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lV1EMORIES OF UNCLE JACKSON 

n·I was born in 185~, in the yard where my owner 

lived next door to the City Hall. I remember when they 

t 2 

was finishin I up the City Hall. I also remember the foreman, 

Mr • James Walker, he was general manager. Thtt" overs~en 

(overseer) was IYIr. Keen. I remember all the bricklayers; 

they all was colored. The man that plastered the City Hall 

was named George Price, he plast.ered it inside. The men 

that plastered the City Hall outside and put those colum's 

up in· the front, their names was Robert Finey and Williwn 

Finey, they both was colored. Jim Artis now was a contractor 

an' builder. He done a lot of work I round Wilmin.';ton. 

"Yes'm, they was slaves, most all the fine work 

'round Wilmin'ton was done by slaves. They called tem 
". 

artisans. N one of I em c auld read, bu t give I em any plan in' 

they could foller it to the last line. 1t 

Interviewer: "Did the owner collect the pay for the 

labor, Uncle Jackson?tt: .. . 
IlNo, maIm. That they did'n. We had a lot of them 

artisans 'mongst ou~ folks. They all lived on our place with 

they famIlies. They hired theyselves where they pleased. 

They coll~rted they· pay, an' the .onliest thing the owner took 

was enough to support they fan'lies. They all lived in our 



yard, it was a great big place, an' they wimmen cooked for 'em 

and raised the chilluns. 

''You know, they lays a heap 0 t stress on edication 

these days. But edication is one thing an' fireside trainint 

is another. We had fireside trainin'. 

"We went, to church regular. All our people marched 

behind our owners, an' sat up in the gallery 0'1: the white 

folks church. Now, them that went to St. James Church behind 

their white folks didn' dare look at nobody else. ITwant 

allowed. They were taught they were better than anybody 

else. That was called the f silk stockin 1 church. Nobody 

else was fitten to look at. 

t1My mother was the laund'ess for the white folks. 

In those days ladies wore clo'es, ant plenty of lem. My 

daddy was one of the part Indian folks. My mammy was brought 

here from \vashin'ton City, anI when her owner went back home 

he sold her to my foL~s. You know, roundWashin'ton an' up 

that way they was Ginny (Guinea) niggers, an' that.' s what my 

mammy was. We had a lot of these mal.atto negroes round here, 

they was called IfShuffer Tonies ll , they wastree issues and 

part Indian. The leader of t em was James Sampson. We 

children was told to play in our own yard and not have 

nothin' to do with free issue chilten or the common chil'eri 

"cross the. street., white or colored, because they was'nt fitten 

to, 'sociate with us. You see our owners was rich folks. 
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Our bi~ house is the one where the ladies of Sokosis 

(Sorosis) has their ~lub House, an' our yard spread all 

round there, an' our house servabts, an' some 01' the best 

artisans in 'vVilmin'ton lived in our yard. 

"You knovv, I'm not, tellin' you things what have been 

told me, but I'm tellin' you things I ~nows. 

"I remember when the ~oabbes company came from Georgia 

here to !NilInin'ton an' they had all ladies asofficers.* 

ttl remember when the Coni~edera tes captured part of 

the Union Army at Fort Sumter, S. C., and they brought them 

here to.iiilmin' ton and put them out under Fourth Street. 

bridge, and the white ladies of Wilmintton, N. C. cooked 

f()od and carried it by baskets full to them. lie all had 

plenty of food. A warehouse full of everything down there 

by the river nigh Hed Cross Street, an' none of us ever 

went hungry 'till the war was over. 

"r remember when Gen' ral Grant's An-ny came to the 

river. They rnoW1ted l:;uns to boombar the city. Mr. JOM 

Dawson an' Mr. Silas Iviartin, t.hey vvent on the comer of' 

Second an' Nun Streets on the t.op of Ben Berry's house 

an' run up a white sheet for a flag, an' the YanK.ees didtnt 

*Note: Have not been able to verify this memory, and think 
perhaps the unusual uniforms of the Zoaves caused the small 
bo, to think they were women, or some adult may have amused 
themselves by telling him so. 
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boombar us. An I IvLr. Liartin gave his house up to the Progro 

l.larshells, and my mother cl eaned up the house an I washed 

for them. Her name was Caroline West. 

tiT remember when that Provo Ivla.rshell told the colored 

people that any. house in "iiilmin' ton they likea, that was 

empty, they could go take it, an' the first one they took 

was the fine Bellamy j\~ansion on 1'iarket an' Fif~ Street." 

uUncle Jackson lt , asked the interviewer, Itdon f t you 

remember that house was headquarters of the Federal Army? 

How could colored people occupy i t?'t 

Uncle Jackson: tlI don't remember nothin' about 

Federal soldiers bein' in t~1at house, but 11m tellin l 

you I knows a lot of cornmon colored folks was in it because 

I seen lem sittin' on the piazza anI all up ani do\~ those 

big front steps. I seen rem. IJice co lored people wouldn" t 

fa gone there. They had respect for theirselves an' their 

vllhi te folks. But Dr. Bellamy carne home soon wi th his fam'ly 

an I those colored people got out. 'ihey wan't there long. 

'lEndurin I of slavery I toted water for the fam t ly to 
I 

drink. I remember when there was springs under where the 

new Court House is now, and all the white folks livin' 

1 round there drank water from those springs. They called 

it Jacob Spring. There was also a spring on i:iiarket Street 

between Second and Third Streets, that was .·called McCrayer 

(McCrary) spring. 'Llhey didn't 'low nobody but rich folks

to get water from that spring. Of corse I got mine there 

5 
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whenever I chose to t.ote it t.nat far. We did'n' work so 

hard in t~(1ose days. I don't know nothin' a bout field 

han's an' workmen on the river, but so far as 1 knows the 

carpenters an' people like that started work at 8 0 I clock 

A. M. and stopped at 5 0' clock P. 1'i. Of course 'round 

the house it was different. Our folks done pretty much 

what the wh ite folks did because we was all pretty much 

one an' other. 

UDiCl 1 ever kno';; of any slaves bein' whipped? 1 

seen plenty of' I em whipped over at the jail, but them was 

~ niggers, (this ';'vith a grimace of disgust, and shaking 

of the head), they needed vvhippin'. But (with a chuckle) 

I sho' would have hated to see anybody put they han's on 

one of my owherts people. We was all 'spectable ant didtn 

know no trlin , about whippen. Our mammy's spanked us aplenty, 

~ ~ they did. 

"r remember vvhen they didn't have no trussels 'cross 

either river, an' they had a passages boat by the name of 

~Nalker l~loore, an' the warf was up there -JY the Charlotte 

railroad (8. A. L.) The :i:3oat would take you from there to 

the bluff an' then you would have to catch the train to 

go to Greensboro, and other places in No'th Carolina. 

til remember vlnen the Fourth Street Fire Department 

bell was in front of the City Hall. An' Mr. lVIagirmy had 

his school right back of the City Hall. 

"I believe we was all happy as slaves because we 

6 
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had the best of kere (care). I don't believe none of us 

was sold off because I never heard tell of it. I have 

always served nice folks an' never 'sociated with any 
., 

other kind. I brought up Mis ______ ts chil'ren an' now she 

gives me a life intrust in this place I lives.in. I hav'nt 

never to say really wanted for anything. I havtnt never 

bothered with wimrllen, an I had nothin I to bother me. 

ell mus' tell you 'bout Gov'her Dudley's "elect.ion, 

an' the free issue niggers. They say .LIlr. Dudley told J em 

if they'd vote for him he J d do more for 'em than any man 

ever had. So they voted for him an' he was elected. Then 

he ups an 1 calls a consttutional convention in Raleigh 

an' had all the voting taken away from t em. An' that the 

big thing he done for 'em.* 

*Note: Governor Dudley was elected before Uncle Jackson 
was born, but he enjoyed thoroughly telling this joke 
on the 'free issue niggers t • 
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EX.-8LA VE STORr 

An intervi.ew: with Ben Johnson 85 of Hecktovm, Durham.., Durham 
County, ~ 20, 1937. 

Uncle Ben) who is near13 blind and who walks with a 
-

stick)was assisted to the porch by his wife Who sat down 

near him in a protecting attitude •. He is much ~ess striking 

than his wife who is small and dainty with perfect features 

and snow white hair worn in two long braids down her back. 

She wore enormous heart shaped earrings, apparently of 

heavy gold; whil.e Uncle Ben talked she occasionally prompted 

him in a soft voice. 

It]: wuz borned in Orange County and I belonged tar 

Mr. Gilbert Gregg near Hillsboro. I doan knew nothiIl' ~n.out 

m:t ma.mtl\Y ant dad." but I had a brother Jim who mz sold 

ter dress young mssua fer her weddin t • De tree am still. 

standin t whar I set under ant watch 'em se11 Jim. I set. 

dar an t I cry an' cry, 'special13 when dey puts de eha:ina 

on him ant carries him off, an' I ain't neber fe1t s:e 

lonesome in my whole life.. I ain't neber' hy'ar from Jim. 

since an' I wonder now sometimes iflen he's still livint. 



a. 

ItI knows da t de mars ter wuz good ter us an t he fed 

an t clothed us good. We had our own gyarden an I we wuz 

gittint long all r~ht. 

"'1 seed a whole heap of Yankee.s when dey comed ter 

Hillsboro an I most of 'em ain't got no respeck fer God, man, 
-

nor de debil. r can't 'member so much 'bout lem ao' cause 

we li ves in town an' we bas a gyard. 

("De most dat I can tell yo' 'bout am de Ku nux. I 
• neber will fergi t when dey hung Cy GU¥. Dey hung him fer a 

scandalous insult ter a white )oman anI day comed att.er him. 

a hundert st.rong. 

"Dey tries him dar in de woods, an' dey scratches 

Cyts arm ter git some blood, an' wid dat blood dey wri.tes 

dat he shall hang ttween de heavens an' de yearth till he 

am <laid, daid, da1.d, an t dat a:rI3' nigger what takes down de 

boqy shall be hunged too. 

"Well ear, de next mornin' dar he hung, right ober 

de road an' de sentence hangin' ober his haid. Nobodl' 'ud . 

bother wid dat body fer 'four dqs an I dar hit hung, swingin' 

in de wind, but de fourth dal' de sheri.ff comes an' takes hit 

down. ) 
J 

-Dar wuz Ed an' Cindl', who tfore de war belonged ter 

Mr. Iqnch anI atter de war he told 'em ter move. He gives 

'em. a month an' dey am 't gone, so de .,l{u Klux.es g1 ts 'em.. 

,10 
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( "Hi t wuz on a cold night when dey comed an' drugged 

de niggers outen bed. Dey carried lem down in de woods ant 

whup dem, den dey throws 'em in de pond, dere bodies breakin' 

de ice. Ed come out an' come ter our house, but Cin~ ainlt 

been seed since. 
-

1tSam. Allen in Caswell County wuz tol. t ter -move an' 

atter a month de hlm~et Ku Klux come a-to tin , his casket, 

an' dey tells him dat his time has come an' if"en he want 

ter tell. his wife. good bye an' say his prqers hurry up. 

ltJ)ey set de coftin on two cheers an' Sam kisses his 

ole oman \\ho am a-cryin', den he kneels down side of his 

bed wid his haid on de pill.er an' his arms throwed out front 

of him. 

"He sets dar fer a minute an' when he riz he had a 

long knife in his hand. 'Fore he cou~d be grabbed he done 

kill two of de Ku Kluxes wid de knife., an' he done gone 

out' n de do'. Dey ain I t ke tah him nother, an t de nex f night 

when dey comed back, Itermined tar git him dey shot another 

nigger by accident. 

ItI Imembers seein' Joe Turner, another nigger hung 

at Hillsboro in '69 but I plumb tergot why it wuz. 

11 



III know one time Miss Hendon inherits a thousancl 

dollars from her pappy's 'state ant dat night she g0es wid 

her sweetheart ter de gate, an t on her W83' back ter de house 

she gi ts knocked in de haid wid a axe. She screams an' her 

two nigger sarvants, Jim an' Sam runs an' saves her but she 

am robbed. 

lIJ)en she tells de f'olkses dat Jim an t Sam am de 

gui~ty parties, but her 11 ttle sister swears dat dey ain't 

so dey gits out of it. 

-Atter dat dey fints out dat it am five mens, Atwater, 

Edwards, Andrews, Davis an' Jlarkham. De preacher comes ~

to whar dey am hangin t tar preach dar funeral an t he staD. "8 
\ 

dar while lightnint pJJqs roun' de dead mens haids ani de 

win I blows de trees, an he preaches sich a sermon as I ain't 

neber ~ard before. 

ft.J3ob Boylan falls in love wid another oman so he 

burns his wife an' four youngins up in dere house.' 

ltD. Ku KJ.uxes gi ts him, of course, an t dey hangs 

him high on de old .. d oak on de HilJ.sboro Road. Attar dey 

hunged him his lawyer Slq's tar us boys,· 'Bury him good, boys, 

jist as good as yould bury me iflen I wuz Oa1d. 



· .. 5. 

"I shuck han's wid Bob 'fore dey hunged him ant I 

he 'ped ter bury him too an t we bury him nice ant we all 
\ hopes dat he done gone ter glory. 'i 

13 
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ISAAC JOHNSON 
r';lliDgton, North Carolina, 
Route ~, Harnett Countv. 

leI am fe elin t very well this mornin a, while I don' t 

feel like I used to. I done so much hard work, t'm 'bout 

all in. Dey didn't have 8.ll dese :p.ew fangled things to do 

work ant go 'bout on when I ws a boy. No, no, you jest 

had to git out ant do all de work, most all de work by hand. 

I wus ten years old when de Yankees come through. I WllS 

born Feb. 12, 1855. 

Itl belonged to Jack Johnson. IlW' missus' name wus 

Nancy. l(y father wus Bunch Matthews; he belonged to old 

man Drew Matthews, a slave owner. Ml" mother wus named Tilla 

Johnson. She belonged to Jack Joh.ruD.n, rrq marster. DLe 

plantation ws near Lillington, on the north side o' de 

Cape Fear River and ran down to near de Lillington Cross 

roaEis one mile from de river. I had one brother and six 

sisters. n(y brother wus named Phil and my sisters name 

Mary, Caroline, Francis and I don It remember de others 

names right now. Been'so long since I saw any of tem. 

Dey are all de-ad. Yes sir, dey are all dead. I do not 

remember my grandpa and grandma. No sir, I don at. 

15 
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"I wus too small to work, dey had me to do little 

things like feedin f de chickens, ani mindin' de table 

sometimes; but I wus too small to work. Dey didn't let 

children work much in dam days till dey were thirteen or 

fourteen years old. I had plenty to eat, good clothes, 

a nice place to sleep an' a good time. Marster roved his 

slaves ant other white folks said he loved a nigger more 

den he did white folks. Our food wus fixed up fine. It 

wus fixed by a regular cook who didn't do anything but 

cook. We had gardens, a plenty 0' meat, a plenty, ani mot 

biscuit den a lot ot white folks had. I kin remember de 

biscuit. I never hunted any, but I went bird blindin' ant 

set bird traps. I caught lots ot birds. 

"Jack Johnson, my marster never had no children of 

his own. He had a boy with him by the name of Stephen, a 

ne1Jhew of hiS, from one of his brothers. Marster Jack hadE 

three brothers Willis, Bill3, and Matthew. I dont remember 

any of his sisters. There was tbout four thousand acres 

in de plantation an' 'bout 25 s1a~es. Marster would not 

have an overseer. 

~o Sir, de slaves worked very much as they pleased. 

He whupped a slave now an' then, but not much. I have 

seen him whup tem. He had some unrul,y niggers. Some of 
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'em were part Indian, an I mean. Dey all loved him doe. 

r never saw a slave sold. He kept his slaves together. 

He didn't want to git rid of any of 'em. We went to de 

white folks church at Neill1s Creek a missionary Baptis' 

Church. 

UWe played during the Christmas holidays,.~ an' we 

got 'bout two weeks 4th of JuJ.y-, and lay by time, which 

VlUS 'bout the fourth. We had great times at corn shuckin's, 

log rollin's and cotton pickin's. We had dances. Marster 

lowed his slaves lots 0 I freedom. r.v mother used to say 

he wus better den other folks. Yes, she said her marster 

wus better than other folks. 

tIThe white folks didn't teach us to. read ant ~ite. 

r cannot read an' write, but de white folks, only 'bout 

half or Ie ss den half, could read an I write den. Dere 

were very few pore white folks who could read an' write. 

r remember de baptizints atd.e Reuben Ma.tthews Mill Pond. 

Sometimes after a big meeti~ dey would baptize twenty four 

at one time. No slaves roo away from Marster. Dey didntt 

have any scuse to do so, cause whites and colored fared 

alike at Marster's. We played base, cat, rol~ hole, and 

a kind of base be,ll called 'roW'ld tovm. 

17 
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"Dr. John McNeill looked after us when we were sick. 

We used a lot of herbs an t things. Drank sassafras tea an I 

mullen tea. We also used sheep tea for measles, you knoW'S 

date You know how it wus made. Called sheep pill tea. 

It shore would euore de measles. 'Bout all dat would 

cuore measles den. Dey were bad den. Vlus den dey is now. 

ttl saw Viheeler ts Caxalry. Dey come through ahead 

of de Yankees. I saw colored people in de Yankee uniforms. 

Dey wore blue and had brass buttons on 'em. De Yankees ant 

Wheeler's Cavalry took everything dey wanted, meat, chickens, 

an' stock. We stayed on wid Marster a£ter de war. I I ve 

never lived out of de state. We lived in de same place 

ontill old Marster an I Missus died. Den we Ii ved wid deir 

relations right on an' here. I am now on a place deir 

heirs own. 

"Ole Marster loved his dram, an' he gave it to 

all his slaves. It sold for ten cents a quart. He made 

brandy by de barrels, an' at holidays all drank together 

an·' had a good time. I never saw any of tem drunk. People 

wan't mean when dey were drinking den. It wus so plentiful. 

nobody notices it much.· Marster would tell de children 

'bout Raw Head and BlooOy Bones an' other things t~ skeer 

us. He would call us to de barn to gi t apples an t run an t 
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hide, an' we wou1.d have a time findinl him. He give de 

one who found him a apple. Sometimes he didntt give de 

others no apple. 

ttl married Ellen Johnson May 22, 1865 de year de 

war went up, ant my wife is livin' as you see, an' able 

-
to be about. I tm not able to work, not able to go out 

anywhere by ll\Yse1.f. I know I cain.'t las t much longer 

but I'm thankful to de Lord for sparin' me dis long. 

AC 
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TINA JOHl'J"SON 
Ex-Slave Story 

An interview wi th Tina Johnson 85, S. Bloodworth street, 
Raleigh. 

ItI 'l/lJUZ bawned in Richman', Georgia 'round aighty

fi ve years ago. .tJ{y" rna.mrny wuz named Cass an' rrv father, 

dat is my step'~,father wuz named John C~rtis. I got de 

name of Johnson frum Gen t 1 Johnson, I doan know who II\Y 

real daddy wuz. 

tlItltY mann:ny belonged ter a Mis t Berry who wuz pretty 

good ter her, but we ain't had nothint but de coarsest 

food an t clothes. I had one brother name Dennis an t me 

an f him wucked wid de others in de cotton patch. 

"We had done moved nigh Augusta when Sherman come, 

ant Sherman's sister lVUZ a.-livin' in Augusta. Datts de 

reason dat Sherman missed us, case he ain't wantin' ter 

'sturb his sister none. 

ttl ain tt seed nary a' Yankee, but fer two days an I 

nights I lward de guns roarin t an l felt de earth shakin I 

lak a ear~quake wuz hit tin' it. De air wuz dark an I de 

clouds hunged low, de whole . earth seemed ter be full of 

powder an t yo t nostrils seemed lak dey would bust wid de 

sting of it. 

21 
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"Atter de surrender we stayed on an' went through 

de Ku Klux scare. I know dat de Ku Kluxes went ter a 

nigger dance one night an t whuppedall of de dancers. Ole 

l.=arster Berry wuz mad, case he ain t t sont fer 'em at all 

an' he doan want dem. 

tlSeberal years atter de war mal11fny' maI'ried John 

Curtis in de Baptist church at Augusta, an t me an f Dennis 

seed de ceremony. I pulled a good one on a white feller 

'bout dat onct. He axed me if I knoweCi dat my pappy ant 

mammy wuz married 'fore I wuz borned. I sez tel" him dat 

I wonder if he knows whar his mammy an f pappy wuz married 

when he wuz borned. 

~Ve comed tel" Raleigh 'fore things wuz settled 

atter de war, an f I watches de niggers livin' on kush, 

co 'nbread, tlasses an I what dey can beg an t steal frum 

de white folkses. Dem days shore wuz bad. n 

AC 
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EX~S1AVE STORY 
BOB JONES 

.~ 
" 

li.l1 interview with Bob Jones, 86 years of age, Cot.:l.nty Home, 
Raleigh, North Carolina. 

"I wus borned in Vlarren County on 'de plcmte.tion t tlongin t 
-

ter Mister Logie Rudd. My mammy vrus Frankie. My· pappy Vvus 

neJIled u arry Jones~ Him an I my ~l.des f brother Burton 'longed 

tar a Mister Jones dar in de neighborhood. 

ttMarster Logie an r Y~U..tlg Iv:;arster Joe vms nice as dey 
. -

could be, but Mis' Betsy wue crabbed an' hard ter git along 

wid. She vvhupped de sarvants what done de house work ant 

she fussed so bad dat she mough ty nigh run all us crazy. 

Hit WIle her what sold,my Aunt Sissy Ann en r hit wue her what 

whupped my sister lwiary so bad. Dar v!arn' t but six of us 

slaves but dem six run a race ter see who can stay outen her 

sight. 

nycUhg Marster Joe we one of de, fust ter go ter de war 

an f I wnated ter go wid hini but I bein' only' fourteen dey, 

tcided tar sen t Sidney instead. I hated dat, t case I shorely 

wanted tel' go." 

·.'~We neber seed'larse Joe 'Out twice atterhe left, de 
.: .. ' ;,.' , ,':,.... 'i: Ie': '::':, " 

timeW'hen his daddY'WEi buried an f whend&y brung his body 

,,~' 

>~ .< ' ::,'. 
"," .. 

'. ' ''::-' . :~:. ;.: : .. ". ','," .~:. . .. 
,' .. , ~. , . .. ... : . , . ;" 

;.··p~~·~;;~f~Di:~1~:i··~·~:~::" .. \::::·~.J~{t":~~·:~:~,;::,,~:;·:·:/1'i:~>\i:~:~.:,~:.:·:.!·:~:··:'. !L~;;ji.i:L{~\i.;;~~~i;i:;in;i{:f:i£~~g~~~iii~'\j~~iE~j~\;Jt~~\:1.;;S~)i;(:§i ,!)i£\)'~\:~ti!ii 
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nOne day about seban or eight Yankees corned troUR t our 

place lookint fer Reb. scouU, dey said, but dey ain't fin' 

none so dey goes on tbout dare business.· De nex f day a few 

of our soldiers brings N~se Joe's body home fruro de war~ 

til doan 'memh~r whar he we. killed but he had been dead 

so long dat he had turned dark, an' Sambo, a little nigger, 

sez tel" me, 'I thought, Bob, oat I 'ud turn white when I 

went ter heaben but hit t pears ter me lak de white f'oll;:ses 

am g"1vine ter turn black. t , 

"We buried young Marse Joe under de trees in de family 

"buryin 1 groun t an I we niggers sung Swing Low Sweet Chariot 

an t H'eerer My God to Thee an f some others. De ole miss-us 

vros right nice tar evertbody dat day an f she let de yowig· 

misella take charge'of all de business frum dat time. 

I'We stayed on de Rudd plG.ntation fer two years at ter 

de war, den we moves ter Method whar I met Edna Crowder. 

We courted fer seberal. months ant at last I jist puts my 

arm r roun f her waist an.t I axes her tel' have .me.· She ain't 

got no mammy ter ax so she kisses me an' tells me dat she 

will. 

"Durin t de course of our married life, Vie had fi va 

chilluns but on~ Gne ot, d~ livedter be named, dat wua 

:H¥acinth, an' he died ·lfore _he wusamonth old. 

ttEan_ 4j.ed t.OQ,,,j~ years Qg,f), ';~t left me. terde 
. . . 

, . 

. ;\:Allmy bNdd'~~e_~ .$iaters' ...... , ~I;..I.~ 
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my parents dead, my chilluns dead, an f my wife dead, but I 

11§.§ got a niec e .. 

li'rill lately I been livin' at de Wake COlUlty Home, but 

my niece what lives on Person 3treet says dat if'fen I can 

. gi t de pension dat she. can afford ter let me stay ter her 

house. I hope I does, 'case I doan want ter go back ter 

de County Home. fI 

. . 

. .... 
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CLARA JONES 
408 Cannon street 

Itl been unable ter work fer 10 years; I a.tl1 blind. I 

been in bed helpless fer four years. I eats all I can get, 

and takes what I am told ter take. De Lord helps me, I am 

ciepending on him. He put me into ,de world and he can take 

me out. I was 17 years old at de surrender. Nfl missus 'NUS 

1Jillie bcott. I wus a Scott before I married William J"ones. 

I:.y ~.laI'ster) wus il.aron Scott. I loved my white folks. Hain tt 

~:ot no word ter say against 'em. Don I t think de Government 

goin r to help me any; I have been fooled so rnany times. We 

all snould fix our salvation right that's the thing that 

counts now. lIt' time is 'bout spent here. 

"De white folks went off to de war; dey said dey 

could whup, but de Lord Said, 'No I, and dey didn tt whup. Dey 

\vent off laffin I, an I many were soon cryin', and many did not 

corne back. De Yankees come "through, 6..ey took what dey wanted; 

killed de stock; stole de horses; poured out de lasses and 

cut up a lot of meaness, but most of I em is dead and gone now. 

No matter whether dey were Southern white folks, or Northern 

white folks, dey is dead no~. 

ttl am helpless, my son, de babY-t who is de only livin' 

28 
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chile I has, takes care 0 r me. lItv son is a Baptis r Minister, 

but he has no Church. He st~s here, and looks after mao 

He is forty years old. He has heart disease, and his lungs 

are bad. He has no regular job, so some tDmes we have very 

little ter eat. Our water is cut off now. We never have 

money to buy any ice. We have had only one ten cent piece 

of ice this summer. Sometimes my son sets up wid me all 

ni;::ht. 
'...> 

"Maybe de Lawd will help us sometime. I trusts him 

anyway. ~es, I trusts de Lawd." 

AC 
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CLARA JONES 

An interview with Clara Jones of 408 Cannon Street, 
Raleigh, North Carolina. 

If I doan know how old I is but I wus borned long 

time ago case I wus a married t oman way tfore de war. We 

lived on Mr. Felton McGee's place h~ar in Wake County. 

I wurked laIc a man dar an' de hours wus from SlUlUP till 

dark mostly. He ain't had but about fifty slaves but he 

makes dem do de wurk of a hundret an' fifty. We aintt 

had no fun dar, case hit takes all of our strength ter 

do our daily task. Yes tum we had our tasks set out ever t 

day. 

tlOne day, right atter rrry fifth chile wus borned, 

I fell out in de fiel'. I~ster come out an' looked at 

me, den he kicks me an' 'lows, 'a youngin' ever' ten 

months an' never able ter vrurk, I'll sell her'. 

IIA few days atter dat he tuck me an' my two younges' 

chilluns ter Raleigh ant he sells us ter ~~se Rufus Jones. 

"Marse Rufus am a good man in ever' way. He fed 

us good an' he give us good clothes an' we ain't had much 

wurk ter do, dat is, not much side of what we had ter do 

on McGee's plantation. 



"We. had some fWl on Marse Rufus' plantation, 

watermillion slicinls, candy pullints, dances, prayer 

meetin1s an' s1ch. Yes mam, we had er heap of fun anI 

in dat time I had eleben chilluns. 

ttMy husband, William) still stayed on ter Mister 
-kc8ee IS. -~'1-e got married in 1860, de year 'fore de war 

started, I think. I can't tell yol.much 'bout our 

courtin' case hit went on fer years an' de ~~ster wanted 

us ter git married so's dat I'd have chilluns. When de 

slaves on de McGee place got married de marster always 

said dat dere duty wus ter have a houseful of chilluns 

fer him. 

"-Vlhen de Yankees come l.:is I Sally, Liarse ltufus t 

~\life cried an I ordered de scalawags outen de house but 

dey jist laughs at her an' takes all we got. Dey eben 

takes de stand of lard dat we has got buried in de ole 

fiel' an' de hams hang in , up in de trees in de pasture. 

Atter dey is gone we finIs a sick Yankee in de barn an' 

Ets' Sally nurses him. Way atter de war Mis I Sally gits 

a letter an' a golf ring from him. 

"When de news of 6.e surrender comes lvlis' Sally 

cries an' sez dat she can't do widout her niggers, so 

Marse Rufus comes in ani tells·us dat we can stay on. 



3. 

"William moves ober dar, takes de name of Jones 

ant goes ter farmint wid a purpose an' believe me we makes 

our Ii vin t • We stay dar through all of de constructioh 

days an' through de tDne when de Ku Kluxes wus goin' vrild 

Q...'1' whuppin I s all de niggers. We raise our elebert- chilluns 

d~-i!' an t dar I s whar my husban t died in 1898 an t den I come s 

ter Raleigh. 

tlI vvurked till four years ago when I had a stroke 

now I ain tt able ter lIrurk an t I sho t does want my pension. 

jill yot tell dem ter sen' hit in de next mail." 

33 
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Abner Jordall 

Ex-slave,95 years. 

" I wus bal7l1. about 1832 all' I wus baw:m. a.t ita{1;gsville, Marse Paul 

Cameron's pla.ce. I belonged to Marse Paul. My pappy's .ame wus Obed 

an' my mannny ·wu.s Ella Jorda.n an' dey wua thirteen chillUll on our family. 

I ':IUS de same age of Young Marse Benehan, I played wid him an' wus 

his body guard. Yes ,suh,Whar e ever young; Marse Eenehall went I went too. 

I waited on him. Younf~ 1Iarse Benny run away an.'· 'listed in de war, but 

~arse Paul done went an' brun, him back kaze he wus too young to go and 

filet de Yankees. 

;:iarse Paul had a heap if l'!:i.g;gahs; he had five thousan'. When he meet 

dem in de road he wouldn' know dem an' whel!1. he. ued dem who dey wus an' who 

dey belonged to, dey' tell him. dey belonged to l,iarse Paul Cameron ant deE. 

he would say dat wus all right for dam to ge right on. 

Ly pappy wus de blacksmith ant foreman for .u:arse Paul, an' he blew de 

horn for de other ni~~ahs to come in from de fiel t at ni~ht. Dey couldJ.L f 

leave de plantatioll without Marse say dey could. 

When de war come de Yankees come to de house aR' axed my mammy whare 

de folks done hid de silver an' ~olt, an' dey suy dey twine to kill mammy if 

she didn t tell demo 
/ 

But mammy say she dida' know whare dey put it, an' 

dAy would jus t have to kill her for she didn'know an' wouldn.' lie to keep 

dem from hurtil!l~ her. 



-2-

De sojers stole seven or eight of de holses an' foUR' de meat an' 

stole dat. but dey didn' burn none of de buildin's nor hurt any of us 

slaves. 

IVi:' pappy an' his family stayed wi. }.i~arse Paul five pears af't~r de 

surrender den we moved to Hillsboro an' Its always lived 'roun l dese 

parts. I ain' never been out of North Carolina eighteen months in my 

life. i'forth Carolina is good enoue;h for me". 
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JANE LASSITER 
About 80 years old. 

324 Batt~e Street 
Raleigh, N. C. 

I 

ttl am fbout 80 years old. I am somewhere in rI'i3" 
~ 

seventies, don't zackly know my age. I wus here when de 

Yankees come ant I 'member eeeini dem dressed in blue. 

I vms a nurse at dat time not big enough to hold a baby 

but dey let me set by de cradle ant rock it. 

"All rrry white folks dead ani all my people am dead 

an I I haint got no one to ax Ibout my age. Dey had rr.r:r 

age an I my mother's age in de Bible but dey am all dead out 

now an' I don't know whur it is. 

n~ mother an' me belonged to the Councils. Dr. 

Kit Council who lived on a plantation in de lower edge of 
~ 

Chatham County, tbout three miles from New Hill~' ~ 

father belonged to de Lamberts. Their plantation.wus near 

Pi ttsboro in Chatham County. My father wus named Macon 

Lambert ani his marster wus named At Lambert. Our miesus 

wus named Caroline an I father's missue wue named Beckie. 

My grandfather wue Phil Bel!.. He belonged to the Bells. 

They lived in Chatham County. My grandmother wus named 

Peggy ani she belonged to de same family. 

38 
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"We lived in little ole log houses. We call.ed 

'em cabins. They had stick an' dirt chimleys wid one door 

to de house an' one window. It shet to lak a door. 

"We did not have any gardens ani we never had any 

money of our own. We jest'wurked fer de white folks. 
-"We had plenty swnptin to eat an' it wus cooked 

good. If.iy mother wus de cook an' she done it right. Our 

clothes wus hom~made but we had plenty shiftin' clothes • 
........ 

Course our shoes wus given out at Christmas. We got one 

pair a year ant when dey wore out we got no more an' had 

to go barefoo~ed de rest of de time. You had to take 

care of dat pair uv shoes bekase dey wus all you got a 

yeaI'. The slaves caught game sometime an' et it in de 

cabins, but dere wus not much time fer hunt in , dere wus 

so much wurk to do. 

"Dere wus 'bout fifty slaves on de plantation, an t 

dey wurked from light till dark. I 'member dey wurkin t 

till dark. Course I wus too small to 'member all 'bout 

it an' I don't 'member 'bout de overseers. I never seen 

a slave whupped, but I 'members seein' dem carryin t slaves 

in droves like, cows. De wld te men who wus guardin t , .. em 

walked in front an' some behind. I did not see ~ chains. 

I never seen a slave sold ani I don't 'member ever seein' 

a jail fer slaves. 

39 
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ttDere wus no books, or larnin' uv any kind allowed. 

You better not be ketched wid a book in yore han's. Dat 

wus sumptin dey would git you fer. I ken read an' write 

a little but I learned since de surrender. My mother 

tole me 'bout dat bein' Iginst de rules of de white folks. 

r 'members it while r wus on~ a little gal. Vfuen de 

Yankees come throe. 

"Dere wus no churches on de plantation an t we wus 

not flowed to have prayer meetings in de cabins, but we 

went to preachin' at de white folks church. I 'member 

date We set on de back seat. I 'member dat. 

fiNo slaves ever run away from our plantation 

40 

cause marster wus good to us. I never heard of him bein' 

'bout to whup any of his niggers. Mother loved her white 

folks as long as she lived an' I loved 'em too. Ho mister, 

we wus not mistreated. Mother tole me a lot 'bout Raw 

Head an' Blooqy Bones an' when I done mean)she say, 

/' 'Better not do dat any more Raw Head an' Bloody Bones 

\.,,~wine ter gi t yo'. r Hal hal dey jest talked 'bout ghosts 

till I could hardly sleep at nits., but de biggest thing 

in ghosts is somebody 'guised up try in , to skeer you. 

Ain It no sich thing as ghost.s. Lot of niggers believ'e 

dere is do'. ... 
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"We stayed on at rnarsters when de surrender come 

cause when we wus freed we had nothin' anI nowhere to 

;0. Dats de truth. Mister, dats de truth. We stayed 

Yd. th marster a long time an' den jest moved from one 

plantation to another. It wus like dis, a crowd of tenants 

would get dissatisfied on a certain plantation, dey would 

move, anI another gang of niJgers mOVe in. Dat ViUS all 

a.ny of us could do. We wus free but we had no thin t 'cept 

v,rhat cie marsters give us. 

IlWhen we got sick, you sees we stayed wid a doctor, 

he looked af'ter us, but we had our herbs too. We took 

sassafras tea, catnip ant horehound tea an' flag. Flag 

vms good to ease pain. Jest make a tea of de flagroots 

an I drink it hot. 

"I married Kit Lassiter in Chatham County ant I 

had seven chilluns. Three boys an' four girls. All am 

dead but two. Two girls are livin'. One named Louie 

Finch, her husband dead. She stays wid me an' supports 

me. She cooks an' supports me. Ivtf other Ii vin t daughter 

is Venira McLean. She lives across de street wid her 

husband. Her husband had a stroke an' ain't able to 

wurk no more. Dey live on five dollars a week. Dey ain I t 

able to help me now. I moved ter Raleigh 20 years ago. 

Ivty husband died here. 

, "i. •• 
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til heard 'bout de Ku Klux but dey never give our 

faTiily no trouble cause we didn't give 'em no cause to 

bother us. I don't know all Ibout slavery but I 'members 

cere vws a lot of big fat greasy niggers goin' around, 

an t I reckin dey fared good or dey wouldn't a been ~.o fat. 

Dey got plenty to eat even if' d.ey did wurk tern. 

III believe slavery vms all rite whur slaves wus 

treated riJht. I haint got nuff edication to tell you 

42 

nothin I 'bout Lincoln an' dem udder men. Heard' em say he;._ 

come thro I, reckon he did too. I belon:;- to the 'United :;;;> 

Holiness Church 1 ." 

t'~'o. .. ,..t" 
"" "-<)~.\.-\.', \,\-,' 

..... 
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DAVE LANSON 
EX-SLAVE 

PRINCIPLE 
TOLD 'Il;~IS S'rCHY YEARS AGO 

S l ' d" e "AI'I~S t, I YJlOWS tbout slavery' times is 'iiI/hat t11, l1vu, _ 

"1.}I,:,' ln 0.e:-;l bof at de 8a1'.o2 timE' an f from de safiH:: lim' of' de tree, 

bu+,,:··t ':'~.·,S 'N:'l."jr bac:.: yonder be:fo'.~;;ristnhLincoln come dow:n here 

t· D::t de ni:tgers fr'ee. My me~'lliny v'tuzn t but six ~onths ole den an I 

but Aunt Beck~r tole "me 'bout it when I WaS ole 

ain' no nice tale you hear. Itts de truf, but 

It- t t ntce. De fus' time I heard it I didrl t sleep none fora 

wscj:. :U;verytime 1" shut my eyes I seed Mp..,tise Drew Norwood wid dat 

funnel in his mont' anI; de hot steam blowin I up like "8, cloud l';roun' 

his wicked face ant skeered eyes. 

Dey say my gra.ntpappy's Ole Marse wa.s demeanes' whiteman de 

Lawd ever let breath debreaf of life. . His name· was lVT.arseDrew 

Norwood.. Rewas de richest' lant owner anywhar'~ troun'. - I:reowried 

more lan' art" more <ttigge"re d.en anybody 'In Person or Granville . 

counties. But he d:tdn 'make h-is'mo.ney.wid no:taPnl,no Suhj,'he '. sho 

didn t ,he madehi8;m6n~1buy:tnL' an t se'11in 'nfggers. He bot1g1rt;/dem 

che8,pan t solddEim'hi:gb.-;. Hewou'l.d e-atchal1 de n:i.ggtft's da t run 

aWEty' from 'oi;h~t-:plmi*tiorla' a:ritkeep;~emU1.hi81oekup' ~-ew~ l:llae 

;';'fatten q;eml<l~'11~:':W0ttId",t;ake d'S11F vMy'6f':ed'o~~1~h";G~briia_, 'll1al1~ma 

p~e;;~f_ dat(elfl a-G 11 'dem f,~: ~!'tiif.l'(;price •. 



~, ~. 

-2-

;',;a1'8E Drew lived over here on de Virginia line 'tween Red 

He mmed lal'l t 'cro$s de l\jo r th CaBolina line 

He treated hiD niggers so mean 

dEY VJas all de 'time runnin' off. If he cau9'ht dem he beat dem 
' .. ~' 

ne,::l.r' I ;::,·)ut to death. He did beat Cindy l'forwood to death one time 

k[l.ZC 86 run off' to Marse Heuben Jones place an' axed him to keep 

her. 311.E got pizen in de cut pl.8.ces on her back an I had fits three 

" T' 'l'eX-'o' ':l'e La1A1Q" .... 001·'· n'e'y, BU.t M!:'r·c':e Dr""",' J·u~' lau,:.',,·.·".h an' say he c,a::) s ,),-; v. n v .... ... • "' ... ~ .;;;If'!~ .. 

d:L-,u' keel", dat she wuznt no tcount nohow. 

e.in't never seed r-.~arse Drew kaze I v .... as ba-'.if[, way af'ter de 

n:L ~" U";3 was 
like 

freed, but dey tole me he looked,i:atk a mad bull. He was, 

short wid a big head set forward on his big shoulders. His neck was 

so short dat he couldn 1 we(:;~r no collar; he jus I Jept de neck bindin I 

01' 1:i::; shirt pinned 'sid ,? dicwer pin. De debil done lit a lamp ani 

sst it burnin' in hi s eyes; his mouf was a 'Nicked slash cut 'cross 

his f'.~;_C6, an' when re pot mad his lips curled back from his teef 

like ft ffi<;l,d dog t s .. When he cracked his whip de niggers swinged an' 

de chillu.'1 screamed wid pain when dat plaited thong bit in dey :flesh. 

,He 062.t 1VIistis too.. Mis t C8:rY wuzn t np bigger den a minute an' she 

skeered as a kildee of Marse Drew. She didn' live long dey say kaze 

Marse Drew whipped her jus t befo I dey fus t baby wuz bawn. 

Marse Drew done Whip Luzanne' kaze she burnt de biscuits, an" 

Mis I Cary givaher some salve to rub on de cut places on her back. 
; : ' ", 

!vlarseDrew 'foun r it out 11:e got· so mad ~da.t he come back to de big 
J:i. . • . ...,-.; ' .. ~ "'.' ",\ ~ . • ," • "" ,,~,<,., 

tale ,Ml,s'c.ary dat he, gwine;tollch her -up wid his Whip',kazE! 

.>: •.• t<~;~~~;~' ~~~~~~r,:.t'~~~~i~:~~~~~ ~e 
. ':,:\',., :.:~ .. <:': "".:(. . . ,":. : ...... ,~: .. ::. , :', '" L',: .. ' ",' - i~' ;.<' ~"~:: ,~:,~", >:;>.. ~, ,.:',',<: ,;:':':,,:,;'~"-;,,' . 
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56 r f, SO hE rot to U8<::- [lis las1: a little bit to 

.L:; 1 c.:,;:.r; ~'ot so SKE Er-ed datJ sh~ l'UD f roun' an. t I raUl! I cle hOUSE, 

i.Jiarse urs'" den he throw out 

01 ,:L'U.:, vi21i:) (,.~n t cnrl it t roun f hel' shoulcLEJ.'s. EVEry tin:e it 

[1 i., c"(rt, el, n tllr0U~, (L her clothes. : ,iI::;' C:::l.ry cot so skeered Qat 

cisc" ':,~' co '6 dat ni ht befo I I twuz time. De baby wuz b8:'JtJn dead an I 
~ 

Iilis I ~:~2 Wfsnt on to glory vvid it, Dey say she was glaci togo. 

',J"-;-' "';}l-?'~)--":c:,t v:'l'll·"'" /:";-t~ T'i.l6,re'" 6'.1."" l'Jr'1"'·'c;:. l)"''''''6'''1'8 "'ris \.. It was ..... ,,," _ ...A-.~. • .... c...... • .... _ ~:J \,.~c··. J." .. ..L..1.. .. ,d.C~ ... 0........ .J,. \1 ~'f • 

Hl"'3.'l6 0,:. I10T!lE-t'::'11l1ed leo.. tIler plaited in a rowl' co:..-<i bi,~,:: .. s a 1I18.Ii IS' 

All • + l, ... 8WUW', from a le:;:the1'" stroD tied to his wrist an' 

at ni, tit la:/ on a chaiT' I side de bed whare he could reach it easy. 

It was J'ua I befo' de Yankses come over here to fir'ht dat II'le.rse 
~, 

DrS'!. bo,_;ht Cleve ail' Lissa LD.~:;!;'on. De .. { was my grctn I me.ITullJ an I 

gran I pappy. T',V IIU-:El my den was 8. babv. v 1\0.-.J.r s e Drew bOLU::l~t d.em for fo I 

hund.I'(:JJ ant fifty dollars. Dat was cheap kaze de niggers was yO~R; 

wic harei farm trainin I. Ole 11:1a.rse didn t buy lIlEJl1lllY. He said a 

nigE6r brat wuzn r no good, dey wou1dn I sell an t dey might die beta I 

dey ,~row6d up, I Sides dey was a strain on de IDc'3llllllY what breas l nussed 

it. Lissa c.ut up powerful k,9,ze he made her leave de baby behin I, but 

l\!tars6 Drew jus r laUJ.?:;hed a.'I'}' tole her dat he viould give her a puppy; . . 
dat dey was plenty of hOWl'S on de plantation. Den he snapped de 

" 

<::hains on dey wris I an t led d.em off. Lissa, ant Cleve never seed 

Aunt Becl< Lawson took an 'raised her an I when she 
,;,..j 
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Dev wuzn' no morE den mules to him. .. It was early 

SU.::.i;i:;.:~';~ ,Cll he brung dem to do plantation, but when wheat cuttin' 

time c:;rnc. Lissa an t ClevE; Vias sent to de wheat fiel' s. Dey was 

Si1:rt niE::;'ers, dey wor~(ed hard--too hard for dey ovm good. In dem 

timss I t.,'UZ de si't\8.rt, hard. workin I niggers dat brought de bes t 

pricf.:;, anI nobody didn ' know dct better den Marse Drew. 

Gne ..day Cleve seed Marse Drew watchin' Lissa. She was gleamin' 

de wheat. Her skin was de coler of warm brovvn velvet; her eyes was 

dart::' an f bright ant minin f like muscadines under de frosty sun, a.n t 

her body was slender like a young tree dat bends easy. As she 

stoopeCi an I picked up de wheat, fling in lit 'cross her arm, she 

sv:ays:-. bacK an t fo r th jus t like dem saplins down yonder by de creek 

SW2-)' S in de win I • 

C:Leve vlatched Marse Drev] on de sly. He seed him watchin I Lissa. 

i_t;; s'.:sd de lustful look in his eves. but 'twuznt Lissa he lust in , " , 

afteI'; I twuz money he ,. seed in her slender swayin I body, in de smooth 

warL; brov:n skin, ,:,aD,. f de quick, clean way she gleam de wheat. S~ipped 

to de wais t on de Alahame. auction block she would bring. near. 'bout 

a thousan' dollars. Cleve t gun to swe~t. He· turned so sick an" 

. sk.6erecl cat he could hard ly swing de scythe through de wheat. lVlarse 

Drew done took hi's baby away, an t now sump in I way down in his heart 

~ole him datl1:e was gwi.ne take Li$sa.. He didn' IeeeI' if' he parted 

d,~~ I twuzd..ol.Mu1$ "he . $et;d· swingin I • ro~m t his head -- galt dolla.rs 

a1U.nin t b~igh l~~~ 4~n "~:rB *' 

, ,t~, ~;11.f!t~r,:.~~ ~~J\l~~$*R ~Dll." ;,,~nt:' .-W,~lt.'f~ f.§ eabu".:, .... l'il# 
, ", 

.,~t.~.~ '.:!:':'~~~~\(#;:Q ~.:.~~;V;i~mi~;;:~,~:~t~(~f .~is;::'-~l-i:..:;" 
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Cleve opened de door. 

Ole ~i!,-\rSe tole him to pack Lissa r s clothes, da.t he was takin f 

her to Soul.' Poston :.ie next dar to sell hEr on de block. 

Cleve fell on his knees an r r gun to plead. He knew Ole Marse 

Wl)Z.!:~~1 -w:ine taJi;:e Lissa to no Souf Boston; he was gwine take her way off 

an I he ivouldn' never see her no more. He beg an r promise ME.rse 
1::i 

Drevi to be Eood cln I do any thin.? he say" do if' he jus t leave him 

Liss<~., dat she \\QS his wife an f he love her... But Marse Drew hit him 

t crO:3S de face w:i.d his '.vhip, cut,tin' his lip in half', den he vvent 

OVer' ,.., 'l-. r 
'.:: '~.<.1. felt, of ~S8.ts a.rn:s anI legs 1'1 l,<.e shE' might have been a hoss. 

l{hen he done gone Cleve went over an' set down by Lissa an t 

tool:. her han I • Lissa 'gun to cry, den she jumped up an' " 'menced 

to t3.ke down her clothes hangin I on de we.ll. 

Cleve wa.tched her for a.while, den he made un his min t he 

gwine do s tunp in I , dat she ain't g"wine bE took away from him. He 

say: tfluit dat, Lissa, leave dern clothes a.lone. You ain!'t SWine 

leavE me, you ain t t gwinenowhare, "hear me? t Den he tole harto 

ma~i(E u:::-: a hert fire while he brung in de wash pot. He brung in de 

big iron pot an.'set it on deheartha.:Q. t raked de red!. Cloals all . 

"roun' it, .clan he filled 1t<wlct.at-ter·. Vfuile it was 'heatin" he went 

to d.e doop ari~ leaked!· out .. ' ,'D~$uri.den~ :gonedoWnan' Ittght;was 

·':teWdin':~d~ kills, :'pu$hir'i' ;ff'8.ern 'out of sight. Bydayliiht dat white 

:. "', 

'Cii~iti;X~e<!' t~otln·t\,tltil~f.I'I..ek~$+a ~c!i!saa ~ . Stte>'''is).-b~di;&. . 

..... ....... ·~f·inI!M .. It"'. !~~ ..•• ~.~.j*~~ 
~1:-:l'l!J.,T.;Q ~~~~I;:,. . ,~~pp.'~!;;~~t(~~\¢~':fii¢~. 

,.,;:,:\: ........ ~~ .... :': .. ~.:; ... , .. ~.,.'.:.:: .. ';:-,~;'.:...~.'.,,:,' _ -. -,> ' ' '," ,-~,:, r ';~~,~~~:, : .' , • ''!l: :~;,::_~:~, -/: ' c \}. i~>:;~::::;;~:i~:':~':~r~:::;~:~();:} ',~, ';~>' ~~ 
" , "', "~!: ,." :;" ,.',: • - • "' -". . -
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ClEVe V1E!;'t:, outsidE • 'Bout d1:.l.t time· 8. sert tCll owl cqme an r seton·. 

Lisse.run out toskeer it away, but Cleve 

C 'l' ',+ l"er aI':. He ::6ay, I Don't do dat, Lissa., leave him alone-: <;!.-lc ..•. v 

Dat's de dec~th bird, he knows \'I'hat. he's doint. So Lissa didn' do 

n0tLL', I, s:n,::; let de bird 1<.e ep on seri tchin' • 

Yllcn I tvJUZ izood an! dark Cleve tOOl::' a lon,g rope an r went out, 
-

tellin I Lissa to keep de water boflin r • When he come back he had 
~ - -

Mar;3.e Drew all tied up wid de rope an gagged so hecQuldn r holler t 

he. Ll'~'.G hLc: til t owed over his shoulder like a sack of meal. He brung 

him iI'J. de cabin an t. lai;j him. on de floor,. den he tole him if he 

would.Ii r sell Lissa dat he wouldn I hurt him. But Marse DreHv shook 

his head a:Il.f c.ussed ixt !tis th '.oat. 

hefo f de white man 'could holler out, Cleve stuffed d~ s.pout o:t.\a. 

fLU1nel in his big mouf way down his th I oat, holdin t dOVIn his tongue .. 

He &.x him one more time to saVE: Lissa from deblockJ but :fv:Iarse Drew 

look at hirn .wid hate in his eyes shook his head again. CJ..eve didn' 

say nothint elSe' to hinl;. he ea1.lLissa. a.t;i.' tolE; ll.erto· o):,ing him a 

pitcher o:fboilin t wat~r.: 

By den. Li$$aaeed;what S:J..eve wa.s gw~ne do •. , Shedidn t tell: 

.(,~eve not. to. do it.no!.'J;lQt,p.ili',;': she j~$ t f'd.,lle:g. 4f:pi~cherwidlt$t 

;'~ter, den.snewent; .. ~nr~.r .. Ut~.~~t . Q.Glwn on ~ti tJ.~of ~.,~ p.ol.! ·~r$.e 

ql:~$~:>,l"J.e\:J~Q\~~~i.i.,~ve,. ~ 

L·.~~:;91ti.¥U'$'~.!:'i".el;; .• #,t·';A:~y.was f;i.~~l.;:<~$"do .. to him, his" $ye$ 
" -- ,.:,,' '. 

""''''''101<:·.... llusted~~'tQtd)~.isll~.ad, 'but~'~lll;de~iiJt.ll:imagain fbfl)t.l;t 
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daY-ln, den took de pitcher an f 'gun to pour dat boilin' wat.Er right 

in dat funnel stickin t in Marse Drew's mouf. 

Dat m2.n kicke·d an' strugglEd, but dat water scalded its way 

(latin his throat, burnin' up his insides. LissabrurH/ another pitcaer 

full ant dey wuzn' no pity in he r eyes as ste watched Il/iarae; Drew 

f -ic;++J.'l·l' ...t..~:: .. : _1 v his way to torL'lent, cu~,;sin' all nigrers an f AbrahBm Lincoln • 

After da~ Lissa ant Cleve set dO'wn to wait for de Sheriff. 

Dey kr.l..EV] ttvlUzn t no use to run, dey· couldn' get nowhal"e. 'Bout 

sunup de folks come .an f fount Mnr'se Drew, an' dey foun' Lissa an," 

Cleve settin by de door han f irJ. haYl l waitin f. When dem niggers tole 

what dey done ant how come dey done it dem white folks was bard. De 

sheriff took de rope from 'roun' Me.rse Drew an' cut it in two pieces. 

He tied one rope lroun' C1E,ve's neck anI one rope froun' Lissa's 

neck ant hung dem up in det big oak tree in de yard. 

Yes, suh, datts WP.E.t hap'~)E:ned to my grantmanmy an' gran'pappy 

in ale.verv t,imes • .. Dis here cabin we' s settin in is de same cabin 

whare Cleve an' L:tss.a scalded h-'iarse Drew, an' dat oak tree tside de 

paf is de same tree dey WB$ hung on.. Sometimes now in de fall of de ~ 

year when Irse settin' in de door after qe sun done gone down; an' 

de wheat am ripe an' bendinf in de win", ant de moon am rounJ ant: 

yeller like a mush melon, seems like I sees two shadows swingin· 

from de big ~t of dat· tree -- I aees dam swing in t low side by-

... id.ewid dey ,'f'e".~.· neAA'~b~l:lt touemn' de groun". 
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JANE LEE 

An interview with Jane Lee, 81 years old, Se~a, North Carolina. 

~, "I wus borned de slave of Karse Henry 1~:cCullers down 

~ at Clayton on de Viake an r Johnston line. lv~y daddy wus 
-

named Addison en t my ma;:"my wus named Caroline. Daddy t longed 

to Iv1r. John Ellington who also lived near Clayton. I doan 

know de number of I\i~. Ellington' s slaves, but I know dat 

Marse Henry had six or seben. 

IIlvIarse Henry ain't had no oberseer ner no patterollers 

nother. He managed his business hisself an' ain't needed, 

nobody. He whupped dem when dey needed hit but dat aintt 

o~ten, not dat he ain't put de whuppint on dem what did need 

hit. 

11 I I members de Yankees comin I good as iffen hit VJUS 

yesterday. Dey comed wid a Dig nOise, chasint our white 

folks what WllS in de army clean away. Dey chase dem to 

Raleigh ant den dey kotc],} 'en;, 'Jut d:~:y ain't had much tirt:e, 

ter do us any damage cas!.;; dey 'INUS too busy atter de Bebs. 

tiDe woods wus full of runaway slages an' Rebs who 

deserted de army so hit vms dangerous to walk out. Marse 

Henry 5~itte us a speech about hit an' atter I seed one rag-a-

muffin ni:~:ger man dat wus so hongry dat his eyes pop out, I 

aih,t: t too~' no more walks. 

IIAtter de war we moved on l\lIz'~ Ellingt~n Ss place wid 

, .. ; 
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daddy anf dar I stayed. tiJ,.l I married Wyatt Lee. Wyatt wus 

a bad proposition an' he got shot in Fayetteville attar we had 

f'ive chilluns. Wyatt tuck a woman to Fayetteville an' a man 

named Frank Wlattiner killed him about her. Den rrw oldest 

boy went to wurk in Virginia anI a man named Hudolphus ki~led. 

him 'bout a yaller gal. Both of de murderers runaway ant 

ain't never been ketched. 

flAIl five of' my chillunB am daid now, an' fer de past 

ten years Ilse done evertthing but cut cord wood. 

uHow does I live? Well I lives now an f den. De county 

gives me two dollars a mon~h ant de house am mine durin' my 

life time. .Mr. Parrish sold hit to Judge Brooks wid de 

understandin' dat hit am mine long as I live. I don't know why, 

none of us never 'longed ter de Parrish's ner nothin' dat I 

knows of." 

. , 
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CHANA LITTLEJOHN 
215 State Street 

, ~"'~I remember when de Yankees come. 
~o . I remember when 

,. 

-.!&" 

/ de soldiers come an' had tents in Marsterts yard before tiey 

went off to de breastworks. :My mother wus hired out before 

de 8Urrender ant had to leave her two chilluns at home on 

Marsterfs plantation. \Vhen she come home Christmas he told 

her she would not have to go back any more. She could stay 

at home. This wus de las' year 0' de war and he tol' her 

she would soon be free. 

"My eyes are mighty bad. De doctor said he would 

work on t em -if somebody in de Agriculture fuilding would pay 

't 1 ~ . I canlt see at all out of one eye and the other is 

bad. 

III doan reckon I wus ten years old when de Yankees 

corne, but I "wus runnin' around an t can remember a 11 dis. 

Guess I wus 'bout eight years old. I wus born in Warren 

County, near Warrenton. I belonged to Pete~ Mitchell, a 

long, tall man. There were l bout a hundred slaves on de 

plantation. MY missus wus named Laura. Mother always 

called me 'ole Betsy t when she wus mad a t me. Betsy wus 

Marster Peter's mother. I remember seein' her. She wus 

a big fat ! oman wid white hair. She give biscuits to all 

1. The office of the State Board of Welfare is in the 
Agriculture Building. 
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de chillun on Saturdays. She also looked out for de slave 

chilluM on Sunday. My rather wus named Marcillus Little

john and my mother VlUS named Susan Littlejohn. 

"We had gardens and patches and plenty to eat. We 

also got de holidays. Marster bought charcoal :r.rom de 

men which dey burnt at night an t on holidays. Dey worked 

an t made de stuff, an' rnarster would let dem have de steer-' 

carts ant w8.f3;ons to ca:cry deir corn ant charcoal to 'sell 

it in town. Yes sir, dis wus mi~::-;hty nice. '~'le had plank 

houses. Dere \ovus not but one log house on de plantation. 

?darster lived in de big house. It had eight porches on it. 

"Dere wus no churches on de plantation, ant I doan re

member any prayer meetin' s. '\!hen we sang we turned de wash

pots an' tubs in de doors, so d.ey would take up de noise 

so de wili te folks could not hear us. I do remember de 

gatherin's at our home to pray fur de Yankees to come. All 

de niggers thought de Yankees had blue bellies. The old 

house cook got so happy at one of dese meetin t s she run 

out in de yard ant called, 'Blue bellies come on, blue 

bellies come on.' Dey caught her ant carried her back into 

·de house. 

I1VVhen d e overseer whupped one 0 t de niggers he made 

all de slaves sing, '8ho' pity Lawd, Oh! Lawd forgive!. 

vYhen dey sang awhile he would callout one an' whup him. 

56 
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He had a sing fur everyone he whupped. Marster growed up 

wid de niggers ant he did i:lOt like to whup fern. If dey 

sassed him he would put spit in their eyes and say tnow I 

recon you will mind how you sass me.' 

tlWe had a lot at game and IpossumS. When we had game 

marster left de big house, and come down ant et wid us. 

'iihen marster want t off drunk on a spree he spent a lot of 

time wid de slaves. He treated all alike. His slaves were 

all niggers. Dere were no half-'Nhite chilluns dere. 

"Marster would not let us work until we were thirteen 

years old. Den he put us to plowint in soft lan t , ant de 

men in rough Ian t • Some of de women played off sick an t 

went home ant washed ant ironed ant got by wid it. De ober

seer tried to make two of 'em go back to work. Dey flew 

at him ant whupped him. He told de marster when he come 

home, marster said, tDid you flow dem women to whup you?' 

tYes', he replied, den marster tole him if women could whup 

him he didn tt want him. But he let him stay on. His name 

vms Jack Rivers. He wus hired by marster. Marster Rivers 

did not have any slaves. Dere wus no jail on de plantation, 

case when er overseer whupped er nigger he did not need any 

ttne black :C"olks better not be caught wid a book but 
• one 0' de chilluns at. our plantation, Marster Peter Mitchellts 
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sister had taught Aunt Isabella to read and write, ant durin t 

de war she would read, ant tell us how everythint wusgoin f • 

I t om hCi tchell, a slave, sassed marster. l'Larster tole him 

he would not whup him, but he would sell him. Tom f S brother 
) 

Eem"'y, to:. t him if he v\'us left he would run away, iTO marst.~r 

sold both. He carried. t em to Ricb.I1lond to sell tern. He 

sold 'em on de auction block dere way dovm ·on Broad Street. 

;.1hen dey put Tom on de auction block dey found Tom had a 

broken leg and marster didn't Bit much fer him. He wanted 

to gi t enough fer these tvlO grovm settled men to buy tVIO 

young TI:en. Tom wus marr i ed • He ~JUS so ld from his wife 

and chilluns. W~ster did not git enough fer tern to pay for 

dese two young boys. He had to pay de difference in money. 

De boys were tbout 21 or 22 years ole. When marster aot o 

back wid tern de overseer tole him he had ruined his plan

tation. De boys soon become sick wid yeller :fever ant both 

died. Dey strowed it tround, an t many died. !Iarster shore 

made a mess 0' things dat time. 

"Dr. Ben Vlilson, of Warren County wus IvIarster fvIitchell's 

brother-in-law. He 'tended de sick folks ant he made many 

trips. Sometimes as soon as he got home dey sent fer him 

again. 

tfWe played mumble-peg an t hOl)-Scotch when I wus a 

child, we played jumpin'de rope a lot. 
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til have never been married. I hac:k only one brother. 

ile has been dead six years. Sinc'e he died I have had a hard 

ti:;e makin' a livin t • Brother John lived wid me until he 

died. I had only one sister. She died many years ago. I 

think slavery wus mighty hard ant wrong. I joined de church 

t cause I had religion an t de church w·ould help TIle to. keep 

it. People should be religious so dey will have a place 

in de beyond. 

tlAbraham Lincoln 'NUS a good inane I have his picture. 

I think lTr. Roosevelt is a good God-fearin' man. When he 

/i ts sick I prays fer him. ·;men he is sick I is jist 8.S 

scared as I kin be. I prays fer him ter stay well. 
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CHARI'rY McALLIST~R 
602 South Street 

liMy name is Chari ty iv~cAllister. I wus here a long 
-

time before de Yanke es come here. I wus I bout grown when 

dey come through. I ain't hardly able·to cook nry little 

sumptin l to eat now. I ain't able to work out. Ho sir, 

not able to work. Done and worked my time out. I wus a 

grown gal when de Yankees come. I wus fbout 18 years old. 

I loves to give you de truth and I knows I wus dat old. I 

wus a grown gal. 

"My father wus named Hob.ert Blalock. He 'longed to 

de Blalocks ot Harnett County. My mother ~aus .Arlnie Iv~c-

Allister. She 'longed to Jennett 1!cAllister in Harnett 

County. I 'longed to John Greene at Lillington, Harnett 

County. ciy mother first '1onged to John Greene. She got 
• I . 

in de family way by a white man, and John Greene sold her 

to a speculator n@ned Dill Avery of rlaleigh, a speculator. 

Dey sold my brother. He wus as white as you .is. :lhen de 

surrender came mother went back to Miss Jennett McAllister 

in Harnett Count.y. Dati s how dey got back dere., I wants 

to tell de truth and dats what I is goin' to do. 

~I tell you I wus whupped durin' slavery time. 
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Dey whupped us wid horse~air whups. Dey put a stick under 
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our legs ant tied our hands to de stick and we could not 

d~ nuthin' but turn and twist. Dey would sure work on your 

back end. ~very time you turned dey would hit it. I been 

whupped dat way and scarred up. :ive slept on mattresses 

made 0' tow sacks. Our clothes were poor. One-piece:-
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dress made 0 I carpet stuff, part of de tL,e. One pair 0 I 

shoes a year after Christmas. Dey give I em to us on January 

first; no shoes till after Christmas. Dey did. not e;ive 

us any holidays Christmas in EaI'nett County. Vat wus I ginst 

de rules. liTo prayer nor nuthin t on de plantation in our 

houses. Dey did not t low us to go to de white ,folks shurch. 

Dey did not 'low de slaves to hunt, so we did not have any 

game. Dey did not t low us any patches. h'o sirree, we did 

not have any money. 

"De slaves slep' a lot on pallets aurin I slavery 

days. A pallet wus a quilt or tow carpet spread on de floor. 

We used a cotton pillow sometirne s. Dere wus about 50 

slaves on de plantation. ',ie he.6. no overseer on ma.ster's 

plantation, and no oooks and schools 0' any kind/for 

niggers. I carmot read and write. ho sir, I wish I 

could read and write. 

"r split rails and wor~ed in de Cape Fear River Low 

Grounds. We fenced de f'ields wiJ rails split from trees, 

pine trees. Dey were eleven feet long. 

nYes sir, I$eed de patterollers. I seed a plenty 
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of dem scoundrels. Oh~ ho, de leu ~(lux, Hat, Hat Dey 

were real scandals, and I jest caint tell you all de mean 

~-'nl' n"'s v ~ dey done right after de war. Reubin I\.lattb.ew's 

slave, George Iilatthews, killed two Ku Klux. 'Dey double 

teamed him and shot Lim, and he cut r em wid de ax, and_ 

dey died. 

ttl wus married right. aft,.er de war. De second year 

after de war, I married Richard Rogers, but I kep' de 

name 0 I McAllister right on. My husband .been dead a good 

long time. Lawd, I don r t know how long. I been married 

one time, and da. t wus one time too much. I have two sons, 

one name Clarence, and one named John, two daughters, ene 
,. 
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in Newport News, one in Nas:'~ington, D. C., one named Levie, 

and one named Lula. 

BN 
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CEARA COTTON Me-COY 

EX-SLAVE 82 'P'...ARS 

IIYes'm, I was bawn eighty-two years ago. My mammy died 

den an r my gran'mammy raised me _ I sho do 'member when dat 

man Sherman ant his mens marched through Orange County, but, 

i t d.~_dn t take no army of Yankees to ruin my white folks home, 

it took jus lone Yankee, but even de.t didn 'bow my Mistis? head. 

lain r t never seed nobody as proud as my Mis' 'Risll 

Cotton. She never bowed her head. to trouble nor nobody; she 

never even bowed her head in chu r ch.. When de preacher prayed 

she just folded her hands an' set up stI'aigh~ facin' de Lawd 

wid no fear. ~ro, suh, my Iv~is tis ain J t gwine bow her head no 

time. Young I~:is' Laughter broke her mammy's heart, but she 

ain't make her bend her head. 

Mis' Laughter's sho nuff name was Mis' Clorena Cotton. 

She wasn' tall ant dark like Mis' 'Riah; she was little ani 

roun' an' pretty as a thorn flower, all pink an' gol'. She 

was jus' like a butterfly, never still a minute, skippin t here 

an t yonder t laughin' wid everybody. Dat t s whare she got her 

name. Us niggers 'gun to call,her Mis' Laughter kaze she was 
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so happy- She 'Was ds' only one dat could fr,ake Mis f 'Riah smile. 
. 

She would run up to Mis I 'Riah an t ruffle her ha.ir dat she done 

comb back so slick an f 'smo0th, den she would stick a red rose 

behin'her ear, an· f say: 'Now, pretty Mammy, you look like you 

did when Fappy eome ~o'U.' tin I. tKarse lied would lay down his 
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paper an' look fus' at Wlis' 'Riah den at Mis' Laughter, an' 

for a minute Mis' 'Riah would smile, den ShE would look firm an' 

say to 1tIis' Laughter. I Don' t you know dat· rightousness an' 

virtue am more 'ceptable to de Lawd den beauty? You's worldly, 

Clorena, you's too worldly.' 

Mis' Laughter viould throw back her head an' laugh, an f her 

eyes would shine bright as blue glass marbles. She tole Alis f 

'Riah dat she 'specs dat when her mar! come he gwine see her face 

befo I he seed her rightousness, so she gv:ine wear roses an I . curls 

den he would know her when he seed her. Den befo I Mis I 'Riah 

could speak her mind, Mis' Laughter done gone skippin' down de 

hall, her littlefeets in de gol' slippers twinklin' from ~e 

ruffles of her panttalets. Everybody on de place love dat chile 

an I de house wasn' never de same after she done gone av.'ay. 

My gran'manmy, F.owena, say dat Mis' 'Riah was baVtn for 

trouble. She was bawn de las' day of March • tween midnight an' 

day. De moon was on de wane, an' jus' as Mistis was bawn de wind 

come down de chimbley an r bl'ew de ashes out on de hearth. 

Grantmammy say dat mean trouble an' death; dat new baVvn baby ainl"t 

never gwine keep long de thing~ she love de mos I, an' she better 

never love nobody too well, if she do dey gwine be took away from 

her, an J. troubl~sho did fOllow Mis I tR1~after she growed up. 

Whend& war come Marse lied went off to fight. He was 

Marse CeneralC(1)tt0n den. Dat· dian r t leave nobody a.home lcept 

Mist> ·'tiah1 lte:rllMmy, Mist IOberta L'lavd.s,but " •. ,called her ole 
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:.;istis, den dare was :fiiis I Laughter an I young Marse Jerome. 

Young :Marse wasn I but fifteen when de war started, but dey got 

him in de las' call an' he didn' never come back no more. 
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De plantation was big, but Mis' 'Riah 'tended to things an' 

handled de niggers same as a man. De fus' year of de war she 

rode a hoss 'bout de fields lue an overseer, seeint after de 

cotton an I cavm an r tater's. But de Yankees come an I set fire to 

do cotton; dey took de cawn to dey camp for d.ey hosses, anI dey 

toted off de taters to eat. De nex year Mis I 'Riah didn' ·plant 

no cotton a tall kaze de seeds ar!' gin done been burned up, but 

she had de niggers plant c9wn, taters an I a good garden. Dat 

fall de wind blew de hickory leaves to de no f th an t by spring 

trouble done come sho nuff. Dey was a drouth an' de ca~n didn' 

come up; de garden burned to pa'chment, but de taters done all 

right. Wid all dat Mis' 'Riah held up her head an' kept goin'. 

Den one day a buzzard flew over de house top anI his wings spread 

a shadow out on de roof. Dat night death come an' got Ole Mistis. 

She passed on to glory in her sleep. I 'Twas de lawd' swill, 1 

!viis' '.Riah tole granrmammy, an' she still held up her head. But 

Gran'mammy said dat if somebody had shot dat buzzard ani wiped . . 

his shadow off de roof Ole Mistis wouldn t have gone nowhare. 

De next spring deywasn f much to plant. De Yahkees done kep' 

tot in ' off everything, ho ss e san' all, ,f twell dey wasn t much lef I • 

But de lUggers, gran'rnanmy an' pappy along wid dem, dug up de 

garden wid de grubbin hoe an I planted what seeds dey had. Mis I 
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'Riahts ant Mis' Laughter's clothes 'gun to look ole, but 

gran tIDEl.lnmy kep f dem washed an f s ta t ched stiff. 'Twas Mis t 

Laughter dat kepi us from frettin' too much. She would look 

at Mis' Riah ant say, tWe'll be all right, fJIa.mmy, when Ma.rse 

Ired comes home. ' Sometime ShE, call her pappy Marse lfe:d jus I 

like dat. One day Marse Ned did come home. Dey brung him 

home. 'Twas 'bout sunset. I 'members kaze ttwas de same day 

dat my ole black hen hatched de duck eggs I done set her on, an f 

de apple trees WQS bloomin ' • De b100ms look jus' like droves 

of pink butterflies flyin t on de sky. Dey brought Marse Ned 

in de house ant laid him out in de parlor.. Mis I lRia1i stood 

s.~r.arght: t· side him w:id her head up. 'Twas de Lawdts will, she 

tole Grantmammy, but Gran'mammy shook her head an 'gun to cry, 

an' say: tyou can't put dat on de Lc:.wd, Mis' 'Riah, you sho 

can't;. tTWa" 1 de Lawd r s will a ta.ll, 't.was de will of de 

cussed Yankees. f Den she turn t rOlm I an f took Mis' Laughter f s 

hand an' led her up stairs an' put her to bed. 

After dat things got worse. Dat wind dat blew trouble 

dovm de chfIllbley for Mis t Riah when she was bavm 'gun to blow 

ha.rder.. De\.'Yar got young Marse Jerome an J shot him down. Dey . . 
won.tt mtlcli'''t.o< . e'at,.de co,ffee was ma.de out of payehed cawn an f 

de~weetn:tnf' 'Wa..~. cane lasses, ant de ham an r 'White bread don.e 

be'en' gaffe a lang tilke. Dey \'ton r t • eggs an' chickens,- an. t 'dey' . 
,.. .:> . ,~' ','~:."_ . ':',\ \. _,:'\< "~" ';:'" . '> ~'C", J .(h':,-,' ,"':"';' '(~' 'I:~ ". 'r;::, ,_': <:. .'. .' .:.. ":;~::";~;'~i, ~\ .~. :\": ,"', , .' . - .,,,;.. I .' Y.".. . ::'< II;';, ~ . 

'ti#lt',,:'iiL\ .,.~i<tte$hciow, but nGbsCly a41l \' never ;:seed tis l "~~ 
b~r'le~':"h~tdf~a~~~'~i}1~~;~~:",ti~.· ," .,. ,iLl' 
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When de surrender come dey was Yankees canped all rroUil f 

de plantation an' Hillsboro was full of dem. One day a Yankee 

mans come to de house. He ""was young. He come to see if Mis t 

'Riah dian' want to sell her place. Mis' fRiah stood in de 

door an' talked to him, she wouldn t let him come on de po f ch. -
She tole him she would starve befo t she would sell one foot of 

her lan' to a Yankee, an I dat he shouldn t . darken de door of her 

house. 

'Bout dat time Mis' Laughter come dO~TJn de hall an' stood 

behin' her mammy. Her haib!. curled 'bout her head yellow as a 

dandyliori"ah t she" had 'on a blue dress. "flhe~ dat sojer seed her 

he stopped, an': dey'looked an' looked at each other ttwell Mis' 
\ 

'Riah turned t roun f • When she done d.at :futls' Laughter turned 

ant run up de stairs. 

After <!at Mi's 'Riah wouldn' let dat chile go no plaeeby 

hersef.': I was n:Jr bod2guard,everywhare she went! had to go 

too. We "'wouid '"go to walk down in de pine woods hack of de" 
p~ster t 'ant: sOmehOW dat Yankee would gO to walk in dem woods" 

1:.00. EveqtiIUe we "Seed him he \,lou1dgive 'nlea piece oi"money,. 

'~ t ""when t got b~dk to'de house I didn 'tell noth:f.n I .. D"en one 
':'<_" /,,'; ~ ;\ ' .... _ ~,:... '.:'~" ,~'>·I .. ,. ::':-;':~ t', ,'. ".'.' .,'" of ..• ;:' ".' ," " .• .~. 

day t"'n.eard.'dat sojer" tell Mis' 'Lauglit~r'" dat he was pmea:{,vay. 
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tole me to go to bed an' go to sleep, but whe:-~ mo:cnin' come 

to give de note to Mis'- 'Riah. 

De next mo rn in , I give de note to Mis I tRiah, but by den 

Mis' Laughter done gone off' wid dat Yankee. Mis r 'Riah called 

all us niggers' in de big room." She took do\vn de family Bible 

from de stand an' marked out Mist Laughterts name. 'I ain't 

got no daughter,' she say. ' 'Member, de. chile dat I had am 

dead an' her name mustn' never be called in dis house no more.' 

We all went out 'cept Gran'mammy, but Mis' tRiah wouldn t 

let her talk to her 'bout forgivin' Mis' Laughter, an' when de 

letters 'gun to come dey ,was sent back unopened. 

Mist 'Riahts niece, Mis' Betty an' Marse John Da.vis, hur 

husban t, come to live wid Mis t ttiah to help her 'ten' to things., 

but nobody was 'lowed to call Mis' Laughter t S D.c1.ffie. Even though 

dey was free, gran Imarrmy an' pappy an' some more of us niggers 

stayed on at de plantation help in ' on de farm, but in 'bout a 

year Mis' tRiah took sick. Mis' Betty wanted to sen' for Mis' 
-

Laughter, but Mis 1 , t'Riah wouldn' even answer, but tlis t Betty sent 
.. . 
for her anyhow' an r kept her down stairs. Den one day de sun 

turned black an t de clirickens went to roost in de day time. 

Granl:mammy flung her apron over h'er faee an' tgun to pray lease 

sh~ knew de death angel wa.s comin' after Mis I t.Ria.h. Mis t Betty 

, got Mi.s t: Laug~ter an.' _hen she come up de stairs all us house 

.. ~e:rs "stood in de hall watchin t her go in to see Mi.s' 'Riah. 

Sll.e .. iWa$~in~ ~lL de bed wid bsr eye$,shu"t like she wa.s sleep • 
. ',.. - . .' ',-

;"~; Ki$·."~~ter went:Ul an" _$;40_ by de bed. t,ltfemrny, 
.,~ 

...... " 

~ • ',< , 
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IvIarf1Jl1Y, f she say soft jus' like dett. 

Mis I tRiahts hc'UIJS caught hold;of de quilt tight, bgt she 

ain't opened her eyes. Gran' mamrny went up an' laid her hand 

on her head, but she shook it off'. 

De tears was rUIUlin t down :.":is t Laught.er' s cheeks. 'Mammy,. t 

. 'I' T 1 .:1' t sne say, se sorry --..l.. aves you, lVlammy .• 

Mis' tRiah turned her face t o 'de wall an' her back on Mis' 

Laughter. She ain't never' ouened her eyes. 'Bout dat time 

de sun come out from behin' dem black wings of sh?l.dow an' Mis' 

'Riah I s soul went on to glory to meet ~/rarse Ned. 

Yes'm, Mis' !Riah sho was proud, but Grantmamny say 'twon t -

no war dat brung all dat trouble on her, she scl.y 'twas de wind 

dat come dovm de chimbley de ni;;;ht she was bavm--J.s no t th wind 

dat blowed de ashes 'bout de hearth. 11 

'" .. 
• 
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A GOOD MISTRESS 

An interview with Henrietta McCullers, eighty-seven 
years old, of 531 E. Davie Street, Raleigh, North Carolina. 

" I vvus bomed roun t eighty-seben years ago in 

Hake County. Me an t my mammy t longed ter Mis t Betsy Adams 

an' my pappy t longed ter Mr. Nat Jones.. I think dat 

lVlarse Nat had.~ whole passel 0' slaves, but :Mis' Betsy £~inft 

had more'n six or seben. 

tl Yo' ax me iffen Mis f Bets-y 'NUS good ter us? She 

vms so good dat I loved her all her life an' now dat shefs 

daid I loves her in her grave. 

n We et de' s~e rations what she et an t we slept in 

de same kind Of bed she slept in~ I knows dat sometimes 

she'd have company an' shefid do a hea.p ot extra fixint, but 

she ain't neber fix better :fer de company dan fer us. 

n She'd let us have a coin shuckin t mnct a year, ant 

of course, we had a heap of prayer meetin's an' a few socials. 

She ain't wanted her ni;:,.gers ter dance case she am such a 

good Christian, but she let us have candy pullints ant sich. 

• When de welt warn't pushint shefd let us go fishin l 

. . 
ant sIlimmin' an'all,' only we jist waded, case we ain't used 

enough ter de water .. YO,t kn9w dat niggers am natu t lly skeerd 0 t 

water anyhow .. 
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ft Iffen de wuck yms pushin t we wucked from sunup till 

dark an' Mis' Betsy 'Vvucked too. rvlan, she 'I;'JUS a wuckin' woman, 

an' she made us vmck too; but I loves her better dan I does 

my OYvTI chilluns now, an t dat' s one reason dat I wants ter 

go ter heaben. All my life when I done a bad. thing I think 
-.. 

tbout Mis' Betsy's teachin's ant I repents. 
" It I ploVied an' due ditches anI cleaned new groun l; an' 0 

hard VJuck ain't neber hurted me yit. De master-wus too 

puny to ",ruck, an I I often thinks dat llic=;,ybe he married kis' Detsy 

to look atter him. Dey only had one rr..an, Uncle Mose, an' so, 

of course) he had to have some help ter ten' 'bout a hundert 

acres. 

tt Most of our Ian I vms planted in feed stuff fer us an t 

de cattle. Antso we raised ever'thing out de coffee. Sometililes 

we drunk. Japonica tea, anf done without de coffee. 

n On Sunday's' yo u should 0 t seen us in our dunday bes t 

goinf ter church 'hind de missus coach, wid ole Uncle Mose 

high on de box. "\Ne can't read de hynms eoen iffen we had a 

'" book 'cause we ain't 'lowed ter have no books, but we sung 

jist de same. 
. . 

Q At Christmas time we had a party at de big 'house. 

Mis" Betsy had sabed a bushel er so 0 t de lates t apples an t she 

made a big a.'ish of lasses candy an' we popped pop corn an t wus 

happy_ Mis' Betsy always give us some clothes ant we had a 

. I 
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feast all through de week of holidays. 

11 Wh~n de Yanke'es corned dey jist about cleaned us 

out. Dey kills pigs,:.turkeys, calves ant hens all over de 

place, de./ gits de beserves an' a heap ot de lasses an' dey 

sass Mist Betsy. All dis wus dem bad-mannered soldie~'fault, 

case Abraham Lincoln ain't meantt fer it ter be dis way,· 
, 

I know. I reckon dat most ot dem soldiers wus pore white 

trash. Dey doan keer 'bout de niggers, but dey ain't waated 

our white folks ter be rich. 

ttije Yankees e.in t t atayed long in our neighborhood 

case dey &m a-lookin l fer our soldiers, so dey goes away. 

• Did I leave atter de war wus ober? Naw sir, I 

ain't, an' all de rest stayed on too. Uncle. Mose stayed· 

on too. Uncle Mose stayed de rest ot his life, but I left 

two years atterwards when I got married. 

~ My memory.am gittint so short dat I doan"member . 

'l'£1'¥ daddy's name, ner my brothers an t sisters names. I 

tm~mber dat my mammy wus named Piety do rant 1.. 'members. my 

fust lesson. from Mis' Betsy, IDoan lie, anI doan steal, ax· 

fer what yo·fA needs, needs, mind yolA, not . what yok wants. ln 

l!!..iggers ort ter be back in slaver-yo now, dey1d be better ant 

happier dan dey is •. I ain't neber.had a whuppint ·in my life 

an' datfs more dan most ·of des~ free niggerscan say. 

.. .. 
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WILLIE McCULLOUGH 

8 McKee Street, Raleigh, North Carolina. Age 68 years. 

"I was born in Darlington County, South Carolina, 

the 14th of June 1869. My mother was named Rilla Mc

Cullough and my father was named Mar~on McCullough. I 

remember them very well and maqy things they told me 

that happened during the Civil War. They belonged to a 

slave owner named Billy Cannon who owned a larg e plan

tation near Marion, South Carolina. The number of 

slaves on the plantation from what they told me was 

about fifty. Slaves were quartered in small houses 

built of logs.' They had plenty of rough food and cloth- . 

. ing. They were looked after very well in regard to their 

health, because the success of the master depended on 

the health of his slaves. A man can't work a sick 

horse or mule. A slave occupied the same place on the 

plantation as a mule or horse did, that is a male slave. 

Some of the slave women were 'lo'oked upon by the slave· . 

owners as a stock raiser looks upon his brood sows"that 

is from'the stand~oint of production. If a slave woman 

., had children fast she was considered very valuable be

cause slaves were valuable property. 
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tfThere was classes of slavery. Some of' the half'

white and beautiful young women who were used by the 

marster and his men friends or who was the sweetheart of 

the marster only, were given special privileges. Some 

of 'em worked very little. They had private quarters 
.. 

well fixed up and had a great influence over the marster. 

Some of these slave girls broke up families by getting 

the marster so enmeshed in their net that his wife, per

haps an older woman, was greatly neglected. Mother and 

grandmother tole me that they were not allowed to pick 

their husbands. 

"Mother tole me that when she became a woman at 

the age of sixteen years her marster went to a slave 

owner near by and got a six-foot nigger man, almost an 

entire stranger to her, and told her she must marry him. 

Her marster read a paper to them, told them they were 

man and wife and told this negro he could take her to a 

certain cabin and go to bed. This was done without 

getting her consent or even asking her about it. Grand

mother said that several different men were put to her 

just about the same as if she had been a cow or sow. 

The slave owners treated them as if they had been common 

animals in this respect. 
A tlMother said she loved my father before the surrteJlder 

and just as soon as they were tree they married. Grand

mother was named-Luna Williams. She belonged to a planter 
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who owned a large plantation and forty slaves adjoini~ 

Mr. Cannon's plantation where mother and father st~ed. 

IvtY grandmother on my mother's side lived to be 114 years 

old, so they have tole me. 

It I ran away from home at the age of twelve years and 

went to Charleston, South Carolina. I worked with a fam

ily there as waitin' boy for one year. -I then went to 

Savannah, Ga. I had no particular job and I hoboed every

where I went. I would wait all day by the side of the 

railroad to catch a train at night. I rode freight 

trains and passenger trains. I rode the blind baggage 

on passenger trains and the rods on freight trains. The 

blind baggage is the car between the mail car and the 

engine. The doors are on the side and none at -the end. 

I hoboed on to Miami over the Florida East Coast Rail

road. I next went from Miama-to Memphis, Tenn. after 

st~ing there a few days and working with a contractor, 
, 

I again visited Charleston, S. C. I had been there only 

two days when I met some Yankees. from Minnesota. They 

prevailed on me to go home wi th them, promising if' I would 

do so they would teach me a trade. I went with them. We 

all hoboed. We were halted at the Blue Ridge mountains 

but we got by without going to jail. We then went to 

"N. J •. Prom If. J. to Chicago, Ill., then into Mi?:fwaukee, 
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':Vis., then on into Minneapolis, Minn. Many towns and cities 

I visited on this trip~I did not know where I was. MY Yan

kee companions looked out for me. They taught me the trade 

of making chairs and other rustic furniture.. They taught 

me 164 ways of making different pieces of furniture. I 
-

spent 11 years in Minnes~ta but during that time I visited 

the South once every three years, spending several d~s in 

the county of my birth. Mother and father farmed all their 

lives and they often begged me to settle do~T. but the 

wanderlust had me and for 30 years I trave:led from place 

to place. Even while in Minnesota I did not stay in 

Minneapolis all the time. I visited most every town in 

the state during the eleven years I stayed there and made 

hobo trips into most of the adjoining states.-

"The main Yankee who taught me the trade was Joe 

furton. He and the gang helped me to get food until I 

learned the trade well enough so I could make a living 

working at it. 

"I have made.a lot of money making and selling 

rustic turni ture" bnt now I am getting old. I am not able 

to work as I used too. Not long ago I made a trip from 

Raleigh to Charleston, S. C., but the trip was different 

from the old days. I hitch-hiked the entire distance. I 

. rode with whitef'olks. On one leg of the trip of over 

200 miles I rode with a rich young man and his two pals. 

80 
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They bad a f:ruit jar full of bad whiskey. He got about 

drunk, ran into a stretch of bad road at a high rate of 

speed, threw me against th2 top of his car and injured my 

head. I am not over it yet. 

tI I quit the road in 1924. My las t trip was from 

Raleigh, N. C. to Harrisburg, Penn. and return. I have 

made my home in Raleigh ever since. Done settled down, too 

ole to ramble a~ore.n 

LE 
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JAMES TURNER McLEAN 
Lillington, N. C. 

Route 1 

"1'(v name is James Turner McLean. I was born iIi 

Harnett County near Cape Fear River in the Buies Creek 

Section, Feb. 20, 1858. I belonged to Taylor Hugh McLean, 

and he never was married. The plantation was between Buies 

Creek and the Cape Fear river; the edge of it is about 75 
.,./".' 

yards from where I now live. The place mere I live be;l;.ongs 

to me. tWay back it belonged to the Bolden's. 

"The Boldens came from Scotland, and so did the 

McLeans. There were about five hundred acres in this 

plantation aad Marster Hugh McLean had about fifty slaves. 

The slaves lived in quarters and Marster lived in the big 

house which was his home. Marster took good care 0' his 

darkies. He did J;lot allow anybody to whip "em either. We 

had good food, clothes and places to sleep. l4Y father was 

Jim McLean and my mother was named Charlotta McLean. II(y 

grandmother was named Jane. I called my mother 'Sissie' 

and called my grandmother tmamrI\Y' in slavery time. They 

4id not. have me to do any heav.y work just tending to the 

. calves , colts, and goin' to the post office. 
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"The post office was at Mr. Sextonts and we cal.led 

it Sexton's post office, on the Ral.e~h and F~etteville 

Road. The stage run on this road and brought mail to this 

place. This post in my yard is part of a stage coach axle. 

You see it? Yes Sir, that's what it is. I got it at 

F~etteville when they were selling the old stage coach. 
• '.' .. _. ' • .1;<.,,: •• • ~ '.. .., •• 

We bought the axle and wheels and made a cart. We got that 

stuff about 1870; my father bought it. He gave twelve 

dollars for jes' the wheels and axle. This was after we 

had taken the iron clad oath and become more civilized. 

"We were daresome to be caught with a paper book 

or anything if we were try in , to learn to read and write. 

We had to have a pass to go around on, or the patterollers 

would work on us. I saw a lot of patterollers. Marster 

gave his Negroes a pass for twelve months. He sent his 

timber to Wilmington, and worked timber at other places so 

he gave his slaves yearJ:t' passes. Then when the war was 

about up me and him went to the post office, and he got the 

paper. All the niggers were free. We stopped on the w83 

home at a large sassafras tree by the side 0 I the road 

where he always stopped to read, and he read, and told me 

I was free. 

III did not know what it was or what it meant. We 

came on to the house where 1'If3' mother was and I said, 'Sissie, 
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we is free. t She said, 'Hush, or I wil~ put the hickor,y on 

you. t I then went to grandma, the one I called mammy and 

threw my arms around her neck and said, 'MarnIl\Y we are free, 

what does it mean? t and ma1'IlD\Y', who was grandma, said, ~You 

hushsich t~lk, or I will knock you down wid a ~oom stick.' 

IlMarster was comin' then, and he had the paper in' 

his hand and was cryin t • He came to the door and ca1led 

grandma and said, 'You are free, free as I am, but I want 

you to stay on. If you go off you will perish. If you 

sts¥ on now the crop is planted and work it, we will d:l vide. t 

Marster was cryin t and said, II do not own you a.I\Y longer. t 

He told her to get the horn and blow it. It was a ramls 

horn. She blew twice for the hands to come to the house. 

"They were workin' in the river lowground about a 

mile or more away. She bl.ew a long b~ow, then another. 

Marster told her to keep b~owin'. After awhile al~ the. 

slaves come home; she. had call.ed them all in. llarster 

met them at the gate, and told them to put all. the mul.es 

tip, all the hoes and plows, that they were all free. He 

invited all to eat dinner. He had five women cooking. He 

told them all he did not want them to leave, but if they 
, 

were going they must eat before they left. He said he 
., 

wanted everybody to eat al~ he wan ted, and I remember the 
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ham, eggs, chicken, and other good things we :had at that 

dinner. Then after the dinner he spoke to all of us and 

said, 'You have nowhere to go, nothin' to live on, but go 

out on my other plantation am build you some shacks. t •. 

tiRe gave them homes and did not charge any rent. 

He bought nails and lumber for them, but he would not 

build the houses. Some stayed with him for fifteen years; 

some left. He gave them cows to milk. He said the chiUiren 

must not perish. 

tfMarster was a mighty good man, a feelin t man. He 

cried when smme of his slaves finally left him. Mother and 

father stayed till they go t a place of their own. I waited 

on him as lcr~ as he lived. I loved him as well as I did 

my daddy. I drove for him and he kept me in his house v>li th 

him. He taught me to be honest, to tell the truth, and not 

to steal anything. 
-

"When freedom came marster gave us a place for a 

school building and furnished nails and gave the lumber for 

the floors. He instructed them in building tlle windows. 

He was gain' to put his sister Jenette McAllister in as 

teacher. She had married Jim McAllister at the Bluff Church, 

right at the lower part of the Avery-sboro Battleground where 

some of the last fightin f between the North. and South was 

So 



5. 87 

done, but a man by the name of George Miller of Harnett 

County told him he kn.ew a nigger who could teach the school. 

He employed the nigger, whose name was Isaac Brantley, to 

teach the school.. He came from Anderson t s Creek in the 

lower part of Harnett County. We l.earned very li tt1.e, as 

the nigger :read, and let us repeat it after him. He would 

hold the book and spell and let us repeat the words after 

him without lettin t us see in the book. He stayed there 

two months, then a man by the name of Matthews, Haywood 

Matthews, son of Henderson :Matthews came. They were white 

fo lks, but went f or negro es • Haywood teached there. He 

got the children started and most of t em learned to read 

and write. 

Itl saw the Yankees come through. Also 'Wheeler' s 

Cavalry. r.l."1le Yankees took chick:ens and things, and they 

gave us some things, but Wheel.er t s Cavalry gave us no thin t • 

They took what they wanted and went on. Marster hid his 

horses and things in 'the Pecosin ... 

"When the Yankee s came Marster was hid. They rode 

up to nw mother and asked her where he was. She said, tI 

do not know. t They then asked her where was de silver, 

his money, an' de brandy, an I wine. They got one demij OM 

full ot bra.nc:\Y. They went into the house, tore up things 
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got his china pipe, fixed for four peop:ihe to smoke at one 

time. You could turn a piece and shett off all de holes 

but one, when one man wanted to smoke. They threw away 

his old beaver hat, but before they left they got it and 

left it in the house. \fueeler's Cavalry stomped thing~ 

and broke up ~are den de Yankees. 

~dy hid marsterts money, a lot of it, in the 

jam 0' de fence. He covered it with sand that he threw 

out of a ditch that ran along near the fence. The Yankees 

stopped and sat on the sand to eat their dinner and never 

found the money. 

III have never seen a slave sold, and none never 

ran away from marster1s plantation. When any of his men 

went to visit their wives he let them ride the stock, am. 
give them rations to carry. There was a jail for slaves 

at Summerville. I saw it. 

t'We went to the white folks church at Neill's 

Creek. Mother used herbs to give us when we were sick. 

Dr. Turner, Dr. John Turner, looked after us. We were 

bled every year in the spring and in the fall. He had 

a 1i tUe lance. He corded your arm and popped it in, and 

the blood would fly. He took nearly a quart of blood from 

grandma. He bl.ed according to size and age. 
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ItWe ought to think a. lot 0' Abraham Lincoln and 

the other great men such as Booker T. Washington. Lincoln 

set us free. Slavery was a bad thing and unjust. 

AC 
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FRANK MAGWOOD 

"I was born in Fairfield County, South Carolina, near 

the town of Ridgeway. Ridgew~ was on the Southern Rail

road from Charlotte, N. C. to Columbia, South Carolina. 

I was born Oct. 10, 1864. I belonged to Nora Rines whose 

wife was named Emma. He had four girls Frances, Ann, ::--

-Cynthia, and Emma and one son named George. There was about 

one thousand acres of land inside the fences with about 

two hundred acres cleared. There were about seventy slaves 

on the ~lace. My mother and father told me these things. 

Father belonged to a man by the name of John Gosey and 

mother belonged to ole man Rines. My father was named 

Lisbon Magwood and my mother was named Margaret Magwood. 

They were sold and resold on the slave auction block at 

Charleston, South Carolina, but the families to whom they 

belonged did not change their names until mother's name was 

changed when she married father in 1862. 

ftThere were tw~lve children in the fami~, three boys 

and nine girls. Only two boys of this family are living, 

Walter and myself. 

"Moth.er and father said a.t the beginning of the war 

that the white folks said it would not last long and that 

in the first years of the war they said one southern soldier 

91 
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could whup three Yankee soldiers, but after awhile they quit 

their braggin. Most everything to eat and wear got scarce. 

Sometimes you couldn't git salt to go in the vegetables 

and meat that was cooked. People dug up the salty earth 

under their smoke houses, put water with it, drained it off 

and used it to salt rations. 

92 

UThere came stories that the Yankees had taken this place 

and that they were marching through Georgia into South Car

olina. They burned Columbia, the Capitol of South Carolina, 

and had both whites and black scared, they were so rough. 

The Yankees stole, burned)and plundered. Mother said they 

hated South Carolina cause they started the war there •. 

They burned a lot of the farm houses. The army, so my father 

and mother said, was stretched out over a distance of sixty-
. . 

two miles. Jest think of a scope of country sixty two 

miles wide with most of the buildings burned, the stock 

killed, and nothing to eat. The southern army and the north

ern army had marched back and forth through the territor.y 

until there was nothing much left. Where Sherman t s army 

stopped and ate and fed their horses the tlegroes went and 

picked up the grains of corn they strowed there and parched 

and ate them. People also parched and ate acorns in South 

Carolina. 

1·1 Father and mother got together after the war and 
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they moved to a widow lady r s plac e by the name of Ann Hunter, 

near Ridgeway. She was good to us and we stayed there 

sixteen years. Ann Hunter had three sons, Abraham, George 

and Henry. Abraham went to South America on a rambling 

trip. He decided to stay there. He was a young man then 

and he married a Spaniard. When he came home to see hj.s 

mother it was the year of the earthquake in 1886. He was 

a grown man then and he brought his wife and children with 

him. He had three children, all of them spole Spanish and 

could not understand their grandmother t s talk to them. His 

wife was a beautiful woman, dark with black hair and blue 

eyes. She just worshi}?ped her husbarrl. They stayed over 

a month and then returned to South America. I have never 

seen fern since or had any straight news of them. 

"Mother and father lived on the farm until they died, 

with first one ex-slave owner and another. They said they. 

had nothing when the war ended and that there was nothing 

to do. 

"1 stayed with my mother and father near Ridgeway 

until I was 21 years of age. 1 left the farm then and 

went to work on the railroad. I thought· I was the only 

man then. I was so strong. I worked on the railroad one 

year then I went to the Stone mountain Rock Quarry in 

Georgia. 
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"I got my hand injured with a dynamite cap after I 

had worked there a year and I came home again. I went 

back to working on the farm as a day hand. I worked this 

w~ for one year then I began share croppin t • 

"1 farmed ever since I came to Wake County 15 years 

ago. I farmed on Mr. Simpkins place one year then Mr. 

DillQn bought the place and I st~ed there nine more years 

then I became so near blind I could not farm. I came to 

Raleigh to this house four years ago. I have been totally 

blind since the fifteenth of last December. 

"1 married Alice Praylor near Ridgeway when I was 

23 years of age. We had nine children. 

tt~ last marriage was to Mamie Williams. I married 

her in South Carolina. We had four children. They are 

all living, grown and married off. My chief worry over 

being blind is the fact that it makes me unable to farm 

It anymore. 

LE 
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JACOB MANSON 

317 N. Haywood St. Raleigh, I'i. C. 86 years of' age. 

t1It has been a long time since I ws born--bout all my 

,?eople am dead lcept my wife an one son an two daughters. De 

son an' one daughter live in N. C. an de other daughter lives 

in Richmond, Va. 

"I belonged to Col. fun Eden. His plantation wus in 

'darren County an I. he owned 'bout fifty slaves or more. Dere wus 

so many of 'em dere he did not know all his own slaves. \Ve got 

lLighty bad treatment an r I j est wants to tell you a. nigger didn f t 

stan' as much show dere as a dog did. Dey whupped fur mos' any 

little trif'le. Dey whupped me, so dey said, jes to help .me git 

a quicker gait. D€ patterollers come sneakin' roundo:ftenan' 

vrhupped niggers on JAiarsterts place. Dey nearly killed my uncle. 

Dey broke his collar bone when dey wus beatin him an marster 

made 'em pay for it 'cause uncle never did git over it. 

tfIVrarster would not have any white overseers. He had nigg~r 

foremen.. HaJ ha !he· liked senne of' de nigger 'omans too good 

to have any ,ladder wh3i.te man playin aroun' 'em. 

tt1fie"wurked all day an s'ome of de night· ant a slave who made 

a week,'even atter <iein dat, wuslucky if he got off 'wid:out , 
gettiJ:l'" a 'beat'in'. Wei~a.d) ]po:or' food ant de yGung s'laves wus fed 

ottte~·t~0ughs· •. ··De·re~:wt1s·'put in" a .. tf'otlgh an··de···.·l:i:t~ie'· n:iggera. 
~ '.,", 

ga.~li~r:efl\ro;und .9il ret.· '.CJUtt, 
, "\". ,:" ," I", 



de cabin. Some of de houses had dirt floors. Our clothin' w~s 

'Door an homemade • ... 

llMany of de -slavES went· bareheaded an barefooted. Some wore 

rags roun dere heads an some wore bonnets. Marster lived in de 

great house. He did not do any work but drank a lot of whiskey, . 
Vlent qressed up all de time an had niggers to wash his feet an 

comb his hair. He made me soratch his head when he lay _doV'm so 

he could go to sleep. \Then he got to sleep I would sl.ip out. 

If he waked up when I started to. leave I viould have to g 0 bae:k 

ant scratch his head till he went to sleep agin. Sometimes I . . 
had to fan de flies way f'rom him while he slept. No prayer

meetings wus allowed, but we sometimes went to de white folks 

churoh. Dey tol~ us to obey our marsters an be obedient at all. 
... 

times. ~n bad storms come dey let us rest but dey kept us' 

in de fields so long sometimes datde storm, e~ht us 'fore 

we couldgit to de oabins. Nigge~swatched de wedder in slavery 

time an deale. oneswus good at proph~syint d.e wedder. 

"Mars'ter had no chilluns by,. white women. . ~ . had, h~s 
. .... . 1"'· .• ' ", 

. sweet.l1,eart~. 'mong his slave women. I aint no manter tel1in ,.. 
, ., .~.,.,: : ~ . ~,: ,." . ~ .. , 

f'als~ s ~qries~. 
t.· \ .. :" r. ':. ~. ;,', 

I tellsde.tr1.lth an dat :.is de truth. < At da't 
. .. , 

.,'., 

' •. time·tt ~f)"fl,hal'djobto find a marster dat didpft have women_ 

•• , fm~,~,~;~;;v~;.,' .. ' ~~. vru$,i~ ,~in~rel thing <'mong'd~ sla~e o:ers. 

':;:'., " 

~. :~~~~~; 
. .':, .••.. "':':~~,');~ig~~:?~:r<i~;;yhfl' '.' .' . ',,~~,:,:,~~t!:, he!:, ,;,~'~~1!:::1<~O:\ ~g,,; [~,~~ 

'. ~. 
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belong to him.' 1 At;:other marster named Jimmie Shaw owned a 
-

purty slave gal nearly white an he kept her. His wife' caught 

rim in a cabin in bed wid her. His wife said sumthin to him 

'bout it an' he cussed his wife. She tole him she had caught 

~'im in de act. Elbe went back to de great house an got a gun. 

-"/hen de marster come in de great house she tole tim he must 

let de slave girls alone dat he belonged to her. He cussed 

her agin an Sed she would have to tend to her ovm dam business 

an' he would tend to his. Dey had a big fuss an den marster 

.ihaw sta:'c-ted towards her. She grabbed de gun a.'1 let him have 

it. She shot tim dead in de hall. Dey had three chillun, two 

sons an one married daughter. Missus Shaw took her two sons 

an f left. " De married daughter an her husband took charge of 

de place. Missus an her sons never come back a s I knows of.' 

uA lot Oj~ de slave owners had certain strong healthy slave 

men to serve de slave women. Ginerally dey give one man four 

women ant dat man better not have nuthin' to d'o wid de udder 

women ant de women .betternot have nuthin to do wid udder men. 

Dechillun wus looked atter by de ole slave women who were un

able to work in de tields while de mothers of de babies worked. 

De women plowed an done udder work as de men did. rio books or 

larniilr of aJ1Y kind wus allowed. . " 

ttOnernbrn:in r, de dogs begUn to bark ani' i~ a few minutes the 

ki vered wid 'Jankees~ . Dey tole us we wusfree. 



~ .. 
. , 

dey had fighted four years to free us an' dat marster would not 

vihup me no more.. Marster sent to de fields ani had all de slaves 

to come home. He told me to tell f em not to run 'Out to fly 

to de house at once. All plow hands an' women come running 

home. De Yankees tole all of 'em dey vms free. 

"Marster offered SOfle of de Yankees sum.tin to eat in his 

house but dey would not eat cooked food, dey said dey want~d to 

cook dere own food. 

111" saw· slaves sold in slavery time. I saw 'em whupped an 

many ran away. Some never come hack. When we wus sick we took 

lots of' erbs an roots. I married Roberta Edwards. fifty- one 

years ago. We had six sons and three daughters. Atter the war 

I farmed around from one plantation to another. I have never 

owned ·a home of my own. When I got too ole to work I come ant 

lived wid my married daughter in Raleigh. I been here four 

years. I think slavery \nlS a mighty bad thing, though it's been 

no -bed of roses since, but den no one could whup me no mo",u 



::. C. Distr,ict No.2 Subject 

rJorker T. Pat NJat thews Person Interviewed gqbertailianson 

ITo. 'Nords 1060 Editor G. L. Andrews 



3:20049 
16i 

ROBERTA MANSON 

317 N. Haywood Street, Raleigh, N. C. Age 74. 

111 wus borned de second year of de war ant de mos' I 

!,;:now 'bout slavery ViUS tole to If.8 b~r othel' colored i'oiks. ,..' 

i!laI'ster wus '~{eldon Edwards and my !;li:33US WUS Missus Lucy. ':Che 

plantation wus in -~'larren County near ~:~idgeway. lily fatner vros 

named Lanis Edwards and Ely mother WU3 named Ellen Edwards. 

ii'he;:r both 'longed to Weldon Edwards. Father and mother said 

he W'lIS mighty rouc~h to I em. I heard my mother' sc.y dat marster 

whupped father so bad dat she had to brease ,his back to,:: it his 

shirt off. 

nMarsteI' allowed de overseers to whup de slaves. De 

overseers wus named Caesar Norfeir, fJim Trissel, and David 

Porter. 

I1Dere vms a ole man dere by de name of Harris Edward.s 

who -P-od UP tn' e ~·'o'''·c< "'n' thl· ..... ':!S .1. ..... ' _ "_ .:.J <".. ... J,,L.:..:;, • He vms sick an I he kept him 

sick. \'/e11 after awhile de ole marster tried to make him v!ol'k. 

De overseers den tooL him out way down in the plum orchard. 

Dey, pulled his tongue' out an whupped him. He died ant 'WUsfourrl, 

by de buzzards. De overseers wus named ~Jim Trissel an David 

Porter dat did. dat. Dis ole .slave f longed to missus; and 
. " . ~ " 

.j :,. 

when. she found it out dere wus a ·awful fuss. One of de white 
, . 

. '" ;, "". . . ",: '., :.;:. .<'. 'r :'..~ -, <., "~,:" . 

overseers tried to put. it off on de udder. It finally fell on 
• ~ .",." " ; l • \ 

:: ":" ,.' .. :\.' .: .'.' .. :"',~.~,,:. '" ,". . .. . '. . ..' . . . ',,' 

.' .• J;i.lntris~el and. dey soon got rid o.r him. Missus tole him, 'you 

·.LJ;Cl·V.''C .. , k;Ll:l.edmypoor ole sick servant.·t Mr. Jim l'rissel killed 
.... , .. '::-'" ,. . . ' . 

·j:l~Y; l(Ul3$bOl'ti~f,.eaj.d . of ll~.. I:leknQ.q~~4 
·t' ',' ...•. '.", .. i,'. .... . , "" ,," .... . . 

;, " ~.~: .' '::: .;~~\::;;;~ ;"..:X::::. ~~~1'~;';.:":<':, ::-'.~.Y·~.:~':< . .... ~. ;". "i· ::;.:. ~ .';: :.... ," "<: '>~~';;:". ·~~;:·i;·~~::~~:~~.l~::·~.~~~~~·:,~~~~;~i~~~iL~;.~i::~' ~:j.r:.:.~;::.;:~.~<;':,~.: :;,;i"j,} 



my father dcvm wid a stick an when he fell my father knocked ,.-

:Cds hip .cut cf place. Dey whupped father t cause he looked at 

a slave dey killed an cried. 
-_ .. - ... -.-

IIDey didn t t allo:.v no, prayermeetings or parties in de houses. 

i:u bocks in de houses. IJc books 0,1" pap,ers, no edication. 

118cme cf de owners when dey kncwed freedcm ViTuS commin t 

Q.::;;y treated de slaves wu.;;ser den ever before. De ole nen an 

';'lo:'eri dat iNUS unable to work \-'JllS neglected till dey died cr 

';-;us killed by. beatint cr burnin'·. Col. Skipper did dat thing. 

L.e lived near Clarksville, Va. He put a lot of cle men an 

',VOD:en cn a .island in the Rcancke Hiver. De river rcse an 

stayed up eighteen days an dey parished to death~ Dey were sent 
t ~ 

dere when sick and dey died. W;.r. Skipper had cver two, hundred 

sl~ves. He wus one of the richest men in the south and N~. -
Nick LOng wus ariother rich man. Nick Long owned de plantation - . 

now known as the Caledcnia State's Priscn Farm. Gen. Ranscmts 
~ 

plantaticn "Vms 'a part of de land' longing to the Caledonia 

State Prison Farm now. It joined Nick Long's plantation • 

. _ JlFather and mcther had bad fare, pcor food, clothes an 

shoes. Dey didn't sift slave meal. Dey had no, sifteI."s .. 

Sometimes de collards and pea.swus not.clea."'1ed t:e"ore e.ookin, r. 

Dey said. Cia more sla.ves a manhaddewuss.er hewus to s::tave$. 
. . 

Mar,s.ter ha.d q,;i:r;at flcors in deqa:f?ins. Dey slept ons.traw 

bunk~made. 0uten baggin J and.s~.,w;. Some s.lept oIl:Wh.,~~~, 

straw an.fi: shuck!3 an" covered widbaggin. 101e man~t BdlQJck, 
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a negro slave, ant his mother Ella an' grandmother Susan, also 

slaves, froze to death. f;fu,t Bullock the son of Ole man Mat 

Bullock tole me this. Dese slaves r longed to Jim Bullock 

who t s plantation wus near Townsville, N. C. 

"Weldon Edwards who owned -:FathaI' and mother- had a whuppin 

DOSt an dey said dey whupped ole man Jack EdVl8.Y'C.S to death 

I cause he went to see his sick ·wife. He crawled from d"'e 

·NJ.lup:pin post to de house atter be in whupped a:1d died. Dey 

tole him 'fore dey whupped him dat de::,r v;,'us gain to s top him 

:from runnin t away. Families wus broke'n up by sellin t. Dey. 

couldnrt sell a slave dat wus skinned up. Aunt Millie, Agie, 

Gracy and Lima. vms sold t'rom the Edwards f&urlily. Aunt Millie 

cried so :. lich cause she h;.ld to leave her yamng baby dat dey 

talked of whuppin her,ut den dey say 'we cannot sell her if 

w'e whup her an r so dey carried l~er on. Mother sed Iv:arster 

'.1eIdon Edwards sole ~::'our WOli:en away fron: dere young chilluns 

:'It one time. 

tlWe lived in 10£: cabins with dirt f'loors, one door, and 

one small winder at de back. De cabins had E3tick an dirt 

Chimbleys.!"Vihen freedom come mother and i'ather stayed on wid 

marster c aua e dey didn't have nu thin. Dey couldn f t leay,e. Dey 

f·armed for shares. Next year the overseer who had beat father 

so bad come atter him to go an work with him. It WU$ Mr. David . . 
, 

Porter. I axed pa ain't dat de man who beat you so when you 

we a slave? An pa say, 'you shet your mouth. f He stayed with 
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Iii'. Po,rter two years den we went to Mr. William Paschalfs. We 

stayed there four years. Endurin' the next fifteen years we 

[(oved a good many times. We farlEed round and round an 1 finally 

"\?ent to Mr. Peter Vlyms t place near where I wus borned. 

ItI wus married there to Jack Manson, c'ego in 

t.;anuary. I h::ld ei,;ht c;,illuDs :five x,irl.s an r three boys • 

.l'nree are living now. One boy and two girls. 1'wo of thEt 

chilluns are in N. \,;. and one, a ,~irl, is in Virginia. 

Itl thif1J:: slavery ':'/US a be.d. thins but when freedom come 

:Jere wus nuthin I else we could do i'ut stay on wid SOLLe of' de 

vihite folks 'cause we Il8.d nuthin to farm wid an nuthin to eat 

an wear. 

Itne men who owned de plantations had to have somebody to 

farm dere lan' ant de slaves had to have somewhur to stay • 

.oats de way it vms, so if dere '!:lUS a lot of movin f about de 

exsla.ves kept doin de wurk cause dat f s de only way dey had to 

keep from perishin t • De marsters needed fern to farm dere lan' 

ant de exslaves just had to have somewhur to live so both par

ties kept stayin t an' wlll'kin together. 

lIDe nigger made mos f dey' has outo! vJorkin' fer white 

folks since de war 'cause dey didn f t have nuthin t when sat free 

an dat is all dere is to it.tt 
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EX-SLAVE STORY AS TOlD BY MILLIE IlfumKHAM OF 

615 ST. JOSEPH S,T., DtJRHAMj N. C. 

ftI was never a slave. Although I was born somewhere 

about 1855, I was not born in s'lavery, but my father was. 

I I ill afraid this story will be more about my father and 

mother than it will be about myself. 

tI:ftiIy mother was a white woman. 
I 

Her name was Tempi~ 
I 

James. She' lived on her f'atherts big plantation on the 

Roanoke River at Rich Square, North Carolina. Her father 

owned acres of land and many slaves. His stables were 

the best aqywhere around; they were filled with horses, 

and the. head coachman was named Squire James. Squire 

was a good looking, well behaved Negro who had a white 

father. He was tall and light colored. Tempie James fell 

in love with this· Negro coachman. Nobody knows how -long 

they had been in love before Tempie's father found it out, 

but when he did he locked Tempie in her room. For d~rs 

he and Miss Charlottie, his Wife, raved, begged and plead

ed, but Tempie j'ust said she loved Squire. 'Why will you 

act SOft Miss Charlottie was crying. 'Haven't we done 

everything for you and given you everything you wanted?' 

J~~empie shook her head and said: lYou haven tt giyen 

me S<lttire. Helsall I do want. t 

~en it was that in thedarkofi the night M.r. James 

sent "~<:i.U1reaway; he sent h:i:m to' another" state antiaold·· 
, .. 

him. 

.found it QtLt. ,She took what money she 
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could find and ran away. She went to the owner of Squire 

and bought him, then she set him free and changed his name 

to Walden Squire Walden. But then it was against the law 

for a white woman to Inarry a Negro unless they had a strain 

of Negroblood,so Tempie cut Squire's finger and drained 

out s orne blood. She mixed this va th some whiskey and 

drank it, then she got on the stand and ~ore she had 
-

r;·egro blood in her, so they were marr ied. She never Slent 

'back home and her people dismmed her. 

tfTempie James Walden, my mother, was a beautiful 

womal1. She was tall and fair with long light hair. She 

had fifteen children, seven boys and eight girls, and all 

of them lived to be old enough to see their great-grand

children. I am the youngest and only one living now. 

Ivlost of us came back to Ncr th Carolina. Two of my sisters 

married and came back to Rich Square to live. They lived 

not far from the James plantation on Roanoke River. Once 

when we were children my sister and I were visiting in 

Rich Square. One day we went out to pick huckleberries. 

A woman came riding down the road on a horse. She was 

a tall woman in a long grey riding habit. She had grey 

hair and grey eyes. She stopped and looked at us. tMyt, 

she said, ~whos:e pretty little girls are you?t 

'We llreSquire Walden t s children, r I said. 

tlShe looked at me so long and hard. that I thought she 
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Vias going to hit me with her whip, but she didntt, she hit 

the horse. He jumped and ran so fast I thou,ght abe was 

~oing to falloff, but she went around the curve and I 

'~lever saw her again. I never knew until later that she 

vv-as I\'iis' Cha-rlot tie James, my grandmother. 

"I dontt l<..now =cnythin§; about slavery times, for I 

w'as born free of free parents and raised on r['if fatherts::-

ovm plffi!tation. I've been living in Durham over sixty-

five yeru. ... s. 
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2v!A.'Y:; I.~ 1,11 AIS 
?d :"ec:.I's old, of 208 LaDle .;;-C:C'2et, Hi::leigh,;:ortll Carolinali 

r:.., l' 1 i 1'" e 'v' c.'r> .f' u ... ·" .: l' t rO: co d:::· ' .. " ':. ;"'; Q n ,';e '_';" ~ y,_k '. ~ 1:0 ,,'~ L"- .... -..&... ... ....... ........ J.~ ... : .,J -'" ...... 4~,. ,· ..... J.v ... _......... _ ... --- ...... - come tnrough 

,:."O:U1StCll COUYlt/oJ"I belo;-l,"'::ci to rram Dema .. :/e hIl r 

],,/1.:; l;~. verJ tiue VjUS n:'~lIle(~:. Liza. 

lived \'/1:1e11 

He had 

~~ food I go-c wus good becau~e 

Iaoth0rVlL1S .8. cook an t a i)et .. r~~[ marster '.:iUS i;;O 0 c .. to c:;.ll of us 

': .. n I I fare::: bet tel' den dan I do now. 01e marster thou~::rht de o 

~Jo:t'ld of me ;.;~:nd. I loved Lil:h lL:;;~rster 'allovred his slc;ves to 

"'OON c;. S '...i. when cie done. Sorne of de slave o\mers 

did not like Il1i::~rster cause he VlUS so good to his 

----""'1 don't know' rrf" v 

enough to <.i,.tas;. a youngin roun t 'Nhen de 

I wus six years old if no older. 

lim.S a bi2: Ghl, big 

Yanl;ees COLe thro"!,qh 
A 

nWhen d~ Yallkees come dey c.sJ.led us to de wagons anI 
. . ~ 

tole USW~. vms free. Del'" give . each of us a cap full of hard-
-;'" ,', . ;,-" 

tack. ., $I),t give us nothin t , 
\.'.' 
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Cne crowd of Yar:l.Y>:ee:s would come on en I give us something 

an t anot.her vrould come along an f take. it aW8.J from USo-

Df;J tole us to call marster an I missus Johnny Rebs, that 

we ';'[L1S free an 'had no marsters. Dat vms a day for me. 

Some of de Yankees vrus ridin t, some vralkin t, an f some 

rUIUlin f. Dey took de feather beds in mar'sters. 1:lOu::,e to 

d.e windo'iis, cut dam· open an I let de feathers blow a.vtJCry_ , 
It ~NUS a sad time to me cause dey destroyed so mu.ch of 

marstert a stuff. 

It After de' Yankees left '",/6 stayed right on vdth ma.rster 

" '1 :t C'y,··... y' c.u,.tl.J... .• Mother vvould not give up de f'amill an f she ant 

daddy stayed·· wid item as long' as dey Ii vea. I love de 

family now ant I rather be livin' wid 'em den like I is. 

Dere :j:s only a.few of ete younger set of de Demayes livint~ 

Ole max'ster ant missus had three boys, Sye, Lee, Zoa; 

gib~ Vick, Correna: and Phidelia, six chilluns in all .. 
T 

Dey is all dead but I cantt never forgit tem if J live to be 

a hundred years ole. 

ttl tries to live right be:fcre God an r man c£',use I knows 

I haint got much longer on d:Ls earth. .I knows I. got to lay-

dOwn sometime to rise no more till Judg1nent Day., den I . . 
W$1.ts to meet ole, mar st er , missus aUt de family in dat 

. country whel"e"4~~;~a,:t bellOmore goo4b;ye~~.· 

~IWtl$~!tl.~«~~tj.~.ttyaar~,~~e"tQ;: .• ~h,e,(1~oreMilea "'" .", !,{,;::' 

:;;-·i:: .• ~~·~~.·. ~~.~.' .. <i •• ilf~~8}if;~~~i,(;$n.···.·lJ~!i .• i 
"';.\:."::j,:.",,_iJ"_·'~'~,',:, :'., ~~:_~(,f',:;·,: (f.. ',; , ~ .. _ ;.. ,:.:'\''<',-'::}'" "' "~" )'_'~'.'~ :,.:.-.. ~:. ;' ;~,' '''.' 

.: ' '-.- .. -."'.\ ";::": ",;'·://):;;:~~t.;.::.·.,.: .•. ~.;.' ...•. ':."."';"' •. ::_.~.:.;~.;.~,: .. ' .. ~.)~.~ .. :~.::' .. ""~"::'::':' ..... ;:.:':.'~,: .. :':.'.'.; .. :.',~.'.'.' .. _.;.~.:'~:.;' ..... ;'::"};'>;'." '.. '. . ,!: ,::'X~? . :~'. ,",;:;<' .' '.; '},'. '.".', \" 
.< ~-- "." ':~\i:':">i._~: ;:? ",';':::'::::;;~·-;'/~>,k~·:,:r'·':· '.. ,- ,-; .;':'(" :' ;.; <,-,:, """'~.-;~<> }{~,:~~\/;",:::~~~/;)}\i~~ !:f;,;})~: ,;i::~;5;:i~:·~::,:,;:~b;J. f:&~~~~~;; .. ;:;\·~·:-,:(·';::;C;;"·:::· >:,. '.-. , 



- ". ;i -~ ,"," ,'J' 

.. "'".", 
,'" ,. ;\ ~.,~. 

I we hired as. a_ house gir1 at dis place wid Mr. Alango- ~iles . 

family. Dey we some of" de Derna.ye family. I had ten 
:~. (-'. "" .. ' 

chillun, four boys- ant six girls. Six of my chillwl ar.e 

liT!in-t now.1'Wo.)oys an' four girls.' My. hus,baad:'been dead 

Ibout 16 years. He died in Oct. 1921. Buried on de third 

Sunday in October. 

ttI have farmedmoat of my life an f have raised a b~-

f'elnily. Sometimes we wus hongr~ ant sometimes we had 

plenty. 1~ one of' my chiS .. l1uns ws. never arras ted an t none 
'. . ~ 

ever lvent to prison. I thinks data something to knock 

on wood about .. 

ttSlavery wus a good thing by all niggers who happened 

to have good xr~atera. De owners we to blame forslavcar,y 

gettiIl t such a. badrepufation. _ S'Ome of t eL1- jus· done 8.

little too much .an t sich caused de war ant give d~ nig,g:ers 

freedom • Slavery vms. good for some a.n~ bad :f'"or others. 1t 

. EH 

. - ",' . 
' .. :<:' ',~.-, " . ,.' 



"j3" , :'i, ','. ", 
, ,d-,.. , .. ~ 

l\.C. District 11. 2. Subject: Ex-Slave story 

1\0. Viords: 344 
-;;;;..;;;.~----

'Harker: Mary Hicks Edi tor: Daisy Bailey \Nai tt 



320224 

ANl'tA IUTCHEL 
Ex-elave story. 

An interview wi t.h Anna Mitchel, 76 of 712 S. Person 
street, Raleigh, North Carolina. 

i14 

" tI I "WUs bomed in Vance County an f I I 1. longed ter lvIr. 

~Joseph Hargrove, de sarne man what oowned Emily an' Rufus Hargrove, 

my ma,JJJmy an' pappy. He also ovmed Josep. an f Cora, my, bruder 

an' sister. My mawmy uster 'long ter 'nother man what lived 

in lfirginia, but 1iJ:xa o Hargrove buyed her when she wue sold on 

de choppin t block at Richmon' • He already had my pappy so 

dey got married dar on his plantation • 

.. IVlars:ter ain f t neber whup nobody, case he am too 

much de gentleman, but de oberseer done nuff fer 'em all. 

tI Dar wasn't no'Sadday evenin's off' 'cept 'fer de 

wimen what had eight or ten chilluns an f dey go~ off ter wash 

J em up. In de rush time, da t is I when de fodder '\tvue burnin J up 

in de fiel's or de grass 'WUS eatin' up-de cotton dey had ter 

wuck on Sunday same as on Monday_ 

• t1 My marmny vms a seamstress, an' I' se knowed her ter . . 
~ .. 

wuck all night an' half' de day ter make clotnes fer de slaves. 

II We ain't had bUt. two meals a ~ an' 'dey wus scant. 

~We had a few frol.iek.s, dances ant sieh lak onat in awhile 
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an' onet a year we all went ter a show, sorter lak a circus. 

It I 'members dat we sung lS'wing Low Sweet Chariot, 

De Promised Lant, Ole Time Religion'an' one dat goes: 

'. Dark VIUS de night ant colt de groun t 

On which my Saviour lay, 
An' sweat lak drops of blood run dovvn 
Wbile ter de ~od he pray~" 

U Dar wus a few mot .'; but I done f.erg1 t.-

It Does you know dat I can't tmember much 'bout de 

slave days? I doan recoleck when de Yankees comed, mebbe 

dey ain t t come ter our part 0 1 de country. I I members vlhen 

i,larse J'oseph comed out ter de slave cabins an 'tells us dat 

we can leave case we am free. I think dat dat wus de las' 

of August, case de fodder wus in. 

K I still knows a lady anI gentleman dot. A lady or 

gentleman s)eaks nice ter you, case dey vms borned wid a 

silver spoon in dey mouth, but de other kin" what talks 

biggety shows plain dat de spoons which dey run bornedwid 

am brass. 1t 

Eli 
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PATSY MITCID~]j~ 
84 years old, of 432 McKee Street, Raleigh, I;.C. 

tt Come right in, honey, I oeen expec tin' some of 

you white :t'olks a long time from 'Nhat I dreampt an t I vlants 

to tell you my story. You see I is WIble an' perlite 'cause 
-

my 'white folks teached me dat way. 

tt Come right in, I'm not feelin' .well. My husban t 

has been dead a long time. I cannot stan' up to talk to you 

so have a seat. 

tt I belonged to Alex Gorman, a paper man. He printed 

the ttSpirit of the i~e, It a newspaper. I reckon you can find 

it in tJle Museum. I reckons dey keeps all way back yonder 

things in dere jest to remember by. He had a lot of printers 

both black an' white. De slaves turned de wheels de most of 

de time, an 1 de white mens done de printin t • Dere 'WUs a big 

place dug out at each side of ae machine. One~man pulled it 

to him an' de other pulled it to him. Dey wurked' it ?lid de 

haul's. It wue a big wheel. 

likedey.gotnow. 

Dey didn I t have no printers den 

II De ole printin t place is s tandin r now. It stands in 

front ot O:! laulldry~onDawsoI+-Street, where a. lot, or red 

vv:~qns stant a go 1;J.', upt<>\Yfi~dS the bu.$. stati9n.De ole build-
~ ',' • '"'~" t.>.~ .' - • ; • .,' '., '-. ~ ,. ' " '. • " 

D,y.so~ ,dff ~yp~ up~:t8.i:rs ,an ~ d,~ 
,', ," ",.i! -.• :. 
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at 1'Iarster married Gormans tvdce an r dey wus botl,1 

n@TIed Mary_ Don't know whether dey vrus sisters or not, but 

dey ws both Virginia women. So my missus name wus Mary 

Gorman. ~ do not know my age, but I WllS 'bout 12 years old 

when Wheeler's cavalry come through~ Dey skeered me so much 

I squatted like a rat. jJey pulled clothes off de line an f 

stole clothes from stores an f went down to de depot $nf_changed 

clothes. Dey stole de womens drawers ant filled t em wid 

things~ Dey stolEfmeat, corn ani other things ant put lem 

in womens drawers, throwed fern across dere horses backs an f 

went on. You know women den wore long drawers open in rront, 

hal hal 

t~, Whe!ele.r,ts cavalry' tied up de legs an f front of t em 

an' filled de legs anI seat full of things dey stole. Dey 

j est grabbed everything an f 'tent on. Dey had a reason for 

leavin' ; de Yankees ws at dere heels. 

It Jest as soon as dey lei" de Yankees come. You know, . 

d.:r~WU8. am&hel"e by de name of Governor Holden an' de flag 

W\ls,. ~ Ped ant white tle.g, an' when de':lankees COine derevrus 

anG;t.h~r tl-.g run up • 

. ·.·!'.I: .. t to try to tell de truth tcause I WUS teached 

Gi4t ,WV,,"bY 1Ilar.sterant ;,mi:s8U8J' 

"';:':"~!:' :De', fl. hrenght P&Q<I;.' 'teaUse'de Y~es 'did':not tear 

;., l\R::;,,~~" .: t~Q;~ ,»ey ha4:'gt'Uin'ds'-oat around deh0usesant :'de.yttuirched 

'. ~~A·i.,~' ::t.~,~th:,:;day an1<o:i:p:t ··to keep' eve:r'y:body>~troDt:;rb'bbilit .. · d.e 
•• " .1;. •• •. 1:. . 

",;,"." 
.- " ".:" 
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tIDe Yankees wid dere blue uniforms on jest kivered de 

town. Dey wus jest like ants. Dey played i)urty music on 

de ban' an' I liked date I VluS fraid of 'em dough tcause 

rearster ant missus said dey were goin' to give us to 'em 

·,;hen dey come. I stayed hid mos f of de time right after del 

surrender 'cause I didn't want de Yankees to ketch me. 

\'fhen de others left after de surrender I run away an' went 

to Rev. Louis Edwards, a nisger preacher •. He sent me to 
-----------._--------._----. 

:Ily aunt at Rolesville. My Aunt wus named Patsy Lewis. I 

stayed dere bout three weeks when my uncle rented whur Cam

eron Park is now an' tended it dat year. We all come to Ral

eigh a~t I have lived here all my life, but the three weeks 

I stayed at Rolesville. 

til have ~ked for white folks, washin', cookin', an' 

wurkin l at a laundry ever since freedom come. 

III never seed n':y father in my life. rviy mother wus 

named Tempe Gorman. Dey would not talk to me tbout who my 

father wus nor where he wus at. Mother would lat' sometime 

when I axed her tbout him. 

"Marster treated his niE;gers mean sometimes. He beat 

my mother till de scars VlUS on her back, so I could see fern. 

t~ey sold my mother, sister ant brother to ole man 

Askew, a slave .speculator, an' dey were shipped to de Miss

issippi bottoms in a box-car. I never heard from mother any-
. 
more. 
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I neber seed my brother agin, "but my sister come back.to 

Charlotte. She come to see me. She married an' lived dare 

till she diedo 

',I In slavery time de food wus bad at marsters. It ws 

cooked one day for de next, dat is de corn bread wus baked ru~1 de 

meat ~us biled an' you et it col' fer breakfas'. De meat wus 

as fat as 'butter an 1 you got one rash en en I a hunk. of' :-corn 

bread fer a meal.. No biscuit w.e seen in de slave houses. 

No sir, dat dey ~vUs not. No biscuit for niggers atmarsters. 

tt Our clothes ws bad an' our sleepin' places wus jest 

bunks. Our shoes had wooden 'oottoms on I em. 

It I heard t em talk about patterollers so much I wus 

skeered so I could hardly sleep at night sometimes. I ws 

'fraid dey would come en t catch me but I neber seed one in 

my life. 

n I neber seed any slaves sold, in chains, or a jail 

for slaves. I neber seed a slave whupped. Marster took "em 

in de 'back shed room to whup f em • 

.. We we not teached to read an' write.· You better 

not be caught wid no paper in yore han t it you wus, you got 

de eowp.ide.. I darsentto talk back to 'em nozpatter what 

hapP$ntd dey would git you if you talked back 1)0. 'em. 
" . . . 

. :.fI1!Ii:LS'V Gorman till.! \YUsmarried. 
;:. '::"".. ,,"-i! 't' ':-:'-'>""~._ .. ,'::.' ", ~',:-,~'<">'.(:,,:.' ";'{,-;.', _' >.~ 

,,--,,,,_.', - ".~ ;,-""-.,' 

l1leiJ8: .of.>;Jail'tlrJr lIi'teh.ri~."· 
'~~ .. -"'.~ ..... 
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D. slave. My marster lived whar de bus station .now is on de 

corner of Martin an' McDowell :3treets in dat ole house dat 

stanIs near dere now. I wus born anI bred in Raleigh an' 

have neber libed out of Wake County. 

"Ole Dr. Jim Mc:t(ee, who is dead an' gone, looked at ter -
us when we ~us sick. He give us· medicine an' kep us clean 

-out better en people is clean out now. iJr. John IvlcKee at de 

City Hall is his son. Dey pays no ttentiqn to me now; guess 

dey has forgotten me. 

1/ Did you say ghosts, Lawsy, no I neber seed one but 

our spirits is always wonder in , aroun' eben before we dies. 

Spirits is wonderint eberywhere an' you has to look out fer 

f em. 

tt ~vi tches is folks. I neber had a spell put on me by 

one, but I knowed a woman once .who had a spell put on 'er, 

an' it hurt her f'eet, but a ole white man witch doctor helped 

take de spell off, but ~ think it wus de Lord who took it off. 

I is a Christain anI I believes ""i~1at is in his hants. 
? 

aDe people is worser now den dey wus in slavery time. 

vie ne~d patt~ollers right nowo t Twould stop· some uv dis 

stealint ant . keep a lot of folks out o:t de penetentiary. We . 

need lem right now. 

tf'Slavery ws better for us den things is now in some 

ca.se·s •. Niggers den didn't have no responsibility, jest writ, 
. . . 

. ,'!"J',: . ".<':. " ,,:.: . . , '.; .~ "'; .-. ...".,. , ' . 

's:: .. ;;{;,,;:'-::,. .\ 'r. :' ,- '. • 
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vihat de white f'olks min' to give I em. 

u ;:::naves pr2.yed for freedom. Den dey got it dey didn't 

Know wne.t to do ",lid i~. Dey wus turned out vrid nowhere to 

;0 3D' nothin' to live on. Dey had no 'sperence in lookin' 

out for demselves bn' nothin' to vlUrk wid :;n f no lan'. 

tt Dey made me think of de cro\Jd onetime vvho prayed for 

rain when it vms dry in crap time. De rain fell in torrents 

an t kept fallin t till it vms 'bout a flood. .De rain frmgs 

f gin to holler 8.11' ca.llin r mo f rain an f i't rc:~ined an' rained. 

Jen de raincruw got, up in a high tree en I he holler an faxed 

de Lord for rain. It rained till ebery l~ttle rack of cloud 

dat come ober brought a big shower of large drops. De fiel's 

vms so wet a.n f miry you could not go in f em an f water V'lUS 

standint in de fiel's middle of ebery row, while de ditches 

in de fiel's looked like little rivers, dey 'flUS so full of' 

\Iater. It begun to thunder agin in de southwest, right whar 

vve call de "Chub hole ff of· de s!cy, whar so much rein comes from 

an' de clouds grov:ed blacker an' blacker back dere .. 

It Den one of de mens who had been prayin t for rain up 

an I said, t I tell you brothers if it don t t quit rcdnin t ebery- . 

thing goin f to be washed away. t Dey &.11 looked at de black 

rain cloud in de west wid sortf'ul faces as i.f dey felt dey 

didn t t know what· use dey had for rain after dey got it. Den 

one of de brothers said to de other brothers kinder easy an f 

shameful like, IBrothers don't you think iNe overdone dis 
• 
thing?' Dats what many a slave thought "bout prayint for free-
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" Before two years had passed after de surrender dere 

vms two out of every three slaves who vmshed deY,;Wlls"~bahk. wid 

dere mareters. 

II D'e marsters Jcindness to de niggers 8.fter de war i~ 

de CE~use of ,de nigger havin' things today. Dere wus a lot of 

love·- between me.J. ... ster an' slave en deza' is few of us dat don f t 

love de white folks today. 

It 3lavery wus a bad thing an J freedom, of de kin I we 

bot wid nothin t to live on wus bad. Two snakes full of pisen. 

One"lyin f vdd his head pintin I nort..'1., de other wid his head 

pintin f south. Dere names wus slavery En I freedom. De sna.1{e 

called slavery lay wid his head pinted sou:th an' de snake 

called f'reedom lay wid his head pinted north. Both bit de 

nigger, an' dey wu_s bothbad. t1 
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EMELINE MOORE, EX-SLAVE 

707 Hanover street, Wilmington, N. C. 

"I don' exactly know how ole I is, but dey say 

- 1 -

1}3fj 

I mus' be eighty. No mam, I ain t got noth1nt in no fam'ly 

Bible. Where'd I git a iam'ly Bible? My mammy (with a 

chuckle) had too many ch111un to look after to be puttin' tem 

down in no Bible, she did'n have time, °an' she did'n have no 

learnin' nohow. But I reckon I is eighoty because I 'members 

so much Its jes' about forgotten it all. 

"My folks belonged to Colonel Taylor. He an' Mis' 

Kitty lived in that big place on Market Street where the soldiers 

lives now, (The W. L. I. Armory) but we was on the plantation 

across the river mas' of the time. 

"Of co'se I was born in slavery, but I don' remember 

nothin' much except feedin' chickens. An' up on N~rket Street 

Mis' Kitty had chickens an' things, an' a cow. The house bad 

more lan' around it than it got now. I do remember when they 

thought eve'ybody 'roun' here was goin' to die an' I got skeered. 

No'm t'want no war it was the yaller fever. We was kept on the 

plantation but we knowed folks jes died an' died an' died. We 

thought t'would'nt be nobody ~ft. I don't remember nothin' 

about Lincoln travelin' aroun'. I always heard he was President 
.J 

of the Lun1ted states, art' lived in Washington, an' gai 3 us 

freedom, an' got shot. Of corse I knows all about Booker Wash

ington, a lot of our folks went to his school, an' he been here 
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in Wilmington. I'd know a lot about slave times only I was 

so little. I have heard my mammy say she had a heap easier time 

in slavery than after she was turn' loose with a pa'eel of 

ehilluns to feed. I married as so on as I COUJ.d an' tba t' show 

I.got this house. But I can't work, an' I dismemembers so much. 

The Welfare gives me regerlar pay, an' now at' then my friends 

give'me a nickel or a dime. 
" 

"1 lives al. one now, until I can gi t a decant 'ooman 

to .Live with me. I tells you Missus these womens an f young 
awhile 

girls today are sumpin else. After you had tern arount/you wish 

you never knowed 'am. 

"Sometimes when I jes sets alone an rocks I wonder if 

my mammy didn't have it lots easier than I does." 

#11# 
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By Marjorie Jones, 
Sept. 21, 1937. 

rnt;&rview with 
Fannie Moore, Ex-slave, 
151 Valley Street, ... !OQ~:.:· 
Asheville, N. C. ' ~~ 

Nowadays when I heah' folks a'growlin an' a'grumblinbout not 

habbin this an' that I jes think what would they done effen 

they be brought up on de Moore plantation. De l\i~oore plantation 

b'long to Ivlarse Jim Moore, in Moore, South Carolina. De Moores 

had own de saine plantation and de same niggersand dey children 

for yeahs back. When Marse Jim's pappy die he leave de whole 

thing to Marse Jim, etten he take care of his mammy. Sile shore 

was a rip-jack. She say niggers didn't need nothin' to eat. 

rey jes like animals, not like other folks. She whip me, many 

time wif a cow hide, til I was black and blue. 

W.ta.rse Jim's wife war Mary Anderson. She war the sweetest 

woman I ebber sa.w. She was allus good toevah nigger on de 

plantation. Her mother was Harriet Anderson and she visit de .. 
gissus for· long time on de farm. All de little niggers like to 

work fa' her. She neqber talk mean.,Jes smile dat sweet smile 

and talk in de soffes' tone. An when she laugh, she soun' jes 

like de little stream back ob de sprin~house gurglin' past 

de rocks. An' her hair all white and curly, I can 'member her 

always. 

~~se Jim own de biggest plantation in de whole country. 

Jes thousands acres ob Ian'. An de-ole Tiger Ribber a runnin' 

right through de middle ob de plantation. On one side ob de . . 
ribber stood de big house, whar de white folks lib and on the 

other side stood de quarters. De. big house was a purty thing all 

_ painted white, a standin' in a patch 0' oak trees. I can't 
• 
remember how many rooms 'in dat house b~t powerful many. O'corse 

. ; '",". 

'~ ; 
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it was built when de Nioores had sech large families. Marse Jim 

he only hab five children, not twelve like his mammy had. Dey 

was Andrew and 'Tom, den Harriet, Nan, and Nettie Sue. Harriett 

was jes like her granny Anderson. She was good to ebberbody. 

3he git de little niggers down an' teach em dey Sunday School 

lesson. Effen ole :Marse Jim's mammy ketch her she sho' raise 

torment. She make life jes as hard for de niggers as she can. 

De quarters jes long row 0' cabins daubed wif dirt. ~Ever 

one in de family lib in one big room. In one end was a big fire

place. Dis had to heat de cabin and do de cookin too. We cooked 

in a big pot hung on a rod over de fire and bake de co'n pone 'in 

de ashes or else put it in de skillet and cover de lid wif coals. 

-He allus hab plenty wood to keep us warm. Dat is ef we hab time 

to get it outen de woods. 

My granny she cook for us chillens while our mammy away in de 

fiel. Dey wasn't much cookin to do. Jes make co In pone and bring 

in de milk. She hab big wooden bowl wif enough wooden spoons to 

go 'roun'. ,She put de milk in de bowl and break it up. Den she 

put ~e bowl in de middle of de flo' an' all de chillun grab a 

spoon. 

'My mammy she work in de fieI' all day and piece and quilt all 

night. Den she hab to spin enough thread to make four cuts for 

de white folks ebber night. WhY.sometime I nebber go to bed. 

Hab to hold de light for her to see by. She hab to piece quilts 

for de white folks too. Why dey is a scar on my arm yet where 

my brother let de pine drip on me. Rich pine war all de light 

we ebper hab. My brother was a holdin' de pine so r S I can help 
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mammy tack de quilt and he go to sleep and let it drop. 

I never see how my mammy stan' sech ha'd work. She stan' up 

fo' her chil1un tho'. De 01' overseeah he hate my mammy, case 

she fight him for beatin'. her chillun. Why she git more whuppins 

for dat den any thin , else. She hab twelve chillun. I member I 

see de three aIdes' stan' in de snow up to dey knees to split 

rails, while de overseeah stan off an' grin. 

My mammy she trouble in her heart bout de way they treated. 

3ver Right she pray for de Lawd to git her an' her chillun- out 

ob de place. One day she plowin' in de cotton fiel. All sudden 

like she let out big yell. Den she sta't singin' an' a shoutin' , 

an' a whoopin' an' a hollowin'. Den it seem she plow all de 

harder. When she come home, Marse Jim's marnmysay: "What all 

dat goin' on in de fiel? Yo' think we sen' you out there jes 

to whoop and ~ll? No siree, we put you out there to work and 

you sho' bettah work, else we git de overseeah to cowhide you 

ole black back." My mammy jes grin allover her black wrinkled 

face and say: HI's saved. De Lawd done tell me l'S saved. Now 

I know de Lawd will show me de way, I ain't gwine a grieve no· 

more. No matter how much yo' all done beat mean' my chillun de 

Lawd will show me de way. An' some day we nevah be slaves." 

Ole granny Moore grab de cowhide and slash mammy cross de back 

but mammy nebber yell. She jes go back to de fiel a singin'. 

My mammy grieve lots over brothah George, who die wif de 

fever. Granny she doctah him as bes' she could, evah time she 
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git way :from de white folks kitchen. My mammy nevah git chance 

to see him, 'cept when she git home in de evenin'. George he 

jes lie. One day I look at him an' he had sech a peaceful look 

on his face, I think he sleep and jes let him lone. Long in de 

evenin I think I try to wake him. I touch him on de face, but 

he was dead. Mammy nebber know til she come at night. Pore 

mammy she kneel by de bed an' cry her heart out '. 01 t uncle Allen, -
he make pine box for him an' carry him to de graveyard over on 

de hill. My mammy jes plow and cry as she watch em' put George 

in de groun'. 

My pappy he was a blacksmith. He shoe all de horses on de 

plantation. He wo'k so hard he hab no time to go to de fiel' • 

His name war Stephen Moore. N.ars Jim call him Stephen Andrew •. 
. ~ 0 

He was sold to de Moore1s, and his mammy t~. She war brought 

over from Africa. She never could speak plain. All her life 

she been a slave. White folks never recognize 'em any more 

than effen dey was a dog. 

It was atubble sight to see de speculators come to de plan

tation. Dey would go through de fields and buy de slaves dey 

wanted. Marse Jim nebber sell pappy or mammy or any ob dey 

ehillun. He allus like pappy. When de speculator ~ome all de 

slaves start a shakin·. No one know who is a goin I. Den sometime 

dey take 'em an' sell lem on ae"block. De 'breed woman' always 
/ ~ 

bring. mo' money den de res) ebben ." men. When dey put her on de 

block dey put all her chill'un ar"oun her to show folks how fas she 

ban hab chillun. When she sold her family nebber see her agin. 
-'~ She nebber kn~w/\many chillunshe hab. Some time she hab colored 
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children an' sometime white. Taint no use to say anything case 

effen she do she jes git whipped. ~Vhy on de Moore plantation 

Aunt Cheney, everbody call her Aunt Cheney, have two chillun by 

de overseeah. De overseeah name war Hill. He war as mean as de 

devil. When Aunt Cheney not do what he ask he tell granny Moore. 

Ole Granny call Aunt Cheney to de kitchen and make her take her 

clothes off den she beat her til she jest black anI blne. ~~y 

boyS and girls marry dey own brothers and sisters an' nebber know 

de difference lest they get to talkin' bout dey parents and where 

dey uster lib. 

De niggers allus hab to get pass to go anywhere offen de plan';' 

tation. Dey git de pass from de mas~a or de missus. Den when 

de paddyrollers come dey had to show de pass to dem, if you had 

no pass dey strip you an I beat you:. 

I remember one time dey was a dance at one ob de houses in de 

quarters. All de niggers was a laughin an' a pattin' dey feet an' 

a ~ sin?in' , but dey was a few dat didn't. De paddyrollers shove 

de do' open and 'start grabbin' us.· Uncle Joe's son he decide dey 

was one time to die and he start to fight. He say he tired 

standin' so many beatin's, he jes can't stan' no mo. De paddy

rollers start beatin' him an' he sta't fightin' Oh, Lawdy it 

war tubble. Dey whip him wif a cowhide for a long time den one . . 
of dem take '~a stick an' hit him over de head, an' jes bus his 

head wide open. De pore boy fell on de flo' jes a meanin' an' 
I 

.a &oanin. De paddyrollers jes whip bout half dozen other niggers 

an'sen f em homeandleye uswifde dead boy • 

. the .. n:i.g~ers have any learnin';WEU'n 'tnever 
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as much as pick up a piece 0' paper. M~ daddy slip ani get a 

','Jebster book and den he take it outen <Ie fiel and he larn to 

read. De white folks 'fraid to let de children learn anythin',. 

They fraid dey get toO sma' t and be harder to manage. Dey nebber 

let em know anything about anythin'. Never h~ve any church. 

~ffen you go you set in de back of de white folks chu'ch. But 

de niggers slip oft' ant pray an I hold prayer-meetin' in de 
-woods den dey tutn down a big wash pot and prop it up wif a stick 

to drown out de soun' ob de singin'. I 'member some of de songs 

we uster sing. One of dem went somethin' like dis: 

'" Hark from de tomb a doleful soun' 

My ears hear a tender cry. 

A livin' man come through thegroun' 

Whar we may shortly lie. 

Heah in dis clay may be you bed 

In spite ob all you toil 

Let all de wise bow revrant head 

Mus' lie as low as ours. 

Then dey sing one I can hardly remember but dis 'is some of de words: 
I' 
Jesus can make you die in bed 

He soft as downs in pillow there 

On my bres' I'll lean my head 

Grieve my life sweetly there. 

In dis life of heaby load 

Let us share de weary traveler 

" Along de heabenly road. 
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Back in dose time dey wasn't no way to put away fruit and 

things fo' winter like dey is today. In de fall of de yeah it 

certainly was a busy time. We peel bushels of apples and peaches 

to dry. Dey put up lots 0' brandied peaches too. De way dey 

done dey peel de peaches and cut em up. Then dey put a layer ob 

neaches in a crock den a layer ob sugar den another layer ob 

peaches until de crock was full. Den dey seel de jar by puttin' 

a. cloth over de top then a layer a' paste then another cloth then 

another layer ob paste. Dey keep dey meat bout de same way 

foks do today 'cept dey had to smoke it more since salt was so 

sca'ce back in dat day. Dey can mos' ob de other fruit and 

put it in de same kin' 0' jars dat dey put de peaches in. Dey 

string up long strings 0' beans an' let 'em dry and cook em 

wif fat back in de winter. 

Folks back den never heah tell of all de ailments de folks 

hab now. Dey war no doctahs. Jes use roots and bark for teas 

of all kinds. My ole granny uster make tea out 0' dogwood 

bark an' give it to us chillun when we have a cold, else she 

make a tea outen wild cherry bark, pennyroil, or hoarhound •. 

My goodness but dey was bitter. We do most eaythint to git 

out a takin' de tea, but twarnt no use granny jes git you by de 

collar hoI' y~~ nose and you jes swallow it or get strangled. 

vVhen de baby hab de colic she git rats vein and make a syrup an' 
Q.S 

put a little sugar in it an' boil it. Den soon~it cold she give 

it to de baby. For stomach ache she give us snake root. Some

time she make tea, other time she jas cut it up in little pieces 

JDS,keyou eat one or two .ob dem. When yo'U hab fever she wrap 
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you up in cabbage leaves or ginsang leaves, dis made de fever go. 

When de fever got too bad she take the hoofs off~i~ de hog dat had 

been killed and parch em' in de ashes and den she beat em' up 

and make a tea. Dis was de most tubble of all. 

De yeah fore de war started Marse Jim died. He war out in de 

pasture pickin t up cow loads a throwin' em in de garden an' he 

jes drop over. r hate to see Marse Jim go, he not secQ a bad 

man. Ater he die his boys, Tom ant Andrew take.cha'ge of de plan

tation. Dey think dey run things diffe'nt from dey daddy, but 

dey jes gi t sta' ted when o.e war come. M~e Tom and Marse Andrew 

both hab to go. My pappy he go long wif dem to do der cookin. 

r.:y pappy he say dat some day he run four or five miles wif' de 

Yanke~ ahind him. afore he can stop to do any cookin. Den when 

he stop he c··)ok wif de bullets a fallin all roun de kettles. He 

say he walk on ded men jes like he walkin on de groun t. Some of 

de men be dead, some moanin' an' some a groanin' , but nobody pay 

no tention, case de Yankees keep a comin. One day de Yankees 

come awful close Marse Andrew hab de Confed'rate flag in his 

han'. He raise it high in de air. Pappy s~y he yell for him to 

put de flag down case de Yankees was a comin'closer an' was 

agoin' to capture him anyvlay. 'But Marse Andrew jes hoI' de flag 

up an run'hind a tree. De Yankee sojers jes take one shot at him 

an' dat was de las' of him. My pappy bring him home. De fambly 

put him in alcohol. One .day I went to see him and there he was 

. a swinnnin' round in de water. Mos' ob his hair done come off tho • 

. lie buried at Nazereth. ·r could go right back to de graveyard .... s~"" 
was there. Den my pappy go back to .aa,:. With lJlarse Tom •. 
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rarse Tom was jes wounded. Effen he hadn't had a Bible in his 

pocket de bullet go clear through his heart. But yot all knot 

no bullet ain't goin' through de Bible. No, you can't shoot 

through God's word. Pappy he bring Marse Tom home an' take 

care of him til he well." Marse Tom give pappy a horse an' 

wagon case he sa.y he save his life. 

Many time de sojers come through de plantation an' dey load 

up dey wagons wif ebberthing dey fin', lasses, hams, chickens. 

Sometime dey gib part of it to de niggers but de white folks take 

it way when dey git gone. De white folks hide all de silverware 

from de soldiers. Dey fraid dey take it when dey come. Some 

time dey make us tell effen dey think we know. 

After de war pappy go back to work on de plantation. He make 

his own crop, on de plantation. But de money was no good den. 

I played wif many a Confed'rate dollar. He sho was happy dat 

he was free. Mammy she shout fo' joy an' say her prayers war 

answered." Pappy git pretty feeble, but he work til jest fore he 

die. He made patch of cotton wif a hoe. Dey was enough cotton 

in de patch to make a bale. "Pappy die when he 104 years old. 

~~y she live "to be 105. 

After de war de Ku Klux broke out. Oh, miss dey was mean. 

In dey long white robes dey scare de niggers to death. Dey keep 

close watch on dem afeared dey ~ry to do somethin'. Dey have 

long horns an' big eyes an' mouth. Dey never go roun'" much in 

de day. J es night. Dey take de pore niggers away in de woods 

and beat' em and hang I em. De niggers was afraid to move, much .. 
les try to do anything. Dey never kno' what to do, dey habno 

\ 

.. ,' 
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larnin. Hab no money. All dey can, do vias stay on de same plan

tation til dey can do better. 'He lib on de same plantation till 

de chillun all grown an' mammy an' pappy both die then ~e leave. 

I don' know where any of my people are now. I knows I was boln 

in 1849. I was 88 years old de fust of September. 

. .. 
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RICHARD C. MORING 
Ex-Sla ve Story 

139 

An tnterview with Richard C. Moring 86 of 245 E. 
South Street, Raleigh, N. C. 

ltMy mammy wus Cherry) an' my pappy wus Jacob. Mr. 

Anderson Clenunons owned mammy, an' Mr. Fielding Mori1lg 

owned pappy. 

"l doan know much 'bout Mr. Moring, case we stayed 

wid I~~r. Clerrunons near Apex, in dis same county. 

"Mr. Clemmons owned less'n a dozen slaves, but he 

wus good ter 'em. De oberseer, lV~r. Upchurch, whupped de 

slaves some, but not very much. 

"We had nuff ter eat an' WI ar an 'we wuck hard, but 

no harder dan we has sin ce dat time. ~.ster 'lowed us 
'--'"" 

our own gyaroen an' tater patch, we also had our own hawgs. 

"Dey 'lowed us some fun lak dancin', wFestlin' mat

ches, swirnrnin', f'ishin', hunt in , an' games. We also had 

prayer meetin's at our cabins. 

"When dere wus a weddin I dar wus fun fer all, case 

hit wus a big affair. Dey wus all dressed up in new' cloth~J 

an' marsterfs dinin' room WllS decorated wid flowers fer 

de 'casion. De ban' which wus banjoesJan' fiddles 'ud 

play an' de neighborin' folks Iud come. 
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"De preacher married 'em up good an' tight jist lak 

he done de white folks, an' atter hit wus ober ant de oongs 

wus sung marster's dinin' table wus set an I dar wus a 

weddin' supper fer all. 

"I doan 'member so much I fore de war but I 'members 

dat de Rebs go by an' dat de Yankees chase 'em. (I is on 

Mr. Morings' place den clost ter hlorrisville.) 

''De Yankees am so busy chasin 1 . de Rebs dat dey do an. 

stop ter bodder us much, 'cept ter kill de chickens an' so 

on. 

ltDar's a place out from l:lorrisville whar de Yankees 

ant de Rebels had er little skirmish on dat trip. We 

could hyar de guns go boomin; an' atter hit wus ober we 

chilluns went dar an' pick up de balls an' boxes of dese 

hard~tackS whar de soldiers had fit. 

ttl fergit ter tell you 'bout de f'ust gang 0' Yankees 

what come by. Dey wus lookin' fer food an' when dey got 

ter our place dey comes in an' helps dereselbes ter marster's 

stuff. Dey kilt all de live things, took all de hams an' 

sich, an' dey foun' 'bout a bushel 0' aigs. Dey put 'em 
in de big wash pot an' biled tem an' dey goes ter de spring 

house an' gits seben er eight poun's at butter. When de 

aigs am biled dey splits 'em open an' puts de butter on 

'em an' 'eats tern dat way. Dat I s de fust aigs dat eber I 

tasted, an' dey shore give me all I wants. 

" :' 
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tt~~e went back ter Mr. Clemmons' 'fore de surrender, 

case when dat happen r.;Iis' Jane Clemmons tells ustn her

self dat·we am free. All 0' we chilluns, Duncan, Candice, 

1Iariah, Len, -:Nillis, ~Villiarn, Sidney, Lindy, l~ry, Rilda, 

an' me, all of mammy's chillunswus dar at de en' of de 

war. 

ttWe stayed on at 1;r. Clemmons fer seberal yea~s, in 

fac' till de ole folks died. 1~ yOUDE Missus Mist 

Katy Ellis lives on Hillsboro Street, an' I often goes ter 

see her an' she sometin:es gives me money, so you sees 

de feelin' dat 'zists twixt me ant my white folkses. 

"Itll tell you de story 'bout de witch at de mill 

iffen you wants ter hyar hit, I hyard my g;randmammy tell 

hi t ·when I wus a little feller. 

THE \/J. TeE AT THE IviILL 

'*Onct dar wus a free ni.§~ger wha.t ownes a mill an t 

he am makin' a heap 0' money. He married a hancsome nigger 

wench an J hit I peared lak his luck all went bad. De 

folkses quit bringin t dere co' n ter be groun' an' he r gan 

ter git pore. 

at'Long in dem times de slaves someti;.;es runned away 

from deir, cruel marsters an' dey'd go ter dis nit,ger at de 

mill. he1ud put lem ter sleep in de mill, but dey can't 

sleep on de 'count of fusses anI scratchint. 
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"'Last one night a nigger what :r~s runned away comed 

terspen'de night, an' he sez dat he am hot skeerd 0' nothin' 
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De owner can p~~C him ter s~eep in de house if he wants ter, 

case his wife am spendin' de night wid a friend of hem, 

but he 'sides ter put him in de mil~. 

&lie tells de runaway nigger 'bout de witch,but atter 

de nigger.gits hisself a butcher knife he ain't skeered no 

mol ant h~ goes on ter de mill. 

it tw ay in de night de nigger sees some thin' , ~t de 
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whi tes 0 I his eyes. shines lak lamps. De things comes nearer 

an' nearer an' he sees d at hit am a big black cat wid de 

savage notion ot' eatin' him • 

. De niggeI' swings his knife an' off somes one of' de 

o~e eat's feets. She gives a awfUl. screech an' goes outen 

de winder. 

tIDe next mornin f de owner's wife am sick in de bed 

an' she 'fuses ter g1t up. De man tell.s her ter git up 

an' cook his breakfas~ but she 'fuses ter stir. 

ueyou better git up, Y9U lazy trol~opt, de man shouts 

an' wid dat he drags de 'oman outen de bed. He am 'mazed 

when he sees dat her han I am cut off, ani he yel1s fer de 

neighbors. 

-when de neighbors gi ts dar dey makes a big bresh 

pile ant dey ties her on ~it an' burns her up. Atter dat 

de man had good luck, eben atter he married ag' in. It 

Note: ~is wi tch story is a variant of The Old Brownrigg 
Mil.l by Doctor Richard Dillard. - --
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JULIDS NZLSOH 
Ex - Slave Story 

14.4 

. An interview with Julius Nelson, 77 of State Prison, 
Raleigh, N. C. . 

ttl doan 'member no slavery, of course, so 'ta~nt 

no use ter ax me no questions. I does knOVl dat my mammy 

wus named Ann an I my pappy WllS named Alex. Dey' longed 

ter a !wire Nelson in Anson County. Dere wua Ileben 0 - us 

youhgins but dey am all daid now 'cept me. 

ltI doan reckon dat I is but roun' sebenty, case I 

wus jist five years old at de close o~.; de war~ What's 

dat, I'se sebenty seben? Lan' how de time do flyt 

"Anyhow I jist barely does 'member how de horn 

blowed 'fore de light 0' de day ani how we got up ant 

had our breakfast an' when de horn blowed at sunrise we 

went ter de fiel's in a gallop. At dinner time de plan

tation bell rung an' we'd fly fer home. 

ttOne big fat nigger t oman cooked de dinner fer us 

fifty er sixty slaves an' in er hour or so we'd go back 

ter de fie~ts fer mo' ·wuck. I sea us, but I means dem 

what could wuck. I did pull weeds an' pick up apples, ant 

dem things. 

ItDese dirmers hyar 'min's me 0' de plantation 
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dinners somehow. Maybe case it am 'bout de same quantity. 

Great big pots 0' turnip salet, collards, peas, beans, 

cabbages, potatoes or other vegetables, ant a oben full 

ot sweet 'taters in de winter. Dar wus a heap o.~ pies 

in de sunmertime, ant honey, an 1 t lasse s , an' lasses cake 

in de winter time. Dar wus big pones 0" co'n bread all 

de year roun t an' whole sid,es 0' meat, an' on New Y~ars' 

Day hogshead an' peas. 

"Fur supper we gine t ly bad pot licker, left from 

dinner, ttaters maybe anI some sweetnin ' • Dar wus 

aShr cakes fur supper an' breakfast most 0' de t:ime an' 

hominy;: which de marster had grown hisself. De smart 

nigger et a heap 0 ' possums an' coons, dar bein' plenty 

0' dem an 1 rabb its an' squirre Is in abundance. , 

n.sid yo' eber eat any kush? Well dat wus made --
outin meal, onions, salt, pep~r, grease an' water. Hit 

" 
made a good supper dish. Sometimes in de heat 0' de day 

marster let us pick blackberries on de hedg~row fer our -
supper. We 'little luns often picks de berries, ani den 

we have a big pan pie fer supper. 

troD. holidays we sometimes had chicken pie an' ham 

an' a lot 0' other food. ,Dem WUS '.de happy times, 
.. 

lspecially on Christmas mornin' when we all goes ter de 

big hou'se ter celebrate ant ter gi t our gift s. Dey give 

us clothes, food, ant froi t. One Christmas we had a bii 

tub of candy, I reckolicts. 
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"-"'Bout twict a year we had a sociable when de n~ggers 

from de neighborin' plantations 'ud be invited an' deyfd 

come wid deir banj oes an' fiddles an I we I d dance, all 0.'· 

us an' have a'swell time. 
I 

~Ve little tuns 'ud play fox-on-de-wall, tag, mul

berry bush, drap handerchief, stealin' sticks an' a whole 

heap of others dat I disremembers right now. 

"We shucked our co'n on rainy days mostly, but de 

marster lets us have one big co'n shuck in , eber' 1ear 

ant de person what fin's a red year can kiss who dey 

pleases. Hit wus grant t~es dat we had den. 

tlWe also had regular weddinls wid a preacher an' 

all de fixin l san' de marster usually give us a big Slpper 

case he knowed dat he \VUZ gwine ter soon habe more 

slaves from de union. 

"Iffen de Yankees comed ter our part 0' de countr,y 

I don't 'member seein' dem but 1 does know dat de Ku 

Kluxes done give us a heap of trouble. 

"lIse libed a long time, 'specially de fifteen 

years dat lise spent hyar, but I knows how ter treat white 

folkses, an' I knows dat de wuck an' de healthy rations 

dat de niggers got • fore dp. war am why dey am stronger 

dan de young niggers 0' dis day." 

,'f' 
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PLANTATION LIFE 

An Interview with Lila Nichols 89 of Cary, Wake County, 
N. C. May 18, 1937. 
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ttWe belon:ged ter Mr. Hat',i1'd taker atter his marriage. 

Bis daddy, Mr. \Iillis,give us to him. Vie lived near 

J.hamkatte 'vvid !\'X. viillis, an I we wuz happy. 1:Jy pappy wuz 

named Yancey an I my mamlI\Y" wuz named. Sabra. Dar wuz two 

;Jrothers naIred Yancey an' Add, an' five sisters: Alice, 

Sally, Martha, Betty an' Helia. 

"Ole massa wuz good tel" his slaves, but young 

massa Nat wuzn't. We ain't had half nuff tel" eat most 

o:~ de time, an' we ain't had no shoes till we wuz twenty-

one. We had jist ~ few pieces of clothes ant d.ey wuz of 

de wust kind. Our cabins wuz shacks,an t we got seberal 

whuppin t s near tbout ever t day. Fer example I had de job 

of gittint up de aigs in de ebeninj ant if de ain't de 

right number of d.em ~lissus ~~e whupped me. I also looked 

atter de ~~ttiesl an' iffen one of 'em died I got a whuppinl 

too. 

nOnce missus wuz Sick, an' a slave~al named Al~ce 
". 

brung her some water an' some thin I tel" eat. IvIissus got 

sick on her stomick, an' she sez dat Alice done try ter 
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pizen her .. Ter show yo' how sick she vruz, she gits out 

of de bed, strips dat gal ter de waist ant whups her wid 

a cowhide till de blood runs dO'\Nn her back. Dat gal fS 

back wuz.cut in gashes an' de blood run dovm ter 'er heels. 

Atter dat she wu.z chained down by de arms ant laigs ti:il 

she got welljden she wuz carried off ter Ricrunond in 

chains an I so ld. 

ttVve wucked all o.e week, my ma.r.amy plowin' wid a 

two-horse ploVl all de year when she warn It cleanin r new 

ground or digjin' ditchesjan t she got two days off vmen 

her chilluns wuz borned. We ain't had no passes ter go 

nowhar,an ' we ain't allowed off'e'n de groun's. 

ttI know one time do f rnissus 'cides ter 'V1fL1UP a 

\ 'oman fet'~rsomethinr an' de 'oman sez ter her, 'No sir, 
I 
i IvIissus, ' ain tt 'lo'Vvin r nobody vlnat wa'r de same kind of 
I 

shirt I does ter whup me. I 

"We vVliZ glad when de Yankees corned, aldo' dey 

acted lak a pack Of robbers. Dey burnea de cotton, dey 

stold eber' thing dey could lay han's on, ant dey tored 

up ever' thing scandtlous. Dey'd go ter Cie house an' 

knouk at de do', den missus would lock it an' ye 11 at 

tern dat she warn't gwinter open it. Dey doan keer, dey 

jist .kicks it down an' walks riGht in. 
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I 
'''Dey snatch pictures frwn de side 0 I de house an t 

J tl'JI"OV'l tern dovm an t break t em. Dey drunk up all of massa t s 

( orandy, an I dey insults de white wimrnen an I de blacks alike. 

"De Yankees corned on a Thursday ant we left on 

Sunday. \ihen we left de yard vruz full of dem Yankees, ::-

cussin t an t lau,:rhin t an f drinkin f • We went to Raleigh, ) ,:::» 

5...."'1' de fust winter wuzen't so bad atter all. We doan keer 

in de notth but we done found out dat de only reason wuz 

tcause dey can't stant de cold weather dar, ant dat de 

no tth am greedy of us. 

It]: tmembers de Ku Klux Klan) an t I ain It ';:rot no thin t o 

tginst tern, case dey had ter do somethin t wid dem mean 

niggers an 'J de robber Yankees: who had done ruint us all. 

I knowed some niggers ,vhat ain It got tlong so "'tell an t dey 

done mean, case dey blame de white foDes; but atter awhile 

dey sees dat it am ~~ssa Lincolnts fault, so dey gits quiet. 

I said dat we wuz glad dat de, Yankees comed. We wuz, jist 

cause our massa warntt good lak some massas, ant at datJwe 

ain't want ter be free.~ 
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A 3TOhi OF dL.!:.\rEHY 

As told by iiilartha Organ of Cary as she heard her mother tell 
it m8l1Y years ago. 

III doan know nothin I I bout slavery 'cept what I hyard 

my mother tell,an' d8.t'ain't so much. 

ttl know dat my pappa's nEune VlUZ Handy Jones en' my 

manmy' s name vvuz Nielisa. 3he belonged to a Ivx. v/hi t2,ker 

but atter she married my pappa she -oelonged ter ivcr-. hufus 

<:Jones, l~.lr. Hufus wuz i'lr. Nesley Jones f brother at de ole 

Fanning Jones place;an' he owned a sizable plantation • 

.LvII-. J"ones wuz good ter I em. Dey ain It nebber give him 

no trouble an' he ain't nebber whip none of lem. 

Itl 'vehyarn her tell a whole heap 'bout de pCltterollers 

ant de Ku Klux Klan but of ct)urse I wuz borned attar de 

surrender, 1 now bein l jist sixty one. 

ItI 'members I specially v-rhat mammy said f bout when de 

Kankees come. She said dat it wuz on a Thursday ani dat de 

ole master wuz sick in de bed an' had sent some slaves ter 

de mill wid grain. When dese men started b~ck frum de mill 

de Yankees overtook lem an' dey killed de oxes in de harness, 
~. 

cut off de quarters ant ridAde house wid dat beef hangin ' all 

over de horses. Dey throwed what dey ain't wanted away, 

but ot: course dey took de meal an I de grain. 
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fiDe ole master had hyard dat dem {<:-l..'1'lkees wuz comin' 

em' he had buried de silvervfa.re in a san l bar, but Lawd 

dem {ankees fount hit jist lak it were on top 0' de 

groun I.:; Dey stold. eoer' thing dat dey gi t dere han' son, 

'specially de meat f'rum de smoke house. JJey went dovm 

inter de cellar ani dey drunk up master's brandy anI dey 

got so drunk dat dey ain't got no sense atall. Vihen :-dey 

left dey carried my bruther off wid 'ern an' nobody ever 
" J 

hyard frum him ag I in. Dey said dat de president VIas tnt 

t,hought much of' dem da~"s. 

tt)\ilr. Jones died a few days atter de surrender an t hit 

'pears lak he made a. will wha.t giva all of his niggers a 

little piece 0' land. ;3omehow dis Mr.,ihi taker, what my 

mammy uster belong to had somepin' ter do wid it, so he 

went ter de co' t houide in l:~Q.leigh ter have de vlill "broke 

up; 3.n I he draps do.id. tIro J-ones an I I,:ir. ,ihi taker wuz 

buried de sarne day. 

".:.3peakiIlt' 'bout ghosts, my mammy tol r me 'eout a 

ghost what she'd seed an' when I wuz a chile, I seed it 

too. 

!fIt wuz closter Ephues Church on de Durham highway, 

en' de ghosts vruz three v:immen, dressed in white an I 

widout heads. De rize an' f'lewed ober de Viclgin an' went 

tel' de churchyard, an' dat ~vuz de las' time I seed lem. 

I doan believe in ghosts much, but 1'0' de Lawd I seed dat 
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"--," lIMy mammy said dat ahe f d seed some slave'sales·but 

dat d"warn't so bad. She nor my pappy ain't neber had 

no whipp1n's an' she said dat de wust thing she eber seed 

wuz a gal burnt. Hit wuz dis way: Missus Jones had 

sold a gal dat she raised named Alice ter a neighborhood 

loman. Alice had been·ust ter goin' to de Missus house 

an' warm1n t , '0 when she went inter dis 10~S house tar 

war.m de 'oman made her stand fore de fire till her legs 

burned so bad dat.de skin cracked up an' some of it 

drapped oft. Mi~sus Jones found it out ant she give de 

'oman bac~her money ani took Alice home wid her.-
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.ANN PARKER 

Ex-Slave Story 

An interview with AmParker in the TNake County Home, 
Raleigh, North Carolina. 

e-
If r reckon dat I is a hundI't an f three or a hundert 

/I 
9,n' four years old. I wuz a 'oman grovm at de end 0" 

de war. 

ItI ain't had no daddy case queens doanmarry an' 

my mamrny, Junny, wuz a queen in Africa. Dey kidnaps her 

an f steals her twa:l :from her throne an' fetches her hyar 

ter Wake Gounty in slavery. 

"We 'longed ter Mr. Abner Parker who lived near 

Raleigh an f he had maybe a hundert slaves an' a whole heap 

of Ian r • lain It neber laked him much, case. we had ter wuck 

hard an' we ain't got much ter eat. He ain't 'lowed us no 

fun, but we did have some, spite 0' him. 

"Vie uster git by de patter oIlers an I go ter de neigh

borin' plantations whar we'd sing an' talk an' m~be dance. 

r know onct dot dat we wuz in a barn on Mr. Liles' place 

when de patterollers corned, all dat could git out seated, 

but de ones dat got ketched got a whuppin t • 

III got seberal whuppin's fer dis, dat an' tother; but 
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I specks dat I needed 'em. Anyhow we wuz raised right, 

we warn't flowed ter ,sass nobody ant we ole'uns still 

l:nows dat we is got ter be perlite ter yot white ladies. 

"Daughter, did I tell. yo t 'bout my mamny b e in t a 

queen. Yes, she wuz a queen, an I when she tol t dem niggers 

dat she wuz ~ey bowed down ter her. She tol' dem not ter 

tell hit ant dey doan tell, but when dey is out of sight 

o~ de white folkses dey bows down ter her an f does what 

she says. 

It A few days t fore de surrender mammy. who am also 

a witch, says ter dem dat she sees hit in de coffee grounds 

dat dey am gwine ter be free so all 0' us packs up an' gits 

out. 

"We got along pretty good atter de war, ant on till 

lately. Atter I gits too ole ter wuck I sets on de post

office steps an' begs •. I got a good pile 0' money too, 

but somebody done stole hit ani now l'se·~ in de County 

Home. 

ttl fell an t broke my arm sometime ago, case my right. --
side am daid an' I tries ter crawl offen de bed. \Y.hen I 

gi ts back from de hospital dey ties me in d is cheer ter 

keep me from fallin' out; but' I want ter git a loose. De 

nigger boy what helps me up an' down ain't raised lak I 

wuz, he tusses an' he he ain't got de manners what he ort 

ter habe." 
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A;."VIY PEl\llfY 
811 Cannister Street, Haleigh, North Carolina. 

ltl do not kno\,,; m:./ [be. 
[Covnt'1J 

I ';NUS 'OOl"':l'3d in 1iecklenburg, 
A 

Virginia., IiJY marster give nv age in a Bible but I lost it 

by lendin,' it out. My mother died 'fore I 'membered her. 

She, VIUS named iJinah Epps. gr£Uldrnother vms named 

.Eliza Epps. She lived to be 107 years old. ri.y father 

vms' named Jerry jZpps. ·l,~a.rster's name vms Victor Epps, 

an f my missus VIUS named Martha. I married Bob Penny .. 

ttDe plantation vrus at Ii!~ecklenburg, Virginia, near 

* Boylan, Virginia. I dontt 'member how many slaves but 

dere ~s a good number.~ never heard tern numbered out 

as I knows of. I never saw a slave sold. I never saw one 

whupped. I hearp. t em ta~k about; paterollers but I never 

saw one. 

"I dont t 'member when I come to Raleigh. I have been 

here so' long. 'Niy grandmother an' grandfather come here an' 

I aome too. 

t'l plowed in Virginia, an t I cooked too. Dey did not 

pick anY,work fur me. We lived ~ in log houses. Yes, indeed, 

we had plenty to eat. I never, suffered for sumptint to 

eat till I come to Raleigh. 
,','," ,J",: 

',I,. 



"We went to both de white ant colored churches in 

Virginia. I never could learn to read ant write. I 

never could learn to make a number correct. I just can f t 

lea·rn. I tried my bes t to write. I went to four sessions 

of school but couldn't learn. I vrus raised by some 

mighty good white people. I wanted to learn so bad.r slept 

wid my books under my head but I couldntt learn. 

ttl am well thought of at my horne in Virginia. Dey have 

sent me rations since I be~n here. I had de worse time of 

my life since de surrender. 1 donlt k.now nothin' rbout de 

Yankees comin t. through only what I heard ot.hers say, I 

heard. femtalkint tbout freedom ant de. war but I dicLTl't 
\, 

know or care nothin t 'bout it. My father went- to Manassas 

Gap to de war. I heard him talk 'bout de breastworks but 

I aon't know nothin' 'bout 'em. \ 

HI we my father's only chile. He didn't have any 

chillun by his las' wife. I i'ergot de name of his last 

"1 heard f em say Abrah~ Lincoln come through de south 

'an'just learned ever'thing 'bout de folks. He wus t guised 

so; n(;iQqQy knowedwhohe we. Yes, I heard t bou t da.t anI 
" 

when dey foun' out he been here he done come through ant 

gene back • 

. "Sl$:veryvrus better den it is now. Shore it Wus. I, 

tb()\lt de war·.·bitl~ .~y?tirs:t life 
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vms better den it is now. I never did have any mean white 

folks~ De, 'Lqrd made me lucky in dat way. De Yanl~ee~ took, 

:3tole, an t qarried off a lot of thin.gs an f dere vrus a lot of 

talk 'bout', fern" but I never saw 'em 'ceptwhendeywus 

·oaradint. 
.:. I never seed any of 'em down dere at my me~sterfs 

plantation. 

tlMy grandfather died in Ih:leigh. Grandmother wue de 

motl1er of thirteen chilluns b!lt none of t em I cept two ever 

seed Raleigh. Dey vms so scattered 'bout Icept de two 

;lounges t, a boyan I a girl. Dey corne to Haleigh atter de 

surrender when grandmother EUl t me come.~ie lived worser in 

Raleigh den we did in Virginia, an I if I wus back home wid 

my white folks I would git plenty to eat but I don't git it 

here. Dey sends me a little money now an I den. Here is 

some of dare letters where dey sent me money. You can see 

by dese letters dat'my Virginia white t'o~ 1lbves me ant I 

love delIli. 

"I wue 'bout ten years ole when'de·war wus gointon. 

I think slavery wus not such a bad thing t pared wid de 

hard tinles now.,n 

*~o~J+O~""i~Meckkl1 bvr~,CA"/Va # 

, '. " .. . 
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SLAVERY DAYS IN FRANKLIN COUNTY 

An interview with Lily Perry, 84 years old, of 9 McKee 
Street, Raleigh, N. C. 

"I wus borned on cie plantation of :Mister Jerry 

Perry near Louisburg, about eighty-four years ago. 1V 

, daddy, Riddick, 'longed ter him an t so did my ma.mrny, do 

she 'longed ter a ~list Litchford 'fore she married dadqy. 

fiDe fust things dat I can remember wus bein' a 

house gal, pickin' up chips, mindin' de table an' feedint 

de hogs. De slop buckets wus hea~J ant I had a heap of 

wuck dat wus hard ter do. I done de very best dat I could 

but often I got whupped jist de same. 

nWhen dey' d start ter Whup me I I d bi te lak a run

mad dog so dey'd chain my han's. See hyar, byars de scars 

made by de chains. Dey' d also pick me up by de years an t 

!) I fling me faun', see hyar, I can wiggle my years up an t 
! 

down jist lak. a mule can, an f I can wiggle 'em roun' ant 

roun' lak dat, seel 

"One day I ain't feelin I so good an I de slops am 

so heavydat I stops ani pours out some of it. De oberseer, 

Zack Terrell, sees me an' when I gits back ter de house he 

grabs me ter whup me. 
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"De minute he grabs me I seize on ter his thumb 

an' I bites hit ter de bone, den, he gits mad an' he picks 

me up an f lj.fts me higher dan my haid an f flings me down 

on de steel mat dere in front of de do'. 

"Dey has ter revise me wid cold water from de

spring an' I wus sick fer a week. 'v/e ain't had good food 

which makes me weak an I I still has ter do heavy wuck. 

ttDar wus a slave block in Louisburg an' It se seed 

m.any a slave sold dar. Very few· wus put in chains, most 

of tern wus put in a kivered wagon wid a guard an' wus 

chained at night. lise seed many a 'oman cryin' fer her 

chile when one er de tother wus put on de slave block in 

Louisburg. 

tlI wus 'bout twelve years old when de Yankees come. 

r wus pickin t up chips in de yard when dey comes by wid 

dere hosses steppin' high an' dere music playin' a happy 

chune. I wus skeered, but I don't dasent run case marster 

wil.l sho have me whupped, so I keeps on wid my wuck. 

"Dey pass fast on down de road an' dey doan bother 

nothin' in our community but de white folkses hates 'em 

jist de same. 

ttMarster Jerry tells us 'bout a week later dat we 

am free an t all of de two hundret 'cept 'bout five er six 
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goes right off.. He tells all of us da t he wil~ pay us 

effen we will stay an' wuck, so me an t my family we stays 

on. 

"We lives dar fer seberal years den I marries 

Robert Perry who lives on de same plantation wid us. ~e 

ain't had but one, daughter an' datls Kate, who stil~ libee 

wid me. 

tJ~ an' Robert wus raised up tergether, he bein t 

five years older In me an' I loved ,him fruro de time I wus 

corned. I know how he uster hate ter see me git dem 

beatin's ani he'd beg me not ter let my mouth be so eass,y, 

but I can't he~p hit. He uster take my beatin's when he 

could an I a he.Eli> of times he sneak out ter de fiel's in 

de ebenin' ant toted dat slops ter de pigs. 

"Onct when marster wus whuppin t me Robert run up 

an t begged marse ter put de whuppin t on him • stead of me. 

De result we mars. whupped us both an t we Icided ter run . 

away. 

aWe did run awtq, but night brung us back ter 

. another whuppinl an' we ain't neber rWl aW83 no mot. 

WWe wus at a frolic at Louisburg when he proposes 

ter me an t he do hit dis wa:y, 'Honey gal, I knows dat you 



doan ~ove me so powerful much, but will you try ter do hit 

fer me?' 

UCourse I sez, 'Go long, nigger, iffen I doan love 

yo' den dar ain tt no water in Tar ..:iber. t Den I sez, tWe -

166 

can git Marse Henry outen de bed an' he tll marry us teinight.' 
~ . 

flRob ws tickled pink an' sho nuff we wus married 

right aw~ dat very night. 

'!We 1i ved pore, dat I knows, but we wus too happy 

in ourselves ter worry 'bout sich things an' de lack. 

III laughs now ter think how ignorant we niggers 

wus. Weld do our washin' an' 'bout de time we hung hit 

on de line, weld see a string of folks comin' home frum 

de Prospect Church an' we td know dat we td done our washin t 

on a Sunday. It 

AC 
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An interview with Valley Perry, 50 years of age, of Cary, 
:Uorth Carolina, Route # 1. 

"Course bein' no older dan I is I can't recollect 

1 bout de wa:r, 'but If se heard my- manny tell a little an f 

my grantmanrrny t~~la right smart 'bout dem slavery t~es 

yo .~,s talkin' t bou t. 

ttGran tmarnmy Josephine, an I marnmy Clarice t longed ter 

a Mr. Nat Whitaker in Wake Mr. Hat's wife wue ---------' 
so gooddat evertbody what 

ever Seed hertmembered her. Da.r is eben de belief among 

de niggers dat she riz up ter heaben alive, like Elijah. 

I1Dey said dat Mr .. lJat' is oberseer wus kinder me91l ter 

de'slaves, ant when he whupped dam dey lmembered hit terde 

longest day'dtylived.Mr. Nat wuselift. near so bad ant 

Mis' Lucywusaangel.She td beg Mr. :t~at tel' make de 
r 

obers~erstop, but W:i.'r. Nat 'fused,'case he sa.id dat de 

niggers won' t :iob~yhifuiffen he teachesf dero. he vion t t let 

plenty. ,Den Mis r Lucy1ud' 

'arm' ant beg hiin ter 
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f t~Final.l.y de ober¥er goes ter 1V1r. Nat an r complains, 

ant he sez dat he am gvdne ter quit de job iffen Mr. Nat 

doan make Mis I Lucy- keep outen his business. 

ulvIr. Eat axes him ter tell him I fore he starts ter 

beat 'em, an I ter set a time fer de l)eatin f an I dat he will 

gi t Mis I Lucy offen de place. Viell, de oberseer doe,El what 

IV{r. Hat sez en t waits ter whup eber'body on Chuesday ant 

on Chuesday Mr. Hat takes Mis t Lucy te'r town. 

ULIis I Lucy eJn tickled pink dat she am E.~-§;oin f shoppin I 

an I she ain't suspicion nothin t at all. ~Nhen, she gi ts. ter 

ahoppin' dot she ain't satisfied, an' teI'Teckly she tells 

Thir. }Iat dat she wants ter go home.l4r. l1at tries to git her 

ter go ter a concert but Mis' Lucy sez no, dat she feels 

lak somethin' am happenin' at home. 

tlIvlr. Nat begs her ter stay on an I enj oy herself, but 

when ahe won I t listen ter no reason at all·· he starts home. 

De mules creep an I poke, but Mi s I Lucy herse If whups tern 

up, anI dey gits home sooner dan dey am expected. 

"When dey driVes up in de ya:r'd de oberseer em so busy 

whuppin I de niggers what has done bad dat he ain It seed 

"Mis.' Lucy till she ~r.ight on him, den she snatch de heavy 
'::;' "; 
)':.< " • .:"'~o 

ani she .sii:-ike's him' two or three times right in 

'~;" ' ,.; 
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/his cheek an' she ahets up one of his eyes ant brings de 

I 
I blood a-pourin t from his nose. 
I 

Jen de meek little 'oman 
i 
I 

[ 

dreS1S bac k de Vi!:lUP ,;. .. g' in an I she I lovis, 'Gi t offen dis 

planta.tion, 2,n t if:t"en ever I ketches .Iou here e.g' n I,'ll 

shoot you, you beast. t 

1\ "-Dat settled de oberseer I s hash 0.11 tatter he left 

, :Mis' Lucy went ter doctorin' cut up bc"cks. Gran'marnmy said 

da t dar 'wusn I t no more trouble wid. de niggers an I Mis f Lucy 

, done E~l of d.e punishin t hers,elf. 

",':ihe made de meanest ones l' arn a whole Dassel of .. 
, scripture, she punish de chillW10y makin' dem memorize 

poems an f sich. .30metimes she sont I em ter bed wid0ut supper, 

sometimes she make 1 em :Nork at night, sometimes she prayed 

fer fem, em' once in a coon's age she w.bppped. Dev said v 

UM;{ gran' father .,'wus 1'l:amf=d Jake, sn t he f longed ter a 
.' " ,;~:.; '." .,' ~ 

. ~amily ,'., by d~ name of' ,Middleton some what" :In.de·Il~i~bQrhood. 
'.~~~<r:~ );:;, .L,,,.\ ~L..' " -' ~~:: '}L . ~'.·\6·, .' . <,. c: 



:Marse Nat 8. in T tha.d no use fer i\:r. Middleton J case he tried 

tar ac t. up, an 1 he vms a :U ew 'lorJ..c l811kee tar boot, what 

thought that he owned de neabens an' de yearth. When 

gran'father Jake fell in love vlid gran'mammy nobody ain't 

knovfed hit, I case dere marsters am mad at each ot/her en' 

dey knows dat dere won't be no marry in , twixt de families. 
-

tlTime b O es on. an f gran I rather :('uns awaJ" an I come s ter 

see granlmammy, but one nigll:t l~ir. l:.addleton follers gran1father 

\ an' finIs hilll in granfma.rnmy cabin. 
\ 
\ U!ilr. 1,d6.dleten dean wait ter sal nothin' ter notod], 
\ 

\ whell he peeps in at de winder an' sees . dam a-settin' e.t de 
I .. 

I taqle i:(9at;n t, ~4~}(lncelons,~~f:;,gTan'p~p:pYhE+d,,~t:ole .oute,n. . 

f his patch. lIe jist, comes/ina-rarin t anI' a~ta.rinl an Is~arts 
! 

$.-V1hupp in' vdd his ridin I quirt. he whups gran' father fer 

a \mile, den he pitches in on gran'mamrny. 

nWhile all dis am a-goin t on somebody runs fer !,:8.I'ster 

Nat an I when he gi ts dar dare am trouble in de shack. 

Marse Hat ain tt, so be61by as Mr. Middleton, but TIlan, he puts 

on !.Ir·, Middleton, den he makes him se~l Jake ter 

an' he pays him spot casb right den an' dar • 

. ·uDe nex.' day he thinks t~r ax gran'mammy whatJ'ake am 

·~ .. d()i.p;f • i~ her cabin, ~ t'g:ran'mammytells ,han1<l;atshe lOVes 

~,,~, ".: ,'", -', :": ,', ,,':', .", . 

Mar~:Nat,.laugh fit 

de 

. :,:. 
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/ flDey did habe a big weddin I an' gran'mammy wore a red 

) 
j 

} 

dress dat. Mis' Lucy give her~ She said dat she wish dat 

gran'father could of wore red too. 
~ 

ffShe said dat vmen mammy ViUS borned dat ole Dortor 

Freeman ~.tended ";her an I dat she staJed in de bed two weeks. 

Llis I Lucy VJUS good ter .de niggers lakdat. 

(/ III lmembers gran'rruarrll'llY tellin' tbout de Yankees comin' 

how she stood frouto£' Mist Lucy's' door wid de ax an' \\\ 

. .' 

toll lem dat shetd chOp,i'GJ)f:t:,@yoody's brains what tried ter 

:"'0 in. C> 

;,'" 

De door vms oP$P.~I~(ily could see I£:is f Lucy a-settin t 

dare white as a 

'~al1 de time d lLucyt s room." 

EH 

:'. 
'."' .. 
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TEMPE PITTS 

Ex-Slave Story 

An 'interview with Tempe Pitts, 91 of 307 Tarboro St., 
Raleigh; N. C. 

ttl wuz borned in Halifax County ninety-one years 

ago. See dis paper, hi t wuz writ our fer me by ole mar
ster's granddaughter dis year. Hit says not only dat I is 

ninety-one but dat I wuz her mammy, an' dat I \~Z a good ant 

trustworthy servant. 

"My mammy wuz Phillis Pitts, an' my daddy wuz Isaac 

Williams. We t longed f'ust ter Mr. Mason L. Wiggins dar in 

Ha1ifax, den through de marriages we J longed ter Captain 

Hardy Pitts. Both 0' dem f'ambl1es wuz good ter me an' dey 

ain't neber done me dirty yit. 

tiDe Pittst owned obel' two hundert slaves, case dey 

also had a plantation in Firginia. We had all we could eat 

_an' good, do' tough clothes. I1t t s de Lawd' s truf'f dat I 

ain't lakin' fer nothin' den. When we wuz sick, we had de 

best doctor an' all de medicine dat he said dat we ought 

ter habe; an' we ain't wuckwhen we wuz sick nother. 

"I· 'members jist one whl.q)pin t : dat I got, an' i 

needed hit too. Missus Pitts sont me out in de yard ter 
"7 

scrub de wilverware wid some san t • I knowed, dat I wuz 

1'74 



supposed to scrub hit good ant denvash it all off, but .. 
fstid of dat I leaves hit layin' dar in de yard wid de 

--
dirt on it. She whups me fur it, but she jist stings. my 

laigs wid a little switch. 

uI seed de oberseer whup a slave:nan but de best 

I 'members hit de nigger warn't whupped much. 

t~I ain't neber seed no slave sales, do' I did see 

-2-

a whole slew o' slaves a-mar chin , ter be sold at Richmond. 

Dey neber wuz chained do', ant sometimes I 'specks dat dese 

niggers what claims dat dey ~eed sich things am a-tellinl 

a lie. 

UDe maddest dat I eber git, an' de only time dat 

eber I cuss bad wuz when de Yankees come. Dey stold de 

meat an f things from de smoke house, an ' eber thing else 

dat. dey can git. Dey ain' t done nothin' ter me, but de 

way dey done my white folkses made me mad, an' I jumps 

straight up an' down ani I yells, IDam9( dem Yankees anf 
,.....,. 

damm ole Abraham Lincoln too! I 

"At de surrender did I leave? Naw sir, I stay 

right on dar. Missus die fust, den Marster, ani atter dat 

i leaves, an' I gits married. 

"My mammy an I pappy, dey tells me, wuz married in 

de marsterfs dinin' room by ~umpinf de broom. I ain't sayin' 

nothin' tbout de ceremony case I ainit sayinf not}tin' 'bout 

my white folkses, but sometimes I does wonder why I'se red-

1 ,.....·r.::. In 
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headed when my pappy' an' manmy wuz black as tar. Maybe I 

is part white, but I ain't sayin' nothin' 'bout ~ white 

folkses as I done tol' yo'." 

L.E. 
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F.ANl\iAH PLU1~J.~lER 
412 Smith Street 

liLy name is Hannah Plummer. I vias born near Au-

burn, in Wake County, JOanuary 7, 1856. LoIy father was 

Allen Lane and my mother was named Bertcha Lane. We 

b:lol1,ged to Gov. Charles Manly, that is mother and my~elf, 

father belonged to some maiden ladi2s, 0usan and Emma 

oibi te. The governor had large plantations ,'~1 ut mother 

and myself lived vIi th them on their lot riL:ht where the 

i.iex Hospital now stands on South and l1'a;yr etteville Streets. 

Governor 1lanly owned the block dovJn to the railroad, and 

11.) :\' \ we chillun went into ",;;rove , it was a grove ti:en, to :Jick 
i /' 

"c;p walnuts and hickory nuts. 

"'" liMy father was a stone cutter:.:nd he hired his time ........ 

and gave it to his missus and lived wi th us. I\lother was 

at Governor Manly's. He said father was a high-headed 

fellow and said he was livin' on his lot and in his house 

and that he didn't do anythin.:g for hin:, and that he ought 

to keep up his family. Mother was the washerwoman for the 

governor and his :family. Missus Manly, the Governor r s 

"\vife, I forget her first name, did not take any particular 

interest in her servants. She had slave servants :for 

everything: a wash and ironer, a drawing room and parlor 

cleaner, a cook, waiting men, waitresses and a maid who 

178 
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:'].id nothing: but wait on her. 

"Governor Manly was a miJ,hty rich man, and he had 

,several plantations and a lot 0' slaves. I don I t remember 

i"lOW many slaves he owned. ll:other Vias given meal and me at 

and had to cook it just the same as she would now. They 

.1idn't allow her food from the great house. I~iothel' had 

ten children, and at times we did not have enough to eat. 

;;e v'lent hungry a. lot. r1'he boys were named Fred, David, 

r~=atthew, Allen, and Thomas. Girls, Cinderil1a, Corinna, 

I-Ian..'1ah, Victoria, and Mary. All were born slaves but 

two. Thomas and Iviary. David and myself' are all that 

are left alive. 

tlI remember that we lived in a plank house, 'Nith 

three rooms and a shed porch. Mother washed clothes 

under the porch. The house h2~d two rooms do"mstairs and 

one upstairs. (Oh 1 I have thou,).-:t. ?f the Governor's 

Vi 5_fe 's name, missus nar;~e, it was CLarity.) Vie used 

trundle beds of v!ood. Mother made our bed clothes at 

She also maC:.e bonnets and dresses. SOli:etimes she 

made bonnets and sold them. The child thc,t set up vvi th 

her she gave some kind 0' sweets. I s:et up with her a 
" 

lot because I liked to eat. Mother was allowed the little 

Inoney she made makin' bOD~ets and dresses at night. 

179 
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"They whu}iped slaves onihe place. I could hear the 

iJlow's and hear 'em screamin' cryin t an f beggin', but I 

never saw it. I never sar; a slave sold an t I never saw 

any in chains. 

"I do not remember ho\v many children old marster had, 

J only remember one; he was I{~:r8ter Basil 1ianly. He was 

on oi'iicer in the Confederate ... 4.rn~y. He used to come 110me 

vlith his pretty clothes an' his hat vd.~h plumes on it. 

1Iother tole me that before she W';"S married NJaI'ster gave 

her to his son Basil as a maid for his wife Caroline. 

'U];iissus Caroline whupped her mos t every day, and 

about anythin~~. 1iother said she could not please her in 

anything, no matter what she. done or how hard she tried. 

1Iissus would go up town ap.D. come back and whup her. Moth

er was a young girl then. One day fuiss Caroline v\ent 

up town, an' come back mad. She made mother strip c10vm 

to her waist, and then took a carriage whup an' beat her 

until the blood was runnin' down her back. ~other said she 

was afraid she would kill her, so she ran for the VJoods 

and hid there, and stayed three weeks. She made up her 

mind she wasn't comin ' back. 

"The old Governor Charles Manly, went to mother's 

father, Jimmie Manly anI tole him if he did not get Ber

tcha back he would whup him. Her father tole him he did 

. not know where she was, ,ant that he belonged to him ant 

he could do with him as he liked, but he was not goin' 

one step to l?-unt Bertcha, my mother. Then the governor 

180 



" . -4-

went to grandmother ant tole her she had to find her. He 

tole her to leave the lot ant stay away until her daughter 

came back. Grandmother did not know where shw was. 

"The niggers on differ'ent ::-)lantations fed mother by 

carrying things to certain hidin l places and leavin' it. 

Grandmother got word to her, an' she said she would come 
-

back, but not·· to Mis t Caroline. She told marster, so 

marster let her stay Vii th grandmother until Christmas, 

then they allowed her to hire herself out. She hired 

herself to Nil's. Simpson, She was good to her and allowed 

her to work for herself at night, sit up as long as she 

wanted to, and she stayed with her until she was married. 

Then she went back to old marster t s. rv-men the war ended 

mother went to old marster and told him she was goin' 

to leave. He told her she could not feed all her child-

ren, ·pay house rent, and buy wood, to stay on with him. 

V~rster told father and mother they could have the house 

free and wood free, an' he would help them feed thech:ild

ren, but mother said, INo, I am goin' to leave. I have 

never been free and I am goin· to try it. I am goin' 

away and by my work and the help of the Lord I will live 

somehow'. Mars'ter then said; tWel1 stay as long as you 

wish, and leave when you get ready, but wait until YGU 
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find a place to go, and leave like folks.' Marster allowed 

her to take all her things with her when she left. The 

white folks told her 800d bye. 

HWe went to a colored Methodist Church in slavery 

time but we had a wti te pastor. His narne "as' Dr. Pelle 

He was a mighty nice man and all the colored people loved 

him. After the surrender it was a long time that the~ 

colored people had white preachers in their churches. 

It was a long time after the war before any of the colored 

churches had Negro preachers. William Warrick was the 

first colored preacher in Raleigh. He preached in tire 

-"" basement of the Baptist Church now standing on the corner 

of Hillsboro and Salisbury Str"eets. I went, to church and 

Sunday school there after the surrender. 

ttl went to school in Raleigh and taught school in 

Ft. Payne, Alabama. My husband was a carpenter and went 

there where he could get good wages. Slavery was avery 

bad thing. Abraham Lincoln was one of the best men that 

ever lived. 

flRoosevel t is just grand. He is no doubt one of the 

greatest men of any age. I love to look at his picture. 

I love him because he has done so much for humanity. I 

pray to the Lord to let him live to serve his country , 

and 'help his people. 

? 
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PARKER POOL 

ItGood Morning, how is yer? Datfront door am locked 

Mister, but Itll come 'round and undo it.1t 

"I'm not f~eling very well an' it looks lak dey III 

rob me outln all I got. Dey had a mortgage on my home fer 

$850. I paid it, an' den dey got to gamblin' on it, ar;-f' tuk 

it. I didn't git de right receipts, when I paid: dat's de 

truf. I got a farm loan on de house part, yes sir, ant Io 

still has it. 

"I wuz born near Garner, Wake County, North Carolina. 

I belonged to Aufy Pool. He wuz a slave owner. His plan

tation wuz near Garner. I am 91 years old. I wuz born 

August 10, that's what my grandmammie tole me, an' I ain't 

never :tergot it. 

"My missus name wuz Betsy. My fust master, I haa. 

two, wuz Master Au.fy Pool. Den he give us to his son, er 

his son bought us in at de sale when Master Aufy died. 

After Master Aufy died, his son, Louis Pool wuz my master 

den, an' his plantation wuz in Johnston, County. ~ mother 

wuz named Violet Pool. She died in child-birth two years 

atter I,wuz born. _ father 'YUz named Peter Turner. ( He 

belonged to John Turner in Johnston County, r:igl;ht near 

184 



-2- 185 

Clayton. 

Itlq grandfather, I had tWQ grandf'athers, one on my 

mother's side and one on my father's side. On rrry mother's 

side Tom Pool, on my father's side Jerry Beddingfield. I 
~ 

never seed my great-grand parents, but my great~grandfather ..... 
wuz name lbck. He wuz right out o' Africa. His wife wuz 

name Hagar. I never have seen dem, but my grandmother wuz 

deir daughter. Dey had three chillun here in America. ~ 

grandmammie and grandfather told me this. J(y brothers were 

name, oldest ,one, Haywood, den Lam, an' Peter, an' me, 

Parker Poo1. De girls, oldest girl wuz Minerva Rilla. 

It! had good owners. J.W mssus and master dey took 

jes as good keer C?' me as they co:uld. Dey wuz good to all 

de han"s. Dey giv' us plenty to eat, an' we had plenty 0' 

clothes, sich as they wuz, but de wuz no sich clothes as we 

have now. Dey treated us good, I will have to say date 

Dey are dead in their graves, but I will have to say dis ' 

fer 'em. Our houses were in de grove. We called master's 

house 'de great house T • We called our homes 'de houses t • We 

had good places ter s1eep. 

"WE! got up at l:1ght. I had to do most 01 the nursin t 

0' de chill.un, case when chopp in , tLrne come de women had to 

go to work. We had plenty ter eat, an' we et it. Our 

some'in to eat wuz wel~ fixed an' cooked. We caught a lot 

0' -Possums, coons an' other game, but I tell yer a coon is 

a lot harder to ketfh den a possum. We had one garden, an' 
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de colored people tended the garden, an' we all et out'n 

it. 

nDere wuz about 2000 acres in de plantation. All 

de farm lan' wuz fenced in wid wood rails. De hogs, cows 

ant stock wuz turned out in de woods, an' let go. The 

cows wuz drived home at night, dat is if dey didntt come 

up. Dat is so we could milk de ones we wanted ter milk. 

ftWe dug ditches to drain de lan', blin' ditches; 

we dug tern an' den put poles on top, ant covered tern wid 

brush an f dirt. We put de brush on de poles to keep de 

dirt from runnin" through. Den we ploughed over de ditches. 

"We tanned our leather in a tan trough. We used 

white oak bark an' red oak bark. Dey put copperas in it 

too I think. , 
ttl knows how to raise flax. You grow it an' when it 

is grown you pull it clean up out of de groun' till it 

kinder rots. Dey have what dey called a brake, den it 

wuz broke up in dat. De bark wuz de flax. Dey had a stick 

called a swingle stick, made kinder like a sword. Dey used 

dis to knock de sticks out o' de flax. Dey would den put 

de flax on a hackle, a board wid a lot of pegs in it. Den 

dey clean an' string it out till it looks lak your hair. 

Dey flax when it came from de hackles wuz ready for de 

wheel whur it wuz spun into thread. I tell you, you couldntt 
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break it either. 

nWhen it wuz spun into thread dey put it on a reel. 

It turned 100 times and struck, when it struck it wuz 

called a cut. When it come from de weeel it wuz called 

a broach. De cutsstood fer so much flax. So many cuts 

made a yard, but.dere wuz more ter do, size it, and 

hank it before it wuz weaved. Most of the white people 

had flax clothes. 

nWe had no church on de plantation. We had pr~er 

meetin' an' candy pullin's, ant we would ask slaves from 

udder plantations. My master had no public corn shuckin·s. 

His slaves shucked his corn. He had about 50 head. De 

slaves dey went to de white folks church. Dey had a 

place separate from de white folks by a railin·. We could 

look at de preacher an' hear him preach too. 

"No, sirree, dey wouldn't let us have no books. Dey 

would not let none 0' de chilluns tell us anything about 

a book. I cain't read an' wrtte, not a bit. Dey preached 

ter us to obe.y our maste:E'. Preacher John Ellington wuz .,..,. 

my favorite preacher. No nigger wuz allowed ter preach. 

187 

Dey wuz allowed ter pr~ and shout sometimes, but dey better 

not be ketched wid a book. De songs dat dey sung .den, dey 

hardly ever sing 'em now. Dey were de good ole IIODgS. 

t Hark from de tomb de doleful sound t • I Atr years are tender,' 

'Cry, You livin' man,' 'Come view dis groun' w.here we must 

shortly lie~. 
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tlNo one ran away from our plantation, but dey did from 

some other plantations. When some Of de niggers were 

carried by their masters to wait on tem as servants up 

:1.88 

nofth, some 0' de other people would see how dey were treated 
- ----

an f git 'em to run away. When dere master started home 

dey couldn't find 'em. Dey took and educa~ed fem and made 

women an' men outfen tern. 

"We visited at night during slavery time. -De men 

went courtin'. When a man, a slave, 19ved a 'oman on 

another plantation dey axed d~! master, sometimes de 

master would ax de other mast.er. If dey agreed all de 

slave man ant 'oman had ter@satdy night wuz fer him to 

come over an' dey would go to bed together. Dere wuz no 

marriage- until atter de surrender. All who wanted to 

keep de same 'oman atter de surrender had to pay 25¢ fer 

er marriage license, den $150, den '3.00. If de magistrate 

married you, you didn't have to pay anything, less he 

charged you. 

"We got de holidays, Christmas, and atter lay-by-time 

0' de crops. Dey bad big dinners den. Dey had big tables set 

in de yard, de rations wuz spread on femJan f everybody et. 

We had brandy at Christmas. 

"l have been whupped twi<!e, an I I have seen slaves 

whupped. Ha I Ha 1 missus whupped me. She wouldn t t let no-
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body else whup me neither. I 'members what it wuz about as 

if it wuz yesterday. She wuz :fretted '!bout de cook. We wuz 

skinnin' i'sh taters. She tole us to make haste, if we didn't 

rr:ake haste an' peel de taters she would whack us down. I 

laughed, she sent me to gi t a switch. She hit me on de legs. 

~;hen we were whupped we would say, t oh 1 pray, t and dey would 
*' 

ouit. If you acted stubborn dey would whup you more. She 

axed me, t ain t t you gwine ter say f oh 1 pr.ay? I I wuz mad. She 

wuz not hurtin' me much, an I I v.fOuldn f t say nuthin 1. At ter 

awhile I said, 1 oh 1 pray', an I she quit. I had good mmers 

all 0' dem. My masters never did hit me. Missus would not 

whup me much. She jes wanted ter show off sometimes. 

ftWe had good doctors when we got sick. I tmembers 

Dr. James 0' Clayton comin l to our house. Dey carried dere 

pills ant medicine den, an' lef' it at de house fer you. 

"My master had a son in de war , Walter Pool. He 

wuz a footso'dier at first. He got sick an' he corne home sick 

on er furlough. He hired er man to go in his place at first, 

den de man went. Atter awhile de men got so skurce, he had 

to go agin; den he got de chance to go in de cavalry. Ole 

master bought him a horse, an· he could ride next time. He 

belonged to t~~ 1st. Ga. Reg. 2nd Cavalry Gen. Dange's Brigade, 

C. Co. N. C. Volunteers. 

ttl saw de Confederates' General Johnson come through 
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se 
Clayton, an' de Yankees come de § day atter dey come 

A 

thro~h. I think I seed enough Yankees c orne through dere . 

to whup anything on God's earth. De Yankees camped three 

miles from our p~antation at Mrs. Widow Sarah Saunders 

across White Oak Creek on de Averysboro road. Her son, 

Capt. Ed. Saunders wuz in de Confederate krmy. She wuz a 

big slave owner. She had about 100 slaves. She wuz called 

a rich • oman. 

"De Yankees played songs o' walkin' de streets of 

Baltimore an' walkin t in U.IaI'yland. Dey really played it. 

Dey slaughtered cows and sometimes only et de liver. I 

went to de camp atter dey left an' it wuz de awfulest 

stink I ever smelt in my life. Dey lef' dem cows part 

0' 'em lying whur dey were in de camp. Dey killed geese 

an' ·chickens, an' skinned feme Somet~es dey skinned de 

hind quarters uv a cow, cut 'em off an' lef' de rest. 

"When dey tole me I wuz free I didn't notice it, I 

st~ed on and worked jest 18k I had been doint, r~ht on 

wid missus and master. I stayed dere a year atter de 

surrender. 

"I dunno what ter think 0 t Abraham Lincoln. Dey said 

he wuz all right. I guess he wuz a man God loved, er 

all rigbtman. I think: some 0 ' de slaves wuz better off 

when dey had owners and wuz in slavery den dey is·now. De 

colored people are slaves now more den dey wuz den. I can 

show you Wherein de nigger's got all his expenses ter bear 

now. He gits his pay out fan de white man am de white 

man don't pq him much. De nigger in de South is Jest as· 

19{) 
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much a slave as ever. De nigger now is a better slave 

den when dey ownee him, 'cause he has his own expenses to 

bear. If you works a horse an' doan have him ter feed, 

you is better off, dan if you had ter feed and care fer 

hiI!l. Dat is de wa:y dat thing is now. 

ItI seed many patterollers durin J slavery. If dey 

caught you out at night without a pass dey would whqp you. 

"I think: Mr. Roosevelt is a mighty nice man. He has 

dLone me a lot ot good. No man can make times real good 

till everybody is put to work. Wid de Ian t lyin f out dere 

can' t be real good times. Dis is my flustration. ~ 

horse died last year. I ainft got ao money ter buy nother 

and can't git one. You see dat lan' lyint out dere I 

have· farmed it every year fer a long time. Through 

part 0' de year I always had vegetables and sich ter 

sell, but now my horse is dead Gm.! I can't :farm no more. 

r ain't got nothin ' ter sell. I is bad out 0' heart. 

I shore hope sump in , will be done fer me." 

1Bi 
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~EHA P~INES 

If I wus three years ole vfhen de Yankees come' through. I 

do not 'member much tbout slavery, but I k~ows a lot my mother 

tole me. 

ilMy mother vms named Vicey Rogers an t my father wus named 

Bob Hunter. He t longed ter de Hunters of ~;V'ake County an f 

mother longed ~er lXarster John Rogers. Her missus' name wus 

Ann Rogers. I r members my grandfather on my mother's side but 

do not 'member any more of my grand~arents. 

'IMarse John Rogers wus a ole batchelor before he VlUS 

married an f he had 'bout twelve slaves when he married Mist 

~~ Hunter. She owned one slave, a colored boy, when she wus 

married. Her father gave her the slave. The plantation \VUS 

between Apex an I Holly Springs in Wake County. All my people 

livee. in W~e County an t I wus b2.rn on de plantation. Iv~arster 

wus good ter his ni:;:~~ers before he vrus married, but when she 

came in it got mighty rough •. It t;;ot wusser an' wusser till 

tbout de time of de surrender. De place wus a Hell on earth, --_.-

mother said, if dere could ever be one. hlissus had. slaves 

whupped fur most any little thing an' den she wud not allow 'em 

to have much ter eat. WlY mother tole me all about it, atter 

de surrender. Mother said Misstis runned the plantation an' 

made it hard fur all de sla.ves. She jist liked ter see slaves 

beat almost ter death. Dare wus a lot of niggers whupped in 

~at neighborhood by the overseers, owners ani patterollers. --
l;:,~: ... 

"II;. , 
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"Slaves wus sold 'round from one to another lmongst de 

white folks. Mother said you .Jist couldn't tell when you would. 

2'it whupped. De wurk wus hard from sun to sun. Poor food ter 

eat, poor clothes, barefooted most of de time, an' a general 

hard time, till freedom put an end to it. My mother tole me 

ole man Pasqual Bert vrho lived ne~ t em in Wake County had his 

niggers whupped all day sometimes. He beat 'em umaercifully 

an sometimes made away wid 'em an' dey M:ls not seed no more. 

She said de way he whupped his slaves wus ter lay 'em up an' 

down on a log wid de bark off. He made t em lie flat down on 

dere stomachs an' den buckled 'em on den de overseers beat tern 

urunercifully. One time a overseerts wife heard a pat, pat, 

pat, down at de whuppin' log an' she ax him what it wus ant 

why he beat niggers from sun to sun a.n he tole her ole man 
, ioP' It. • Bert made im do it or else leave. So his' w ~e saye ~e w~ll 

leave, you must not beat any more niggers if we perish to death:' 

an de overseer left. Mother said ole man Bert fed his little 
... 

niggers out of a trough like hogs. Ole man Bert also had 

niggers tied to barrels an whupped. 

fiDe grown slaves got one pair shoes a year. Dey wus give 

ter dem at Xmas. an de chillun didn't have no shoes at all. De 

clothes ws homemade. De hOUG26 wus made out of logs an had 

stick an dirt chL~leys to 'em. De sleepin' places wus bunks fer 

de grown niggers an de chillun slept on de floor on pallets. A 

<-,pallet wus made by spreadin' a quilt made of towbaggin' or rags 
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(J, 
on de floor, dat's whre de chillun slept in our neighborhood 

A 

be~ore de surrender. 

"Mother and father married by jumpin f de broom. Dey put 

de broom down on de floor den dey helt one another's hands an 

den dey jumped de broom, den dey went ter de ~~ave house ant 

went ter bed. MOther an f· father come ter RalE}igh atter_de 

surrender an wus marri8d right. Mother an r father left ole 

man Rogers as soon as dey wus free. 
/"' 

Dey lived on hard tack an' 

pickled meat de Yankees i:;ive for sometimes den dey went an t 

stayed wid Mr. Gray Jones ant when I wus a great big girl we 

left an moved ter Chatham County •. Pa bought a place, paid for 

it, built a little house on it ant lived dere until he died. 

"I married in Chatham County an' lived dere till my husband 

died den I kept stayin t till all my chillun married off ant I 

come ter Raleigh ter live wid my son. I had four chilluns.· 
1""\ 

Dey are a 11 dead. but de one I live wid. 

ttl have been unable to git out of de house widout help fur 

a long time. I have heart trouble an' high blood pressure. 

Slavery wua a right bad thing. I thank God it is over." 
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ANTHONY RANSOME 
Ex-Slave Story (Free) 

An interview with Anthony Ransome of 321 S. Tarboro St. 
Raleigh, N. C. 

11 I reckon dat I is ei8hty years old, an' I wus borned 

in Murfreesbopo in Hertford County. Iv'lY mammy wus named 

Annice an' my :father 'NUS named Calvin Jones. My brothers 

wus named Thomas, Wesley, Charlie, Henry ant William. 

WVle wus borned free, my maE"'1ny bein r de daughter of a 

white 'oman, an' my paw's paw onct saved do life 0' his 

master's chile, an' wus freed. 

"My paw wus a shoemaker an ' he made a putty good livih' 

fer us. Cour"se we ain't knowed so much 'bout slavery, but 

Doc tor FrJanning who lived near us owned s orne slaves an' he 

treated 'em bad. We could hyar 'em screamin' at de top of 

dere voices onct in a while, an' when dey ~ot through bea tin t 

'em dey wus tied down in de cellar. Dey ain't had much tel' 

eat nother. 

"Dar wus a preacher what tal 'us 'bout a member of his, 

congregation durin' de war. De wife wus sold from de husban t 

an' he married agtin. Atter de war his fust wife corned back 

an' atter his secant wife died he married de fust one ober 
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. C.AROLlln~ HICEA1IDSON 

All interview with Caroline '::~ichardson who does not know her 
aie. She resides near the northern city lin":its of Selma. 

til reckin dat I is sorr~ers fbout sixty year old. Anyhow 

I 'NUS ten or twelve when cie Yankees come ter i:arse Ransome 

.~.l'id2erS t place near Cl~;:.yton. Dat's whar I vms "oormad an t 

""yl '~a'l"\"""'r J..Lt . .!:' 'l;) 1--' J , 'le ben chilluns f longed ter i.:::arse 

-.~'::Ll;30j~ce art f l,~is t .rl.d.elL1e. Dar vms also youncl K:arse George 

a.n. I Joung :;'~iss .2et.;;y 3ho I 'longed to. 

t1~,.~is' Adelins '>JUS little un I })U21Y e.n t 1.'.arse :C~nsome 

','!us tis an' stout, dat's w1:.y it am flElny Qat I.~arrlmy won't let 

:.~is· .. ~eline whup her -uut sbe cion't say nothin' when de 

n~arster /-;its de whup. Dere ain't noooG.y :::,ot rnanj y;huppin's 

TlOho/l ant a slave on fnarster r S place n~lI::l tel' ue lLean ter';i t 

a whuppin'. You see rr.aL:'.:"lY v/ould sass der: &.11 • 

. u-.,ile ain't heard. n:uch r~:)Out de war, nothin' la.k we heard 

t bout de world war. I YJ1ov:s ::lat nobody :trOIJ our I)lantaticn 

ain f t gone ter dat Vlar case Earse Hansome V'lUS too old an I 

.... ars e Geor£ e VlUS a pat t8roller, or n:aybe he vms just too young. 

Dar wus a little bit of talk 'out illOSt of it we ain't heard. 

I tended to de sl;;.~ve !)ao~es, but rr(,/ illaI:IllY what cooked in de 

big house heard some of de war talk an t I hei.:-~r(l her a-talkin t 

to pappy about it. ',';11en she seed me a-listeni2:l t she said dat 

she fd cut my year;o off i_~fen I told it. I had seen some of' de 



slaves wid clipped years ant I wanted to keep mine, so I ain'~ 

sa id nothin'. 

nOne day Mis' . Betsy come out ter de yard an f she sez ter 

we chilluns, tyou has got de. habit of runnin I ter de gate to 

see who can say howdy first to our company, well de Yankees 

will be he ___ today or tOI2lOrrmV' an' dey ain't our company. 
-

In fact iffen yot runs ter de gate ter meet dem dey will shoot 

you dead.' 

ftOber late dat evenin' I heard music an r I runs ter de 

gate ter see whar it am. Comint down de road as fast as dey 

can I sees a bunch of men wid ::~ray suits on a~ridinr like de 

debil. Dey donJt stop at our house at a 11 but later I heard 
.~ 

dat dey M1S Wheeler's cavalry, de very meanest of de Rebs, 

though 'tis said dat dey wus brave in battle. 

nAbout a hour atter Wheeler's men come by de Yankees lleve 

into sight. De drums wus beatin r, de flags w~vin' an t de hosses 

prancin' 111gh. Ye niggers has been teached dat de Yankees 

will kill us, men women an I chilluns. De whole hu~t or so 

of us runs an' hides. 

'ttYeS'mam., rtmembers de blue uni:terms an' de brass 

buttons,' an' I -members how dey said as dey come in de gate 

dat deyhas'aagood, as won de"wa.r, ant dat dey ort ter harigde "'-. 

,; ~outhel"n:men'what won't go ter war. 

Itl r~6k.:i.n d4lt Cley talk'ptlrty roUgh te~ llfarse RanSome. 
. , . 

Il'rt"i'i~_·:··'. ·bi_c.eeflii·Lde !'an:fe;eeaptaindiat fit!ort't~rfj~;;;:j:s:h~ed 
'f:.,jI,; ..... ~ .. ;;.:t.;.~'F'ft ... :".'.. ::i:..::.t .•... ' ...... ·," "'.'. >t.'\~,;::, .. \ilJ,""' .. "" ... "'.~ ... ,." ~.II~.'.;.· ~ .. ',' .. ~, .• ~. '."e .... ".; .... ' .... Jil,. .•. ' . .• :.~.:.,.; ... i,;, ... ''' ........ ;. ••.. '.'... ,.ti.t ... .s: "r'·; ". ,,';';"J!;;"'ilflJ ,A,~'t i.:.fe~~~~f~r" '~.Qa... Q. ...... ~\;I; ~Q;.U, 4.';'A, '~.~~'·'~~w~.7;lTi6re, ,: site"'~~1;t~ ut";;" 
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dat ifien datts de way deyfre gwine ter git her freedom, she 

don't want it at all. vlid dat mammy takes Mis' Betsy upstairs 

whar de Yankees wontt be a-starin' at her. 

tlOne of de Yankees fin's me ant axes me how many pairs 

of shoes I gits a year. I tells him datI gits one pair. 

Den he axes me what I wears in de sumrilertime. Vvnen I tells 

him dat lain f t we.ar nothin t but a shirt, an f dat I" goes 

barefooted in de surrlner, he. cusses awful an I he darrns my 

marster. 

UMammy said dat dey tol' her ant pappy dat deyfd git 

some la.."'ld an t a mule itfen dey wus freed. You see dey tried 

ter turn de slaves agin dere marsters. 

nAt de surrender most of de niggers left, but me an t ~ 

family stayed fer wages. We ain't really' had as good as we 

done before de war, an l • c ides dat we has ter worry about 

how wetre goin' ter live. 

r·We stayed dar at de same place, de ole Zola May place, 

on de Wake ant Johnston line, fer four or five years ant I 

went to school a little bit. Atter we left dar we went to 

IvIr. John H.. Wilson's place near Wilson's Mill. It ws at 

de end of deee ten years dat ma.m.m.y wus gwine tar whup Bill, 

my .brother, so he went of'f; t.er Louisanna an t we ain f t seed 

him since. 

U At de end of dis time I married Barney Richardson an t 

we had three ahi.lluns, who am all d.ea.d now. We worked ant 

.till we bought dis h6use amlpaid fer it, den in 1918 
. . 

I.ni~i'iedJ';Qllnx.skin~ 4e s'ec()nd time bu the~$ b.'~ 



dead now fer about ten years. 

HI told you dat I owned dis shack but you see how de 
. 

top has come ter pieces an t de steps has fell down. I tm be-

hind in my taxes too so Itm tspectinf dem ter takeitmy~from 

e:e at any tilY:e. I h:;;;.s been dependent on de white :folks now 

fer four or five years. De county gives me two dollars a.month 
-

an t :.:e white folks gives me a little now ant den. You see dat 

I can It straighten up so I cantt work in five years. 

tlDrawin' water out of" dat well wid no curb shore bothers 

.~. too, come aD r look at it. 

I looked at the well and in the well and was horrified. 

Trlere was no curbing at all, only a few rotting planks laid 

over t~e hole, and on these she stood ri~ht over the water 

while she drew up the heavy bucket wi th a small rope and without 

the aid of a wheel. til reckin dat some of dese days somebody 

will draw me outen dis well," she continued briskly. U Anyh ow 

. hit don't matter much. 

"You see dat little patch wid de roastin" ears cOlnin' ant 

de peas a-blcomin t • I grubbed it up wid my hoe ant planted it, 

If'f'enyou can spare it I wish you'd give me a quarter 

I iff'en you're round heW tbout t.."l1ree weeks stop an' git you ... 

mess of peas." 

r 
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CHARITY RIDDICK 
813 E. D. Street. 

"I am 80 yea:rs old, you know a£ter 79 comes 80, 

dats how old I. am. A year ago, a little over a year ago, 
-I wus 79 by de age in de Bible. IiJ.tY son Ernest Riddick tole 

me date He is gone to. Greensboro to work. He carried de 

Bible wid him. If I had de Bible I could tell de story 

better den I can. My full name is Charity Riddick and my 

husband wus Weldon Riddick. He is dead. I~ father wus 

named Lewis Jones. Mother wus named Haley Jones. I had 

three 'brothers, Washington, William and Turner, two sisters 

l~ and Cella. All my people are dead except my sons. I 

have three sons livint. 

III got sick an t I got way down in my taxes. I am 

payin t a dollar on 'em every time I can get it. I ain tt 

able to work much. I chops in de garden to make a little 

to eat. ~ sons help me some. Dey have children you know, 

but dey send me a little. Dey is all married. One has 

Gight chillun} ~ other five chillun and ~ third has four 

chillun. Dey can tt help ,ree much. 

ttl belonged to Madison Pace in slavery time. He 

dead an' gone long ago do t • !ItY missus wus ·name Misf Annie 

204· 
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Pace. Sometimes I got plenty to eat and sometimes I didntt. 

All I got came through my mother from marster and missus. 

I wus in my motherts care. I wus so young dey didntt have 

much to do with me. The plantation wus about three miles 

east a t Raleigh. 

fiDis house did belong to me, but I am a long way 

behind on it. Dey lets me stay here and pay what I kin. 

I rents a room to an old lady fer 75 cents a week. I 

buys oil and wood wid it. De lights has been cut off. -
I uses a. oil lamp fur light. Lights done cut off. I 

can't pay light rent, no sir, I haint been able to pay 

dat in a long time. 

llrn slavery time when de people you caJ.l de 

Yankees come, I wus small, but father took us and left ",de 

pl.antation. We lived in Raleigh after that. - Father did 

not stay on " de plantation anymore but he farmed around 

Raleigh as long as he lived. He made corn, peas, potatoes 

and other things to feed us with. I used to hear tem talk 

about de" Ku Klux. We wus mightg afraid of dem. 

HI used to hear my father s~ he had a ver,y good 

master. Itr min t is not good but I remember we used water -
from a spring and lived. in a little log house out fram 

my masterts tgreat house t • I remember seint de slaves but 
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I do not remerrJJer how many dere 'lNUS.. I never saw a ,slave 

whupped. ~ motherts son wus sold)that wus rrf3' brother 

Washington wus so:ld aw~ from her before de surrender. 

Mother cried a :lot about it.I remember sein t her cry about 

~ brother bein t sold. 

"I remember sein t de Yankees. Dey to:ld us dey 

were the Blue Jackets dat set us free. I wus afraid ot 

dem. I am old enough to have been dead long ago. Guess 

it is th~ mercy of the Lord dats lets me live. 

ttAJ.J. I know about Abraham Linco:ln is what I been 

told. Dey say, I think -dey said he set de slaves free. 

I don't know much good or bad about Mr~ Rooseve:lt. I 

can 't read and write.. Dey would not let a nigger have 

any books. Dey were perticular 'bout date When dey tole 

us 'bout de Bib:le dey s~ it say obey your marster. Dis 

is tbout all I 'members. Yes, 'bout all I 'members .. 

AC 
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SIMUEL RIDDICK 
2205 Everette Ave. 

~ name is Simuel Riddick. I was born the fourth 

day February, l84l.. I(y owners, my white people, my old 
-

mistress wrote me a letter telling me my age. !V mother 

was Nancy Riddick; sbe belonged to :the RidQicks in the 

Eastern part of the State. l(y father was named Elisha 

Riddick. 1tV master was named Elisha and my mistress Sarah 

Riddick. They had three daughters, Sarah, Christine, aDd 

Mary, one boy named Asbury Riddick. 

"I was born in Perquimans Cou..."l.tJ, North Carolina 

and I have II ved in North Carolina all my life. We bad 

good food~for marster was a heav,y farmer. There were about 

200 acres cleared on the plantation, and about 25 slaves. 

The great house was where marster lived and the quarters 

was where we lived. They were near the great house. I 

saw only one slave mupped. I bad mighty fine white people, 

yes, mighty fine white people. They did not whup their 

slaves, but their son whupped IJW mother pretty bad because 

208 

she did not balA enough oo:on and turnips to feed the fatteniDg 

hogs. 

"He was a rang tang. He loved his liquor, and he 

loved colored wemen. The ole man never whupped ~bod3'. 
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Young marster married in the Marmaduke family in Gates County. 

He sold one man who belonged to his wife, Mary. r never saw 

a slave sold, 

"I have seen lots Q' paterollers. They were ~ 

friends. I had friends among I em because I had a young 

missus they run with. Dat.s why they let me al-one. I went 

wi th her to cotton pickin' s at night-. They came, but they 

didn't touch me. :rq young missus married Dr. Perry from 

the same neighborhood in Perquimans County. Bill Simpson 

married her sister. He was from the same place. Watson 

'i'411i te married the other one. He was from Perquimans. 

wrhere were no half-white Children on Marsterts 

plantation, and no mixups that ever came out to be a 

disgrace in anfay. ICY white folks were fine people. I 

reme~er marsterts brother's son To~ going off to ~. 

Marster!s brother was named \'lillis Riddick. He never came 

back. I got a letter from my missus since I been in Raleigh. 

She was a fine lady. She put fine clothes on me. I was. a 

foreman on the pJ.antation and looked after things in general. 

r had charge of everything at the lots and in the fields. 

They trusted me. 

UWhen the 'War broke out I left my marster and went 

to Portsmouth, Virginia. General. Miles captured me and' put 

me in uniform. I Wal. t.ed on him as a b ~ servant, a private 
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in the U. s. Army. I sta\)'ed with him until General Lee 

surrendered. When Lee surrendered I stayed in Washington 

with General Miles at the Willard Hotel and waited on him. 

I stayed there a long time. I was with General Miles at 

Fortress Monroe and s~ed with him till he was in charge 
.. 

of North Carolina. He was a general, and had the 69th Irish 

brigade. He also had the Bluecats and Greentorches. 

"I waited on him at the Abbeck House, Alexandria, 

Virginia after the war. I sta3'ed with the general a long 

time after the war. I didn't go with ~enera.l. Miles when 

he was ordere.d to the plains of the west. 

"I stayed on the Bureau here in Raleigh. Dr. H. C. 

Wage1 was in charge. After I left the Bureau I worked at 

the N. C. State College 'evera! years the.n I worked with 

the city at the city parks. I never left the state after 

coming here With General Miles. L1 had mighty good. white 

people, was treated all right, was made foreman and treated 

with every kindness. I haven't anything to sB¥ against 

slavery. My old folks put my clothes on me when I was a 

boy. They gave me shoes and s'tockings and put them on me 

when I was a 1i ttl.e ·boy. I loved them and I can't go 

against· til em in aqything. There were things I did not 

like about slavery on some plantations, whuppin' and sellin' 

parents and children from each other but I haventt much to 
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sa:y. I was treated good. lnontt know much about Abraham 

Lincoln, haven't much to express about Mr. Roosevelt. He 

is a mighty pleasant man tho t • I learned to read and write 

after the war. I could not read and write when I was a 

soldier." 

AC 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 

An interview with Adora Rienshaw, 92, of 431 South Blood
worth Street, Raleigh. 

"I wuz borned at Beulah, down hyar whar Garner am now, 

an t my parents wuz Cameron an' Sally Perry. When I wuz a 

month old we moved ter Raleigh. 
) 

t'We wuz called '6le Issues, case we wuz mixed wid de 

whi tes. My pappy wuz borned free, case his mammy wuz a 

white toman ant his pappy wuz'a coal-black nigger man. 

Hit happened in Mississippi, do' I doan know her name 

tcept dat she wuz a Perry. 

"Shewuz de wife of grandfather's marster an' dey 

said dat he wuz mean ter h~r. Grandfather wuz her coacp

man an' he often seed her cry, an' he'd talk ter her an' 

try ter comf(.,~t her in her troubles, an' dat's de way 

dat she come ter fall in love wid him. 

ttOne day, he s aid, she axed him ter stop de carriage 

an' come back dar an' talk ter her. When he wuz back 

dar wid her she starts ter cry an' she puts her purtty 

gold haid on his shoulder, 'an' she tells him dat he am 

her only friend, an' dat' her husban' won't eben let her 

have a chile. 
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"Hit goes on lak dis till her husban' fin's out dat 

she am gwine ter have de baby. Dey says dat he beats her 

awful ant when pappy wuz borned he jist about went c~azy. 

Anyhow pappy wuz bO'l,lIld out till he wuz twenty-one an t den 

he waa free, case no person wid ary a drap of white blood 

can be a slave. 

"When he wuz free he comed ter .Raleigh an' from de 

fUst I can remember he wuz a blacksmith an' his shop wuz 

on Wolcot's Corner. Dar wuz jist three of us chilluns, 

Charlie, N~cissus) ani me ant dcit wuz a onusual small 

family. 

ttBefore de war Judge Bantin's wife teached us niggers 

on de sly, an' atter de war wuz over de Yankees started 

Hayes's school. I ain't had so much schoolin' but I 

teached de little ones fer seberal years. 

"De §outhern soldiers burned de depot, which wuz be-
~ 

tween Cabarrus an I Davie Streets den, en' dat wuz ter keep 

de Yankees from gittin' de supplies •. Wheeler's Cavalry 

wuz de meanest troops what wuz. 

"De Yankees ain' t got much in Raleigh, case de Con

federates has done got it all ant gone. Why fer a long 

time dar de way we got o,ur salt wuz by boilin' de dirt 

from de smoke house floor wherede meat has hung an' 

dripped. 



-3- 215 

tlItro glad slaveF.f is ober, eben do I I ain't neber 

been no slave. But I tell yot it's bad ter be a'6le 
"\ 

Issue ." 



32;;)231 

N. C. District No.2 

Worker T ... Pat V~tthews 

No. Worals ______ 7:.,:12=-___ _ 

q 
\ 

216 

Subject. Celia Robinson 

Story teller Celia Robinson 

Editor Daisy Bailey Waitt 

.. f 



320231 

CELIA ROBINSON 

611 E. Cabarrus St. 

HMy name, full name, is Celia Robinson. I can't 

rest, I has nuritus so bad; de doctor says it's nuritus. 

I do not know my age, I wus eight or t.en years old at de 

close a t de war. De ole family book got burned ap, house 

an' all. I wuz borned a slave. Dati s what my father 

and mother tole me. My father, he 'longed to Dr. Wiley 

Perry of Louisburg, N. C., Franklin Co.', ant my mother 

'longed to McKnight on an adj oining plantation. I do not 
S 

know McKnight's given name. My father wu~ named Henderson 

Perry. He wuz my marster's'shop man (blacksmith). My 

mother WUi5 named Peggy Ferry. McKnight j s wife wu.s named 

Penny. I member her name. 

ItI member when de Yanke as came ter my mother t s 

house on de McKnight plantation near Louisburg an' dey 

went inter her things. When de Yanke es came down my 

brother Buck Perry drug me under de bed and tole me to lie 

still or de Yankees would ketch me. I member de sweet 

music dey played an I de way dey beat de drura. Dey came 

right i.nter de house.. Dey went in.ter her chist; they 

broke it open. Dey broke de safe open also. Dey took 
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mother's jewelry. But she got it back. l~ilissus went ter 

de captain ant dey give back de jewelry. My missus wuJ 

de cause of her gittin' it back • 

. ~ ._~ ttl wuz old enough to go up ter where my brother kept 

de cows when de war ended. I member where he kept de 

cal ves. My brothe~ would carry me up dere ter hold de 

calves off when dey WU$ milking de cows. My marster 

would take me by de hand and Say 'Now, Celia, you must be 

smart. or I will let de bull hook you.' He often carried 

me up to de great house ani fed me. He give me good things 

ter eat. ¥es, I am partly white. It won't on my mother's 

side tho', but let's not say anything about datyjist let 

dat go. Dontt say anything about date Marster thought 

a lot 0 t me. Ivlarster and missus thought there wus nothin t 

like me. Missus let me tote her basket,and marster let 

me play wid his keys. 

ttl cannot read an' write. I have never been ter 

school but one month in my life. When I vmS' a little 

girl 1 had plenty ter eat, lear, an' a good time. 

-r'member when my father Vlould come ter see mother. 

De patterollers tole him if he didn't stop coming home se 

much dey WU$ goin' t.er whip him. He .had a certain knock 

on de door, den mother would let him in. 

"!'member how mother tole me de overseer would come 

tar her when she had a young child an' tell her ter go 
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home and suckle dat thing, and she better be back in de 

field at work in 15 minutes. Mother said she knowed 

she could not go home and suckle dat child and git back 

in 15 minutes so she 'would go somewhere ant sit do\vn an' 

pray de child would die. 

ft<Ne lived at Dr. Wiley Perry's one year a tter de 

~,'ar, +i-.on '''e n'I"ve~ +e ..... A .... p' o'rl+a+-i on "of' <::Qth ":]!:I'T'rt !:I whit~ ... u"",,,v £ n .& .. uu u... "" ... \...i.i:i ..... ca.&.L '"' ".... .a. v... W'" L ... ~.~,....., """""' _. __ .,~ 

man who was not married, but he had a lot of mulatto -
children by a slave woman 0' his. -"lie stayed dere four 

years, den we moved ter de Charles Perry plantation. 
, 

Father stayed dere and raised 15 children an' bought him 

a place near de town 0' Franklinton. I got along during 

my early childhood better dan I do now. Yes, dat I did. 

I plowed, grubbed an' rolled logs right atter de war, I 

worked right wid de men. 

a! married Henry RobiRaen. We married on de Perry 

plantation. We had two children born ter us, Ada an' 

Ella. Dey are both dead. ! wish I had had two dozen 

childr·en. I have no children now. If' I bad had two dozen 

maybe some would be wid me now. I am lonesome and unable 

to work. I have been t~ing to wash and iron fer a livint, 

but now I am sick, unable to work. I live with my grand---son an' I have nothing.· 

21H 
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GEORGE ROOERS 

Ex-Slave Story . 

"George Rogers is the name. I has carried fur 94 years 

an' over. I will be 95 the first day ot this co.mint August. 

Louis Rogers ~~z my father. My mother wuz PenQY Rogers. 
-

All my brothers an' ~isters are dead except one sister. 

She is livint in Buffalo, New York. She is somewhere in 

seventy years old. She wuz the baby in our home. My mother 

ant father an' all ~~ us belonged to Felix Rogers. Relived 

in the edge 0 f Wake County next to Greenville County. My 

mother came from Canada. My master came here fran Canada 

ant married here. He married old man Bil~·Shippts daughter. 

Her name wuz Matilda Shipp. 

"l cannot read ant write. Dey did not flow no niggers 

to handle no papers in dem days. Master had three plan

tations an' about one hundred slaves. We- had good houses 

an' plenty to eat. My m~s~er wuz a good man. We had no 

church on the plan1:-ation, but we had prayermeeting in our 
'., 

houses. He 'lowed dat an' when dey had big meeting, he 

made us all go. We had dances or.wanyt,hipg else we wanted 

to at night. We had corn shuckings, candy pullings, an' 

all the whiskey an' brandy we wanted. My daddy didn't do 

tluthin' but 'still for him. Whiskey wuz only ten cents a 
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Quart den. 

II I have never seen him really whup a slave any more dan 

he whupped his own chilluns. He whupped us all together 
. 

when we stole watermelons and apples •. He made us chillun, 

white and black, eat together at a big table to ourselves. 

,,ve had ordinary clothes, but we all went alike. In the 

summer and winter we all went barefcoted and . in our shirt 

tails ,nos t er de time. His chilluns wuz just as bad fer 

goin' barefooted as we niggers wuz. 

"We had our patches, and he allowed us to have the 

money we made on tern. Our houses were called slave quarters. 

Our marsters house wuz a big fine two story-house. We slaves 

called it 'de great house t • None er de slaves from Marster 

Roger's plantation never run away. 

"We chillun pla~f~d de games uv marbi'e s, cat ball, an I 

we pl~ed base, prison base. At night we all played peep 
/"" 

squirrel in the house. We played blind fold and tag • ........ 

lIWe fished a lot in Briar Creek. Vie caught a lot 0" 

fish. Sometimes we used pin hooks. we made ourselves. We 

would trade our fish to missus for molasses to make candy 

out uv. 

tlWhen we got sick we had a doctor. His name wuz Dr. 

Hicks. I never WUz sick, but some uv de res' wuz. We had 

an old colored man who doctored on all us chillun. He give 

us roots ani herbs. 
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"Yes sir, I have seen slaves sold. My marster died 

the year the war started; den dey had a big sale at our 

house. Dey had a sale, an' old man Askew bought a 

whole lot ot our niggers. I don't know his name only 

"dey called him told man Askew'. He lived on Salisbury 

Street Raleigh, down near de Rex Hospital, Corner Salisbury 

and Lenoir Streets. Old man ASkew wuz a slave specu~ator. 

He didn't do nothin' but buy up slaves and'sell 'em. He 

carried de ones he bought at our house to Texas. He bought 

my half-sister and carried her to Texas. Atter de surrender 

I saw her in Texas once, never no more. 

ItWhen de war begin dey carried young marster off. His 

name wuz William Rogers, an' dey sent me to wait on tim. 

I wuz in camp wid tim up here by de old Fair Grounds. Atter 

we got there I seed old Colonel Farrabow, he wuz Colonel 0 f 

dat regiment. We all lef' Rale igh on wagons, an r I don f t knov 

whur we went atter we le£"' Raleigh; I wUz las t. We got on 

de train at Fayetteville, whur dey kept de rations. We went 

to a place whur dere ,¥uz a lot 0' water. I dontt know its 

name. We were dere a!)out three days when dey had a bat tl.e, 

ant den Colonel Farrabow come round an' tole me marster wuz 

gone. He told us to go to the breastworks and \~rk. I 

stayed dere three years and eight months. Den dey had 

anudder battle dar just befo' I left, and de Yankees tuc t 

de place. 
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II I went to de Yankees den. Dey give me clothes, 

shoes, sumtin to eat, and some money too. I worked for 'em 

while dey were camped in Raleigh. I come wid I em back to 

RaleigJ:H Dey were camped, on Newbern Avenue ani Tarboro 

street. and all out in Gatlin' Field in de place now called 

Lincoln Park. De Yankees, when dey tuc' us, tole us ter come 

on wid I em. Dey tole ~s to git all de folks r s chicke~ns and 

hogs. We wuz behind • em, ant we had plenty. Dey made us steal 

an' take things fur rem. Vlheeler" s Calvary went before us, 

datts why dey wuz so rich. Dey got all de Silver, an' we 

got de chickens and hogs. 

ftDe Yankees skinned chickens' and geese. Dey cut hogs 

an' cows up anI den skinned 'em. Dey took jis' part of a 

cow sometime, jis' de hind quarters ani lef l de rest. We 

went to one place, an' de white 'oman only had one piece Of 

meat an' a big gang a' little chillun. I begged de Yankees 

to let dat piece of meat alone, she wuz so po', but de officer 

tole 'em t.o take it, an' dey to0.!C her las' piece or meat. 

H I stayed wid de Yankees two years arter de surrender. -
Dey carried me to Florida when I lef l Raleigh. When I lef~ 

tern in Florida I went ter Texas to min' cattle. I stayed in 

Texas seven years. Den Mr. Hardie Po'ol from down here at Battle 

Bridge, Wake County come out d~. When he started home I 

couldnft stan' it no longer, an' I jis tole him I wuz goint 
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back home to North Carolina. No Sir, when I got home, I would 

not go back. No mo mindin f cattle in Texas fur me. I married 

arter I c orne back here. r married Polly Eancomb first, den 

a 'oman named Betsy Maynard, and las', liinily Walton. 

uWhen de surrender come marster wuz dead, but he left it 

so dat all his slaves who had farndlies got a piece 0' lan t • 

Dere were four of t em who got Ian t • He wuz dead do', but missus 

done like he had it fixed. 

ttWe had white overseers. Old man John Robinson stayed 

there till de surrender; den he lef'. We used to kill 

squirrels, turkeys, ant game wid guns. When marster went off 

some Of us boys stole de guns,an ' away we went to de woods 

huntin' • Marster would c orne back drunk. He would not know, 

ant he did not care nuther, about we huntin' game. We 

c augh t pos sums an' co ons at night wid dogs. Marsa an' missus 

wuz good to us. 

"I heerd a heap uv talk about Abraham Lincoln, but I 

don't know nuthin t bout him. I like P!..r~ Roosevelt all right. 

He is all right as fur as I know of 'iDl. I digs fish worms 

fer a livin'; I canlt work much. I jist works awhile in ~~e 

mornin'. I don't git arvthing from charity, de county, ner 

de State. I don t have much. Dese are de bes~. shoes I has. 

Dey fiinged dem away, an I I~ picked 'em up. De'j is jist rags 

" uv·shoes. I shore need shoes. 

L.E. 
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HATTIE ROGERS 

"I \Vas born a slave in New Bern, N. C., Craven County, 

the 2nd day of March 1859. ~~ full name is Hattie Rogers. 

I~Iy mother's name was Roxanna Jeffreys. Her husband was 

na.rr:.ed Gaston Jeffreys, but he was not my father. L:y father 

was Levin Eubanks, :a white man. I was born before my mother 

v;'as married. I called my father Marse Levin. We belonged 

to Allen Eubanks of New Bern, N. C. and his sister's son was 

:-;'Y father. His sister was narned Harriot and I was named 

after her. N~ster didn't care who our fathers was jest so 

the women had children. My father died in 1910. lily mother 

was 15 years old when I was born. Vihen I was a little girl 

they moved us out to the plantation on the \Vhi te Oak Ri.ver; 

in Onslow County where we had plenty to eat and wear. We 

made the stuff and we ate it. Cur marster was good to us. 

Marster carried me around in his arms a whole lot. He would , 
say to me, r Come on Harrj.ot, and lets go get a dram. If' ,.., 

you're like your daddy I know you like it.' 

flOur marster did not whip us or allow anyone else to 

whip us. 

ttWhen the Yankees took New Bern, two years bafore the 

war ended,_ we all were refuged to Franklin County to keep 

them from setting us free. All who could swim the river 
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and get to the Yankees were free. Some of the men SVnJrn the 

river and got to Jones County, then to New Bern and freedom. 

One of these was Alec Parker. The White Oak River was in 

Cnslow County bordering Jones County. There was a lot of 

slaves who did this, but he is the only one I personally 

remember. 

"When we got to Franklin County, we saw plenty o~ 

uatterollers, and many of the men were whipped. MOther's 

husband was beat unmerciful~ by them. 

"There was no churches on the ylantation, but we went to 

the white folks church and sat on the back seats. The 

white people was friend~ to us in the eastern part of 

the state. Indeed it was more stiff up in Franklin County. 

Some of the slave-owners was very mean to their slaves. I 

remember seeing some of the slaves almost beat to death. 

Lawsy mercy, that was a time. I saw a slave-owner whip a 

colored woman named Lucy, his servant. He was named John 

Ellis, Judge Ellis's son in Franklinton. 

liMy mother cooked for Judge Ellis then. John Ellis 

whipped Lucy because he found a piece of pickle outside the 

pantry door. He accused her of stealing it. There was a 

string attached to a bell, near where Lucy st~ed. She was 

a house girl. He accused her of stealing the pickle and leav-
. .--, 

ing it there when the bell rung, and she had to g 0 in the 

hous·e. 
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He made her strip to her waist and then he made her hug· a 

tree. He whipped her with a cowhide whip until she could 

only say in a weal$: voice, 'Oh pray 1 Marster John f. Major 

Thomason was there, and he went to Marse John and said tJo:b..n, 

don't kill the dam nigger.' 

uA lot of the white folks hid in the woods and in caves 

a.Dd swamps. They hired slaves out when they didn r t need 

tern themselves. They hid j~welry in hoss stables by diggi~~ 

holes, putting the jewelry in, and then replacing the straw. 

"Wh.en the slaves was s.ent from White Oak to Franklinton 

before Lee surrendered they had to walk all the way. We 

children was carried in dump carts drawn b./ mules. My mars

ter nor none of his boys was ever in the Confederate Army. 

\ihen they got us to Franklinton they put us in jail for safe 

keeping. 

tlIf' a woman was a good breeder she brous;ht a good price 

on the auction block. The slave buyers would come aroun:l 

and jab them in the stomach and look them over and if they 

thought they would have children fast they bro~~ht a good 

price. 

uJust before the wars tarted when the birds would sing 

around the well, Missus would say, t War is coming, them 

birds singing is a siSn of. war; the Yankees will come and 

kill us all.' I can see the old well now jest as plain. 

It had a sweep and pole. You pulled the sweep over by 



pulling the pole and bucket dO'l,'ln into the well.~iihen it 

. ~.unk into the water, the heavy sween pu:Lled it up again. 
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If I wouldn f t tell arlYthing wrong on lily ole marster for 

anything. He was good to all of us. He offered my mother 

a Diece of land after the war closed, but mother's husba~d 

V10UJ,Q, not let her accept it. lVijT t~randmother too~·: a _place 

he offered her. He gave her fifty acres of land and put 

a nice frame building on it. 

liThe man we beloIl...:sed to never was married. He bought 

a woman who had two little zirls, on named Lucy and the 

other Abbie. He took Lucy for a house girl to wait on his 

mother. She had eleven children by him. They're all 

dead exceDt one, Atll the missus I ever had was a slave, 

and she was this same Lucy. Yes, sir he loved that woman, 

and when he died he left all his property to her. 

"When the slaves on the plantation' got sic}: they relied 

20stly on herbs. They used sa~e tea forfever 9 poplar bark 

water for chills. 

IIWhen the husbands and brothers and sweethearts were 

;one to the war the white ladies would sing. Annie Ellis 

and Mag Thomas would sing these ?itiful songs. (Adieu my 

friends, I bid you adieu, 1111 hang my heart on the willow 

tree and may the world go well with you. l 

"When I was three years old I remeIT.ber hearing this 



song. fOld .Beau::,egard and Jackson came running down to 

I,:anassas, I c ouldn 't tell to save my life which one could 

run the fastest, Hurray boys, hurray 1 .,.;-. 

-5- 231 

w~ilJh.en the surrender came the Yankees rocked the place 

where we were in. We were in a box car. They wanted to 

::oet a light-colored slave out • . ~. 

tiThe YankeE! officers came and gave mother's husband 

a gun and told b.im to shoot anyone who bothered us. They 

Dut a guard a rOl.:.nd the car, and they walked a round the 

car all night. 

"lvIy mother was dipping snuff when the Yankees came. 

Cne rode up to her and said, 'Take that stick out of your 

mouth.' Mother was scared when the Yankees tried to 

break in on us.' 'She cried and hollered murder! and I 

cried too. I dIn't know 'about freedom. I w'as too young 

to realize much about it. Vfuen the war ended I had just 

been hired out. I was never sent off. I think slavery was 

an awful thing, and that Abraham Lincoln was a good man 

because he set us free. 1t 

LE 
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Henry Rou.ritree, 103 years old, of near Newsom t s Store in 
',iilson County. 

HI wus borned an' bred in Wilson County on de plantation 

of f,ir. Dock . Rountree • I wus named fer his oldest son, young 

1:arse F.enry. L:y manullY, Adell, rr;y pappy, ;3hark, an" my ten 

brothers an t sisters lived dar, an t aldo t we works middlih t 

hard we has de grandes r tirIles ever. 

ttWe has two er three corn shuckirlgs ever r fall, we has 

wood splittin' days an' invite de nei(:-;;hbL.'s in de winter time. 
, 

De winunen has quiltin's an' dat night we has a. dance. In de 

col' winter tirne when we'd have hog killin's we'd invite de 

neighbors case dar wue a hundret er two hogs ter kill 'fore 

we quit. Yes, roam, dem wus de days when folkses, ·white an' 

black, worked tergether. 

nDar WlLS Candy pullin's when we makes. de 'la.sses ant at 

Christmas time ant on New Year's Eve we' has a all night dance. 

On Christmas mornin' we serenaded de marster's family an' dey 

gived us truits, candy an' clothes. 

~ marster had game cocks what he put up to fight an' 
dey wus valuable. When I. wus a little feller he had one 

rooster that'ud:whup me evert time I got close ter him, he'd 

Whup.yc:l\'U'li~~e lfem'Y -aQG).', .SO botb of'as hatedl\tim~,,, 
I 

i",' ;." 
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ttOne day \V'€ set down wid bruised backs ter decide how 

ter git rid of dat ole Fooster, not thinkin' 'bout hOVI much he 

cost. We made our plans , an' atter gittin' a stick apiece 
,. 

ready we starts drappin' a line 'of corn to de ole well out in 

de barnyard. De pesky/varmint f'ollers de corn an t when he 

gits on .de brink of de well we lets him have it wid de sticks 
-. 

aD' pretty shortly he am drownded. l\iarse ainft never knowed 

it nother. 

ItDemissus had a ole parrot what had once 'longed ter 

her brother who wus a sea captain. D'at vms de cussingest' 

thing I ever seed ant he'd cuss ever'bodJ an' evertthing. One 

day two neighborhood menwus passin' W'hendeyheard somebody 

. holler 'Wait a minute • tWhen dey turns t:roun.t de ole parrot 

sez, tGo on now, I jist wanted ter see how you lOOkS, Great 

God what ugly men ! ' An' 'de ole thing laughs fit ter bust. 

flDat ole parrot got de slaves in a heap of trouble so 

de day when de hawk caught him we wus tickled pink. De hawk 

sailed off wid de parrot screarnin' over 'an' over, 'Pore polly's 

ridin t • We laughed too quick case de hawk am skeerd an f 

turns de ,ole fool parrot loose • 

. -nt's things lak dat dat·Itmembers mostly, but I'does 

tmembereen .de newso'f de war come. CUe mis$us says dat de 
I ' 

will? of·de Lor4be done. Den ole Marse sezaathis slaves J' " ,. , 
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'*De war comes on ant as de niggers l.i:,arns'dat dey am 

free dar am much shoutinf an rejoicin ' on other plantations, 

but dar ain't nothin' but sorrow on ouy's, case de marster 

sez dat hE: always give us ever'thing dat we needs ter make us 

happy Ottt he be drat iffen he is gwine ter ,give us money ter 

fling 'away. So we all has ter go. 

ftOlemarster doan live long atter de war am':7"over, but 

till de day dat he wus buried we all done anything he ax us. 

HI has done mostly farm work all of my life, an' work 

aroun I de house. Fer years ant years I lives on a part of 

1;Iarse's land an t at ter dat I lives hert. I ain t t got no kick' 

comin' 'bou"t n9~in' 'cept dat I wants my ole age pension, I 

does, an'ltd !ilee toaay too, .Miss" dat. de niggers tud be 

better off in slavery. I ain't seed no happy niggers since dem 

fool 'Y:ankees come along." 

• l,.. " 
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By Miss Nancy Watkins 
Madison, Rocki.J."1.gham County 

Biography Sketch of Ex-Slave, 
Anderson Scales, 82 

Three fourths of a mile from his master's 

mansion in Madison on Hunter street, with his large 

plug tobacco factory across the street on the' corner 

( where ":"193.7 stands the re s idence. o:f Dr. We sley McAnally ~ 
in some "quarters" which Nat Pitcher Scales had near 

Beaver Island Creek, Anderson was born to slave mother, 

Martha Scales of a father, "man narrlL uh Edwards. u 

Baby Anderson was the slave of William Scales" at one 

time the world's largest manufacturer of plug or chew

ing tobacco and he was named for Henry Anderson, the 

husband of Mrs. Vvilliam Scales' sister. Cabins here 

t1:q~arterstl conSisting of three or four log ones. 

Cabins were near the old ttfree white schoolhouse" or 

rather the f'schoolhouse" for whiteli. 

Rolling around the yards with the other picka

ninnies, Anderson passed his babyhood, and when he was 

a boy he went to be house boy at Marse Jim Dick Card

well's on Academy Street facing Nat Pitcher Scales' 

home, later that of Col. John Marion Gallaway. Here 

he learned good manners and to be of good service. 

Later he was houstboy in the big house just beyond the 
", "'\. 
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~<:ethodist church at James Cardwell's who had a mill 

five miles west of I~~adison and whose 'wifa was Sallie 

I,~artin; granddaughter of Governor Alexander I,Iartin. 

Here Anderson learned more good manners and rendered 

more good house boy servicd such as sweeping flo~rs, 

bringing in ttturns" (armfuls) of fireplace wood, draw

in,; water from the yard well and. toting it into the 

house, keeping flies off the dining table, carry~ 

out slops and 6arbage, for every tmm house had its 

back lot piGs. 
~~ 
J:,apger Anderson was hired ... 0 Nat '.'fall, (color-

ad) farmer and blacksmith, then to Joshua 'JaIl, white 

planter of Dan Valley nertheast of town a few miles. 

Vlhite men woule? bet contracts to have the 

mail carried to various towns and Anderson Scales was 

hired by one of these contractors to carry the mai~ 

from Kadison to 1:t. Airy, fifty n~iles distant in north

west Sarry County. He would go by horse an6 sulky 

(sulky) on Monday, return on -.Jednesday; 50 on Thurs

day, return on Saturday. This was in ti1e late 1870's 

and 1880's. 

Durlllg the tobacco season, he worked-ul 

factories in Winston (no Salam then) and Greensboro. 

Then he worked in Nat Scales' factory in Madison and 

in that of his former :MB.fster, VlilliaIll Scales. He 

married Cora Dalton and started his home a mile up 
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the Ayresville ~oad from town. 
""'7 

The railroads having come with the conse- r ;' 
quent transporting of freight to and" fro, Anderson 

started a public dr~ing business of one horse and 

a wagon, which lasted thirty eight years and was given 

up~~"""!::~i: to his son-in-law, Arthur Cable who no~ in 

193~has an auto-truck and hauls large papergoxes 

from the Gem Dandy Suspender and Garter Company lo

cated across Franklin street from Anderson's house 

boy home, that of James Cardwell, to the post office. 

From the freigbttr.a.in depot, Arthu. hauls merchandise 

also in paper cartons to the feed stores which do not 

own an auto truck of their own, and he hauls to the 

garter factory a few two by three foot wooden boxes 

loaded with metal fillings for the suspenders. This 

is a complete contrast to the loads 'tdrayed't by An

derson through the 1880 t s, 1890 t s and the 1900's to 

about 1915 when the automobile began to change the 

world of transportation, and Anderson's one horse 

wagon dray business along with it.ftlFor thirty-eight 

years Anderson met every train to cap&ure the trunks 

of visitors or ttdrummerstt in town. Two immenae hog-

heads packed with leaf to~cco was sold on the floors 

of Vfebster's ware house and Planters t warehouse. Two 

stacks of tobacco baskets loaded with the bundles of 

leaf,"Anderson, five feef high, and his lean horse 

could dray from the sales floors to the packing houses 
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where the-tobacco was packed and pressed into the hogs

heads or else stored for removal at a greater profit. 

One such packing house was converted into the Gem Dandy 

Garter Factory about 1915; and today three of the ori

ginal five remain. One or two are still used for to

b~cco packing, though the season of 1936-1937 marked 

the hauling of immense loads of tobacco direct frma 

the sales floors to the Winston~alem buyers. One 

pack house is used as a fertilizer sales house, One 

loaded to the roof comb with heavily' insured tobacco 

was mysteriously burned during the lrld War where 

such insurance collections were th.e fashion! Thus 

Anderson's dray business dwindled. Any kind of hau~

ing he could get done, and his horses,as they died 

from strenuous· work" would be replaced by others who 

in no time learned the me~ing of Andersonts ~onstant 

pulls on their reins and his constant and meaningful 

clucks. ~ri.th no swivel fedures to his wagon, Ander

son could nevertheless work the horse and wagon into 

any kind of close position for leading and unloadin8. 

He always said the baggage of the wi ter was the 

heaviest he carried. This was so because._ of Qooks 

packed in the trunk or in boxes and twenty-five cents 

a piece was the faret 

:. ,'" 
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Anderson t s wife and children at home were 

making the acre homestead pay with cow, pigs, chickens 

and vegetables quickly grown on soil eru~iched from his 

dray horse stable as well as the cow stable: "snaps", 

tomatoes, Irish potatoes, roasting ears, butterbeans, 
r 

squash in the summer, in tl:\e spring mustard and onions; 

in the winter 11 sallet't from the tl seven top" and turnibps, 
.. 

tool Fruit trees planted in tirrle gave fruit for eating, 

carming and ttpursurvingtt while all the little darkies 

knew where wild strawberries, crab apples and black 

berries grew for the picking. Vi th . -'Jmmuh taking in 

white folks washing and the dray horse money coming 

240 

in, Anderson Scales prospered in Madison where he start

ed from zero scratch. He had money in the bank. 
10. f.2.Wt,U..~ 

Anderson said after ttSrenduhft , he learned to 

read and write at a negro free school taught by Matilda 

Phillips. With his wife, Cora Dalton, sister of Sam 

Dalton, Anderson joined the African Methodist Church 

fifty years ago. This was located just across the 

street from the home of his former emp1oyer, Nat Wal1 

until 1925 when it was abandoned with its parsonage 

and a new brick church built on the Mayodan road with 

stained glass memori~l ~dows, electric lights, piano, 

well finished interior, and christened st. stephen's 

Met.hodist Episcopal Church. The omission of the word 

"Southlt emphasized the fact tha~ the members consider-
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ed it a northern :Methodist church as well as African • 
• j 

In this church, Anderson was exhorter, trustea and 

class leader. In then religious ca~cities, his edu

cation by the colored teacher,· Matilda Phillips was 

a great help to him. 

Anderson's second wife was Dinah strong who 

had no children. She died December, 1933 frOID a goiter 

on her throat. 

For ten years or more Anderson has operated 

a grocery store in the corner of' the J,~ayodan and the 

Ayresville roads. Customers come m :oe at night, so 

Anderson has time in the day to work his garden patches 

of onions, snaps and the like ~~d to stop and rest on 

the porch of the small store house. Clad in good dark 

clothes, a low crowned derby hat, he often snoozes as 

he rests his eighty-two year·old frame. 

Anderson and many of his children were dis

tinguished by their very large round eyes with much 

white showing. One of his sons inherited the blackness 

of his skin. This was "Little Anderson" who once 

241. 

sought a warrant from a local justice to punish gy trial 

some boy at the tobacco warehouse, who had remarked 

thus: ttBoy, charcoal would leave a light mark on your 

skin!t. 
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i-Ulderson's son, ~}ill Scales, was the first 

husband of Bertha who had to nurse him through the 

terrible spells he would have from liquor debo..uchery. 

i)ill was the servant of the Nat Picket family and 

once Ers. Pickett herself went dO'l:ffi to their home and 

d . 11 th h f " t . b 1 1/ • nurse Vh roug one 0 nlS err1. e cramp1.ng 
\\ 

spells. After '<Jill Scales' death, Bertha married 

Cleve Booker, plu.rnber, ex-World 'Jar veteran and of 

surpassing "'good nature from '.'Jashington, Georgia. Their 

oldest son they named Chilicothe, Ohio, because at that 

ci ty, Cleve was in war camp and met -~ertha who had gone 

there to go out in service. 

Some of Anderson Scales other children still 

live in llIadison in homes marked by good construction, 

clean well furnished interior, artistic surroundings. 

Martha married Arthur Cable who also holds an honored 

place in the church. One daughter married Odell Dyson. 

Farmie Sue married Thompson. Walter married :r~~orris 

Carter's daughter. He died in early 1937 of pneumonia 

in ',lest. Virginia. So his widow went to help take care 

of "Pap Anderson". Nancy Scales married 31er \'lilliam 

';/ells. 

Vfuen told tnat the pioneer graveyard of the 
r • 

Scaleses which is a mile or so west of h1.S store was a 

thick tangle of growth andllno stones to the once \veal thy 
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tobacco manufacturer, William Scales, Unka Anderson 

RXXrlx exclaimed Kay 19, 1937: nyou don't mean to 

tell me my ole Marse ain't got no tombstone to his 

/rave ll • 
<.::; 

A merchant's wife stated tha~ about 1930, 

Anderson had more ready cash in the bank of Madison 

than any white man in town, but Uncle illlderson dis

claimed this. 

But the Depression of 1930-1934 did not in-

jure this energetic black man who started in a Uquar-

tersl! cabin a mile or so west of his )resent home and 

store, lived all his life in Madison and faces the l10ne 

clear call" with comfortable snoozes on his own front 

porch. Respected by white and colored,Anderson Scales, 

82, has guided his life by the gospel preached by.his 

pastor, also an ex-slave, William Scales of Madison. 
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By Miss Nancy Watkins 
l\[adison, North Carolina 
Rockingham County 

BIOGRAPHY OF EX*SLAVE' CATHERINE SCALES 

About ten years old at the IfSrenduhtt , now 

quite feeble, but aristocratic in her black dress, 

whi te apron and small sailor hat made of blac.t. taffeta 

silk with a milliner's fold around the edge, Aunt Cathe

rine is small, intensely black with finely cut fe.atures 

and thin lip. He,'(- hand is finely mo-ltLed, fingers long 

and slender, Her voice is soft and )Oi6e marks her 

personality. Sallie Martin, a ginger cake colored 

woman, sixty-five, has lived as a kind of caretaker 

with Aunt Catherine since 1934 and thereby gets her 
" 

own roof and refreshment. For Aunt Cathe~ine has got-

ten -relief- from the county welfare chief, Mrs. John 

Lee Wilson, and Jefr ScaJ.es, sevenj,y, brings Sallie to 

the U reliefi" dispensary in his two horse wagon for the 

apples or onions or grape fruits or prunes with dried 

bena, milk, canned beef or potatoes as the stores yield. 

A white horse and a brown mule comprise the team, and 

several dogs trot along side. Sally also small and . . 
frail looking sits in a chair planted in the flat w~on 

bed behind the drivers' seat, a plank resting on ~e 

s1des. Jeff dr~ves o.lose to the door, a~ig;htE\ and. 
.' . ". . 

helps ~al];ie 81#ep on to thebaek of the bed, thence to 

. .actaair..' he haaplued, \then to the. ground, just aa. 
,,; ..... " 
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po~ite whites did to their women folks after the war 
/. 

when they wou~d ride to town or to church or to picnics I 

in wagons in order to carry the family, the servants., 

the dinner, horse feed, water bucket, chairs, cushions. 

Sallie gets in ~ine, presents Aunt Katherine's card I 

which she has gott.en by mai~, hears the dispensing 

lady ca.l~ to the helping men what Aunt Catherine is 
-to have, and struggles to the door with it wnere Jeff 

meets her, transfers the load to his wagon bed. Then 

with his hands he steadies Sallie as she mounts the 

chair, then the back of the wagon bpd, over the side 

with vo~umino~s long skirts, and 010 fashioned ruffled 

sun bonnet.r Off to the hilly north part of Madison 

c~ed Freetown, Jeffls expertly guides his team through 

automobile traffi. During the worst of the depression 

Aunt Sal~e said she kept her coal reserve in a tub up

stairs so nobody could steal it. 

Aunt Katherine strengthened by her relief 

food can talk comfortably' .'.' ...... ~1 .. 

GI shure did love my white fokes - Ole Mars~, 

Timberlikk (Timberlake) ant Ole Miss Mary Timberlikk. 

My mother, Lucy Ann Timberlikk bough their portraits 

at the sale of the old Timberlake things, and kepp them 

, an t brought them with her to Madison, when we moved up 

here, an kepp them until mummy was in her ~st sickness, 

• an' two of Ole Misses daughters came over from Greena-
'''-, " .... '. 
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boro, ant begged, - an mammy sold the pictures to them 

for a quarter °a piece. I still have Ole Misses mother's 

dish, though. Itve got in packed away in a safe place. 

Itll get it and show it to you. It is a large flat 

platter of the Vlare called iron ware and was generally 

used to serve fried ham and eggs while the gravy came 

in a small deep dish. In summer, a. heap of SJraps greasy 

with middling meat slashed and boiled dO~ln dry with 

Irish potatoes around the edge' came to table in the 

platter. 

The keeper of the Timber] ke oil portraits 

was Lucy, slave of Nat Scales, and Lucyts husband was 

Nathan Scales. Slave Nat Scales (named for Marse Nat) 

had married a black woman who came ttacross the wa-CerI1 , 

Sallis Green who become by purchase Sallie Scales. 

Thus Aunt Katherine ° recalls her grandmother as one who 

ttcum over the water with a white ladyn. The purchaser 

Mrs. Scales was from the LeSeur fanlily. Her father was 

clerk of the Rockingham county court as early as and 

kept the session records of his Presbyterian church in 

a fine neat script. 

ttThe LeSeurs had as big a house as the Scales 

house at Deep springs. I've stayed many a nitein it. 

It was next to Ole Marse Jimmie Scaleses. JOM Durham 

Scal.es, Marse Jimmyts grandson lived and died in it -

his grandmotherts house, theoJ,.d La Seur place, ten 
° \ 

mi~es down the Dan river to\vards Leaksvil1.eo

• Miss 
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Mary Le Seur married Marse Gus Timber~i1ck, an was the 

grandmother of: William Timberlake Lipscomb who used to 

come up to Madison and go to Dr. Schuckts Beulah Academy 

just after the Srenduh. Vmen Marse Billy'd get lonesome, 

he fd go down t'o Spring Garden and dance with the Scales 

girls. Ole Marse Le ,~Seur t s wife was Miss Lizzie Scales 

Marse Jimmie t s • 

Nome, us slaves didn't have no chuch. Marse 

Nat Scales ud let his slaves go to the babtizings. 

I could hoe but I didntt do much clean up work. 

I spun on a great big wheel that WE. t m-m-m-m-m. I 

wish I had a big wheel to spin on right now. My mammy, 

Lucy Ann, could weave. She sho loved her white fakes. 

Cullud fokes didn't have much sence den. She would take 

cow hair and kyard and spin it with a little cottinin 

(to rolls, and then shetd weave cloth out of it. 

ttAn how they made their shoes den: MY father 

would cut shoes out of the raw cowhide and put them on 

bottoms (soles) he cut out uv wood. An he couldn't run 

in, them a-tall, just had to stomp alongl An day didntt 

put on shoe till nearly Christmas. 

Schooling 

,,' Aunt Katherine said she tlearned her letters"t 

in a school fuh cullud fakes only taught by IvIr • Sam. 

Allen just after the srenduh close to the old Timber

lake place. Mr. Sam was the 60n of Mr~ "Val (entine) 
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All.en an Miss Betsy M.artin (she was the granddaughter 

of Governor Martin) 

nSometimes Miss Bet~ytd git worried with 

little nigguh rol.ling roun on de floor thub hader 

under her feet, an' shetd say: ttGwayl Gwayl1 Gway 

fum hyuh £ Gway tuh Paml.ico-l- An the Ii t tIe nigguhs t d 

say: "Miss Betsy, whah ts ;Pamplico?n 

"Nine miles tother sede 0' helll M 

ttYesin Mr. Sam Allen learn tt me my letters. 

He was crippled. He married a Grogan, ant two Allen 

girls married Grogans - one, Maryl !r. Val's father 

was William Allen •.. I went to Mr. Vaul Allen's funer

al an he was buried on his fatherts ole place, an 

Miss Betsy too. 

ttHow de cullud fokes did hate to be sold 

down south in de cotton countryl One time ole Marse 

Jimmy Sca1.es wuz go sell uh hunduhd down south, and 

he died, an' all. de cullud fokes wuz glad he died 

dause he ~z go sell. um, an oftuh he died, day didn~t 

halftuh be sold way fum home. 

~ne slave woman wuz sold way fum home - had 

three chi l l lln , and daze six an eight an ten puhs ole. 

She samga song jussfo day tub hub off. She put her 

thr~e children.bet:w;een her knees. She sung, ttLord, Be 

.Wi.th t)s.lt 
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do - me - sol - re- do - sol - te - sol - me - do - do - sol-
ttRemembuh:,:me Remembuh me Oh Lord 

fa - me - sol - do 
remembuh--', me 

This was sung full of quavers and pathos, and entreaty. 

ttDen she cried 1 An dey t .>k huh off, and de 

chillun never saw her no more-

It Aftuh I learned my lettuhs at Marse Sam Al

Iens school, I learned 'a Bible verse ebry day an if 

I want bixxy I8d learn ah half uh chaptuh. I read some 

newspapers, and some story books de Miss Mary Timberlikk 

gave us chillun to read an look ovuh. I learned to 

write in a copy pook, an l8d write stories about Christ, 

and several different stories. I filled a great b~ 

copy book with practice. I learned the most, tho t , from 

W'ebstuhts Weekly in Reis.sville. We too~ that papuh goin 

on five yuhs. I re~ ,evrything in it. 

~ome, I didntt know Miss Irene McGehiet. 

't1llcle John R. WeBster made that paper. It sure wuz a 

good paper! 

ItJ(y daddy wuz I/fa.rse Nat ts slave,. an Porter 

Saues wuz his slave too. Ole Marse Jimmie Soue's 

sens Was Ia.t Piteiler and Jolul. Durham, and John DUrham.. 
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went to wah. He took Richmond Scales long wift htm 

to wait on himt Cook f'uh him! Make his pallet 1 

Clean his clothes! Rub down his horse 1 Marse John 

Durumtd sleep with Richmond in de wintuh to keep him 

warm. Eichmond td carry him. vvatuh in his canteen dur

ing a bat tIe. Marse John Durum had on a ring that 

wuz carved and he tole Riclunond take a good ~ook at 

this ring -sose he td know him by it, if he didn't kuru 

up aftuh a battle. Richmond ud hole onto his hawse fS 

tail, an go wif him fuhs he could fa a battle. 

uYestm I lI!.atd, Eicp.rnond ~ ales when he 'wuz 

a widower an had a boy named Jeff. I never had no 

chillun. Jeff's (70) seventy now, an lives right ovuh 

cross de street dere in the other hous the Vadens built 

sixty years ago. I live in one, too. u 

Aunt Katherinets house has a front roam with 

stairway in the corner leading to one above. A back 

door leads to a side porch flanked by a two roomed ell, 

and ended by a pantry. Chimneys with fireplaces once 

gave heat, but economy had put in Aunt Katherine ts tiny 

stove which she a lwnp at a time in the winters of de

pression and relief 1932 - 1937. 

A big fat clean double bed, bureau, wash 

stand, ttcentuhlt table, chairs and the stain-lay con

sumed the· living room floor space. 

"Nome 1 I joined de chuch after a big meet

in' held by preacher Richard Walker about 1907. I 
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joined the Methodist Chuch an I have always loved "to 

go tuh chuch. This street goes on and goes into the 

Mayodan road at our new brick (1925) Methodist Chuch. 

Richmond Scales, my husband died long ago; my mother, 

about four years ago. She was very oldl I wanted to 

move to Reidsville when we leff de ole plantation whab 

we could get more wok (~vaiting) waten on wimmen (ob-
.~-

stetries) but the men fokes had kin fokes up"hyuh, an 

we keem hyuh. 

ttl know whah de ole Sharp graveyard tbout two 

miles fum (east) Madison close to Mist Tunnuh (Turner) 

peayts; cause lots uh cullud fokes uuried there an I 

went to the funerals. I could go straight tuh it.-

--00000--
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By Miss Nancy Watkins, volunteer 
Madison, North Carolina 

story of Ex-Slave , Porter Scales 

Monday, December 19, 1933, the faithful color

ed friends of Uncle Porter Scales transported his 

body from st. Stephen's African Methodist Episcopal 
-

Church located on the Madison-Mayodan highway to a 

plantation grave yard severalluiles east of town,along 

roads slippery with sleet. He was ~ried by the side 

of his first wife on the 130 acre farm which Uncle 

Porter said he bought from y~. Ellick L1ewel~ to 

raise his family on and which he later swapped to Mr.~._ 

Bob Cardwell for a town bouse in Pocomo (Kemoca, a 

suburb from first syllables of promoters' names,(Kamp -

Moore - Cardwell - Kemoca). In this town house, Unc.le 

Porter passed away aged he thought ninety-seven. For 

a number of years, he had drawn a pension of $100.00 

per year for his services to the Co~federate govern-" 

ment, in hauling foodstuff from Charlotte, North CarQ·

lina to Danville, Virginia. 

AS a ~~ve of Nat Pitcher Scales residing in the 

brick mansion on Academy Street across from the Metho

d:i.st eil.urch., Pc>rter came to Madison w:l1en ten yea;-s of 
:'-\:;\~}.~ "' 

as'jC~C1h:i.s memoryb.ald the"'-<levelopmant of Madison 
\--, . 



from the erection of the churches around 1845 to de

tails' like seeing little Bettie Carter (Mrs. B. Watkin's 

Mebane) cry from stage fr6ight and pass up her "piece" 

at school II exhibi tiontf (conunencement). He saw Madison 

grow from a tiny trading village with aristocratic slave 

holding citizens with tt~uarterstt on their town lots to 

a town of 1500 with automobiles clipping by to Mayodan, 

a mill town of 2000, and a thickly populated~though un

inco~porated country side. 

In 1~30, Uncle Porter was strucK by an automobile, 
tit? . 

and since he poked his way about town cautiously with 
t-

his cane, no longer working as han~J man to Thomas R. 

Pratt IS family on the corner of Academy and Market 

streets. His slavery home was in a two roomed (with 

loft) cabin next door to the house lvir. Pratt built in 

1890 when he moved to Madison from Leaksville. This 

cabin Co 1. Gallaway in the 1890 t S had enlarged to hous e 

the EPisco~ rector, Mr. Stickney. Uncle Porter's 

slave home stands in 1937, occupied by Mr. Prattts 

daughter, Mrs. Pearl Van Noppen and sons. 

Uncle Porter was ever very polite and humble, 

for all his contacts he thought had always been with 

the highest of Dan-river aristocracy. His medium, 

lean body, with a head like Julius Caesar's was cover

ed with skin of t1 ginger cake color". 

On the Deep Springs Dan River plantation lived 
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:Mrs. Timberlake whose daughter married Mr. Le Seur from 

an adjoining plantation just across the Dan river from 

Gov. Alexander Martin's Danbury plantation. She in 

time married ~w. 'Scales, and as property of this lady, 

Po'rter was born of legally married parents. Porter fS 

brother, Nathan Scales, was given by his mistress to her 

daughter, when she married another Le Seur, and thus he 
.. -. 

became Nathan Le Seur. Both brothers have descendants 

in Madison of a high typeof c~tizenship. Por~er, him

self was given the choice by his ole Miss of belonging 

to ijither of her two sons, John Durham Scales on Nathan

iel Pitcher Scales. Porter chose 1~t Scales as his 

young marse and come ,to Madison to live with him about 

1845. 

BY obeying orders from his marse Nat Pitcher Scales, 

Porter operated a train of fifteen wagons loaded with 

corn for the Confederate cavalry from Charlotte, North 

Caro~ina to Danville, Virginia. Thus a Confederate 

soldier, he in his old age received a pension. 

Porter said he got lots of practice, in manag~ 

feed w~c:~~ __ ~ 
/.':'.~'-

\aWaggoning in Georgia" for his marster between 

the two cities, Augus:ta and Wadesboro. His master, he 

said, traded his services to -Dan River Jim Scales" 

who" bossed- the teams between Augusta. an4 Wadesboro 

which were owned by John Durham Scales and Dan River 

!bese wagons also carried eo~. }fat Pit,,,,,, 
, '-.-- ~"""''''' 
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Vladesboro, Georgia. Uncl.e Porter fS ttwaggoning in 

Georgia" shows Madison's connection with the far south 

not only through the Scal.es family but through other 

families. 

But the great honor of a tobacco country slave 

was that of beinJ sold ndown south to the cotton coun

try.1t 
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Soatter the war, Porter Scales came back to .the 

Dan river in Rockingham county, and bought his 130 acres 

farm from Mr. Alex Llewellyn. He liked to recount his 

matrimonial matters except those of his second wife who 

married him for a rich nigger widower, and spent his 

hard won dollars freely for lace curtains and such to 

adorn the town house in ttPocomo rt and finally forced 

him out of the tttown* house into the woodhouse in the 
, 

yard where he lived some years, dying there. His church 

friends took charge of his body and kept it until put 

away by the side of his first wife. 

She, Martha Foy, he said in 1932 to me, was bought 

by Dr. Ben Foy of Madison from WheeJ.e r Hancock of Went

roth. Six of their children are living near Madison and 

in West Virginia, Stephen and Lindsay Scales at the old 
. -.. ~ . 

place down at Deep ·Springs. He told of Itgoing tuh see'* 

the attractive Betsy .Ann, house girl slave of Mrs. Nancy 

Watkins Webs'ter but was "cut outll by Noah Bla.ck. Aunt 

, ::.~. 
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Betsy Ann Black is rememberad:.as being the superlative 

obstetrical nurse in homes of the rich about Madison, 

and was des~ated by them as being a UladyU if ever 

there was a negro lady. She was never dressed except .. 
in ncotton checks~. ttBeing cut out~ thus, Porter cited 

as evidence of his aristocratic association: f.or one 

of Aunt Bet~syts son became a Methodist preacher, and 

two of her grandaughters teachers in the public schools 

of North Carolina. 

Porter told of the white school teacher, Professor 

Seeker who taught in the Doll academy, Madison's oM 

"female academy'· which still stand& (remodeled since 

1900 into a dwelling) on Murphy street at- the 60 foot 

deep well in the street, by the old Dr. Robert Gallw-
-. 

way house (standing still in 1937) just south of John 

H. Moorets five acre homeplace. Professor Seeker, he 

said left Madison and went KPB up on Baughnts Mountain 

to teach among the Baugbns, Lew-ises and Higgies and 

Bibaons, pioneer families of that area. On that May 

•• 2, 1932 in his Kemoca yard, Uncle Porter rectf"ed the 

poem which little Bettie Carter forgot in stage fr,ight 

at Professor Seekerts ttexhibition" before Professor Jacob 

Doll ever started his "female schooltl... All these pupils 

were pay I1scholars". 

The free, school for Madison, the "old field school

ho.use" was way down the hill from the old Dr. Srilith 

;"". ," ........•.. 
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~ouse near Beaver Island Creek. Only white folks inti

mate with i~ch, head lice and lihng standing poverty 

then sent their children to the ufree ole feel school-

house". 

Porter said as a laborer he helped build a big 

tobacco factory at Dr. Smith's old place. By 1880, 

this factory had been purchased by Madison negroes as 
-community and fraternal uHall" for assemblies. It 

served thus to 1925 when it w~s abandoned, and in 1936, 

it was torn down, the last of the several large plug 

tobacco factories operated in MadiP'0Il 1845-1875 by the 

Scales, Daltons and Hays. 
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Porter could name and designate vocationally 

Madison's early white residents, and others, too, whom 

his Marse Nat Scales visited. His story of some Civil 

'Jar refugees led to how their slave girl, Rose, acquired 

a small farm two miles east of' town held to this day 

(1937) by her descendants, the Ned Collins family of 

Madison. Rose acquired the farm by Kindness to its 

owners, who willed it to her. 

Forced to live in cellars in Petersburg, Virginia, 

(tws. A. R. Holderby, William Holderby, Miss Fannie 

Holderby, :Mrs. Aiken) because of bombording Federal. 

shells 1864 came to Madison afflicted with tuberculosis. 

Their slave girl was Rose. The whites died except a 

son, who became a Presbyterian minister. The whites 

were buried on a hill just north of the pioneer Joel 



7 258 

-
Cardwell home (1937 Siegfired Smiths'). Rose was mar-

ried to Uncle Henry Collins, and tlley lived on the 

place of Mrs. Louise Vlhitworth and Scylla Bailey. These 

white women willed their tiny farm to Rose Collins be

cause of her kindness to them in their old age. 
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WTT,I.IA,M SCOTT 
Ex- Slave- Story" 

400. Church St.~, 77 years old. 

I live at 401 ChurCh .-
Street, Raleigh, North Carolina. I wu.z bO.m 1860, March Sl.st.. 

I 'WU..z free born. My father wuz William Scott. I wuz named 

after my father. My mother wuz: Cynthia Scott.. She wuz a 

Scott before she wuz married to my fathe . She ,wuz born free. 

As far back as I can learn on my mother's side they were 

always free. 
. 

ItJly mothe r and father al.ways t old me my grandfather 

wuz "bom of a white woman. My grandfather wuz named Elisha 

Scott. I have forgot her name. If I heard her Dane called 

I bav'e forgot it. J(y grandfather on my motherf s side 1ftlZ 

a Waverly. :r can't tell you all abo~:t dese white folks, 

but some of • em, when they died, left. their pr.opertiy to: 

~lattoes, or half-breed children, and several. of them are' 

living in this community now. I can. tell you exactl¥ 

wher~ they are, and where they got the:l.r propert..y •. SOme of 

them are over hal..f White. They were by a Negro woman who 
" 

\YU 8:)p1l1iJtto and a white man. Dey air so near white you 
, , 

. ee t ttellthem f'l-om wh.it.e folks. _ this condition haa . 

"eXilrt,e<if'ulag_ a.& I bave aut fle.olleetion, and:t t attll 
'-' " ~ - .', ;l'. : ,-' .. ri. 
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exists, but there are not as many children according to the 

relations as used to be. 

ttFree Negroes were not allowed to go on the plantations 

much. Now you see my father wuz a free man. We lived right. 

here in town. My father wuz a ditcher and slave gitter. One 

night the man he wO,rked for got Uf a crowd and come to whup 

hiril and take his money away from him. He had paid father 

off that day. 'Dat- night dey come an' got him ant blindfolded 

him. He moved the blindfold from over his eyes. and run ani 

got away from t Em. He never- did go back 0 more to the man 

he had been workin' for. I VAlZ a little boy, but I heard 

pappy tell it. Dat wuz tereck:ly after de surrender. Pappy 

saw the man he had been work in , for when he slipped the 

blindfold off his face, and he knowed him. '-- ' 

-r wuz a boy when the Yankees came to Ral.eigh. They 

came in on the Fayetteville Road. They stopped and quartered 

at the edge of the town. I remember they had a guardhouse 

to put the Yanke es in who disobeyed. Later on they came in 

from the eac.:t and quartered at the ol.d Sol.diers Home right in 

there, but not in the buildings. There were no houses there 

when the Yankees came. They bad some houses there. They 

built I em. They stayed there a ;good while until all the 

Yankees left. When the Yankees first came in they camped, 

,over near Dix Hill? when they come into town yoo. ha...'"CD.y 

knew where they come from. They were jis~ like blue birds.. 
'~"" -... ~ .... 

They jist covere.d the face of the earth. They came to our 
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house and took our s wnp in t to eat.. Yes sir, they took 0ur 

swnpint to eat i'rom us Negroes. l.iy d.addy didn't like deir 

takin' our rations so he went to de officer and tole him what 

his men had done, and the officers had sumpint to eat sent 

over there. 

ttMy mammy cooked eome fur de offic ers too.' De~r had 

a lot of crackers. Dey called I em hard tack. The officers 

broubht a lot of tern over dere. We lived near the Confederate 

trenches jist belo'vv the Fayetteville Crossin t on Fayetteville 

street. 'rhe breastworks were right near ( r house. 

-r know when the colored men farmed on share craps, 

• dey were given jist enough to live on, and when a white man 

workec. a mule until he VlUZ worn out he would sell him to de 

colored man. De colored man would sometime buy I im a old 

bU"'ov e 00./ , den he wuz called rich. People went to church den 

on steer carts, that is colored folks, most uv 'em. De only 

man I wurked for along den who wud gib me biscuit through de 

week WllZ a man named June Goodwin. The others would give us 

biscuit on Sundays, and I made up my mind den when I got to 

be a man to eat jist as many biscuits as I wanted; and I 

have done jist dat. 

IVy mammy used to hire me out to de white folks. I 

worked and made jist enough to eat and hardly enoubh clothes 

to wear to church until I wuz a man. I worked many a day and 

had only one herrin' and a piece of bread for dinner. You 
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knoW what a herrin' fish is? 'Twon't becase I throwed my 

money away, twas cause we didn't git it, nuther to save 

up. When we fanned share crap dey took all we made. In 

de fall we would have to split cord wood to live through 

de winter. 

ttl will tell you now how I got my start off now, I 
-am going to use d is man's name. I went to work for a man. 

name George Whitaker. I drive a wa.go~ for him. He 'lowed 

me all de waste wood for my own use. This wuz wood dat . 

would not sell good on de market. I hauled it over home. 

r wO_E~~~ for him. till be died, en his wife lowed me a littl.e 

side crap. I made this crap, took de money I got for it, and 
/"" 

built a little store~ouse. I disremember how long I worked 

fer Mis' Hannah Whitaker. Den I quit wolk for her and went 
,"-

to WOI"'£ for myself. I awns dat little store..JlOuse yit, 

de one I worked wid Ilia! Hannah Whitaker, en from dat I 

bought me a nudder home. 

ilWhen de Yankees come to Rale igh dere wuz a building 

deS- called de Governor's Palace, it stood whur de Auditorium 

now stands. Right back ot where de courthouse now stands 

wuz a jail and a gallow.s .. a whuppin' post all dere together. 

I know when dey built de Penitentiary dey hauled poles from 

Johnston County. Dey called dem Johnston County poles. Dey 

hauled em in on trains. Dis post office wuz not built den. 

,De pofi office den wuz built of plank set up ant down. 

263 



5. ,264 

"I remember seeing a man 'hung down at de j ail. His 

name vnz Mills. He wuz a white man. When he got on de 

scaffold he said, tWhat you gwine to do to me do it, quick 

and be done wid it.·. 

"I think Abrabam Lincoln done the colore.d man a heap 

of good. If it hadn't been for Mr. Roosevel.t there are. 

many livin' today who would have parished to death.' There are 

plenty o:f people walkin t about now. who would have been dead .. 
if Mr. Roosevelt had. not helped them. The only chance ,r had 

to ho1d my home wuz a chance given me thro,1gh him. At my 

age, I cannot make much at. work, but~:."through things he helped 
~.~ 

me, and I is holding my own." 

B.N. 
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TillEY S:HAW 
Ex-Slave of Wake County, 76. 

"My papa Wl.1Z a free nigg'er, case he VIUZ de son 

of de master who wuz naE1e'i i,ledlin. When a e:17.1:1e wuz bomed 

ter a slave WOIIlaIl an I its pappy wuz de boss dat nigger 

wuz free from birth. I know 6.at de family wuz livin l 

on It';is' Susy Pagel s place durin' de war anI we wuz jist 

lak slaves alldo I we 'VYUZ said to be .~ee den. 

fl1vly pappy wuz narned Madison 1iedlin, maybe for de 

president, ant my IIlatLU1ly vvuz a pretty, slim brown-skinned 

gal when I could remember. Dey said dat she wuz named 

fer Betsy Ross. I ran fouI' brothers, Allison, Vifilliam, 

Jeems and John an f five sisters named Cynthy Arm, Hancy, 

Sally, Caroline ru1' MOlly. 

''We hyard a heap 'bout de war, but de white folkses 

diEinrt want us to kno'w 'bout it. Iviost of de white \~immens 

had ter live by dere s elves durin I de time dat de men folkses 

'INUZ away at de war, but de niBgers in our neighborhood 

stuck tel' de missus an I dar ain't no niggers from other 

plantations come dar ter insu.lt tern nother. 

It,! 'members dat it \·.,uz in ... ~ .. pril when de Yankee.s 

come .t I hyard Mist Susy cryin', case she wuz a widder 

toman;" an' her crops wuz jist started ter be ple.nted. 
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She knowed dat she wuz ruint, I reckon. 

"Me ant my mammy wuz sittin' by de fireplace when 

de Yankees come. I crawled under de ",'lash bench but de 

Yanl(ee 0 fficer drug me out ant he se z, 'Go f'etch me a 

dozen aigs, anI I wants a doz~n now, mind yo'.l 

"I looked till I found twelve aigs art~ I started 

ter de house wid lem, but bein' so excited Idrapped one 

uv· dem an' cracked it. I wuz sceered stiff nmv sho t 

nuff, an I I runne-d inter de back do I an' crawled under 

de bed. De officer seed me do I an' .Le cracks his whup 

an' makes me come out den h.& sea, 'Nigger what's dat out 

dar in dat barre]. in de hallway?' 

ttl sez; 'Lasses sir', an' he sez 'draw me some in 

dis cup. t 

ttl draws 'bout a half a cupful an' he sez, tNigger 

dat ain't no 'lasses,t an' he cracks his whup agtin. 

-r den draws de cup full as i t could be an' he 

tells me ter drunk it. 

til drinks d~t .hole. cupful uf 'lasses tfore helll 

lemmie I lone. Den I runs back ter my mammy. 

ttAtter awhil,e de Yankee comes back ant· s ticks his 

haid in de dot an' he 'lows, 'ole doman, yo' 'lasses am 

leakin'. t. 

.Sho t nuff i t wuz Ieakin' an' bad run all down de 

hall an' out in,,¢l~ ~rd, but he done pull de stopper out. 
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fer meanness so he could laff at m.aJi1my when she waded 

-i,:,hrough dat f lasses. Dey laf'fs an t laifs while she go 

steppin ' 'down through de 'lasses lak a turkey walkin' on 

cockleburs. 

-Dem Yankees done a lot of mischief, I knows case 

I wuzdar. Dey robbed de folkses a..n f ;t. whol!l lot of 

darkies what ain't" never been whupped by de master got 

a whuppin' from de Yankee soldi.srs. 

nDe Ku Klux Klan warn't half as bad as dem Yankee 

robbers what stayed in Raleigh at tE de ~ar J robbin f , 

plunderin I, an I burn in ' up ever'thing. De south had ter 

have de Ku Klux Klan but. dey ain't had no need fer de 

Yankees. 

tr'De first winter attar' de war wuz de worse winter 

I ever knowed, an' Itse tellin' .yo' dat wuz bad. Maybe 

yo I doan think so but nigh 'bout evert nigger in de world 
.' 

cussed ole Abraham Lincoln datwinter.tt 

B.N. 
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JOHN sm.m 

John Smith, a Negro in the Wake County ROIlJe, Raleigh, N. c .. 
Interviewed by T. Pa tMatthews, May 10, 1937. 

uJ ohn Smith is my name, an I wuz born.ed at Knight

dale, right at my marster fS house. Yes sir, right in his 

home. lwuz born right near whar de depot now is. ~ 

mar s ter owned de lan t, all de Ian t dere. lwuz bred an' 

bawn dere on my marster fS p~ant.a.t~on. '(1 is, c aunt in l day 

ant night, 216 years old, not countin' day ant night I 
" 

is 108 years Old_) , 

ttMy' mars.ter t s name wuz Haywood ~i th ant he wuz 

one ob de; best men I e bber seed. He wua goQdto all us 

nigger'S', he would come round an f talk to us, he lubbed us, 

( and we Iubbed him. My ,marster, Haywood 8mi th, nebber married 
"'-, . 

J but he had a nigger t oman. She also had a n_igger husband. 
~ '. , 

')She had two chillun by Marster Haywood Smith, a gal and a 
,'. . , , . 

/ boy. Peter Knight owned my marster's ,lan' at Knightdale 
I ' 
i ' 

\ atter my marster died. He died de year de war commence. 

"Den de gardeen, de gardeen da;t wuz appo1ntedfor 
r • '., ' 

all us slaves, and his name wuz _.Bat Moore, he carried us 
.. .' ',~. " 

slaves t~ llrarster .Ffa¥wood smith's brother's chillun in 

Alabama. He wuz degardeen. I got dare de month de war 
, " -

l3atJleoreoax':ried me to Alabama.. Marster Elam 

270 



fiIary moved off, but I staid wid de boys. 

"ltIy motherts name wuz· Rose Smith, my fatherts name 

wuz Powell. He died at Wilmington, U. C. when dey wuz diggin t 

de trenches roun t de :fort dere durin' de war. MY mother 

died in Greene Co. Alabama, at a. place called Smithfield. 

My father belonged to :Mack Powell. I made no money before 

or after de war. I worked in Alabama until de ~. close. 

ttl se~d millions of Yankees, just like bees. When 

de 'Nar close I went wid t em. I did not work enny for a 

year. I \VUZ so glad when de war ended, and dey tole me I 

wuz free I did not know what to do. I W lt wid de Yankees, 

dey wuz kind to us. Dey said dey wuz shore gl.ad to see us. 

Dey gib us just what dey wanted us to hab. 

tIJluring de w~, I had corn bread wid one piece o~ 

meat a day_ De m~al was not sifted. De white folks had 

sifters matie of horse hair but de slaves didn't have no 

. sifters. When I carried a dress off to have it made on '. 

-Sunday :for Mist'ss during de war, when she could not make it 

/ herself, .she, gimme a biakit. We called Sunday, Blue :Mon

day. She gimme de biskit fur workin' on SUnday. Den 

I got a biskit fur going atter de dress. I got. about two 

biskits a year .when de war RS going on. ' I wuz W'orkin' to 

keep de· soWers fed, dey got de biskits. 

ttTom Bridgers wuzmarster's overseer. He had 

chi~l1t'tla by n1gge~$. . Mar~~ ,43ridgara :,I\9de"a ~~q.rs:e 
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"De only game I eber playaS. vruz marbles. I pl.a.yed 
"'" ..... 
fer watermelons. We didn't hab eny money so we played fer 

watermelons. '" 't .. 
i 

,tIn Alabama we got up at 4 o' clock and worked to 

9 or 10 o'clock tien we had breakfast., en rested till. 4 o'clock. 

Dat wuz when de weather waz dry and hot. It wud kill de 

truck to work it den. When it W\.lZ wet we worked -ionger. In 

North Carolina we worked from sun to sun, but we rested two 

hours a·t noon •. You hardly ever heard of a ma.n gittinf sick. 

If he did, he had de typhoid den Dr. Sewell at Knightdale, 

atter a whilecall.ed Jedge Sewell, would ~ome en doctor 

him. Old man ledge Sewell was buried near st. Augustine 

School, other si{ie T'arboro Roa.d. 

ftI didn t have to PS3' anthingf'er going to Alabama. 

I wuz carried.· Bat Moore carried me, he wuz de gardeen, 

but I had to pay to· come back. Dey went atter me, and' I 

had tOwOl'k~WQyearto pay it baCk •. Yes, Sir/ee , t~. 
wh-ole years to pay fer coming back. I wuz glad tog it back. 
. _... , 

Someti.m~s, d'ey gib us. a :rot'e of· de crap ·to farm. Some years 

we didn' make much., when it wuz dry. l{o, we d.idn' make much • 

. People didn.1 soelatetogether, pore whites, . tree niggers, 

slaves,and de slave owners. NoGiey didn 'sociate -much 
, . -

. .. t'i 

o:oons ant fish. I 
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muddied de· water ant caught fish. I caught r~bits, coons, 

an t pOSSWTIS. wid dogs. Dey fared but middlin pore chance wid 

US. We caught rabbits in hollers ant -caves; ant possums in 

trees, but we had a hard time ketchin t squirrels. We niggers 

had no guns, so· we had a hard time ketchin t squirrels.. I 

et rabbits in summer whin dey had kits in r em. We caught 

all dese animals wid dogs. 

t·De white chillun didpt work, but de white folks 

wuz good to me.. Yes, Sir-ree, dey wuz good to me. If dey 

done anything to me it wua my :fault.. I belonged to Elam 

Smithts chilluns, Frank and John Elam. 

tt-I seed many Yankees during de war in Alabama. 

When de war· ended dey tole me I wuz free. I wuzso glad I 

didn t know whut to do. De Yankees tole me I wuz free. I 

went wid t em. I stayed wid tern fr,Om May till August. 

Den I slipped away :from t em. I had no clothes and shoes 

till de Yankees come. Yes, Sir, I went barefooted. Dey 

gimme clothes and shoes, but I slipped away from tem because 
~ 

dey \vanted me to do things I didn t want to· do .. 

t'Whi te :folks, if I rntlSt, te.ll you, I must.. I think 
:~ . . 
/tJesussent you to me so I can tell my a-tory. D~y JUs't-

j wanted me to, forage aroun l and git chickens, coll~ds, 
f -
I . I taters en~dy's hogs "I "cOUld gif.. I didn" have no 

(
slips oruQes" no. unner clothes for 40 years beto t de 

"I Yankees. com .. , ,but! ,.I.ipped '. awrq. I. dian t "ldn1tto do what 

\deYvt8t.at:e4·,'me,::tstdO. .. . -.-,'''' . 
. , .. \ 

\, 
". "" 

" .• ' 

.. ~.pere white :f"01ks do~e "tolerabh 'lell b'Qt de 
0' ~, ., • 
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rich' slave owners didn t .'. '. low t em to come on dere plant

tations. Dey didn t :'low free niggers to come on de plant

tations if dey could h~lp it, but dey couldn' hep it. 

Dey slipped in dere at night when de marster didn' know it. 

ttIYT¥ marster owned three plantations and 300 slaves. 

He started out wid 2 'oman slaves and raised 300 slaves. 

vne wuz called short Peggy, and the udder wuz called long 

., . Pe.r:;gy • Long Peggy had 25 chillusn. Long Peggy, a black 

'oman, wuz boss ob de plantation.-rvTarster :freed her atter 

. she had 25 ch111uns, just think 0 I dat, rais,in t 300 slaves 

wid tt{O t omans ~ It sho is de truf. do I • 

tt-There wuz no jails but dey had whipp in ' pos' 

on de plantations. When a nigger done anything he wuz t.1ed 

and whupped, dare ain't no SCard on my baCk, no nary a one. 

Dere wuz slave auction blocks at Rolesville, en down to 

Rosinburg, Harpsborough, below Zebulon, next place, Smith

field. 

ltWhite folks didn t hep me to read an' write. 

If lwuz aaught wid a book I had better run ant git in a 

hole somewhar. Dey didn t low me to hah nothing to do wid 

books. 

tilt' marster preached to us on Sunday. He wuz ~ 

preacher. 1<1 .. marst.er preached to his slaves. No slaves 

didn t runaway trom my mars.ter. He wuz too good to t em. 

De slaves from otJlerpl.aces X'un away do t, aM. when dey 

caugh:t' em <i.ey .nupped .rem t90 ~"<":" 

-.~ . , 
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"Yes Sir, my marster gib us Christm~ Sometimee 

he gi b us two weeks bef'o' we went to work agin Chris tmata. 

Licker wuz no mo ten water. Brandy, de highest price of 

ap~ of it wuz 40 cta. a gallon. We had a plenty uv licker, 

hut nobody got drunk. Sometimes a white man got drunk en 

nov! en den a nigger would gi t drunk. 

'tAlI worked for OLe an'er den. I tell' y._ou dis 

young bunch ain't right, dey don't do right, dey don't 

work fer one anler. 

ttl never married beto' de war. Nobody married on 

marster's plantation, but dey had tomans My toman wuz 

mighty good to me. I slept ~1har I could bef'o' de war 

ended, in de shuck pen, cotton seed house, ant went bare

footed in slavery days. I married Helen Jones atter de 

war. I had four chilluna by her, 2 gals an r 2 boys. One 

0' dem boys is livin' now, but I doan know wh~ he is. I 

. had one child by my 'oman in slavery time. My 'oman died 

in Greene County Alabama. I been married twice. I married 

another t oman naned Amy Gwnpton in Wake County. She had 
-. 

four chillon by me, one, a boy is in de navy yard, a girl' 

( in Brooklyn, New York, ODe in Wake County, a farmer, an t 
~ . . . 

-=<}o.ne died. I lub de' southern people , but'de (lebbil: got. de 
I _ ... ----.. - _ .. - .... ------.. ---.. -----.. _ ' ... _ .. , J . _ .. -. - -•. _-_ .... --._. __ ._-.-_ .. --_.. . . ...• " 

[' best of' 'em; dey wuz good to ~e. 

\., · .. ··---.:r~~~-·~hi~·-~~-··~aham Lincoln wuz a good ·man, 
. . . . . 

no sir~re~, de debb11 .. gQtiU,ln atter h~ whupped a:q.d won all 
:' ::~: ,.' : 

de lant •. I!e wanted to gib i:t oac,k"Qgin •. -n. d~bbil got· 

Of 111m.Jle d~" lib lCJ11Sati:.!ir he .hupped, did 
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10 P.ettigrew St.,' Raleigh, H. C. Age 77. 

"My mother was namea-·Ghar.~otte Smith and father was named 

lUchmond Sanders. You know .niggers were sold an f traded an' 

:~iven away just like stock, horses, mules an t de like in 

slavery' time. 

tlIviy mother belonged to John Smith and f'ather belonged to 

Hic:b...mond Sanders. I belonged first to tTohn Smith, but was 

,ive away when I was a c:nild to Solomon Gardner.. John Smith's 

plantation was in Johnston County near Smithfield. Solomon 

Gardner's place was in Wake County. All these people are 

lead an t gone. My uncle, :ben Thomas., d:ied tbout one month, 

ag:o in Johnston County. He was the last of the old gang. 

J,~other and father said we got reasonably good food and, clothes. 

~he house~ were s~~ll and poorly furnished but were Warm and 

they got on very 'Nell. There was lbout twenty-five slaves on 

the place and they worked long hour. under overseers. 

tJ.T.h,e rules were strictab.out bOQks, goin' visi t.ing ant 

having;mee'td.rig~ o! any kind. liQ: olavewas allowed, to carry" 

" gq.l1~ ".().p;hun~·¥1'~thQut some~ whit~Ula.n w1.th him unless h:t$'m~l$'ter 

give ;.~ .,.Il'·, ''P~$'$.i(l!" '" Dey caugltt. rabbits .ingums, ,birds in ,t~ap:e 
, '~\'" 

hunted "poss.ums wid dogs at ltight. ,Dere was not muC;h time 

;,L.";.L,cIJ;U,o.L,.u. "cep:t ,at lay--:-by t'ime and "a.tde Yourth of July • Del). " ' ;-'-"';'. ' " .' " ,"', ,,' , ' 

: .. " ," " 
.' .'.,-
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slaves an f whites sometime went fishin f in de Neuse I?iver 

to.~~ether. At Christmas de holidays was give slaves and den 

dey had plenty to eat, shoes)~ etc. 

ilSlaves were sold at SKi thf-ield on a auction block but 

&. Idtwere carried to Hicrilll0nd, Va. and to Fayetteville, N. C. 

;hildren were not rnade to work till dey :::~ot 12 or 14 years 

old unless it \Jas SOiIle li<,~!,ht w'Ork around de house, mindin r 

de table, fannin· flies, an' pickin t up chips to start a fire, 

,scratchin' marster's head so i:e couJ_d sleep in de evenings an' 

;Nashin' missus feet at niGht 1 fore she "rent to bed. Some of. 

d.e missus had nig">2:r ,3ervants to bathe f em, wash dere feet 

an I fix dere hair. VVhen one nigger would wash de .r:dssus feet 

iare would be another slave standin' dere wid a towel to dry 

"em for her. Some of dese missus atter de war died poor • 

. ;3efore dey died dey went from place to place livin" on de 

charity of dere friends. 

ttl was born 2nd Sunday in !lIay 1860. I remember seein" 
. .. 

de Yankees but I know very little tboutfem. Guess most 

all dem Yankees are dead now. De ones dat whupJ.)ed an' de 

ones dat gOt whupped are mos f all dead. I lerned to read 

ani> write> since slavery. I remember de Y;:,nkees. Dey e~;ive us 

chillunsb.ardtack.'· Dey had cans on dere backs an r guns, blue 
. '. 

'a.n'brass'buttons on dere clothes. Dey had covereq 
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','lagons in front ant dey was walk in ". I remember seein J dem 

leill a hog and take part of de hog an f carry it off on dere 

backs. 

IIDe only time I saw anything in de slave situation dat 

~,;ade a bj.g irr.pression on lilY ft"lind was when Marster Thomas tied 

my Aunt Anne Thomas to a peach tree and whuppecf her. I vii II' 

never ..c·Ol"'" -{ ./.. J. 6 ..... l" how she cried. Another thing I tmembers, my 

uncle teached me to cuss folks. His name,was Needum Thomas. 

I can remember fore I could walk b-stter than I can remember 

,haPDenir;Js now. -,.. ~ 

HAtter de war my daddy took mother an' moved to Dr. 
;1..' 

Leach t s in W'~e County, next year ·vve went to Wa's. Betsy' 

Jordants pla..l'ltation in Johnston County. The fourth year atter 

the war they put me to work. · ... Ve stayed with the Jordans 

several years then ONe moved to .fuh". Thom.as t where llry aunt was 

whm.)ped in slavery time an' de marster dat mrned some of our 

people in slavery time. We stayed there a few years. Then we 

moved to John Avery's near Smithfield. Fatheroought a place 

there ant paid :for it. 

UFather believed in whuppin like de white folks did. He 

cut de blood. oat ofn1e.w~d a .switch an' scarred me up an' I 

left him. When X, was 't,wenty ... one, a f'ree man, I went back ani 
, ' 

every da.1.1 wa.$a'ljfay £':rom him from de time. I 

I . w:a$:tW'eltty:-().J;:l;.~,! 



~~r~r~~~ 
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.... . ~ ;',.' 

just debt. Daddy said before he died I had done more for him 

dan de other chilluns. He whupped me too much but atter all 

he was ~~ father ant I loved him ant paid him all lowed him 

for de time I was away. 

If I married three times in Raleigh. I married JUliva Smith, 

she lived one and 

six days. I have no 

She\-~ived a year and 

I married Maggie Tay 

she died. I am single¥:i'Jmw 

IlHaywood Smith was' .. , 

108 years ole. 
, , , 

ttl am livin r righ ,': 

God calle me. 

over two hundred years 

had one child dat lived 

",:"', I:rt"a;rried Mahalda Rand. 

th$ third an J last time 
, .' . 

..tlth. he~ eleven years an f 

~t':rather-in-law. He is 'bout 

-' ~.; 

"orld 'try:l.n' to be ready when 

Workin' the colored people. 

iving 'em anything but der&'" 

food an' clothes. Yes slavery was bad.~ 
; ~ '. . . 

. '. 

:. '. 

-.:-. ".:~: .. ~ . . 
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JOSEPHINE SMITH 
Ex-Slave Story 

An inteM'iew with Josephine Smith, 94 years oM of l.01.0 Mark 
Street, Raleigh, N. C. 

ttI wuz borned in Norfolk, Virginia an t I doan know 

who we belonged to, but I 'members' de ~ we wuz put on de 

block at Richmond. I wuz Jist todlin' roun' den, but me an' 

my mamnv brought a thousan' dollars. !(y dadttr, r reckon, 

belonged ter somebocw el.ae, ant we. wz jist sold awa:a- from 

him jist lak de cow is sold away from de bull. 

aA preacher by de'name of Maynard bought me ant 

~ an' carried us ter Franklinton, whar we lived till. 

his daughter married Doctor John Leach of Johnston County; 

den r wuz give. ter her. 

·Al~ 1I13 white folkses wuz good ter me, ant I reckon 

dat I ain't got D.o ca.use fer complaint •. I ain't had much 

clothes, ant r ain't had so much 'ter eat, an' a IDa.Jl3 .a 

whuppint, but nobod¥ ainlt nebber been real. bad ter me. 

tt:[ 'members seein,t a heap 0 t slave sa.:les, wid de 

nigger. in chai DB, an. , de' spec 'ula tors sell.in' an' b~' 

dem off. I also 'members seein' a drove of slaves wid 

nothin I on. but. a rag 'twixt dere l.egs bein' galloped roun t 

.~. 'fore de buyers. tBout de wst ~1,ng dat eber I seed 40' 

, . 
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wuz a sl.ave toman at Louisburg who had been sold off from 

her three weeks oUi baby, an' YiUZ bein t marched ter New 

Orleans. 

"She had walked till she wuz give out, an' she wuz 

weak enough ter fall in de middle 0 t de road. ~e 'Wz 
-

chained wid twenty or thir1;lf other slaves ant dey stopped 

ter rest in de shade 0 t a big oak while de speculators et. 

dere dinner. De slaves ain It havin I no dinner. As I pass 

by dis t oman begs me in God t S name fer c drink 0 t water, an t 

I gives it te~ her.' I ain't neber be so sorry fer nobody. 

Itffi.t wuz in de mont' of August an' de sun wuz bearin' 

down hot when de slaves ant dere drivers leave de shade. 

Dey walk fer a little piece an' dis 'oman fall out. She 

dies dar si.de 0' de road, aLl' right dar dey bUl'ies her, 

cussinl, dey tells me, Ibout losin' money on her. 

-Attar de war I comes ter Ral.eigh an' wucks fer 

Major Russ den I cooks a year on Hillsboro Street fer some

boOy who I cant 'member right now, den I goes ter Louisburg 

ter cook in Mr. De dmarJ. , s hotel, ant hearin I tbou t Melissa 

I fin's dat she am ~ sister, so I goes ter Mist Mitchel's 

an"! gi ts her. 

etA few years atter de war ! marries AJ.ex. Dunson 

who YftlZ a body slave fer Ma.j or Fernie Green an,' went through 



3. 

all de war. Me an' him lived tergether six:t;ur years, I 

reckon, an' he died de night 'fore Tbanksgivint in 1.923. 
) 

ttSlavery wuzn't so good case it divided fambli.es 
) 

an I done a heap 0' other things dat wuz bad, but de wuck 

wuz good fer ever~boOy. It's a pi1;r dat dese yOUngins 

nowada;y"s doan know de val.ue a I wck lak we did. Why when 

I wuz ten years old I could do any kind 0 t house wuck an' 

spin an I weave ter boot. I hope dat dese chilluns will 

lar-n somethin l in school an t church. L~ts de onl¥ way 

dey can larn it. It 

AC 
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.NELLIE SMITH 

Main St. Dunn, North Carolina 
Route 6 .. 

"~ name is Nellie Smith. I wus born on a plan

tation in Harnett County in 1856, near where Linden now 

stands. I belonged to ole man Jack Williams. His wife 

wus dead when I wus borned. There were many aeres in 

the plantation; it wus a large one. I don't know exactly 

how many acres. There were tbout fift' slaves on the place. 

The slave houses were on a hill. Marster lived in the big 

house; and it wus a big one too. 

ttl do not remember ever goin' hongry when I wus a 

slave. Father wus the butler and mother ''VUs a house woman, 

and we got plenty to eat. ~ mother wus named Rosetta 

Williams and tather wus named Atlas Williams. I do not 

remember my grandmother and grandfather, rut I remember my 

great grandmother • 

... had good home made clothes am good beds. Jack 

Williams ws good to his slaves •. He wus good to me and my 

mother and father, I have heard 'em sa:y that he :vms always 

good to 'em. Our liv:tn{ with him ws good and we loved 

him. He thought a lot 0 f his niggers. He had six child-
I 

ren of his own 4 boys and 2 girls; the boys Dr. Jack 

WUliams, Dr. Jim "'1111ams, ltilJ.Lan Williams, Jim \J11liams; 
\ 
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the girls Bary and Martha. 

"I did little work in slavery time. Sometimes I 

fanned flies off the table at meal times and did other 

light work. They made children do very little work in 

slavery time. We children played base, an' hide the 

switch. 
-~ 

. til saw a jail for slaves in Fayetteville,· :North 

Carolina, but I never saw a slave seld. I saw an over

seer whup a man once but he certainly didn't hurt him 

much. He done mO-re talkin r dan whupp:i n. 

uWe went to the white folks' church but they wo~d 

not allow any of us any beoks. »0 one taught us to: 

read an' write. My father ran away once because he weuld 

net take a whuppin I • When he came back they did not 

do or s~ anything to tim. Jack Willi~wQuld not 

allow a patteroller to whup a nigger en his land. It 

they CQuld git on his land dey were safe. He had 

overseers at the plantation. I remember one whGse 

name wus a:tck l:Uokannon. When we got sick Dr. Jack. 

Williams looked after us. When 1&arster Jim Williams got 

to be a doctor be looked after us. 

"Yes, I remember de Yankees. Dey went to eur 

hottSe one Sunday mornin t • Dey d.id not fight en our 
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side ot:. the river; d.ey fought on de other side 0' de 

river near de Smi.th House. It wus the battle of Averys

boro. 'la.€! Smith House wus a hospital. Dey came into 

the house, my sister Irene wus house girl. The Yankee.s 

put air pistols to her head and said, IYcu better tell 

me where dem things are hid. Tell us where de money 

and silver is hid at.' Sister did not tell. Boss had 

started off wid de silver dat mornin I. De Yankees 

caught him, took it, an' his boots, horse and all he 

had. He come back home barefooted. Dey got most ever

thing at Marsterrs house. Dey took my mother's shawl, 

ant a lot of things belong in , to de slaves. 

"l have heard 0' de Ku Klux Klan, ha! ha 1 Yes, 

I have. I heard tell of dey beatin' up people, but I 

never got into any tangle wid 'em. I just don't know 

bout all dem old folks Lincoln, Davis, Booker Washing

ton. I think slav-ery ws a bad thing cause dey sold 

families apart, fathe~s from their wives and children, 

and mothers away from their children. Two of my sis-· 

ters were fixed up to be sold when the war ended.1t 
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SARAH ANN SMITH 

An interview with Sarah Ann Smith of 623 West Lenoir Street, 
-Raleigh, North Carolina. 

til wus borned January 22, 1858 ter Martha ant Green 

Womble in Chatham County, near Lockville. My father flonged 

ter Mr. John Womble an t· mammy 'longed ter Cap,!-arn Elias Bryant. 

Dey had six chilluns, I beint next ter de oldest. 

"Father ws a carpenter ant by'-his havin t. a trade he 

got along better before an' atter de war dan de other niggers. 

Mammy wus housekeeper an f cook an f she c...l..wa,ys Wile neat as a 

pin an f as quick as lightnin'. Both families wue good ter 

dere slaves, givinf dem plenty ter eat ant enough ter wear. 
<..J . 

It I stayed wid marnmy on Captain J3r>yant t s plantation, 

an' I doan 'member doiri' any wurk at all lcept lookin' atter 

de babies onct in a long while. 

uWhen de Yankees come :Marse wue off ter de war so 

dey tuck de place wid out any trouble at all. Dey wusn't as 

good ter us as our whit.e folkses wus ant somehow we doan feel 

right 'bout 'em takin' Marse's stuff, but we knows hit ain't 

no use tar s~ nothint 'bcut hit • 

. tfAt last de war wus .aber, de Captain wus too busted ter 

hire us ter stay on, so we moved over ter Mr. Womble's place 

den. 

"Life ws a heap different from what hit ws 'fore de 

290 
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surrender. We ain't had no fun now case when we has time we is 

too tired ant when we do have time is soldom. No mo' dances ant 

parties :fer us. We aintt eben got de t lasses ter have a candy 

pullin'. We ain't got de 'ligion we had ':fore de war, so 

nrayer meetin f am not hilt often. De Yankees gived us a school 

but dey ain't give us nothin' ter eat so wets got ter ~~k, we 

ainft got no time fer edgerca~ion. 

ttl growed up in dis han' mouth way an' when I wus thirteen 

I seed Henry Smith who wus rentin' a little farm dar near us. 

He ws young an' slim an' yaller. My f-'"'lks wanted me ter 
./'"'. marry Bill wnn but he wus thirty-odd, black a n f heavy, ant 

I ain't laked him. 

nMe an' Henry we cou'ted jist as we pleased case dey warn't 

strict on us an t when I tol' him dat I reckin dat 1 is got 

ter marry Bill funn he gits mad an' he s.ez dat 1 ain't nother, 

case I is gwine ter marry him. Well I did an' I ain't never 

been sorry yet. 

UHenry has been dead now fo'teen years an' de five chilluns 

what we had am dead too ant I is hopin f ter git.rny pension 

soon. I does need hit, beint all alone in de worl'." 
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WILLIAM SMITH 
920 Oberlin Road 

My full name is William Smith. I was born A.ugus~ 17, 

eighty years ago, near Neuse River at a place called 

Wil.d.er's Grove. I belonged to Gaston R. Wile~ and my 

mssus was Sarah. Don't remember hOlf many chil.dren they 

had but one or two 0' • em are living in Raleigh now, 

some place on North Street.. I had good food and clothing 

and a good place to sJ.eep. I W.as not }ig enough to work 

much but the.y were good to me. I Jest don~ little things 

aroun' the house. 

I remember see.in' the Yankees. I seen lem take 

things. Yes, I ws big enough to see • em shoot hogs, 

293. 

ant cows, an' ldll the chickens. '!'hey ~ through the 

house and took what they wanted. After the war we moved 

over abou:t the Asylum on the Haywood Place. We went. to 

Bryant. GreerJ! s :from the Haywood plac e. We 1ived in Raleigh 

a long time, then I went to Arkansas. My mother and 

father died in Raleigh. 

"r stayed in Ar~irs 40 years, and then came back 

to Baleigb. . I am part.ly' par~ed. I have had a stroke. 1-:r 
I married Anna Regan of Wake County. She went from 

Wake County to Arkansas and I ma.r.ried her there. Btr 
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mother t s father and the family a1~ went, to. Arkansas. 

She is 71 years old the 8th of last AprU.She has had 

two strokes and can't talk any more. "We have no boys but. 

t.wo girls., Matilda and Emma Maye Smi th. Matilda Parker 

my daught.er l.ives in Pittsburg, Pa. Emma Maye works to 

support us. She works as nurse for Mrs. J. H. Hunter 
-

but right now is out of work. Charity he1ps US a little. 

One half peck meal, 1 pound powdered milk, two cans 

grape fruit juice, one half pound coffee per week. This 

amounts to abo~t eighty cents.worth rations per week. 

The charity don't have much to give. 

n"I have been back from Arkansas nine years the 

seventh of last Apri~. I was never teached no books. 

r never saw a patteroller, but daddy told me about t em. 

I do not remember much about chUrches before the 

surrender. I cannot read and write. 

Itl don' t remember the overseers, and I know nuthin t 

tbout dem men Lineol-. and the rest of t em you have. asked 

me bout. Reckon they were all right. 

EN 
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TEE BOUND GIRL 

An interview with Laura Sorrell, 72 years old, of 207 Battle 
Street, Raleigh. The story is her mother's. 

"My mammy, Virginia Burns, wus borned in Fayetteville, 

Cwnberland County. She never know-ed her parents... an' frum de 

fust she can 'member she is a bound girl. 

uFrum de fust she could 'member she wus bound out 

ter a Mist: Frizelle what beat her, give her scraps lak a dog, 

ant make her wuc:k lak a man. Dey eben r .kes her git on de 

well sweep an' go dovr.n in de well an' clean hit out. She 

said dat she wus skeerd nigh ter death. 

ltShe wus a grown woman when she 'cided dat she can't 

stand de treatment no mol. She has cut wood since she wus 

big enough ter pick up de axe ant she makes up her min' ter 

quit. 

"Dey wus a-fixin' ter chain her up an' beat her lak 

dey usually done when she 'cides ter go away. She has ter 

go den or take de whuppin' ant she ain't got time ter make 

no plans. 

UFust she runs ter de Marster's bedroom an' slips 

on a pair of his ole shoes, den she goes out ter de big 

chicken house back of de barn. She hyars de Marster a-cal lin I 

fer her 'fore she gits ter de woods so she runs back ant 
. , 

hides in de chicken house. 
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"Dey calls ant dey calls, an' de chickens comes ter 

de roost but she lays low an r: doan make no fuss, so dey goes 

on ter sleep. She hyars de folkses a-caliin t her but she lays. 

still, den she sees de torches what dey am usein' ter find 

her an' she thanks God dat she ain't in de woods. Atter 

awhile she thinks dat she can sneak out, but she hyars de 

bayin' of de bloodhoun's in de swamp so she lays still. 

UHit am four o'clock 'fore all gits quiet. She knows 

dat hit am safe ter go now, case' she has done hyard Mister 

Frizelle anI one of de patterollers a-telkin' as dey goes 

back ter de house. Dey 'cides ter go home an' start out 

ag'in de nex' mornin' bright an' early. 

ttMammy am skeerd pink but she knows dat unless she am 

keerful dey am gwine ter ketch her. She lays still till 

daybreak den she flies fer de woods. 

ttlt se hyard mammy say dat dem nights she slept in de 

woods wus awful. She'd find a cave sometimes an' den agtin 

shetd sleep in a holler log, but she said dat ever'time de 

hoot owls holler or de shiverint owls shiver dat she'd cower 

down an t bite her tongue ter keep £'rum screamin I • 

ttShe said dat de woods "HUS full of snakes an' hit we 

near 'bout two weeks tfore she got ter Guilford County. 

She had stold what 3he et on de way dar, an' dat hadntt been 

much so she wus weak. 

IIOne day she crept outen de woods an' ~ook roun' her 
"'""- - .--...... '~'" 

an t hit be in t in July, she spies a· watermil.lionpatch. She 
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looks roun t an' den flies out dar an' picks up a big million, 

den she shakes a leg back ter de woods. 

"While she wus settin' dar eatin' de watermillion a 

young white man comes up an' axes her her business ant she, 

seein' dat he am kind-Iookin', tells him her story. 

ttShe fully 'specks him ter turn her ober ter dtle sheriff' 

but fstid of dat he tells her dat his name am D8Jliel Green, 

ru1 t dat he SIn a Union sympathizer, an' den he takes her ter 

some colored folkses house. 

UDese colored folkses am named Berry an t my mammy am 

stayin' dar when s-he falls in love wid J r paw, Jake Sorrell, 

an' marries him. 

"She ain't never been ter dances ant sich before but 

now she goes some, an' hit wus at one of dese dances whar 

she met my paw. vThen she gits engaged ter him she won't 

let him kiss her till she axes Marster Daniel iffen she can 

marry him. Yo t see sh-e wus wuckin f fer l\iJ.arse Dan. 

UWell he give his consent an I dey wus married. Dey 

had me soon, case I wus eight months old when de Yankees 

come, an' we wus fioeed by de law. 

"My mammy an' paw had a hard time do' dey ain't had 

but us two chilluns, but dey manages ter feed us, all right. 

Dey wus superstitious an' paid de witch doctor, a right smart 

ter keep off de witches but jist de same we got along well as 

most folks eben do' we did have ter eat hard tack ani black 

molasses fer saberal years atterde war. u 
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RIA SORRELL 

97 years old. 536 E. Edenton Street, Raleigh, N. C. 

tI I jist lak three years of bein r one hundred years 

old. I belonged to Jacob Sorrell. His wife wus named 

Elizabeth. My age wu.s give to me by Mr. Bob Sorrell, the 

only one of ole marsterfs chilluns dat is livin' now. 

"Dey had four boys, Iviarcillers, Bob, Adolphus and Dr. 

Patrick Sorrell. Dey had three ,girls, Averada ant; two udder 

ones dat died 'fore dey wus named. I . ..1S born on marster's 

plantation' near Leeaville, in Wake County. Dats b~en a long 

time ago. I can't git around now lak I could when I was on 

de plantation. 

tlDer'e wus 'bout twenty-five slaves on de place ant 

marster jist wouldn't sell a slave. When he whupped one 

he didn.'t whup much, he wus agood man. He seemed to be 

sorry everyt ime he had to whup any of de s.laves.. His wife 

wus de pure debil, she jist joyed whuppin f Negroes.' Sh~' wus 

tall an t spare-made wid black hair ant eyes. Over botb>"her 

eyes ws a bulge place in her forehead. Her eyes ,set way 

back in her head~---ffer Jaws were large lak a man" s.an' ' her 
. .It... . , , ' . . 

chin stuck up. Her mouth wus la.rgecm·: her lips thin ant 
seem.ed to be closed lak she had sump.tin f in her mOtttA mQst 

~ , ""~"; 



She tried to boss marster but he wouldn't allow dat. 'Re kept 

. her from whuppint many a slave. She jist wouldn't feed a 

slave an' when she had her way our food wus bad. She said 

underleaves of collards wus good enough for slaves. Marster 

took feedin' in his hands an' fed us plenty at times. He 

said people couldn't work widout·eatint. 

tlOur houses wus good houses, ,tease marster seed to it 

dey wus fixed right. We had. 'good beds ant plenty ofkiver. 

De houses wus called de nigger houses. Dey vrus 'bout two 

hundred yards :from, de bi2 house. Our houses had two rooms ant 

marster's had seven rooms. 

uWedidn't have any overseers, marster' said he didn't 

believe 'in 'em ant 'he didn't want any. De oldest slaves on 

the place woke us up in the morning, an' acted as foreman. 

Marster hardly ever went to de field. He tole Squire Holman 

ant Sam So,prell, two ole slaves, what he' wanted done an' dey' 

tole us ani we done it. I worked at de house as nur'sean t· 
'. , 

house girl most of de time. 

UMotheran f father worked i1" de field. Mother' VIUS 

You. sees father W'US 
,: . ~ : 

a slave;:eoreman. Jiarster pougfit' Squi:r:'e l1olmanf'ron1'"d.e"Hol-' 

mah~ iii" i~ti:liim 'ke·e.p 'liisname.Dats'wh# hewtis(f~lfectd'at. 

," " ,', u"e)'~I'k~d trom 'suIlUptill ~tl~ti~et;wida rest's~jlf;j,at" 

Ji;:'o'i~Jfij:ek:f:;Yt:"'t.j<>'\ilio~;s .; ,,' 'H~';;gi,jj. "u~~·:'hdl~fd.ais ", te> "'i-'~~t/ Jin. 



Dat wus Christmas, a week off' d.en, den a day every month, an f 

all Sundays. He said he wus a Christian anl he believed in 

S;i vin 1 us a chance. IHarster died of consilll1ption. He give us 

patches ant all dey made on it. He give slaves days off to 

work dere patches. 

"I shore believes marster 'Nent to Heaven, but missus, 

well I don't know. Don' know tbout her, she":7'vlUs so bad. 

She would hide he'r baby I s cap an r tell me to find it. If' 

I couldn r t f'in lit, she whupped me. She would call marster, 

an f I doin t de best I could to please her, ant say come here 

Jacob an f whup dis nigger, but marst_ ... " paid no attention to 

her. He took our part. Many wus de meals he give us unbe

known to his wife. Dere wus no mixin J vlhi te an t black on 

marster 1 s place, no sir, nothin' lak date He 'NUS 1ak a father 

to us. Sometime s he brou,ght hog haslets an r good thing s to de 

nigger house an' tole us to cook it. Whe,::: it VAlS done he come 

antet,all he wanted, got up ant said, IIlm goin' howtan t 

you didn't see him no more till next day. 

uWe had prayer meetin t anytime an I we went to the white 

folks church •. Dere wus no whiskey on de place, no, n~ honey, 

no whiskey_ Now at corn shuckinrs dey had a big supper ant 

~all e t all dey :wap.ted. 
, -a 

Itll tell you Jake Sorrell wue 

all~ight,. Wedidn.,'t have any . dances no time. Some nights 

m~$t~~wou1dcQmat() our' cabins'c_call us· all into one of tem 
" :..: ,:~",. : 

an :,p~~ ~c!~4:}~$ .''", ,a,,~ft:.O~):lP it;l 4ef4-<!or ~. . tole . us aJ.l~.o . 
.. \. ,;: • :. "":~,:: .. ~~> ,.~'C';\'~,',:A .~?:J!J§'ici,,;:",; :j:~;';;:';':i' .,(};:1, 

... b~goGd,a.np~ay. Is~w him (lie.: I s~h~~en: de;bre~~;P; 



went out of him. De last word he said wus, 'Lord do your will, 

not mine.' Den he breathed twice an r wus no mot .. 
• 

"1vlissus died since de surrender, when she got sick she 

sent for me to go an f wait on her. I went an r cleaned her 

lak a baby, waited on her till de evenin' she died dat night. 

I went off dat evenin' late to spend de night anT next mornin' 

when I got dare she wus dead.. I jist couldn't refuse missl,ls 

when she sent for me even if she. had treated me bad. 

If My grandmother wus as white as you is. She wus Lottie 

Sorrell. Marster bought my grandmother.. I do not know rrry . 

:'randfatherts name. Grandmother wus a cook ant she tole me 
'-~ 

the reason she VIUS sO white wus~ause she stood over de :fire 
t1 

so much. Ha,ha, dats what she tole me., She had long straight 

Ifmembers her well. 

UYes I 'members de Yankees. De Southern, our folks, wus 

in front. Dey come along a roe.d ri[!;ht by our house. Our folks 

wus gain t on ant de Yankees right behind.. You could hear'em 

shootin' •. Dey called it skirmishin'. I.twus raininl an our 

folks WUS goin':througl1 de mud an' sl.uSh. Dey had wagins ant 

some wot.tld say,:rDrive up, drive up, God]iarnn it/drive up, de 

damn i~~esfight behind us .. ' 
:' . '- . ,-' . 

ney had turkeys ,ant chickens on ' 

de ~ins'anf" 6~la~~e·hctss.es. :nay got thing~ Otlt 0"£ de1iou~~$ 
,ai1;'f:-t'6Qi','a~'~to~1~~" sear6hed, o.e toOk de 



wus a time. Dey took al~" dey could find an r dere want .eluch 

left. when all got through. De Yankees poured out lasses ant 

stomped 'down things dey, could not carry off'. I wus afraid of 

de Yankees. Dey COIT .. e up an' said, 'Haint you got SOIEe money 

round here?t I tole lem I YJlowed nothinf about money. Dey 

called me auntie an' said 'Auntie tell us whar de money is, you 

knows. f I says, 'Dey don't let me see everythFng around here, 

no dat dey don't.' 

"When dey tole U$ we wus free we stayed right on wid 

Inarster. We got crackers an f meat from de Yankees an t when 

de cr.p vms housed in de fall marstel' 6.0. ve us part of all we 

made. We come to Raleigh on a ole steer cart to git our crackers 

ant meat dat wus our 'Lewan-ce. We stayed at mar-ster's till 

father died. I married there. We finally moved to the Page 
\ 

place 'bout eleven miles north of Raleigh. We been f'armin' wid 

de white folks eber since, till we got so we couldn't work. 

"I married Buck Sorrell since de surrender. We haa four 

boys an J two girls, six children in all. Dey aI'e all dead, r cept 

one, her name is Bettie. She works at Dr. Rogers'. 

"Dr Young looked after us when we WU.3 sick. 

ttnere vms one thing dey wouldn' tallow, da t wus books an t 

papers.. I caprf-'jread fill.' write. I heard talk of Abraham Lincoln 

comin1 through when talk of de war come tbout. Dey met" him 

an."},if~ffDavis, in Soath Carolina. ,Lincolnsaid,tl'efi Davis, 
\\' 

tole him you can't make 
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us give up our property. r Den de war started. 

uA lot of de niggers in slavery time wurked so hard 

dey said dey hated to see de sun rise in de mornin t • 

Slavery vms a b ad thing, . 'cause some white folks didI).'t 

treat dere niggers· right. 
,I 
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CHANEY SPELL 

An interview with Chaney Spell, 101 years old, Contena 
Heights, Wilson, North Carolina. 

"I really doan know who my first marster we, case 

I has been sold an' hired so much since den. r reckin 

dat I ws borned in New Hanover er Beaufort County an' 

I wus sold fust time in my mamyt s -arms". We we sold 

ter a man in Carteret County and from dar de speculators 

took me ter Franklin County. I wus solL.. ter a Mr. McKee 

an' dat's de fust thing dat I 'members. 

"I doan 'member anything 'bout maw t cept dat dey 

called her Sal. an' dat she died years an' years ago. I 

reckin dat I once had a pappy, but I ain't neber seed 

him. 

ttMarster McKee ws mean to us,. an' we ain r thad 

nothin' to eat.. nor wear half ot de time. We we beat 

fer ever' little thing. He owned I reckin two er three 

hundret slaves ant he had tour overseers. De overseers 

wus mean an' del" often beat slaves ter death. 

"I worked in de ho~se, sometime 'round de table, 

but I aiJ!'t got so much te eat. 

"When word come dat we ws to be sold I ws glad 

as I could be. DeY' tol' me dat.. de ~s.ter has gambled 



awa:t hia mon.,. an' lost ever'thing but a few slaves. 

Later I learned dat he had lost me to a Mr •. Hartman in Nash 

COWlty. 

ftJIIarse Sid Hartman ws good as he could be, somet.1mes 

his overs,eers wuanlt but when he fount it out he let dam go. 

Marse Sid ain't got but one weakness an' da:t ~ pretty 

yaller gal.s. He just can't desis.t dem at all. Finally 

Mis' Mary found it out ant it pretty near broke her heart. 

De ole marster, Marster Sid's daddy, said dat :long as- he 

could ride a hoss he could lookout fer de plantation so 

Marse Sid took Mis t Mary to de mountains. 

"Soon atter dey went away de war broke an' ole 

marster wus- right- busy, not dat de slaves ain't stuck to 

him but de Yankees won't :let dem stick. When Marse Sid ant 

Mis r oMary eome home de war ws elosin f an I dey has lost 

dere slaves:. De slaves still loves 'em do' an' dey goes 

over an' c.leans house ant fixes fer de young folks. 

"Atter de war I married Lugg Spe11 an' we had five 

chilluns. He's been dead dese many years ant Itse worked, 

worked an' worlted to raise de chilluns. I has been on 

chari ty a 10ng time now, a long time. 
f· 

i - ... 

a08 
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A SIJ\.VERY FAMILY 

An interview with Tanner Spikes, 77 years of age, of 43 
~agg Street, Raleigh, North Carolina. 

liMy mammy had fifteen chilluns vlhich wus all borned on 

Doctor Fab Hayw'ood r s plantation here in -Hake COlP1ty. My 

IllalPJEY 'longed ter him, but my daddy 'longed ter a Ivir. Wiggins 

in '?asquotank County. I think that Dr. haywood bought him 

just 'fore de war. Anyhow, we took de name of \'liggins. 

"Ivlarnmy f s name vms Lucinda an' pap .rls name wus Osburn. 

I doan 'member seeinf many Yankees on Dr. Haywood's place. 

I doan reckon many corned dar. Anyhow, we had a gyard. 

til 'members a corn shuckin' what happened 'fore de war 

vms oVer, ani what a time dem niggers did have. Dey kisses 

when dey fin I a red year an latter dat :.,ey pops some pop

corn an' dey dances ter de music of.de banjO which Uncle Jed 

am a-playin r; Dey dances all night de best I can I member. 

flI seed a few Yankees, but dey \"lU.S just lookin f fer 

sOir.ething ter eat. We ain t t knowed nothin I t bout freedom, 

but de rankees tol' us dat we ort ter be free, dey also said 

dat we ort ter have meat an' stuff in de smokehouse. My 

mammy sez dat dey ain't got good senee ant she tells marse 

what dey said. 

a10 



2. 
ttDe, Yankees has done "tuck all de rations so dar ain't 

nothtn' lei' f fer de niggers ter take but mammy tells Marse 

Haywood what dey sez anyhow. Marse Haywood sez dat iffen 

he ketch any niggers in his smokehouse dat hefll skin 'em 

alive. He also sez dat we ain't free an' dat we ain't never 

gvdne ter be free. 

"De next year, atter de war, vms a ~d yea:.r. We 

ain I thad nothin I tel" eat but hardtack an t 'lasses an I ....... 

sometimes not half enough of dat. l.iy pappy still farmed 

fer Marse llaJrWOOd, but hit ain I t as good as it is in slc;very 

days. 

ftSeberal years atter dat, while iNa vrus livin' on Davie 

Street, I met Frank Spikes an' I married hirn. I can't tell 

yo' much 'bout our 10ve-roB.kin' case hit "'fiarn't much,. but he 

&.lways called me 'honey gal' c'.n t he axed me ter marry him in de 

kitchen vvhile I VJUS vrashint dishes. He jist puts his arms 

'round me ant he sez, t I wants ter marry yo t, honey gal. t 

tf".j{ell we gi ts married by de Baptist preacher in Raleigh 

fifty odd years ago an' we lives tergether till dis past 

~~ch, when he dies. 

"Other boys corned ter see me but I ain't loved none of 

del'll but Frank. He ain't never whupped me but onct an' da t 

we fer sassin' him, an' I reckin dat I neededdat. 

tlWe had tivechill.unsan t I rae stayin I 'vdd myd8.ughter 

. . h' I' him t m~sses :l..nl, yes mam, m~S$es··.·· purr 
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Al1NIE STEPHENSON 
80 years old 

1813 Rosewood Ave. 
Richmond, Va. 

Now at 717 Saunder J s Str'eet 
Raleigh, N. C. 

ttl wus born in Hillsboro, 1~. C. I 'longed to Charles 

3:13 

Holman and my missus wus nruned Rachel. He owned~a plantation 

near Hillsboro. It WUS a mighty big plantation in Orange County, 

an' he had a good many slaves on dat place. We had tolerable 

good food an' log cabins and clothes dat you wove in de loom. 

Home-wove cloth. We had no feather bed. We did not know 

nuthin l tbout feather beds. Slaves like dat had bunks ant some 

slept on de floor. We went barefooted most of the time. Slave 

shoes had wooden bottoms on t em • Chilluns ws not give shoes 

at our place till dey 'vvus big enough to work. 

til Imember .. eein' de Yankees. Dey wore blue clothes 

an had brass buttons on 'em. De only work I done wus to sweep 

·yards ant nurse small chilluns. I done very little heavy work. 

!try' mother wus named Nicy Oldman an' she worked in de field. My 

father wus named BilJ¥ Bri':;gs, cause he 'longed to the wiggs 

family. I do not lmember seein' my father but one time. I 

never seen a slave sOld. 0: whupped, but I heard tell of it. MY 

mother tole. me tbout marster whuppin' so severe. We had a rough 

. boss. He had two colored foremen. Dey were slaves who r longed 

... ~" '-..,." 
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ttDere wus no patches allo'i:!ed to any of' the slaves, an' 

none of • em had any money. 

"We wus not allowed to have any prayer meetin' s. Mother 

said she never knowed one on de plantation. 

IJDere wus a lot of talk tbout de patterollers but marster 

done his own sneakin' around. He done a lot of' eavesdroppin' •. 

1iy mother said when dey tho' t he wus asleep he ViUS awake. He wus 

strict on his slaves an' I didn't-know what church wus. No books 

of any kind wus allowed to slaves an' I canlt read an' write. 

ttThey give t~.:o days Christrn&s. Mother said dat had always 

b2en marster l s rule. 

IS I 'member de cornshuckin J s. Dey lasted two or three days. 

Dere wus enougn slaves to shuck de corn. Dey had plenty of 

cider at corn shuckinfs ant a lot better things to eat den at 

other times. Marster made corn, peas, ~~r tobacco on de farm, 

mostly corn. Dey had plenty hogs an' dat wus a time when dey 

killed tern. Dryin' up de fat for lard, trirrmin' an' saltin'de 

meat ant chitlins. De hog guts wus called chitlins. Slaves wus 

allowed to eat meats as soon as de hogs wus gutted. Deywus 

allowed to boil some lean parts of de meat an' eat it at de killin's. 

·Ye plaY2d base ant hide an' jumpin' when I wus a chile. 

tt\f.hen we got right smart ant sick we had a doctor. When 

we wus not mighty s~ck, we took tea made of catnip, sassafras, 

ant roots. 

~Y'es, I 'member when· dey to+,@,~",':ls we wus free. Mother got 

chilluns to· leave. She got just a few clothes. . I'member 
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seein t my uncle come to de house an r put up de horse. he put tim 

in de stable an' we all lef' together. iNe went to [''.y uncle 'bout 

five miles away on his iilars ter' s :,lantation. His marster wus 

named Harvey Roundtree. We stayed there three weeks, den we 

went to a white maY} r S place, Bill Gates. 'life stayed there several 

years. ""~other had six chilluns. rI'hree vms boun' out for dere 

victuals ant clothes ant three wus with her. 

ItWe come to Wake County when I wus fully grovm. We come 

in a covered wagon. I saw father one time to tmember him. He 

d.ied '::>efore de VIar closed, an t mother never married again. We 

went to Iv:ir. Jeff Upchurch of Wake County ~'11 worked on his fa.T'fn. 

We stayed there ten or twelve years an f I married while we vms 

there. I married Albert Stephenson~ We stayed right on there 

about six years after Wf; married. We then went to tir. Lormi.e 
,1<'''' '" 

Stephen's place, the man who onct owned :my husband's father. ':;'[e 

sta;:led there two years workin f as day hands, then we rented a 

farm from 1/jr. Joe Smith. Dis wus de f'ust time any of us had ever 

i"art(;ed for ourselves. We kept it up until old age made us un-

able to farm ant all de chilluns haa got grown ant let"' us. 

uWe had thirteen chilluns, ant six is livin' yet.. My 

husband died two years a,go dis comin' August. 

IISlavery from what I knows an' whats been tole ·me wus a 

mighty bad thing. Don t see how some of de slaves stood it. 

I never did min' work but I is unable to work now. I has got a 

good will but I is worn out. De only way I lives is by gain' 

'round tmong my people. I have no home of my o'Ym. tI 

,F 
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tf1\!;y n ~ 1]] e lO S ,::-, an1 1'n1 i;.. .I.cU.' ,:::>.. Stewart. I was born in Wake County, 

~,orth Carolina Dec .11, 1863. Lly father was a .slave, A. lie 

l~)tewart, belonging to James Arch Stewart, a slave owner, 

whose plantation vias in Wake County near what is now the 

2iarnett County line of' Southern Wake. Tiresa was my mother I s 

d;::Jile. James Arch Stewart, a preacher, raised my father, 

but my mother was raised by Lorenzo :F'ranks, a Quaker in 

Jake County. 'Nhen I vIas tvro years 011 James Arch Ste'wart 

sold my father to speculators, and he was shipped to Iviiss

issippi. I was too young to know my father. 

liThe names of' the speculators were--Carter Harrison, 

and--, and a man named Roulhac. I never saw my father 

a,gain, but I heard from him the second year of the sur-

render, through his brother and my aunt. Ivly father died 

in lliississippi. 

ttThe speculators bought up Negroes as a drover would 

buy' up mules. They would get them together by t Negro 

drivers', as the white men employed by the. speculators 

were called. Their names were,------Jim Harris of Raleigh, 

anc1----yes, Dred'r:Lhomas, who lived near Holly Springs 

in Wake County. Wagon trains carried' the rations on the 

trip to Mississippi. IThe drivers would not start until 



2. 3:18 

they had a large drove. Then the slaves were fastened to-

l:;ether with chains. The chain was run between them, when 

they had been lined up like soldiers in double file. A 

2.rnall chain was attached to a Negro on' the left and one 

to the Negro on the right and fastened to the main chain 

in the center. Billy Askew was another speculator. He 

J.ived on the corner of Salisbury and Carbarrcrs Street in 

'::-Laleigh. Sometimes as rn.any as thirty slaves were carried 

in a drove. 'Ehey walked to Eississippi. 

U1~y Ol"others and sisters are dead. DOW"ll on the plan-

tat ions our houses were built of pO_.;8 daubed vri.th Eud, 

vlith a rived board (split . board) • I had ,good beds, §;ood 

clothes, and plenty to eat. ,Ie made it_and we ate it • 

. ihen a slave ovmer treated his slaves unusuall:;r good some 

otDer slave ovmer would "Cell him thc.'l..t he was raisill.,:; slaves 

who would rise against hiI1~. Lorenzo Franks, v,rho ovvned 

me and my mother, was a ',,,uaker. He treated his slaves 

unusually \:Vell. lie would not sell any of them. His 

bI'other was an Iron Side Baptist preacher, and he would 

tell his brother he was raiSing slaves who vvould rise 
I 

aga2nst him. Franks mmed seventeen slaves. I dontt 

YJlOW hO~!'l many Stewart < owned. 
) 

,.., p.c.", ttI did farm work in slavery time. I earned no 

money except what we made on patches., rr'hese patches were 

given to my mother by my master. We caught birds and 
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sent it to town, and sold it £"01" money. Vle caught 

birds and partridges in traps. Cur master would [)ring them 

to tovrn, sell them lor us, a.nd ,::;ive us the money. We had 

~, lot of possums and other game to eat. We got our food 
i 

out of the·big garden ~lanted for the whole shebang. My 

master overseered his plantation. 
-"We didn't think much of the poor white Irian. He was 

down on us. .He was driven to i.t, by the rich slave owner. 

The rich slave owner wouldn' let his Ner':roes sociate with 

·:)oor white folks. Some of" the slave 'owners, when a ·uoor 

white manls land joined theirs and they wanted his place 

would have their Negroes steal things and carry them to 

the poor white man, and sell them to him. Then the slave 

o\~er, knowing where the stuff was, (Of course the slave 

had to do \mat his master told him.) would go and ti.nO. 

his things at the poor white manls house. Then he would 

claim it, and take out a writ for him, but .11e would 'i;ive 

him a chance. He would tell him to sellout to him, and 

leave, or take the consequences. Thatts the way someoi' 

the slave owners got such large tracks of lands. 

uThe free Negro was a child by a white man and a 

colored woman, or a white woman and a Negro slave.· A 

child by a white man and a Negro woman was set free when 

the man got ready. Sometimes he gave the free Negro slaves. 

Oscar Austin, an issue, was s~~_ free. and given slaves by 

his maste~ and ·daddy. Old man Oscar Austin lived by the 
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depot in Raleigh. He is dead novt. 

UWhen a child by a Negro man slave a.nd a. white 

woman arrived he could :Qot be made. a slave, but he was 

bound out until he was 2.1 years old. The man, who' ever 

wanted him, had him bound to him by the courts and was his 

gardeen until he was 21 years old. He could not be made 

a slave if' he was born ore a free woman. Ther-:ewere .Jails 

for slaves called dungeons; the windows were small. 

Slaves were put into jail for misdemeanors unt'il cour;{{ 

WdshE!ld, but a white ,man could not be kept there over 

30 days without giving bond. Whites and sj.aves were 

kept. in the same jail house, but in separa.te'roomsli 

'~They never taught me to read and write; and most 

slaves who got any reading and writ~ng certainly stole 

it. There Were ru1e.s against slaves having books. If 

the p&tterollerscaught 'uswith books they would whip us. 

There were whipping pO$ta on. the plantation but patter

o11erstied lfegroes acrOBS . fences t<> vrhip them. .~Jaere 

was no church on theplaxrtat~on.. Vfe hadpr$Yermeetings 

in. th"e .cabi:as.· :Wehad .. bigtflnes at C QrxlShuck:i.:ngsand 

,0; • .,.8. Vle·;!,Ul.vl14d;,pl.e~ty~c:,f.Eil.pple ,and Pt\$.CA b~«Uld.y. 

but:;,;~ :!etr::,"~ot ~.;;;:, /,:1 ~.11:e2t~.q·e, tr1gger,.<dx.-unlt· " 
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NTbe patterollers visited our house every Satt~day 

night, generally. We set traps to catch the patterollers. 

The patterollers were poor white men. We stretched 

grape vine $ across the roads, then we would run from them. 

Tney would follow, and get knocked ort their horses. I 

knew,many of the patterollers. They are mostly dead. 

Their children, who are living now in Wake County and 

Rc;.leigh, are· my best friends, and. I will therdore not 

tell who they were. I was caught by the patterollers in 

I-ialeigh. 

ttl would have been whipped to pieces if it hadn't 

been for a white boy about rrry age by' -..,he name of Thomas 

·'Iiilson. He told them I was his nigger, and they let me 

~o. We had beought a load of lightwood splints in bundles 

to town on a steer cart. This was near the close of the 

W2.r. We had sold out one load of splints arid had bee'n 

paid for them inCbnfederate money. We had several bills. 

We went into a bar and bought a drink, eadh paying one 

dollar a drink, or two dollars for two small drinks. 

The bar was in the house where the Globe Clothing Store 

is nowlocat.ed on the corner of Wilmington and Exchange 

Streets.\ . Just as ·lswal.low.ed· my drink a constable grabbed 

. me bj'~taeba.1t: ot ,the~ neck, and started with me to the 

~d~'h<*Se ,wher.e ,they done "their whippint ~ Down at the 

. ,'" 

.. 
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6~ard house Nick Denton, the bar tender, told Ifhomas 

~ililson 'Go, tell the constable that is your no; Q'n'er l 
..LOC) • 

Thomas came 'running up crying, and told the constable 

I VIas his nigger.. 'r11e constable told him to take me and 

C8:rry me on home or he v1O',(1o. vlhip both of us. We then 

ll'i tch(:;d our ox t.o the cart and vvent home. 

't~Vhen I was a child I played marbles, tHail over t , 

dnd bandy, a game played like golf'.. In striking the ball 

vre knocked ita t each other. Before we hit the ball we 

vlould cry, tShins, I cry', then vIe would k.nock the ball 

a.t our playmates.. Sometime Vie used ro~ks for balls. 

ttwegot Christmas holidays from Christmas to New 

Years day. 'l'his was also a time when slaves were hired 

out or sold. You were often put on th::: auction block 

at Christmas. There was a whipping post, en auction 

block, and jail loca~ed on Court ROuse Square where the 

neW's stand is now located on Fayetteville Street. There 

vvas a well in the yard. 

ttWe were treated by doctors when sick. We 'W'ere 

given lots of herbs. 

ttl do not believe in ,ghosts. 

,"I did not feel. filucl1 elated over hearing I was 

free, 11rtaS, .~fraid of Yankee soldiers. Our mistress 

i, told ''Uswe,-,re free. I· farmed :first year after 1:.h.6 ' 
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war. . We hadri6 horses, the Yarikees had tak~n the horses,'" 
'. , ..;.,' ~ .~ . 

and some-6:t risIJi~de a crap with grubbing hoes. 
. . 

. ttI thinIt Abraham L:i.nc 0 In was a m~ wh ()a:lmed: to 
do good, but a man who. never got to it. I cannot say 

anymore than that his intentions were good, and if he had 

lived he would have done more good. 
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EX-SLAVE RECOLLECTIONS 

An interview with Emma Stone, 77 of Heckts-Town, Durham, 
Durham County. May 21, 1937. 

"My mammy wuz a Free Issue an fmy pappy belonged 

ter de Bells in Chatham County. Pappywuz :rramed Ed

mund Bell, mammy ViUZ named Polly Mitehel. My sisters 

vruz Fa,P_l1Y, Jane, Ann, Joseibhine, Narcissus, and Cressie. 

My brothers wuz L1zah, Hilliard an' another one, but I 

doan 'member his name. 

ttyo t knOWs dat I doan tinember much, but I does kriow 

dat days on de plantationwuz happy. When my mammy mar

ried pappy~he moved ter de Bell's plantation se we 

chilluns, long wid her, wuz lakde udder slaves. 

~Demissus gib us her old hoop skirts ter play in 

an· w'e played, nigh 'bout all. de time. We wuz doin 1 dis 

when de Yankees corned by. Dey drives dare hosses, up ter 

de gate an t dey says dat, d,ey is lookin t fer Wheeler's 

Cavalry., We knows datit done pass dar, de day t fore, 

but we is too skeered ter say a thing. 

ItDe Yankees S.t.ay~tround dar fer a little while, 

ant 'd.eygathers rations,den dey goes onat,ter Wheeler. 

Cavalry but· I onlJr 



, ~ 

\

' uW'heelel'" t s Viheeler t S Cav--al--ry, \ 
MarchinI on de battlefield \ 
Wheel:r's Wheel.er fS Ca~--~i--ry ,) 
Marchlnt on de oattleflel(l. / 

It wuz really a game we played, while we marched ant 

-oranced ant beat on tin pans. De missus aintt cD.rin' 

case we, is beint true ter de south she thinks. Shucks we 

doan care nomin' fbo\tt:~~el~r~c~Ft what we hyar, an 

dc;,t eirlt so good. We doan. ke'i,;Ctbout de Yankees nother, 

case we is skeered of dem. 

UI hyard t:;'rown folksesp~aisen' Lincoln but I doan 

l<.now much 'bout him. 
~ , .. >;;-,.~ 

I d~aknoW'>nothin f much lbout none 
, . ?:-:'.':Ji)~~~,.. " .. .. ", .' 

",,-,J 

of it, but I does knQWdat.c:i.~z,"'G;n a Sunday dat de 

picket wuz lookin f fer ~Vhe~ierant dat we wuz playin t 

hide ant seekll. 

' .. 

,,"," .. 
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WILLIAM SYKES 

Ex-Slave Story 

An interview with William Sykes 78, of State prison, 
Raleigh, N. C. 

ttMy mammy Martha ant me we t longed ter Mister Joshua 

Long in Mart.in County, an' my paw, Henry 'longed ter Squire 

, Ben Sykes in Tyrell County. Squire Sykes lived in what 

.wus called Gum Neck, ant he owned ahundert slaves or more 

ant a whole passel of lan t • 

ttl lived wid my mammy in Martin ~ounty from de fust 

dat I could 'member, me an' my brothers, Henry, Benjamin 

an t Columbus, an I my sisters Hester, Margaret, Lucy ant 

Susan. 

ttl doan 'member so much what happen 'fore de war, of 

course, but I does 'member a heap ot little things. I knows 

dat Mister Long ant Mist'Catherine wus good ter us ant! 

'members dat de food ant de clothes wus good anI' dat dar 

wus a heap 0 t fun on holidays. 

"Most 0' de holid~s wus celebrated by eatin' candy, 

drinkint wine 'ant brandy. Dar wus a heap at dancint ter 

de music of' banjoes an,t han t slappin t • 

UWe had cotn .huckin's, an' prayer meetinf~, an' 

328 
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sociables an' singin's. I went swirnmin' in de crick, went 

wid ole Joe Brown, a-possum huntin t, an' coon hunt in I, an t 

I sometimes went a-fishin'. 

"When de Yankees corned dey come a tearin'. Dey aintt 

done so bad in our neighborhood, case hit warntt so full 

of de t in:f'ernal Rebs t) as de Yankees said. Dey tooked de 

best 0'· ebertthing dot but dey aintt doint sQ'much deruction. 

Dey eben buyed terbacker f'.rom my mammy, an' d. ey paid her a 

dollar an' fifty cents a pound, stirn ant all. 

ttDey paid her wid shin plasters, which wus green paper 

money, ant de f'ust dat eber I seed. 

" nV/e slaves wus skeerd 0' d e Yankees, an t fer some reason 

I got sent ter paw at Squire Sykes t house in Tyrell County. 

ttSquire Sykes come stompin f in one day an f he says ter 

my paw, tHenry, dem damm Yankees am comin' t!r take my niggers 

'way :from me, ant I ain't gwine ter stan' fer hit nother. 

Lets you an' me take dese niggers an' march straight ter 

de Blue Ridge mountains, an' up dar in dem mountains dar 

won't be no trouble, case dey won't dare come up dar atter 

us. t 

tlWal, we got on de march fer de mountains an' . we march 

on ter Judge Clayto~ ~orets grandfather's place in Mitcheljl 

County, whar we camps fer seberal days. 
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"While we ws dar one day, an I While Mr. Jim Moore, de 

Jedgets daddy am in town de missus axes my cousin Jane ter 

do de washint. 

It c1me says dat she has got ter do her own washint an 

dat she'll wash fer de missus termorrer. De missus says 

'you ain't :free yit, I wants you ter know. t 

--
"'I knows dat Its not but I is gwine ter be freet, 

Jane says. 

tiDe missus aintt said a word den, but late Sadday 

night Mr. Jim he comes back from town an' she tells him 

'bout hit. 

ItMr. Jim am some mad an t he takes Jane out on Sunday .. 

mornin t ant he beats her till de blood runs down her back. 

"De patterollers wus thick dem days, Wrr. Joe Jones 

wus our regular patter oller an t he gibe us de very debil. 

ftA few days atter Jane got ber beatint we marches away. 

De wimen am l.eft at Jamesville but us mens an' boys, we 

marches on ter funcombe County ant we ain't seed no mo t 

Yankees. 

t1Atter de war my paw an I mammy w~nt ter live on Mr. 

Moorefs plantation an' we had a hard time. A whole heap 

ot times I has had notliin l ter eat but one cupful ot peas 

ant a hunk of cornbread all day'"long. A white lady, Mis' 

330 
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Douglas give me a quart of milk eber Sunda~ but I~had ter 

walk three miles fer hit. 

"'We aintt wucked none in slavery days ter what we done 

attar de war, ant I wisht dat de good ole slave days wus 

back. 

"Darts one thing, we ole niggers wus raised right an' .-
de young niggers ain'·t. Iffen I had my say-so dey'd burn 

down de nigger schools, gibe dem PiC~arLl1inieS a good span

kint an' put 'em in de patch ter wuck, ain't no nigger got 

no busineSS wid no edgercation nohow. 

"Yes tum, dey says dat I is a murderertt. Uncle William 

stroked his long white beard. "I runned from dis young 

nigger seberal t.imes, an t I wus tryin' ter run wid my 

knife what I had been whittlinl wid open in my han'. I wus 

skeerd nigh ter death, so when he grabs me I throw up 

nry han t s an r in a minute he falls. I breshes de bJ.ood offen 

my coat, thinkint dat he has hurt me, ant I sees de bJ.ood 

pour in' from de jugular vein • 

. ttI has sarved ten months 0' my .sentence which dey· 

gived me, three ter five years fer manslaughter; what couJ.d 

I do? I stood up antI said, lThank yo'l1., J~dge ,." 

331 



If. C. Distriot No.2 

Worker Mary A. Hicks· 

No •. Words._~5::.:0;..::;:3 ___ _ 

Subject _--=ANN~-=IE=....:T~Pi.=:.TE=--__ _ 

Person Interviewed Annie Tat, 

Edi tor _~ Daisy Bail ey Waitt 

. •. : .... 
1 
i 

" . 

332 



320226 

AJ.\JNIE TATE 
Ex-Slave Story 

333 

An interview with Armie Tate 73 of 624 S. Harrington Street, 
Raleigh, N. C. 

tfI wuz . a year old when de war wuz ober but of course 

I ain't knowin' nothin' 'bout slavery Icept what my mammy 

a.aid, an' dat ain't so much. 

til reckon dat it wuz a brother of Calvin Jones dat 

my mammy belonged ter, anyhow, it wuz at Wake Forest. My 

mannny wuz Rosa cJ'ones till she married Phil Perry, my pappy. 

ttMy mammy's mammy, who also belonged ter ~e Jones 

family killed herself 'cause dey sold her husban' _ Mammy 

said dat she wuz eight or ten years old at de time. 

"Oid marster wuz very fond. of my grandpaw an' he 

wouldn't tl.ow de oberseer ter beat him, but ole marster went 

off on a trip ant he le:f't young marster in charge of de big 

farm ant de whole slue 0:' slaves dat he owns. 

nOne day atter 01e marster wuz gone de oberseer tried 

ter run de hawg over grantpaw an' wuz cuss in , him scantious • 
. 

Gran 'paw cussed back at him· an I den de oberseer started teE 

beat him. Gran'paw drawed de hoe back ober his haid an' tells 

him dat if' en he come's a step closter dat he am gwine ter bust 

his haid open. De oberseer come. on an' de hoe 'cends on his 

hafd choppint hit wide open. ' 
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UO~e marster ain't dar so yoUDg marstc makes seberal 

of de slaves hold him while he lashes him wid de cowhide. He 

cuts his back all ter ~ces an' den he throws him in de bern, 

chained down ter de fio'. 

ItGran'mammy snulee out ter aeehim ant whisper ter him 

through de cracks" but one night she goes out dar ter de barn 

ant he an gone. She runs ter young marster an' axes him mar 

am gran'paw an' he tells her dat he am sold ter a man from 

MiSSissippi an' dat it'len she whimpers 'bout him sellin' de 

black bastard dat he will whup her, den wash her down wid 

vinegar, red pepper an' salt. 

ttPore gran'maw am nigh 'bout crazy so she waJ.ks oft' en 

de plantation. Down on de aidge of de plantation runs de 

Neuse so gran'maw gits dar, an' jumps in. 

IlMy mammy am little an' she ain't got no brothers an' 

s1st..ers so de missus takes her in de house wid her. Dey said 

dat de ole marster had a ~it most when ,he tin's out 'bout 

what been done dar while he am gone, so he am extra good t.er 

maDJDY. 

II At de surrender' he calls his nigg ers in an' he says dat 

he will give t em perm1ss'ion ter libe on de riber plantation, 

dey can build deir .sh.a~ks dar an' 11 ve dar durin' dare l.if'e 

time. Some of dem does dis, an' ~er s eberal years dey stays 

on 4ar. 'WamtrtV said data. he tol' de Ku Duea terat,ay outen 

hu' lan' 'too, dat he CGu,ld ..... h1a own Dia~.· 

,'La. 
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R. S. TAYLOR 
7~O South McDowell Street 

WoMy name is Ransom Sidney Taylor. I was borned in 

slavery the 5th day of January, 1857. Adam Taylor was 

my' father and Mary Tayl.or my mother •. My ~others were: 

William H., Jesse, and Louis; sisters: Virginia, Annie, 

and Isabella; all born in slavery. We all belonged to· 

John Cane. He owned a plantation on Ramkatte Road near 

Yates Mil~, between Yates Mill anc Penny's Mill. There 

was a whiskey still at Pennyts MiLL. 

"There were sirty slaves in all, but Marster only 

bpt seven on the plantation with him at Yates Mill. 

llarsterts sister Mary was our missus after he died. 

He died before the surrender. The war was going on when 

he died. He was a Northern man. His sister came down 

to the t'uJleral from. N.ew York and then went back, then she 

came back to settle-up the estate. She stayed here a 

long time then. She told all the slaves they were free. 

That was about the close of the war. 

"Marster J OM Cane was buried in the Catholic 

Graveyard in Bale igh. His wife had died in the 1Iorth, 

so 'l'l1Y mother tG~d me.. We bad. plenty of something to 

eat, beans, peas, butter milk and butter and molasse. 
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~ 
and plenty 0 t flour. We made the wheat on the plantation 

and other things to eat.. We didn't have clothes like 

they have now but we had panty ot good and w~ wove 

clothes. Our shoes had wooden bottoms, but were all 

right.. 

-We had prayer meetings on the plantation and a~ 
.-

times we went to the white folks' church.·Marst,er was a 

**Catholic, but we went to the .. Methodist Church, Edenton 

Street. Methodist Church. My marster would not allow any

one to whip his Negroes. If they were to be whipped he 

did it himself and the licks he gave them would not hurt. 

a·mea.. He was good to all o,t us and we al~ loved him. 

"We call.ed our parents pappy and mammy most 0' 

the time. My ~ster l.ooked like you, j est the same 

co.mp1ection and about your size. He weighed around 2.00 

pounds had curly hair ~1ke yours and was almost always 

smiling 1 ike you.. IIy marater was an Irishman frQ1ll. the 

North. Kother and father said he was one 0' the best 

white men that ever lived.. I remember seein' him settint 

on the porch in his large arm chair. He cal~ed me "Lonnie-} 
/'\ a niek....JlWIle. lie called me a lot to brush off his sh.,ea. 

I levedhim he was so good.. 

Our' overseer was. named John H. Whitela... lie got 

Jdlledat the Reek Q)larr'y near' tJle Federal eem.etery :wh~ 

1." 
Yates Mill was a flour mill;~ 
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they were carrying a boiler to the Rock Quarry a long 

t.ime after the surrender about 14 or 15 years ago. He and 

John were standing on the side of the boiler and the boiler 

turned over and kille d both of 'em. Marster's overseer was 

bad to us after rnarster died.. Nothing we coul.d do woul.d 

suit him, and he whipped the Negroes. Vie never heard 
-. 

the word Negroes unti~ we moved to Raleigh after the 

Slrrender. They called us nit;gers and colored folks. 

"We were darin' to ba ve a book to study. It was 

against the Confederates' rules at dat time, but marster 

called us in to have prayer meeting on Sunday mornings. 

ttl have seen patt,erollers. Dey had t em but not 

when my marster was living. Dey didn't come around den, 

but when he died dey come around every night; we never 

knowed when dey was coroin', you know. 

ttl never saw a slave really whipped. Marster would 

slii tell a slave sometirfi.e, but it was a matter 0' nothing 

r cause he didn't hurt much. 

!tWe had good houses and plenty 0' gooci places to 

sleep, and we fared fine' in slavery time. We called 

marsterts house with its long porch the tdwelling house ' • 

When the Yankees came through they to 1d us we were free 

and we didn't have to work for the Johnnies. no more. 

-We got ever;{thing all right on the plantation near 

Yates Mill, then we moved to Raleigh. 

liMy mammy belong ed to old Captain Hunter before she 

was married to pappy. When she got married the Taylors 
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bought her, and she and 'paPPY' stayed with the Taylors. 

As ~oon. as we got the plantation fixed up, we moved to 

Raleigh and mamlll¥ and pappy went back ~o her whiw tolks, 

the Hunters.. Jq father was a· carpenter by trade, and a 

preacher. He preached at St. Paul.·s Church on the corner 

of Harrington and Edenton Streets. We lived. in Raleigh 
-

all our lives except Annie.. She went to Bro~, 

. New York and died there &boat four years ago. 

Ill: thinned eorn, and turned potato vines,and 

helped l.ook a:t.'ter~a:nd feed the stock. Our marSo'tera; gave 

~ some mone", tive and ten cents at a time. fbat'a the 

c:ml.y." way we got allY mon.ey • 

• e caught. rabbit.a, hunting in the day time, and 

PQaauma, hunt,ing at night. \fe hunted on holidaya. We had -holidaya at lqbT 'time, and the 4th of July. When we 
, 1\ ' ' 

caught-up with the wo rk we had nothing to do. We got 

Christmas holid~a. 

·Inew:~ saw a slave so.ld and none never ran awq'. 

\fe ... t. fishing in Swift Creek. I never saw a j,a11 for 
. . .. :. 

slavea and never au any in chatas. ife played push and . . . . . 

spin on the plautatien. 
", t', ': ,': 

__ mother'le'eked atter most of us when we were sick • 
. . . i. 0'.'" :(> .~;~: ,( , , "' " , , 

S)1.u.~ .~~ta·, her'ba, ~d grease, andmeMeine theoftr-
"':':~)"i"~'''':''~::~:''~'~' ~r;:"~I,:j~<,:";" :," :'.~ .... ' ..... ;.,. " '.,,,', '."'. 

~g,~~pl<:,ia t.~1r1'.;\.~~, ,'4Y moth.~got' ~ugh ~b1?ia~ yoUi, 
a -,' • ". 

'pu would SOO7<l be well.. ~-.'-.r" '. 
~:i.. 

t,...,. . ~1.<> .• :l:t~" ,1 t,.. 
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IIWhen I first saw the Yankees I W&s afraid of t em. 

It was a curiosity to see tam comin t through the fields 

with dem guns and things. They come dow.n and talked with 

us and told us we were free and then I was not so· scared 

of t em.. 
e-

nl married Francis Lipton in 1885. _We were married 

at the end of McDowell Street at Mr. Chester's home. Just.· 

a quiet wedding with about 30 friends present. I didn' t 

think. a thing about slavery whil.e we fared mighty wel~; 
. bad 

but ~t was/on other plantations. 

ItI dontt know anything about Booker T. Washington, 

nor Jefferson Davis, but I know Jim Young. He was a 

Negro politi~ian. I do not know much about Lincoln or 

Roosevelt. 
1 

tlJ)e Yankees Jest shot hogs and cows and took every-

thing on de plantation dey wan ted. I can see I em now 

runnin I chickens. Dere was an old rooster, he said, 

U"Cluck, cluck, cluck cluck, a.s he run. Dey shot his 

head. off and he turned somersets awhile, and rolled over 

dead. Jes t seemed:. lak if dem Yanke es pointed a gun at 

a chicken or hog dey would rollover dead.· Dey had live 

geese tie<1 on their hosses. One ole gander would 8a7, 

tQuaclt, quack, quack, t as the hoss stepped along and 

jarred him. Some.' de Yank.eeJ.SOl~ier8 were carry.ing 

l. 
The Negroes interviewed frequently speak fairly correctly 

at first but when they begin to talk of old times lapse 
into d1al.ect.. 
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hams of hogs on deir bayonets. Dat wus a time, Lawsy, 

LaWBy, a time.. One o~e hen, she had sense. When de 

Yanke es were killin' de rea to' de chickens. she ran for 

de piney woods and hid dere and stayed till de Yankees 

left Raleigh; den she. come home. 'Mamaw caught her and 

raised about forty chickens off her in Raleigh • 

. mr 

. *" Ra.'Ms~~+e ROdd - ",~efcVl~'J£j Ra~c:at or AhaiMka.tf.e. in.. derisio)..,. 
o~ G-cvev",or Tn,y'n, 

* '* st. PO-Ml' s A I,NI, E. Met~ cJ t '~t ch v yc ~ ~ fV€ J +0 E de V\ +0 VI Sf, ~ ~t-e 
i"" I~S'3 ') +crWle\"~ oi~ C~v~r ChVYL~ btl/'Id ,'L1"j 
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ELIAS THOMAS 
84 years of age 

521 Cannon Ave., Raleigh,N. C. 

II I was here when the Civil war was goin t on antI am 84 

years old. I was born in Chatham County on a plantation near 

Moncure, February 1853. 

liMy marster was named Baxter Thomas and missus was named 

Katie. She was his wife. I dontt know my father's name, but 

my mother was named Phillis Thomas. 

343 

'tIt took a smart nigger to know who his father was in 

slavery time. I just can remember my mnther. I was about four 

or five years old when she died. 

ttMy marster'6 pJ.antation was fust the ttThomas PJ.ace". 

There was about two hundred acres in it with about one hun-

dred acres cleared land. He had six slaves on it. 

"When I was eight years old he bought the Boylan place 

about two miJ.es from his first home and he moved there. There 

was about one thousand acres of' land of it all with about three 

hundred a cres cleared for farming. On the Thomas place his 

house had six rooms, on the Boylan place the house had eight . 

rooms. He brought in more slaves and took over all the slaves 

after John Boylan died. 

"John Boylan never married. He was a mighty hard man to 

git along with, an' Marster Baxter Thomas was about the only 

one who could do a.rJything wi th him when he had one Qf hiS mad 
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spells. They were no blood relation but marster got possession 

of his property when he died. It was fixed that way. 

nWe called the slave houses t ~arters' • They were 

arranged like streets about two hundred yards on the northside 

of the great house. 

"Our food was purty good. Our white folks used slaves, 

especially the children, as they did themselvea.about eatinr. 

We all had the same kind of food. All had plerrt.y of clothes-

but on~ one pair of shoes a year. People went barefooted a lot 

then more than they do now. We had good places to sleep, 

straw mattresses and chickenf'eather be6~'and feather bolsters. 

A bolster reached clear across the head of the bed. 

UWe worked from sun to sun with one hour and a half" to 

rest at noon or dinner time. I was so small I did not do 

much heavy work. I chopped corn and cotton mostly. 'l'i:.~ old 

slaves had patches they.tended, and sold what they made ~ 

had the money it brought. Ever~ody eat out of the big 

garden, . both white and black alike. Ole missus wouldn't allow 

us to eat rabbits but she let us catch and ~at possums. 

Missus didn't·have any use for a rabbit. 

"Sometimes we cau~ fish with hooks in Haw River, Deep 

River, am the Cape Fear, and when it was a dry.time and the 

water got low we caught fish in, seines. 

tt~- marster only had two children, both boys, Fred, and 

John. John was about my age and. Fred was a bout two years-
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older. They are both dead. IvIy marster never had any over

seers,ffi made boss men out of his oldest slaves. 

"We thought well Df the poor white neighbors. We colored 

children took them as regular playmates. Marster's boys played 

wi th f em too and marster 2:a.ve them all the 'work he could. He 
,~ 

[fired both men an women of the poor white class to work on the 

"t)lantation. We all worked together. Vie had a good time. We 

worked and sang together and everybody seemed happy. In har

vest time a lot of' help was hired and such laughing, working 

ana singing. Just a good time in generrl. We sang the songs 

'Crossin' over JordOil' and 'Bound for the Promised Landt. 

"I never saw a jail for slaves but I have seen slaves 

whipped. I saw Crayton Abernathy a overseer, whip a woman in 
) 

the cotton patch on Doc. Smith's farm, a mile from our plan

tation. I also saw ole man William Crurnp, a ovrner, whip a 

man ~!d some children. He waited till Sunday morning to whip 

his slaves. He would git ready to go to church, have his 

horse hitched up to the buggy and then call his slaves out 

and ~ip them before he left for church. He generally whipped 

about five children every Sunday morning. Willis Crump, a 

slave was tied up by his thumbs and whipped. His thumbs was 

in such a bad fix after that they rose and had to be cut open. 

Willis was whipped after the war closed for$king for his 

wages and having words with ole man Crump because he would 

not pay hiW. They fell out and )g? called his friends in and 
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they took and tied him and whipped him. 

"No books were allowed to slaves in slavery time. I never 

went to school a minute in my life. I c~~ot read and write. 

We had prayermeetings on the plantation about once or twice a 

week. We went to the white folks church on Sunday. We went 

to both the Methodist and Presbyterian. The preacher told us 

to obey our marsters. I remember the baptizings. They baptized 

in Shattucks Creek and Haw River. I saw a lot of colored folks 

'Japtized. 

tlI do not reI:..ember B.l1y slaves run:-dng away from our plan

tation, but they ran away from ole ma.n "<'umpts a.11d Richard 

Faucett's plantations near our 01antation. Jacob Faucette ran 

away f'r<?m Faucette and Tom Crwnp ran away from ole man Crump. 

'i'hey ran away to keep from getting a whippin f • 

"Colored folks are afraid of bears so one of the slaves 

who saw Tom Crump at night told him he saw a bear in the woods 

where he was stayin r. Tom was so scared he came home next 

morning and took his whipp in ' • Both carne home on account of 

that bear business and both were whipped. 

IIWhen we get sick Dr. Hews, Dr. Wych and Dr. Tom Buck

hannan looked after us. A lot of the slaves wore rabbit feet, 

the' front feet, for good luck. They also carried buckeyes • 

"I remember the Yankees. I will reiJ1ember seein' them till 

I die. I wili never forgit it. I'thought it was the last of 

me. The white folks had told me the Yankees would kill me 
I 

or carry me off', so I thought when I saw them coming it was the 
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last of me. I hid in the woods while they were there. They 

tore up some things but they did not do much damage. They 

camped from Holly Springs to Avant's Ferry on Cape Fear River. 

'Nilliam Cross t pl.antation was about half the distance. The 

* ca.mp was about thirty Giles long. General Logan, who was an 

old man, was in charge. 

III married Martha Sears when I was 23 years old. I 

married in Raleigh. My wife d.ied in lD12. We had fourteen 

children, five are living now. 

"When the war closed I stayed on eight years with my . 

marster. I then went to the N. C. State Hospital for the 

Ins,ane. I stayed there 28 years.- That's where I learned to 

talk like a white man. a 
" 

LE 



, : 'i,;:~' 

li.C. District 2 Subject:Iv1R. BELL'S PL:~N'.CATIOlJ 

260 

~{orker: Iv~ary Hicks Editor:_George L. Andrews 

-",--



MR. BELLtS PLAlifTATION 

Jill interview with Jacob Ifhomas, b7 years '01' age, of 1300 
.Jouth 3100dworth Street, ::1~ileigh, Horth C;arolina. 

flI wus btbrned in Elberton Count .. v, npor('tia on de ;.. .... - "-~ - , 
pl8Xltation of Marse :.eom Bell •. My mammy, Isobel, uate~live 

in'Horth Carolina, but she WIls-sold from her husbant'an t 

be.by en I carried ter Marse Tom t s place in Geihrgia. A tter 

she got dar she ws married agin ant : s.d me. Dat is I 

reckin dat she wue married. I v.everdid know my pappy. 

"Mammy wus sold in Slnithfield on de slave block ant 

carried of:f, chained f hind a wagin. She turn r roun f ant 

looks back at her husban t who cries an' de oberseerts lash 

cuts his back, ., case dey ain t t ' lowed ter cry at a. sale • 
. .. 
"From de time I can fust t member I wuc.ked on de farm. 

We planted cane, cot'ton, corn, an1 rice in cie low grounis. 

We aintt had ter wuckso powerful hard ¢Ult weara f lowed a 
,- .. ' 

heap of pl~'\lre8,but some of us boys wus mean ant we had 
,. " }1 , ' , 

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

tar be ,Whu~, l.ak de time we tied tin cans on de tail. ot . 

....... ~.~!. BlIAT"'A1:.Ill'r $ fine htllltinfdog.De dog ne~ run hisself" 
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went ter sleep in de shade of de trees roun' de pasture 

I gits on Lady, one of de fines' young mares, ani I 

flies away on her. 

"3he aintt used tel' nobody ridin' her bareback so 

3he kicks up quite a rucus but I sets on. Dovm cross de· 

pe-sture she goes ant I enjoys hit fine till she steps 

in a hole ant falls. 

tiDe mare eJil crippled but I leads her back 2n' tries 

ter gi t away vridout an;{body seein J me.. Ole ... ; .. mos has 

woked up dis time an I of course he tells r~.~arse Tom. 

"D8.t f s de 'WUst whuppin t lIse eber had, Itse tellinl 

yo t • Dey streak~d me all ober den dey J¥akes me l2..y down, 

chained han fan' foot all de day long. Dat o.in r t done no 

good do 'case I rid dem hosses eber'time I got de chance. 

ttl got married tel' Pheobe de year dat de vvar begun. 

She VJUS a slim little brovvn-skinned gel what look so 

puny dat yo' jist naturally wants ter take care of her. 

I ain't courted her fer long 'case de marster gives his 

permission 'fore I axes fer hit. We is married t fore de 

magistrate in JUne f fore de war begun. 
. 

"l'Jear t bout at\le. start .. of. de war Iwa took ter 
. .. , 

Atlatlta ter he<tpbui.l t de fort ant darIs.tays till. de 

Yanke.es . Qom$~a-rip"p.in' 
-,," ,- ,'-" "', -',-,: " - ,", -- -'-' 
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stars an' stripes. 

"We had four chilluns den Pheobe died ant left me. 

Atter dis I moves tel' Star, ,3outh Carolina, an' I marries 

HebeccaiThi te who also died five years ago an' so I corned 

tar live wid Roberta. 

ttl doan know whether slav~ry am better..er Ilot. Most 

of de niggers claims dat all of de slaves vms good,but I 

knows better. I done a heap of meanness. An t once attar 

I done so me[:.n an t got a whuppin' I runned away. Comes 

night an' I comes back home anI de n .<:1 day I done sornethin' 

er other tar git another whuppin' fer. 

"Dar's dis .much we ain't. worried 'bout 1 iV-in , den lak 

we does now, an' darts dis much :fer bein' free, I has 

got thirteen grea:t.-gran1"'chilluns anI I knows wha.r< dey 
-.I 

everjone am. In slavery times dey's have been on de block 

long time ago. 

t:lI always thought. a +otof Lincoln fCaUSe he had a 

heap of fai·th in de nigger tel' think de:) he could liV'e on < 

nothin' at all. tf 
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lVTARGARET THORNTON 

An interview with Margaret Thornton, 77 years old, of ~ti, 
Four Oaks, North Carolina. 

ttl wus borned an f raised on de plantation of Jake T"norn

ton of Harnett County. My mammy, Lul.a, my I2appy, Frank, ant 

my brother ant sisters ant me all ViUS dere slaves. De man 

I finally marries, Tom, am also a slave on de plantation. 

ttl wus jist five years ole when de Yankees come" jist a 

few of' dem to our settlement. I doa~~ know de number of' de 

slave,s, but I does 'member dat ¢ley herded .. us tergether an t 

make us sing a heap of songs ant dance, den dey clap "dere 

han's ant dey sez dat we is good. One black boy won't 

dance, he sez, so dey puts him barefooted on a hot piece of 

tin an' believe me he did dance. 

ttl mow dat rr,y white folks hatEd de Yankees like pizen 

but dey had ter put up wid dere sass jist de sarne.· Dey a.lso 

had to put up wid de stealin f of dere property what dey had' 

made dere slaves work an' ·make. De white folks didn't 1008:e 

dere temper much do t, an' dey avoids de Yankees. Now when 

dey went protrudtn' in de. house dat am a dii':rerent matter . . 
entire.ly • 

. ("1!l1S brung Up ter nurse. an' 1'se d$d lIlY sharsQi: dat.; 
.. ··too honey, let me t.~1l.10\l~·. lhas ntlrsed;'bo\ilt t'it<?tliQusan& 

l , .~. 

'; . 
. ' .. 

"'. "'~ 

~" , 

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

Q:~j!~ ,,":':,;' 

, , ,';!'iQ;;~\"t;)E:5;~;.:) :i{'l;'Jl,~~~~ 



"Atter de war we stayed on, case V~se wus good ter us 

ant fcided dat we ain't got nowhar ter go. I stayed on till 

I wus thirteen or fourteen an' d en me an' Tom married. He 

haa. a job at a savffilill near Dunn, so dar we went ter live in 

a new shanty. 

ttTom never did want me ter work hard while he WUtS able 

-(:.sr 'work, but I nursed babies off all t on all 7de time he lived. 

V!.hen he wus in hitS death sickness he uster cry cas.e I. h~g."i:.~ 

take in washinf. Since he's daid I nurses mostly", but some

tirnes I ainft able ter do nothinf. I hopes ter gitmypension 

pretty soon ant dat'll help a heap when I'm laid up, not 

able ter turn ,my laan· at nothint .. " 

I.E 
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TILLIE, DAUG HI' ER OF A SLAVE 

Caretaker, Cornwallis Headquarters 
Cor ner Thir d am Mar ke1t . Street s 

Wilmington, N. C. 

"La, Miss Fannie, m.at you n:ean:"askint me what 

I knows about slaveryl Why I was bawn yeah's after free

dom!tt With a sweeping, upward wave of a slender, shriveled 

brown arm to indieate t he wide lapse oJr time between her 

advent and the pa.ssing of those iong ago days. The frail, 

lit tIe body might ha ve been any age between sixty and a 

hundred; but feminine vanity rose in exei ted protest against 

tte impliea tion of age suggest ed by the question. 

Tillie is one of the landmarks of WiJmington. She 

was one of the servant s in the house of which she is now 

caretaker, at the time of the owner's death, and the heirs 

have kept hat' on allowing her to live in the old slave 

quarters in the back garden. She si ts in the sun on th e 

coping of the briCk wall, or across the street on the low 

wall. of the grounds around st. James Church. Children and 

their nurses gatp.~ there on the lawn, and "Tillie holds forth 

at length on any topic from religion and politics to the 

cutting er losing of teeth. She _kes the bold ata tement 

that she can tell you sane thing about everybody in Wilmington. 



- 2 "'357 

That is "eve 'body !! knows." There is a general uneasiness 

ttat perhaps she can. Little escapes the large, keen, brown 

eyes, and the ears are perpetually oooked. 

After several conversations in passing, mEmory 

wa.s coaxed to the tine when as &. ven young child she ren:em

bered inciden ts of slave times _h1oh she had heard from her 

mother. 

"My mother belonged to the Bellamys, an' lived on 

their plant&. ti on acros s the "ri ver in Brunswick. It was the 

b,gges' plaoe mywhere hereabouts. I was raised on it too. 

Of cotse it was in the oountry, but it was so big we was a 

town all to ourselves. 

"Did any of the colored people leave after freedom? 

Of cotse they did'nt. Weretnt no place to go to. None of us 

was 'customed to an.ybody but rich folks, an' of co'se their 

money was gone. I've heard Mis t Bellamy tell how her child' en 

made enough out of pot;atoes to buy their clo t es right on that 

plan tation. So we all stayed right Idlere. My mother brought 

us all up right there on the plot she'd been. livln' on all the 

time. When I come along we had plenty to eat. She had a Whole 

pa 'eel of us, and H always had plenty of oollards, an' po'k 

an' corn bread. Plenty. of fish. 

"0, yes, stuff was sold. I oan remmbol' timber beln t 

cu.t, an' our folks got sane wages to buyelo'es. We didtn have 

no sohool, but we had a churoh. Soon as I was big enough I 
\ 

oame to \f1lJn1n' ton. to work.",.I ne Ve'r has 11 ved with none but 
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-b-\i=I;- the bes'. My mo ther always said tTillie, a.lways tie to 

the bes' white folks. Them that has inflooence, 'cause if 

you gi ts into trouble they can git you out'. I've stuck to 

that. I've never had any traffic wid any but the blue bloods, 

an' now look at me. I'm not able to work, but I got a home 

an' plenty to eat. An' I ain't on no relief, an' Tillie can 

sho' hold her head up. If 

I/!# 
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ELLEN r:['HELL 
Age 73 

~20 riilcK.ee St., Rale igh, north Carolina. 

"Needham Price owned about fifty slaves, and mother an f 

I were aInO,ng that number. He was a very rich man, and owned 

a large plantation in Wake County, N .• C., near the town of 

Knightdale. 

ftMy father belonged to Tom Bodie way down in Edgecombe 

County, and mother and I went by the narile of Bodie .IJIy 

father's given name was Haywood. :Motherts name was Caroline • 

. The fare was bad in regard to food 'and clothing, but the 
• . • • I 

slave quarters, thoUgh ,small and shantY .... like. in appearance , 

were warm ant dry. (rhe rules weI'e strick and the privileges 

few. Mother was whipped and scarred by the lash so bad the 

scars were on her when she died. I have seen them many times. 

"There \Aiere no bookS of any kind allowed the slaves' and 

.no sbcial ga.therihgs tolerated. Slaves were allowed togo 

tQ the white folks church and at times all slaves were 

cai'fkt~diosEirvices at the church ... The preacher told them to 
. . 

obey:th~li" mat'sters andnIis$tl.ses,· that theB1bl:e':'satd ():bey~ 

.~r$'terli,*ed.iIla. largehonse.· wi t.hf0to:'t~en>'f;o~~l:':whieh 

,···th.~;;;!'rii:Vea'·hui~d·'the big· hori.sei~ . He"had fOtIrhhbis&i"ser"~ts 

tapi~'&a~~ ... '~·!iftred 
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.food and various kinds of liquors to their guests. When mar

ster was in his cups he was mighty rou.gh, and any of' the 

slaves who displeased him at these times were liable to get a 

be0ting. 

ttI have heard a lot of talk about ghosts and witches among 

the colored folks. I have seen a few who had spells put on 

them by witches. ~j:;Y rnother had a spell put oB:-her and she lay 

in bed talking to herself' e,nd sweating draps of sweat as big 

as the end of my f"iI\ger. She would groan and say, 'go away 

evil spirit, go away,' but the spell would not leave her until 

she went to a white witch-doctor 

ttAfter the surrender father came up from Edgecombe County 

.';'.;:: 

and he and mother went and worked with I¥fr. Ruth Dunn' of' Wake \ ~ 
County. They stayed close, never going out of the county. 

)\ 1i:other:"' af'ter a year @ two at wIr. Dunn's, began to think about 

goin'· back home. She was free and though her ole marster had 

treated her rough she loved the missus and s aid she rather 

stay with marster Price than anyone else •. Father went to, see 

,Mr. Price. lie told him to tell Car'oline to come on back home 

that. he shure better bring her back. brother said when s he ---
back home they all had a general good time' cooking, eating, 

Mar-ater tole her he never wanted -her tolea;te 
'r,!! • i;!;'~ , ::;; 

Mothe.r said she w.as so f'ull of glaqrie~s S)rn.ecotlld . 
~ I 

. ~ . 

repq so she just stood there and cried. 
. ", , . \ 

~the:r t.o,Qkcl+arge of the ·hous.e and father 



possession o'f the farm. He looked a:tter the stock, all the 

farm tools, kept plenty of wood on the wood pile all the year 
!'" 

roun t • 

ttFather and mother carried the keys and acted like the 

place belonged to them. They got most or the slaves who were 

agreeable to come back. Ivlarster gave them work and he loafed 

and prospered. Because he trusted the negroes::-so much they 
~ 

reI t the ,responsibili ty -out upon them, and they vvorked for his 

interests. 

ItMother ~"1d father stayed there until they died. I stayed 

with father and mother until I married ~dger Farrell then we 

stayed in a cabin on the plantation severalyears. ~st of my 

life was spent n~ar Knightdale, Wake County, until my husband 

died fifteen years ago. I had eight children/four girls and 

four boys. They are all dead e::;:cept one, ,a boy, whom I have 
.. --:' ',-

lived with in Raleigh since lily husband died. 
I 

ttI think slavery was a bad thing. This story is the 

things my mother and father told me of slavery and my oV/n 

observations since I became old enough to remember the general 

happenings. Mother sa.id the place which had been a place of' 

torture in s.l.avQry days turned' out to be a haven of' rest af'ter 

Slavery, a. home wher~ pe,ace, plenty and contentment reigned 
t 

• 



. : 

N~ C. District No.2 

Worker T. Pat Matthew, 

lio. Words, __ 7,:...6;:;,;0:;..< ___ _ 
'" 

~.' .' 

lu1)ject'·· 

Person Interviewed Henry James Trenltham 

Editor 

,-".Ii'; .. , •• ..:" 

. /." 

..... 
.... '.". .... '.!~, 

",,':"1"'" 

.. :: ",';. '~., : .: . 



320()46 

I BENRY J MrJES rrE\E.J:YEI-Wvi 
Ra.leigh, N. C. Rt. 2 

Age 92 years 

II I VJUS 'Dorn de second day of December 1845. Dat would 

make me 92 years ,of' age. I wus born on C,;, plantation near' Grunden, 

S. C. I belonged to Dr. Trentham and my missus wus named Eliz~ 

abeth. ~:y father VJUS named James -Trentham ana f,:othe:r wus named 

Lorie. I had two 'brothers and one sister. We all belonged 

to Dr. Trentha.m. 

ttl~rster I s plantation vms a awfu.l big plantation with 'bout 

four hundred slaves on it. It '<'iUS a short distance from the 

ijiateree River.. The slave houses looked like a small town and 

derewus. grist mills :for corn, cotton gin, shoe shops, tanning 

yards, and lots of' looms for weavin'cloth. Most of'de slaves 

COok'2d: at dere own houses, dat dey call'::d shacks. Dey wus 

give a: 'lowance of rations every week. De rations wus tolerably 

good,jest" bout like people eat now. Dere wus a jail on de 

place 'for to put slaves in, an in de jail dere wus a place' to 

put your hands in called stocks.. Slaves wus put der~ tor 

puniSl'ln1e nt • 

ttt:seedlots of'slaves whupped by de overseers.:1lar$ler 

';tbur'd;tereeers oude place art' dey drove uS'f'r<-1zrIsu:D.tlp';tl11 

wOlnenploWed '1?arefooted·· .. ~~~'~;:;Hiit;d~ 
:k~~~,'tip. md 
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m,ve hated to see de sun rise in slavery time cause it 

~l~eant anudder hard day, but den we wus glad to see it go down. 

rtr~Iarster lived in a large two story house wid 'bout twelve 

rooms in it. We called it de ulantationhouse. Dere wus a 

365 

church on de plantation an' both white an' black 'went to preachin t 

dere.. Dere wus Sunday School dere' too. De preacher tole us to 

obey our missus ant marster. lie tole us we must be oQedient to 

'em. Yes Sir, dat's what he tole us. Some of de slaves run 

avvay. When de;y wus caud-:.t dey vms whupped and I)ut in de stocks 

in de jail. 30me of de slaves dat run away never l did come back. 

j)e overseers tole us dey got l:::illed re.,.son dey never come' back. 

IIDe patterollers come round ever no\v an' d en an f if you 

,iUS off de plantation an f had no pass dey '(,ore you up wid de 

lash. 

ttKarster an' missus rode around in a carriage drawn by two 

horses and driven b~f a driver. Dey ha6 four WOlT;en to .work in 

de house as cooks, maids, an' de like. 

"No huntin t WilS allowed a slave if no \1hi te man vms wid 

'im., an f dey VIliS not allowed to carry guns. 

tiDe corn shuckin's VfdS a c~reat time. L:(arster give ::£ood 

licker to everybody den. ',ihen anybody shucked a red ear he e;ot 

a extra drin.k of whiskey. '~'ie had :Ji.r~ suppers den an r a ~:ood 

time at corn Shuckin's. Atter de shuckin' at~ere would 
/1 

be a wrastlin' match to see who was best on de plantation. We 

got a week holliday at Xmas. Den wus de time' ShO'2S vros give to 
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de' siaves,. an' de good times generally lasted a week. At lay";'by 

tim~ 'lIUS anothe~ ,~~~ time. Dat wustpQ}lt:,¢i:~,.F~~9-,CJf c!t!13-.;"", ' 

Dey give a big din,q~r an l everbody et" all de b~J:t~~~,~an~,q~!u;? 

dey wanted. 
.; . 

ttl saw slaves sold at Camden. Marster carried some slaves 

dere an' put 'em on de auction block an' sold 'em. I wus carried 

but I wus not sold. I went with the old doc,tor. I wus his 

pet. Dey c~rried slaves away from de plantation in chains. 

Dey carried five or six at a time. 

him he sold him. 

If a niggerdidn't suit 

tt.Mi,ssus didntt like for him to ;_,aat 'em so much no 'how. 

- " 

De old doctor had three boys, William, Sidney and Henry and tWo 

girls',llissie and Carrie. 

"Dey would not allow slaves no books an I' , I can't read an t 

write. I did not git any learnin. 

. , '" J 
Dey didn't have time togo, dey wue SQ busywQrkilr,l._ , 

, '" wusburried in pl~ii'l wood boxes which wusmade by slave men 

on 'de: platltatipn. Our m~ster lookedatter us when we got 

",1 

,$i'ck;. 
. "I':·'<! 
.': 

, , " ~ " ' ,~ 

" ",;,:>:::,;,tjI:marrle~:lIi1&;l)avi$ 31,·.yearsagp, in:~9ut~9~o11~a;, 

,;~~~~ia4eJi ••• ~~;~'~j.~OhillunSt ~i~!~~,~ ·~ix ...... . 
, r:(>:ugl1 anC1 
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J.AN.E Al'-T.NE PHIVETTE UPP~"'RMAU 
74 years old, of 330 West· South Street. 

"I wusn't livin in Raleigh when my mother wus freed 

from slavery. We wus livin' in Nash County right near the 

border of' Wake County. We belonged to Shirley Brantly. Our 

missus wus named Penina. 

U I wus born a slave, but I vrus only • bout two years 

old at de. t:im.e of de surrender. I am 74 now. I wus born in 

April. I had my age in a Bible, but de book got tore to 

pieces ant ~~ age got lost. 

ltWe lived on Ma.rster Brantly's plantation ant: de slave 

quarters wus near de great house. Mother said she wurked 

in de fiel's from sun to sun. Dey did not eat breakf'ast 

in de mornin' fore dey went to wurk. It wus cooked ani put 

on a shelf' an I dey had breakfa',s' at about eleven o' clock in 

de d~. Mother said sometimes de flies got to de meat ant 

blowed it fore dey could come in to eat it. MOther' said de 

food wue bad an' not fixed right •. 

r1Dere WU.sa lot of' de slaves divided among marsters 

chill.un. I can I t remember how many. 

ttMarster wus a soldier ant when he come an t tole mother 

she wus free, ~aSSU& Penina tole her, tNo, you aint f're~ 

you's.e got to stay here anI wurk right on.' Marster tole her 

if' she had been through wid what he been through wid she c'Ould 

give mother up as free as talc'int a drink of" water. 
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t'When de war ended father come ant got rna an' took 

her on to his marsters plantation. My father wus named 

Carroll Privette an' my mother wus Cherry Brantly, but after 

she wus free she begun to call herself by my fathers name, 

Privette. Father belonged to Jimmie Privette across Tar 

River from whar rna lived. He lived near a little place named 

Cascade. We lived there at fatherts marster"s place till 

most of de chillun wus 'bout g~own, den father bought a place 

in Franklin County from Mr. Jack Griffin. He stayed there 

long enough to pay for de place; den he sold it anI we moved 

to Clayton. 

ttAt this time all de older chillun wus married, an' 

datswhat dissatisfied my father. He had nobody to help him 

wurk. Arch, Frank)an' De~;i.$ .:If{US married. Marywtis married. 

Two girls an' one boy wus left single. Dere wus seben of de 

chillun. \fe moved from Clayton to Raleigh. I ws married 

in Ra1eigh. I married William Upperman. 

tlMother ant father died in Raleigh. Mother died right 
.. . 

here in dis house. ~ mother an' father couldn't do no 

writint, but father could read a little. He could read h~s 

an' de Bible. 

ttl aint rememb&r nothint tbout slavery 'ceptin' what 

I've heard 'em say. Some s,id dey had a good time an' liked 

slavery. Dat we when dey had good marsters •. Den some says 

dey had a hard time ant d.idn t t like it. Da t wue when dey had. 
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bad marsters. Slavery wus good ant bad accordin' to de kind 

of marster you had. 

ltJity husban t died September 6, 1925. I am unable to 

~rurk. live had a stroke on one side. l'se jest hangin t 

tround home. 

"lvtY daughter wurks for de WPA ant supports me but now 

she has been laid off. My chillun, some of l~m live in Harlem., 

New York, but dey has to have ~o much to live on dey can't 

help me. Dey sends me a Christmas present most of de time, 

an t dey remembers me on mother's day sometime. 

ttl aint signed up wid any of de places to g et money yet. 

Don't see what I is goin' to do. I aint got 'nough money to 
. 

p~ bus fare to de registerin' place other side of town." 

LE 
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EX-SLAVE S'l'ORIES 

An Interview by Mary A. Hicks with Ophelia Whitley of 
Zebulon, (Wake Co.) N. C. May 12,1937. 

tllwuz borned at vlakefield in 1841, here in Wake 

County. I\tr mammy wuz named Eliza an' my pappy wuz named 

Thomas. Dar wuz eleben uv us chilluns, Frances, Sally 

. Ann, Jane, Pattie, Louisa, Ali,c,;;;, :F'irginia, Sam, Haywood, 

Boobie and me. We belonged to }.jJr. Agustus F'oster an' 

he wuz right good to us even do' he had 'a. hundred or so 

other slaves.' 

ttl 'members one whuppin f I got when I wuz little 

'bout a big matter dat looked little at de time. Mens 

would. eome by in kivered wagons, (we called dem speckled 

wagons) ani: steal Y~rse Gust nigger 4lhilluns. He had 
, 

lost a heap of' money dat way, so he forbids us of goin' 
......... 

out tar de road an f he orders us ter stay 'way back' in 

de rear uv de hous e. One . day we sees a drove uv dese 

wagons C omin' ant we flies down ter de road. De marster 

ketches us an' I flies .. but he hobbles t~ our cabin on 

hfs c~tches an'. he pinches me, po1:cesme wid de crutch 

ant '$i~ps my face •. 

,. ·ttHis"son B!lly wuz dEl Overseer an' he wuz g'o,Cd ter 

/e's;t IlIoDg 'Wid; but he &hot-e Jnad.e dem darkies Wnck; De 
\, -

,', ;" 

. ', .. 
. ' ':.' ... ".,' 
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vr.ilrumen plowed an' grubbed~ant Ilse known dem ter leave 

de field, go ter de house ant find a baby an' be back at 

yruck de next day. Dat ain~t happen often do', mostly dey 

done light wuck fer a w'eek or so. De babies wuz carried 

to Ant Hannah's house an' she raised tern all sots dat de 

other winunen could "vvuck. De mammies ain It egen 'member 

which wuz dere chilluns half'de time so dar v\ltl.Z no mornin' 
) 

when somebody got sold. 

til 'members a slave sale an' hyarin' de marster 

tell Cindy an' Bruce ter act up £er de benefit of de 

buyers. Cindy said dat she could do '3ver'thing, so she 

- brung a good price, but Bruce, atter sayin' dat he could 

do it'all, wuz tole ter hitch up a hoss in a hurry_ He 

got de hoss an' turned his head ter de spatter board 

ant tried to hook de hoss up hind part before De marster 

can't find no buyer; so he whups Br'uce awful atter he gits 

him home, but dat black boy says, 'Marse, Yo' can kill 

me, but ltd ruther stay on hyar. I I'se seed niggers in 

chains, but dey wuz travelin t, or wuz mighty bad niggers. 

"We had log cabins to live in an' dey wuz comfort

able but we aintt had much jubilees, de marster not be

lievin r in such thiIJgs.. We warn rt teached nothin I, not 

even rel~ion an' we got whupped if we wuz ketched wid 

a piece ov paper or a slate. De white folks warntt 

teached nothinJ den,an' you mow deY,wontt gwine ter 

take no trouble wid de nlggers. De niggers had a d.octor 
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dot whe.n dey got sick same b.S de white folks, an' dey got· 

a lot (rf spring tonic an' such, made out of barks an' 

roots. 

ltVrnen de slaves g at married dey done it die way: 

de rr..arater hilt a 11l"ooman f dey solemnly steps over it 

tw1et den dey kissed an' dey wuz married, ·course dar wuz 
; ... 

sOlnething dat de marster said, but I done :forgot whut ij! 

It'"fhen we byard dat de Yankees vroz comin' some of 

de niggers went fer de woods an' stayed till attar de 

surremer, but most nv us et-qed on a.n' wucked jist de 

same. 

~ marst.er made .his own brandy an' whiskey an' 

when de Yanltees come he wuz a rich man. His snoke house 

wuz tul 0' hams. an' he hid 'ern in de ceilin' ot my mammy's 

shack, an' he buried dem barrels o£ branCJv, but de Yankees 

dOne-found it all an' dey ain't le£tnothin'. 

"I'members how some of dam Yankee officers cussed. 

in front of m.y miaats an' how I tole 'em <!at dey mought 

be Yankees but dey won't halt raised at dat. 

RAtter de surren1er my marster had tar make de 

.laves l.eave, but he' movedrrt;( papy 'a cabin furder an' 

•• Jut stqe40n _am. as always till he d,ied. I 'members 

mough'tywell when my .. .uny an' papygot married case I 

•• e4 Lt.· two 7.ar •. atter de aurnnder. 
· .... "' ..... -c·.-.(·.,··"._ 
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lIse seed dem brewin' coffee a many a time an f pourin' 

it out in a long neck goard. Dey done a powerful lot of 

things which I can tt recollect right dis minute, anyhow 

dey wuz witches. 

tt,I uster see ghosts on dis very road nigh 'bout 

ever. night. Dey wuz white an' spongy lookin' an' dey 

set under de bushes an' holler an' holler an':-hollel'. 

If se poured water on r em many a time but it ain f t done no 

good. 

nDo you know chile, slav'3TY wuz a good thing, but 

folks has improved a lot since den, an' de Yankees warn't . 

haIf as good ter us as our ole marster an missus wuz, 

even ifln dey did put a.,;stop ter de Ku Klux Klan beatin' 

sorry niggers dat had ort ter be hung. 

MIt/LE 
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EX-SLAVS STORY 

An Interview on I'fLay 19, 1937 wit,h Tom Wilcox of 
JvIethod. 

UI"wuz bomed on March 18th, 1856 duri~' de biggest 

snow dat eber hit E~stern Carolina; dey says dat hit 

iJVUZ up ter de roof. De p lac e whar I wuz bo rned. \lmz in 

Vlarren County; jist acrost de Halifax County line. l\~y 

rnammyt s marster wuz kir. B. Osco Ha:I'-{'is an this wif'e wuz 

named lv.iartha. 

tf!vly marrnn~i I s narlle wuz Alic e en' my paiJP i e J s name 

wuz Camelin. I had three brothers, Little :Berry, Cornelius 

James, an' C. J. Dar wuz four gals, Anne, Pattie, Pennie, 

anf Mary Frances. 

"De white i'olks \ .... uz good tel' us an' we loved tern, 

but Vl e wanted ter be free, case de Lawd done make us 

all free. 

• "My missus i,'VUZ a religious woman an 1 I can' t tell 

yo' de number uv times she r..as Le at me CC'.22 I done some 

kind uv wuck on a .sunday. We went ter church ever 
" 

Sunday an' we wusn't !lowed ter cuss an' sieh things~1 

," an 

Ttl wuz nine when dewar commence. Durin' de 'IV ar 

I \VUZ workin' in de fiel t , long Wid de fifty or 
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sixty other slaves. Dar wuzn't nary a Yankee track 

made in our section, an' \veain' t knowedmuch 'bout de 

war. 

ttAs I done tell yo' onct we 'J'fUZ fed en r clothed 

",; .. "0 0 'Ci-·· an t 'we 11' ved .4!·er eac'n ot'l',:,r 1),:'}- J"1"'r -l''j';';'-'""'D'iT 'c c. "..LO· -'{-:>,d 
<..-; .L J. .,L\,-, j,.. 1, J~ v .... J -C:'.J./.h rJ ) ,_, .L "~ 'oJ 

ter one men an' my mammy ter. another one an' so we wanted 

ter be all together. Atter c?-e war we stayed on till t69, 

den we come ter Raleigh. Most uv de wimmens an t chilluns 

V;ilZ sent by de train, but me an' pappy an I Berry we 
J 

walked all de way by Louisburg, an I dri v t pappy I s thirteen 

heads of' cat tIe .. 

MIn 1871 we buyed ten acres uv la!'J.' ~t Ivfe't.hod, fer 

three d o'llars a! acre an' moved out hyar .. 

ttNo rnam, . we ain'.t liked Jeff Davis, but we did like 

Mr. Lincoln. I 'members a verse uv a song ,.:.1at we sung 

durin' de first uv de war. It goes dis way. 

( Jeff" Davis faa rich man, 
\ Lincoln is a :Cool, 
)' Davis rides a big fat horse, 
· Lincoln rides a mule. ! 

\;,~ Kniek knack d.ey as'3: 
·'·Walk ole Georgia row. 

"Dar wuz aYlother sont: I lmembers, but I can f t 

think uv no games, case we ain't neberplayed none. 

~Of haa ~ard dat atter a dog gits so full uv fleas he 

~anf t tote no mo~·. WellJ.. dat/ a de way I is. 
-.-- • "' ..... -, .... - .... ,-,...,...-·-··-""· __ ~._~~~ ..... _'H .. _.~>.~~~ .. " __ "" ' .. _L 

I peddles 
." .... ____ .. __ . ·-:·_".c ... ~_·· .-.", .. __ .<" 

my. Pe'aI).uts, but. I barely ma:k-&sa livint • 
~ . ....- ~ .... ~~.--> ..... !-.,... ....... ,.-.'--..... ;,."..-.-~-... '.-"-----" ... -.~-.... ... ~ 

~" .. '". . ,--



3. 

~arfa de son,5 do' de best I 'members it an' it 

wuz. sungatter de war. 

·Ole Conf:ederate has done plE~ye( 
Shrew ball, shrew ball, 

Ole Confederate 118. S done p12_yed 
... . Shrew ball ss::!. I, . 

An f 0 Ie Gen '1. Lee can t t f'i~;ht 
Wetll all drink stone blind 
Johnnies go marchin' home. 

out, 

out 

no mot; 

ttl bought me a chicken fur fift:? c en ts, 
Shrew ball, ~hrew ball, 

I bought me a chicksr fur fifty c er.L ts 
Shrew ball ...,. I, 

I bought me achieken fur fifty cents 
An' de son uv a bitch dOLe jump de fence, 
Weill all/drink ston.s blind 
Johnnie s go marchin t. home. 

~ighteen hundret an' sixty crae 
Shrew ball, shrew ball, 

Eighteen hundret811' sixty one 
Shrew ball say I, 

Eighteen hundret an' sixty one 
Ant dat's de year de war begun 
VIet 11 all drink stone blind 
Johnnies go marchin l home. 

ttEighteen hundret an' sixty-five 
Shrew ball,Shrew ball, 

Eighteen hundret an' sixt.y-five 
Shrew ball sfIY I, . 

Eighteen hundret ant sixty-five 
De ¥ankees at ole Lee alive; 
We'll all drink stone blind 
Johnnies go marchin' home .. 
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,CATHARINE WII.I·IAMS 
2214 Barker Street 

liMy name is Catharine Williams. I was born December 

twenty fifth, 1851. I remember my mother, but I do not 

know anything about my father. My mother's name was 

Adeline Williams. Mother baked ash cakes., but my children 

would not eat tem. She died fifty years ago.~ I had four 
, 

children when she died, but I had three boys and two girls. 

I was born in Virginia but I cannot tell what part. I 

was four years old when my mother brought me to North 

Carolina. Our old master, Dabney Cosoy, 1 moved from 

Virginia to North Carolina then. We came straight into 

Raleigh, North Carolina and have been living in Bale1gh 

ever since. 

WWe were Williams when owned by Cosb,y and,we were 

never sold again, but remained in the same fami~ till 

we were set free after the surrender. We had good food, 

fair clothing and comfortable sleeping places. I know 

what a pallet is. All slep' on 'em a lot in slavery 

days, especiall,y when it was hot weather. I makes 'em 

now sometimes. 

1. 
Dabney Cosby, a practical archi tec t and contractor', 

came to Bal.e1gh from Halitax County, Virginia, and did 
a good deal of building in the city between 1850 and 1860. 
The original Yarborough House (1852) was built by him. 
The Heart houseJcorner largett and Dawson Streets., Cosby's 
home, and another stucco house, corner Hargett am JIar
rfQgton Streets are stlll standing in the locality mentioned 
in the story. 
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tlM;y- missus wus named Fannie. I do not know how 

many slaves they owned, but Marster did not have a 

plantation, he lived in town. ~ was a brick mason, 

and he made brick~ He had two brick kilns. 

flOur missus and marster were kind to us Qut they 

did not teach us to read and write. I learned to read 

and write since the surrender. ·I went to church and 

Sunday school. There were no Negro preac·hers, but we 

attended the white folksts church. We did not have any 

prayer meetings because our homes were in the white 

folks ts yard. 

til was never whupped, and mother and myself were 

well treated, so I have no complaint to make against our 

whi te folks. 

~The first work I done was nursing the children in 

the home, next I waited on the table, then general hOUS~· 
flAt the last says of the war Wheel.er f s Calvary 

camped around my house at night. TAey tole us the 

Yankees would be in Raleigh the next morning end shore 

tnough they came in next morning. If the citiz.ens had not 

gone out and surrendered Raleigh to the ~ankees they would 

have torn Raleigh to pieces. We were living on the 

corner of Hargett and Dawson Streets. The Yankees done 

us no harm. They done all right. in Raleigh. They did not 
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take nothing around home • -They put out guards around the 

homes b.Y the time they got in. We were not afraid of 'em, 

none of us children, neither white nor colored; they 

played such purty music and was dressed so fine. We 

run after the band to hear tern play. 

"I heard talk of the patterollers, but never saw 

any. I knew very little about _the jail in Raleigh for 

sl.aves. I never saw any slaves sold or any in chains. I 

never knew of any slaves ruzming away to the North. We 

children both white and colored enjoyed the Christmas 

holidays together. We played running and jumping ani 

hide and seek. 

l'We had doctors when we got sick. Dr. Johnson was 

one of them. After the war we stayed on with Marstel" 

and Miasus until they died. I have been on Oberlin 

Road about twenty-five years. 

tlNo Sir, what you talkin' 'bout? No, there were no 

Negro schools in Raleigh at the time of the surrender, 

but I have had a good time all my life as far as bein t 

treated right is concerned. ~ have never married. I 

will have to find that man yet, am at this ag;e. I don't 

expect to find him. HaJ hal never found that man yet. 

I am staying with my ni·ace. 
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ttl know nothing about Abraham Lincoln. He helped 

us to be free. I knew nothing about Jefferson Davis, 

Booker T. Washington or Roosevelt. I know very little 

about Jim Young, only he was a polititian. 

LE 
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TID/. I-IAlIDY WTI,I,IAMS 

Dunn, Iiorth Carol.ina. 

"J.tr name is Handy H. Williams. When de war went up 

I wus twelve years old, 12th of Jilarch. I belonged to 

Blaney Williarl'.8, and his wife wus named Polly. My mother 

'IJUs named lllS.!'garet Williams, and my father wus named Sam 

Williams. I do not reEember my grandmother and grandfather; 

can't remember lem. 

"~ father lived in Greene County. De plantation 'NUS 

in Greene County. Dere were about 190 acres in de farm 

and dare wus about 25 slaves on it. 

t ... lived in Greene County till the war went up. Yfe 

had plenty to eat, good clothes and a nice place to sleep_ 

Marster wus not good to us, but he gave us plenty to e at and 

wear. He worked us from light till dark arld then my mother 

had to do house wo!"k atter workin' in de fields all day, an f 

father had to do de teedin f or pick cotto.o at night. 

".e had no holidays. Prayer meetings were not 

allowed in de quarters and a slave darsent to be caught 

wid a book in his han'. 

"De patterollers corr.e by often an t dey caught and 

whupped de slaves many times. Marster whupped slaves tor 

mos' auything. Sometimes he would get mad, ant whup us 
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when he hardly had an excuse. Yes sir, he would get drunk 

and whup somebody jest 'cause he \vus mad. Some of de slaves 

run away. My Uncle Needham Williams run away. When he 

come back he ws whupped an' then put up and sold. Aunt 

Chaney, my mother I s sister, "NUS put up and sold. She wus 

sold away :f'rom her children. When de war wel1t up, she come 

back home. M¥ Aunt Beadie wua sold· on de block in Fay

etteville. I remember her well, but we have never heard 

from her since. She never corne back after the surrender. 

God only knows what become 0' her. 

nWhen de war went up we went to Harnett County to 

Mr. Jim Surles' place, about three miles fran whur this 

town now stands. Dunn.us not here then. 

uWe staved there five years, and then moved to 
/ 

tingo in what ,is now Sampson County on the Louis Jlartin 
( . 

!fe.Place, and my father bought a place. The a.eeel called 

t.or 199 acres more ot ~eaa. Dat's what de deed called tor. 

We paid tor de place, but rf~ father mortgaged de place. 

Be didn't ~ose it, cause it ws tixed so dat- no one could 

sell or mortgage it while any of de heirs ws livint. 

Allare dead 'cept Pink W1lJ:1ama and myself, and de lan' 

t.~l back t.o U8. lIanmy and daddy are both dead lOllS tim. 

a,eLtbout twenty-five years. 

llDey ha4 overseers on I18rster·8 farm· in Greene County 
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and dey were mean to de slaves. I ws not big enough 

to work much, but dey had me ~eedin' stock and helpin' 

around de house. 

uIe children didn't play any games we wus afraid to 

play around de white folks. lfarster vrus a rip snorter 

and he would get you if you got in his way. He lived in 

de great house not far distant :from de quarters, ;:,ut we 

did not go dere unless we had to go dere to work. 

"Yes sir, you know how children is when dey hear 

wagins coomin', and a big crowd marc;. in r together. Yes 

sir, I remember de Yankees. Dey rode dere horses against 

de fenc es and tore em down. Dey corned in de yard and turn

ed over de bee gums. Dey shot de chickens. Dey would "

say 'Dere he goes, shoOt ihim,shoot him', and den de guns 

would go 'bam, bam, bam, ant de chickens would fall deacp. 

Dey shot de dogs in de yard. Course, to Beben, I am tellin' 

de truth. Dey took de meat and destroyed most everything 

at Marster·s. After dey lef', if you could get a few beans 

or peas cey wus mighty good. People et tater peelin's 

an' some come near starvin'. 

til wus mighty lucky an' what I got I got ·it from 

de Southern white folks; dey been mighty good to me 

since de war. I have worked £Dr de town 'bout 35 years 

and I work for it now. I ain't able to do much now, but 
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I have a section of de Courthouse. I keeps it might clean. 

"I know nothin' much bout de great men you ax me tbout; 

don't remember much about 'em. I think slavery wus a bad 

thing, yes sir, I shore does. 

LE 
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391 
JOHN THOIVlAS WILLI.AMS 

77 years old. 1272 Pettigrew Street, Raleigh, North Carolina. 

III don't know who I am nor what my true name is. 

I '\NUS born December 25, 1860 on a plantation in J:Te\v Hanover 

County. The pl~tation belonged to John Williams, whose 

vJife wus named Isabella and the 'farm wus 011 land which is 

now in the corporate limits of Wilmington, N. C. 

"The reason I don't know who I ai, is that I dontt 

:-eemember my rather and mother or any of my pebple. When I 

got so I could remember anytping I wus with the Williams 

family. Marster an' missus', an' their family are the only 

ones I ever looked upon as [[I.y people. They never told me who 

I ,NUS. 

llAf'ter the 'war I stayed with them a long time anq. 

helped them on the farm. They run a truc.k farm. I got along 

all right -while I wus with the Williams :family, but when I 

got gravID I left them. I loved them but I realized I W'Ue; 

a nigger and knew that I could never be like them, and that 

Iwus one to r~self. 

ttWhen I left I went to Little Viashington, N. C. Then 

to Plymou.th. I stayed at these places s.everal years working 

as a hand on truck farms. From there:, I went to' Charlotte, 

Green:~bGrO ,.a.ruiIfci.:eon. 
, , ,lei',c·:·'" 

"H.. :~: i>};,.'~.) < " , ' 
ye:at:eJi.tlIe""'~k City .. as awa~ tlll~.· ·for 

~3tt~'lt\:.J;:·t~'i'~~"~h~ ..• ··t~l.'.~tll.;'~.:· ... ~ .. 
f .• ,;,:;:.: ':, :_"~'-.':··':'~~'<;.'~'~~c".,'. ,~-' .",:. '; :,.:::"-" ',-';::"""" ~: . ',: -.,; -
. ;';',.': ~:';;~:\Ii;"~~i}f'\-//:'-':<-'" ''''.'~.'''.'i'";-'~i,.''~ ';' 

a. white manandh,:la" 
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flI married Maggie Swain, a former sweetheart, as soon as 

I got back to Plymouth. Vie had two children. She lived six 

years. I then married Mary Davenport of Little Washington~

We had seven children. She died and I come to Raleigh and 

married lI.:aggie Towel. ',Ie had no children by our marriage. 

til own no home and have never owned one. 'Excepting the 

eight years I spent in I'iew York ";,1 ty my life Ilas Deen spent in 

farming. I farm some now and do little jobs for the Vi{ hi te 

folks. 

III don't know much aoout slavery, as I wue too young to 

YJlOW much about it. '].1here vms other slaves belonging to 

:Marster Williams but I don f t rememLer any of them because when 

I got so I could know what it w'Us all about they were free 

and gone from the plantation. 

U I have asked thousands of- questions trying to find out 

who my people are but no one has ever told me who I am or 

who my people are. If I have any brothers 'and sisters, I don't 

know it. 

U1 have nothing to say about being partly white, I leave 

that to your imagination. I have thought about it a lot.. I 

don't know. 

-I ~ye been blessed with good health, I am breaking now 

but I am st.ill a.ble to do light jobs. 

fl1 am a good fiddler. The white tolks have taught me to 

do lots of dit'ferentth1ng,. I have had ve1!Y tew advantages 

'and I ca.nnQtread.anetwritj,. 
! ' 



-~- 393 

ItI have never been in jail in my life. I can give good 

references from dozens of vrhi te folks. I try to live right, 

be honest and above all give illy fe.Llow man a square deal. tI 

LE 



, ,. Interview with LIZZIE WILLlAMS, Ex .... slave, 
35 NIax Str'eet, 
Asheville, N. C. \. 

By J&lrjorieJones, Aug. 24, 1937. 

Its born in Selma, Alabam~ I cant mind how long 

ago, but.jes bout ninety yeahs. I come to dis country 

'bout 1882. Yes, I's purty porely des days ani Its gettin' 

homesick for my olt heme. 

Its bo tn and lib on olt man B.illy Johnson's 

plantation - thousants acres of graun' and plenty of 

niggahs. U.tY pappy he allus b t long to 01' man Billy. He "'-". 

not sich a bad nan but de Lawd·knows I's seed bettah ones. 

When I's right 'sma't size Missy Mixon, she was M:lrse Billy's 

wife sistah, she get Marse Billy to let her hab me. She 

war a good woman. She took me to town to lib and make a 

little white girl outten me. ytall knows what I means; I 

got treatedmoh like de white folks den de res' of de' 

niggahs. 

But 't.warn't long afore Missy send me to New 

'Leans to nurse.de.sick chile'ofher sistah. I never war 

sat1sfl' down dar. Evverbodyso differen'. But de next. 

'year wegoba(!k to Ala bam.I •. 

:r •• nt. toMar$'El.~$slti.xQn t s, be tubble mean 

t.l'.e;a'tme . goo4. All deli t tlenlgga.~s have. to lea.rn· t€> work 

~,,:nd.el:~t~+';. ·l~t.trl~'·:g._,~~l.Yle.e,i1s ;Qey n,e~.r ~dIJ.<) 
:- '.,'.,':-:' :" -- , 

.~~t4.rI.i~~g4~'.,..~ •• ,$c:a:rld to·q.,at4'i:.( .• j'es '. 
-.' .. - ,-,-'-"''''.''', ... ".-. "'-';'-,:~-'''''''. ,-.- '- , '-.:-.',,-,:' .-

•• :;I..:i~J~e,:.·:;i~~<',.~l~1L~;\I~~li8l.$t~!":'. p;~~1~'~i~()Il~ ····]".)~y~~!:ir 



get whupped jes like a mule iffen dey act like dey don' 

wanna work. Dey neber get much to eat, jes side meat, 

co'n bre~d and 'lasses. Olt Billy he had overseers whut was 

mean to de pore niggahs. Sometime dey ties dem up an' dey 

strip dem u.nc dey whups dem wif cow hide, else dey lets 

other niggahs do it. 

All de niggahs have to go to church, jes lik' de 

white fokes. Dey have a pa.rt of de church for demselfs. 

After de wah we hab a church of our own. All de niggahs love 

to go to church an' sing. I mind a lot of de songs we used 
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ter'sing in c!e fiel's. I mind my papp,- used ter sing in de fiel'. 

f'Git on botd, little chillun, git on bO,td." Sometimes day babtiz 

in de ribber. Den dey sing: 

ttl wanna be ready 

I wan.'1a be ready 
good Lawd 

I w&nna be ready jt,owalk in Jaruso.lem jes like John • .. 
John say de city was jes four square, 

To walk in Jarusalem jes like John. 

But Itll meet my mothah and fathah dar, 

,To walk in Jarusalem, jes like John. rt 

I 'members 'bout de paddyrollers. De niggahs hab t to 

get a pass from de rnassa or de missus if dey go ennywhar. De 
'Bout dozen of dem rid,e '-long togedder. Fus thirig dey' say: 
paddyrollers jes 11k' police. / "Whar yot pass?" Ilen if ten yot 

hab one dey lets you go but iifen you don' tab one dey strips 

yo' to de waist and dey lams yo' good till de blood comes. 
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Sometime dey rolls yoll over a barrel. and lams yoll while de barrel 

rolls. 

I mind a tale my pappy tell 'bout one time he see de 

paddyrollers cowin'. He scared to de~th CaS he did-'n ~b no 

P&66. He kno' iff en dey finds him whut dey do. So pappy he 

gets dOVln in de ditch an' throw sand an f grunts jas like a 

hawg.. Sho' nut' dey thinks he a haWg:;:.l1.d dey pass on, cept one 
, 

who was bahin' de others. He sa,y: Itlat am de -grWltintes 01' 

hawg I ebber hear. I think I go see him." But de udders day 

say: ~Je8 let dat olf hawg lone an' min' yo own businees. n 

So day pass on. Poppy he laf'f 'bout d8t for long time. 

I mind 01' Mose, he hBb monthlj pa ss irvIn c,e maesa but 

he f'org1t it one day '.>.nd del paddyroll.ers whup him &nd throw 

him in de callaboose. In d.e n:&wnin' when de masse wake end 

fin no fresh water Hnd no fire in de stove and de cows not 

milk, he say: - I know Mose in de callaboose," 6.nd he nab to go 

atter Mose. 

Lots of de pore niggahs run away, but 'tw.;;rn It no use ~ 

Der Via 'nt no place to go. Day was 'allus lookin' for yo~ and 

oen 706Lhad to work harder den ebber, 'sides all kin's of puni$h~ 

ment yot4. got.· Den dey nearly eta've you.to del', jes teed yof(..on 

bread and water tor long time • 

. De niggabs nebber mo' nothln' 'bout le&'1"'n,in', Jes wk' 

all dey's tit tor. De' oniy thing I ebber dow!f a book is jes 

to c!ustit o£t. I mind two little niggahs whose missy tea,ch 

de. to ~read.. Em~ly f she look 11k' a White gal. She was treated 

J'. "11ke she Whit.. Ber"4aMl' -aa"a white man~ Emily was a amatt 

.al~ Sheb.long to ~ne of 48 Jobnson~. She d() all d .... in· 



for her missy. Wllen de missy go to buy clothes for de chillun she 

allus take Emily along. Her pappy pay no more'tention to her den 

to de res' of de niggahs. But de missy she was good to her. She 

never stay in de quarters, she stay in de house with de white 

fokes. But E~ly have de saddest look on her yaller face cas' de 

other niggahs whisper 'bout her pappy. 

Many de pore niggah women hab chillun ;for de massa, dat 
- -

is iffen de massa a mean man. _ Dey jes tell de:' niggahs whut to 

do and dey know better den to fuss. 

Olt missus she good to me. I mind one time I got tubble 

mad an I say some ugly words. lVlflrse "Elll.,s he come up ahin t me v 

and he s~y: tHLizabeth I gwina wallup yo I good for date tt I 
l, .. , 

'mense cryin f and run- to d4 missus and _ she say: "Look heah 

Ellis Mixon, y'all mind yo' own business an' look atter yot 
, J 

own niggahs. Dis one bJ!longs to me. It Jes same when de 

missus went upstairs Marse Ellis take me in de smoke house 

and statt to hit me. I yell for de missus ant when she come 

she plenty mad. Marse say he nebber Irient to whup me, jes scare me 

Ii ttle. 

I mind fboutde wah. We niggahsneber know whut it 

'bout. We·jas go on ant work. Nebber see .. nothin', nebber hear 

nothin', nebber say nothin t , but de wah all '"roun t • -Evah day 

we heah dat chI. Yankee. sOJers comin'. De plantations'was gittint 

:robbed. Evabody kep' ahidin' t:p.ings. It was a tubble time. 

~~~dP;ts.:!nwhende1comes to S~JJna~ A~lde tokes was at .. 

Ja~~ea .t:Ome,~;Dslf"'tll;tt. nQ . tight-tn' DIl1ch, .~ 
." l ',,' i .-"'. 



Lawdy, dat night dey burn de stores ani houses ant take all de 

things dey want. Cannons and guns all 'round, it war·· tubble 

sight. 

Mirse Ellis t plantation tbout 15 mile from Selma on 

Pea Ridge. I mind one night Marse corne home from town and he 

say: ~Lizabeth.n I say, ~es, suh." He'say: "Bring me some 

fresh watah from de spring." I run as fast as I kin an' bring 

de watah ant gib· it to him, den he ·say: ttLizabeth, de Yankees -
am comin' soon, an' I knows yotse gwin to tell tem where I hide 

all my tlongings, guns an' ebberthing. ff 

''No; n I says, "jes why would I tell whar yo f hide yo t 

guns an' things?" Missy come in den an{; she say: ,tGo on ant 

let Lizzie tlone, bettah be feared dem niggahs you done so 

mean to ~vine tell, dats all you got to be feared of. But 

yoll let Lizzi~lone, she btlong to me." 
\ . 

Marse Ellis he go out ant h.ide some mot stuff.. Dat 

night de sojers burn Selma.. Dat war on Sunday. Next night 

we wake up in. de middle of de night an t de house whar we keep 

de bes t carriage an t horse was a tburnin t. De pore he tse done 

break outten de barn ant was a runnin t roun t allover de place 

atscreamint wif her poor back butnt tutble. We nebber find out 

iffen de Yankees set de barn fire or not. Guess day did. D~ 
done set Marse Hydets house afire an' burn it to de groun l with 

Marse Hyde in it. Mal-se Hyde he had plantation in New ·Leans and 

when de Yankees take de town It'Iarse Hyde he pr·omise not to leave 
,'.. . 1U1 .~.' .... . .. ' " . . 

Dut/.\.Vhende/sOjers/n.tatscape and come to his house on Pea Ridge, 

, $'_~" .. ~~li·.~~yankii'·s .t1nthimhere~~.r. burn him in de housewif 
, :. ,," :" .. " , 

""':.L:,_·:.a;~a ,;.;~~ng+pg$.. . 



On de Tuesday mawnint after dey burn Selma I wake up, 

to see W~rse Ellis' plantation all surroun' wif Yankee sojers. 

I war nigh scared to death. I so tfraid dey hurt me an'Missy 

but dey aicden, dey jes march through de house aI.1' when,-day see 
i.e- "..,. 

Mars~ Ellis day ask him for he guns an' things dey want. Marse 

,Ellis show dem WhatJde things war. tTwarntt no use to do anything 
\ 

else. I take P~rse Frank's 'backer an' hide it in de Missus' 

trunk. Den when de sojers git what dey want dey~ laugh and DB 'ch 

'W?y on de hill. 

After de surren' er all de niggahs jes lost. Nowhar to go, , 

nothin' to do, tless dlY stay wif de maE'sa. Nobuddy hab anything 

but 'federate money and it no good. My pappy had, ',bout thr'ee 

hunner dolla's but ttwarn't no good 'tall. 

All some of de white fokes think of war killin' de pore 

niggahs what worked for dem for yeahs. Dey jes scour de country 

and shoot dem, tspecially de young men. One day dey come down 

de road to'ards my pappy. Dey sta,rt askin' questions 'bout 

what he gwine to do now he free. ttWhat I gwin to dol u says 

pappy. "What ,can I do? I jes stay on de plantation ant help 

,,' 01' Massa iffen I can get an olt mule an' a piece of an 01' plow. 

One of de boys look.s. t pappy an' say: ttl like take yo t 

head for a target,rt but de olt man wif dem say no' so dey leave 

my pappy tlone. Day hab pe commissary whar de fakes git food; 

it btlong to de Yankee sojers. Food sca.rce 11k' ebberthing. . ) , 'N.+'-' 1 ~ 
Folts say now dey hab hard times; dey dont know Mttdn' 'bout 

.. 

hard times 1ess day lib in war time and 'be slave to white fokes • 

. -, 

, , -
''"':'.''''"~. 

.. ::-:" , ,," , . " '-:., ~'. 
.' ~ ",' 
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Den dey was de Ku Klux Klan. Dey war frightfu~ lookint 

critters. lWy pappy say de:Jgo out in de country an' tie pore 
,. 

niggahs to de tree and beat 'em t.o death. Dey dress all kin's 

of fashions. Most of dem look 1ikt ghosts. Dey nebber go 11k' 

de paddyro11ers, dey j es sneak t rotmd a t night when de poor 

niggahs in bed. Den tbout twelve t c lock dey tie up all de 

niggahs dey ketch and atter dey through beatint dem dey leaves 

dem wif dey han' s tied in de a ir and de bloo;;/ astreamin f out ten , . . 
dey backs. 

Att.er freedeom I come heah to live wif my fokes de 

Williamsts, dats how I come to be Williams. Nebber had no 

chilluh of my own. Day calls me 'Lizbeth Johnson 'fore I 

went to live with de Mixons, den I be one of de Mixon niggahs, 

den later I be a Williams; don' guess names matter much no 

way. 
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PENNY NILLIAMS 
Ex-5lave ,Story 

An interview with Penny Williams 76, of 716 S. 
East Street, Raleigh, N. C. 

"I WllS bomed at de Hinton place 'bout three miles 

south of Raleigh, anI course we 'longed ter lVir. Lawrence 

Hinton. 

"My mammy wus named Harriet Moore an' my pappy wus 

named Mack Moore, da t Was cause dey t longed fust ter a 

I~. ~ore I 'specks. I 'had ten bruders an' sisters, an' 

we all done putty good. 
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uDe marster nned 'round two hundert sla.ves ant about 

four hundert a.cres 0 t lan l an' dey had ter wvuck peart, dey 

sez. 

"We had enough ter eat, sich as it was, but dat ain't 

bragg in t, I reckins. An' we wus punished putty bad iflen 

we complains, sasses or 'fuses ter wuck lak we ,should. Nat 

Whi taker wus de oberseer an' patteroller an' he vms strick, 

I'Se te llin , you. lise seed him beat slaves till de blood 

run. 

lIDar wus some nigger mens what Iud go coutin' spite 

of de debil, an f as de narster am't gibin' dem no passes 

dey goes widout tem. :u:r •• 1tak~r, he whups, an' whupa, 

but dat ain't stop 'em. At las' Marster Lawrence 'cides 

ter hang cowbells on dere necks sofa he can hyar dam if·en 
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dey leabes de p+ace atter night. 

ItIt se tellin l you chile, dern niggers am gwin' anyway. 

Dey ain't got sense nut'f' ter put dere han's- in de bell ter 

keep de clapper from ringint, but dey does stuff' de bell wid 

leaves an' it doan ring none, 'sides dat dey tears dei", 

shirts, or steals sheets from missus clothes line ant fold 

demo ter make a scarf. Dey ties dese troun t de~ necks 

terhide de bell an' goes on a-courtin'. 

t~ey ain't got no pins ter pin de scarf on, but dey 

uses thornea from de locust tree or de crabapple; an' dey 

hoI's fine. 

"Dey war.n't no spoons, knives, ant forks dem days, 

but de smart slave cut him some outen hickory an' dey wus 

jist as good as de other kin'. 

'~ey also ain't go no matches dem days so flint 

rocks wus rubbed tergether. 

It I 'members mostly 'bout de rear en' o' de war, 

t spec iallyt.bou t de Yankees comin t. I' members dat marster 

an' his fambly done moved. ter town, case dey canSt git no 

'tection dar. Dar wusn't a soul on de place· but de slaves 

dar when de Yankees comed a-takin' ani a-kill.inl. 

RI 'members dat I wus drawin' water at de wel~, 

when de Yanke es corned. I looks up de road an I dar an a· 

gang o' .em. conlin'. I drap.s de bucket back in de well ant 

I flies in de big house. 
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-Well sir, dey kills de chickens, hogs, geese, an' 

eber' thing as dey comes, eben ter marster's collie, ani 
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when dey gits ter de big house dey swears dat dey'll burn 

hit down. Dey stan's dar fur a minute, an' den one 0' tem 

sez dat hit am too putty tel' burn, another one sez dat hit 

am too putty ter belong ter a damm Reb, bui. dey doan burn 

it. I hyars hit all from de winder in de big house, ant 

I shore is glad dat dey ain't burn hit. 

"Dey tears up all dey wants to, den dey robs de 

fIIDOkChouse; an' dey goes on 'bOt).t dare business. 

"'Attar de surrender our white folkses comea back an I 

we stays on five or six years I reckon, den we moves ter 

Mis' Emma Greens' place five miles furder in de country. 

We shore ain't got'long good atter de war. De Yankees 

what 'ud die ter free us ain't carin I iffen we starves 

nother. tt 

"suddenly Aunt Penny was ac.tracted by a humming

bird flitting around the pomegranate bush hear the doorstep. 

"Does you know which am de bes t way ter ketch a 

hurmnin' bird chile? After a negative answer she smiled. 

'When you sees h~ 'roun' de flowers den you soaks two er 

three in whiskey, dey bird will suck till he gits drunk 

an t can' t fly 'way, dat I s how you ke tch him. t 

WI hates de town sparrers ani de cowbirds what aint~ 

got nuff sense ter leave de floods. You read 'bout hit ~ 

de papers I reckon~ You knows dey am 'bout de size of a 
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"Ye sum , OIL'":: witch. tried tel' ride me onct. I 'nUS irl 

de ted, ~n' ahe thc,uiht dat. I "/IUS 'sleep. I feels her when 

ah~ cr'aw16 up on f!l:J left leg b.n' stope de circulation. I 

knows how ter fix h.er do t so I .B"i'tB up an' puts a knife 

U11der my pillow. 
-

It I has 81~p' wid o.at t'".nif~ dar eVf;r' since dat tiLe 

an.' I a.in't baG no mo' trou.>le wid lIitchei;; ner circulation 

not.her. So I reckons dat I fixed. !JJar ~<ood all t plenty. II. 
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AUNT PLAZ 

An interview with Plaz W'illiams of irbur Oaks who says that 
she is around 90 years of age .• 

ttVlar,garet Thornton sez dat she has got de world record 

beat on nussin t but dat's whar she t:s vvrong. She aintt a. day 
,.--

over seventy, yi t she sez dat she ~Clas nussed. more d~l I has 

an f me ninety. Hight now Itse a nus;~int of a 'oman what has 

jist got back from de hospital. Yes, roam, a heap of people 

sez dat dey1d ruther have me dan de doctor. 

Itl wus borneo in iVd.ssi ssippi, so dey tells me, <ien 

I wus sold ter I~I.r. Moses Liordecai of Raleigh, at,ter dat I 

flanged ter a Mr. Henry Lane who lived in Wake County. Dar 

vms two er three of dem Lane f s named Henry, course dis one 

wus de youngest. 

"I worked in de fiel ts lik~ man an r I liked it too. 

Marse 1Ioses had oberseers what beat you fer no thin t but 

:Marse HenrY' ain't dat sort of a person at all. Marse Moses 

ant I{larse Henry both drunk whiskey ant such but, dey wus 

different when dey wus drunk. :Marse Nlos$es Iud beat you 

an t cuss you, but Marse Henry tud laugh at you an I play wid 

you. 
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"l know' one time Iviarse l·,1oses comed ter . see Marse 

Henry en tatter dey had drunk awhile I\'!ar'se Henry seed m.e 

in de yard. liit bein l on Sunday he calls me tel' come to 

his library. When I gi ts in he axes me iffen. It se ever 

been drunk ant I tells him no. Den he pours me a glassfu1 

an t sez for me tel' drink it. I begs at fust, 6.en I sez dat 

I won It drink de brandy. Marse Henry laugh an t wo uld have 

1et me go but dat debil, Marse Moses, sez, 'Lets h01t her 

ant pour it clown her &ruzz1e, Henry.' Datts what dey done 

an t dey pours down seberal drinks. Terreckly Marse Henry 

axes me tel' fetch hL~l some 'water but· when I starts my laigs 

am too weak to go so I sets o.oVJn on de floor. Marse Henry" 

laugh an t laugh but Iviarse k~oses se.z, :l'"tmup de s~nameless 

hussy what ain tt Jot no rna t raisin I dan ter gi t dog drunk." 

He 'would hf:..ve whupped me too but :~Ia.rse Henry won tt let him 

do it. 'Stid of beatin t me he sez ter ~it in 6.e corner ant 

sleep it off. 

ItI doan know nothin' tbout de Yankees comin t case we 

'NUS sent tway back in de country ter stay. IvIarse Henry 

comes out Ciar an t tells us oat we is free. Marse Henry has 

told Jack Williams dat he cantt have me Ifore dis, so I axes, 

tCan I ma:I.'ry Jack now, Marse Henry.' He sez yes, so tfore 
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night I is at Jack t s cabin. I thought dat dar ain tt got 

t-er be no preacher, but a week: er two atter 6.is a preacher 

comes by an t macrie s us. 

t'\Ve moved here case hit am better farrqint land. We 

worked hard ter make anyt:ning do f, an t fer awhile I thought 

dat we'd starve ter death. 

"Dar ain't so much ter tell about atter de war. Our 

chilluns d.ied fast as Vie had 1em. ,Ie worked hard ant 'bout 

twenty years ago Jack died. It 5e been on de charity some 
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but I hope dat when I gits my pension I won't have ter trouble 

dem no more. tt 
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MELISSA. WIIJJAMSOlf 
Ex-6lave. Story 

An. intervi.ew with Melissa W1:lllamson 77 ef B~edsoe Avenue, 
Raleigh, H.. C. 

It])is June fifteenth sebenv-eight years ago I 1IUZ 

horned in Franklin County near Louisburg. 
I-

- __ matnJ'I\V" an t me belonged ter llt!. Bil.l¥ iii tChe~ 'fer.; 

she died, which wuz. one of de fust things . dat 1. 'members, an. t 
den Kis t Kitchel. tuck me in her: house an I raiSe. me. Da'f.. 1IUZ 

de fust year of de" war, I believes • 
.-n .. hls.l . . t -.ue :Mite e /I wuz good ter us l.~ a. 'Vf8'3', an dey dGall 

spare de rod when it. am. needed, nor does dey think dat a 

piea.n:i.Ill\r can 't go barefoo.ud in de hot summerti.rna. Dey 

believes in· a heap of wuck do tan' no p~ at all, an I "!er,y 
,. 

little rations. 

lI])e . men slaves Iud wck· in de fie:l' s an t at. dinnertime 

;fey &in It, had nothin t leept a quart ot buttefmilk an' a aah.;
cake •. I got a whole heap better dan dey did, but young:tat_ . 

like ! be~d dem fer some of dere dinner. 

ill neber thought dat Mis t nt-ahel wuz hard 'till. I 

seed her whup Aunt . Pidea. Aunt Pidea wuz a. geed soul. ant she 

wuz good ter we youngins':f aD.' we loved her. She got tar 

(;) 



gittin~ frantic do', an' she'd put on her dinner on de stove, 

den she'd go ter de woods an' run an' romp lak a chile. 

"Mis Mi tche 1 had loved her to 0, bu t at ter awhile s"he 

got mad an' she wuz mad bad too. She tuck Aunt Pidea out 
, I 

ter a tree, stripped off her waist, tied her ter de treeran t 

whup her wid a cowhide till de blood runs down her back. 

"We wuz told dat de Yankees would kill us an' we wuz 

skeered of dem too, an' I wuz alw~s runnin' fer fear de 

Yankees would git me. When dey did come I wuz out at de 

weil, drawin' water wid de windlass an 1 I wuz so short dat 

I had ter jump up ter grap de handle. I looked up de road 

an' de Yankees wuz comin' up de road as thick as. fleas on a 

dog's back. I gives a yell, turns de windlass a loose, an' 

flies roun' de house ter ~ missus. Hit's a wonder dat 

windlass ain't turn ober an break my haid in. 

"I had hyard 'bout my sister what wuz sold tfore I 

wuz borned, an t I ain It knowin' whar she is, but atter de 

war had been ober fer two years she comed ter Nus' Mitchel's 

an' got me. She carried me ter Louisburg ant sont me ter de 

Yankee school dar. I 'member a song dat de Yankees teached 

us, or at least a part o~t one. 
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tlHoW' often we think 0' childhood joys 
And tricks we used to play 

Upon each other while at school 
To while the time away. 

Chorus 

They often wished me with them 
But they always wished in vain 
I'd rather be wi thaosenell 
A-swinging in the lane. 

3. 

"I won't talk ter ITfJ chilluns 'bout slavery days, 

case I doan want 'em ter git stirred up 'bout it. I'se told 

I em dat we ain't paid no mo' dan de white folkses fer our 

freedom, case some of dem sold dereselbes ter git hyar an' 

dey fought in wars dat de nigger doan know nothin' 'bout. 

"I know dat Mis' Mitchel done wrong when she ain't 

give us enough ter eat, an' when she whup Aunt Pidea 'bout 

bein' crazy, but I 'members some thin , else dat make me 

tender towards ner an' other white folkses. 

ItI 'members dat Mis' hIitchel used ter take me visitin·' 

ter white folkses houses an' some 0' dem hates niggers anI 

won't give me no place ter sleep, leept on de floor by missus 

bed. Sometimes I can feel her now, kiverin' me up wid her 

own clothes durin' de night or feelin' me to see if lim 

chilly or too hot. 1f 

AC 
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ALEX v.oODS 
EX-Slave story 

8 Ford Alley--end of Martin Street, Raleigh, N. C. 

"My name is Alex Woods. I ws born May 15, 1858. 

In slaver-y time, I, belonged to Jim Woods 0 t~' Orange County. 
'- -:1, 

De plantation wus between Durham and Hillsboro near de 

edge, 0' Granvila County. My missus name ws Polly Woods. 

Dey treated us tolerable fair, tolerable fair to a 

fellow. Our food wus well cooked. We were fed from de 

kitchen o' the great house. 

"We called marster's house de 'great housel, in dem 

times. We called de porch de piazza.' We were fed from 

de kitchen 0 J his house during de Vi e~. We cooked and 

et at our homes Saturday nights anu SWldayS. We ~ve 
1\ . 

our clothes; children had only one piece, a long shirt. 
, . 

We went barefooted, an t in our shirt tails; we youngins' 

did. 

IIwe did, not have any shoes winter nor summer, but 

mother and father had shoes with wooden bottoms ant 

leather tops. Dr. Tupper/de man who was principal of 

de Shaw School., de man who started de school and de church 

on Blount St., gave me my first pair o' shoes. Dis wue 

the second year after de surrendel--. I wus nine years o1.e 

den., Dey were boots wid brass on de toes, solid leather 
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shoes, made in Raleigh on Fayetteville street in de base

meht o' Tucker's Dry Goods Store, tbove de I~sonic Temple 

as you go up. Ole man Jim Jones, a colored shoe maker, 

worked in dis shop. 

uI can read, but I cannot write, 'cause I've been 

run over three times by automobiles • Once my buggy 

wus torn to pieces, antI wus knocked high in de air. 

De first time dey run into me' dey killed my~;hosa. De 

third time dey paralized my arm and bus ted the linin' 

o' my stomacll. 

~I learned to read an' write since de surrender 

by studying in spare time. Dey wouJ.dn't let any slaves 

hav~ books in slavery time. Mother had a book she kept 

hid. Dey would \vhup a slave if dey caught him wid a. 

book. 

!Dere were .between twent.y-five and thirty slaves on 

de plantation but dere wus no church. Dey would not 

allow us to have prayer meetings in our houses, but we 

would gather late in de night and turn pots upside down 

inside de door to kill de sound and sing and pray :t:.~~ 

freedom. No one could hear unless dey eaves-.drapped. 

"'The patteroller rode around to see after de slaves 

and whipped 'em when dey caught • em away from home. r 
have seen slaves whipped. Dey took them into the barn 

and corn c rib and whipped 'eJp..Viid a leather strap t called - ' 

de cat.o'nine tails. Dey hit fem ninety-nine licks som.e-
1\ . 

, ' 
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times. Dey wouldn't a1.~ow 'em to call on de Lord when 

dey were whippin' ,'em, but deyletlem aa:y tOht pray, 

Oht pray, marster'. Dey wou1d say, tAre you goin' to 

, work'? Are you goin I visi tin f widout a pass? Are you goin t 

to run away? I Dese is de things dey would ax him, when 

dey wua whuppin' him. 

"My o1d marster's brother John wus a slave speculator. 

I 'member seein' him bringin t ' slaves in chains to de 

plantation when he wua carry-in i 1 em to Richmond to put 

'em on de auction block to be so~d. Dey were han~cuffed 

wid a small chain to a large chain between r em, two men 

side by, side ;dere ws 'bout trlirty in a drove. Dere 

was 'bout three or four white men on horses. Dey wus 
.. , 

called slave d~ivers; some went before, an' some behind. 

De,Y carried pisto1s on, dere sides. De distance wus so fur, 

dey canped out at night. De slaves set by de fire, and 

slept on dese trips wid de chains on I em. Evertime 

de mens come to our house I wus afraid my mother and 

father we uld be so1d away trom me. If' a woman was a' go od 

breeder she sold high, sometimes br ing in , five hundred 

to a thousand dollars. De man who wus doin' ,de buyin' 

wou1d inspect dam. Dey would look in dere mout.b.es, and 

l.ook tem over just like buyin' hosses. There were no 

j ai1s on de plantati on. 

"'Sometimes we went to the white folkaes ehurcll. 
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De preacher would tell us to obey our missus and master. 

Dat's what de preacher tole us. Dey would take us back 

home and give us plenty to eat after preachin' was over, 

and tell us to do what de preacher said. Dey tasked us: 

Saturday mornings, and if we got it done we coul.d go 

to de branch on a flat rock and wash our clothes'. 

"Dey 'lowed my father to hunt wid a gun. He wus a 
r 

good hunter an.' he brought a lot o' game to :de plantation. 

Dey cooked it at de great house and divided it up. My 

father kilJ.ed deer and turkey. All had plenty 0' rabbits, 

possums., coons, ani squir~e1s. 

"I4y father's first wife wus sold from him, ant I 

am de chile 0 I de second wife. I had five brothers, . 

Greene, 180m, Nupez, den Sam. Woods, who ~ no slave, 

d~n Spencer Woods, he ~ no slave. I bad five sisters: 

Mollie, Rasella, who were slaves, ani Nancy, Cathar~ne, 

an' Fa.nIl1' who were not slaves. My father ~s named 

MaJor Woods, and mother 'VIUS named Betty Woods. 

Yes Sir, I 'member gettin' sick betore;de surrender, 

an' dey bled me and gave me blue masa pills. Dey woul.datt 

tell me what was de matter. )(issus chewed o~r food for' -
us, when we w~ small. De babies W118 fed wid sugar 

~its, and the food missua chewed. Deir suckled mothers. 

suckled dem at dinner, ani den stayed in de tiel-a. "till 

night. J; remember masua chellin' fer, me, an' de first. -
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whippin' I got. Missus whipped me for pushin' my sister 

in de fire. Sister called me a lie and I pushea her in 

de fire an' burned her hand. Missus whipped me. We 

never did fight nor push one another after dat. 

ftWlarster used. colored overseers when he did not 

work his men hisself. 
.. 

fI I wus very much afraid 0' de Ku Klux. Dey wore 

masks and dey could make you think dey could drink a 

whole bucket of' '.vater and walk widout noise, like a ghost. 

Colored folks wus afnaid of tern. Dey wus de fear 0' de 

niggers. 

ttl married Addie Shaw in 1888 first, den in 191.8 

I married agin. I think Abraham· Lincoln wus all right. 

He caused us to be free. FrankJ.in D. Roosevelt is all 

right; he kept a lot of people from per.ehing to death. 

I';~',; .. _'... . 

BN 
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ANNA kVRIGHT 

An interview with Anna Wright, 72 years of age, of Wendell, 
North Caro line. 

ttI vms bomed de year de war ended so.I.can't tell 

nothint dat I seed, only what my mammy tolr me. We lived 

dar on Marse James Ellis f plantation till I vms five or 

six years old, so I "members de slave cabins ant de big 

house. 

» De plantation vms in Scotland County an' de big 

house set on a little knoll. Back of de big house set 
," 

.".,., 

de rows of slave cabins an f back of dem wus de apple orchard· 

, an f de be e orchard.. Hit vms a purty- plac e sho t nuff, an t 
1 ..... ~ 

dey tells me dat dey wus happy rfore de war, tcase Mars~ 
l -:-:~. 

James wusgood tar dam. 

"De;I'e must of been 'bout two hundret slaves, 'cordin' 
./ 

tar de number of cabins. De slaves vrurked hard in de fiel t s 

but unless de wurk wue pushint dey had Sadday avenin' off 

ter go 'a-fiShin t ar do anytb..ing de wanted ter do. Two or 

threetln1e$ a year Marse James let dam have a dance ant 
, '-41~""." • ",,: . "'\- '...... ; . . . 

invite in. all de neighborhood slaves.. Dey had corn ahuakin fa_'i'> 
, :"I, :. ':' ,' .. ,0 ::" .. ,;., ',' . . "';,. ;." ,,': 1~'\':""~>\':,':' ::. .r'::' 

. elt~t.fa.ll ant de other alaves]:~dcOl11e,t,er dam. 
" ..... ","., . ',,,:,. , ' , - . ~; 

r:"; . ',' . r :'~. ,,~:;.::~\:~~;:~~ .. , '.:''-:;' :.( :'. :: " .. " . . . .. < .. "_" '~~"'I< b,t·.:.'., (,:},I..: <:',: :: : J~l~",\ ::.;.~'; ".'~,:' " -'<y'; :.:~:;~ '. . '. :' 
~~De'~andY pullin's wusa bj,j~gfa,ir, wi<idj;n~gg~:rR. 

aii 'M/$'j'a~~~~$'~~d ~~'i.d~J2~~t:t~~~. 
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an' pull de candy. While de candy cooled deyfd play 

.. drappin' de handkerchief an' a heap of other g2Jnes. De 

courtin t couples liked dese games t case dey could s.et out· 

or pla:y en I court all dey pleased. Dey often made up 

dere min IS ter ax de marster if'fen dey could narry too, 

at dese 'DartIes. 
'i· ... 

ttDe waddin t s vms some thin ' fine, believe me. De 

niggers dressed lak a white f'olks vreddin f an t de circuit 

parsonmurried dam in de big house parlour", - De marster 

ell' de missus ,vus dere, an f dey ahvays gi ved presents ter 
- ,- . 

de bride too. Attar de ceremony vrus over dartd be, a feas f 

an t a dance. ?iloSt likely dar r d be a heap of noise. I've 

heard mammy tell of seberal big weddin's. 

Ulvialr,J.lliY tol t me dat l,larse James 'NUS a very religious 

man, an' df.3.t vms why de preacher married de slaves, an r 

why he made all of de slaves go ter church on Sunday an' 

say de bl.essin t at I¥eal times., 

ftMy pappy vVUs named Tom, an f he \'vurked in de fiel Ii s 

fer Lilarse James. I-Ii t WllS pappy dat haul up de waremel.ons 

in de -.-in body attar I could 'member, an f deysai<idat 

~~~--iLn---s18.very-7times too. Marse- James raise a 

all of -de slaves an' he raise plenty of-
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neighbors in. 

A'n'~. 
~ 

IIYou V!ants ter know f bout some ole slavery foods, well 

If 11 tell you ~i/h&t I knOVIS. Did you ever hear of k1.:1Sh'? 

Kush vvus cornbread, c,ooked in. de0ig sriddle on de fireplace, 

mashed uiJ '.Ii t.h l"8.'U onions &11' ham gravy poureo. over hit. 

You _ught think ciat hit ain r t good. but hi t '~m. 

'lFried chicken 'wus seasoned, a.r:apped in :f>lour ant den 

simmered in a big pan of ham gravy \'dd a lid or1 hit till 

hi t vros tender, den de lid vms t.uck off an t de chicken v,us 

fried a golden brovvn as quick as pos;:;;ib1e. 

. uDoas you know de old so utllern way of makin t baked 

chicken dressin t? W:~11. it \\:us made from soft corn bree.d 

vdd bac on c~Tease, onions, ol£ick pepper an r boiled eggs. 

SOIne of de £'o1..1<s used chee se too in dis dress.in t • 

"De griddle cakes wus flour an' meal mixed, put on a 

big ole ii"on griddle on de f'ireplace an f flipped over two 

times. Ashe cake vrus made of eit.her meal or flour, wrapped 

in a damn cloth an I cooked in de hot 8"shes on de h t ath • ... 
I 

rraters vms cooked iIl de ashestoqan I dey wus good lJ.ke dat. 

lIse heard mammy say dat d.e slave chilluns uster bake onions 

dat '"iS3. 

uFiah" dem aaY$, wus dipped in meal, ffor& d&y wus 

cooked,. leapt. catfIsh, an r dey ViUS ateweqwid onions .. 

uqGrnmeal dumplints ft4 biled 1n de turnipgree,ns, 
.~.'~ .' , 

...... _-
.:' 

"""J> 

,.,~,;:,'.j <~j;_~! ;~'~~~>~~~i.:~,:.;;:,:)!~:::.·' ',:J\;",; ·~.':·~-;jii'iL~J~/: ;~"f:':";:, 
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supper de pot licker wus eat wid de dumplinfs.. Datta why 

de folics wus so healthy. 

ttSpeakin t t bout swe ets, de blackberry or other kind of 

pie ~rus cooked in a big pan wid two crusts. Dat made more 

anI we bet-ter ter boot. Cakeswue mostly plain or-had 

jelly fillint, Icept fer special company. ~~. 

ttFrom the first I could 'member de white folks an f 

niggers alike B_inft had much ter eat. fA heap of our rations 

'Wus vegefables, squirrels, rabbits, possums ant coons. We 

dru.nk parched meal water fer coffee an I we done widout a 

heap pf things, but atter awhile lNe got richer, ant l'Jiarse 

J ames got some money for something from de No f th, so dey 

got f long all right. 

"When I vms twelve we moved terWake County, out near 

Vlendell an' when I wue thirteen I married Sam \Vright, an' 

we got ~ong fine till be dies 'bout ten years 'ago. We 

ain't had but three chilluns but we lived through a heap 

of bad depressions. 

ltijV'hatwe needs mostly am law an' justice. ¥Th.y hit we 

bet tel" when de Ku Kluxes ha.d lav/, dey tells' me. Now ... a.-days 

de" nigger fights on de streets like dogs.: .J3;a.ck den de 

da t duwslawan 1 order in de town ant. 

an' dem ·wusQ.e.gOf>t1·ol.e 
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DILLY YEIJJ,JJY 
909 Mark Street 

ttyes sir, I tmembers 'bout what my mammy tole me 

'bout Abraham Lincoln, Grant, ant a lot of dem Yankees 

cominf down ere 'fore de surrender. Frum what dey tole 

me Sherman knowed de south like a book tfore he come throt 

last time. Dat he did. Yankees come thro' dressed like 

tramps an' dey wus always lookin' fur some of dere people. 

Dat ,WllS dere seuse. Dey 'NtIS at b:tg shindigs de southern 

white folks had 'fore de war. 

"Ma.rn:rn¥ an t dad dey said de niggers would gi t in 

de slave quarters at night an' pray fer freedom an' laf 

'bout what de Yankees vvus doin ' 'bout Lincoln an' Grant 

foolint deir marsters so. 

"Ole Jeff Davis said he wus goin' to fight de 

Yankees till hell wus so full of 'em dat dere legs wus 

hang in , over de sides, but when dey got rim in a close 

place he dres in 'omans clothes an' tried to git aw~ 
, 

frum lem but dey seed his boot,s when he started to gi t 

in dat thing dey rode in den, a carriage. Yes dats what 

it wus a carriage. Dey seed his boots ant knowed who it 

wus • Dey jus laffed an I pointed at - 11m an' said you hal f 
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on dere we got you, we knows who you is ant den dey took 

tim. He wus mighty brave till dey got lim in a close 

plae:e den he quit barkin' so loud. Mammy ani dad dey 

said dere wus a lot of de white folks didn't keer much 

'bout Jeff Davis.. Dey said he wus jus de bragginest man in 

de warl', always a-blowin I. Dat bird flew mighty high but 

he had to come back to de groun l ant course when he lit de 

Yankees wus waitint for lim ani ketched lim. 

ttl wus born May 2nd, two years after de surrender. 

I is 70 years old. ~ mammy belonged to Autsy Pool. 

When he ell ed she fell to his son Billy Pool. There wus 

six of the chillun, an f they wus given out to the Pool 

chillun. Dey went like Lan' does now; dey went to de 

heirs. Ole man Autsy loved likker so good he would steal 

it from hisself. He'd take a drink ani den blow his 

breath an I keep wife from smellin tit. 

t'lIJtr uncle, Parker Pool, tole me de Yankees made 

a slave of him. His Ilarster wus so good to him he wus. 

as happy as he could be 'fore de Yankees come. 

nI wus born cn the Harper Whitaker pL:i.ce near 

swift creek. Simon Yellady wus my father. He wus born --
in Mississippi an r he belonged to Dr. Yellada¥. 
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"l\V father an I his brothers run away ani went to· 

de YaJ;l.kees. I heard daddy tell 'bout it. He got sick 

an I dey shipped him back home to North Carolina. Dey 

shifted niggers from place to place to keep de Yankees. 

frwn takin' 'em. When dere got to be too many Yankees 
-~-- -

in a place de slaves wus sent out to keep te~ from bein' 
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if set free. ~o~her said onctwhen she wus carrying the 

r1 

cows to de pasture dey looked down de railroad an' everything 

wus blue. A nigger girl by the name of Susan wus with her. 

Iv~ mother wus named Rilla Pool. Dey said dey j us fell 
,--

down an' de Yankees corrunenced sayin' 'Hello Dinah,· 'Hello 

Susie.' Mother an f Susan run. Dey just went flyin l • 

When dey crossed a creek my mother lost her shoe in de 

mud, but she just kept runnin'. When she got home she 

tole her missus de Yankees were ridin' up de railroad 

just'as thick as flies. Den my great-grandmother said, 

I We 11 I has been pray-in t long enough for t em now dey is 

here.' M~r great-grandmother wus named Nancy Pool art I 

she VIUS not -afraid of no thin f. I wus a little teency 

thing When she died. 

"My mot.her tole we all about dem times -dey rode 

de horses up to de smoke house-l an' got de meat. De 

Yankees went to de clothes line anI got de clothes ant 
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filled -de legs an' arms wid corn an t. _slung it over dere 

saddles an I rode -away. Yes, de Yankees freed us but dey_ 

lef' nuthin I for us i:.Q live on. Dey give us freedom but 

dey took most everything an' left us nuthinf to eat, 

nuthin' to live on. 

"We lived 1n Wake County all de i;ime. I did not 

gi t only to the third grade in school. Sister Mary Eliza 

got to de second grade. Father could write a little, 

mother couldn't. Couldn't go to school tcept when it wus 

too wet to work. Work, work, work, thirty acres in cotton 

an' cawn, cawn plowed till de 15th of August, plow, plow, 

plow hard ground, bad ground. Nine girls an' one boy 

workin' from sun to sun. l\IJy mother had twenty-three chillun. 

She wus just as smart as she could be, worked in de field 

till just awhile before she died. She been dead 'bout 

twenty years. My father been dead 'bout ten years. He 

died right here in Raleigh with me, at 121 corner Mark 

an! Bledsoe street. 

Ifl tve had a hard time workin I all my life. I ain I t 

able to work now but I do es all I can. I have places to 

work a 1i tt1e every dBi{ for my white folks. I am gwine 

to; work long as I -kin. ~ mother an' father said dey had 
\. 

good marsters an' dey were crazy tbout 'em. Sometimes 
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dey sold slaves an' den de patterollers whupped 'em now ant 
, 

den, but dey had nuthin t to s~ against dere white folks. 

"Well, I los t V home. I have worked mos I uv 1113' 

life since I come to Raleigh, buyin' a home, but I got 

ole an' couldn t t keep up de payments an' dey come down 

ere an' took ~ home. 'Twas the wurst tning dats come 

to me in my Whole life. Less you tried it yo' can't 

Imagine how bad it makes you feel to have to give up 

yer hom.e." 

Ae " lJ ,t"',"'l 
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HILLIARD YELLERDAY 
lll2 Oakwood Avenue, Raleigh North Carolina. 

, lllly mother and father told me many interesting stories 

of slavery and of its j oye and sorrows. hom what they 

told me there was two sides to the pictltI:,e. 

extremely bad and the other was good. 

One was 

RThese features of slavery were also dependent on the 

phases of human attitude and temperment which also was good 

or baa. It the master was broailiainded"with a love in his 

,heart for his fellownan, his slaves were at no disadvantage 

because of their low social standing and their lack of a . 
voice in the civil affairs of the community, state)and 

nation. On the other hand if the master was narrowminded, - --

~verbear:ing and cruel the case was revers'ed and the sf tuation 

the slaves. were placed in caused a condition to exist con

cerning their' general welfare that was bad and the slave 

was as low socially as the swine or other animals on the 

plantation. 

"Some owners gave their slaves the same kind of food 

served on their own tables and allowed the slaves the same 

privileges enjoyed by their own children. Other masters 

fed their slave children from troughs made: very much like 

those from which the hogs of the plantation were fed. 



-2-

There were many instances where they were given water 

in Which the crumbs and refuse from the masters table had 

been placed. They gathered around this food with gourds 

and muscle shells from the fresh-water cr-eeks and ate from 

~ci\ 'i this trough. Such a '~con4ition 'was very bad indeed. 

nMy mother was named rtaggie Yellerday, 8J1d my ±"'ather 

was named Sam Yellerday. They belonge~ to Dr. Jonathan 

Yellerday, who owned a large plantation and over a hundred 

slaves. His plantation looked like a small town. He had 

~acksmith shops, shoe shops, looms for weaving cloth, a 
,.... 

corn mill; and a liquor distillery. There was a tanJard 

covering more than a quarter of an acre where he tanned 
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the hides of animals to use in making shoes. There was a 

large bell they used to wake the slaves/in the morning, and 

to call them to their meals during the day. He had 

carriages and horses, stable men and carriage men.# The 

carriage master and his 'family rode in was called a coach 

by the slaves on the plantation. His house had eighteen 

rooms, a large hall)and four large porches. The house set 

in a large grove about one mile square and the slave quarters 

. were arranged in rows at the back of masterfs great house. 

The nearest cabins were about one hundred yards from it. 
, , 

ttDr. Jonathan Yellerday looked after slaves health 

and the food was fair, but the slaves were worked by over

seers who made it hard for them, as he allowed them to 
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whip a slave at will. He had so many slaves he did not 

know all their ,names. His fortune was his slaves. He did 

not sell slaves and he did not buy many, the last ten years 

preceeding the war. He resorted to raising his own slaves. 

"When a girl became a woman she was :eequired to go to 

a man and become a mother. There was generally a form of 

marriage. The master read a paper to them telling them they· 
'. 

were man and wife. SOIDe were married by the master laying 

down a broom and the two slaves, man and woman would jump 

over it. The master would then tell them th~y were man and 

wife and they could go to bed together. Master would some

times go and get a large hale hearty Negro man from some 

other plantation to go to his l~egro woman. He would ask the 

other master to let this man come over to his place to go 

to his slave girls. A slave girl was expected to have 

children as soon as she became a woman. Some of them had 

children at the age of twelve and thirteen years old.· Negro 

men six feet tall went to some of these children. 

"Mother 'said there were cases where these young girls 

loved someone else and would have to receive the attentions 

of men of the master's choice .. This was a general custom. 

This state of affairs tended to· loosen the morals of the Negro 

rae e and they ha-ve never fully recovered from its e:fffect. 

Some slave women would have dozens of men during their life. 
i 

Negro women who had had a half dozen mock husbands in 
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slavery time were plentiful. The holy bonds of matrimony 

did not mean much to a slave. The masters called themselves 

Christians, went to church worship regularly and yet allowed 

this condition to exist. Mother, father,~.sister,.and I 

were sent as- refuge:s from Mississippi to N.C. They were 

afraid the .i.ankees would get us in Mississippi. I was 

only four years old when the war ended as I was born. April 

6, 1861 so I do not remember the trip. ~·We were sent to 

Warren County to the Brownloets plantation \Y.here we stayed 

until the war ended. 

ItThere was a question as to just what Mississippi 

would do and then mother said the Doctor feared we would be 

taken by the Yankees there so he sent us to N.C. to the 
, 

above named County. Mother was sent to stay with Mrs.Green 

Parrish ana she took me with her. Mr. Green Parrish was 

gone to the war. [n the last of the war, he was wounded 

and sent home. 'While he was recovering I fanned the :frlies 

off him. That's the first thing I remember about the war. 

WhEn he got well he went back and then the war soon ended •. 

After the war ended father and the family moved to Halifax 

County and worked on a farm belonging to Mr. Sterling 

Johnston. I was in ~j~ren County when I first began .to 

remember anyt~1ng and I do not have anY"specific remembrance 

of the Yankees. We stayed in Halifax County eighteen years, 

going from one plantation to another, but we made no money. 

The landlords got all we made except what we ate and wore. 
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They would ,always tell us we ate ours up'. Sometimes we 

would be almost 'naked, barefooted and hungry when the cttop 

was housed and then the landlord would ma1<;e us leave. We 

would go to another with about the same results. 

ItThere was a story going that each slave would get 

forty acres of land and a mule at the end of the war. The 

Yankees started this story but the mule and land was never 

given and slaves were turned out without anything and with 

nowhere to go. 

"We moved to Wake COWlty and I farmed until 1903. I 

had not gotten one hundred doll~s ahead in all this time 

so I got a job with the railroad, S.A.L. Shops in Raleigh, 

N.C. and that is the only place I ever made aQY money. 

"Father died in 1900 and mother in 1923. I worked 

from 1903 until 1920 with the S.A. L. Railroad as flunkey_ 

I worked as box packer and machinist's helper. Mother and 

father died without ever ow.niD€~ a house but I saved 

illy money while working for the Railroad Company and bought 

this' lot l57X5~~ and had :this house built on it. TIle house 

has £i ve rooms and cost about one thousand dollars. It ve 

, been so of late years I could not pay my taxes. I ~ 

partially blind and unable to work anymore. tt 

Eli 
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