but jo:.ned the Union army where he became a cag:taln and was in charge
of a Umon commissarys Finally he was «suspected and .charged with mustering
.f;‘éupplies to the r%bels. He was imprisoned for some tame, then courtmartlalea
and sentenced to die. He escayed by bribing his negro guard.

e

, Mrs. Cave said tha‘c her masterf®s father had many young women sla.ves

‘ sold h:a.s own half-‘oreed children down the river to Louz.sxana plantations |

ase until she




rew/ older when she was forced to do all kinds of outdoor la.‘bor. she

ek

emembered sawing logs in the snow all aay. In the suzmner she pltched ha.y

P
or any other man's work in the field. She was tramed to carry three

,Abu_ckets of water at the same time, two in her ahands and one on her head
;“,aﬁd'said she could stilldo’it; | |
| Oon this plantation the chief article of food for the slaves was bran~
‘bread, although the master's children were kind and often slipped them out
| peat or other food.
Lrs. Cave remembered seeing General Woclford end General Morgan of the
southern forces when they made friendly visits to the pla.ntatlon. She saw
General Grant twice during the war. She saw soldlers drll.ling near the
‘plantation. Later she was caught and whipped by night rluers, or "pa’c-a—-
'.rollers" as she tried. to slip out to neg;ro religious meetlngs. ‘
Yrs, Ca.ve was drlven from her plantatlon two years after the war and
e to Carrollton Kentuc ry where she found her mother a.nd soan marmed

ames Cave, a former slave on a pla.ntatlon near hers in Ta:flor county. . Mrs.v

"v'_«e had thlrteen children, S o ', R

For many years k:t‘s. Ca.ve ha.s lived on a farm a.'bout two and one half m:..
ith of Riaing,:;,Sun,~ Everythlng she had wa.s v;a.shed a.way ln the flood a,nd

(A)

rage until her home oould be rebumlt.
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(A) Mrs. Harriet Cheatem ~Ex-Slave, 816 Darmell street,
(B) .inna Pritchett, Federal Writer, 1200 Kentucky Avenue.
Incidents in the life of lirs. Cheatam as she told them
to me, (B)

"I was born, in 1843, in Gallatin, Tennsssee, 94 years
ago thiz coming (1937) Christmas day." {(a)

"Our master, Martin Henley, .a farmer, was hard on us
slaves, but we were happy in spite of our laeck." (A)

"7hen I was a child, I didn't have it as hard as some of

the children in the quarters, I elways stayed in the "big house.”
slept on the floor, right near the fireplace, with one quilt for my
bed and one quilt to oover mée, Then whan I growed up, I was in
the quarters.” (A)
"After the Civil war, I went to Ohio to cook for Genmeral
Peyne. We had & nioce life in the genmeral's house." (A)
"1 remember one night, way back before the Civil wer,
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we wanted a goose., I went out to steal one «s that was the only

way we slaves would have one. I crept very quiet-iike, put my

hand in where they wes and grabbed, and what do you suppose I had?

A great big pole cat, liell, I dropped him guick, went back, took off
all my olothes, dug & hole, and burisd them. The® nexi night I

went to the right place, grabbed me a nice big goose, held his neck
and feet so he couldn't holler, put him under my arm, and ran with hinm,
and did we eat?" (a)

"iie often had prayer meeting out in the quarters, and te
keep the folks in the “big house" from hsaring us, we would teke
pots, turn them down, put something under them, that let the
scund go in the pots, put them in a row by the door, then our
volces would not go out, and we could sing and pray to our heart's
content." (A)

"At Thanksgiving time we would have pounxi ceke, That
was fine, We would talke our hands end beat and beat our cale
dough, put the dough in a skillet, cover it with the 1lid and put it
in the fireplacee (Tho covered skillet would uct our ovens of
today." It would take all day to beke, but it sure would be good;
not like the cakes you have today." (A)

"iwhen we cooked our regular meals, we would put our
food in pots, slide them on an iron rod that hooked into the fire-
place. (They were called pot hooks.) The pots hung right over
the open fire and would boil umtil 'cléh'féod was dome." (A)
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"e often made ash cake. (That is made ef biscuit
doughe) :ihen the dough was resdy, we swept a olean place on the
floor of the fireplace, smoothed the dough out with our hands, tock
some ashes, put them on top of the dough, then put some hot coals
on top of the ashes, and just left it, ‘hen it was done, we
brushed off the ocoals, took out the bhread, Lrushed off the ashes,
child, that was bread." (A)

"“hen we roasted a ohicken, we pot it sll nice and clean,
stuffed him with dressing, greeced him all over good, put &
cabbage leaf on the floor of the fireplace, put the chicken on
the oabbage leaf, then covered him good with another ceabbege leaf,
and put hot coals all over und earound him, and left him to rosste
That ie the best way to cook shiecken," (4)

¥rs. Cheatam lives with « daughter, Mrs. Jones. She
is a very small old ledy, pleasant to talk with, has e wery happy
disposition. Her eyes, as she said, "have gotten very dim," and
shs can't piece her quilts anymore, That was the way she speirb her
spare time,

She has beautiful white hair and is very proud of it. (B)

Submitted Deeember 1, 1957
Indianapolis, Indlana

By: ____ ANNA PRITCHETT
Field vriter
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nouena Creel James Chlldress' Story.

from an interviow with James Childress and from John Bell both 11v~
Ing, at 312 8. Be F1fth Street, EVRHSVIJIB, Indians,

Known as Unele Jimmy by the many chlldren that cluster about
7.0 azed man never tirins of hisg storiea of "ihen I wes a'ehila;“
"hon T wes e chlle my deddy and meartre wee sleves and 7 wes a o
slive," so Tegins mﬁny recovnted teles ol the lonc a0.
Borr at deshville, Tennessee In the yesr 1960, Unecle Jimmie
rorerbers the Civil Wer dnyes with thne excliting events es relsted to
Ble own £oily end the TarllE of Jemes Childreas, his master. Ie rew
merhers Sorrow exprossed in nertins teers when "Uncle Johnle and Uncle
Tob gterted to wer, He reeells happy deys when the beesutiful velley
o’ the Comborlisnd was abloom with wild flowers an¢ fertile acroe were
enrseted with bline ~rass.
"A hesutiful view could always be enjoyed from the hillsldes and
there were muny protty homes belongling to the rlich eltigens, Sleves
tept the lawns smooth and tended the flowers for miles around liashville,
whore T wes & ¢hlld.® seld Unele Jimmie.
ﬁhcle Jirmie Childress hee no knowledge of his masterts having
precticed cruelty towerds any alave. ™o was ell well fed, well clothed
end 11ved in ~ood c¢abins., I never got & cross word from Mars John in
my 1ife," ho declereds "When the slaves got thelr freedom they rejolged
8stayiny up many nights to sin:, dence and enjoy themselves, although
‘thﬁyvstill depended on old Hars John for food and bod, they felt teoo |
excited to work in the flelds or cere for the atock. They hated to
leave their homes but My, Childress told them to ga out and make homes
for themselves." . |
"Nother got work as m housekesper and keph us all together.
fron m ww m e 11ved well anough e




Vandwbwgh Bmty . o - N - ‘ ‘
Lausocs Sreel James Childreas' 8tory,
Evensville sines 1883, nave woriked for good many men and Jokn Beoll |
11 tell Jou I have hed only frSends in the olty of Bvanaville."
Unole Jim&e-Amulln how the ulav@a uluyp prayed to God for |
freedom and the mgm preachers always prnanhed ‘about the day when m
slaves would be no longer alaves but fres end happys
iy mh loved God, they sang sacred songs, 'Swing Low m
Charrlot' wes one of the best songs they lmew". Here unéle Jhomie
sang & stanse of the song and said it related bo God's setting the
negroes {ree. | | | o
"Tne negroes st iir. Childress' place were allowsd to learn as
much &8 ﬁh#y sould. Beversl of the young men eould vesd and write,
"Qur master was & good msn and did no barm to smybody."
James Childress is & black men,smell of ststurs,with crisp
wooly darik heir. Ue is gied be is not & mulatSe but & thorough

blooded negros
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References :
(A) Mrs. Sarah Colbert -Ex=Slave=~ 1805 Merth Capitol
avenws, Indianapoliz, Indiana,
(B) Anna Pritchett ~Fedsral Writer- 1200 Kentucky Avenue.

Mrs. Sarah Carpenter Colbert was dorn in Allen County,
Kentueky in 1856, She was owned by Leige Carpenter, a farmer. (A)

Her fether, Isase Carpenter was the grandson of his
master, Ieige Carpenter, who was very kind to him, Isaac worked
on the farm until the 0ld masterts death, He was then sold to Jim
MoFarland in Frankfort Kentueky., Jim's wife was very mesn te the
slaves, whipped them regularly every morning to start the day right.
(a)

One morning after a severe beating, Isass mut an old slave,
who asked him why he let his mistress beat him so mueh. Isase
laughed and asked him what hs could do about its The old man told
him 1£ he would bite hery foot, the next tims she knoocked him dowm,
she would stop beating him and perhaps sell him. (A)

The next morning he was getting his regular beating, he
willingly fell to the floor, grabbed his mistress! fuoot, bit her
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very hard. B8he tried very hard to pull away from him, he held on
stilli biting, she ran around in the room, Isams still holding em.
Finally, she stopped beating him and never attempted to strike
him again, (A)

The next week he was put on the bloek, being a very good
worker and a very strong man, the bids were high, (A)

His young master, leige Jr., outbid everyone md
bought him for $1200.00.

His young mistress was very mean to him, He went again to
his oid friend for adviees. This time he Vold him to get some
yellow dust, sprinkle it around in his mistress' room and if
possible, get some in hor shoes., This he did and in a short time
hs was sold again to Jolmson Carpentsr in the same county. He was
not really treated any better there, By this time he was very
tired of being mistreated., He remembered his 0ld master telling
him to mever let anyone be mesn te him. He ran away to his old
mistress, told isr of his many hardships, and told her what the
old master had told him, so she sent him back, At the nsxt sale
she bought him, and be lived there until slavery was abolished. (A)

Ber grandfather, Bat Carpenter, was an ambitious slave;
he dug ore and bought his freedom, then bought his wife by paying
$50.00 a yoar to her msster for her. She continued to work on the
farn of hoy own maater fur & very amall wage, (A)

Batts wife, !ﬁtild&. lived on the farm not far fyom
him, he was allowed to visit her every Sunday. Ome Sunday,
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it lookesd 1like rsin, his master told him to gather in the oats,
he refused to do this and was beaten with a raw hide. He was so
angry, he went to one of the witeh ~erafters for a charm so he
oould fix his old master. (A)

The witch doctor told him to get five new nalls, as there
were five members in his masterts family, walk to the barn, then
walk backwards a fow steps, pound ons nail in the ground, g.i.ving
each nail the neme of each member of the family, starting with the
master, then the mistress, and so on through the fanily. Eaech
time one nail was pounded down in the ground, walk backwards and nail
the next ome in until all wore pounded deep in the ground, He
did as instructed and was never beaten egain. (4)

Jane Garmen was the village witesh., She disturbed +he
slaves with her cat. Always at milking tims the cat would appear,
and at night would go from one cabin to another, putting out the
grease lamps with his paw, DNo matter how they tried to kill
the cat, it just could not be domnee

An 0ld witeh doctor told them to melt a dime, form a
bullet with the silver, and shoot the eat, Is sald a lead bullet
would never kill a bewitehed animal. The silver bullet fixed the
oats (A)

Jane also bewitched the chiecksns, They were dying so
fast axything they did seemed useless. Finally a big fire was
built and the dead chickens thrown into the firs, that burned the
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charm, and no more ohiockens died, (A)

Mrs. Colbert lives with her daugher in a very
comfortable home, She seems very happy and was glad to talk of
her early deys. How she would laugh when telling of the ex-
periences of her family,

She has reared a large family of her own, and feels very

proud of thsm. (B)

Submitted December 1, 1937
Indienapolis, Indiana

By: ANNA PRITCHETT
e r
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SLAVERY DAYS OF MANDY COOPER OF
LINCOLN COUNTY, KENTUCKY

Refs Frank Cooper, 715 Ott Ste., Franklin, Inde

Frank Cooper, en aged colored man of Franklin, relates some very
interesting conditions that existed in slavery days as handed down to him by
his mother, _

Mandy Cooper, the mother of Frank Cooper, was 115 years oid when she
died; she was owned by three different families: the Good's, the Burtonts, and
the Cooperts, all of Lincoln Coe Kentuckye

"Well, Ah reckon Ah am one of the oldest colored men hereabouts,"
confessed aged Frank Coopere "What did you all want to see me about?™ My
mission being stated, he related one of the strangest oategorié"é“iixlﬁ&iz;g” to
his mother's slave life that I have ever heard.

"One day while mah meammy was weshing her back my sistah noticed ugly
disfiguring scars on ite Id quiring about them, we found,much to our amazement,
that they were mammy's f:a}}cs of the now gone, if not forgotten, slave dayse

"This was her first reference to her "misery days™ that she had evah
made in my presencee Of course we &ll thought she was tellint' us a big story
and we made fun of here With eyes flashin', she stopped bathing, dried her back
and reached fof the smelly ole black whip that hung behind the kitchen door.
Biddin' us to strip down to our waists, my little mammy with the boney bent-ovah
back, struck each of us as hard as evah she could with that black-smake whip, each .
stroke of the whip drew blood from our backs, "Now", she said to us, "you have a
taste of slavery days." With three of her children now having tasted of some of
her "misery days" she was in the mood to tell us more of her suf ferings; still

indelibly impressed in my minde ~ - - ., 4 ; s
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iy ole back is bent ovah from the quick-tempered blows feld by
the red~headed Miss Burton,
fAt dinner time one day when the churnint wasn't finished for the

noonday meal!, she said with an angry look that must have been reborn in msh
mumy's eyes =~ eyes that were dimmed by years and hard livint, tthree white
women beat me from ang&’ because they had no butter for their bisouits and
cornbreade Miss Burton used e heavy board while the missus used a whipe
While I was on my knees beggin' them to quit, Miss Burton hit the emall of mah
back with the heavy board, Ah knew no more until kind Mr. Hamilton, who was
staying with the white folks, brought me inziide the cabin and brought me around
with the oamphor bottlee Ah'll always thank him = God bless him « he picked me
up where they had left me like a dog to die in the blazin! noonday sune

YAfter mah back was broken it was doubted whether ah would evaeh be
able to work again or note Ah was placed on the aw;,ock to be bidded
for so mah owner could see if ah was worth anything or note One man bid $1700,
after puttin' two dirty fingahs in my mouth to see my teethe Ah bit him and his
face showed angahe He then wanted to own me so he could punish mes

1Thinkin? his bid of $1700 was official he unstrapped his buggy whip
to beat me, but my mastah saved mes My master declared the bid unofficiale

'At this auction my sister was sold for $1900 and was never seen by
us againet

"My mother related some experiences she had with the Paddy-Rollers,
later called the "Ruklux", these Paddy=-Rollers were a constant dread to the
Negroes, They would whip the poor darkeys ummercifully without any causes
One night while the Negroes were gathering for a big party end dance they got
wind of the approaching Paddy-Rollers .’L‘n large numbers on hof#sebacke The Negro
men did not kmow what to do for protection, they became desperate and decided

to gather a quantity of grapevines and tied them fast at a dark place in the



S

roade When the Paddy=Rollers came thundering down the road bent on deviltry
and unaware of the trap set for them, plunged head-on into these strong
grapevines and three of their rumber were killed and a score was badly
injurede Several horses had to be shot following injuries,

"Wnen the news of this happening spread it was many months before

the Paddy-Rollers were again heard ofe"

63
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TioVe e Te G hag resided st 4038 West icloory Stroet
in 7lhart for the post ten yeers. Dorn 4n Zyneobbwrg, Virginis,
in 1852, he lived there for severnl yoars, Ilater hw wee teken to
Hiesiscippl by his master, ond finally to linshville, Tennossee,
where he lived until his romowel to Udart, )

Hr. Boucds ls very roliglous, nixi for meny yoers hos peive
ed him poople os ¢ rdnigter of the Gosnel. !l feels doueply thoet
the religton of today has grootly changed froa the "old tine 1oe
gion,” In glavery deys, the eolored poople were 50 pubjugnted
ord uneduonted thot he oleins they were ocspocislly suseoptible
to roeligion, ond pouwred ocut thelir voligious feelinga in the a0
cslled negro spirituals. He, Semande 1o convinsed thet the
superstitions of the ocolored poople ondd thelr bellef in pghosts
and pobbling iz due to thoe fast tiwt tholr ewitions vere woried
zoon by slave drivera 4o hkeep thex in subjugation. Ooftentinmes
white peonle dressed as ghoste, frischtened the colored people
into doing many things undar protest. The “shosts” wore feared
for more then the slave-drivers.

O

The tay of the Rebellion is not remebered by iy, Hdmnds, but

hé olearly resesberes the period following tho wape mown sg the
Recongtruetion Period. The nagroes wors Vory baspy when they
lesrmiad they wero free as & result of the war, -2 few tool ade
ventage of their LSreedom Imediately, but meny, not imowlng
vhiet olse to de, ramined with thelr forner nogbers. Dome re-
mingd on the plantations five years after tiey weroe froe.

5’
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Oradually they leamed to gare for thamsolven, ofton throwh ine
stmastiong roseived fvo: thodr formmer mmsters, ond then they wers
glad to start out in the vordd for theusolves. Of course, thero
wero execeptions, for tho slaves who lmd boon abused b arusl mnoe
tors were only too glad Lo leoave their former hones,

The folléwing reminisoonce in told by !, Hdmuids

re & Loy, ¥ workted in Virginile for .y -weber, a v,

Varciere .2 iwd e oone w0 sowed ws bogooe on the futm.e 0

gldor cister wna the hesd bosa, After the wor wap over, the oioe
ter collod the ocolorod people Sogelier o Lold Chon viat they
wape no iongor slavez, that they wdght leswve L& they wisheods

"ohe sleves hod bDogn watering cicumbers woih:lch had been
planted around barrela filled with soll. ioles lLimd Deorn bored
in tho barrols, and when waler wos poured lu tiw berrolbe, it
swadunlly seopad out thirough tha holea thue wetordng the oucumbora.

“:fter tho apoeoh, one son told the sluves to rosmano Lholr
vork, Slnea T wma freo, T roefused to 80 no, ond s a remilt, I
roccived & terrible loking. I moeninlly rosolved Lo get even eomw
dey. Yonrs nftoxrerd, T wont to the hone of (hip qen Jfor the
avpresn purpopo of seeldng revenge, lowevor, I wns rocolived 8o
ndly, cnd treotod so woll, thel ali thoughte of Pengsence vane
ished, Tor years after, ny forner boge and I visitoed omch other
in our own horoes.”

npe, Irmnds states Limt Lhe negro neople profor 4o Lo row
ferred to oo solored people, nnd deeply recont the neme "nigger.®
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EX~-SIAVES

John Eubanks & Family

Gary's only surviving Civil War veteran was born a slave in
Barren County, Xentucky, June 6, 1836, His father was a qﬁiatto
end a free negro. Hig mother was a slave on the EVGrrett;plantation
and his grandparents were full-blooded African negroes. As a child
he began work as soon as possible and was put to work hoeing and picke-
ing cotton and any other odd jobs that would keep him busy. He was
one of a famlly of several children, and is the sole survivor, a
brother living in Indianapolls, having died there in 1935,

Followlng the custom of the south, when the children of the
Everrett famlly grew up, they marrled anda slaves were given them
for wedding presents., John was gilven to a daughter who married a
man of the name of Eubanks, hence his name, John Eubanks. John was
one of the more fortunate slaves in that his mistress and master
were kind and they were in a state divided on the question of slavery.
They favored the north. The rest of the children were given to
other members of the Everrett family upon their marriage or sold
down the river and never saw one another until after the close of
the Civil War,

Shortly after the beginning of the Civil War, when the north
seemed to be losing, someone concelved the ldea of formingsgegro
regiments and as an inducement to the slaves, they offered them
freedom if they would join the Union forces, John'!s mistress and
master told him that if he wished to join the Unlon forces, he had

their consent and would not have to *un away like other slaves were



rage 2
Archie Koritz, Field Worker ..
Federal Writers! Project - GO
leke County=District #1
Gary, Indiana
doing. At the beginning of the war, John was twenty-one years of
agee. When Lincoln freed the slaves by his Emancipation Proclanma-
tion, John was promptly given his freedom by his master and mistress.
John decided to join the northern army which was located at
Bowling Green, Kentucky , a distance of thirty-five miles from
Glasgow where John was living, He had to walk the entire thirty-
five miles, Although he fails to remember all the units that he
was attached to, he does remember that it was pert ot General Sher-
man's army. Hilis regiment started with Sherman on his famous march
through Georgla, but for some reason unknown to John, shortly after
the campalgn was on its way, his regiment was recalled ani sent else-
where.
His reglment was near Vicksburg, liississippil, at the time Lee
surrendered, Since Lee was a proud southerner and did not want the
_negroes present when he surrendered, Grant probably for this reason
as mich as eny other refused to accept Lee's sword. IWhen Lee
surrendered there was much shouting among the troops and John was
one or many put to work loading cannons on boats to be shipped up
the river. Hls company returned on the steamboat "Indiana." Upon
his returh to Glasgow,|he saw for the first time in six years, his
mother and other members of his famlly who had returned free.
Shortly after he returned to Glasgow at the close of the Civil
War, he saw several colored people walkling down the highway and was
attracted to a young colored girl in the group who was wearing a
Yellow dress, Immediately he said to himself, "If she aln't married
there goes my wife." Sometime later they met and were married

Christmas day in 1866. To this union twelve children were born four
of whom are living today, two in Gary and the others in the south,
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After his marriage he lived on a farm near Glasgow for several
years, later moving to Louilsville, where he worked in a lumber
veard. He came to Gary in 1924, two years after the death of his
wife.

President Grant was the first president for whom he cast his
vote and he continued to vote untlil old age prevented him trom walke
Ing to the polls, R

Although Lincoln 1s one ot his favorite heroes, Teddy Roosevelt
tops his list of great men and he never falled to vete for him,

In 1926, he was the only one of three surviving memebers of the

Grand Army of the Republic in Gary and mighty proud of the fact that

(sl

he was the only one in the parade. In 1937 he is the sole survivor.

He sérved in the army as a member of Company K of the 108th,
; Kentucky Infantry (Negro Volunteers).
| When General Morgan, the famous southern raider, crossed the
Ohio on his raid across southern Indiana, John was one ot the negro
fighters who after heavy fighting, forced Morgan to recross the
river and retreat back to the south., He also participated in sever-
al skirmishes with the cavalry troops commanded by the famous Nathan
Bedfored Forrest, and was a member of the pegro garrison at Fort
Pillow, on the Mississippi\which was assaulted ana captured. Thils
resulted in a massacre of fhe negro soldiers. John was in several
other fights, but as he says, "never onct got a skinhurt,"

At the present time, lMr. Eubanks is residing with his daughter,
Mrs. Bertha Sloss and several grandchildren, in Gary, Indiana, He
1s badly crippled with rheumatlism, has poor eyesight and his memory
i1s failing. Otherwise his health is good. Most of his teeth are

good and they are a source of wonder to his dentist., He is ninety-
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elght years of age and his wish in lite now, is to live to be a
hundred . Since his brother and mother both died at ninety-eight
and his paternal grandfather at one hundred-ten years of age, he
Has a good chance to realize this ambition.

Because of hls condition most of thls interview was had from
his grandchildren, who have taken notes in recent years of any
incidents that he relates. He 1s proud that most of his fifty
grandchildren are high school graduates and that two are attending
the University of Chicago,

In 1935, he enjJoyed a motor trip, when his family took him

back to Glasgow for a visit, He suffered no 111 effects from the

trip .

AD:DB
10=5=37
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Jokn Eubanks, Gary's only negro Civil ar survirvor has lived
to see the nlnety-elghth anniversary of his birth and despibe his
advanced age, recalls with surprising clarity meny interesting and
gsad events of his boyhood days when a slave on the Ererett plantation.

He was born in Glasgow, Barron County, Xentucky, June 6, 1839,
one of seven children of a chattel of the Everett family,

The 0ld man retains most of his faculties, but bé;rs the mark
of kis extreme age in an obvious feebleness and failing sight and
memory. He is physically large, says he once was a husky, weighing
over two hundred pounds, bears no scars or deformities and desplte
the hardships and deprivations of his youth, presents a kindly and
tolerant attitude.

"I remembah well, us young uns on the Everett plantation,"
he relates, "I worked since I can remembah, hoein'!, pickin' cotton
and othah chohs 'round the fahm, We didden have much clothes,
nevah no undahweag, no shoes, old ovaehalls and a tattahed shirt,
wintah and summah ., Come de wintah, it be so cold meh feet weah
plumb numb mos! o' de time and manya time - when we glt a chanct-
we druve the hogs from outin the bogs an!' put ouah feet in the
wahmed wet mud. They was cracked and the skin on the bottoms and
in de toes weah cracked and bleedin' mos' o! time, wit bloody scabs

but de summah healed them agin,"

"Does yohall remembah, Granpap," his daughter prompted, "
Yoh mahstah - did he treat you mean?"

"No," his tolerant acceptance apparent in his answer,
"it weah done thataway. Slaves weah whipt and punished and the
 younguns belonged to the mshstah to work foah him oh to sell. When
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I weah 'bout six yeahs old, Mahstah ZEverett give me to Tony
mubanks as a weddin' present when he married mahstah'!s daughtah
Becky. Becky would'n let Tony whip her slaves who came from
her fethah's plantation. !'They ah my prophty,' she say, 'sn!
vou caint whip dem.! Tony whipt his othah slaves but not Beckyts."
"I remembah" he continued, "how they tied de slave 'round a
post, wit hands tied togedder 'round the post, then a husky lash
his back wid a snakeskln lash 't1l hisn back were cut and bloodened,
the blood spattered" gesticulating with his unusually large hends,
"ant! hisn baclk all cut up. Den they'd pouh salt watah on hem. Dat
dry and hahden and stick to hem. Xe nevah take it off 'till it
heal, Sometimes I see marhsteh Everett hang a slave tip-toe. Ie
tle him up so he stan! tip-toe an' leave him thataway,
"I be twenty-one wehn wah broke out. Mahstah BEubanks say to
me, 'Yohall don'! need to run 'way ifn yohall want to jine up wid de
ahmy . ! He say, 'Deh would be a fine effin glaves run off, Yohall
don! haf to run off, go right on and I do not pay dat fine.! Ee
say, ''nlist in de shmy but don! run off,! Now I walk thirty-five
mile from Glasgow to Bowling Green to dis pléce - to de 'nlistin!
place = from home fouh mile - to Glasgow - to Bowling &reen, thirty-
five mile, On de road I meet up with two boys, so we go on. Dey
run 'way from Kentucky, and we go together. Then some Bushwackers come
down de road. We's scared and run to the woods and hid. As we run
tru de woods, pretty soon we heerd chlckens crowing. We fill ouah
pockets wit stones., We goin'to kill chickens to eat. Pretty soon

we heerd a man holler, ¥You come !'round outta der'- and I see a white

man and come out. He 'say, What yoh all doin' hesh?! I turn 'round

and say, 'Well boys, come on boys.'! an! the boys come out. The man
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say, 'I'm Unlon Soldier. het yoh ell doin! heah?! I say, !'Je goin!?
to 'nlist in de almy.' Iie say, 'Dat's fine! 2nd he say, 'come !long!
e any, 'git right on white mon's gide'- we 2o to stution. Den he
sav, 'Wou go right dowvn to de station and give vonh inforhmation. e
zeen on walliln'., Den we coze to a white hiouse wit stone stens in front
so ve 5o in., An' we got to 'mlistin' place snd jine up wit de ahmvr,
"Den we go tralnin' in 4' camp and we move on. Corie to a
L0 eees. o 1ittle town., Je come to Bolling Zreen.. den to Iouimille.
Je come to a rivah ..... o rivah (painfully recalling) A' /issigsiopl.
"ie weeh 'nfantry ond petty soon we gits in plenty fishts, but
not o scratceh hit me. e chase dem cavalry., ‘e run dewr 21l nigcht
cnd next nohnin' d!' @aptain he say, 'Dey done brole dowm.! Lhen we
rest, he say 'See dey don! trick you.' I sgar, 'ie got all d' ammy
men togedder. e hold dem back 'til help com
"7e don' have no tents. S8Sleep on nalred groun! in wet snd cold
and rain., liog'! d' time we's hungry but we win d' wur snd Llanstan
Tubanks tell us we no moah hisn pronerty, we's free now.!
The old man can talk only in short sentences and his voice dies
to 2 whisper and soon the strain became evident Ee was tired. ‘net
he does remember is with surprlsing clezrness especially small details,
but with a2 helpless gesture, he dismisses names and locatlons. Tie
remembers the exact dote of his discharge, llarch 20, 1866, which his
dsughter verified by producing his discharge prpers. ie remembers
the place, Vicksburg, the Company - K, and the Regiment, 180th.

Dropning back once more to his childnood he spolze of an incident which

his daughter soys makes them all cry when he relates it, although they

have heard it many timese.
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"iahstah Everett whipt ﬁe onct and mothah she cried. Then
Mahstah Everett say, 'Why yoh all cry? - Yoh cry I whip anothah of
these young uns. She try to stop. He whipt 'nother. He say, 'Ifn
yoh all don' stop, yoh be whipt too! ' and mothah she trien to stop
but teahs roll out, so lMahstah Everett whp her too.

"I wanted to visit mothah when I belong to lMahst' Eubanks, but
Becky say, 'Yoh all best not see youh mothsh, or yoh wan ' to go
all de time! then expleining, !'she wan! me.to fohgit mothah, but I
nevah could. When I cm back from d!' ahmy, I go home to mothah
and say 'don! y' know me?! She say, 'No, I don'!' know you.'! I say,
'Yoh don!' know me?' She say, 'No, ah don' know yoh.! I say, I'se
John.! Den she cry and say how ahd growd and she thought I'se daigd
dis long time. I done 'splain how the many fights I'se in wit no
seratch and she bein! happy."

Speaking of Abraham Lincoln's death, he remarked, "Sho now, ah
remembah dat well. We all feellin! sad and all 4' soldiers had eraths
on der guns."

Upon his return from the army he married a young negress he had
seen some time previous at which time he had vowed some day to make her
his wife, He was married Christmas day, 1866. For a number of vears
he lived on a farm of his own near Glasgow. Iater he moved with his
family to Louisville where he worked in a lumber yard. In 1923, two
years after the death of hig wife, he came to Gary, when he retired.

He is now living with his daughter, lirs. Sloss, 2713 Harrison Boulevard,

Gary.
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Interview with Mr. John ¥, Fields, Ex=5lave
of Civil War period. September 17, 1937

Jobn We Fields, 2120 North Iwenticth Streel, lafayette, Indiana,
now amp;;;’ed a5 o domestic by dudge Burnott is a typicel example of
e 7inoe colored  entlemer, whe, despitec nis lowly tirth and adverse
ecircunstences, has labored end eronom;wd wntil he has acquired a
rogpected place in his horme corymnity, e is the owner of three
properties, un-mortgaged, and ie & nember of the colored Baptist Church of
Lafayeties A8 will lator be seen his life has been one of constant
effort to better hims/:‘;cff spiritually and phyvéically. He is & fine
exemple of a men who has lived & norally snd physically cleen lifes
But, as for Lis life, I will let M, Fields @peak for himself:

Y oMy nane is John W, Pields and and I'x:;fghty-nine(%) years oldes 1
was born March 27, 1648 in Wwensburg, Bre fhats 115 niles below
Louisville, Kys There was 1l other children besides myself in my femily,
When I was six years ofd, all of us children were taken from my
paraﬁts, because my master died and his estate had to be seitled.

We slaves were divided by this method, Three disinterested persuns were
ohosen to come to the plantation and together they wrote the nayes

of the different heire on a fow slips of papsr, These slips were put inm
& hat and passed among us slaves, Each one took a slip and tho sume

on the slip wes the new owner, T happened to draw the name of &
relative of my master who was a widéu. I ocan't desoribe the heartw
break and horror of that sepsration, I was ouly adx y&mx of'd and it

was the last time I c"nr «Tr mother for Mimw than one night, Twelve

v, P
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children taken from my mother in one daye Five sisters and two brothers
wont to Charleston, Virginia, one brother and one sister wemt to Lexington,
Kyes one sister went to Hartford, Ky., and one brother ant! myself
stayed in Owensburg, Ly. My mother was later allowed to visit emovgg
us ohildren for one waek of sach year, so she oould only remain a short
tire at eoach place,

My 1ife prior to that time was filled with heartwaches and des~
pé'ir'; We aro86 from four to five O'elock in the morning and parents
and children were iven hard work, lasting until nightfall paves \;s
.our respite, After a meager supper, we gemerally talked until we
grew sleepy, we had to fo to bed. Sone of us would read, if we were
lucky emough to know how,

N In most of us colored folks was the great desirs to able to read
and write, We took advantage of every opportunity to educate ourselves,
The zreater part of the pla tation owners were very harsh if we were
caught trying to learn cr(‘ﬁ'mn. It was the lew that if a vwhite men
was oeught tryﬂ to od\xmfo & negro slave, ho was liable to prosecution
- entailing o fine of ﬁftyf dollars and & jail sentence, We were never allowed
to £o to town and it was [Tot until aftor I ren away that I knew that they
sold anythin: but slnwa; tobaeco and wiskey, Our ignorsnce was the
greatest hold the am; had on use We knew we eould rmun sway, but what
then? An offender gumty of this orime was subjected to very harsh
p%milh:mt. f

“‘When my masters axé«to had been settled, I was to go with the widowed
relative o hor plmm, / she synmg 16 up on her horse behind her and pro=
nisod me all mx’ e! sweet things 4if I would ocome peacefullye. I didntt |
fully remlize what jwns happening, and before I kuew it , I was on my |
ey to my new hone, ;u;:en arrival her manner changed very nuch, and she took
~ me down to where thoii'em & bunoh of wen turning brush, Ghe saids "sse thees |

I
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men? I saids yes, Vell, §° help thee, she repli«ls S50 at the ape of six
1 sterted my life as an i::iopaxulmt elave, From then on my life &8s a slave
was & ropoetitiun of hard work, poor quartsrs and boards We had no beds
et that time, we just “bunked" on the floore I had one blanket and mewvs the
sight 1 eat by the fireplase during the long cold rnipghts in the winter,

' My istress hed sepayated me from all ny family but one brother
with sweot words, but that pose wae dropped after she reached her places
shortly alter I hed bmr}f “here, she married a northern man ty the name of
David Tille At first lw’ms vory nice to us, but he pradually acguired
a mean and overbe:ring nmanner toward use I remesber one incident that
I don't like to remember, One of the wumsen slaves hed been very siok}u'xi
she was unable to work Just as fast as he thought she ought to. He hai:l driven
her all day with no\g resulte, That ni ht after completeiny our work he
callod us @1l torethers Iie made me hold & light, wiile he whipped her
and then made one of € e slaves pour salt water on her bleeding back, My
innerds turn vet at that sipht,

- At te bepginning of the Civil Var I was still st this place
es & slavee It looked at the first of the war as if the south would
win, as most of the bi: battles were won by the Southe This was because
we slaves stayed at home and tended the farms and kept their femilies,

Y T eliminate this solid support of the South, the Hmanoipation
Aot was passel, froeing all slaves, Jost of the slaves wers so ignorant
they did not realisze they were free. The planters know this and as
Kentucky never seoeeded fron the !nion, they would semd slaves inte
Eentusky from other states in the south and hire them out to plantationse
For these ressons I did not recl ze that I wes free untill 1864, I innediately
resolved to run eway and jokn the memdnfv brother and I went tc
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owensburg, Ky. and tried to join, ly brother was ‘eken, Lui I was rew-

fused as being too younge I% at BEvansville, Terre !laute and Indfanepolis
put was unable to get ine I then tried to find work and was finally

hired by & man at $7.00 & wonth, That wes my first independent jog&

Froz then on I went from one job to anotier working as  eneral laborer;

" T married at 24 years of age and had four ohildrens My wife has

been dead for 12 years and 8 months., Mr., Miller, always remembore thatg
®The bdrightest man, the prettiest flower
May be out down, and withered in an hour,"

\ .
A Today, I am the only surviving uember who helped organi:ze the second

Paptist Church here in Lafayet'e, 64 years agos I've tried to live ao=

cording to the way tha Lord would wish, God Fless yous '

"The alook of Life is wound bub ofoe.
Today is yours, tonorrow iz not,
¥o one knows when the hands will stopa"
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¥re Tields says that all segro slaves were ardent bvelievers in ghosts,
supernatual powers,, tokens and "simse" The followi..; stery illustrates thre point,

A turkey cothler had nysterionsly diseppeared from ono ofthe
nelghboring plantetions and the local slaes wure accused of cormeting
the fowl 4o a Loiling potse A slave couvicted of th;i‘ﬁ -8 punished
severlys 4s all of the slaves denioed eny kmwlaﬁée of the turkey's
whereabouta, they were instructed to make n search of the entire
plantation.”

0n one part of the plage tlere was & larpe pench orcherd, it
the time the trecs were full of the mer? fruite, Ukder ong of the
troos was a largo cabinet or "sale™ as ¢ oy were celled, Ome of t e
slavee sceldently opened the safe and, Behold, there was !r,
Gobblay peacefully seated on a4 mummber of green ponches,

"The negro immediately ran back and notified his ruster of
the discoverys The muster returmod to the orchard with the slave
to find that the negro's wild tale was truse A turkey gobiler
8itting on & nest of green jeaches .& bad onen,

"The master had a son Who had been seriously injured zone tieme
before by a runswsy temn, and & fow days after this wunusual cocourence
with the turkey, the son died, AfYer his decth, the word of the
turkeyts nosting venture and the dwta of the mﬂr'é son spread
te the four winds, and for sume tmo after this story ..':ws rolated
whorever tiers was a publie gathering with the white people or




the #lave popuialione”

All throu h the south & horsesl.oe was cons:dered an omen of
m00d lucke Rare indeed wus ile so:thern hose that did not have one
nailed over the doore Thie insured the houschold and «ll who entered
of plesant prospec:s while witllin the homee If while in the home
-ou ghould perhaps et into a vielent arguwaent, never Lit the other
party with a broom a8 it wao & sure indicablon o bad lucke I Grandad
had the rheummtios, he would be sure of relief i he carrtied n
Tuekeye in his hockebs

0f all the Ten Commandments, the one broken swst by the negro
wast Thou Shalt ot Steel  This was due rwstly to the inéz;i‘fi@ent
food the elaves obtainads lost of the planters cxpected a chicken to
suddenly get hoavenly aepi rations once in a while, but as !r, ™Melds
says, "When & beautiful 250 pound Loy suddenl; tries to kidnap
nimgell, the lanter deoided to inmai;iga%;m" It osocoured like tiiss

"A 250 po nd hog had been fruitless, The planter was sertain
that the culprit was among his proup of slaves, so he decided %o
rersonally conduct & quiet investigations

(me n'ght shorkly afier the moon had risen in the sky, two of
the neprroes were seated &t & table in one of the oabins talidng of
the expuriences of the day. 4 knock sounded on the doors DBoth slaves
Junped up and cautiously peeked out of the window. Lol' there was the
waster pat ently waitin; for an anewer, The visiting negro decided
that the mmster must not sce both of them and lie asked the other to
cwioonl him whilo the master was there, The other slave told him to
elimb fnto tho aittic and he perfectly quiets When this was dome, the
tenant of the eabin answered the doors

The master strode in and gazed about the cabin, He then

&
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turned abruptly to the slave and growled, *Alright, where is that
hop you stoledd ‘Tumesa, replied the negro, 'I know nothing about no
hogs  The rmater was ocertain that the slave wes lyins and told him so
in no unoeortain terms, The terrified slave said, ‘uessa, I know nothinug
of any hore 1 never seed hime Yo CGood lan up sbove kmows 1 never
seed hime HE knows every thing and HY lmows I didn?t steal hind
The man in the attlie by this tine was aroused at the pdsunderstood
sonversetion taldn; place below hine. Disregariing all, he raisad his
voice end veolled, 'He's a liar, Masea, ho kunows Jjust as mueh about it
as I Jlob

Most of the strictly negro fulilore has faded into the past,
e yvounger ne.ro enerations who have boaen resred and educated in the
wowbl: have lost this bearing and asswed the lore of the liocal white
pop lation through their daily ocontact wiil the whitese The older
negro matives of this section are for the mest part employed as
Jonestios and through this chamwel rapidly assimilated the employers

vievpoint in most of his veliels and conversationse
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INDIANS MADE SIAVES AMONG THE NEGROES

Interviews with George Fortmane. Core Bellemeade Ave. and Garvin St.,
Evansville, Indiana, and other interested citizense

"The story of my life, I will tell to you with sincerest respect to
all and love to many, although reviewing the dark trail of my childhood and
early youth causes me great pain." So spoke George Fortman, an aged man and
former slave, although the history of his life reveals that no Negro blood
runs through his veins,

"My story necessarily begins by relating events which occurred in
1838, when hundreds of Indians were rounded up like cattle and driven away
from the valley of the Wabashe It is a well known fact recorded in the his-
tories of Indiana that the long journey from the beautiful Wabash Valley was
a horrible experience for the fleeing Indiens, but I have the tradition as
relating to my own family, and from this enforced fligh'b. ensued the tragedy
of my birthe"

The aged ex-slave reviews traditione "My two anca:tors, John Hawk,

a Blackhawk Indian brave, and Racheal, a Chackatau maiden had made themselves
e home such as only Indians know, understand and enjoye He was & hunter and
a fighter but had professed faith in Christ through the influence of the
missionaries. My greatgrandmother passed the faots on to her children and
they have been handed down for four géna?ations. I, in turn, have given;the
traditions to my children and granddhildren.

"No more peaceful home had ever offered itself to the red man than the
beautiful valley of the Wabash rivere Giant elms, sycamores and maple trees

bordered the streem while the fertile valley was traversed with creeks and

rills, furnishing water in abundance for use of the Indian campers.
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"The Indians and the white settlers in the valley transacted business
with each other and were friendly towards each other, as I have been told by
my mother, Eliza, and my grandmother, Courtney Hawke

"The missionaries often oalled the Indian families together for the
purpose of teaching them and the Indians had been invited, prior to being
driven from the valley, to a sort of festival in the woodse They had prepared
much food for the occasiones The braves had gone on & long hunt to provide
meat and the squa%; had prepared much corn and other grain to be used at the
feasts All the tribes had been invited to a council and the poor people
were havpy, not knowing they were being dggeived.

"The decoy worked, for while the Indians were worshiping God the meet-
ing was rudely interrupted by orders of thé Governor of the States The Gov-
ernor, whose duty it was to give protection to the poor souls, caused them to
be taken captives and driven away at the point of swords and gunse

"In vain, my grandmother said, the Indians prayed to be let returm to
their homese Instead of being given their liberty, some several hundred
horses and ponies were captured to be used in transporting the Indians away
from the valley. Many of the aé;d Indians and maﬁy innbcent children died
on the long journey and traditional stories speak of that journey as the
'trail of death.t "

"After long weeks of flight, when the homes of the Indians had been
reduced to ashes, the long trail still carried them away from their beautiful
valleye My greatgrandfather and hls squaw became acquainted with a party of

Indians that were going to the canebrakes of Alabamae The pilgrims were not

woll fed or well clothed and they were glad to travel towards the south, be-
lieving the elimate would be favorable to their healthe
"After a long and dreary journey, the Indians reached Alabamae Rachael

had her youngest papoose strapped on to her back while John had cared for the

8O
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larger child, Lucye. Sometimes she had walked beside her father but' of‘ten she
had become weary or sleepy and he had carried her many miles of the journay,
besides the weight of blankets and foode An older daughter, Couﬂhoy, also
acocompanied her parentse

"When they neared tﬁ;:oane lands they heard the songs of Negro slaves
as they toiled in the canee. Soon they were in sight of the slave quarters of
Patent George's plantationg; The Negroes made the Indians welcome and the
slave dealer allowed them to occupy the cane house; thus the Indigna becans
slaves of Patent GeorgeQ | |

“Worn out from his long journey John Hawk became too ill to work in
the sugar cane. The kindly-disposed Nbgr@é%nheiped care for the sick man but
he lived only a few monthse Rechel and her two children remasined on the plan-
tation, working with the other slavese She had nowhere to goe No home to
call her own. She had automat;éally become a slavees Her children had become
chattel.

"So passed a yecar away, then unhappiness came to the Indian mother,
for her daughter, Courtney, became the ;other of young Master Forq Ggorge's
child. The perents called the little half-breed "Eliza" and were v;ry fond
of here The widow of John Hawk became the mother of Patent George's son,
Patent Juniore

"The f}édition of the family states that in spite of these irregulsr
occurrences the people at the George's southern plantation were prosperous,
happy, and lived in peaceheach with the others. Patent George wearied of the
Southern c¢limate and brought his slaves into Kentucky where their ability
and strength would amass a fortune for the master in the iron ore regioms of
Kentuckye | |

"With the wagon trains of‘Patent end Ford George came Rachel Hawk and
her deaughters, Courtney, Lucy and Ra&hel. Rachel died on the Jjourney from

4dlabama but the i-maining full blooded Indians entered Kentueky as slaves,

8
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"The slave men soon became skilled workers in the Hi-llnmn Rolling
Millse Mr. Trigg was owner of the vaat iron works oalled the "Chimneys" in
the region, but listed as the Hillman, Dixon, Boyer, Kelley and Lyons Furnecese
For more than a half century these chimmneys smoked as the most valuable devel-
opment in the western area of Kentuckye Operated in 1810, these furnaces
had refined iron ore to supply the United States Navy with cannon balls and
grape shot,and the iron smelting industry ocontinued until after the close of
the Civil Var,
"No slaves were beaten at the George's plantation and old Mistrees
Hester Lam allowed no slave to be solde She was a devoted friend to all,
"As Eliza George, daughter of Ford George and Courtney Hawk, grew
into young womanhood the young master Ford George went oftener and oftener
to social functionse He was admired for his skill with firearms and for
his horsemanshipe While Courtney and his child remained at the plantation
Ford enjoyed the companship of the beautiful women of the viamitye At last
he brought home the beautiful Loraine, his young bridee. Courtney was stoical
as only an Indian can bee She showed no hurt but helped Mistrees Hester and
Mistress Loraine with the house work," ‘
Here George Fortman paused to let his blinded eyes look back into the
long agoe Then he again continued with his story of the dark trail.
"Mistress Loraine became mother of two soms and a daughter and the
big white two-story house facing the Cumberland River at Smith Landing,
Kentucky, beca;ne a place of lé.ughter and happy occasicns, so my mother told
me many timese
;’l; "Suddenly sorrow settled down over the home and the laughter turned
; into wailing, for Ford George's bodj was found pierced through the heart and
, the half-breed, Eliza, was nowhe;'e to be founde

"The young master's body lay in state many dayse ‘Friends and neighbors

-came bringing floﬁers. His mother, bowed with grief, looked on the still face
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of her son and understood -- understood why death had come and why Eliza
had gone awaye

"The beautiful home on the Cumberland river with its more than 600
acres of productive land was put into the hands of an administrator of estates
to be readjustcd in the interest of the George heirse. It was only then Mis-
tress Hestor went to Aunt Lucy and demanded of her to tell where Eliza could
be founde

*"She has gone to Alabama, Ole Mistus'Y, said Aunt Iuoy, 'Eliza was
scared to stay heree!' A party of searchers were sent out to look for Eliza.
They found her secreted in a cane brake in the 10# lands of Alabama nursing
her baby boy at her breaste They took Eliza and the baby back to Kentuecky.
I em that baby, that child of unsatisfactory birth."

The face of George Fortpan registered sorrow and pain, it had been
hard for him to retell the story of the dark road to strange earse

"My white uncles had told Mistrees Hester that if Eliza brought me
back they were going to bulld a fire and put me in it, my birth was so un=
satisfactory to all of them, but Mistress Hester always did what she believed
was right and I was brought up by my own mothers

"Jo lived in a cabin at the slave quarters and mother worked in the
broom cane. Mistress Hester named me Ford George, in derision,lbut remained
my friend. She was never angry with my mother. She knew.a slave had to submit
to her master and besides Eliza did not know she was Master Ford George'a
daughter."

The truth had been told at laste The master was both the father of

Eliza dnd the father of Eliza's sone
"Mistress Hester believed I would be feeble either in mind or body
because of my unsatisfactory birth, but I developed as other children did and

was well treated by Mistress Hester, Mistress Lorainne and her childrens
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"Master Patent George died and Mistress Hester married Mr. Lam,
while slaves kept working at the rolling mills and amassing greater wealth
for the George familiese

"Five years before the outbreak of the Civil War Mistress Hester called
all the slaves together and gave us our freedome Courtney, my grandmother,
kopt house for Mistress Lorainne and wanted to stay on, so I too was kept at
the George homee There was a sincere friendship as great as the tie of blood
between the white family and the slavese My mother married a negro-ex-slave
of Ford George and bore children for hime. Her Realth failed and when Mistress
Puss, the only daughter of Mistress Loreinne, learned she was 111 she persuaded
the Negro man to sell his property and bring Eliza back to live with her."

"hy are you oalled George Fordman when your name is Ford George?"
was the question asked the old man.
" "then the Freedsmen started teaching school in Kentueky the census
taker called to enlist me as a pupile ''hat do you call this child?! he asked
Mistress Lorainne. '/ call him the Little Captain because he carried himself
like a soldier,! said Mistress Lorainne. 'He is the son of my husband and a
slave woman but we are rearing him.* Mistress Lorainne told the stranger that
I had besn named Ford George in derision and he suggested she list me in the
census as George Fordsmen, which she did, but she never allowed me to attend
the Freedmen's Schoel, @esiring to keep me with her own children and let me be
taught at homee My mother's half brother, Patent George allowed his name to
be reversed to George Patent when he enlisted in the Union Service at the out-
break of the Civil War,."

Some customs prevalent in the earlier days were desoribed by George
Fordmane YIt was customary to conduct a funeral differently than it is con-
ducted now," he saide "I remember I was only six years old when old Mistress

Hester Lam passed on to her eternal reste She was kept out of her grave several

I



Indians made Slaves among the Negroes -7«

days in order to allow time for the relatives, friends end ex-slaves to be

notified of her death.

"The house and yard were full of grieving friends, Finally the lengthy
procession started to the graveyarde Within the George's parlors there had
been Bible passages read, prayers offered up and hymns sung, now the casket was
vlaced in a wagon drawn by two horses. The casket was covered with flowers
while the family and friends rode in ox carts, horse-drawn wagons, horseback,
and with still many on foot they made their way towards the river,

“hen we reached the river there were many canoces busy putting the
people across, besides the ferry boat was in use to ferry vehicles over the
streame The ex-slaves were crying and praying and telling how good granny had
been to all of thep and explaining how they knew she had gone straight to
Heaven, beoause she was so kind -- and a Christian. There were not nearly
enough boats to take the crowd across if they orossed back and forth all day,
so my mother, Elize, improvised a boat or 'gunnel", as the oraft was called,
by placing a wooden soap box on top of a long pole, then she pulled off her
shoes and, taking two of us small children in her arms, she paddled with her
feet and put us safely across the streame 'Vl crossed directly above Iaks,
Livingston county, three miles below Grend River.

"At the burying ground a great crowd had assembled from the neighbor-
hood across the river and there were more songs and prayerf and much weepinge
The casket was let down into the érave without the 1id being put on and every=-
body walked up and looked into.the grave at the face of the dead woman. They
called it the 'last look' and sverybody dropped flowers on Mistress Hester as
they passed bye. A man then went down and najled on the 1lid and the earth was
thrown in with shovelses THe ex-slaves filled in the grave, taking turns with
the shovel. éame of the men had warked at the smelting furnaces so long that

their hands were twisted and hardemed from contact with the heat. Their

90
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shoulders were warped and their bodies twisted but they were strong as iron
men from their years of toils ihen the funeral was over mother put us across
the river on the gunnel and we went home, ell missing Mistress Hester,

"liy cousin worked at Princeton, Xentucky, making shoese He had never
been notified that he was free by the kind emancipation Mrs. Hester had given
to her sleves, and he came loaded with money to give to his white folkse MNis-
tress Lorainne told him it was his own money to keep or to use, &s he had been
e free man several monthse -

"As our people, white and black and Indians, sat talking they related
how they had been warned of approaching trouble. Jack said the dogs had been

howling around the place for many nights and that elways presaged a death in

the femilye Jack had been coméelled to take off his shoes and turn them soles

up neer the hearth to prevent the howling of the dogse Uncle Robert told how
he believed some of Mistress Hester's enemies hed planted a shrub near her
door and planted it with a curse so thet when the shrub bloomed the old woman

passed awaye Then another man told how & friend had been sden carrying a spade

~ into his cousin's cabin and the cousin had said, 'Daniel, what foh you brung

that weapon into by cabin? That very spade will dig my greve,' and sure
enough the coumsin had died and the same spade had been used in digging his

grave.

"How my childish nature quailed at hearing the superstitions dis-

. cussed, I cannot explaine I have never believed in witoheraft nor spells, but

I remember my Indian grandmother predicted & long, cold winter when she noticed
the pelts of the coons and other furred éreatqres were exceedingly heavye When.
the breastbones of the fowls were strong end ﬁar@ to sever’with the knife it was
2 sign of a hard, cold and snowy wintere Another superstition was this: 'A green
winter, a new graveyard - & white winter, a green graveyard.!

George Fortman relates how, when he accompanied two of his cousins into

the lowlands --~there were very many Katy-dids in the trees -~-- their voices
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* formed a nerve-racking orchestra and his cousin told him to tiptoe to the
trees and touch each tree with the tips of his fingers. This he did, and for
the rest of the day there was guiet in the forest,

"More than any other superstition emterteined by the slave Negroes,
the most harmful was the belief on conjurorse One old Negro women boiled a
bunch of leaves in an iron pot, boiled it with a curse and scattered the tea
therein brewed, and firmly believed she was bringing destruction to her enemiess
t'Jherever that tea is poured there will be toil and troubles,' said the old
WOMRIle

"The religion of many slaves was mostly superstitione They feared to
treak the Sabbath, feared to violate any of the Coméandments, believing that
the wrath of God would follow immediately, blasting their livese

"Things changed at the George homestead as they change everywhere,"
said George Fortmane "When the Civil Wer broke out many slaves enlisted in
hopes of receiving fresdome The Ggorge Negroeos were already free but many
thought it their duty to enlist and fight for the emancipation of their fellow
slavese My mother took her family and moved away from the plentation and work-
ed in the broom cane. Soon she discovered she could not make enough to rear
her childreﬁ and we were turﬂéd over to the court to be bouAd out.

"I was bound out to David Varnell in Livingston County by order of
Judge Busch and I stayed there until I was fifteen years of age. My sister
learned that I was unhappy there and wanted to see my mother, so she influen=-
ced James Wilson to teke me into his homes Soon goodhearted Jimmy Wilsom
took me to see Mother and I went often to see hers"

Sometimes G;orge would become stubborn and hard to control and them
Vr. Wilson administered chastisement. His wife could not bear to heve the boy
punisheds 'Don't hit him, Jimmie, don't kiek him,' would say the good Scotch

woman, who was childlesse 'If he does not obey me I will whip him,{ James
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Wilson would answere So the boy learnsd the lesson of obedience from the old
couple and learned many lessons in thriftt through their examples.

"In 1883 I left the Wilson home and began working and trying to save
somé moneyes River trade was prosperous and I became a 'Roustabout.” The life
of the roustabout varied some with the habits of the roustébout and the dis~
position of the matee Vo played cards, shot dice and talked to the girls who
always met the boatse The 'Whistling Coon! was a popular song with the boatmen
and one version of 'Dixie Land.' One song we of‘ten sang when nearing a port
was worded 'Hear the trumpet Sound¥ -- |

Hear the trumpet sound,
Stand up and don't sit down,
Keep steppint' ‘round and 'round,
Come jine this elegant bande
If you don't step up and jine the bout,
01d Mgssus sure will fine it out,
She'll chop you in the head wid a golen ax,
You never will have to pay de tax,
Come jine the roust-a-bout band."

From roust-a~bout George became a cabin boy, cook, rilot,and held e
number of positions on boats, plowing different streamse There was much wild
game to be had and the hunting season was always open. He also remsmbers many
wolves, wild 'turkeys, catamounts 9:nd deer in abundance near the Grand River,
"Pet, deer loa fod around the milking pens and ate the feed from the mangers"
sald hee

George Fortman is a professor of faith in Christe He was baptized in
Concord Lake, seven miles from Clerksville, Tennessee, became a member of the
Pleasant Greene Churoh at Cellwell, XKentucky and hter a member of the Liberty
Baptist Church at Eyansvillee

"I have always kept in touch with my white folks, the George family,"

said the man,now feeble and blinde "Four years ego Mistress Puss died and I

was sent for but was not well enough to make the trip home."
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Too young to fight in the Civil Var, George was emong those who watch-
ed the work go one 'I lived at Smiths Landing and remember the battle at
Fort Donnelsone It was twelve miles away and a long cinder walk reached from
the fort for nearly thirty milese The cinders were brought from the iron ore
mills and my mother and I have walked the length of it many times," Still
roeviewing the long, dark trail he continued, "Boatlosds of soldiers pa ssed
Smith's Landing by day and nipht and the reports of caunon could be heard when
battles were foughte Ve children collected Munnie balls near the fort for a
long time after the war."

Although the Gearge femily never sold slaves or separated Negrofemilies,
George Fortman has seen many boats loaded with slaves on the way to slave martse
Some of the George Negroes were employed as pilots on the boatse. He also re=-
members slave sales where Negroes were auctioned by auctioneers, the legroes
stripped of clothes to exhibit their physiquee

"I have always been befriended by three races of people, the Caucassian,
the African, and the Negro," declares George Fortmane. YI have worked as a
farmer, a river man, and been employed by the Illinois Centratl Railroasd Com-
vany and in e;ery position I have Leld I have made loyal friends of my fellow
workmen." Ome friend, treasured in the memory of the aged ex-slave is Ollie
James, who once defonded George in courte

George Fortman has friends at Dauson Springs, .Grayson Springs, and
other Kentucky resortse He has been a citizen of Evansville for thirty-five
years and has had business connections here for sixty-two years. He janitor-
ed for eleven vears for the Lockyear Business College, but his days of useful-
ness are over. He now occupies & room at Bellemeade Ave. and Garvin St. and his
only exercise consists of a stroll over to the Lincoln High School. There he

enjoys listening to the voices of the pupils as they play about the campuse

"They are free", he rejoicese "They cen build their own destinies, they did
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not arrive in this life by births of unsatisfactory circumstancese They have

the world before them and my grandsons and granddaughters are among them."
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(A) John Henry ~ibson -Ex-slave- Colton Street.

(B) Anna rritchett ~Federal Viriter=- 1200 Kentuecky Avenue.

John Henry Gibson was born & slave, meny years ago, in
Scott County, N.Ce (A)

His old mmster, John lenry 1idding, was a woalthy farmer;
he also owned the hotel, or rooming house. (4)

VWhen court was in session, the "higher ups" would come to
this house, and stay until the court affairs were settled. (A)

Mr. Bidding, who was very kind to his slaves, died when
John Gibson wed very young. All slaves and other property passed on
to the son, Joseph Bidding, who in turn was as kind as his father had
been. (A)

Gibson's father belonged to General Lee Gibson, who was a
neighboring farmer, Le saw and met Mliss Flizabeth Ridding's maid;
they liked each other so very much, Miss Flizabeth bought him from General

Gibson, and let him have her maid as his wife, The wife lived only a
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short time, leaving = little btoy. (A)

After the Civil wer, a white man, by the name of Luster,
was ccmming te Chio, trought Johm ~ibson with him, They came to
Indisanapolis, and Gitson 1likcd it sc well, he decided to remein;
ire Luster told him if he ever became dissatisfied to came on to
Ohio to him, but he remained in Indianapolis until 1872, then went
back south, married, camo back, and made Indianapolis his home. {A)

Mr, Gibson is very old, but does not kmow his exmct
age. He fought in the Civil war, and said he could not be very young to
have done that., (B)

His sight is very nearly rone, can only distinguish
light and dark. (P)

He is very proud of his name, having bheen named for his

0ld master. (B)

submitted Jamuary 24, 1938
Indianapolis, Indilana

By: ANNA PRITCHETT
Field writer
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NEGRO SLAVES IN DELAVARS COUNTY
IMRS. BETTY GUWN

Reference: lLrs, *attie Cash, daughter, residein  at 1101
ast Second street, hkuncic, +4ndiana.

wprg, detty Guwn was born iarch 25, 1832, as a slave on a tobacco
plantation, near Canton, lentucly., It was a large plahtation whose
second largest product was corn, She was rarried while quite young
by the slave methdd which was a form of union customary between the
white masters. If the contracting parties wer: of different plantations
the masters of the two estates bargeined and the one sold his rights
to the one on whose plahtation they would live, Iler mastcr bought
her husband, brought him and set them up a shack, Betty wes the
personal attendaht of the iistress, The home was a large Cclonial .
zansion and her duties were many and responsible, However, when
her house duties were caught up her mistress sent her immediately to
the fields, “iscipline was quite ste:rn there and she was "lined up"
with the others on several occasions.

Her cabin home began to fill up with children, fifteen in all,
The ventilation was ample and the husband would shoot a prowling dog
from any of the four sides of the room without opening the door. The
cracks between the logs would be used by cats who could step in any-

where. The slaves had "meetin'® some nights and her mistress would

call her and have her turn a tub against her mansion door to keep
out the sound.

Her master was very wealthy. kg owned and menaged a cotton farm
of two thousand acres down in Mississippi, not far from New Orleans.

Once a year he épent three months there gathering and marketing his
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Irs. Betty Guwn
cotton. “When he got ready to go there he would call all his 3laves
gbout him and give them a chance to volunteer, They had heard awful
tal s of the slave auction block at lew Orleans, and the liaster would
sobemnly promise them that tley should not be sold if they went down
of their own accord, "My lilstrees called me to her end privately told
me that when I was asked that question I should say to him: "I will
zo." The laster had to take much money with him and was afraid of
robbers. The day they w:re to start my “istress took me into a private
room and had me remove most of my clothing; she then opened a strong
box and took out a great roll of money in bills; these ghe strapped
to me in tight bundles, arrasnging them around my waist in the circle
oi my body. She put plenty of dresses over this belt and when Bhe
was through I wore a bustle of money clear around my belt, I made
a funny "figger" but no one noticed my odd shape because I was a
slave and no one expecteéd a slave to "know better", e always got
throngh safely and I went dovm with my listress every year, Of course
my husband stayed at home to see after the family, and took them to
the fields when too young to work under the task master, or over-sesr,
fhree months was a long ti.e to be separated."”

"ihen the Uivil wWar came on there was great excitement among
we slaves, e were watched sharply, especially soldier timber for
either army. My husband ran away early and helped Grant to take
Fort Donaldson. *e said he would free himself, which he did; but @
: when we were finally set free all our family prepared to leave. The
Master begged us to stay amd offered us five pounds of meal and two
pounds of pork jowl each waigk if we would stay.and work, We all
went to Burgard, Bentucky, to live, At that time 1 was about 34

vyears old., My husband has been dead a long time and I live with my
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children. If the "Good Yord" spares me until next March the 25th,

T will be 106 years old, I walk all about lively without crutches

and eye=-glesses and I have never been sick until this year when a

tooth gave me trouble; but I had it pulled."
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Hys. HZoolmlay

Hra,. locimdey i8 ¢ o deauger of un exeglave und 1ie no nay
othera doer not cere to Glacuss the dorlk slde of :levery ond the
erucl trectnont tint sone of then received.

rftew the Clvil iar the sloves ww for tlhio nost pert wove
uneidlled snd ignopant, Sound 1% vory difficult Lo edjuet thoow
aclves to Shelr neow lifc a0 free revsonp., Fommorly, ther lived
gn the kad of thelr mweters wnd «lthough om}emeﬂ to worik long
hours, Stelr foofl anl lodging wore provided for thenm, 2fter thelr
gmnoipution, this life ws ulmaa. flioy wro fyoe ond tad L0
thinls for themgolves and meko » living. Tines for <he hegro then
wra oueh the pame e durlng Sho depression. Uovernl of Lho sisves
glortad out to secure joba, Yt olil found it 4RL0ficulit Co ﬁd,;?x:mﬁ
thengelves to thoe now life ond GLLTLeRIC CO aoture wanioynonts
tny eame bask to thely oM owners uidl nony wore «frnid to leave
né oontimied on much sc befoxas

The north set up sltores or relled stolicnig wicro the negro
70 wae urable to peoure wiploynent couid obteln food wnd dielter,
irg, dockedey seve 80 wus wnoh Slo s wp c0uditlong hwmve bean the
ingt fou yoars. .

'hout ol) the nepro woo o4 ekl o0 e padvunt work and shen
they come nopth, they oncoumtered the semo difficultier os sovarel
of the colored folke vho, Grivem by the terribile living sond itions
in the csouth four yaars ngu, sume to Gory. Arpiving heve they bee
Meved they wore oapablc of sarvent work. é.awavw thoy wore not
sesuptoced to wders epplisucse ond found 1t vory diffioult s;a ad gt
thanselvese It wes the seme cfter the Mmeneipetion,
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tny ouners wore kind ond religlous ond had sohools for
their slaves, whare thoy could leern (0 Pexd ond weibte. Thoso
slaves wore nore suegessfual in socurdng orployniont,
Althaugh the nogro loved the Dible rwet of 11 boolks, wind
vero moatly lethodiste and Daptiets, thelr AAffaront religlons
bellefs ls ocoused by the slave ouners Loving churches for the
slaven, ‘hatever chureh the m ster belonged to, tho slaves bee
longed to, snd continied in the acnme chureh ofter the war,
~inte sloves took the nune of ihelr owners, children in the
sano fordly would heve difforent roues, Ur, fiockedey's fether
nd hie brothers ond eslsters cll hed diffaront naos. On the
plontetion they wore onlled "Jones' Jim," "Drowmts Jonoa,” oto.
Mong on badng freed loft thelr old howe «nd adom any nome that
they took e fenoy to. One slove thet !We. Joolmdny rerenbears |
took tho name of Ovesn Jolnsoon snd evys hie often roworied thet
he surely wos grecn to edonpt such o nanes. 'lis prondeon in Cery
18 on emset CGouble for Clerk Gnble, excopt e 1z browm, o Ceble
is white,
liony 8lave owners gave thelr plaves e ll treote of li‘fsm, uhdgh
they could tend after woriking hours. . nything ralsed belonged to
them cnd they could even gell the products und the nmoney wes tholre.
Homy slaves wore sble o gove onough Srom these tmote to mzzae!_h
thetr fweedan long before the Bwnoipstion, "
spother oconditlon thwé confyonted the negre in the north wee
that thay were not understood like they were by the southemm people.
In tho south they wore trusted snd conzidered trustworthy by thelr
owners. Hven dwring the Olvil War, they were trusted with the
fomdly Jowels, silver, etds, when the narthern amy ceme marching
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by, vhoreas An the nopth, even tiwuyh they fioed tho oleves, Shoy
would not teast them, “"m' Sint reagon roay of the oleves 41¢ not
e the aorther podple ond raxelined or roturned 10 tho southam
plenteilons, |
"t olove ouners theught ¢ tht sievery wur right ond nothing
wo g wpong sbout colldng snd duylog lasssn beings 18 they were
colored, ol ap o person sould purcices o Lorse o Bubonobilo
todaye Tho owners Fw0 wil oed Cheldr sleves cmunily etrinped
then Lo tho wolatb - lushed Slea with o long loethcew whilp,
somonly os lled & Vieciianake.
Ara. LsoomGay 16 & lurge, plonse.i, nildloeoge! omon end
doee 1ot llke Lo discuas tho oruel slde of clavery und a‘fzis ro=
enlla In o g;mmz ey what oo lad Lokl 038 slover dlacucs,

AD 108
Wellel?




130153

Federal Writers' Project Page #1
of the We Pe Ao Topio '#240
District 746 Anna Tritochett
Marion County
File {58w4
Folklore
Reference

(A) Robert Howard =Ex-slave, 1840 Bouleverd Place,

(B) Amna Pritchett, Federal liriter, 1200 Kentucky Avenuo,

Robert lioward, an ex=slave, was born in 1852, in Clare County,
Kentuoky. (A)

His master, Chelton Howard, was very kind to him, (A)

The mother, with her five children, lived on the Howard farnm
in peace and .harmny. (a)

His fether, Beverly Howard, was owned by Bill Anderson, who

kept & saloon on the river front. (4)
‘Beverly was "hired out" in the house of Bill Anderson, He

105

wag allowed to go to the Howard farm every Saturday night to visit with hias

wife and children, This visit was always lloolmd forward to with great
Joy, ﬁu‘ they were devoted to the father. (A)

The Howard family was sold only once, being owned first by
Dr. Page in Henry County, Kentucky. The family was not separated; the
entire family was bought and kept together until slavery was abolished,

(1)
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Mr, Noward seems to be & very kind o0ld men, lives in the
home for eged colored people (The Alpha Home), (B)
He has no relatives, except a brother. He seems woll

satisfied living in the home. (B)

Submitited January 10, 1238
Indianspolis, Indiana

By: ANNA PRITCHETT
& r r
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Monroe | 1 f Slaye Story

ref. (A) Ur, Matthew mnié; a former slave

My, Hume had many interesting expemiences to tell concerning $he part
glavery had played in his family. On the whole they were fortunate in
paving a good master who would not keep an overseer who whipped his "blacks",

| His father, Luke Hume, lived in Trimble County Kentucky and was

allowed to raise for himself one acre of tobacco, one acre of corn, garden
gtuff, chickens and have the milk and butter from one cow, He was advised
to save his money by the overseer, but always drank it up.  On this plan-
tation all the slaves were free from Saturday noon until Monday morning
and on Christmas and the Fourth of July, A majority of them would go to
Bedford or ¥ilton and drink, gamble and fight, On the neighboring farm the
slaves were treated cruelly. Mr. Hume had a brother-in-law, Steve Lewis,
sho carried marks on his back. For years he had a sore that would not heal

where his master had struck him with a blacksnake whip,

| Three good overseers were Jake Mack and Mr. Crafton, Mr, Daniel Payne
j vas the owner who" asked his people to report zny mistreatmeni t;him.i He
expected obedience however,
When My, Hume was a small boy he was placed in the fields to hoe,
He also wated a new implement, He was 30 small he was unable to keep near
enough to the men and boys to hear what they were flking about, he remember.
sd bringing up the rear one day, vwhen he saw a large rock he carefully
¢overed it with dirt, then came down hard on it breaking his hoe. He
nissed o whipping and received a new tool to replace the 0ld one, aft er
this he could keep near enocugh to hear what the other workers were talking
about, - . ‘ o
Another of his duties was to go for the cattle, he had to walk -around
the road about a mile, but was permitted to come back through the fields
8But a quarter of a mile. One afternson his mistress told him t o bring |

i
|
i

ﬁhad of wood when he came in, In the summer it was the custom to have |

thildren sarry the wood from the fields, When he came up he saw his
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stress was angry this peeved him, so that he stalked into the hall and

1ammed his wooi into the box, About this time his mistress sheved him inte

p small closet and locked the door., He made such a howl t hat he brought
is mother and father to the rescue and was soon released from his prisen,

As soon as the children were old enough they were placed in the fields
o prepare the ground for setting tobacco plants, This was a very compli-
cated procedure, The ground was made into hills, each requiring about feour
reet of soil., The child had to get all the clods broken fine, '.theg place
nis foot in the center and leave his track, The plant s were to be set out
in the center and woe to t.hb youngster who had failled to pulverize hies hill,
After one plowing the tobacco was hand tended, It was long green and
divided into two grades. It was pressed by being placed in large hogsheads
and weighted down. One one oocasion they were told their tobacce was me
saten up that the worms were sitting on the fence waiting for the leaves to
grow but nevertheless in some munner his master hid the defects and received .
the best price pald in the community,

The miatrc;an on a nelghboring plantation was a devout Cath_qlie. and
had all the children come each Sunday after-moon to study the catechism and
repeat the Lord's Prayer. She was not very successful in trainming them im
the Catholic faith as when they grew up most of them were either Bapt istis
or Methodists. Mr, Hume sald she did a lot of good im leading them to Chrisl
but he did not learn much of the catechism as he only attended for t he
treat, After the service they always had candy or & cup of sugar.

On the Preston place there wae a big strapping negro of eight een whem
the overseer a{tcmpted to ivhip- receiving the worst of it, He then went te .
¥r, Hume's owner and asked for help but was told he would have to seek else-
where for help. Finally some one was found to assist, Smith was tied to a

tres and severely besten, then they were afraid to untie him, when the over-
ﬁmly ventursd up and loesened the ropes, Smith kicked him as hard f
¢ could and ran to the Payne estate refusing to return., He was & good |
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pelper here where he received kxind treatment, ‘

A bad overseer was discharged once by ilr. Payne because of his oruelty
to Mr. Iunke Hume, The corncridb was a tiny atfair where a man had to climb
out one leg at a time, one morning Just as .Mr. Hume's father was c¢limbing
out with his feed, he was struck over the heal.c}_mwith a large club, the next
porning he broke the scoop off an iron shave; émd fastened the iron handle
to his body. This time he swung himself from the door of the crib and
geeing the overseer hiding to strik him he threw his bar, which made a
heard of the disturbanee the overseer was dlscharged and Mr, laeck placed
in charge of the slaves,

One way of exacting obedience was to threaten to send offenders South
to work in the fields, The siaves around Lexington, Kentucky, came out
phead on one occasion. lhe collector was Shrader, He had the slaves hand-

cuffed to & large leog chain and forced on & flat boat., There were so many

that the boat was grounded, so some of the slaves were released to push
the boat off, ;%mng the "blacks®" was one vho could read and write, Before
Bhrader could cmfjin them up again, he was seized and chained, taken to below
Memphis Tennessee and forced to work in the cotton fields until he was able
to get word frem Richmond identifying him, In the meantime the educated
negro jssued freedom papers to his companions. Many of them came back to
Lexingten, Kentucky where they were employed.

¥r. Hume thougﬁ/ the Emancipation Proclamation was the greatest work
that Xbraham Lincoln ever did. The colored pesple on his plamt atiem did
®t learn of it until the following August. Then Mr, Payne and his sons
ﬁiam& to let them live on their ground with conditions similar to our ,

| renting system, giving a share of the erop. They remained here until Jan,
iigilaﬁﬁ when they crossed the Ohio at Madisen., They had a cow whieh had
M4a given them before the Emancipation Proclamation Was ismied btut this

 taken away from them, So they came to Ind. homeless, friendless and




penniless. 110
Mr, Hume and his aged wife have been msrried 62 years and resided in
the same community for 55 yeuars where they are highly respected by all their

peighborsa.
He could not understand “he attitude of his race who preferred to
remain in slavery receiving only food and shelter, rather than to be free

citizens where they could have the right to develop their individualiam,(A)
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BEX-SLAVE 0¥ ALLEN COUNTY

Referenc es: Tt. Tayne News Senténél November 21, 1931

e —— t————

A,
B. Fersonal interview

MYrs. Henrietta Jackson, ¥ort 7ayne resident, is distinguished
for two reaons; she is a centennarian;md an ex-glave. Residing @ﬂu;‘l’z*“'
her daughter, Lirs. Jackson is very ac;tive and helps her drughter, who
operates a restaurant, do some of the lighter work. At the time I called,
an suguwst afternoon of over 90 degrees temperatureﬁ Mrs. Jackson was
busy sweeping the floor. A little, rather stooped, shrunken body, Mrs.
Jackson gets around slowly but Wiﬂmut%;he aid of a cane or support of
any kind., ©She wears a long dark cottoﬁ dress with 2 bandana on her
heau withis now quite g:ay. Her skin is walnut brown her eyes peering
brigntly through the wrinkles. OShe is intelligent, slert, cordial, very
much interested in all that goes on about her.

Just how old lrs. Jack-on is, she herself doesn't know, hut she
thinksshe is about 105 years old. ©She looks much younger. Her youngest
chile is 73 and she had nine, two of vhom were twins. Born a slave in
Virginia, record of her birth was kept by the master. ©She cannot re-
nmeumber her father as he was soon sold after lkrs. Jackson's death.

When still a child she was taken from her mother and sold. She remem-
bers the auction Wl ock and that she brought a good price as she was
strong and healthy. Her new master, Tom lLobinson, treated her well and

never beat her., At first she was a plough hand, working in the cotton

fields, but then she was taken into the house to be afnaid. While there

A
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the Civil "Var »‘Broke out . Mrs. Jackson remembers the excitemen%nd

the coming amnéoing. Grad ally the fanily lost its wealtf, the home
was broken up.A everything was destroyedby the amies. Then came free-
dom far the slaves. But lMrs. Jackson stayed on with the master for a-
hiles After leaving she went to “labama where she obtained work ina
laundry "ironing white folks' collars and cuf fs." Then she got married
andin 1917 she came to live with her daughter in ¥ort Wayne. Her
husband, Levy Jackson, has been dead 50 years. Of her children, only
two are left. Mrs. Jackson 1is sometimes very lonesome for her old

home in YAlabamy", where her friends lived, but for the most part,

sheis happy and contented,
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Mrs, Johnson's father, Arthur locklear, was born in Wilming=
ton, NeCe in 1822, He lived in the South snd endured many hardships
until 1862, He was very fortunate in having a white man befriend him
in many weys, This man taught him to read and :;;;(. Many nights aﬁ:ﬁr
a hard deys work, he would lie on the floor in fromt of the fireplacs,
trying to study by the light from the blaszing wood, so he might improve
his reading and writing, (A)

He married very young, &and as his family inocreased, he
became ambitious for them., Knowing their future would be very dark
if they remained South. (A)

He then started a movement to come north. There were about
twenty=six or twenty-eight men and women, who had the sams thoughts
about their ohildren, banded tegether, and in 1862 they started for

somewhere, North, (A)
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The people seleoted, had to be loyel to the cause of their
children's future lives, morally clean, truthful, and hard-working, (A)

Some had oxen, some had carts, They pooled all of their
soant belongings, and started on their long hard journey. (4)

The wamen and children rode in the ox=onrts, the men walked,
They would travel a few days, then stop on the roadside to rest, The
women would wash their few clothes, cook enough food to last a few days
more, then they would start out again, They were six weeks meking the
trip. (4)

Some gettled in imdison, Indians, Two brothers and their
femilies went on to Ohio, and the rest came to Indianepolis. (A)

John Scott, one of their number wms a hod carrier. He earned
$2,60 & day, knowing that would not acoumulate fast enough, he was strong
and thrifty, After he had worked hard all day, he would spend his
evenings putting new bottoms in chairs, and mitting gloves for anyons
who wanted that kind of work, In the summer he made & garden, sold his
vegetables, He worked very hard, day end night, and wees able to save some
money. (A)

Re oould not read or write, but he taught his children the walue
of truthfulness, cleanliness of mind and body, loyulity, and thrift,

The father and his sons all worked together and bought some ground,
built a little house where the family lived meny years, (4)
Before old Mr, Soott died, he had saved enough money to give
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each son $200,00, His benk was tin ocans hidden around in his house., (4)
Will Soott, the artist, is & grandson of this John Scott. (A)
The thing these early settlers wanted most, was for their
children to learn to read and write., So many of them had been oaught
trying to learn to write, and had had their thumbs mwashed, so they would
not be able to hold a penoil, (A) -
Mrs. Johnson is & very interesting o0ld woman and remembers
80 well the things her parents told her. She deplores the "loose living,"
as she calls it of this generation, (B)

She is very deliberate, but seems very sure of the story of

her early life, (B)

Submitted December 9, 1937
Indianapolis, Indiana

By: AFRNA PRITCHETT
Field writer
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biierburgh County :
snsna Creel The Story of 3etty Jones.

-y

rom an Interview with Plizabeth Jones at 429 Qalr Street, Bvensville, Ind.

"Yes Toney, I wes & slave, I wes born at ’ eaderson Tentucky and my

ther vas born there, e belonged to old Etars Jomn Alvis, Cur home was

o]

en Alviegts Till end 2 long »lonk walk had been built from the benk of the
Chio river to the ‘lvis hone. e all liked the long nlank walk and the big
house o1 ton of the hill was a prétt:; nlace," g
Begty Jones said her mester was a rich men arnd had made his money by
aising end selling slaves. She only recalls two house servanis were mulat-
oes, A1l the otncr slzves were black as they could be.
Betty alvis lived with her purents in a cabin neer her masterfs home
n the h:lll he recalls no unkind tre atmer "Cur only sorrow was when
crowd of our slave friends would be sold off, then the mothers, brothers,
isters, and friends slweys cried & lot and we children would grieve to gsee
jhe grief of our perents.”
The mother of Betty was a slsve of John Alvis and married s slave of
er master. The :r:“amily lived at the slave querters and were never parte'a.
"Mo‘cher keot us all together until we got set free after the war," declares

Betty, lleny of the alvis negroes decided to make their homes at Henderson

H

entucky., "It was a nice town and work was plentiful.”
Betty glvis was brought to Evansville by her parents. The climete did

R0t agree with the mother so she went to Princeton, Kentucky to live with her

érried daughter and died there.

- Betty Alvis merried John R. Jones, a native of Tennessee, s former slave

of John Joﬁes 3 Termessee rlanter. He died twelve years ago.

g vBetty Johes reealls when Ev&nsv:.lle was & small town. She :cemembers Whenl_

cars wez'e mule drawn and peéple rode on them for pleasure. o "?ﬁzen’

to -go aown to the bank wear-
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The Story of Betty Jones.

ng pretty ruffled and every body would Wﬂve to the boat men ang

sty dovm at the river's edge until the bozt was out of sight." Betty

;—!.

;,Jmm? remembers When the new Court House was started and how gl=d the men
of the city were to erect the nice building. She reczlle when the o014d
spame bulldinge used for chureh services were razed and new structures wWere
erccted in which to worship Zod. Zhe does not believe 1'n evil spirits, {
ghocts nor charms as do many former slaves, but she remez{qhers hearing her

friends exmmress suverstitions concerning bleck cats, It wes also & helief

that to build a new kitchen onto sovr 0ld home was always followed by the

-1
'1

.

jeeth of 2 member of the immediate fumily and if & bird flew into & window

it ned come to bring & call to the far ewey land and some member of the

Betty Jones was not seared when the recent £lo0d came to within

of her door. She had lived through & fleod while living &t Lawrence

“orien County, Indiena. ™ie wae al) marooned in our homes for two weelks §
and 211 the food we hzd wes brought to our dcor by boats. hite river wes
'flooded then and our home was in the 7hige River Plats,™ "ihat God wills
mst heopen to us, and we do not save ourselves by trying to run sway., Just :
88 well stey and face it as to try to get away," :
The o0ld negro woman is cared for by her unmarried daughter since her .

lusband's death . The 9ld women is lonely and wes h?poy to recieve a ca"ler.

She is alone much of the time as her daughter 1s commelled to do house work s

to provide for her mother and herself. "Of course I'm a CGhristian," said E

the sged negress. "I'm & religious woman and hope to meet my friends in

"éaven." "I would like to go back to Henderson, Kentucky once more , for
have not been there for more than twenty years., I'd live to wa.lk the old

ik walk again u
sts too mueh.%
degire. remai

to Mr. Alvis' home tut I(m afraid I'll never get to go.

with. the aged and memories remain to comfort the feebl
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(A) Nathan Jones ~Ex=slave= 409 Blake Street.

(B) Anna Pritchett =Federal Viriter= 1200 Kentuoky Avenue,

Nathan Jones was born in (ibson County, Tennesses in 1868,
the son of Caroline Powell, one of Parker Crimm's slaves. (A)

Master Crimm wes very sbusive and cruel to his slaves, He
would beat them for any little offense, He took pleasure in taking
little children from their mothers and selling them, sending them as
fer away as possible, (A)

Hathan's stepfather, Willis Jones, was & very strong man,
a very food worker, and knew just enough to be resentful of his master's
eruel treatment, decided to run amay, living in the woeds for days. FHis
master sent out searchers for him, who always came in without him., The
day of the sale, Willis made his appearance and wns the first slave
tv Le put on the blook, (&)

His new master, a Mr, Jones of Tipton, Tennesses, was very

kind to him, He said it was a real pleasure to work for Mr, Jones, as
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he had such & kind heart and respeoted his slaves, (A)

Nethan remembers seein; slaves, hoth men end women, with
their hands and feet staked to the ground, their faces down, giving
them no ohance to resist the ovevseers, whipped with cow hides until
the blecod rushed from their backs. "A very cruel way to treeat humen
beinge." (A)

Nathan married very young, worked very hard, started buying
& small orchard, buf was "figpered” out of it, and lost all he had put
inte it, He then went to Missouri, stayed there until the death of his
wife, He then came to Indiana, bringing his six children with him, (A)

Forty=five years ago he married the second time; to that
union were four children, I©e is very proud of his ten children and
one stepchild, (A) |

His children have all been very helpful to him umtil times
"got bad" with them, and could barely exist themselves. (A)

¥r, and Mrg, Jones room with a family by the name of
James; they have a comfortable, clean room and ere content, (B)

They are both membors of the Free 17ill Baptist Church;

get the old age pension, and "do very well." (B)

Submitted December 15, 1937
Indianapolis, Indiana

Bys ANNA PRITCHETT
} o3
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ADELINE ROSE IENNOX =~ EX-SIZVE

BIBLIOGRAPHY

A = Adeline Rose Lennox - Ex-3lave
1400 South Sixth Street
Elkhart, Indiana
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ADELINE ROSE LENNOX = EX-SIAVE

Adeline Rose Lennox was born of slave parents at Middle =
sometimes known as Paris - Tennessee, October 25, 1849, She
L*ved with her parents in slave quarters on the plantation of
a Mr. Rose tor whom her parents worked. These quarters were
log houses, a dlstance from the master's mansion. .

At ﬁﬁe age of seven years, Adeline was taken from her par-
ents Bo work at the home ot a son of lir. Rose who had recently
been married., She remembers well belng taken away, for she said
she crled, but her new mistress sald she wes going to have a new
home so she had to go with her,

At the age of fourteen years she did the work of a man in
the field, driving a team, plowing, harrowing and seeding. "We
all thought a great deal of lr. Rose," said Mrs. Lennox, "for he
was good to us," She sald that they w-re well fed, having plenty
of corn, peas, beans, and pork to eat, more pork then than now,

As Adeline Rose, the subject of this sketch was married to
Mr., Steward, after she was given her freedom at the close of the
Civil Wer. At this time she was living with her parents who
Stayed\with.Mr. Rose for about t'ive years at'ter the war. To the
Steward family was born one soh, Johnny. Mr. Steward died early
in life, and his widow married a second time, this timehone George
Lennox whose name she now bears.

o Johnny married ‘young and died young, leaving her alone in the
world with the excebtion of her daughter-in-law. After her second
husband's death she remalined near Middle, Tennessee, untll 1944,

when she removed to Elkhart to spend the remainder of her life living
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with her daughter-in-law, who had remarried and is now living
at 1400 South Sixth Street, Elkhart, Indiansa .
" In the neighborhood she is known only as "Granny." While
I was having this interview, a colored lady passed and this con-
versa tion followed: ' .
"Good morning Gramny, how are you this morning?"
"Only tolerable, thank you," replied Granny,

-

The health of Mrs. Lennox has been failing f'or the past three
ye55§“65£ 3he gets around quite well for a lady who will be eight-
elght years old the twenty-fifth day of ?his October, She gets an
old age pension of about thirteen‘dollarg per month.

A pecullar thing about Mrs, Lennoéhs life is that she says
that she never knew that she was a siaéé untll she was set free. Her
nistress then told her that she was free and could go back to her
father's home which she did rather reluctantly. |

Mrs. Lennox smokes, enjoys corn bread and boiled potatoes as
food, but does not enjoy automobiles as "they are too bumpy and they
gather too much air," she says. "I do not eat sweets," she remarks
"my one ambition in life is to live so that I may claim Heaven as
my home when I die."

There 1s & newspaper picture in the office along with an article

published by the Elkhart Truth,. This 1s being sent to Indianapolis

today.

AD:DB
9-7 =357
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INTERVIIT WTITID THOMIAS 1LOTIS, COLORED,

fA)==rem == Thomas Lewls,Northh Surmit Strest,3loomington,Inde

"T was Dorn in Spencer County,lentuclzy,in 1857.I was
borir a slave.There Wae-alavery all around on all the adjoin-
ing places.T was soven yoars old when I was set free.'ly
father wags “illed in the Northern army.!ly motlier,step-fathor
and my riother's four living children came to Indiana when T
was twolwve years old.My grandfather was sot free and glven a
1ittle place of about sixteen acres.A gang of white men went
to my grandnotier's place and ordered the colored people out
to work.The colored people had worked beflore for white men,
on shares.'lhen the wheat was all 1n and the corn laid by,the
white farmers would tell the colored people to get out,and
would give thom nothing.The colored peonle did not want to
work that way,and refusod.Thlis was the cause of the raids by
white farmers.lly mothoer recognized one of the men in the
gang and reported him to the standing soldiers in Louilsville.
He was caught and made to tell who ths others were until
they had 360 memn.All were fined and none allowed to leave
until all the fines woere paid.So the rich ones had to pay
for the poor ones.llany of them left becauss all were made
responsible if such an evenlt ever occurred againe:

Our fanily left because we did not want to work theat

way.I was hired out to a family for 520 a year.I was sent for.



My mother put herself wmder the protection of the police
until we could gelt away.'le cane in a wagon from our home to
Louisville.I was anxious to see Loulsville,and thought it
was very wonderful.l wanted to stay there,but we came on
across thwe Ohio River on a ferry boat and stayed all night
in New Albany.Next morning this wagon returmned home and we
came to Bloomington on the train.It took us from 9 o'clock
mtil three in the evening to get hore.There were biz slabs
of wood on the sides of the track Lo hold the rsails together.
Strips of iron wers bolted to the rails on the inside to
brace them apart.There were no wires at the joints of the
rails to carry electriclty,as wo have now,for there was no
oloctricity in those days.

T have livad in Bloonington ever gsince I came hers,

T net a fanily naned Norsgett after I came here.They came
Prom Jefferson County,’entucky.Two of their daughters had
been s0ld before the warl.After tho war,when the black people
wore free,the daughters heard somoe way that thelr people
were in Bloonington.It was a happy time when they met their
parents.

Once whenn I was a little boy,T was sitting on the
fence while ny mother plowed to get the field ready to put
in wheat.?he white man who owned her was plowing too.Some
Tankee soldiers on horses came along.0One rode up to the fence
and when my mother came to the end of the furrow,he sald to

)

her,"Lady,could you tell me where Jim Downs' still house isi¥

iy mother started to answer,but the man who owned her told



her to move on.The soldiers told him to keep quiet,or they
would malle him sorry.After ho went away,my nother told the
soldiers where the house was.The reason her master did not
want her to tell whore the house was,was that some cf his
Rebel friends were hiding there.Sples had reported them to
the Yankee soldiers.They wont to tlre house and captured the
Roebolg,

Nexzt soldiers came walkingesI had no cap.One_soldier
aslzed me why I did not wear a cap.I said T had no cép.The
goldioer sald,"You tell your mistress I said to buy you a
cap or I'll come back and %xill the whole fanily."They
bought me a capythe first ons I ever had,

The soldioers passed for threo days and a half,.They
wore geotting ready for a battle.Tho battleo was close.le ]
could hear the cannon.After it was over,a white man went to
the battle ffield.He said that for a mile and a half one
could walk on dead men and dead horses.!ly mother wanted to
go and see it,but they wouldn't let her,for it was too awful,

T don't Xnow what town we were near.The only town I
know about had only about four or five houses and a mill.T
think the name was Fairfield.That may not be tﬁe namne , and
the town may not be thers any more.Once they sent my mother
there in the forenoon.She saw a flash,and something hit a
big barn.The timbers flew every way,and I suppose killed
men and horses that were in the barn.There were Rebels
hidden in the barn and in the houses,and a Yankee spy had

found out where they were.They bombed the barn and surrounded
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the town.No one was able to leave.The Yankees cane and cap-
tured the Rebelna,

I had a cousin named Jerry.mst a little while before
the barn was struck a white man asked Jerry how he would
like to be free.Jerry =said that he would like it all right.
The white men took him into the barn and were going to put
him over a barrel and beat him half to death.Just as they
were aboﬁ??%g beat him,the bomb struck the barn and_Jerry
escaped.The man who owned us said for us to gay that we were
well enough off,and did not care to be free, Just to avolid
beatings.There was no such thing as being good to slavese.
fany poople were better than others,but a slave belonged to
1is magter and therc was no way to get out of it.A strong
man was hard to malte work.le would fight so that the white
men trying to hold him would be breathless.Then there was
nothing to do but kill him,If a slave resisted,and his master
killed him,it wag the gane as geolf-defense today.If a cruel
magter whipped a slave to death,it put the fear Into the
other slaves.The brothoer of the mgn who ownted my mother had
many black people.to was too mean to live,but he made it,
Once he was threshing wheat with a 'ground-hog' threshing
machine,run by horse power.lle called to a woman slave.She
did not hear him because of the noise of the machine,and did
not answer.He leaped off the machine to whip her.He caught
his foot in sorme cogs and injured it so that it had to be
taken off,

They tell me that today there is a place where there



is a high fence.If someone gets near,he can hear the cries
of the spirits of black people who wero beaten to death.It
is Xept secret so that people won't find it out.Such p’g;fl_;bes
are always fenced to keep them secret.Once a men was out
with a friend,munting.T™he dog chased something back of a
hizh fence.,One nen steeted to go in.The other said,"Vhat
are you going to do?" The other one said,"I want to see what
the dog chused back in there."His friend told him,"You'd
boetter stay out of tiwere.That place is hanted by spirits of

)
black people who were beaten to death,"
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References
(A) Mrs, Sarash H. Locke =daughter,
(5) Anma Pritchett —Federal Writere 1200 Kentucky Averue,

Y¥rs. Locke, the daughter of Wm. A. and Priscilla Taylor, was
born in Woodford County, Kemtucky in 1866, She went over her early
days with great interest. (A)

Jaeob l{opplnrt, her master, was very kind to his slaves,
would never sell them €0 "nigger traders,” His fumily was very large,
so they bought and sold their slaves within the families and neighbors,
()

Mrs. Looke's father, brothers, and grandmother belonged o
the same master inm Benry Coumty, Kemtuoky. Hor mother and the two
sisters belenged to another bransch of the Keephart family, abeut seven
niles away, (A)

" Her father came %0 ses her mother on Wednesdsy and Saturdsy
nights. They would have big dimers on these nights in their cabin, (A)

Her father eradled all the grain for the neightwrhood, He

was & very high tempered mam and would do no work whem angrys therefere,
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every effort was made to keep him in a good humor when the work was
heavy. (A)

Her mother died when the children were very young, Sarah was
given to the Keephart daughter as a wedding present and taken to her new
home, She was always treated like the others in the femily. (A)

After the abolitiom of slavery, Mr, Keephart gave Wm. a
horse and rations to last for six months, so the children would not
starve, (A)

~ Charles and Lydis French, fellow workers with the Taylors,
went to Cinocimattl and in 1867 sent for the lMrs. Locke and her sister,
s0 they oould go to school, as there were no sohools in Kentuoky then,
The girls stayed one year with the French family; that is the longest
time they ever went to achool, Aftar that, they would go to school for
three months at different times. Mrs. Looke reads and writes very well,
(a)

The master worked right along with the slaves, shearing the
sheep, (A)

The women milk ten or twelve cows and knit a whole soek in
one day. They also wove the material for their dresses; it was called
"linsey." (A)

She remenmbers ons night the slaves were heving a dance in one
of the ¢sbing, a band of Xu Klm:fs came, took all firearms they could
find, but ne ome was hurt, all wondered why, however, it did not take
long for them to £ind out why, Another night when the Kluxers were riding,
the slaves recognized the voice of their young mmster. That wez the reasen
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why the Keephart slaves were never molested. (4)

Christmes was & Jolly time for the Keephart slaves. They
would have a vhole week to celebrate, eating, daneing, 'und mking
merry. (A)

"Free born niggers"” were net allowed to assosiate with
the slaves, as they were suppesed to have no sense, and ‘!mld ocontaminate
the slaves, (i)

¥rs, Locke is an intelligent old lady, has been a good
dressmaker, and sewed for & great mumber of the "first families" of
Indianapolis. (B)

She has been married twice; her first husband died shortly after
their marriage, and she was a widow for twenty-five years before she
tosk her second “vemture.® (B)

She gets the old age pensien and is very happy. (B)

Sulmitted December 17, 1937
Indienapolis, Indisns

By: _ ANWA PRITCRRTY
YLl Wrl%er
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Reference
(A) Robert McKinley ~Ex-slave, 1664 Columbia avemue,
Indianapolis, Indiana, _

(B) Anna Pritchett ~Federal Writer- 1200 Kentucky
avenue, Indianspolis, Indiana,

Robert MoKinley was born in Stanley (ounty, N.C., in 13849,
a slave of Arnold Parker. (A)

His 'naater was & very oruel man, but was always kind to
him, because he had given him (Bob) as & present to his favbfito
daughter, Jane Alice, and she would never permit anyone to mistreat
Bobe (A)

Miss Jane Alice was very fond of little Bob, and taught
him to read and write. (A)

His master owned a large farm, but Jane Alice would not let little
Bob work on the farm. Instead, he helped his master in the blacksmith
shop. (A4)

His master always prepared himsqlf to whip his slaves by
drinking ol lu'go glass of whishy to give him strangﬁ: to beat his
slaves, (A)
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Robert remembers seeing his master beat his mother until she
would fall to the ground, and he was helpless to protect her. He would
just have to stand and watoh, (A)

He has seen slaves tied to trees and beaten until the master
oould beat no longer; then he would salt and pepper their backs. (A)

Once when the Confederate soldiers came to their farm,

Robert told them where the liquor was kept and where the stook had
been hidden, For this the soldiers gave him & handful of money, btut
it did him no good for his master took 1t away from him. (A)

The MoKinley family, of course, were Parkers and af‘ter the
Civil war, they tock the name of their father who was a slave of John
McKinley. (A)

A neighbor farmer, Jesse Hayden, was very kind to his slaves,
gave them anything they wanted to eat, because he said they had worked hard,
and made it possible for him to have all he had, and it was part theirs,
(4)

The Parker slaves were not allowed to associate with the
Hayden siaves., They were kmown as the "rich niggers, who could eat
meat without stealing it. (A)

When the "nigger traders" cams to the Pariker farm, the old
mistress would take meat skins and grease the mouths of the slave children
to make it appear she had given them meat to eat, (A)

Mr. McKinley is an "herb dootor" and lives very poorly in a dirty

little house; he was very glad to tell of his early life. (B)
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He thinks people live too fast these days, and don't

remember there is & stopping place. (B)

Submitted Jemmary 10, 1938
Indianapolis, Indiana

By: ANNA PRITCHETT
) iver _
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References;
(A) Richard Miller -an old soldier=- 1109 North West street,
(B) Amna Pritchett =Federal Writer- 1200 Kentucky avems,

Richard Miller was born January 12, 1843 in Danville, Kentucky,
His mother was an English subject, born in anbay, India and was brought
into America by & group of people who didnot want to‘be under the English
government, They landed in Canada, came on o Detroit, stayed there a
short time, then went to Banville, Kentucky. There she married a slave
named Miller, “hey were the purents of five ehildren, (A)

After slavery wae abolished, they bought s little farm a few
miles from Danville, xemm. (A} |

Ths mother was very ambitious for her children, and sent them
to the oountry sehool. (A)

One day, when the children came home frem school, their mother
was gene; they knew not where, (A) _

It was learned, she was sending her children te school, and
that was not wanted. She was taken to Yoxas, and nothing,was heard frem
her wntil 1873, (A) - '
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Sho wroto her brother she was comming to see them, and try
to find her children, if any of them were left, (A)

The boy, Richard, wes in the ermy. He was so anxious to see
his mother, to see what she would look like, The last time he saw her,
she wag washing clothes at the breanch, and was wearing a blue cotton
dress, All he could remember about her vms her beasutiful black hair, and
the cotton dress. vhen bhe saw her, he didnot recognize ht;r, but she
told him of things he could remember that had happened, and that mede
him think she was his mother, (A)

Richard was told who had taken the mother from the childrem,
went to the men, shot and killed himy nothing was done to him for hie
deeds (A)

He remembers & slave by the name of Browm, in Texas, who
was chained hand and feet to a woodpile, oil thrown over him, and the
wood, then fire set to the wood, and he was burned tc denths (A)

After the fire emoldered down, the white women and shildren
took his ashes for souvenirs, (A)

YWhen slavery wes abolished, & group of them started down to the
far south, to buy farms, to try for themselves, pot as far as Vadison
County, Kentusky and were told if they wmmt any farther south, they
would be made slaves agrin, not imowing if that was the truth or not,
they stayed there, and worked on the Madison County ferms for a very

srall wage. This separated families, and they mever heard from each

other ever agein, (A)
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These separations ere the cause of so many of the slave
raee not being able to trace families back for gensrations, as do
the vhite fenilies. (A)

George Band was a very powerful nlav? » 8lways ready to fight,
never losing a fight, alweys ablc to defend himseclf until one night a
band of Fu Kluxers ocame to his house, took his wife, hung-her to a tree,
hacked her to death with knives, Then went to the house, got Georpge, toock
him to see what they had done to his wife., le asked them to let him go
back to the house to et something to wrap his wife ing thinking he wes
sincere in his request, they allowed him to jo. TInstead of petbting
a wrapping for his wife, he got his ¥inchester rifle, shot and killed
fourteen of the Yluxers, The county wans never bothered with the Klan
asain, VPowever, Georpge loft immediately for the North. (A)

The first Monday of the month - sale dey. Tho slaves
were ohained tégether and sent down in i'iss., often separating mothers
from children, husbends from wives, never to hear of emch other again, (A)

r, Miller 1lives with his family in 2 very comfortable home, (B)

He has only one eye, wears e petch over the bed one. (B)

He does not like to talk of his early life as he sald it was
;aueh a2 "ightmare™ to him; howover, he answered ell questions very
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HENRY CLAY MOORMAN
Born in Slavery in Kentucky

reference: Henry Clay Moorman
427 W, King St., Franklin, Inde

Henry Clay Moorman has resided in Franklin 34 years, he
was born Octe 1, 1854 in slavery on the Moorman plantation in
Breckenridge County, Kentuckye.

Mr. Moorman relates his own personal experiences as well
as those handed down from his mother, He was a boy about 12 years
old when freddom was declared. Hls father!s name was Dorah Moorman
who was a cooper by trade, and had a wife and seven children. They
belonged to James Moormén, who owned about 20 slave;, he was kind to
his slaves and never whipped any of them. These slaves loved their
master and was as loyal to him as his own family.

Mr. Moorman says that when a boy he did small jobs around
the plantation such as tobacco planting and going to the mill, One
day he was placed upon a horse with a sack of graln contalning
about two busheIQ;after the sack of grain was balanced upon the
back of the horse he was started to the mill which was a distance of
about five miles, when about half the distance of the journey the
sack of pralin became unbalanced and fell from the horse being too
small to 1ift the sack of grein he could only cry omer the miéfortune.
There he was, powerless to do any thing about it., After about two
hours there was a white man riding by and seeing the predicament he
was 1n}kindly lifted the sack up on the horse and after ascertaining
his mgster's name bade him to continue to the mill, It was the
custom at the mill that each await their turn, and do their own
grinding, After the miller had taken his toll, he returned to his master

and told of his experience., Thereafter precautions were taken so he
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would not again have the same experience.

| The slave owners had so poisoned the minds of the slavex,
they were in constant fear of the soldiers. One day when the

xaxdkme slaves were alone at the plantation they sighted the

Union soldlers approaching, they all went to the woods and hid

in the bushes. The smaller chlldren were covered with leaves.

There they remained all night, as the soldlers (about 200 in number)
camped all night in the horse lote <vhese soldiers wére very orderly;
however, the/ appropriated for their own use all the food they could
find,

The slave owners would hide all thelr silverware and other
ar’y’igs of worth under the mattresses that were in the negro cabins
for safe keeping,.

Thers were threes white children in the master's family.
Wickliff, the oldest boy and Bob was the second child in age, ‘he
younger child, a girl, was named Sally and was about the same age
as the subject of this artlicle. Both children, being bables about
the same age, the black mother served as a wet nurse for the white
child, sometimes both the black child and the white child were upon
the black mammies lap which frequently was the cause of battles between
the two babiles,

Some of the white mlstresses acted as midwife for the black
mothers,

There were two graveyards an the plantation, one for the white
folks and one for the blacks,. T;here is no knowledge of any deaths
among the white folks during the time he lived on the plan&ation. One
of this black boys' sisters married just before slavery was abolished,
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He remembers this weddinge. In connection with the marriages of the
slaves in slavery days, 1t is recalled that slaves seldom married

among themselves on the smme plantation but instead the unions were

made by some negro boy from some other plantation courting a negro

girl on a distant plantation. As was the custom in slavery days the
black boy would have to get the consent of three people before he

was allowed to enter upon wedlock; first, he would get the consent

of the negro girls!' mother, them he would get the consent of his own
naster as well as the black girl's master. This requirdi time and diplom
macye When all hesd given thelr consent the marriage would take place
usually on Saturday night, when a great time was had with slaves coming
kzxm from other plantations with a generous supply of fried chicken,
hams, cakes and piles a great feast and a good time generally with music
and dancing. The new husband had to return to his wwn master after

Shw wedding but 1t was understood by all that the new husband could visit k
his wife every Saturday night and stay until Mondey morning. He wéuld
return every Monday to his master and work as mmusual indefinstely
unless by chance one or the other of the tow masters would buy the
husband or wife, in such event they would live together as man and wife,
Unless this purchase did occur it was the rule in slavery days that

any children born to the slave wife would be the property of the girl's
master,

When the required consent could not be had from all parties
concerned it sometimes caused fricﬁion end instances have occured when
attempts at elopmment was made causing no end of trouble. This cone
dition was very rare, as in most ail cases of this kind the masters
were quite willing for this marriage and would encourage the young

couple.s It 1is remembered that there were no illegitimate children born on
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the Moofman plantation.

The slaves would have thelr parties and dances. Slaves would
gather from various plantations and these parties would sometimes
last 21l night, It was customary for the slaves to get passes from
thelr masters permitting them to attend, but sometimes passes were
not given for reasons, In line with these parties it is remembergé
that there existed at that time what was known as the Paddle-Rollers,
these so called Paddy~Kollers was made up of a bunch of white boys
who would sneak up on these defenseless negroes unawares late in the
night and demand that all show thelr passes, Those that could not
show passes were whipped, both the negro boys and girls alike, The
loyalty of these poor black boys was shown when they would volunteer
to take an extra flogging to protect their girldfriends. The Paddy-
Rollers were a mean bunch of white boys who re&iled in this shame-
ful practice.

After slavery was abolished, thls colored slave family re-
mained on the same plantation for one year. They left the plantation
via Cloverport by boat for Evansville, Ind., where they remalined until
the subject of this sketch removed to Franklin, Ind. in 1903 where
he took pastorate with the African Methodist Eplscopal Church whers

he served for 12 years. He is now a retired minister reslding at

427 W, King Sto



30147 -1

Federal ¥riters* Project Page
of the W, P, A, Topie m
District 46 Anna Pritchett
Marion County
File §i67=A
Folklore
Roforences
(A) urs. America Morgen ~Ix-slave= 816 Canp Street,

(B) Amma 'ritchett ~Federal ritere 1200 Kentucly Avenue.

Anmeriee iforgan was born in a lor house, duubed with dirt,
in Ballard County, Kentucky, fm 1852, the deushiter of Mande and Jorden
Rudd, She remembers very olecrly the happenings of ler early life, (&)

lier mother, Konde rudd, was owmed hy Clark Mudd, snd the
"devil has oure got him,™ (:)

Her father was owned by Yr., Willinghem, who was very kind:
to his slaves, Jordon beceme a rudd, beoause he was rmarried to Mande
on the Rudd plantation. (4)

There were six children in the family, and e.llﬂ went well
until the death of the mother; Clark Rudd whipped her to death when
Amarioa was five years old. (A)

Six little children were left motherless to face a "frowming
world."” (A)

America was given to her master's daughter, Miss ledsa, to walt
on her, as her persomal property. She lived with her for one year, them
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was s0ld for $600.00 to Mr. and Mra, Utterback' stayed with them umtil
the end of the Civi}] war. (A)

The new mistr'eus was not so kind, Miss i!eda. who knew her
reputation, told her if she abused America, she would come for her,
and she would loose the 2600,00 she had paid for her. Therefore,
Americe was treated very kindly. (A)

Aunt catherine, who looked after all tho children on the
plantation, was very unruly, no one could whip her. Once America was
sent for two men to comw und tic Aunt Cetherine. She fouhght so hard,
it was as muoh ag the men could do to tie her, They tied her hands,
then lung her to the joist and lashea hor with a cow hide. It "was
gwful to hcar her screams.” (4)

In 1865 her father came &nd took her ints raduce » Kenteky,
"e land of freedem." (A)

~ When thirteen years old, ;merioca did not kaow A frem B,
then "gl};ﬁ to God," A lir, Greeleaf, a white m.n, from the north, came
down to Kemtuoky and opened a school for negro children, That was
Amerioa's first chanoe to learn. He was very kind and very sympathetioe.
She went to asohool for a wvery short while, (A)

Her father was very poor, had nothing at all to glve his
children. (A) ”

America's migtress would not give her }W of her clothes.
A1l she had in this world, was what she had on her back.,” Then sho wes
"hired out” for $1.00 & wesk, (A) : S

The white people for whom she worked wei'e very kind to her and



would try to teach her when her work was dons, She was given an old
fashioned spelling hook and & first reader, She was them "taught muech
and began to know life." (A)

She was sent regularly to church and Sundsy school, That was
when she began to "wake up" to her duty as a free girl. (4)

The Rev, D.W, Dupee wes hoer Sunday school teacher, frem him
she learned much she had never kmown before. (A)

At seventeen years of age, she married and "faced a froming
world righg." She had & goed husband end ten shildrem, three of whom
are livin; today, one son eand two daug;htoin. (A)

She remembers one slave, who had been given five hundred lashes
on his back, thrown in his cabin to die, He laid on the flocr all nighs,
at dewn he ocame to himself, and there were blood hounds licking hig
baoke (A)

¥hen the overseers lashed a slave to death, they would turm
the bloodhounds out to amell the blood, so they would know "nigger dlood,”
that wouid help trasce rumswey slaves. (A)

Aunt Jane Stringer was given five hmdred lashes and thromm
in her oabin, The next morning when the overseer came, he kioked her
and told her to pet up, and wanted to know if she wes going to sleep
there all day. When she did not answer him, he rolled her over and the
poor woman was deed, leaving several motherless children, (A) '

When the slaves were preparing to rmmn awy, they would put
hot pepper on their feet; this would cause the hounds to be thrown off
their trails (A)
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Aunt Margaret ran off, but the hounds traced her to a tree;
she stayed up in the tree for two days and would not come down until '
they promised not to whip her any more, and they kept their promise. (A) "',

014 misbress! mother was sick e long time, and little
Amerioa had to keep the flies off of her by waving a paper fly brush
over her ved. She was so mean, Amerioa was afraid to go too near the
bed for fear she might try to grab her and shake her, After she died,
she haunted Amerioca. Anytime she would go into the room, she could
hear her mocking on the wall with her cane., Soms nights they would
hear her welking up and down the stairs for long periods at a time, (4)

Aunt Catherine ran off, because "ole missie” haunted her so
bade (4)

The old master came back after his death and would ride his
favorite horse, old Pomp, all night long, once every week, Vhen the
boy would go in to feed the horses, old omp would have his ears ban,ging
down, and he would be "just worn out," after his night ride. (A) .

America believes firmly in haunts, and said she had lived
in several haunted houses since coming up north, (B)

Mrs. Mergan lives with her baby boy and his wife, GShe is
rather intelipent, reads and writes, and tries to do all she can to
help those who are less fortunate than she, (B)

Submitted Deoember 27, 1937
Indisnapolis, Indians

Bys _ANNA PRITCHETY
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STORY OF GEORGE MORRISON
Reference: George Morrison, 25 East 5th Ste, New Albany, Ind.

Observetion of the writer,

(This old negro, kmown as "Uncle George" by the neighbors, is very
particular about propeietye He allows no woman in his house unless
accompanied by a mane He says "It jest a'nt%:oper thing tono", but he
ceme to a neighbors for a little talle)

"I was bawn in Union County, Kentucky, near Morganfield, My
master was Mre. Ray, he made me call him Mr. Ray, wouldent let me call him

Masters He said I was his little free negro."

When asked if there were many slaves on Mr, Ray!s farm, he said,
"Yes'm, they was seven cabin of use I was the oldes! child in our familye
Mr. Ray said "He didn't want me in the tobacco", so I stayed at the house
and waited on the women folk and went after the cows when I was big enoughe
I carried my stick over my shoulder for I wuz afraid of snakes,"

"Mr. Ray was always very good to me, he liked to play with me,

cause I was so full of tricks an'! so mischuvuse He give me a pair of boots
with braess toese I shined them up ever day, til you could see your face in
tem,"

"There wuz two ladies im at the house, the Missus and her
daughter, who was old enough to keep company when I was a little boye They
used to have me to drive 'em to churche I'd drive the horses. They!d say,
YGeorge, ybu come in here to churchet But I always slipped off with the
other boys who was standing around outside waitin! for they folks, and

played marbles,"
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"Yes, matam, the War sho did affect my fambly., My father, he
fought for the northe He got shot in his side, but it finally got all
righte He saved his money and came north after the war and got a good
jobe But, I saw them fellows from the south take nwyUnjgﬂ]_.ﬂe__. They put
his clothes on him right in the yard and to_o]g him with then to fighte
And even the white folks, they all oriede But he came back, he wasnt
hurt but he wasent happy in his mind like my peppy was."
"Yes matam, I would rather live in the North, The South's
all right but someways I just don't feel down there like i does up heres"
"No ma‘am, I was never marrieds. .I don't believe in getting
married unless you got plenty of money. So many married folks dont do
nuthin but fuss and fighte, Even my father and mother always spatted
and I never liked that and so I says to myself what do I want to get
married fore I'm happier just living by myselfs"
"Yes Matame, I remember when people used to take wagon loads
of corn to the market in Louisville, and they would bring back home lots
of groceries and thingse A colored man told me he had& come north to the
market in louisville with his meder, and was working hard unloading the
corn when a white men walks up to him, shows hin some money and asks him
if he wanted to be free? He said he stopped right then and went with the
man, who hid him in his ﬁagon under the provisions and they oroegsed the
Ohio River right on the ferrye That!s the way lots of tem got across here,"
"Did I ever hear of any ghostse Yes ma'am I have, I hear noises |
and I seed something once that I never could figger oute I was goin't
thru the woods one day, and come up sudden in a clear patch of ground.
There sat a little boy on a stump, all by his~-self, there in the woods.
I asks him who he wuz & wuz he lost, and he never answered mee Jest sat

there, lookin at mes All of a sudden he ups and runs, and I took out after
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hime He run behind a big tree, and when I got up to where I last
seed him, he wuz gonee And there sits a great big brown man twice
as big 8s me, on another stumps He never seys a word, jest looks at
mee And then I got away from thex:e, yes n1;.'am I really dide"

"A man I knew saw a ghost once and he hit at it. He always said
he wasn't afraid of no ghost, but thet ghost hit hig, and hit him so hard
it knooked his face to one side and the last time I saw him it was still
that waye No ma'am, I don't really believe in ghosts, but you know how
it is, I lives by myself and I don't like to talk about them for you
never csn tell what they might doe

"Lady you ought to hear me rattle bones, when I was younge I
caint do it much now for my wrists are too stiff, When they played
Turkey in the Straw how we all used to dance and cut up. We'ed cut the
pigeon wing, and buck the wim;, and alle, But I got rewmaytism in my feet

f

now and ant much good any more, but I sure has done lots of things and had

lots of fun in my time,"

.

w‘j .
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(A) Joseph Mosley, Ex-3lave, 2637 Boulevard Place.

(B) Anna Pritohett, Federal Writers', 1200 Kentuoky

avenus, Indianapelis, Indiansa,

Joseph Mosley, one of twelve ghildren, wes borm Mareh
16, 1853, fourteen miles from Hopkinsville, Kentuoky. (A)

His master, Tim Mosley, was a slave trader. He was
supposed to have bought and sold 10,000 slaves. BHe would go
from one state to another buying slaves, bringing in as many as
75 or 80 slaves at one time. (A)

The slaves would be handeuffed te a ohain, each chein
would link 16 slaves, Ths slaves would walk from Virginia to
Kentucky, and some from Mississippi to Virginia.

In front of the chained slaves would be an overseer
on horseback with a gun and dogs. In basck of the chsined slaves
would be another overseer on horseback with a gun and dogs. They

would see that no slave eseaped. (A)
Joseph's father was the shoemaker for all the farm
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hands and all adult workers. He would start in Séptembor
making shoes for the year. First the shoes for the folks in the
house, then the workers, (A)

No slave ohild ever wore shoes, summer or winter. (A)

The father, mother, and all the shildren were slaves in
the same family, but not in the same house, Some with the daughters,
some with the sons, and so on. No ome brother or sister would be
allowed to vieit with the others. (A) r

After the death of Tim Momeley, little Joseph was given
to a daughter. He was seven years old; he had to piek up chips,
tend the eows, and do small jobs around the house; he wore no
olothing except a shirt. (A)

Little Joseph did not see his mother after he was taken
to the home of the daughter until he was set free at the age of 13,
(4)

The master was very unkind to the slaves; they sometimes
would have nothing to eat, and would eat from the garbage. (4)

On Christmas morning Joseph was told he eould go see his
mothers he did not kunow he was fref’ and couldn't understand why
he was given the first sult of clc;thes he had ever owned, and a
pair of shoes. He dressed in his new finery and was started out on
his six mile journsy to his mother. (A)

He was so proud of his new shoes; after 'w had gotten

out of sight, he stopped and took his shues oif as he did not want
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them dirty before his mother had seen them, and walked the rest
of the way in his bare feet. (A)

After their freedom, the family came to Indiana., (A)

The mother died here, in Indianapolis, at the age of
106. (4)

¥r. Moseley, who has been in Indlanapolis fer 36 years,
has been paralyzed for the last four years. FHe and a-daughter
room with a Mrs. Turner, (B)

He has a very nice clean roomj a very pleasant old man
was very glad to talk of his past life., (B)

He gets & pension of $18,00 a month, and said it was
not easy to get along on that little amount, and wondered if the

goverment was ever going to inorease his pension. (B)

Submitted December 1, 1957
Indianapolis, Indiana

By: ANNA PRITCEETT
(] ricer
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Memories of Slavery and the Life Story of Amy Eldzabeth Pattersoh.

References. Interview with Amy Eldzabeth Patterson.

The slave mart, seperation from & dearly beloved mother and little sis=
ters ere among the earliest memories'recalled by Amy Eldzebeth Patterson, e
resident of Evansville, Indiane,

Amy Elizebeth, now known as "Grendmother Patterson" resides with her daugh-
ter Lule B. lorton at 512 Linwood Avenue near Cherry Street. Her birth occurred
July 12, 1850 at Cadiz, Trigg County, Kentucky. Her mother wes Louisa Street,
slave of John Street, e merchant of Cadez. b

"John Street was never unkind to his slaves" is the testimony of Grhgdmother
Patterson, as she recalls and relates stories of the long ego. "Our sorrow be=-
gan wheﬁ sleve traders ceme to Cadiz and bought such sleves as he took & fancy to
and sggérated us from our femilies! "

John Street ran a sort of agency where he collected slaves end yearly sold
them to deelers in humen flesh. Those he did not sell he hired out to others
femiliese Some were h&red or indentured to fearmers, some to stock raisers, some
to merchents and some to captains of boats end the hire of el. these slaves went
into the coffers of John Street, yearly increasing his wealth.

Louisa Street, mother of Amy Elizebeth Patterson, wes house meid at the
Street home and her first born daughter wes fair with gold brown heir and amber
eyes. Mr. and krs. Street alweys promised Louisa they would never sell her
es they did not want to part with the child, so Louise wes given & small cabin
near the mester's house. The mistress had a child near the age of the little
mulatto and Louise was wet nurse for both children as well as meid to Mrs.
Street. Two years after the birth of Amy Elizabeth, Louisa became mother of
twin daughters, Fannie and liartha Street, then John Street decided to sell all
his slaves as he contempleted moving into another territorye. |

The slaves were asuctioned to the highest bidder and Louisa end the twins

. were bought by & man living near Gadiz but Mr. Strest refused to sell Amy
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Memories of Slavery and the Life Story of Amy Elizebeth Patterson.

Elizabeth. She showed promise of growing into an excellant house-meid and
seamstress end was already a splendid playmate and nurse to the little Street
boy end girls. So Louisa lost her child but such grief was shown by both
mother and child thet the mother was uneble to perform her tesks and the chiid
cried continually. Then kr. Street consented to sell the little girl to the

mother's new master.

Louise Street beceme mother of seventeen children. Three were almost
white., Amy Elizebeth was the daughter of John Street and"half sister of his
children by his lawful wife. Mrs. Street knew the facts end respected Louisa
end her child end,says grendmother Patterson, "That wes the grestest crime ever
visited on the United States. It was worse than the cruelty of the overseers,
worse than hunger, for many slaves were well fed and well cared for; but when

e father can sell his own child, humiliate his own daughter by suctioning her

on the slave block, what good could be expected where such practices were allow-

ed ™"
Y
Grandmother Patterson remembers superstitions of slavery days end how
meny slaves were afraid of ghosts and evil spirits but she never believed in
supernatural appearances until three years ego when she received a message, #ﬂ
through e medium, from the spirit land; now she is a firm believer, not in
ghosts and evil visitations, but in true communicetion with the departed ones

who still love and loug to protect those who remain on earth.

Several years ago & young grandson of the old wemen was drowned. The

little boy was Stokes Morton, a very populer child reting high aversges in
school studies and beloved.by his teachers and friemds. The mother, Lulu
Be Morton and the grandmother both gave up to grief, in fact they both gave

deglined in health and ware%gnable to carry on their reguler duties.
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Memories of Slavery and the Life Story of fmy Elizebeth Patterson.

Grendmother Patterson begen suffering from e dentel ailment and wes come
pelled to visit & dentel surgeon. The dentel surgeon suggested thet she visit
a medium and seek some comforting message from the child.

She at once visited & medium and received a messafe. "Stokes enswered me.
In fact he was waiting to communicate with us. He seid 'Grendmother! you end
mother must stop steying at the cemetary and grieving for me. Send the flowers
to your sick friends and put in more time with the other children. I am heppy
here, 1 am in & beautiful field, The sky is blue and the €ield is full of beauti-
ful white lambs that play with me."’

The message comforted the aged woman; She begen occupying her time with
other members of the family and again begen to visit with her neighbors.,

She felt a call two years leter and sgain consulted the medium . That
time she received & message from the child, his father and a little girl that
hed died in infancye Grandmother Patterson said she would not recell the

ones who had gone on to the land of promise. ©She is e christien and e believer

in the VWord of God.

Grandmother Fatterson, in spite of her 87 yeers of life (fifteen of which

were passed in slavery) is useful in her daughter's home. Her children and

grend children are fond of her es indeed they well may be. She is & refined
woman, gracious to every person she encounters. She is hoping for better oppor-
tunities for her race. She ddmonishes the younger relatives to live in the fear

and love of the Lord that no evil days overtake them.

"Yes, slavery was & curse to this nation" she declares, "A curse which still
shows itself in hundreds of homes where mulatto faces are evidence of a ‘;q;us
8in end proof that there hes been & time when Americen fathers sold their childe
ren at the slave marts of America." 8he is glad the ourse hes been erased éven

| if by the bloodshed of heroes.
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I 500 words

1133

83 years old, very churming and hospitable

Her first recollections of

{‘v

vith ehips she had jathered belore

mistress mipght want inthe night.

Travkfort having taken his hest horses

f GXThe

sF¥railc the Union soldiers would kill him, but thought his wife would

"he overseer called the slaves to

vorked until six im ihe evening,.

‘hen ¥Tee Preston was & little older, part of her work was 1o drive

atout © woszen covis to and from the gtuvla,.

feet in the caitle vedding, the sald they

d their sto.oo were old or thelr Jeet wrapped

Her next sromotien was Lo work in he

[ & balky mule which
B heud, Lhe wws alded by « litile

B the shocks .nd place thew on ihe imle,

0y on «nother mile.

Lany & time she warmed her bare
did not uvlways go boreiooted but
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fields hzuling shocks 01 COIR on

s subject to aucking and throwing ite rider over ite

Tnere were men to tie

3.6 remembered seeins Inion and confederate soldiers shooting across a

$iver nssar her home,

B the end of the war.

Ver urn:le fought two years, and returned safely at

She dié not feel that her luster and i stress head mistreated thelr

glaves, At the close of the war, her {fother was given a house, land, tesm

§ and enough to start farming Sor himself.

 Beveral years later the Ku XKlux ¥lan 2% sve them a ten day's nat.tae to -
| Wﬁ; one of the mssked hand interceded for them by pointing out that they

re fmiat and pcmmla. and a man with & orop wnd tem children wulﬁa*t
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vere cife from the Pu Flux Flan, |
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sinoe the death of her hueband three years ago, i»er viite neiyubors say her

bouse is so0 cl. un, onus could slioet eat off the 1100T,
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William M. Quinn
(Ex-Slave)

431 Bright Street, Indianapolis, Ind.

Willlam M. Quinn, 431 Bright street, was a slave
up to ten years of age ="when the soldlers come back home,
and the war was over, and we wasn't slaves anymore". Mr.
Quinn was born in Hardin County, Kentucky, on a farm be=
longing to Steve Stone. He and a brother and his mother
were slaves of "0ld Master Stone", but his father was owned
by another man, Mr. Quinn, who had an adjoining farm. When
they were all freed, they took the surname of Quinn,

Mr. Quinn said that they were what was called
"gift slaves". They were never to be sold from the Stone
farm and were giveh to Stone's daughter 88 a gift with that
understanding. He sald that his” "0ld master peild him and
his brother ten cents a day for cutting down corn and shuck=-
ing 1it.“ |

It was very unusual for a slave to receive any
money whatsoever for working.v He said that his master hsad

a son about his age, and the son gnd he and his brother
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worked around the farm together, and "Master Stone* gave all
three of them ten cents a day when they worked. Sometimes they
wouldn!t, they would play instead. And whenever “Master Stone"
would catch them playing when they ought to have been at work,
he would whip them ="“and that meant his own boy would get a
licking too."“

014 Master Stone was a good man to-all us colored
folks, we loved him. He wasn't one of those mean devils that
was always beating up his slaves.like some of the rest of them."
He had a colored overseer and one day this overseer ran off and
hid for two days "cause he whipped one of old Mas! Stone's
slaves and he heard that Mas'! Stone was mad and he didn't like
iten

“We didnt't know that we were slaves, hardly. well,
my brother and I didn't know anyhow 'cause we were too young to
know, but we knew that we had been when we got older."

“After emancipation we stayed at the Stone family for
some time, 'cause they were goud to us and we had no place to
g0+ MNr. Quinn meant by emanclpation that his master freed his
slaves, and, as he sald, "emanclipated them a year before Lincoln
did."

Mr. Quinn said that his father was not freed when his
mother and he and his brother were freed, because his father!s
master *“didn't think the North would win the war." Stone's
slaves fared well and ate good food and "his own children didn't
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treat us like we were slaves.” He sald some of the slaves on
surrounding plantations and farms had it "awful hard and bad.”
Some times slaves would run away during the night, and he said
that "we would give them something to eat." He said his mother
did the cooking for the Stone femlly and that she was good to

runaway slaves,

-

Submitted September 9, 1937
Indianepolis, Indiana

By:___ HARRY wW. JACKSON
eld writer

157



v

LW
(¢4
o>

¥ 158
Federal Writers! Projest Page #1
of the We Pe Ao Toplic #240
District #6 Earry Jackson

Marion County
Fille #48

Ex Slave Story C(;w M‘VM)

Mrs., Candus Richardson, of 2710 Boulevard Place,
was 18 years of age when the Civil War was over. She was bornod*
& slave on Jim Scott's plantation on the “Homer Chitter river*
in Franklin county, Mississippl. Scott was the heir of "0ld
Jake Scott“. "“0ld Jim Scott" had about fifty slaves, who
raised crops, cotton, tobacco, and hogs. Candus cooked for
Scott and his wife, Miss Elizabeth. They were both cruel,
according to Mrs. Richardson, She sald that at one time her
Master struck her over the head with the butt end of a cows
hide, that made a hole in her head, the scar of whioch she
still carries., He struck her down because he caught her
giving a hungry slave something to eat at the back door of the
“big house", The “big house" was Scott!s house.

Scott beat her husband a lot of times because he
caught him praying. But "beatings didnt't stop my husband from
praying. He Just kept on praying. He'd steal off to the woods
and pray, but he prayed so loud that anybody close around could
| hear, 'caizse he had suoh a loud voices I prayed too, but I
always prayed to myselr.“ One &unﬁ, Jim Scott beat her ms-
band so unmerciful for praying that his shirt was as red from
blood stein "as if you'd paint it with a brush¥, Her mabend
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was very religious, and she claimed that it was his prayers
and “a whole lot of other slaves’ that cause you young folks
to be free today",

They didn't have any Bible on the Scott plantation
she sald, for it meant & beating or "a killing if youtd be
caught with one“, But there were a lot of good slaves and
they knew how to pray and some of the white folks loved to
hear them pray too, 'ceuse there was no putobn about ite, Thatts
why we folks know how to sing and pray, 'cause we have gone
through so much, but the Lord is with us, the Lordt!s with us,
he 1is%,

Mrs. Richardson saild that the slaves, that worked
in the Masterts house, ate the same food that the master and
his family ate, tut those out on the plantation didn't fare
so well; they ate fat meats and parts of the hog that the
folks at the “big house® didn't eat. All the slaves had to
call Scott and his wife “Master and Miss Elizabeth*, or they
would get punished 1f they didn't,

Whenever the slaves would leave the plantstion,
they were supposed to have & permit from Scott, and if they
were caught out by the “padyrollers", they would whip them if
they didhot have a note from thelr master, When the slaves
went to church, they went to a Baptist church that the Scotts

- belonged to and sat in the rear of the church., The germon
never preached to the slaves, "Ihey newer preached the Lord to
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us," Mrs. Richardson said, "They would just tell us to not
steal, dontt steal from your master", A week's ration of food
was glven each slave, but if he ate it up before the week,

he had to eat salt pork until the next rations. He couldn!t
eat much of it, because 1t was too salty to eat any guanity of
ite “we had to make our own clothes out of a cloth like you
use, called canvass", "“We walked to church with our shoes on ’
our arms to keep from wearing them out“, |

They walked six miles to reach the church, and had
to wade across a stream of water. The women were carried
across on the men's backse They dild all of this to hear the
minister tell them “dont!t steal from your Master®,

They didntt have an overseer to whip the slaves
on the Scott plantation, Scott did the whipping himself, Mrs,
Richardson sald he knocked her down once just before shé gave
birth to a daughter, all because she didn!'t pick cotton as
fast as he thought she should have,

Her husbend went to the war to be “what you call e
valet for Master Jim's son, Sam“, After the war, he M"came to
me and my deughter*. “Then in July, we could tell by the crops
and other things grown; old Master Jim %0ld us everyone we
was free, and that was almost a year after the other slaves on
the other plantations around were freed", sShe sald Scott, in
freeing (¢) then said that “he didn't have to give us any thing
to eat and that he didn't have to give us a place to stay, but
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we could stay and work for him and he would pay us, mmt we
left that night and walked for mliles through the rain to my
hasban's brother and then told them that they all were free,
Then we all came up to Kentucky in a wagon and lived there,
Then I came up North when my husband died%,

Mrs. Richardson says that she is "so happy to know
that I have lived to see the day when you young people can
serve God without slipping arcund to serve him like we old
folks had to do", “You see that pencil that you have in your
hand there, why, that would cost me my life 'if old Mas' Jim
would see me with a pencll in my hand, But I lived to see both
him and Miss Elizabeth die a hard death. They both hated to
die, although they belonged to chmrch, Thank God for his
mercy} Thank God4* “My mother prayed for me and I am praying
for you young folks", | |

Mrs. Richardson, despite her 90 years of age, can
walk a distance of a mile and a half to her church,

Sutmitted August 31, 1937
Indianapolis, Indiana

By:__BAFRE X, chxsog
o rivey
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(A) Joe Robinson ~Fx-glave- 1132 Cornell Avemue,

(B) Amma Pritchett =Fedoral Vriter- 1200 Fentuclyy Avenue.

Joe Robinson was born in Mason County, Kentueky in 1854. (A)
Jiis master, Gus Hargill, was very kind to him and all his
slaves. le owned a larye farm and ralsed every kind of vegetation,
He always gave his slaves plenty to eat, They never had to steal
food. FHe sald his slaves had worked hard to peruit him to have
plenty, therefore they should have their shars. (A)
Joe, his mother, & brother, and a sister were all on the

same plantation. They were never sold, lived with the seme master

until they were set free., (A)

Joe's fathor wms owned by Rube Black, who was very cruel to
his slaves, beat them severely for the least offense. One day he tried
to beat Joe's fether, who was a larpe, strong mang he resisted his
master and tried to kill him, After that he never tried to whip

him again. However, at the first opportunity, Rube sold him. (4)
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The Rohinson family learned the father had been sold to some~
one down in Louisiana. They never heard from, or of him, apain. (A)

r«i. Robinson lives with his wife; he receives a pension,
which he said was !arely enough for them to live on, and hoped it

would he increased. (B)

lie attends one of the Vi,P.A. olasses, trying to learn to

read and write., (B)

They have two children who live in Chicaro. (B)

Submitted Jamuary 24, 1838
Indienapolis, Indiana

By ANMA PRITCHETT
rie tiriter
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(A) Mrs. Rosaline Rogers -Ex-slave-~ 110 years old,
910 North Capitol Avenue, Indian}polis s Indiena.
(B) Anna Pritchett -Federal Writer- 1200 Kentuoky
Avemie, India.mpolil, Indiene,

¥rs. Rogers was born in South Caroline, in 1827, a slave of
Dr. Rice Rogers, "Mas. Rogers,” we oalled him, was the youngest son of
& family of eleven children., He was 80 very mean. (A)

Mrs. Rogers was sold and taken to Tennessee at the age of
eleven for §900.00 to a man by the name of Carter, Soon after her
arrivael at the Carter plantation, she was resold to & man by the name
of Belby Moore with whom she lived until the beginuing of the Civil
wr, (A4)

Men and women were herded into a single cabin, no matter
how many there were. She remembers & time when there t\;re twenty
slaves in o small cabin. There were holes between th'e logs of the

cebin, large enough for dogs and cats to ocrawl through. The only means
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of heat, being a wood fireplace, which, of course, was used for
cooking their food. (A)

The slaves' food was corn cakes, side pork, and beans;
seldom any sweets except molasses. (A)

The slaves were given & pair of shoes at Christmas time
and if they were worn out bef'ore summer, they were forced to go bare=
foot. (A) .

Her second master would not buy shoes for his slaves, When
they had to plow, their feet would crack and bleed from walking on the
hard clods, and if one oomplained, they would be whipped; therefore,
very few complaints were made, (A)

The slaves were allowed to go to their master's churoh, and
allowed to sit in the seven back benches; should those benches be
filled, they were not allowed to sit in any other benches, (A)

The wealthy slave owner never allowed his slaves to pay any
attention to the poor "white folks," as he kmew they had been free
all their lives and should be slave owners themselves, The poor whites
were hired by those who didnot believe in slavery, or could not afford
slaves. (A) )

At the beginning of the Civil war, I had a family of
fourteen children. At the close of the war, I was given my cholce
of staying on the same plantation, working on shares, or taking my femily
away, letting them out for their food and olothes. I decided to stay

on that way; I ocould have my children with me. They were not allowed
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to go to school, they were taught only to work. (A)

Slave mothers were allowed to stay in bed only two or three
days after childbirth; then were forced to go into the fields to work,
as if nothing had happened. (A)

The saddest moment of my life was when I was sold away from
my family. I often wonder what happened to themsy I haven't seen or
heard from them since. I only hope God was as good to them as He has
been to me. (A)

"] am 110 years old; my birth is recorded in the slave bock.
I have good health, fairly good eyesight, and a good memory, all of
which I say is because of my love for Gode (A)

Mrs, Rogers is certainly a very old woman, very pleasant,

and seems very fond of her granddaughters, with whom she lives. (B)

submitted December 29, 1937
Indianapolis, Indiana

By: ANNA PRITCHETT
(] r r
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(A) V¥rs, Parthena Rollins, 848 Camp Street (Rear), -
(B) Anmne Pritchett ~Federal Writer- 1200 Kentuoky Averme,

Mrs. Parthena Rollins wes born in Scott County, Kentuoky,
in 1853, a slave of *d Duvelle, who was alweys very kind to all of his
slaves, never whipping any of the adults, but often whipped the
children to correct them, never beating them., They all bad to work, but
never overwork, and always had plenty to eat. (A)

She remembers so many slaves, who were not as fortunate as they
were. (A)

Once when the "nigger traders” came through, there was a
girl, the mother of & young baby; the traders wanted the girl, but
would not buy her because she had the child, Her owmer took her away,
took the baby from her, and beat it to death right before the mother's
eyes, then brought the girl back to the sale without the baby, and she
was bought Lmmediately. (A) |

Hor new master was so pleased to get such a stromg girl whe

oould work so well and so fast, (A)
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The thoughts of the oruel wey of putting her baby to death
preyed on her mind to such an extent, she developed epilepsy. This
engered her new master, and he sent her buck to her old master, and
forced him to refund the s:oney he had peid for her, (4)

Another slave had displeased his master for some reeason,
he was taken to the barn and killed, and was buried right in the bam,
Yo one ¥new of this until they were set free, as the slaves who knew
about it were afraid to tell for feer of the same fate befalling on them,
(a)

Parthena also remembers sleves being beaten until their basks
were blistered. The overseers would then open the blisters and sprinkle
salt and pepper in the open blisters, sc their becks would smart and
hurt all the more, (A)

Meny times, slaves would be beaten to death, throwm into eink
holes, and left for the buzzards to swurm sand feast on their 'bédiol.(A)

So many of the claves she knew were half fed and half clothed,
and treated so oruelly, “hat it "would meke your hair stand on ends." (A)

¥rs. Rollins is in poor hemlth, all broken up with "rheumatisz,"
()

She lives with a daughter and grandson, and said she could
bardly talk of the happenings of the early days, beeause of the awful
thipgs her folks had to go throughe (B)

Sutmitted December 21, 1937
Indinngpolis, Indiana

By: Amm% . :
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"Yes, I wes a slave," seid John Kudd, "And I'll sey this to the whole world,
Slavery was the worst curse ever visited on the people of the United States."

John Kudd is & negro, dark end swerthy as to complexion but his nose is
straight and aqueline, for his mother was helf Indieanm

The memory of his mother, Liza Kudd, is secred to John Kudd todey and
her meny dissdvanteges are still e source of grief to the 0ld men of 83 years.
John Rudd wes born on Christmas dey 1854 in the home of Benjamin Simms, et
Springfield, Kentucky. The mother of the young child wes house meid for Lis-
tress Sirms and Uncle John remembers that mother énd child received only the
kindliest consideration from 2ll members of the Simms femily.

¥hile John was yet a smull boy Benjemin Simms died end the Simms sleves
were auctioned to the highest bidders. "If'n you wants to know what unhappiness
meens," said Uncle John Rudd, "Jess'n you stend on the Sleve Llock end hear the
Auctioneer's voice selling you awey from the folks you love." .Uncle John
explained how mothers and fathers were often separated from their dearly loved
children, at the auction tlock, but John and his younger brothef Thomas were
fortunate and were bought by the seme mester along with Liza kudd, their mother.
An elder brother, ienry, wes sepatated from his mother end brothers and became
the property of George Snyder and was thereefter known as ilenry Snyder.

When Lize Kudd end her two little sons left the sleve block they were the
property of Henry loore who lived & few miles away from Springfield. Uncle
John declares that unhappiness met them at the threshold of the ggore's estate.

Liza was given the position of cook, housemaid and plough-hend while her
little poys were made to hoe, carry wood and care for the small children of
the licore femily.

Johﬁ had only been at the lioore home a few months when he witnessed seversal

sleves being badly beaten. Henry koore kept & white overseer and several white

men were employed to whip slaves. A large barrel stood near the sleve quarters
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end the little boy discovered that the barrel was a whipping éost. The

slaves would be strapped across the side of the parrel and two strong men would
wield the "cat of nine teails" until blood flowed from gashed flesh, end the
cries and prayers of the unfortunate culprits availed them nothing until the
strength of the floggers became exhausted.

One dey, when severalégegroes had just recovered from an unusuel smount of
chastisement, the little negro, John Rudd, wes pleying in the front yard of the
lioore's house when he he;;é a soft voice celling him. He knew the voice beiong-
ed to Shell Moore, one of his best friends at the Eoore estate. Shéll had been
emong those severely beaten and little John hed been grieving over his misfore
tunes. "Bhell had been in the habbit of whittling out whistles for me and pettin!'
of me." said the now aged negroe. "I went to see whet he wented wif me end he
said 'Goolly Johnnie, you'll never see Shellie alive affer today."  Shell made
his wey toward the cornfield but the little<£9gro boy, watching him go, did not
realize what situation confronted hime. That night the master announced that
Shell had run away again and the slaves were started searching fields and woods
but Bhell's body wes found three deys later by Rhoder licQuirk, dengling from
e refter of loore's corn crib where the unhappyigggro had henged himself with a
leather halter. |

Shell wes & splendid worker and was well worth a thousand dollars. If he
had been fairly treated he would have been happy and gled to repay kindness by
toile "MsEsHHenry would have been better to all of us, only Mistress Jane was
alweys rilin' him up." declered John Rudd as he set in his rocking cheir under
e shade tree.

Jane Moore, wes the daughter of 0ld Thomas Rekin, one of the meanest men,

where slaves were concerned, end she hed learnt the slave drivin' business

from her daddy."

Uncle John related e story concerning his nother as follows ™ Meme. hed

| beéﬁ workin' in the cornfield all dey 'till time to cook supper. She was jes'
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standin' in the smoke house that was built back of the big kitchen when Mistress

welks in. She had a long whip hid under her epron and began whippin Mesme across
the shoulders, 'thout tellin' her whye. Mame wheeled around fromf whar she was
slicin' ham end sterted runnin' after old lissus Jane. Ole Missus run so fas'
liame couldh't catch up wif her so she +throwed the butcher knife and stuck it
in the well up to the hilt." "I was scerede I was fraid when larse Henry come
in I believed he would have Mems whipped to death."

Wher Jane® said lars Henry." "She up stairs with the door locked." said
Meme." "Then she tole old Mars Henry the truth abomt how mistress Jane whip
her and‘ show him the merks of the whipe. She showed him the butcher kmife stick-
in' in the wall." Get yer clo’chegs. together," seid liarse Heneyy.

John then had to be parted from his mother. Henr‘y(gzggel))elieved thet the

Negroes were going to be set free. War had been declared end his desire wes

to send Lize fer into the southern states where the price of a good lDegro was
higher then in Kentucky. When he reached Lowisville he wes offered a good price
for her service and hired her out to cook at a hotel. John grieved over the
loss of his mother but afterwards learned she had been well treated et Louis-
ville. John Rudd continued to work for Henry licore until the Civil War ended.
Then Henry Snyder came to the Moore home and demended his brothers be given into
his charge.

Henry Snyder had enlisted in the Federal Army and hed i‘ough‘b‘ throughout the
war., He had entered or leased seven acres of good land seven miles below Owense
boro, Kenmtucky, and on those good acres of Davies County farm land the mother end
her three sons were reunited.

John Rudd hed never seen & river until he made the trip to Owensboro with
his brother Henry. The trip wes made on the big Gx;ay Eegle and Uncle John

declares "I was sure thrilled to get that boat ride." He relates many incidents of

run=awey Begroes{ Remembers his fear of the Ku Kluoké; ‘and remembers seeing
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Seven ex-sléwes hanging from one tree near the top of Grimes-Hill, just after
the close of the ware

When John grew to young meanhood he worked on ferms in Davis VCouknty near
Owensboro for several years, then precured the job‘l of portering for John
Sporree, o hotel keeper at Owensboro, and in this position John worked for
fifteen yearse.

While at Ywensboro he met the trains and boats. He recalls the boats;
Morning Ster, end Guiding Ster; both excursion boats that carried gay inen ‘
and women on pleasure trips up and down the Chio river,

Uncle John merried Teena Queen his beloved first wife,at Owensboro.

To this union was born one son but he has not been to see his father mor hes
he heard from him for thirty years, and his father balieves him to have died.
The second'wife wes linnie Dixon who still lives with Uncle John et Evansville.

When asked what his political idees were, Uncle John said his politics is
his love for his government. HLe draws an old age compensetion of 14 . dollars
a month.

Uncle John had some trouble proving his eage but met the situation by having
e friend write to the Catholic Church authorities at Springfield. MNrs. Simms
had teken the position of God Mother to the baby and his birth and christening
had been recorded in the church recordé . He is & devout Catholic and believes

that religion and freedom are the two richest blessings ever given to mankind.

Uncle John worked as fanitor at the Boehne Tuberculosis Hospitel for eight
years. While working there he received e fell which crippled him. He walks by

the 8id of & cane but is able to visit with his friends and do e small amount

of work »in his home. -
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Folklore
Refe rence
(A) Amanda Elizebeth Samuels, 1721 Park avenue,
(B) Anne Pritchett, Federal Writer, 1200 Kentucky Avenue,

Indianapolis, Indiana,

Ligzie was a c¢hild in the home of grandme and grandps
MoMurry. They were farmers in Robinson County, Tennessee. (A)

Her mother, a slave hand, worked on the farm until her
young master, Robert MeMurry was married. She was then sold to
Reve. Carter Plaster and taken to Logan County, Kentuoky, (A)

The child, Ligzeic, was given to young Robert. She
lived in the house to help the young misiress who was not so
kind to here Lizzie was forced to eat chiocken heads, fish hsads,
pig tails, and parsnips. The child disliked this wery much, and
was very unheppy with her young mistress, because in Robert's
fatherts home all sleve children were treated just like his owm
children. They had plenty of good substantial food, and were

protected in every way. (A)
The old master folt they were the hands of the next

goneration and if they were strong and healthy, they would bring in

L b

e
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a lerger amount of money when sold. (4)

Lizziet's hardships didnot last long as thay were set
free soon after young Robert's marriage. He took her in a wagon te
Keysburg, Kentucky to be with her mother. (A)

Lizzie learned this song from the soldiers,

01d Saul Crawford is dead,

And the last word is saide

They were fond of looking back

Til1 they heard the bushes ecrack

And sent them to their happy home

In Cannsn.

Some wears worsted

Some wears lawn

What they gonna do

Yhen thetts all gone.

(&)

Mrs., Samuels is an amusing little women, she must be
about 80 years old, but holds to the age of 60, Hsd she given her
right age, the people for whom she works would have nelped her to get
her pension. (B)

They are amused, yet provoksd beocause Lizzie wants to be
younger than she rezlly ia. (B)

Submitted December 1, 19837
Indianapolis, Indiana

By:  ANNA PRITCHETT
e Fioe
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iRy JA0F SIXG:SY BTORY
gﬁ, (a)1 Personal interview,
Yre Simms' was Lorn and rafsodl om Mill Creek Fentucky, und now umu |
in Macison Indiane on Poplar Cireet disgemclly Worth vWest of the h@@imi
fle van 80 young he did no remeaber vén ek about liow the @aves wire
trested, tut seemed to vegret very mich that e hsd been denied the prive’
nage of an education, r, Cizmp remembered seeing the lines of mmwé‘

on the Comp aellsburg roi (.., wut referred to um VAY a8 t&w “ﬁﬁmlmi.an “Wa&"n';
Thie wam & very interesting eld man, when w.ﬁrm wllw., his daaghs |

7m 1nv1‘§m ms into the house, but:ner father wanted to talk osutzlds where

he Wit LetterY, vhem his &w@amr; c:om'ayed thie infammi&én Ex; Shumnt

mms;tely deciced that woe could come in as we "wouldn't be there long

.WWN : ' v . < e

: After we gulned entrange, the usughter rmwkad thast hex father wan

;‘ fery young at the time of ihe war; whereupon he answered very testlly "-‘1;:

igyeu ars going to teli 1ty go ‘ﬁmm¢ Or am I going to tell 1tP®
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BILLY SLAUGHTER

Reference: Billy Sleughter, 1123 Watt St., Jeffersonville

Billy Slaughter was born Septe. 15, 1858, on the Lincoln Farm
near Hodgenville, Kye The Slaughters who now live between the Dixie
Highway and Iodgenville on the right of the road driving toward Hodgenville
about four miles off the state highway are the descendants of the old
slave!s master, This old slave was sold once and was given away oncé be-
fore he was given his freedom. “

The spring on the lincoln Farm that falls from a cliff wes a
place associated with Indian crueltys It was here in the pool of water be-
low the cliff that the Indians would throw babies of the settlers. If the
little children could swim or the settlers could rescue them they escaped,
otherwise they were drovmed. The Indians would gather around the scene of
the tragedy and rejoice in thelir fashione. The 0ld slave when he was a baby
was thrown in this pool but wes rescued by white people, e remembers having
seen several Indians but not many,

The most interesting subject that Billy Slaughter discussed was
the Civil Ware. This was ordinarily believed to be fought over slavery, but
it really was not, according to his interpretation, which is wmusual for an
old slave to state, The real reason was that the South withdrew from the
Union and elected Jefferson Davis President of the Confederacy, In his own
dialect he narrated these events accurately. The southerners or Democrats
were called "Rebels" and "Secess" and the Republicans were ocalled "Abolitionists,"

Another point of interest was John Brown and Harpers Ferrye. When

Herpert's Ferry was fired upon, that was firing upon the United States. It was
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here and through John Brown's Raid that war was virtually declared, The
old Negro explained that Brown was an Abolitionist, and was captured here
and later killede While the old slave had the utmost respect for the
Federal Govermment he regarded John Brown as a martyr for the cause of
freedom eand included him among the heroces he worshipped. Among his prized
possessions is an old book written about John Brown's Raide

The old slave's real hero wes Abraham Lincoln, He plans another
pilgrimage to the Lincoln Farm to look again at the cabin in which his
Emancipator was borne He asked me if I read histo;y very muche, I assured
him that I read it to some extente After that he asked me if I recalled
reading about Linocoln during the Civil War walking the White House floor one
night and a Negro named Douglas remained in his presencee In the beginning
of the War the Negroes who enlisted in the Union Army were given freedom, also
the wives, and the children who were not married.

Another problem that was facing the North et this time was that
the men who were taken from the farm and factory to the army could not be re-
placed by the slaves and production continued in the North as was being done in
the southe Not all Negroes who wanted te join the Union forces were able to
do so because of the strict watchfulness of their mesters, The slaves were
made to fight in the southern army whether they wanted to or note This less-
ened the number of free Negroes in the Northern army. As a result Lincoln
decided to free all Negroese That was the decision he mede the night he walked
the White House floor. This was the old de.'r.];\?y's story of the conditions that
brought about the Emancipation Proclamation. f;reeing the Negroes was brought
about during the Civil War but it was not the reason that the war was fought,

was the unusual opinion offhis Negro.
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"Uncle Billy's" father joined the Union army at the Taylor
Barragks, near louisville, Kye, which was the Camp Taylor during the World
Ware Uncle Billy's father and mother and their children who were not
married were given freedoms The old slave has kept the papers that were
drawn up for this act,

The cld darkey explained that the Negro soldiers never fought
in eny decisive battlese. There must always be someone to clean and polish
the bharness, care for the horses, dig ditches, and construct parapets. This
slave's father was at Memphis during the bat'i:le there,

The Slaughter family migrated to Jeffersonville in 165, Bi‘lly
was then seven years olde At that time there was only one depot here = a
freight and passenger depot at Court and Wall Streets. What is nov} knowm
as Eleventh Ste was theﬁ a hickoryj,‘ftf. grove - a paradise for squirrel hunters,
On the ridge beginning at 7th and Mechanic Sts. were persimmon trees. This
was a sple‘ndid hunting haven for the Negroes for their favorite wild animal -
the otpossume The ridge is knowm today as 'possum ridgee The s-ection east
of SteAnthony!s Cemetery was covered in woods. Since there were & number
of ‘baechnu‘bs, pigeons frequented this place and were sought here, Ome could
catch them faster than he could shoot them,

At this time there were two shipyards in Jeffersonville = Barmore's
and Howard's, Barmore!s shipyard location was first the location of a big
meat-packing companye. The o0ld darkey called it a "pork house".

The old slave had sesn several boats lawched from these yards,
Great ocrowds would gather for this event, After the hull was completed in
the docks the boat was ready to laumche The blocks that served as props were
kmocked down one et a timee One man would kmock down each prope There were

several men employed in this work on the appointed day of the launching of
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the boate The boat would be christened with a bottle of champagne on its
way to ther iver.

"Uncle Billy" worked on a steamboat in his earlier days. This
boat trawfeled from Louisville to New Orleanse People traveled on the river
for there were few railroads., The first work the old darkey did was to clean
the deckse later he cleaned up inside the boat, W,\he mopped up the
floors and made the berthse The next job he held was ladies! cabin mane later
he took care ol the quarters where the officials of the boat slepte The
darkey also worked as a second pantry mane This work consisted of waiting
on the tables in the dining rooms the men's clé'bhes had to be spotless,
Sometimes it would become necessary for him to change his shirt three times
a daye

The meats on the menu would include pigeon, dueck, turkey, chicken,
quail, beef, pork, and mutton. Vegetables of the secason were served,as well
as dessertse It was nothing unusual for a half dollar to be left under a
plate as a tip for the waiters Those who worked in the cabins never set a
price for a shoe shine, Fifteen cents wvas the lowest they ever received,

Luring a yellow fever epidemic before a quarantine could be de-
clared a boatload of three hundred people left Louisville at night to go to
Mbhis, Tenne During the same time this boat went to New Orleans where
yellow fever was raginge The captain warned them of ite In two narrow streets
the 0ld darkey recalled how he had seen the people fall over deade These
streets were crowded and there were no sidewalks, only room for a wagone lere
the vietims would be sitting in the doorways, apparontly asleep, only to fall
over dead.

When the boat returned, one of the crew was stricken with this

disaase, Uncle Billy ﬂursed him until they reached his home at Cairo, Ill,
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Lo one else took the yeilcw fever and this man recovered,

Another job "Uncle Billy" held was helping to make the brick
used in the U.S. Quarter laster Depot. Colonel James Keigwin operated
e brick kiln in what is now a colored settlement between 10th and 14th
and Vatt and Spring Stse The clay was obtained from this field. It was
his task to off-bare the brick after they were taken from the molds, and
to place them in the eyes to be burnede ilood was used as fuels

"Uncle Billy" reads his Bible quite often. Ie sometimes wonders
why he is still left here = all of his friends are gone; all his brothers
and sisters are gone, Dutfhis he believes is the solution - that there must
be someone left to tell about old times,.

"The Bible," he quotes, "says that two shall be working in the
field together and one shall be taken end the other lefte I am the one who

is left," he concludes,
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lir. and Mrs. Aléx Smith, an eighty-~three year old negro couple
were slaves in Kentucky near Parls, Tennessee, as children. They
now reside at 127 North ILake Street, on the western limits of South
Rend. This couple lives in a little shack patched up with tar
paper, tin, and wood.

Mrage. Elizabeth Smith, the tallzative memger 01" the famlly is a
small woman, very wrinkled, with a stocking cap pulled over her gray
hailr, She wore a dress made of three diffcrent vrint materielsy
sleeves of one kind, collar of snother and body of a third. Her
front teeth were discolored, brown stubs, which suggested that she
chews tobacco.

lr. Alex Smith, the husband is tall, though probatly he was a
well bullt man at one time. He gets around by means of 2 cane.
Iirs. Smith gaid that he is not at all well, and he was in the
hospital for six weeks last winter.

The wife, Elizabeth or Betty, as her husband calls her, was a
slave on the Peter Stubblefield plantetion in Kentucky, the nearest
town being Parisg, Temnessee, while lir, Smith was a slave on the Robert
Stubbeﬁfield plantetion nearby.

Although only a child of five, Ir. Smith remembers the Civil War,
especially the marching of thousands of soldiers, and the horse-drawn
artillery wagons. The Stubblefields freed their slaves the first

winter after the war.

On the Peter Stubbelfield plantation the slaves were treated

very well and had plenty to eat, while on the Robert Stubbelfield
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plantetion lr. Smith went hungry many times, and said, "0ften, I
would see a dog with a bit of bread, and I would have been willing
to take 1t from him if I had not been afraid the dog would bite me."
lrs. Smith wes named after Ellzabeth Stubblefield, a relative
of Peter Stubbelfield. As a child of five years or less, Elizabeth
had to spin "long reels five cuts a day,".pick seed from cotton, and
cockle burrs from wool, and perform the duties of 2 house girl.
Unlike the chores of Ellzabeth, lir. Smith had to chop wood,
carry water, chop weeds, care for cows, plck bugs from tobacco
plants, This little boy had to go baretoot both swmer and winter,
and remembers the craclking of ice under his bare feet.
The day the mlstress and master came and told the slaves they
were free to go any place they desired, llrs. Smith's mother told
her later that she was glad to be free but she had no place to go
or any money to go with, Ilany of the slaves would not leave and
she never wltnessed such crying as went on. Iater lrs. Smith was
paid for working. She Qorked in the fields for"witteld anmd clothes.
A few years later she nursed children for twenty-five cents a week
and Pwittels," but after a tim she received fifty cents a week,
board and two dresses. She married lr. Smith at the age of twenty.
Mr. Smith!s father rented a farm and lr. Smith has teen a farmer
all his 1life. The Smith couple have been married sixty-four years.
Mrs. Smith says, "and never a cross word exchanged. NMr. Smith and I
had no children,"
The room the writer was invited into was a combination bed-room

and living room with a large heating stove in the centre of the small

roomm. A bed on one side, & few chalrs about the room. The floor was
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covered with an old patched rug. The only other room beside this
room was a very small kitchen. The whole home was shabby and poor.

The only means of support the family has is a government old
age pension which amounts to about fourteen dollars a month.

Thelr little shack is sltuated in the the center of a large
lot around which a very nice vegetable garden 1s planted. The
property belongs to Mr. Harry Brazy, and the old couple does not
pay rent or taxes and they may stay there cs long as they live,
"which is good enough for us," says lrs. Srai th.

Smith said, "I like to talk and

As the writer was leaving lirs.

meet people. Come again,"

AD:DB
O~10-37
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EX-SLAVE, LIFE STORY
OF
BARNEY STONE

Referemced® Personal interview with former slave, Hamilton €o.

This is the 1life story of Barney Stone, a highly respected
colored gentleman of Noblesville, Hamilton County seatd{ ir. Stone
is near nintey-one years old, is in sound physical condition and
still has a remarkable menory. He was a slave in the state of Kene
tucky for more tman sixteen years and a soldier in the Union army
for nearly two years. He educated himself and taught school to col-
ored children four years following the ¥ivil War. He studied in
1868, and has baen a preacher in the Colored Baptist Faith for six-
ty nine years, having been instrumental in the building of sefen
churches in that iime. Mr. $tone joined the K. of P. Lodge, the
I.0,0.Fs and Masonic Lodge and is still a member of the latter.

This fine o0ld colored man has always worked hard for the uplift and
advancement of the colored r ace and has accomplished much in this
effort in the States of Tennessee, Kentucky and Indiana. He, to=-
gether with his preaching of the gospel, and his lecturing, has fol-
lowed farming. He now has a field of sweet corn and a fine, large
garden, which he plowed, planted amd tecnded himself and not a weed
can be found inéithere. Hevis the only ex-slave now living in Hamilton
County, the others all deceased, and is one of three living members
Pf Hamilton county G.A.R. the other two members deing white

Mr. Stone has given to the writer "My Life's Story", which he

desires to call it, and in this stofy he pikctures to the reader,
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ngix teen years of hell as a slave on a plantation,” a story which will
copvince the reader that, even though much blood was shed in our Civil
Yar, the war was a Godsend to the American Nation. This story is told

just as given by Mr. Stone.

MY LIFE'S STORY

"My name is Barney Stone, I was bom in slavery, May 17, 1847;
in Spencer County, Kentucky. I was a slave on the plantation of Lem-
uel Stone )all slaves bore the last name of their master) for nearly
seventeen years and was considered a leader among the young slaves
on our plantation. Mé); Mammy was mother to ten children, all slaves,
and my Pappy, Buck Grant, was a‘buck slave on the plantation of John
Grant, his Mastah; my pappy was used much as a ma.;l.e cow is used on
the stock farm and was hired out to other plant"ation owners for that
purpose and was regarded as a valuable slave. His Mastah permitted
him $#0 visit my mother each week-end on our plantation,

My Mastah was a hard man when he was angry, drinking or not feel-
ing well, m;"n at times he was kind to us. I was compelled to pick cot-
ton and do other wark when I was a very small boy. Mastah would never
sell me because Iwas regarded as the best young slave on the planta-
tion, Different from many other slaves, I was kept on the plantation
from the day I was born until the day I ran away, -

Slaves were sold in two ways, sémetimes at private sale to a man
who went about the Southland buying slav.gs until he has many in his
possession; then he would have a big auction sale and would re-sell
them to the highewt bidder, much in the same manner as our live-stock

are sold now in auction sales. Professional slave buyers in those



" gobert C. Irvin
Yoblesville, Ind iamm 3=
pistrict #2

-
N

-~
days were called "nigger buyers*, He ca.ﬁe to the plantation with a
doctore He would point out two or three slaves which looked good to
nim and which could be spared by the owner, and would have the doctor{
examine the slave's heart. If the doctor prenounced the slave as sound,
then the nigger buyer would make an offer to the owner and if the amount
was satisfactory, the slave was sold. Some large plantation owners; hav-
ing a large number of slaves, wuld hold a public auction and dispose
of some of them, then he would attend another sale and buy new slaves,
this was done sometimes to get better slaves and sometimes to make money
on the sale of themes

Many times, as I have said before, our treatment on our plantation
was horrible. When I was just a small boy, I witnessed my sister sold
and taken away. One day one of horses came into the barn and Mastah
noticed that she was caripped. He flew into a rage and thought I had
hurt the horse, eitherﬂ that, or that I kmew who did it. I told him
that I did not do it and he demanmied that I tell him who did if, if
I didn*t. I did not know and when I told him so, he secured a whip
tied me to a post ani whipped me until I was covered with blood. I
begged him, "Mastah, Mastah, please don't whip me, I do not know who
did it." He then took out his pocket knife and I would have been
killed if Mkssus (his dear wife) had not make him quit. She untied
me and éared for me.

Many has been the time, I have seen my mammy beaten mercilessly
and far no good reason. One day, not long before the out-break of the
Civil War, 2 nigger tuyer came and I witnessed my dear Mammy and my
one year old baby brother, solde I seen er taken away, never to see
her again unt$l I found her twenty-seven years later at Clarksburg,
Tennessee. My baby brother was with her, but I did not know him until
Mammy told me who he was, he had grown into a large man., That was a
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happy meeting. After those experiences of "sixteen long years in
hell, as a slave, I was very bitter against the white man, until

after I ran away and joined the Union army.

At the out-break of the Civil War and when the Northern army

was marching into the Southland, hundreds of male slaves were shot
down by the Rebels, rather than see them join with the Yankees., One
day when I leamned tmt the Northern tfoops were very close to our
plantation, I ran away and hid in a culvert, but was found and I would
have been shot had the Yankee troops not scattered them anmd that saved
mee. I joined that Union army and served one year, cight months and
twenty-two days, amd fought with them ih the battle of Fort Wagnor,
end also in the battle of Milikin's Bend. ¥hen I went into the army,
T could nd read or write. The white soldiers took an interest in me
and taught me to write and read, amd when the war was over I could
write a very good letter. I taught what little I knew to colored
childmen after the ®ar.

I studied day and night for the next three years at the home of

a lawyer, educat@ng myself and in 1868, I started preaching the gospel
of Jesus Christ and have continued to do so for sixty-nine years. In
that time I have been instrumental in the buidling of seven churches
in Kentucky, Tennessee and I::diam.w I did this good work through g:gate-
fulness to God for my deliverance and my salvati.on. During my life,

I have joined the X. of P. Lodge, and I.0.0.F. and Masonic Lodge, I
have preached for the up-life and advancement of the colored race. I
have accomplished much good in this life and have raised a family of
eight children. I love and am loyal to my country and have received

great compensasim from my government for my services. I am in good

healdh and still able to work, and I am thankful to my %od and my

country."
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Escepe from Bondage of Adah Isabello Suggs.

Among the interesting stories comnected with former slaves one of the most
outstending ones is the life story of Adeh Issbelle Suggs, indeed her escepe from
slévery plenned and.executed by her enxious mother, Harriott MeClain, bears the
eermerks of fictiocn, but the truth of all related-oqcursnces hes been qgtablished
by the'aged negro women and her deughter Lrs. Harriott Holloway, both citizens of
Evensville, Indiensa,

before .

Born in slavery/Uanuary the twenty-second, 1852 the child Adah licClein smd was
the property of Colonel Jackson MeClain and Louise; his wife.

According to the customary practice of reising §1ave children, Adeh ﬁaa left
et the negro quarters of the licClein plantetion, a large estete located in Hender=
sen county, three and one helf miles from the village of Henderson, Kentucky.

There she wes cered for by her mother. She reteins meny impressions gained in
early childhood of the slave quarters; she remembers the slaves singing and danc-
ing together after the day of toil. Their voices were strong and their songs were
sweet. "laster was good to his slaves and never beat them." were her worés concern-
ing her master.

When Adeh was not yet five yeafs of age the mistress, Louisa licClain, made a
trip to‘the slave querters to review conditions of the negroes. It was there she
discovered. that one little girl there had been developing ideas and ideals; the
mothef hed teught the little one to knit tiny stockings, using wheat straws for

knitting needles.
| lirs. licClain at once took charge of the child, teking her from her mother's
care énd éstablishing her room at the residence of the McClain femily. |

Todey the aged pegro woman recalls the wprds of preise and encouragement accor—k
ded'her accomplishments, for the child ﬁas apt, active, responsive to influence end

soon leerned to fetch any needed volume from the library shelves of the McClain

. home.
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She was contented and heppy but the mother knew that much unhappiness was
in store for he;'young daughter if she remained as she was situeted.

A custom prevailed throuzhout the southern states that the first born of each
sleve maiden should be the son or deughter of her mester and the gifls were forced
into maternity at puberty. The mothers neturelly resisted this terrible
prectice and Harriott wes determined to prevent her child being victimized.

One plenned escape.was thwerted;when the girl was about twelve years of age
the mother tried to teke her to e place of sefety but they were overteken on the r
road to the ferry where they hoped to be put across the Ohio river. They were car-
ried beck to the plentetion and the mother was mildly'punished end imprisoned in
an upsteir room. |

The 1little girl knew her mother wes imprisoned and often climbed up to e
window where the two could telk together.

One night the mother received directions through a dreem in which her escaps
wns plenned. She told the child ebout the dream and instructed her to g carry out
orders that they might escape together.

The girl brought a larpge knife from krs. keClain's pentry and.by the aid of
that tool the lock wes pried from the prison door end the mother made her wey into
the open world ebout midnight.

A large tobaccc barn beceme her refuge whers she weited for her child.

The firl hed some trouble meking her escape; she hed become e useful and necessary
member of her mistress' househcld end her services wore hourly in demend. The
Daughter "young missas" Annie MeClein wes afflicted from birth heving & cleft
palate and later éeveloping heart dropsy which mede regular surgery imperative,
The negro girl had learned to care for thé young white woman and could drew the
bandeges for the surgeon whey "Young Missus" underwent surgical treetment.

The memory of ome trip to Louisville is vivid in the mind of the old negress
today for she was taken to the city and the party stopped at the Gault House and
" Hit ’
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"It wes a grand plece," she declares, as she describes the surrovndings;
the hendsome dreperies and the winding steirwey and other artistic objects seen
at the grend hotel.
The child loved her young mistress end the young mistress desired the good
slave should be alweys neer her; so, patient weiting was recuired by the negro
mother before her daughter finelly reeched their rendezvous.
Under cover of night the two Bugitives traveled the three miles to henderson,

-

there they secreted themselves under the house of drs. kergaret Bentley until
darkness fell over the world to cover their retreat:J Imagine the frightened

necroes steelthily creeping through the woods in constent fear of being re=-
ceptured. Federal soldiers put them ecross the river at Henderson end from that
point they ceutiously advenced towerd Evansville. The husbend of Harriott, kile
ton MeClair end her son Jerome were volunteers in a negro regimente. The operestion
of the Federal Statute providéng for the enlistment of slaves made enlisted negroes
free as well as their wives and children, so, by that statute Herriott licClain and
her deughter should heve been given their freedom.

When the refugees arrived in Evansville they were befriended by free negroes
of the arese. Harriott obtained & position os maid with the Pervire femily, "iiiss
Hallie and liiss Cenevieve Pervine were real good folks," daclares the aged negro
Adeh when repeating her story. After working for the liisses Parvine for sbout two

years, the negro mother had seved enough money to place her child in "pay school"

there she leerned repidly.

Adeh lcClein wes married to Thomas Suggs January 18, 1872. Thomas wes e slave
of Bill MoClein and it is believed he adopted the name Suggs because a lir. Suggs
had Befriended him in time of trouble. Of this fact neither the wife nor daughter

have positive proof. The father has departed this life but Adah Suggs lives on with

her memories.
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Varied experiences have attended her wey. Wifehood and devotion; motherhood
and cere she has known for she hes given fifteen children to the world.

Among them were one set of twins, daughtefs end triplets ¥ two sons end e
daughter., She is a belowved mother to those of her children who remein near
her and says she is happy in her belief in God and Christ and hopes for &
glorious hereafter where she can serve the Lord Jesus Christ end preise him

éternally.
What greeter hope cen be given to the mortasl then the hope cherished by

Adeh Ilsabelle Suggs?

Lauvsne Creel
1415 S. Barker Avenue
Bvensville Indienae.
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pibliography s Katie Sutten ,aged exeslave , Oak strect , Evansville ,Inde

L

7 Thite folks *jes maturelly different {rom dar lfies." oald Aunt Eetio
Sutton ,ox =clave , as cho i htoned her bormet strings under her wrine
kled chin . ‘
" Yie's difforent in color oin tall: and in ligiom and boliofse

We's different in ovory wey end con never be spected to think oe to

live alike.”

® then I wvas a 1ittle pgal 1 lived with my mother in an cld log cabin.
Ty mamy was jood to me but she had to spend so rmch of hor tine ab
hunoring the white bables end teking care of thom that ehe hemily ever
.ot to even sir; her own babies to slesp.”

® 0le I’issus and Youn; idssus told the little slave childron that
the otork brousht the white babics {o thelr mothers but that the slave
children wore all hatched out from bLugzerds o s ond wo holiovoed it wes
true.”

" Yos, lMama ,I belioves in evil spirits ond thaty there rre ramwy
folks thet can put spells on you ,and 4f'n you cont beliove it you hed
W be eareful for there rre folks riyht here in ¢ is towm that have
the ower to bowitoh you and then you will never be happy o ein <

aumt Katle declared that the seventh son pf e soventh son
or the seventh seughter of e seventh daughter possesses the 10 wer to
hoel dicesses and that a child bLorn afber the deeth of its futher poste
508808 a atx:zmge and uninown powePrs |
hile Aunt Katle was talking » a ueighboy came in to borrdw a shovel
ﬁm hers . .
* No,no.indeed I never lends anything to nobody." she deolared.
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After the new nelghbor left , Aunt Katio sadd »" She jes erbout wanted
dat shovel so she could *hax'me., A women orrowed a poker I'rom ry marTy
and hexed marry by bending the polter and merviy cot all twisted up wid
rhuretis 'h‘v‘ill_ her uncle etmii;h{:enad de poker and den namy (ot ac
straipht o8 anybody »"

" lio,llaam, nobody wiinter teke amyything of rdne out'n this house.®
Aunt Katie Sutton 's volce wus thiln and her tune uncert,ln but she rererbere
od some of tho son;s she henrd in sluvery day; o One was a lullaly sung
by her rmother axd the sm; 18 ;iven on seperute pa;es of this articals

Three yecrs a0 Aunt Katlie was oalled ewsy on her last journey
although she had slways emmerced the back aund frunt steps of her cote
tage vith chamber lye delly to keep ewey evil spirits desth crept in
and demerded the ;rice each of us rust pay and Katie answored the celle
Aunt Ketle snrinkled salt in the foot printc of departing ucsts

" Dat's so dey kain leave no i}lwill behind em cnd cen never come gpin
*thout an invitation »" she oxplained.

She said she ono time planted a tree with a curse and that her worst
enery Gled that éams yeasrs

" Bvil spirits creeps around all nipht long and evil pecple 's always
able to hex you ,50, you had best be careful how you telks to stran;ers.
Always spit on a coln before You pAves it to & hegper snd dont pass too
close to a hunchbacked person unless you can rub the hump or you will
have bed luck as sure as erythinge"

Amt Katde declaced a rebbit's foot only brought jood luck if the
rabbit had been killed hy a croees eyed negro in a country grave yard
in the dark of the mocn end she said that she beuevedv one of that desore

!.phiéﬁn aoculd be found only once in a lifetime or possibly a hundred yomrs,
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Sung by Eatie Sutton , Exyslave of Evansville, Indians.

v A snowghite stork flow dowmn fram the sky,
Rock 2 Ly® » Ty baby bye
70 toke o bhby gal so fuir,
7o youn; rdssus ,waitin theore 3
thsn all was quiet as a mouse,
1 olo =mesats bl fino  house.

Refrain s Dat little gal was borned rich an free , '
She's do sap {ro- out a su;sh tree j
Mt you are Jog as sroet Lo rw
Iy 1ittlo colored chile,
Jos lay yo head upon 1y Livs 3
An res , andl res , an Yes , au Yes,
My little colored chile.

Te & oabin in a woodland dreay ,

Yoo 'vo come jy @ marmy's heart to choerp

In this ole slavo's cablin,

tour hexnds ry heert strings grabbing

Jos loy your head upon my bres,

d8s sou; le upose cn res an res 3

"y little oolored chile. =ww  Ropoat lefraine.

Yo duddy ploushs ole rassa‘'s corn,

Yo merry doos the cooking 3

She'll give dimmer 40 hoy hum;ry chile,
vhen nobody is a ooking :
DPon'i ho ashamcd,ry chile , 1 beg,

Cosc 'ou was hatohed from o bugzard's €5 3
Ty 1ittle eolored chilee

‘Repeat Telraine
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SLAVERY DAYS O CEORGE TIIOMPSON
As Told by him to the Viriters

My name is Ceorge Thompson, I wes born in lionroe County, Kentwcky
near the Cumberland river Octe 8, 1854, on the llanfred Furgeson plantation,
who owned about 50 slavese lMister Hwurgerson was a preacher and had three‘
daughters and was kind to his slaves,

I was quite a small boy when our family, which included an older
sister, was sold to Ed., Thompson in lledcalf Co, Xentucky, who owmed about 50
other slaves, and as was the custom then we was given the name of our new
master, "Thompéon".

I vas hardly twelve years old when slavery mfas abolished, yet I cen
renenber at this late date most of the happenings as they existed at that time,

I was so young and unexperienced when freed I remained on the Thompson
plantation for four years after the war and worked for my board and clothes
as eoach boy and any other odd jobs around the plantatione '

I have no education, I can neither read nor writey, as a slave I was
not alimred to have bookse On Sundays I would gc imto the woods and gather
ginseng which I would sell to the doctors for from 10¢ to 15¢ a pound and with
this money I would buy a book that was called the Blue Back Speller, Owr master
would not allow us to have any books and when we were lucky enough to own a book
we would have to keep it hid, for if our rester would find us with a book he
would whip us and teke the book from use After receiving three severe whipi)ings
I gave up and never again tried for any leaming; and to this day I can neither
read nor writee |

Slaves were never allowed off of their plantation without a written

pass, and if caught awey from their plantation without a pass by the Pady-Rollers
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or Gorillars (who were a band of ruffians) they were whi\pped.

As there were no cil lamps or cendles, another bi'a\ck boy and myself \
were stationed at the dining table to hold grease lamps vfor the white folks to
see to este IAnd we would use brushes to shoo away the flies, o v

In 1869 1 left the plantstion to go on my owns I landed in Heart
County, Kyo. and went to work for Mre. George Parish in the tobacco fields at
525600 per year and two suits of clothesj;after werking two years for lre Parish
I lefte I drifted from place to place in Alabane and.'I'ﬁssissippi, working first
at one place and then another, and finally drifted into Frenklin in 1912 and
went to work on the Fred lurry farm on ¥xxm Iiurricane road for 10 yearsoe I
afterwarcs werked for Ashy F\Jrgerson; e house mover,

I have lived at my present address, 651 North Young Ste since coming

to Franlkline

(Can furnish photograph if wanted)
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EX~SIAVES

Rev, Wamble, Gary, Indiana
Rev. Wamble was born a slave in Monroe County, llssissippi, in
1859, The Westbrook famlly owned many slaves in charge of avere
seers who managed the farm, on which there were usually two hun-
dred or more slaves. One of the Westbrook daughters married a Mr.
Wamble, a wagon-maker. The Westbrook famlly gave the newly-weds
two slaves, as did the wamble famlly., One of the two slaves com~
ing from the Westbrook family was Rev. Wamble's grandfather. It
seems that the slaves took the name of their master, hencs Rev,
Wanble!s grandfather was named Wamble.

Families owning only a few slaves and in moderate circume
stances usually treated their slaves kindly since like a farmer
with only a few horses, it was to thelr best interest to see that
thelr slaves were well provided for. The slaves were valuable,
and there was no funds to buy others, whereas the large slave
owners,y were wealthy anmd one slave more or less made little diff-
erence. The Reverend's father and his brothers were children of
original African slaves and were of the same age as the Wamble
boys and grew up together. The Reverend's grandfather was manager
of the farm and the three Wamble boys worked under him the same
as the slaves., Mr. Wamble never permitted any of his slaves to
be whipped, nor were they mistreated.

Mr. Weatbrook was a deacon 1in the Methodist Church and had two
glave over-seers to manage the farm snd the slaves. He was very

severe with his slaves and none were ever permitted to leave the

farm., If they a4 leave the farm and were found outside, they were
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arrested and whipped. Then Westbrook was motified and one of the
over-seers would come and take the slave home where he would again
be whipped. The slave was tled to a cedar tree or post amd lash-
ed with a snake whip . L
Rev. Wamble!s mother was a Deegggoéi;si;;e and when the Revori/
ond was two years of age, his mother died‘from a miscarriage caus-

ed by a whlpping. When the women slaves were in an a&vanced stag

SRS | S

of pregnancy they were made to lie face down in a specially dug
depression in the ground and were whipped. Otherwiéé they were

S

treated like the men. Thelr srms were tied around a cedar tree |
or post, and they were lashed.

Since the Reverend appeared to be a promising slave, both the
Testbrooks and the Wambles wanted him, much like one would want a
valuable colt today. Since the Reverend's grandmother was a West-
brook and the Wambles treated the slaves much better, she wanted
him to become a Wamble. She hid the chlld 1n a shed, what would
probably be a poor dog-house today, and fed the child during the
night time.

During this period of his life the Reverend remembers what
happened to one of the Westbrook slaves who had run éway. One
evening he came to the Wamble home and asked for some supper.

Wwamble took the slave into his home and after feeding him, placed

a log chain which was hangling above the fire-place, around the slave's
waist, left him to sleep on a bench in front of the fire-place. The
next morning after the slave was gilven breakfast by the Wambles,

Westbrook, his son and over-seer appeared. Rev. Wamble in his

hide-out remembers being awakened by the sound of the slave belng
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whipped and the moaning of the slave. After the whipping, the
slave was turned loose. After he had gone about a mile through
the bottom-land toward the river, Westbrook turned his hounds loose
on the slave's tracks. The hounds treed the slave baefore he had
gone another mile, much like a dog would tree a cat.

The Westbrooks pulled the slave down from the tree and the dogs
slashed his foot. The slave was then whipped and long ropes plac-
ed around him, He was driven back to the Wamble place with whips
where he was once again whipped. They they drove him two miles to
the Westbrook place where he was whipped once more. Whatever be-
came of the slave, whether he died or recovered, is unknown. One
unusual feature of this story is that Westbrook who permitted his
slaves to be whipped, was a church deacon, whereas ‘Wamble, who
never attended church, never whipped or mistreated his slaves.

The Reverend states that in the community where he resided
the slaves were well treated except for the whippings they re=-
celved. They were well-fed, and if injured or sick, were attend-
ed by a doctor on the same princlpal that a person would care for
an injured horse or sick cow. The slaves were valuable, and it
was to the best Interest of the owner to see that they were able
to work. |

In case of slaves having children, the children became the
property of the mother'!s owner. If the south had won the war,
Wamble would have been a Westbrook since his mother was a Westbrook
slave, and if it lost, he would go to live with hls father and take

the name of his father, a Wamble slave. So until the war was over

he was hid out much like a small child would bring a stray dog home

| and hide it somewhere for fear that if his parents discovered it,
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it would be taken away.

The 1living quarters of the slaves were made of logs covered
with mud, and the roof was covered with coarse boards upon which
dirt about a foot in depth was placed. There were no floors ex-
cept dirt or the bare ground. The furniture consisted of a small
stove and the beds were two boards extending from two walls, the
extending ends resting on a peg driven into the ground. This
would make a one-legged bed. The two boar@a were covered across
ways with more boards and the slaves slept on these boards or
upon the dirt floor. There were no blankets provided for them.

For food the slaves recelved plenty of meat, potatoes, and what-
ever could be raised. If the master had plenty to eat, so did

the slaves, but if food was not plentiful for the master, the slaves
had less to eat.

Only one of the three Wamble boys Jjoined the southern army.
Until the war was over, the other two boys who refused to go to
war hid out in the surrounding woods and hills. The only time
the Reverend's father left the farm was to attend his master Billy,
when he was in a hosgpital recovéring from wounds received in battle.

Wamble was a wagon-maker, and he made two or three wagons which
usually took about six months. Then he hitched teams to them and
went north to Miassourl, Kansas and Arkansas and kept going until
he had sold the wagons and teams, keeping one wagon and team, with
which to return home. Some times the master would be gone for a
period of nine to twelve months. During his absence the Reverend's

grandfather was in charge of the farm,
The grandmother of Rev. Wamble was a full-blooded African

negro, brought to this country as a slave at seventeen years of
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8ge. She was a very large and strong women and was often hired out
to do a man's work. Slaves were forbidden to have papers ggﬁfhair
possesslion and since they were forbidden to read papers, hardly

any slaves could read or write. There never was any occssion or
need to do these things. It was not known that the Reverendl!s
grandmother could read and write until after the Civil War. The
Reverend remembers his grandmother bringing an old newspaper to his
hide-out during the Civil War, late at night, after the Wamble
family had retired, and making a candle from fried meat gresse and
s cord string, which made a very tiny light. She placed some o0ld g
blankets over the walls so that no light could be seen through the §
cracks in the hut. She would then place the paper &s near as
possible to the light, without burning it, and read the paper. It
was never discovered where or how she learned to read and write.

If a young, good-looking, husky negro was trustworthy, the
family would make him the driver of the family carriage. They
would dress him in the best clothes obtailnable and with a silk-
finished beaver skin hat.  The driver sat on a seat on the top
and towards the front of the carriage. 1ie was compelled to stay
on this seat when waiting for any of the famlly that he might be
driving, regardless of the weather or the length of time what he
had to wait.

The mail was carrled in the same kind of vehicle with negro
drivers. In each town there was a certain rack at which this mail
carriage would stop in each village or wherever the designated stop
was made. Upon nearing the rack and cofilng to a stop, the driver

would blow & bugle call which could be heard for miles around, and

people hearing this bugle would come and get thelr meil. The
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Reverend remembers that several of these drivers froze to death |
during the cold weather, and that in the winter, many times the g'/
horses on the mall carriage upon coming to this rack would stop,i
and the driver would be sitting frozen to death in his seat.

Men would take him down, carefully saving the silk beaver- /
v

skin hat for some other driver. /

Since the slaves had no votes, they had no interest in politics
when they became free and knew nothing about political conditions
other than that after the Civlil War they were free and had a vote.
As a boy the Reverend remembers seeing the white and black soldiers
marching on election day.

The politicilans would always tell the negroes what was good
for them and making i1t sppear that it was for their best interest,
and they should vote for him, always giving them the desert first
and making them think that they were on the level no matter what
the meal might be or what hardships they were causing the negro to
suffer. On one instance after the negroes were forbidden to vote
they marched in a body to the polls and demanded a Democratic
ballot and were then permitted to vote.

Rev. Wamble was twenty-seven years of age before he saw and
read his first newspaper. He lived with the Wambles for twenty
years after the war, when his father.then in partnership with another
man, purchased forty acres of land. He attended his first school
for a period of two months only in 1871, 1In 1872 the government
built a school on his father!s farm and it was taught by a mission-
ary. The school term was for a period of three months each year.
The Reverend attended this school for seven years.

In 1880 he married the first time. His first wife died in
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Memphis, Temmessee, in 1888, By this marriage there were four
children, On February 1, 1852, the Reverend with his two surviv-
ing children all entered school at a collage in Iittle Rock, Arkan-

N —— T

sas. One‘of his daughters died in the third year of her school
year, but the other graduated from the Normal School and was a
teacher for several years. At the present time she is married to
a minister in Ioulsiana and is the mother of ten children and is
a nurse. The three oldest children have degrees and the others
are expected to do the same.

The Reverend married hlis second wife in 1894. She dled in
1907. By this marriage nine children were born.

The Reverend has been in the ministry for thirty-seven years.
Seeing the need of making more money, two of his sons came to Gary,
Indiasna, to work in 1924, Now both are working in the post-office.
Two years later he came to Gary for the same reason and after work-
ing two years in the coke plant, wes laid off due to the depression,
The youngest daughter of the Reverend by his second marriage grad-
vated from a college in Pine Bluff, Arkanses, and 1s now teaching
in New York City.

Although the Reverend is advanced in years, he is quilte active
and healthy. He says he has a small pension and is just walting
until 1t 1s time to pass on to the next world. He has six children
and seventeen grandchklildren living.

As the Reverend remembered the south, none of the white people
worked at manual labor, but usually sat under a shade tree. They

were usually clerks, bookkeepers or tradesmen.

AD:DB

9-21-37 | | I
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Semuel Welson, a citi,en of Evensville, Indiena, was born in Webster County,
'Kbntucky, February 14, 1862, His master's home was loceted two and one half miles
from Clay, Kentucky on Craborchard Creek.

- "Uncle Sammy™ as the negro children living neer his home on South East Fifth
Street call the o0ld man, possesses en unuaua%\clear memory. In fact he remembers
secing the soldiees and hearing the report of/?énnon while he was yet en infent, /. <

One story told by the old nezro relates how "old missus" saved "old massa's
horses". The story follows:

The mistress accompenied by e nurber of sleves was walking out one mcrning
and all were startled by the sound of hurrying horées. Soon meny mounted soldiers
could be secn coming over & hill in the distance. The child Semuel was later
told that the soldiers were meking their wey to Forf Donelson and were pressing

£y o\

horses into service. They were also enlisting negroes inte service wheé;possible.

0ld mester, Thomes Watson, owned meny good able-bodied slaves end many splen~-
did horses. The mistress realizsd the denger of loss and épening the "big gate®
thet separated the caiéli frop the forest lunds, lkrs. Wetson ran into the midst of
the horses shouting end frailing theme The frightened horses ran into the fore
est off the highwey end toward the river.

When the soldiers stopped at the Watson plantation they found only a few old
work horses stending under e tree and not desiring these they went on their way.

The little negro boy ren and hid himself in the_dqfner mede by e creet outside
chimney, where he wgs found later, by his frightened mother. Uncle Seruel re-
members that the horses came home the following afternoon, none missing.

<Uncle Samuel remembers whén the war ended and the slaves were emencipeted.
"Some were happy I" and some were sad {" DMany dreeded leaving their cld homes and
their mesters' families.

Uncle Semuel's mother and three children were told that they were free people

and the master esked the mother to teke her little ones end go aways
S compdied and took her femily to the plantation of Jourdein Jemes, hoping

i
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to work and keep her family together. Weges received for her work failed to sup=
port the mother and children so she left the enploy of Mr, James end worked from
plece to plece until her children became helf starved end without clothing.

The older children, remembering better and happier deys, ren ewsy from their
r¥dxwaxkxx mother and went back to their old mester.

Thomas Watson went to Dixon, Kentucky and hed en article of indentu;e drevm
up birnding both Thémas end Laureh to his service for e long namber of years.

Little Semuel only remeined with his mother who took him to the home of Williem
Allen Pfice. Nr. Price's plantation wes situated in Webster County, Kentucky about
half-wey between Providence snd Clay on Creborchard Creek, lir. Price hed th
little boy indentured to his service for e period of eighteen years. There the boy
lived and worked on the plentation.

He seid he had e good home among good people. His master geve him five reel
vhippings within a period of fourteen years but Uncle Semuel believes he deéerved
every lesh administereds

Uncle Samuél loveé his mester's family, hLe speaks of Niss Lena, liss Luls,
Mester Jefferson end Master John and believes they are still alive., Their
rresent home is at Cebrea, Kentucky.

Tt wes the custom for e slave indentured to & master to be given a feir
education, & good horse, bridle, saddle and a suit of clothes for his yearé of

iol, but Mr. Price did not believe the boy deserved the pay end refused to‘;zéay
' hime A Jawyer friend sued in behelf of the negro and received & judgement of
$115.00 (6ne hﬁndred end fifteen dollers). Eighteen dollars repeid the lawyer for
his. service end Semuel started out with $95.00 and his freedom.
Evensville became the home of Samuel Watson in 1882. The trip waé mede by

train to Henderson then on transfer boat along the Ohio to Evansfille.

v .
The young negro men was ¢gmpressed by the boet and crew end seid he loved the

town ffdm'éhe first glimpse.
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Dr. Becon,e prominent citizen living et Chandler Avenue end Second Strset,
employed Semuel as coechmen. FHis pext service wes es house=men for Levi Igle=
heart, 1010 Upper Second Street. Mr. Iglehesrt grew to trust Semuel and gave him
meny privileges allowing him to cere for horses and to menege business for the
femily. |

Samuel was married in 18%0, His wife wes born in Evans&iile and knew nothing
of slavery by birth or indenture. |

Uncle Samuel wes given & job et the Irinity Church, corner of Third and Chﬁst-
nut Streets. Nir. Igleheert recommended him for the positione. He received $30.00

pper month for his services for ¢ meriod of six yesrs.

¥r. FelNeely employed him for several years as janitor for lodges end secret
orders. The old negro We.S elso a perer hanger end well cleener cnd did well unw
till the penic seized him as it did others..

Uncle Semuel wes entitled to an old ese pension which he recieved from
1224 until 1235 but Januery 16th, 1836 something went wrong end the money wes

with helds Then uncle Samuel was sent to the poor houses Still he wes not unhappy
and did whet he could to meke others heppye

In 1936 he agein applied and recéived the pension. $17,00 per month is paid
for his upkeep, his only lebor consists of tending a little garden end doing light

chores. He lives with Williem Crosby on S. E. Fifth Street.

Lauana Creel
1415 S. Barker Avenue
Evansville, Indiens.
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Referenco. iAo Naney “hallen, 924 rearl St., New albany, ind,

Be Ubservation of the writere.

Nancy ¥hallen is now about 81 years of agé. che doesn't know
exactly. 3he wns about 5 year of age when Freedom wasdeclured. llancy
vas born snd raised in lart County nesr ilardinsburg, sentucky. ohe
is very hard to talk to as her memory is falling and she ¢n not hear
very well.

The 1ittle negro girl lived the ususl life of a rursl negro in
L Civil “ar Time and afterwards. She remembers the “sojers” coming
t'ru the place and asking for food. USome of them camped on the
farm andAtalked.to her and teased her,

She tells about one blg nigger cslled "Scott” on the place who
could outwork all the others. Iiiewould hang hie hat and shirt bn
g tree limb end work all day long in the blazing sun on the hottest
dey.

The colored foiks used to have revivals, out in the woods. They
would sometimes btulld s sort of brush shelter with leaves for a
roof and service s would be held here. Preachin'! and shouting?
sometimes lasted all day Sundays. Colored foiks came from miles
ﬁaronnd when they po:=sibly could get away. These affairs were
ususlly held swey from the "white folks" who seldom if ever

saw these gatherings.
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The old woman remembers the Big kclipse of the sun or the
"Day of Dark" as she culled it. The chickens all went to roost
and the darkies all thought the end of the world had come., 4The
cattle lowed and everyone was scared to death,
She lived down in hentucky after the War until she was quite a
young woman and then cume to Indiana where she has iived ever since.

She lives now with her daughter in New Albany.
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nberview with Jadersou Vhitted,
oolored ex-slave, of Rockville,
Indiana,

Lre “hitted will be 89 yeurs olld .ot maonth, Cctober 1037 He was '
born in srange Counbty, iorth Carolive. ilis nother took care of the white |
srildren so har nine children were very well treated, The mester was a
Doctor. The fanily were Hickory .uskers and did not believe in nistreating
their slaves, aluwye providine Lhen wita plenty to eat, and olothing to
wear to churcihi cu Lunday e Despite a lew that prohijﬁited booke to negroes,
his family Lead a Dikle, sud an elanoutary spelling book. Bire ’ﬂhittéd.'s
father lwlonged te hic mv terts nali-orothor end lived fourteen miles
away. ‘e wns allowed a horse to go see'them every two weeks; The father
could reacd, and spell very well, so w:;uld, veach: them on his visits. MKr,
Whitted learncd o read the Dible Ifirst, then ia lator years has learned
to read other thingse It wes Uis vutbon for %lic mumster to search the
negro huts, Lut kr. Thitted's wmaster never dide
| The Doctor often toc!: lire Vhitled's grandmotl.er with him to help care
for the sicke. “hon the war lroke out the Laster's son Joined the southern
forces, Ths son was wounded. The Dector and iy, Whitted's grandmother
went for the boye On the way home the Doctor died byt the 3'mmdmo’cher
got the boy home and nursed him back to healths Life for the Degroes was
differert after the son bogan rmmning the place, hs was not good to them.
¥y, Whitted was then 16 yeers old, sud the older brother was the overseer,
The negroes had been allowed a shere of the orops but the new master re-
fused them anything to live oﬁ. In theat region the wheat was barv_sted
the middle of June, There was a big orop thut year, but the vantm family ’\
was furned cut before the harvest, with mﬁhing.‘ Mr. Whitted left his
older broths: with Msmw snd the children ili%‘&ing 'br the road, while
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Lo rau the 14 miles for his father to find out what to do. The
father borrowed tvio tea:s mud wapgons, rented & house in the edge
of town, and moved tne feamily in,

The slavcs were freed chout tist tine, end for the first
time in thelr lives they vere {ree, und the ertire family together.
The father went Lo the governor for foode The govermmont was allowe
iag hard tack and piol:led beef Tor ltie negroes. They received their
allotnent, wid were well saticlicd with hard tack Lecause they were
fres, In tellin) about the pickled beel he seys he mever has‘ seen
orngr Peed sl..cu chat looked like 1t; he Leligvos that it wus horse
ment, Tuhc father started worlding in e mill in 1865, lle was soon
briuging houwe food stuf? from vaere, and in time tlsy had a crop
Aon ﬁhgir 1ittls pluce,

The vlder Lrows worbod la vz momings wid weat to a Guaker
Hormel Lchool in thie afleluoons Pros, Larrison geve him an
appolatuent lun the revenuc departuent, tlen as he grew older he was
trausferced to tie post oslice Jopartuosts. ile was rotired ca &
pension at the sje of 75. He is s%ill living in Veshington, De Ce,
acd is now 27 yoars oide

during the war I're whiticd ran wmy, going 12 miles to *the
camp of the northein soldicrs, where he stayed two weeks, They
gave him ¢ norse e ride, and soxb hiw gatheriag fuel through the
woods for tucr, Thoess were Ui happicot days he had ever kiown «
his first frecedorie

Mre. 7hitted wes never &o0ld, but he often caw procescions go
past after & selep the wegoi losded with provisions first, then
the slaves tied together followin,. TiLcy often took ti:e lebles
sway from thelr methers, snd sold thems Sows old m, too old

%o work, would then care for the little ones until they were old

“enough to work, At alx yeers old they were put to work thinning



- Sl '. 013

corn, worning the tobaooco, and pulling weeds, At seven they were
taught o usze & hoes At 16 they were full hands, working aleng
with the older mon, : |

In april 1880 lir. vhitted left Orange County, it was so very
rough it was herd to make & living., He just started ou‘b. in search

of & Letter place, leaving his wife and seven ohildren there. In

Novenber he seunt for tliem, he wus working et the brick yards in .

Kockville, They were rinlshing the court house, e was so anxious
to moke a living he often did as much as two mens One ohild {was
born here. .Lis wife cled soon aftor coming to Rockville. Ie stayw
ed single for three ysars, but found he c,gald not care for his
fanily and married againe His cecond wife died & numbor of years
egos He now spends the winters with his three liviung deughters,
and during the swmer wonihs, & daujhler comes to Rockville to
enjoy ‘his home. |

Wre VWhitted's uncle belenged (o a mean masters The slaves
worked herd all day, then were chained together at nights The
uncle ran sway in the ecarly part of the war, aud alter two years
breke through the linse, &;::\d Joined the norithern arny, going hack

af'ter emancipatione
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Alex "oedson 18 an old 1ight mmm ______Qf, he looks to be
ey vt tei? Pttt a2} Tt o ot ot
sotta-e and ad & ions talk with hi _&M hie wife ( hie oecond)
"Flanted the fust one,” They run s little growery in She front rod
of the ¢ottage, ut the stock was sadly run down, Iiogetier with thi
1ittle stors nund Liis "pinshun® (0ld apge pension) theae 'am
folke manage Lo gol along. -

T Aldx Woodson was Dorn at Toodsonville, in cart ounty, centuciy,
Just scroes reen [iver from funfordville, e was s good s1-e4 Loy,
roeeibly 7 years or more when "Ireedom wuz =oolared”, iz magter
was "014 zapse” tarrett who had about a 200 scre place end whose
son in law om " 1lllames roan & store on this plaes, Then Tilliess
married “terpelig Jaurhter he was zlven incle 72lex and his mother
and bpotier as a .resent, 1llisse was then known ss “Yiung Laster”

¥hen Yar came 014 Uaster gave his (©sodsons) mother a Lig roll
of bills, “grsenbacke &s big a8 Yo' arm", to keep for him, und was
forasd to leave the nelghborhosd, After the war the old dartey
mﬁm the =maney o his ‘ntaot,

Unsle “lex remembere his mother teking him and other ohlldren
and ruoming down the river bank and iding 17 the woode all night
when the soldiers ocame, They were sorgan’s aen and took sll evelle
shie cattlemnd horses in the vicinity and best the soods looking
for Yankee soldiers, HNnale Alex said he vew lorgen at a distande
on his blg horss ant he “wuz shore a mighty fine locker,"
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Samebines em - snked s85ldisrs wiuld eone ﬂ&in& along end y
they "took things toe”,
¥han the Yar was over 91d ‘aster case back home and the nee
groes . ntinued to 1ive on at the plase as ususl, except fer &
few that wanted to go narth. Old Zaster llved i;s g8 areat Lilgz house
with all a8 family snd the mprm 1l1m in snother cond sised housze
or ~uarters, nll mg{m&ém here wore a few oa ing, !

" arbecussl 'y we at«wm used ¢ have ‘en, :wa m‘g&, we 14l
"olks wsuld come for miles apound, ~ould roast whole hawps and
-ows, and folke rould eing, and eat and drink whiskey, 4he white
folks "nd ‘em hut we heljed and had fun 100, “ometines we w..ld
have 308 “urrelves,” | |

"iiged to have wall eplittin’s and wood chopping, he men woud
work all day, anl cet a pile of wood ar ir 28 & house, /% noon
they'd ston snd #at o bl meal thet the wimmen folks had fimed up
£or om, Them wuz some tines, T%ve gpeant to oany o one.”

"I remenbe we uzed to go to revivils sometimes, down nesy
“topse ave, Sverybody cot relicion and we shore hod some lLimes,

g Aan't have then kind of times any nore, [ remésber I went beok
down to ons of these revivals yesrs afterxnrds, Zost of the folks
1 used %o inow was desd or cone, he ppreacher sade me set up

frond with bimy, and he agked me to oreach L0 the folks, Tub I oo
that "no, God hadn’t made me that a-sy and 1 wouldn't do 1t,"

I'vs saw Abrahon %&m@lnﬁ cabin meny a time, when I a8 FOUNg,
It get ux on & igh hilly, and I've Deen 0 the spring under the
h1ll lots of times, “he h ues wan on bhe 014 Nstional Road then,

I hear they've fix-4 1% all) up noe, I havei't been thare for years,
Aftar the ~sp when I growed up I sarried, ani set:led on the
014 place, I remesber the only 3ee I gob best 1n & hOres trade.
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4 sneakin' nigrer from down near Sorse Cave 8014 20 n mule, het
nule was joat natoherly no a@ﬁnt. He would lay right down in the
vlowe  nd tjmy after 1 had worked vith him and tried Lo cet him
to vork righty I ot nade I saye to 2y wife, E%eue. 1%n, ~oin'
to set rid of thnat mule if I have 4o treds him for & ost, n' 71 1-4
“im off, T“hen ! oome bmek I had another sule and 16 &é boot,

e

‘hie nule ahe vur shore siii oy Lut when © fattonsd HOT up you
wouldn't have unovn how,” ‘

% "inally I left the ola ?,al@:a and we cone noprth to 'ﬁgf‘iﬁiaﬂfm@

e settled here snd  've Leen are for E}@ years abourts 1 worked
In the 218 "ollin- All, 'nd T've been an afficer in the “aptist
Thurch at 3rd nnd “sin for AL core,”

" 5 I belleve in chosts” (iere 'ila econd wife pave & sniff}
@1l ma'am, I don't belleve !n ghoste hut I do in spiriss. (endother
Aiscusted snifl fmm the sooond wife) I remembar one tiloe lest
after my firct wife dled 7 wnn o plttin risrhit in that chalr your
giziin tn nowe “he front door oened and in cowne & UAn old corey
~ulay and | Aldn't hinve no grey sules,  in che cone Just as eaay
like, but one 00t dorn slow, and then the othor, and then the other
I says 'ule 2% :mﬁ‘ of ere, ou i1s soin threoush that floor, sure
@ youre Lorne, (#t oub thalt dodr,' ule icoked ot nme mdiim
and then ‘ust Alsa eared, nd in ite place was gy first wife, in
the clothies she was “uried in, he come uj to me ond I, put 1y arme
around ter, Lut I couldn't feel nothin' (enother snif( from tho see
_cond wife) and T rays, " abe, what you rant}f |

Then she atartad to it littler and 1stiler and lower snd
finally went ri-ht asay through the f’lm; 1t was hor epirit thets
what 1t was, {"Fats” says the second wife,)

"Another time she 00me 0 me Ly thros knoske and aade me clt up
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and sleop on another bed vhers 1t was better sleepin',” ~

"I lixe to go back dovn in Knuﬁuaky on visits as the folkd
thers wont take a thins for bed and vittles, Here they are so
solfish wont even vive s Arink of weter avay,"”

"vre'm the “lood éat ua, I and my wife here, ve whet smay
end stayed tvo mantha‘ a8 5 oot in ;haa hause, and 1t‘%$ Q#Qr
gote in hare arin, we're roln down in Jentucky and never gomia'
back no wore,” | h
The o214 :an and his =1fe bowed ze sut the front daor nd agie

ed me to come bnck araln and wa'ed talk some more about old times,

<
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