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EX-SL.A. VB STORIES 
(!rexas) 

WILL ADAMS was born in 1857, 
e slave of Dave Cavin, in 
Harrison Co., Texas. He re­
mained with the Cavins until 

1885, then farmed for himself. 
Will lives alone in Marshall, 
Texas. support ad by a $13.00 
m?ntbly pension. 

Page One 

"~ folks allu8 belongs to the Cavins and wore their name till 

after 'mancipation. Fe. and me. was named Freeman and Amelie. Cavin and 

Mp~sa Dave fotches them to Texas from Alabama, along with mats mother, 

wha.t we called Maria. 

"The Cavins allus thunk lots of their nigger. and Grandma. Haria. 

say. 'Why shouldn't the,. - it was their mon~.l She say there was plent,-

Indians here when they settled this country and they bought and traded 

with them without killin' them, if they could. The Indians was poor folks, 

just pilfer and loaf 'round all the time. The niggers was a heap sight 

better off than they was, t cause we had plenty to eat and a place to st~. 

"Young liMsa Tom was my special masSa and he still lives here. Old " 

Man Dave seemed to think more of his niggers thrul aI'.ybody and we thunk lots 

of cur white folks. My pa was leader on "the farm, and there wp-,sn't no over-

seer or driver. When pa whip a nigger he needn't go to Uassa Dave, but pa 

s~. 'Go you way. you nigger. Freeman didn It whip yO"!.l for nothin'. t 

Kassa DB.va allus believe pat • cause he tells the truth. 

"' "One time a peddler come to our house and after supper he goes to 

see 'bout hi-spony. Pa done feed 'hat POllY' fifteen ears of corn. The 

p"ddaer tell mas sa his pony ain't been :red nothln'. andmassp.. git mEtci 

tften you grin. t CUB.e JJJT niggers of l;yin I. ' 

...... 
" 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Tems) 

Page Two 

"Ie had 600d quarters and plenty to eat. I 'm~m~~rs when I's jus' 

walkin I rou.nd good pa come in from the field at night and taken me out 

of bed and dress me and feed me ~d then play with me for hours. Him bein' 

leader, he's gone from Ifore dAY till aftAr night. The old hea,ds got out 

early but us Y'0ung~craps slept till eight or nine o'clock, and don't you 

think Kassa Dave ain't comin' round to see we is fed. I_'members him like 

it was yestld81. comin' to the quarters with his stiCk and askin' UB, 'H~ 

your breakfas'?' We'd say', 'Yes, sub;' Then he'd ask if we had 'nough or 

wanted any more. It look like he taken a pleasure in seein' us eat. At 

dinner, when the field hands corne in, it am the same w153. He was sho' that 

potlicker was fill as long as the niggers want to eat. 

tiThe hands worked from sun to sun. Kasse. give them 1i'1 crops· and 

let them work them on Saturday. Then he bought the stuff and the niggers go 

to Jefferson and buy clothes and sech like. Lots Baved money and bought 

freedom 'fore the war was over. 
-

"We went to churcJ;r and first the white preacher prep.ched and then he 

larns our cu1lud pre~,chers. I seed him orda.1n a cullud preacher and he told 

him to allus be honest. When the white preacher laid his hand on him, all 

the niggers g1t to hollerin' and shout in' and pr~in' and that nigger git 

scart EOI' to death. 

"OnOhrlstllas we had all we could eat and drink and after that a big 

party, and you ought to see them gAls Bwinginl the~ partners r~nd.~hen 

'~;:,}Ila$sa' have two niggera wrestle, and our sports and dances was big sport fer 
),' i:,' 

" ~~, wlliiie folks. Thel'd_':lt ,on the gallery and watch theniggers put it on 

~~jr~.' 
.", 

-2-
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Three 

"Kassa didn't like his niggers to marr,r 011 tae plRce. but somettmes 

they'd do it, and massa tell his neighbor. 'My nigger an com in , to you place. 

Make him oehava.' 41,1 the niggers 'he.ved then and they wasn't no Huntsville 

and gallows and burn in 's then. 

"Old massa went to war with his b,oy-. Billie. Theyfs lots of cryin t 

and weepin' when th~ sot us free. Lots'of them didn't want to be free, 'cause 

they knowed nlJthin' and hnd nowhere to go. Then what had good massas st~ved 

right on. 
~-

tI I 'members when that Ku Klux ·business starts up. Smart niggers caUses 

that. The carpet-baggers ruint the nlggers and the white men couldn't do a 

thing with them, so they got up the Xu nux and stirs up the world. Them carpet-

baggers come round larnin' niggers to saSs the white folks what done fed them. 

They come to pa with that talk end he told them, 'Listen, white folks, you is 

pine start a gravayard if you come round here teachin' niggers to sass "hite 

folks." Them carpet-baggers starts all the trouble at 'lections in Reconstruction. 

Nlggers didn't know ~ythin' 'bout politics. 

"Mos' theyoung niggers ain't usin' the education they got now. I's been 

here eighty years and still bas to be showed and told by white folks. These 

young niggers won't git told by whites or blacks either. They thinks they donp, 

knowed it all and that gits them in trouble. 

"I stays with the Cavins mos' twenty years after the war. .After I 

leave s, I allus farms and does odd j aba round t own here. I' s father of ten 

chill en by one woman~ I lives by myself now end they giv$s me $13.00 a month. 

be p~ou.d to git it it it wasn't more'n 8. dollar, 'cause they ain't l'lothin' 

do tloaore. . ....•.. , ... 

3 



U-SUT.l Sl!ORIJ,S 
(!exaa) 

Iu.LIJaI .Al>JMS, 93, waa born in 
81&Y817, with DO opportunl ty 
tor' _ 84:ucatlOD. exc8pt tbre. 
aODth. 1a a publlc achool. He 
baa teught hiIleelf to read. aBel 
to write. no lit.lone abl­
tlOD baa beeD to become aaster 
of 'the 8D.perne.tural powera which 
he bellev.a to exlat. Be 1. DOW 
w~l.knOWD _one Southwe.tem 
legroea for hia tal th 1D. the 
occult. 

"YOU8 Wallt to kilo. end talk about de po"r de people tella 1'ou 

I baa. Well •• U doa here. richt there in dat chair, beto' .IUDS 

atarta, I gite aome ice water and den .. 'un. ca~ 418cua. de nbJect. 

I w_ta. to 'SplaiD it cleer17e 80 JfJU.8 CeD underst8D~. 

"I I. born a 81aYe, 93 ,.ears ago, 80 of cou.rs. I ' ... b ... de 

war perl04. L1ie all de other alayes I haa "\0 chance tor e4umacation. 

!hr.. aOlltha all de total tim. I C a spent goine to school. I teached 

IS7self to read and write. I'. a:a.xi0Wl to lam to read &0 I could. 

a1lll.cJT SInd tind out about IUUI1' thap. Dat, I baa don., 

lIl!here all lota ot tolks, and ed.umacataa. ones, too, what • .,a 

.. 'UI 'bell .. a. 1& IlUperat1tion. lall, lta 'cauae 4411' dOD't uder­

atalld. 'M_ber de LawA, ill aOile c4 Bi. wqe, can ~a II11Jtemoa.s. De 

Jible • .,a ao. !here _ lcae t~ d. Law4 wanta 8l.1 tolka to DOW. 

80me th1Dga Jus' de choMn tew to know, aZlel a.e tbiDp Ill.) ODe ahould. 

DOW. Bow, just 'cause Toa.s dOll't mow 'bou't .... of de Law'. la .. , 

'tamt Apsrst1U.oD it .ome otber peraoD UDderatanda and 'bel1aY.. ill 

"!here 18 a.. bon to .inc. Bome born to preach. and. 80M 

born te know de signs. !here 1. liOlle 'bora under de po-trer of de c1.evU 



~.la?8 Stori •• 
(!exaa) 

and haft de power to put iDJu1'7 and ai.e!'J' OJ! people, aDd. lome born under 

d" power ot "- J.awd tor to do c004 and owrcOIle de rdl p01l8r. :low, clat 

produce. two torce.. lUte tire and ftt.,.,.. De ,enl ,torcel atarts 4e tire 

and I has 4e water torce to put de til'. out. 

"lIow I lamt ,1ch! 'eU. I'. @Ile lara it. It c_e to .e. Whell 

de Lad give. elch po .. r to a perlca, lt Jus' eoae. to '.. It _ 40 Tean 

aco DOW when I', tu.t tulq realise' etat I hall cl8 po.er. :S01t'ft'.r, I'. allus 

lat'reated 1D. de wrJd.a'. of de 8ip,. ' Ih.en I'. ti. 11ttle piccaIl1.Jml' • ., 

....,. aac1 ather tolk. used t. telk _QQt '8 sign,. I hean d.ea telk ~t 

what happeu to tollta 'eaulle a apell was JR1t OIl i_. De old. folb 1a 4e. 

d... Don .ore a'ou.1; de sip. 4at 4.e !.ad ae, to rneal. 8i. 1awl claD de 

folis at tOdq. It _ 81110 tN. of 4e cullu4 tolD in Urica. cIq bti .... 

lend. So •• ot de tolks lamgba at tbelr beli.f. and iar- lt sa 8Qp.r.lition, 

but it sa lr:Dew1a' bow de Lad re.ealLs Ii, Ip,n. 

"low, let ae tell YOU. of lo.ething II. seen. lbat am Ie •• C8I1't 

be c1.ou~.4. It heppe~ wheD II, a Toung IIaf.t. ADd 'befo' It, real1le' dat 

I' I one cla' _ aho.en tor to ahow de power. j, aule had cut hille, 10 bad 

dat h1ll 8lIl '1 eeelia , to Path and dq cGue' t .t~ it. In old cullucl aan 

11ft _ar there clat aey turn. to. Be coa., OYer aDd pa.,e. hi' haB4 oyer 

de cut. Jeto' lcmg de ltIe.din' ,to, aDd elatts de power of cbt ltawd worlr::1B' 

thrOUCh dat n1ger. date, all it _. 

"I knows about a 1fOaaD dat ha4 10at her .md. De doctor s., it 
I 

Wid caused 1';''011 & t... 1& de head. DIT i 0* an ex-rq picture, but dere s 

De ia.... De7 ,1ft' up aIld 181'8 it, a peculiar C.... Dat waam ft8 took to 

laS wlth. 4e pow.r of de 1004 ,puit 8114 ~ .'" It. a pecultar c .... for 4_ 

"t dOD't uder,'_4. D1. all a csa- of de en1 apel1. ho dql aft.r. de 

5 



IX-Il..- Storie. 

('8XU) 

woa. haft her .1I1d back. 

Pace !hr., 

"De7" lot. of 40se kind of cue. de ord.·neJ7 persOJl Deyer 

hear about. Yous hear of d. cal. d. doctor. ca't UIlderatand, DOl" win 

de,' 'lpolld to treataent. ])at _ 'cau. of de .... 11 lIpell dat sa 011 cle 

per.olls. 

• 'Jou.t lpecial perlons be1D' chosa for to show c!8 power, 

resA T0118 Blble. I, sqa 111 de book of Mark, 'third. chQter, Iud Ie 

ordained '_l.,.e. dat de7 should be with Elia, 4at Ele aight lend tb._ tonh 

to preach .. 4 to ha ... 4e power to heal de lick and. 'e caat Ga.t denls.' 

If it wsail" DO 8 .. 11 1a people. w. doe. de J.ari I •• • eaat CN.t .1ch'· 

.l:t4 111 de fifth. chapter of J.e •• it tv'her aq. 'It.., sa lick, let 

lLiII call 4e elel81"s. :Let dea prq OYer h1a. De prqer. of fdtlL Iha11 

8&"" hla. I !here 'tla -cah. rdtA, dat _ what cOWlta. 

w.ea I tell1 dat I .eea aRD7 per.oal ciTeD. up to 41., an4 

claD a JIaD wlth 4e power c ••• aD4 .av ••• lch periOD, 4_ ita not tor 

people to s87 lt 88 aper.titioD. to belie.,.e 1a 4e power. 

WDoa I, foret' _ de -ceat I t6 de de ... 1l baTe 4, powr of .... il. 

De7 can put 818817 of eT'17 kind on p'opl.. De7 can aake trouble wlth 

d. work anel with de 'bua1D •••• with el. t.'17 and with de h.alth. So 

tolk •• a' be OD de watch all el. tbe. J'olb hu bu..inesl trouble 'c_se 

de e.,.U power ha.,.e coDtrol 01 'ea. ])17 hal de • .,.11 ,ower caet _t an4 

'a .. e cle 'Wau.... !her. _ a asa 1D 'faco ciat c.. to a.. •• ''bOilt date 

B. 887 to •• ...J7\hiDg h. 'IT to do 11l cle lae' .1% aoat_ t1U"De' oat 

-01lC. It; atarta with hili l.ab' hl, pocket'beoJl: wlth $50.00 1a 1t. lie 

.,.. a carload of Aq aDd it ea'ch tire aad he 1 •• ' all of It. .. lip_de 

G 



b .. ala" Stori.s 
( !ex8JI) '. 

$200.00 a.dTertiata t de thr .... dSl' eel. and it becin t,o rab, ao he ).os' 

moner. It shot 8Il de 8Til power. 

"lel1,' he aq, 'Dat 8.11 de wq it go, 80 1 COIlea to you.. , 

"I 8qa to h1m, 'Its de .... 11 power dat haTiS you control_, 114 

we'\1I18 shall cause it to be caat out.' Its dDne and he baa no aore 

trouble. 

"You wutl to know if perlons with de powe:l~ for good can be 

IUcee •• ful in eaattn' out daTils ia all cae.a? 'all 11' I &nlwerl dat, ~8 

and DO. De1 CaD ill ev.r'7 eale if de affected persoD 11~Tt'9 de faith. If 

de partJ' not have enough faith, den 1 to .. 11 failure. 

'Wearin' de coill tor prot~tion Iga,1nat d. evil po19'er1 Dat 

I ... ·· 

811 ataple. Loti of tolks wearl ateh and de,. uses ai::d1.'\rel lh.t all r prtnk-

led. in de hous., and lich. Dat all a questiOJl r!l fI11t\a.. If deT hat,de 

true taith la Itch, it works. Ot henn Ie , it won-'. 

"Some tolk. won't think for 8. a1D\1te of gOil\1' w1thcu.t lode-

Itone or de calt and pepper .inure ill de little Ie.ckHi tteli round thy 

neck. SOlIe wean de IU",er coin tted round 4eT neck. .All sich &Ii for 

!2 itO !f&Ydd."t!tfect of d~ml »owert ,When OIle ha'ire dtj lal th 111 etch 
cu .. c1 '. aCt!"' • r ],088 de , 11.87 ano all al.era'61e. 

".An old darq 4at has tat th in lod.atone tOl~' de oh,il'It tol.4 

•• doe t sperlence he AU la J.tlaata onee. He carX71a' de hod and d. 

hat tatng he do.,. ... 4rBp 8.e brlck OIl he foot. De .next thtnc. il.8 

toot allp .. hill a'arte lip de ldur and hill .\d de br'lcka U8l1 to de 

crOWl4e It _ lucq tor h1a 1t w8IJa't tar. Ju' a aplra11L ankle ltltd 

d. 'bo •• a.da h1a A.e tor de daT. Be 811 'cltec1 and g:lta on de a'~!eet 

oar aad .en de coaductor call tor de tare. llutu zoea.Cll\~. tor he acelle7 



J~.l~. Stlr1 •• 
. "('.xu) 

bu' he 108':1' or forett. l' at hGl~le,. De coa4uctor '87 h. l.t hill .,'" 

nez' t1ae .mil aakI where 12 .. l.l".. b:twa tell. h1a aa4 Ae 'IIT, ,., • 

.... l' W 
~" 8 

.. la.r. 70\1 :IL. GIl ele COlIC CI ~. 'Da~ Cl.ills. ~ to -allt further jr1 th / 

de lame foot clan 1t he .tanlld walkl.' 1D de tut place. Be tal1nks there /-!l 
"tI' 

IIUJI' lie .... tldag wraug wl.\h he clllon, 8114 he le. tor 1\ aacl 1\ e ... 1 /"~ 
Shot 'Dough. it _ 10.'. Ie th1U:~ ·:Ier. I .U. all da1', and I wOll'i ../,f"" 

• fl 

aab Dother ,aO't"e tl11 I e:itll de l.~Qellt0D8. When de ohU1. c_~~rom, 

school I ,ends da to de cl"llt,.'orft fo:r .a.. of de .tODe ancl at/-' fiDel. • 

II,!lo.. 80W, I'll .'lea _811;11\' for clat one ''Nat r.~b1aJJk cat 
;,~r 

(,,4' 

or ••• la' d8 rD., aDd •• ho t 'uOQCl&.. :llt OOM. I,et •• ~t~ 7CJQ 088. Bow 
/. 

I'~' 
... people Old :roue fld u' ~ 11k,~. tlt ha.,. de bl~" oat cro.. h troat 

. 1.<' 
0' 

of 'M' Dat'll :richt, DO ,all like,. clat~. !Jet 4:~ti 014 cullwl per.OD a-
t'.""';;' 

'/. 
fon. 70U8 dat it _ .ho' cl. '.&4 l1~JI: 41&D •. ~/ 'It 1& .ieR of bad luck shes,A, 

, 
80 tVD )ack. Stop what 1'0111 elollla• 'li' 

t 
Ill'. te11b' :rena of t~<~ of M1Q" caa •• of fallure '0 took 

, I 
, " 

wamiD' tr_ tl.e black cat. ! b":i1n:1 .. II8D call' IIU1er. 111. wite anel hilt 
I 

I 
.. tald.a' _ .M'O riel. aa4 4';;J/bltLCllt 'at oro •• ele road azul he cwalied a 

little an4 cot'. on. ])en 1" hot 1':-118 t111 he tMrn. 4. eor~er aa4 hi. 1rit, 
( 

fall. oat ot 4. car mr;1i1~ i~. ta'Ml.. lib. h. coal 'back anel piclta her lIJJi', 

eM _ lleail. /1 
".li:.~r I&lll,,,., call' Jr'Na. "&8 .. rilla' ho •• 1aack and a 

'lack oa1_ orv'#~( d8 Vath, bu.1 he 15tr1"'IU ODe fell, It. no' lone t1U h1'~1 
" 

ho •• fJ"b~ e;'>'&' throw ~ .• c,tt. !'It t:JJ.'. 'breaka hiB 1 ••• 0 taD a 
'l 

WWJ.U&il.- ct._~t ""1'1001: dAl 'blal1t~ 0&';. Dat _ a warnlD'. 
(' 

/ 
/ 

.' .ff 
..../ 
,/,J "'fr 
~;t:.jl 
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IIWJM II. JD.AJIS, aplritulriliat 
pre.her and healer. whoU."1 
at 140& I11iD01& A .... , )'t,. Worth, 
!exaa, .... born alla ... ClIl the I._ Darta pl8Jltatlcm., 111 Sail 
laeillto Co., !exaa. Jtter the 
war he worD! 111 a crocer,. 
punched cattle. raJ'lle' &114 preach­
ed. Be mon' to ft. l'ort.h 1n 1902. 

"I wu bo'a 93 Teare &CO. W :LI whut rq .,»ther 8". 
'e 4ia l ke8p DO recerd liD tollts 40erl toda;r. .u:L I kilo" 1a 

I beel1 yare a lcmc t1m.. lIT aother, '::)8 ... lulu, .u.. and 

8fT tather 1» .... I..-a Adaaa. She'l ~O'1l in 8011118 SprlDp. 

lIi.aiaa1ppl alIl4 ., father, now.un, lw waa bo'n 111. J'lar!4&. 

.e was a Black Creek Iad:\a:a. De" Wali 12 01 UI cl~lll.a. When 

ant. I lin4 111 de b1c hou.80 till ebt 41e. Her lima. llarater 

Dayl •• u pe.rtul COod to .. . 

"Kar.'or DaYlI he ... able la..,er and 4e owner at • 

plaDtatlon. Bllt all I 40 .... waU 0Jl ole &1a.a. 1'4 ltch' her 

pipe for her 8lld I helped her rid her ~tt1at. She e1Y8 a. aonaT 

all de t iae. She had a lit tl0 tl"UDk ,ishe k • .,e4 ')10881' 1& aIId lata 

of t1aea I' 4 haft to pack it 40w riel..,. teets. 

"I 41a".ber "".' how Il&IV fllan.clere .aa. 1N.t dere ... 

aore'a 100. I law .. ach .. 100 1O~ll at a '1ae,. ... 4eT .u: a 

'buob. of .1a ... a to trade. 4.,. put oIu!J1Da OIl 'e •• 

"De other .1 ........ 11-..4 111 ~o, cabias luack ot4e 'blc houe. 

Dq h&4 lin floora aDd 'be4a dat ... iaa4e _t ot.' ce ta aJmc1aI or 
, 
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l~slaY8 Storie. 
(!exaa) 

.een, de7 cOile knock OD de door and tell lea put de licht out. l.ot8 

of onr •• erl was Ma. SOlletiD •• d.e7'd whip a niwr wid & leather 

strep 'bout a foot wide and lone at 70111" IIl'II and wid a wooden handle 

a.t de end. 

"On Sattdq and Sund81' nites dey'd dance and sine all nit. lone. 

De,. cUdn t dance like todq. dey danced de roun' dance and J 1& and do 

de pi,eon wiDe, and some of de. would JUlip up and see how many ti.e he 

could kick hi. feet. • fore dey hit de crOWl'. Dey had an ole fiddle 

and sOIle of ,_ would take two bones in each hand and rattle tea. De;, 

SaDC aone- like, 'Disna had a 'ooden Lee,' and '.1 Hand full at SUcar, t 

and Ootton-a;red Joe.' I dis'.saber how de;, went. 

'De slaTea dldn' have no church den, but d'87' d take a biat SUCal. 

kettle and tlL""ll it top down on de crOWl' and put lOC8 roun l it to kill 

de .aun'. DeJ'ld prq to be free and sin, and dance • 

.. When war come d87 come and ,ot de slaTes froa all de plan ta-

tions and tuk 'em to build de breaatworks. I sa~ lot. of soldier •• 

:oer'd sIDe a sone dat 10 soaeth1nc liD dis: 

M'Jett DaTia rode a b~ white hOBS, 
:Linooln rode a mle; 
les. Dans 1a our President. 
LIaooln i. a fool.' 

"I '._bar when de slaTes would IUn .""". Ole John :BUllncer, 

he had a bunch at docs and he'd take after runa"~r n1ccers. SOlIletiaea 

de dOCS tidal ketch de niger. ])en 01" ::Bl11incer. he'd cuss and kick: 

d. docs. 

-'e dldn' have to have a pas. but Oil ather pl8Jltatias de7 clid, 

or de padell.roller, would cit you and whip 701l. Del' was de poor white 

'-2-
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EX.,8la ... e Itories 
(texas) 

Pace !brae 

folks dat didn9 haTe no slaTes. We dldn' caU 'e. white tolks 

dem da;rs. 10, suh, we called del'll:Bu.skrya.· 

"Jus' fore de war, a white preacher he come to us slaTes and 

s:;rs: 'Do you. wan' to keep you hOlllss whar Tau. cit all to eat, and raise 

Tour chillen, or do ycu wan' to D6 tree to r08Dl roun' without a home, 

!1ke de wil' anmalaY It 1'0\1 wan' to keep TOU homes you. better prq 

for de South to w1D.. All d.q Wall t s to prq to'!' de Sout.h to win, ra.ia.· 

the hand.' We all raised our hands • cause we was ueered not to, but 

.". shot dtdn' wa t de South to win. 

"Dat nicbt all de slafts bad a meetint down in de hollow. 

Ole Uncle ,Mack, he C1ts up and Say8: lOne tae over in 'lrc~ dere 

"8.8 two ola nlcceI~., Uncle Bob and Uncle Toa. De7 was _ad at one 

In\1thel' and ODe dq dey decided. to haTe a dinner and bu.17 de hatcb£t. 

So cUv sat down,and when Uncle Bob wasn't lookin' Uncle Tom put sOllIe 

poi.em 111. Uncle Bob'. tood, but he saw it and when Unole Tom waan t t 

100k1n', Uncle Bob he turned de tr.,. roun' on Uncle Tea, and he cit. 

de polson tood. ' Uncle Mack, he sqs: 'Dat's what we alaTe8 1. 

ewine do, jus' turD de tr", roun' and prrq for de Borth to win. i'I 

.. Atter de war dr5re was a lot of excitement aaone de n1ccers. 

Dey was rejoicln' and 8lnc1n'. Some of 'em lGOked puzlled, sorter 

ekeered like. :&'t de,. danced and bad a b1, j8llborea .. 

"LotI of 'em 8t&1'ed and worked OD de halTea. Others hired 

out. I .ent to work in a crocery store and he paid ae $1.50 a week. 

I ,i.,.. my mother de dollar and keeped de halt. Den I cot. 1I8l"ried 

and tarmed tor awhile. Den I come to rort forth and I been Tere since • 

••••••••• 

it 
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U--SLAVE STORIES 
-(Texaf'!) 

SAR!H ALLEN waf'! born a slave of 
John ~nd Sally Goodren, in the 
Blue Rid~e Mountains of Vir,inia. 
Before the Civil W~r, her owners 
came to TeXa!!, locatin, near a 
small town then c;;alled. Freedom. 
She 11 ••• at 3322 )'rut .. St •• 
:11 Paao, 'exaa. 

P~e One 

fl1 was birthed in time of bond9~e. You know, some people 
) 

2.::ce ash:;wted to tell it, but I th~nk God I was '11 owed to !See ther. 

times as well as now. It's a pretty hard etory, how cruel so~e of the 

marsters was, but I h:.1d the luck to be with r.;ood white people. But 

50me I knew were put on the block ~nd sold. I 'member when theyld 

come to John Goodren's place to buy, but he not 5ell any. They'd h~ve 

ceri;;),in days when they'd sell off the block and they took chillen 'way 

from mothers, screamin' for dere chillen. 

"I w;as birthed in ole Virginia in de Blue Rid$?;e Mountains. 

When de white people come to Tex.,!;!!. de cullud people come with them. 

Dat's been a lon~ time. 

"l4y ms"w was named Charlotte, my pa.w Parks A.dams. He's a 

white man. I 6tUess ·l'm about eightv some year!!! ole. 

lIyou know, in slavery times when dey had bad marsters dey'd 

run away. but we didn' W&nt +'0. My mi~8US would see her people had 

something ~oodto eat every Sunday III 0 rn in ' • You had to mind your miss".ls 

md m:oarster ~md "rOll be treated well. I think I was about twelve when 

dey freed us amd we st~.yed with mOil,rater 'bout Iii. yeat'. then went to John 

Ecols' place and rented some lan'. We made two bales of cotton and it 

was the fil"st money we ever saw. 

I1Back when we lived with Marster Goodren we had bil candy 

-1-
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Ex-slave Stories 
,_ (~exa5) 

Pa~e Two 

pullin's. Invite e'frerybody tmd pl;;a.y. \Ve h:itd good times. De worst 

thin~, we didn' never have no schoolin' till afb~r r married. Den I 

went to school two weeks. My muban' was teacher. He never was a 

sl~ve. His f~_ther bou;i;ht freedom throu~h Q bl:a.cksmi th ehop. eOlue w~y • 
../ 

"I h",d ~ nice weddin'. M~r dre5:! w~s hite ;md trimmed with blue 
." .... 

ribbon. My second day dress was white with red dots. I had a besuti-

ful 'Yeil and a wreath ;l.nd 'bout two, three waiter! for table d;at day. 

liMy mother was nearly white. :Sri~hter than me. We lef' my 

father in Vir,inia.. I was jus' as white IiUS de chillen I :plqed with. 

I u!!ed to be plum bright, but here lately 11m ~ettinl ",wful dark. 

"My husban t was of a mixture J 1.ike ~rou call ,bri,ht ,in~r-cske 

color. t don' know where he &ot his l~~ninl. I feel so bad since 

"Now I'm ole, de :Lord h:tJ5 taken c:-.re of me. He put thp.t spi~it 

in people to look after alp. folks ~~d now ~y chillen look after me. 

l"ve two sons, one na:me Jallles .A.llen, one R.M. Both live in El Paso. 

".A.:fter we ,0 to sleep, de people will know theBe thin~t I Ca1l3e 

if freedom hann' come, it would have been eo m13er~ble • 

••••••••••••• 
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AIDY JlIllIRIOll. 94, was bom a 
a1.Te of 18llk Baley, _who owned 
a plaa'.tiOll ill 1'1111 •• 011 Co., 
texas. During the 01 Til I'ar. 
Andy W.8 .01d to W. !. BnOI, of 
Blanco Count,.. who in 1.s. than 
a 78aJ" so14 AndT to hi. brother, 
..,. olm 1011... JtIiJ:T JlOW 1iv.. w1 th 
hia thlrd. ct. and eicht of his 
chUdren at 301 J.raour St.. lort 
W,zotA, 'esas. 

"ib' n91D8 _ ADdT J • .lader.on, and I'. born on Massa Jack Kalq'. 

p1antatioD in .,11l1aasOB 00unt7. 'e%&8. aD4 Maasa lle1e,. owned..., folks aa4 

'bout t_1Te other faJl111 •• of aiggers. It. bon in 1843 and that Mb. _ 

9" 7"" 014 ad 18 "ear when de war .tarte. I' s had I aperll1lcel 4ur1a' clat 

tlae. 

"Ka •• a Balq _kind to- hi I cul1ud folk.. and hill sa kind to eyery-

b0d7. aad all de folka l1ba h1Il. De other whit. follta called .e'Ull. d. pet­

ted Di .. rs. !here all t'bOl,lt 30 old aDCl 70ung aigger. and 'bou.t 20 plCC8ll1m11ea 

too little too work, and de _sa care. tor dea while de.r aaall1e. work •• 

WI'. cwlne • Ipla1a how it sa aaaaged Oil llas.a Baley's plantation. 

14 

It _ sort ot lib 4e _all tom, Icauee ",e17~1Dc .. 118e. _ .ade right there. 

!here _ de abo_ater ad he 1. de tuner and aake 41 leatber tram de hl4e •• 

~ ..... has ''b.t a th0118an4 ahaep and he citl de wool, ad d. nigger. carda 

and aplm and .eay •• it, and uat aake. all de cloth... DID. .... a haTe cattle 

aIl4 e1ch pa.n1." de .1lk aDd de _tter aDd beet .eat tor eatta'. DIll ..... 

. haft d. tu'~ _d oh1cbn, aDd 4e hawga and 4e b •• s. 11th all that. us never 

-De pleat_'loa _ plaDte' 18. cott., a •• '17. w1tll de COrA all' ae 

.11"le. ''' .... 1188 •• 4oa't aHa melt. of 4a. Ite aeTer ,ell .Oth1Jl' 



~.l&ye S~orl •• 
, (!UU) 

'aae two 

"De 11yu' for 'e Cl1l1ucl tolka _ ,004. De qu.anera _ built trOll logs 

lUte d.eJ". ell in dell clqa. De fioor _ de din but we haa de behe. and 

what i8 .ade em de J)lace. J.nd,.. haa de bt, fireplace. for to oook and _ 

baa plentl' to cook in dat fireplace, 'cauae MGSa allus 'lowa pl.nt,. good 

ration., lnlt he watch close for de ysati.' of de tood. 

"De war larlsks aIld 4&t aaD de big change on de aassa' & place. He 

Jinea de &'nIT and hire. a aan call' Delbriqe tor OYer •• er. .Atter dat, de 

hell start to POP. 'cause de fint thing Delbridge do 11 aut de rations. 

I. welcU _t de _eat, three pGWld for de week, and he •• aaure a peck of 

•• al. And 'tw.,m't enough. H. half atan-. 11.8 Digger, and he want ao' Yorle 

aad he .tart de _ippil1'a. I pel.e. he atart. to e411lla.cat. ,_. I guee. 

dat Delbridce go to hell whlll he died, 'but I don't s •• how de cl.bbU coul4 

.tand h1a, 

• •• ·une _ not use' to .1ch and loae nma ott. Ib._ dey _ cotch'lCl 

there • a 1fhlpp1Jl' at d. atake. .'aut dat Delbrictce, h. aold .. to Maa.s 

Boaae, in JlaDco OOUDt,.. I'a abo' glad. .. hell It. aold, but it • short glad .. 

• e •• , 'c.a. her. liD aDo"her -an what hell sa too good for. Be gl" •••• 

d. whlppiD' and de lean sa .tl11 OIl ItT araB and 117 back. too. I'll C&r!7 

4a to .,. grave. Ie •• nd .• ".8 for firewood and when I gUa 1t 10a4e4, 'e •• 1 

hite a a.., ad de te. J.ra and 48t breaks de whippletr.e. So he tl.a JIll 

to d. .t.. _4 "'err halt hcmr tor four houra •. de7 lar8 ~. 188be~ em rq back. 

]lor d.e f1r.t a_pl. heD1"a de pala _ awful.. I'a • ..,.r torcot It. De lie 

.,"' 10 ach pab ,I not feel 80 .. ell .. 4 yhen d81' take. •• 100... I' a Jus' 

'ltoat halt bd. I lap ill de 'bwIk two da;ra, c1tt1lll' OYer dat "'h~pp1n·. c1ttlat 

.... It 1a de 'boq _, aR cle ,»art. 10.' na, I haa dat 18 de h.art U11 41, 

-&a 
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EX-IlaTe Stories 
(!8xa11) 

Pege Three 

".After dat whipp1n' I doee't have de heart to work for de lIa •• a. 

If I aeed de cattle 1n de comf1eld, I turna d8 back, 'stead. of ch&8111' 

Iem: out. I guess dat de reaaon de I18.SS& sold me to him brother, )(88sa 

John. And he am good like my first massa, he never whipped me. 

"Den IlUrrtmder 8JI1 lnou.nced and mMBS tells UB we's free. When dat 

takes place. it am 'bOtlt one hour by sun. I Sq8 to ayBelf. S I won't be 

here long.' But I'. not realize what I'. tn for till atter II. started, 

but I COlJl.dn' t turn back. )lor dat lIeans de whipp1n C or dazsger from de 

pa.tter rollers. Der. I was and I kep I on gwine. 10 nigger am sposed to 

be off de masBa' s place without de pasB t so I tra..,.l. at night and hides 

durin' de ~v11ght. I St~B in de brash and gits water fro. de creaks, 

but not much to eat. !w1ce I's aho' dem patter rollers am passtn' whil. 

I'a hldin'. 

ICept to dw neighbors,so I's ... orried 'bout de right w&7 to Kassa Hal.'. 
place. But de momin I of de third dq I comes to he place and 1 's so ho~ 

and tired end scalri tor fear Maass BlI'.ley not hClle from de &nI1 7it. So 1 

find • ., PIPPY and he hides ae 1n he cabiD till a. week l!nd den luck come. to 

me when Massa i81q COM bome. Be come at night and de next momin' dat :0.1-

bridge _ ahunt off d. place. 'ellUs. Kassa Hale,. .eed he nigger. W8.8 all gaunt 

and lots _ l"W'1 off and de fielda _ not plowed right, and only half de aheep 

and evel"Tth1n& left. So Blasaa 8ay to dat Delbridge, 'Der. 8Il no worda can 

t splain what 701.\8 done 0 G1 t off 'a7 place I fore 1 8Il8.8hea you.. I 

"Den I kin COIDe out fro • .,. pappy' a cabiD. and de old !laesa was glad. 

to ... a., and he let lie 8t" t111 freedom _ ordered. Dat' a de happiest 

ti.e in rq 11fe. when "1 Ii ts back to llasla Baley. 

-3-
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4~20317· 

D1bb~e, Fre4, P.W., Beehler t Rheba, P.W., 
Beaument, Jeff~r8.n, Diet. g3. 

A trail sick man, neatly clad in 
white pajamas lying patiently 1n 
a clean bed awaiting the end which 
does net seem far away. Altheugh 
we protested against his talking, 
because of his weakness, he told 
a brief story et his life in a 
whisper, his breath very shert and 
every word was spoken with great_ 
ef.fert. His light skin and his " 
features denote ne characteristic 
ef his race, has a,bald head with 
a bit of gray hair around the crown 
and a slight growtb. of gray whisk­
ers about his face, 18 medium in 
heig~t and build. WASH ANDERSON, 
although bern in Charleston, S. C., 
has spent practically all of his 
life in Texas ( . /5'~~J "J'.I-"\!..(';I.A.J-

"Mos' folks call m.e Wash Anderson, but dey uster 

call me George. My whole name' George WaShington Ander.en. 

I was boln in Charleston, Seu'f Carlina in 1855. Bill An­

der.on was my 01' marater. Dey was two bey' and two gal' 

in his family. We all let' Charleston and come t. Orange, 

Texas, befo' free'em come. I was fo' year' 01' when dey 

mek 4at trip." 

"I den' 'member Buttln' 'bout Charlesten. You see 

where I was born was 'bout two mile'tremde city. I went 

back •• e time in 1917, but I diin' stay dere 1eng." 

"My pa .a. Irvin' ABdersen amd .'1 •• mmer waa Dame' 

Bliza. 01' marater waa pretty reugh •• his n1ggers. Dey 

17 



Dibble, Fred, P.W., Beehler" Rheba, P.W., 
Beaument, JefferseD, Diet. #3. 

tell me he had my gran'daddy beat te death. Dey never 

did beat me." 

,;... 18 jf".'. 

"Dey made de trip trem Charlesten 'eros. de ceuntry 

and settle' in Duncan'. W •• 4' 4ewn here in Orange cGunty. 

Dey haA a big plantatlen dere. I dunne, it el' marater 

had .eney back in Charlesten, but I t'lnk he must have. He 

had. 'beut 25 .r 30 .laves en ae place. ~f 

"01' maa Ander.e. he haa a blg twe-Itery heuae. It 

wa. bull' eut e~ l.ge but lt .&8 a big tlne heu.e. De 

alav •• j1s' haa llttle leg hut.. Dere .am't •• fle'. t. 

I em,autal.' but 4e ,gl'.un r • Dem llttle huts j ls' had eae 

re .. i. 'em. De,. ....... e fUlil,. t. Ae beUle, 'oap'a' ••• a­

tiae 'a7 put twe er t'ree tamlly' te a heuse. Dey jll' 

aer4 ae slave. 1.4ere llke a bunch et pig •• " 

"De,. u.ter ra11e cetten, a.4 cera, and. .usar cane, a •• 

Mlen 11ke, but 'e7 a1 .. ' uater ra11e .e rlce. Dey Ulter 

.en' stutt t. ~err,. en a ra11re.d te len' 1t te market. 

Snetia. &e1 hi tcn up 4e'1 teama an.. sen' it te Orange od. 

Beauae.t 1. wagen.. De el' ..rlter he haa a beat, t •• , ... 

... etime he len' a beatl.a • • t hi. stuft t. Beaua.nt." 

aX'1 .... rk ..... t.4rlve .e surre,. f.r ... tam!1,. .n. l •• k 

$otter " h. •••• ,. oi •• bar ••••••• ilea. I ji. I ;!:lave 4e 

be.' h. ••• ea e. 'e place t. see atter." 



Dibble, Fret, P.W., Beehler t Rheba, P.W., 
BeaumeDt, Jefferson, Dist. ff3. 

"I aaw lots or aojers durin' 4e war. I lee 'em 

lUrehin' by, gollt' t. Sablae Pass 'beut 4e tlme .f •. at 

battle." 

rtBack ill slavery tlDle dey uster have a white prea­

cher t. ceme f reun ' and preach to de cullui felks. But 
.. 

I d..n't 'member much 'bout de sengs what dey uster slng." 

"I play 'reun' right smart when I was little. Dey 

uster have lets or fUft playiD' 'hide and seek,' and 'hide 

ae switch.' We.uster r1te st1ck hesses and play rroum' 

at all 'em triags what ch1llun play at." 

ftDey had plenty of hosses and mulos and cows en de 

.1' plantat1on. I had t. leok atter some ef de hesses, 

but 'em what I hatter leek atter was s'p.se t. be 4e bes' 

hesses in ie bunch. Like I say, I drive de surrey ana 

4ey allus have de best hosses t. pull "at surrey. Dey had 

a leg stable. Dey kept 4e harness in dere, teo. Ebtry­

t'lng what de st~ck eat dey raise on de plantation, all 

tie co'. ana rodder and. elch like." 

flAtter freed.em eeme I went 'roun' d..ln' alf'rent kina 

.f work. I uater werk en steamboats, and on de railroad 

a.a at sawml11in'. I was a sawyer fer a leng, long time. 

I work 'reuD' 1n Leutaana ani Arkansas, ana Oklahema, as 

19 



Dibble, Fred, P.W., Beehler~ Rheba, P.W., 
Beaumont, Jefferse., Diet. #3. 

well as in Texas. When I wasn't d.1n' dem kinas of work, 

I uster werk 'roun' at anyt'1ng what come te han'. I 

'membe'r en.e time I was work1n' fer d:e Burr Lumber Company 

at Fert Tewnsena up dere in Arkansas." 

~en I was 'beut 36 year' 01' I git marry. I been 

marriecl twice. My fue' wife was name r Hannah ancl Rever­

en4 George Ch114reas was 4e preacher datmarry us. He 

was a cullui preacher. Atter Hannah beeD dead seme time 

I marr~ my sec.~' wife. Her name was Temp1e Perkins. 

Later .11, us aep .. ' rate. .us sep'rate en 'ceunt ef money 

utters." 

aI b'longa to 4e Baptist Church. Semetime' de prea-

char came 'reun' ana see me. He was here a few iays age 

41s week." 
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TEXAS 

"UNCLE WILLI S .A'}~ERSON" 

REl!~ENCES 

A. Cor~n~do's Children--J. Frank Dobie, 
Fab. 19?9, Austin, Tex. 

]. Leon County News--Centervi11e, Texas-­
ThursrBY May 21, 1936. 

C. Consultant--Uncle Willis Anderson, 
re sid3'1t 0: Cente>rville. mex, 

born .April 15~ 1844. 

An interesting charC'lc4-er at Centerville, ~rexa.s. is "Uncle Willis" 

Anderson, all ex-sls,ve, Qorn April 15, 184-4. 6 miles west of Centerville on the 

old McDaniels plantation near what is now known ns Hopewell Settlement. It 

is generally said that WUncle Willis" is one of the oldest living citizens in 

the Couaty, boack or whi tee He is referred to generally for information con-

cerning days earle by and for the history of th-:-,t County • .;~pecially in the irn-

roedia.te vicini ty of Centerville. 

"Uncle Willis" is an interestine; fi,~·nre. He may be fOUIld satting 

on the porches of the stores facing Federal Hi{shway 1~o.75, nodding or con ... 

ver~1ng with small groups of white or colored people thnt gather around him 

telling of the days gone by. He aleo likes to watch the busses and automobiles 

9.1· • .,.J 

tha,t pass thrO'Ugh the small toWD musi~ and comm~nting on tlle swiftness of thillEJ 

to~. Uncle W111ie still cultivates a smallpatch five miles out fro~ the town. 

"Uncle Willis" 1s a ta.ll dark, brown-skiued man hG.ving Et large 

hell,d cOTered with mixed graywctl,17 hair. He haR lost very few teeth consideriag 

his~. When sitting on the porches of the stores the soles of his farm-shoes 



may be seen tied together with pieces of wire. He supports himself with a 

cane mad. from the Elm tree. At present he wears a tall white Texas Cen­

tennial :r.at which makes him appear more unique tM.n ever. 

22 

"Uncle Wil1is'" memory is vivid.. He is familia.r with the older fig­

ures in the histor.y of the Count7. He tells tales of having travelled by 

oxen to West Texas for flour and being go~s for six months at a time. He re­

members the Keechi and the Kickapoo Indians and also claims that he CaD point 

out a tree where the Americalts hUllg an Indi8l'1. Chief'. He says that he has 

plowec1. l1P ar.rows, pots and flints on the Reubens :Bains pla.c. and OD the Mc 

Daniel far1DS. He can tell of the ea.rly lawlessness in the OOUllty. His face 

light. up when he recalls how the Yankee soldiers came through Oentervill. 

telling the slave owners to free their slaves. He also talks ver,y low when 

he meations the ll8lIle of' Jeff Davis because he say., "What man. eavesdrop. 

the :a1ggers houses in slavery time and if yerl sed' tha.t Jeff Davis was 2. good 

lPPt they barbecued a hog for you, but if 18r' sed l that Abe LillcolD was a 

good man, ~ yerl had to fight or go to the woods." 

.AlDong the most interestiBg tales told by "Uncle Willis" 1s the 

tale of the "Lead mine." "Uncle Willis" says that scme where along Boggy 

Creek near a large hickory tree and a red oak tree, near Patrick's Lake, he 

and his master, Auss McDaniels, would dig lead out of the grouad whie)! they 

used to make pistol and rifle balls for the old Mississippi rifles during 

slaver,y time. Uricle. Willis claims that they woul~ig slags of lead out of the 

grouad some 12 a.n.d 15 inches long, aad others as large as a man's fist. They 

would carry this ore back to the big house and mel t it down to get the traslt 

out of it, thea they would pour it into molds and make rifle balls and pistol 
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balls from it. In this wa:y they kept plenty of 8DIWli tion J'1. bBnd. In recent 

years the land has changed ownership, and the present owners live in Dallas. 

Learning of the tale of the "lead mine" en their property they w.at to 

Centerville in an attempt to loce,te it and were :"'eferred to "Uncle Willis." 

Uncle Willis says they offered him two hundred. dollars if he could locate 

the mint!!. Being so' sure that he knew 1 ts e:mct locatiOll, said that the $200 

was his meat. HOwever, U.cl. Willis was uaable to locat~ the spot where they 

dug the lead aDd the mine remains a myster,y. (c) 

Recently a group of citize.s of LeoD. Couaty lncludi~ w. D. Lacey, 

Joe McDeniel, Debba Brown, W. Hs Hill and Judge Lacey cross questioned Uncle 

Willis about the lead mine. Judge Lacey did the questioniDg while them others 

formed an audience. The conversation went as follows: 

asked. 

"Which "way would you go when you went to the mio? Judge Lacey 

"out tow1hd Normangee". 

"How long would 1 t ta..lce you to get there?" 

"Two or three hours." 

"Was it on a creek?" 

nYessuh, " 

''But you cant go to it .ow1" 

"losub. I Just call't recollect exactly where 'tis • .(B) 

J. Fraak DoM"e mentions 1Il841' tales of lost lead milles throughout Texas 

in Coronado's Oldldr •• , a pu.blication of-.--the Texas :Folk-Lore Societr. 
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Lead in the early days of the Republfc and the State was very valuable, 

as it was the source of protection from the India.D.s and also the means of sup­

plying food. (A.) 
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D-SL.A.T.I SToms 
('.%&8) 

KARY JlD(STRONG. 91. liv •• 
at 3326 Pierce Aye •• Hous­
ton, !rexa8. She was born 
on a tar.. near St. Louis. 
Mis.ouri, a ala.. of Wil­
li_ Clevel8.Dd. Her father, 
S8Jl ldMa. belonged to a 
"nieger tracler." who bad a 
tara adjoining the Oleve­
land place. 

Page One 

"II • .Aunt Mary, all right, but 7°U all has to 'icuse me 1t I 

don" talk so good, 'cause I'. been t_liD' poorl,. tor a spell and 1 

ain't 80 yOU,ng DO more. Law p. when 1 think back what 1 u8ed to do, 

alld now it'. all 1 can do to hobble I round a little. wq, M1 •• 01 iv1a, 

mY' ai.tres8, used to put & glass plumb full of water on J'Jf3' head and 

then have me waltz 'round the room, and I'd dance so alloothlike, 1 

don't aptll na17 drape 

"!bat was in St. Loui., where I'. born. You aee, lIT JIaIIIla belong 

to old William Clevelsnd and old Pol17 Cleveland, and they was the mea~ 

est two white tolka what ever lived. 'cau.e the,. was allus beat in' OD 

their ala'9'e8. 1 )mow, 'cause II8IDm8. told _, and 1 lear. about it other 

placea, and beaides, old Polly, ahe was a Po117 devil 1t there ever was 

one, and she whipped ~ little ai.ter what was only nine months old and 

Jes' a baby to death. She come end took the d1~.r often., 11ttl. s1a­

ter and whipped till the blood jea' ran -- Jes' 'cause she cry like all 

ba..,1es do. and it kilt '147 slster. I never forgot tha,t. but 1 ~ot aome 

even with that old Poll,. devil and it' 8 th1s-e-wq. 

-1-
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( 'exas) 

Page Two 

'You see, I'a 'bout 10 ,ear old and I belongs to Kiss Olivia, 

what was that old PollT's ~ht.rt 8nd one day old Pol17 devil com.e 

to where Uiss Olivia liv.s atter she marries, and tr,r8 to give me a 

lick out in the :r~, and I pick. up Brock 'bou.t as big as half yOllr 

fi.t and hits her right in the eye and busted the eyeball, and tells 

her that's tor whippiDl ~ bab,y siater to death. You. could hear her 

holler tor flve .11es, but Wlss Olivia, when I tell. her. S878 •• 'ell, 

I guess aamma haa larnt her lesson at last, t But that old Pilly wae 

lIean like her huabe.n l , old Cleveland, tll1 ahe die, and I hop., they 

1, bIlrnin.t In tOl'llent now, 

"I don't '.mber 'bout the start of th1ngs so much, 'cept what 

Miss Olivia and JDJ mamma, her name was Siby, tell. me. C~rs., it'. 

powerful cold in winter timee and the farms W88 lots different frOID down 

here. ThfF call. '81 plantations down here but up at St. Louis the,. was 

jest called f&1'll8, and that's what they was, 'cause we raise. wheat and 

barley and r7e and oats and corn and fruit. 

"!he houses W8.S builded with brick and hea..y wood, tOG, 'cause 

it'. co14 up there, and we has to wear the wera clothe •. and ther" WOye 

on the place, and .e works at it in the svenin's. 

·Old Cleveland take, a lot ot hi. slaves what w .. in • custom' 

and briDge 'ell to !eXA.8 to sell. You mow, he _alll't eposed to do that, 

'cause when you' s 1a • cUst OlD', that t. 'callse he borrowed money on you, 

and you'. Dot sposed to leave the pIece till he paid up. Cou.rse, old 

Oleveland je.' tell. the one he owed the money' to, you had run off, or 

squi1'lled out 80me _87, he was that .ean. 

-2.-. 



~x-i1ave Stories 
(!ens) 

Page Thre. 

"Mamma 887 .. he was in one bunch and me in I nother. KE'JDBlB. ha.4 been 

put Ifore this with rq papa, Sail Adaal. but thnt aakel no diff'rence to Old 

Cleveland. Be' B so mean he never would 8el1 the man and W<Dan and chillen to 

the SSiDe one. He'd sell the man he:-e and the woman there and if the,.'a chUle. 

he'd sell them rome place else. Oh, old Satan in tOl"Jllent couldn't be no meen-

er than what he and Old Polly was to the:y a1aTes, He'd chain a nigger up to 

whip taa and rub salt and pepper on hill, like he said, 'to a.aeon hill up. I 

And when he'd sell llI. slaT., he'd grease thelr mouth all up to make it look 

like they'd been ted good and was strong and healtq. 

"'.11; mamma Say' they hadn't no more'n got to Shreveport Ifore lome 

l8w man catch old Oleveland and takea I em all back to St. Lauil. Then my 

little sister'. born, the one old Pol1:y devil kilt, and I'. Ib~t four Tear 

old then. 

-)(ial 01i"l1a take. a l1kin' to me and, thOU&h her papa and _.a 
80.ean, ahe'. kind to everyone, and they jest love her. She marries to Mr. 

fill Adalia what was a fine man, and has 'bout fi," tarma and 500 slaT •• , and he 

buT' 11& tor her from old Cl...,eland and prq./h1a $2,,500.00, and giftS him George 

BeDl'7. a nigger, to boot. La".,.~ I'. aho t happ:y to be with Kis8 Olivia and 

aWIT trom old Cleveland and Old Poll1. 'cause they kilt a:y little sister. 

"We 11"1 •• in st. Louis, on Chinquspin Bill, and II. h~8egirl. and 

when the babies .tart_ to come I DI1s.e. 'e. aDd spins thread tor clothe. on 

the loa.. I ep1na .ix cut. of thread a week, bu.t I baa plenty- at time for rq­

solt and that' 8 where I la.rna to dance so good. Law, I .ho' je.' crazT 11Iou.t 

48Ilcia I. It It. sett in' eat in' 8'T Tictuela and hear. a fiddle pl87, I getl up 



FoX-I lave Stories 
'( Texas) 

Page :rour 

"Mr. Will and )4i ss 01 i via aho' is good to me, and I never calls 

Mr. Will 'massa' neither, but when the.y's company I calls him ~r. Will and 

I round the house by ourselves I calls them 'pappy' 8lld 'me~', 'cause they 

raises me up frtlJll the little girl. I hears old Cleveland done took my mtmml,.. 

to Texas 'gain but I couldn't do nothtn', 'cense Miss Olivia wouldn't have 

much truck with her folks. Once in a while old Polly coses over, but Miss 

Olivia telle her not to touch me or the others. Old Polly trys to buy me 

back from Miss Olivia. ~nd if they had they'd kilt me shot. But Miss Olivia 

say, 'I'd wade in blood 8.8 deep as Hell- Ifore I'd let you have Mar.r.' '!hat'. 

jaB' the verr words she tol-i 'tm. 
"!l'hen I hears my papa is acld some plA.ce I don't know where •. 'Course, 

1 didn't know him so well, Jes' what mammg done told me, 80 that didn't worry 

me like m~a 'being took so far awq. 

"One dq Mr. Will BAY. tMBl7, you want to go to the river and ~ee 

the boat race?' Law me, I never won't forget that. Where we 11ve it ain't far 

to the Misa'sippi River and pret.ty soon here they comes, the Natchez and the 

Ec11pso. with .. oke and firo je.' pou.rin' out of they .. oke.tacks. That old 

captain on the 'Clipse starts putt1n' in bacon lIlea.t in the boiler and the 

grease Jest e<JDea OUt 4.-blaziD' and it beat the Batehez to pieees. 

"I .t~s with Kise Oliyia till '63 when Mr. '111 set us all free. I wal 

'bout 17 Tear old thea ar liON. I wey I gob' find a'T JI1aI!ma. Mr. lill fixes 

me up two psp_rs, one 'bout a 1'srd long and the other .ome _aller. b'c1t both 

has big. gold seal a what he I81'S 1, the seal of the State ot Missouri. Re 

gives ._ mOllq and bu.78 rq fa:t'fJ t1eket to Texas and tolls me they is 'till 



Ex."laTe Stories 
(!ems) 

Page liTe 

slave times down here and to put the papers in my bosom 'Out to do whatever the 

white folks tells me. even if they wants to sell me. But he say. 'J'ore you gets 

off the block, jest pull aut the papers, but jest hold ,_ up to let folks aee and 

don't let 'e. out of ywr hands, and when thq aees the. they h~ to let you a1one.' 

"Miss Olivia crt' and carry on p..nd say be careful ot myself 'c81lse it aho' 

She give me a big baaket what had 80 IlUch to eat in it I couldn't 

hardly hett it end 'nother with clothe. in it. They pJ.ta me in the back end 0:' 

the boat where the big, old wheel what ru.n the boat was and I goes to New Orleans, 

and the capt ... 1n puts me on 'nother boat and I co.es to GalTeston, and that Ceptaill 

puts me on "Aother boat and I comes up this here atff'slo Bqou to Houston. 

Itl looks 'round Houston, but not long. It sho' was a &w.py little place 

then and I gets the stagecoach to Austin. It takes us two days to get there and I 

thinks ~ back busted aho' 'nough, it was sich rough ridin'. Then I haa trouble 

sho·. A man asks me where I goin' and 8ays to come 'long and he t8kes me to a. 

Mr. Cherlq Crolb,... They take. me to the block what they sells slaves 011. t 

gets right up like the7 tells me, 'cause I 'lect. what Mr. Will done told m6 to 

do, and they starts biddin' on me. And when they cried off and this Mr. Croaby 

come up to get me, I jes' pulled out MY papers and helt 'sm up high and when he 

8te& 'em, he a~. 'Let me see them.' Bnt I sars. 'You jest look at it up her •• ' 

and he squints up and sq, 'This gal am tree and has papers,' ~~d tellli •• he 

a legislatur. man and takes me and lets me stB3' with his slaTes. He is a good 

"He tell= me there's a slave refugee camp in Wharton Count7 but I 

didn't baTe no mone7 left, but he ps..vl .. e some for work in , and when the war's 

OYer I starts to hunt m8JDDi& 'gain, and finda her in Wharton CO'lmt7 Dear where 

lbarton is.' Law me, talk 'bout cr;yin' and singin I and cry-a' some more, we 

lUre done it. 1 stqa with mamma till I gets marr1ed in 1S'111O John .Armstrong, 



Ex-slave Storie. 
(Texas) 

and then we all cOIles to Ffoustoa. 

page Six 

"I geta me a Job DUBsin' for Dr. Rellaford, and was all through 

the yellow fever epidemic. I 0lects in '75 people die jest 11ke sheep 

with the rots. I's seen tolks with the fever jump from their bed with 

death on '8m and grab other tolks. The doctor BaTed lots of folks, 

white and black, 'cawao he sweat it out of 'at. He mued up hot water 

and Tinegar end JlUS1;ard and some else in it. 

":att. law me, so I!IUch is gone out of my mind, 'cause I'. 91 

Tear old now end m:sr mind jes' like 'IJIJY legs. Jes' kinct"t hobble 'round 

a bit. 

• •••••••••••• 
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'\ ~gs 

STE.&BLIN AlmIINE, 94, waa born a 
e1ave to Al bertua Arnwine. near 
Jacksollville, Texas, who died 
whell Stear11. W88 seven or eight. 
Re was bought by Joha Kosele7, . 
of ~8k. T&~. who made Stearlin 
a hou8eboy I and was very kind to 
ht.. He now lives about 8ix miles 
west of Jacksonville. 

III \Vas bolD. 'fibre de war, ia 1853. right near this here 

tOl'9l1, on Gull Oreek. W:r IAa.lIIq belon~d to Massa Albertus Arnwine, 

and he wun' ever married. He owned four WOIllfn, rq ~ • .Ann, 1IfJT 

gr811dmother. Gracie, and my Auat W4nie and Aunt Ka17. He d1dn 1 

own gay Jllgger mell, I cept the chille ll. of these 1fOIaell. Grandma 

1i ved in de houee with Kassa Arnwine -rotd the rest of us 11 ved ill 

cabins in de ya'd. My- a8JllJQ" cOJlle trom Memphis but I don' know' 

whar my pappy come from. Re was Ike ltane. I baa three half brothers, 

and their Jl.8IIes is Joe and Will end John Scbot t and two sisters 

called Polly and ROlie. 

"Kassa Arnwine died 'fore de war and he made a will eJ'td 

it gaTe all he owned to the\, womu. he oDed, and Jedge Jowell promised 

maasa OD. hi. deathbed. he wou.ld take us to de free country, but he 

dida l • He took us to hil place to work for h1lIl for 'bOllt two Y'ears 

~d the women. aever did get that 900 acre. of land Uassa .A.nlwine willed 

totem. I dOll' be,. who got it, but they didn'. I knows I .till has a 

share ill that laad, but it takes moaay to git it ill cou't. 

"1I'hea war broke I felliD.to the heat. of 141'.18& Johll Koseley 

at iu.ak. !haT br~t the dogs to rou' us up froa the fiel's whar we 

1I'U workia f • I was the o.:ty one of rq fam'lT to go to ilaIsa JOb. 

-1-
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"I never did ltO 'k in the fiel' s at Ms,ssa John.' s place. He said 

1 DIllSl be his houseboy and houseboy I W2.S. Massa..as shot good to me 

and I did love to be with him and follow him 'raun t • 

"The kitchen was ou.t in o.e ya'd and I had to carry the victuals 

to the big dinin'';'room. When dinner was over, )Lassa. John tuk a :nap and 

I bad to fan him, and. l.awsy me, ltd git so sleepy. I kin heel" h1Dl now, 

for held wake up and 8~. 'Go get me a drink outta the northeast corner 

of de well.' 

"We had stra.w and grass beds, we put it in sacks on de gl"oun' and 

slep , on d.e sacks. I don' 'member how much lAnd Kassa J oha had but it 

was a big place a..1'ld he had lots ot slaves. We chillun had supper ~arly 

in de eveni. t and Jloatly cornbread and ha.wg Nea.t and milk. We all ate 
, 

from So big pot. I larned to spin and wea.ve and knit and made lots of 

socks. 

")(8J,iJsa JOM had two step-daughters, Kiss ltollie and Kiss ]i,a:u.ra, 

and theY' well' to school at' Ru.sk. It was my job to take I em thar ev'rr. 

MOlldq monia' on horses and go back after 'ell Friday afternoon. 

"1 never earnt no mone" 'tore freedom come, but once my brother-

ia-law give me tive dollars. I was 80 proud of it I showed it to de 

1 adi. 8 and o.e of I em said, I You. don' need dat, I l;md she give me two 

aticks ot can~ 8lid tuk d, money. :But I d.idn'. know e:q better then. 

"I seed slaves for sale OR de auction blo~. They aol' lem 

'cordia' to Itrengt' and muscles. TheY' was stripped to de wale t • 

I seed the wOllen and little chillua cry-la' and beggi:a t not to be sep-
., 

al"atea, bu.t it didn' do no good. They had to go. 
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tiThe only chu' ch I know.d 'bou.t was when wetd g1t together in de 

night and have prqer meetin' and singin. I We use' to go we:y out in de 

woods so de white folks wouldn' hear nothin'. Sometimes weld stay nearly 

all night on Saturday, "cause we didn' have to work SundlV. 

It 'Bout the only thing we could plq T.8.8 stick hosses;' I made 

~ile8 and miles on the stick hosses. After the War Yassa John have 

his chillua a big roll of Coafederate moae,y and they give us lome of it 

to trade and buy stick hosses ',nth .. 

"When lt~ssa JohJl tal' us we waa free. he dida' seem to mint. but 

Miss Em, she bawled and squalled, sq her prop'ty taken 'w8l' from her • 

.A.fter dat, my IIl8DUDy gathers U8 togedder and tuk us to the Dr. }tiddleton 

place, ou.t from Ja.cksonville. From thar to de Ragsdale place wbar I' s 

been. ever since. 

"1 wore my first pants when I was fou~teenyears ole, and they stung 

'till I was ai.'ble. The cloth was store bau.ght but JIBJllDlY' made the pants 

at home. It was what we called dog-hair cloth. 148l'11'11Y i4ade my first shoes. 

we c,uled t em t:red rippers'. 

/ 

............... 
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D:.SUU STaRIBS 
(Ie%&8) 

SAIWI ASBI.JY. 93, W88 bora 1a 
Mi •• issippl. She recall. her 
e~eri.Dc.s when 801d OD the 
bhck in .ew Or18aa8, aac1 OIl 
a cotton p181ltatlon 1D 'ezaa. 
She DOW 11 .. s at Goodrich. 
!exaI. 

"I aiD I t. able to do 110th1il' DO 1I0re. It. ju.' p1 'Ul\b g1 ft 

out and. I st •• here bY' lt78e1t. Jq' daughter, Geo!"gla Grille, sbe 

used to live with .. bu.t .he's been dead fCkl.r 7ear • 

.. I was bOrD in Mi •• tlppi and Maas. aenr7 1'11o.aa IN.,,. us 

and br1Dg us bSrfI. Ie a apec'lator BDd buTs up loti of Digger. 

and 8811. '.. U. f_117 waa sep'rated. Ill' two siltera and Iq 

papa w.. &old to a a. ill (horgia. Deft d.,. put .e on a 'block: aDd 

bid .. ott. »at 1B .ew Orleans and I scaln aacl orr. bu.t de". put 

me up dere a1!TWq. lirat d.e7 takes a. to Georgia and de7 didn't 

lell .. for a 1cmg ape11. Kassa 1'hoaaa he traTel rOW1d aDd ~ aDd 

seU Dig.rs. Us stq ia de IIPaetlators trow de long t1me. 
~...,-

flAtter 'while llasl. Moe8 DaTis come from Cold Spring. 1ft 

'exu, and 'bur- UB. Be was buTla' u.p little ehille tor he chilla. 

Dat ''bou.t tOllr TIler betoi 4e fint war. I Wall 19 ".ear old .han da 

burst of tNedoa cOIle in lune and I gl t tum 100 ... 

• I was Work1D' 1D c1e f18ld dell. Jus • befo' dat de old aa8aa 

he go fltt ael ba.y aore ni.era. He gO east. Ie OIl a boat what glt st",a 

up 8Del he di. aad D .... er eo.aback: no .ore. U. D8Ter ••• hill no sora. 



IX.8lsye Storie • 
. (fexaa) 

"~ uasd to haTe to pitS cotton 8Jld 8 .. \1 •• I plek 300 pound 

and tote 1t a al1e to de cottae house. S~ pick 300 ~o SOO pOWld 

cotton and haTe to tote de bag de whole .11e to de gill. Ifien dq 

didn't do d87 work de,.. git whip till de7 have blll'er on • _. Den 

iiten dey dldn't do 1t, de maD on A hoss goes down de rows and whip 

wUh a pacldle aake with holes in it and bus' de blistera. I never 

git whip, 'caIlse I allus c1i Jq 300 pound. Us ha .... to go ear17 to do 

ciat, when de hOrA goea ear1T, befo' daylight.' Us bave to talm de 

victuall in de 1N.ek:et to de fleld. 

"Iaa.a herve de log hou.e and us 11 .... in little hou.sea, 

sirowed in lone ron. Dera walla t t DO a.8UIl'. 'lowed, in de quartera 

and itten d.q haw prayer ae.tiD. t de bosa Ilall whip daI. S01l8t11l. WI 

l'Wl ott at night and go to cpp ••• tla'. I take. de white chU1e. 

to church sQD8t1ae, but dey -couldn't lam .. to BiDe DO longs 'cause 

It u. D,t!Ter got • Dough to eat. BO us b epa It ealin' atuft. 

u. baa to. D.T giv. UB de pec1c of .eal to last de wek and 'wo, three 

d ••• at and ·tatera. De D,lcgera has de bii box Ullder 4e fireplace, where 

dq kepi ell de pig and chicktma what de)" steal. clem:.. 1a salt. 

"1 a •• ' a II8Il 1'Wl ."q aDd de white a. got de doga aad ~T 

totch h1a and put hill 18 de front rOQ8 and he JUlip throqh de big nBdo1J' 

and 'break u cl ... all up. DeT sho l whip. h1a _ea dq ko_che. hill. 

"De 1J87 de7 whip tt. l11gera "as to sttlp 'a. off DAke4 and whip 

,_ t Ul de,. u.1I:8 bliateN aIld 'bu' de bllatera. DIn cl.,. take de salt 



1X-,la.. Stori •• 
(f.us) 

and reel pepper aDd put in d. W011D.dll. After dq wash and crease d. -., put 

.ometlWl' em d.. to keep d_ trOll 'blee4 to death. 

WWha de 'bos8 8an told us :t:reedOil W88 ea.. he dlb't like It. bu.t 

h. give at1 us de bale ot cotton and eome oora. He a.ak us to Itq and he·, 

yith de orop but· we'un8 so glad to glt 'W87 ciat ubodT stqs •. I got 'bout 

fift1 dollar8 ,tor de oOttOD aDd den I lends lt to a Dtlier what De .. r psr­

•• back Tit. Den ! got no place to go, so I coGles tor a wh1t. as}! I:l.IdI t 

DIck Cole. ae IrpG.eD give me $5.00 de 1I000th but he neTer paid lila DO money. 

!.'d gl ••• a aats an4 olothes, 'cause he baa d. little .tore. 

I.OW, II. all alone aIl4 thll1kl ot de. old tael what was .0 bad, 

and 1'1 r ead1' tor d. Lad to call Me" 

••••••••••••••• 



E~SLAVE STOEIES 
( T(~xn.s) 

AGATHA. BABINO, born a slave of 
Ogis Guidry, near Carenco, Louis­
iana, now lives in A cottage on 
the property of the Blessed Sac­
ram~nt Church, in Beawnont, Texas. 
She seY's she is at let3.st eighty­
seven and probftbly much older. 

Page One 

"Old Marse was ,Ogis Guidry. Old Mi~s was Laurentine. Dey had 

four chillen, Placid, Alphonse p.nd Mp..ry ~nd Alexandrine, ~d. live in ~ 

big, one-story house with R galler:r And brick pillrrs. Dey had a big 

place. I fspect a mile Icross it, nnd fifty slaves. 

liMy mruna na.ne was Clarice Richard. She come from South Carolinl'! .• 

Papa waS Dick Idchard. He coml.'! from 170rth Carolina. He was slave of old 

Placid Gu.ilbea:u. He live near Old Marse. l1y brothers was Joe and Nicholps 

nnd Oui and Albert 3lld Maurice, and sisters was Maud and Celestine and 

Pa.uline. 

"Us slaves lived in shabby houses. Dey builded of logs and have dirt 

floor. We have a four foot bench. We pull it to P. table ~nd set I)n it. 

De bed a platform with pl~ks and moss. 

"We had SundAY off. Christmas was off, too. Dey give us chicken and 

flour den. But most holi~1Ys de white folks h~s company. Det mean more work 

for us. 

"Old Marse bad. He beat us till we bleed. He rub salt and pepper 

in. One time I sweep de yard. Young miss come home 'from colleg~. She slap 

my face. She want to b~at me. M21'I3 SS(f to beat her, so dey did. She took 

de beatin' frr me. 

1I:My aunt run off 'cause dey b~"!at her so much. Dey bl"U!lg her back l";Jld 

beat her some more., 



E%-slRv~ Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Two 

"',Ye ha.ve dance outdoors sometimtl. Somebnd,v plAY fiddle And ban,jo. 

We dance de reel and quadrille nnd buck dance. De men dance date If we go 

to d.~ce on another plantation we hp,ve to have PA.ss. De patterrol1e~s come 

and mak~ us st.ow de slip~ If dey ain't no slip, we git beat. 
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"I see plenty sojers. Dey fight ~,t Pines pnn W(I' hl't3r ball g:> Izing:..-zing.' 

Younr marse he.ve blue coat. He put it on :md climb ~ tree to see. De sojers 

come and think he' a Yankee. Dey t~ his gun. Dey turn him loose when d~y 

find out he ain1t no Yankee. 

"Whf'ln de real Yankees come de~, take corn and gooses and hosses. Dey 

don I t ask for nothin I • Dey take what dey wan ts. 

II Some masters hav~ chillen by slaves. Sl)U}e sold dere own chillen. 

Some sot dem fr.,e. 

'h'fuen freedom come we ha.ve to sign up to work for money for P.. ~Tear. 

We couldn't go work for nobody else. .,\.ft~r d., year som., stRYS, but not long. 

"De Ku nux kill niggers. Dey come to take my uncle. He open de door. 

Dey don't take him but tell him to vote Democra.t next day or dey will. Dey 

kilt some niggers what wouldn't vote Democrat. 

"Dey kill m?, old uncle Davis. He won't vote ~mocrat. Dey shoot him. Den 

dey stand him up and let him fltll down. Dey tie him by de feet. Dey drag him 

through de br~sh. Dey dare his wi fe to cry. 

"When I thirty I marry Tesisfor :Babino. Pere Abadie marry us at Grand 

:Ooteau. Wehav~ dinner with wine. Den come big d.ance. We have twelve chillen. 

Ie works in de field in Opel~sas. We come here twenty-five year ago. He die 

111 19l7.Dey let's me 'live here. It nice to be near de church. I can go to 

when I wants to. 

--
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FOX' 2:~-slave Volume 

EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

EX-SLAVE AUTOBIOG~PLrr 

1ms. JOHN BARCLaY (nee sarah sanders) 
Brownwood, Texas was born in Komo, 
Mississippi, september 1, 1853. she 
was born a slave at the North Slades' 
plaoe. :Mr. and lIrs. lIorth Slade were 
the onlY owners she ever had. she 
served as nurse-maid for her marster's 
ohildren and did general housework. 

....• 

She. with her mother and father and fam!-
0 11 stayed with the Slades until the end 
of the year after the Civil war. They 
then moved to themselves, hiring out to 
"White FOlks.- 0 

page one' 

~~ marster and mistress was good to all de slaves dat 

worked for dem. But our over-seer, Ji.mrny Shearer. was shot 

mean. One day he done git mad at me for some little some­

thin' and when I take de ashes to de garden he catohes me 

and ohur.ns me np a..ad clown Oll de groWl'. One day he got mad 
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at my brother and kioked him end over end, jes' like a stick 

of wood. He would whip us 'tll we was raw and then put pep­

per and salt 1n de sores. :tf he thoUght we was too slow in 

doio f snythi.ag he would kiok us off de Sroun' a!l~ churn us 

up and down. Our punishment depended on de mooe of de over-

seer. ! never d 1d see no slaves sold. When we w~s siok dey 

give us medioine out of drug stores. De over-seer would git 

some ooarse ootton cloth to make our work oloth~:out of and 
.-

den he would make dem so narrow we oouldn' harulywalk. 

"There was 1800 aores in l~rster slade's plantation, we 

got up at 5: 00 0' clook 1n de morn1n' anG de f'ielc1 Vlorkers would 

quit after sun-down. We didn' have no Jails for slaves. He 

went to churoh w1th de white folks and there was a place in de 

baok of de ohuroh for us to sit. 

ftr was j es f a "h1ld den and us chllluns would ga thel' in 

de back yard and sine songs uad Dlay games and dance jigs. 

song I 'member most is 'The nay is Past and Gone.' 

"-One time marster tound out the over-seer W~!:l so mean to 

me. so he disoharged him. and .released rne from duty fo-r awhile. 

"We never did wear shoes through de week but on SQnday we 

wonld dress u~ in our white ootton dresses and put on shoes. 

"We nSll tt taught to read or Ylr i te\ tiWi COhr owner d idn ,t 

think a~thing about it. We had to work if there was work to be 

dOlle. When we got caught uD den we oould have time off. If any 

of us got sick our mistress would- 'tend to us herself. If she 

thOUght we was sick enough she wonld oall de white dootor. 

"When de mereter done told u.s we was free we .1.umped up and 
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down tlnd slup.ped our bands and shouted 'Glory to God 1 ' I,o.rd. 

ohild dat was one hupl'Y bunoh of ni&e;ers. ~·l.whl1e after tiat 

some of de slaves told marstel' dey wanteG to stay on with him 

like dey had been but he told 'ern no dey oouldn't. 'cause deitr 

was free. He said he could use some of Tem but dey woulc.i have 

to buy what dey got una he would 11", Vt;) to pay f em like men. 

ttWhen I V.JaS 'bout Ie yeurs olu I married John B~rolay. 

I's. had tell ohillUil anu four gran '-chillun and noVi I lives by 

myself.n 
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JOlIN BARKER, 8be 84, Houston. 

5 photo€::;raphs marked Green Ownby ht:.ve 
been assigned to this ~1nuscript - the 'Green 
Cumby' pllotos are ottached to the proper manu­
script and the five referred to ~lbove 111'e prob­
ably ptctures of Jorill B&rker. 
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EX-SJiAVE STORIES 
(Items) -

JOHN BABKER, age 84, was bern near 
Cincinnati, Ohio, the property of 
the Barker family, who mov~i to 
Missouri and. later to Texaa. He 
ani his wife live in a neat e~tt~e 
in Houston, Texas. 

Pe.~e One 

It I was born a slave. 11m a Ma1ap.sser(Mad~ascar) nig~er. 

I 'member all 'bn.t dem times, even up in Ohio, thouch le_Barkers 

brou,ht me to Texas later on. My mother and. fa.ther was call Good-

man, but dey ciiet when I was little ant Missy Barker raise. me 

on de plantation down near Heaston. De,r was plenty of work ani 

plenty of room. 

II I 'member my ~rantma en.. :;ranGlpa. In iem days de hornet 

toads nns over de world. and my o-andpa would gather 'em ani lay 

'em in de fireplace till dey dried. and roll 'em with bottles till 

dey liKe ashe& ani den rub it on de shoe bottoms. You see, when d~ 

wants to run away, dat stu.ff ton't stick &.11 on de shoes. it stick to 

ae tra~. Den dey carries some of tat powder ani throws it as far as 

dey eouli Jwap ani ien jump ever itt ani .. 0 dat ~ain till dej- use aJ.l 

de powder. Dat threwed de common h~ds off ie trail altocether. But 

(ley have de bloothou.nis t hell hounis. we calls 'em, and dey couli pick 

up ciat trail. DeY' run my grandpa over 100 mile ~lld three or fou.r da.ys 

ani nipts and fGUnd him u.nder a criiIPo What dey put on him was 

enou~! I seen I em whip rw:lawta.y niC48rs till ie blood run down iere 

ba.e~s ana den pu.t salt 1n de plasel!. 

"I tspect dere was 'boat 40 Qr 50 aeres in de plantation. De,y 

.1fGrkei ani wOrked.' and aiin' t have ne Qances er church. Dances noth1n! , . , 

-2-
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· Ix-Sla.ve St.ries 
(!exas) 

Pace Two 

")4y' massa and missu house was nice, but it was a. loe house. 

They had bi~ fireplaees What took great bi, chnnks of wood and kept fire 

all ni~ht. iVe lives in fie back in a little bitt)" house like a chicken 

hause. We makes beds out of posts and slats across 'em and fills tow 

sacks with shacks in' em fctr ma.ttress ani pillows. --­..I 

ttl seed sl,aves sold anel they was yoked like steers anft s.li. by 

pairs sometimes. Dey wasn't 'l()we~ to marry, 'cause theY' cOi:ld be solcl 

and it wasn't no use, but you coul .. live with 'em. 

"We usei to eat possums and iese oli-fashioned coons ~ ducks. 

Sometimes we'd eat ,oats, toe. We has plenty cornmeal ani 'lasses and 

we ,ets milk sometimes, but we has no fine'foot, Icept on Christmas, we 

,its some cake t mqbe. 

IIUy ~nc1Jlla sqB one d.ay iRot we all is free, but we stayei., 

with Kassa Barker quite a while. Dey pays us for warkin; but it ain't 

_C' Pal'. ',ca:u.se ie war done took dere mone1 and all. Blt theY' was ~ooci 

t. \'lS. S a we stayei. 

"I was 'bout 20 when I marries de fast time. It was a 'bi,; blow-

eu.t ani I was scarei de whole time. First time I ,ever tacklei Ilarryin'. 

,Dey hai a biC paper sack of rice ani throwea it all ever her and I, eno~ch 

, ~lce to last three ar feur da1'8. threwe4 a;way jus' for nothin'. I hai on 

,'~~laelc, alpaea suit with £rook taU coat anci, if I ain't mistaken. a ript 

'~t. shirl. My' wife have a creat train en her iress an. one dem thinp 

1 wore cie ll\ulest sboes we could. fin... what 1'''' call 

leather. 

,'''Dis here m:r'tAiri. wite. W. marr~e,s, in EaclePass aad eome. up 

:,"N81:D..J~. ReBerTatip ani w.ra tot I.e ariIT t111, wec.e. to work for 

.. ~ ,,," ~\". ,.; , ' ' . 
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:h~slp-ve Stories 
(Te~s) 

de Pattersons, and. we been here 23 years now. 

Pa=e Three 

"Ghosties? I was tak:in' care of a white man when he died anel 

I seed somethin, t bout three feet hie;b Rnd black. I reckon I must h~ve 

fainted 'cause they has de doctor for me. And. on d.ark nights I seet 

GhGsties what has no heaci.. ' Dey looks like dey wild and dey is all in dif-

ferent performance. vVhen I ~oin' down de road and feel a.hot step~ and look 

over my shoulder I can see 'em plain as you standinl dere. I seed 'em when 

my wife was with me, but she can't see lem, 'cause some people a.in't ~iftet 

to see ' em. 

... ..................... . 
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U-SllVE STOBIIS 
(Texas) 

JOE B.ARNES, 89, was bol'1l ia 
T,yler. Co., Texas g on Jim Sapp's 
p1aatat io... He is very feeble, 
but keeps his great gr.~dchi1dre. 
in line while their mother works. 
They live iR Beaumont. Joe is 
tall, slight, and has grtq hair 
and a stubby gray mustache. I. 
his kind, ge.tle voice he relates 
his experiences in slaver.y days. 

"Dey calls me Paul Baraes, but my' Ilame aill't Paul, it am Joe. 

My massa was Jim Sapp, up here in Tyler C01ll1ty, and missus t iame was 
!\ 

.A.ml. De Sapp place was bit and dey raise' a sight of cotton and COTlt. 

Old masss Jim he have 'bout 25 or 30 slaves. 

ttMy mammy's llame was .utimlsi, but dey call her Emily, Ellld 

pals name Jerry. Wooten, t cause he live on de Wooten pla.ce. My steppa 

named Barnes and I taken dat name. My pare.ts, dey have de broom-

st ick weddi.'. 

"When I's a chile u.s pl~ marbles and run rabbits and ride 

de stick: hoss alld de like. Whell I gits more bigger, us play ball, sort 

of like baseball. OIle time my brudder go git de hosses ADd dey lots 

of raia sad de creek swol1 up high. De water so fast it wash him off he 

hoss and I ai.'t seed him since. Dey never find de body. He's 'bout 

teA year old den. 

" Massa. live in de big box house aJl,d de quarters am in e. row 

1n de back. Some of dem box p.nd some of dem log. Dey have two rooms. 

EV617 day d~ big, old cowhoR blow for dinner 8l'1d us have de little tin 

cup what us git potl1cker i. elld lIleat ud combread and salt bacoll. Us 

~t8 greellf! .• too. De ch1m.eys 'bout tow feet widea. d dey cooks ever.r-

Dey have pots and oveas and put fire below ~d 
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Ex ... slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

"I used to wear what I calls a one-butto .. cutaway_ It was j is' 

a shirt make out of homespun with pleats noYlll front. Dey make dey own 

cloth dem time. 

"Massa marry de folks in de broomst 1ck style. Us don' have de 

party but sometime us sing ~1d p1~ gameSt like de round dance: 

lIDey give de little ones bacon to suck and tie de string to de 

baco .. aad de other rOUJlld dey wrists, so dey won't swallow or lose de 

bacon. For de little bits of ones dey rings de bell for dey mommere 

to come from de field and llUSS 'em. 

".lfter freedom come us stay a. ;rear eud den move to Beaumont 

and us work i. de sawmill for Kr. Jim Long. De fust money I gi t I give 

to my lI1aDIID7. Me amd mammy alld stepdaddy stays in BeBlmont two years 

den moves to Tyler and pleats de crop. Bu t de llext year us alove back 

to ~eaumollt OD de Laagham plece sad mammy wo~k for de Longs till she die. 

"WheD I git marry I marry Dicey .ulen elld she die and I never 

marry lIlO more. 1- worked in sawmil1ia' and on d~Og pond 8lld allus gi ts 

by pretty go-ad, I ain't done R.O work much de last tell yeel'. I's too old. 

"I sort a looks after my gralldchilleJl and I shot loves demo I 

Bits Irouad and hurts all de time. It 8lIl rheuma.tism ill de feats, I reckoD.. 

I got six grSlldchil1eJll pd three gr*,at -grandchilleD. aad dat one ~"ou hears 

erri.' , dat de ba~ I's raisi.' 1. dere. 

til's feared I dldlil f t tell you so m.ch'bout thhlgS wgy back, but 

trutz.. am. I CaDit 'member like I used to • 

•••••••• 
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E~SL!VE S~ORIES 
(Texas) 

.A.]lI,{STEAD B.1RRETT, born in 1847, was a 
slave of Stafford Ba~rett, who lived 
in Huntsville, Texa!. He is the husband 
of Harriett Barrett. Armstea.d has a 
very poor memory Md ('un tell little 
about early days. He and Ha~riet re­
ceive old pge :;;>eneions. 

Page One 

"I '5 rea.lly owned by ~8.5Sa Stafford Barret t, but m~r m\aJ!lIlY 'longed 

t 0 l4~ sS..a. Ben Walker and Was 'lowed to keep me wi th her. So afte r we Juns 

sot free, I lives with my dad.d~r ~nd marr.my and eoes by de n?Jlle of Bar:r-ett. 

Dacldy'! name wa.l'l Ben~T Barret t and he's brnng to Texl.3,s f!"om Ricbmonr., in 

Virginny,and mammy come from Kentucq. U! a.ll lived in Huntsville. I 

waited on ~lil!!s Ann~and mammy was cook. 

"Old ma1!sa have· doctor for us when us sick. We' 5 too vp..l'ble. Jus' 

like to de fct beef', massa am good to us. Massa go)to other states and git 
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men and women and chile slaves and. brtng dem b~c1.c to sell, 'cause he spec'lator. 

He m~.ke dem wash up good and den sell demo 

"llos' time we 'un3 went naked. crus' h~.ve on one shirt or no shirt 

a-tall. 

II I know when pea.ee 'ela.red dey ~ll shout in'. One wom:m hollerin' and 

a white man with de high-steppin' hoss ride clost to her and I see him git 

out and open he knife and cut her wid.e 'oro3s de stome,eh. Den he put he hat 

inside he shirt and. rid off 1 ike lightnin t. De WOl!1an put in wagon and I never 

heared no more 'bout her.· 

"I didn't git nothin' when us freed. Only some cast-off clothes. 

~,,~Ulll~ time after I rente de place on halves and farms most my life. Now I's 

a pension to 1 iv,e01;l. 

-1-
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llx..SLJ.V'E STORIES 
(fexa.s) 

Page C'wo 

"I seems to think us hl'ive more freedom when us slaves, 'cause we have 

no 'sponsibility for eiclr..nes5 den. ife have to take care all dat now and 

de white man, he beats de nigger 'OUt what he mnkes. Back in de old days, 

de white men am honee'. J.ll the nigger'knowed was hard work. I think de 

cullud folks ought to be Ilow'ed more privileges in vot in' now, ~ cause dey 

have de same' sponsibillty as white men and d.ey more and more educa,ted and 

brighter and brighter. 

11 I think ou.r young folks pret~ty sor~r. They wont do right, but I 

'lieve' iffen dey could git fair wages dey'd do better. Dey git beat out of 

what dey does, a:nyw~. 

UI 'member a owner had eome slaves and de overseer had it in for 
, 

two of dem. He t d whip dem neal' 6'rery day and dey does all could be did to 

ples.se him. So one day he come to (1(" field and cal~ one dem slaves and 

dat slave draps he hoe and goes over and grabs dat overseer. Den de other 

.' dave cut dat ovel'see~'s bead right slap off and throwed it down. one of de 

ron. De owner he fools 'round· and 5el1£ dem t;wo slaves for $800~OO each 

anddatN.l de punis~ent dem two elaves ever got • 

...... 
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EI--SLJ.Vi STORIES 
(Texas) 

lU.'BR1ET BJ.'RRIDTT. 86, "as born in 
Walker Co*, Texas, in 1851, a slave 
of Steve Glass. She now lives in 
Palestine, Texas. 

Page One 

"Massa Steve Glass, he own m~rp:lppy and mflIllIllY a....l'J.d me, unt 11 the 
• I , 

;,.;-

war f:':eed us. Pappy's bornecl in .c'ricy and mammy .in Viretny, and brung 

-
to Texa.s Ifore de war, end Its 'horned in Texas in 1851. lis' heared my 

grandpa WaB wild and dey didn't know Ibau.t marry-in' in !f'rley. My 

brother name steve Glass and I dunno iffen I ~~d sisters or not. 

"Dey put me to cookin' when Its a. litl kid and people sa..,vs now dRt 

Junt Harriet am de b~s' cook in Madisonville. Massa have great big' garden 

and plenty to eat. '. I' s. cook big skillet plumb full com at de time and us 

ell have plenty meat. Massa. he ste.p out and kill big deer and P\lt in de 
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great big pot and cook it. Then us have cornbre['!..d and syrup. 
..~----.---.. 

nUs have log ~arters with stick posts for bed and deerskin stretch 

over it. Den us pull moss and throw ~ver date I have de good massa, bless 

he soul. Uiesy. she plumb good. She sick all de time and dey never ha,ve 

white chillen. Dey live in big, log house, four rooms in it and de great 

hall both w~s through it. 

"KaSsa. he have big bU.VlCh ala.ve! and work dem long e.s dey could see 
. ) 

. . ~ , 
and. den lock 'em up in'de quarters at night to keep lem from runnin' off. 

De patterrollera com~ 'and go through de quarters to eee if all de niggera 

Dey fwalkr1ght over us when us !!Sleeps • 

. • Some sl.ave run off, gtrine to de north, and maSSa he cotch him and give 

. thirty-nine 1.1Clt8 with rawhide and lock dam up at night t too, and keep 
I ' , 

. ··.him 1n d8tt 1me. 
.' \' '. 

. . . . 

"-",:.,,: : ... ', :;i!.:,.> ::':,: ; .'.: .•.. :;.' "'" 
.:,-, " 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

"I have de good ma.ssa, bless he 50c11, 8,.'r'J.d. missy she plumb go.:)u. 

I'll never forgit deHl. 1:'1.8sa 'low us have holiday Satu:"da..v night and 

. go t.o nigger dallce if it on I nether pl?..ntation. Boy, oh bQ~r, de tin 

pr.:.11 h"la.tin' and. de banj'J pickin' and de dance all night lone. 

II When c.e war sta.:rt, white missy die, and ffi').Sl3a have de flreacher. 

She· Wi'~.5 Vl:!lite angel. Den mp.3~.:.1 marry Missy .!lie e Long =-_l1d she de bad 

woman with us niggers. She hard on us, not like old miesy. 

"I larned lote of remed'es for sick people. Charcoal and onions 

tmd hone~ for de ~i tl 1lnb~ 0,"1 good, and camphor for de chills a.nd fever 

and teeth cuttin'. !Is boil red oak bark Md ma.'ke tea for fever and make 

cactue weed root tea for fever and chill! and colic. De beet remeQY fa 
• 

chille and fever am to git rabbit foot tie on st!'ing 'round d.e neck. 

"Massa, he CarTy rae to war with him, 'cB.'.lSe I's de good cook. In 
I 

dat New Orlean! battle he wounded and guns roarin' everywhere. Dey qrung 

massa in e.nd I' s jus f as white as he am den. ))em Yankees done shoot de roof 

off de house. I nuss de eick and wounded clean through de Wtr and seed dem 

dyin' on eve17 side of me. 

ItI's most scared to dea.th when de war end. Us still in New Orleans 

and all de shoutint dat took place 'cause us free! Dey crowds on de streets 

and wa.e ina stir just as thick as flles on de dog. Massa sa;y Its free as 

)llim. but iii an I wants to cook for him and mis!y I gits $2.50 de' month, so 

for him till I marries Armstead Barrett, and then u@ farm for de 

Us have big church weddin' and I haa white loyal dress and black 

. shoe.. tTlS been married 51 years n~w • 

••••••• 
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EX-SL!VE STOBlES 
(Texa.s) 

JOHN BiTES, 84, was bor. in 
Li t tIe Rock, Arkansas, a sIeve 
o:f' Mock BateJ:IP-Jl.. When still 
very youag, J olm T'lo,re d wi th 
his mother, a slpve of Harry 
Hog~~, to Limestone Co.,Texes. 
John n::>w Ii yes in CorsicF"Jla, 
supported by hi~ children and 
an ::>In age pelasian. 

Page On.e 

"By P'P py was Ike Bat t.'!!l::>ll, 'cause hil;l mftS sa's nl"Jll€ am 

Mockba.tem['.1l, and mammy's n'11l1p. lV!:.S Fr~ncis. They co;ne from TenJlessee 

end I had four brothers end sb: sisters. 11e jef:d left de last part 

of de lUllue off and call it Betes a11C oa.t t s how I got ny name. Mamrn..v 

'lol1ged to Massa 'Harry HogP-Jl and while 1'5' sm!':11 us move to Texas, to 

Limestone Coun.ty, nnd I don''! 'manber much 'bout palYY, 'crolse I aiR.'t 

never seed him since. 

"loiassa Hoge.ll. was a pu,...ty good sort of fellow, but us we:rlt 

hongry de fust \vL'lter in Tex~s. He lived in de bie loe house with de 

hallway clean throueh and a gallery clean 'cross de front. De chimney 

was big 'nough to bU.1'll logs in nnd it sho' thro'''8d out de heat. It was 

a good, big place and young ma.ssa cOme out early ?nd holler for us to 

git up and be in de fiAln. 

IIMissy Hogalt was de good W0Innn and try her dead level bAst to 

teach me to rend and write~ 'but my head jes; too thick, I jest couldn't 

larA. My UDcle BeD he could read de Bible and he allus tell us some day 

us be freE:~ alld Massa Harry laugh, -haw, ~"iW, haw, and he say, 'Rell, no, 

yous .ever be free, yous aia t t got sense 'lilough to make d.e 1i vi.' if ~rous 

was free. I De. he takes de Bible 'way fran Uncle Ben Blld. S3;.V it put 

de bad ideas in he head, but Uacle gits tuother Bible aad hides it aad 

massa .ever fiads it out. 

, . 
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"We t UllS goes to de big baptisi.' aile time and. it's a.t de big 

sawmill tank a~d 50 is baptise' and liS i~ dat bunch myself. But de,y 

didalt have no fwlerals for de slaves, but jes' bury dem like a cow or 

a hoss, jes' dig de hole aJld roll lem ill it and cover 'em up. 

"War come and duri. t dero times jes I like t')de~ .early everybody 

kIows what gwine OR., npws travels pUTty fRst, and iffen de slaves couldn't 

git it with de pass dey slips out after dark Rnd go in another plantation 

by de back wEq. Course, iffelll dan patterrolle!'s catch a.em it jlls' too 

bad and dey gits whip. 

"When de news comes in dat us free, lJassa Harry never CElll us 

up like everybod~' else did the slaves, us h~.s to go up and ask him 'bout it. 

He come out aD. de froJlt gallery and says we is free a:ad tuns 'round all.d 

goes in de house without 'nother word. We all sho' feels sorry for him 

the way he acts smd hates to leave him, but we Wallts to go. W~owed he 
i 

was_'t able to give us ~othi_' so begins to sCatter 8~d 'bout tea or fifteen 

days Massa Harry dies. I think he jest grieve himself to death, all he 

trouble comi»' Oll him to oace. 

"Us worked OR. dlt'f t reJlt farms till I marries sAd my fust wife 

am Emma Williams a:ad ::1 cullud pre~.cher mf),rrie s us at her house. U's picked 

cottoa after dat and dea I reats a. place o. de halvers for five year and 

after sey'ral years I buys eighty acres of land. Fiatly us do.e paid dat 

out alld dOAe some repa.irs pd den us sep'rate after livi.' tweJlty-t.hree 

yea;r together. So I gives dat place to her and de six chille. Plild I walks 

au. t re ac4r to start allover I ga.la. 
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"Then I meet s Sarah JOlles and us marries, but she gives me de 

divorcement. .111 dis time I works Oil. a fal'!!l Tor de day l"Tages, d~lt I 

rents 'nother farm Oil de halvers on de black lalld Md. stays dere sev'ral 

year. Fi.'ly I gits de job worki_' at de cotton oil mill in Corsicana 

and stays at dat job till dey says I's too old. I dOlte buy dis li'l home 

here and now has a place to live. Sarah dOlle coma back to me and us has 

seveR chilleJ\. Olte of de boys works at de cotton oil mill .?.nd two works 

at de compress right here in Corsicana B.-Tld one works at de beer place in 

Dallas. 

"Us ral ses a li'l on clese tllO lot,s and de chillen bri:a.gs some 

from de farm, I mea» my fast wife's chillen, and with de pensiolt check 

us maltage to live a li' 1 longer. Us boys pays c~p...xes and de insurance 

for us. 

• ••••• 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

HARRISON BECKETT, born a 
slave of I. D. Thom~s of 
San ~gustine, Texas, now 
lives in Beaumont. A great­
grandson climbeo. into Har­
rison's lap during the inter­
view, and his genial face 
11 t up with a smile. He 
chuckled as he told of his 

own boyhood days, and 
appeared to enjoy reminis­
c ing. At times he uses 
big words, some of his own 
coining. 

PAge One 

ttl's Irnong de culls now, like a hoss what an too old. I's purty-

small yi t when 'mancipation comes 8nd didn't have no ha.rd work. Old Massa 

he,ve me and de other li'1 p.iggers keep de stock out de fields. Us li'l 

boogers have to run and keep ite cows· out de corn and de cotton patch. Dat 

ought to been 'nough to keep us out of debbilment. 

It It come to PRSS my mamm.v work ill de field. Her name Cynthia Thomas 

A.nd daddy' & name Isaac Thomas. But after freedom he goes back to Florida and 

find.out he people and git he real name, and d.at am Beckett. Dat 'bout ten 

years after Imancipation he go back to he old home in Florida.. J48JlUlly'1 s peOple 

was de Polkaes, in Geor~ !,!QmIDy come in fran de field at nine or ten 

o'clock B.t night and she be all wore out and too tired to cook lots of times. 

But she have to git some food for us. We all had a tin pan and git round de 

table a:nd dat like a feast. But lots of times she's so tired she go to bed 

without eatin' noth1n' herself. 

"14" sisters was Ellen. and Sani and GeOl"gy--Ann and Cindy and Sidi-Ann. 

Dey's all big 'nough to work in de field. My brudders nADle Matthew and Ed and 

Henry and Harry. what am me, and de old~s' one am General Thomas. 

"DeY' moretn a hundred h4l"ad of black folks on MaBsa Thomas I two farms, 

. and 'bout a hundred fift,. acres 1n each fa.rm. One de farms in iron ore, what 
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am red land, p..nd de other in eray land, half sand an~ half hlack dirt. 

"Us slaves live in pole houses and some in split loC houses, 

with two rooms, one for to sleep in and one for to cook in. Day aiE't n~ 

glASS windows, jus' holes in de walls. Dere was jqck beds to sleep on, 

made out of polf!'!s. Dey has four legs and ain't nail to de wp.1ls. 

"Old Massa he care for he hands purty well. considerin' everything. 

In ginnin' time he 'low de women to pick up cotton from de ground and make 

mattresses and quilts. He make some cloth and .buy some. .A. woman weave all 

de time and when de shickle jump out on de floor I picks it up. I used to 

could knit socks alld I Wa.s jes' e. li t 1 boy then, but I keep jIlv@I!rything in 

'membrance. 

"Dey have some school and oe chillen lc.rnt readin' And wri tin', and 

manners and beh~vicur. too. Sometime dey git de brake-down white mnn to be 

teacher. But us didn't know much and it taken ten years or more after fr~edom 

to git de black men de queli:f'ication way he co .... 1.ld handle things~ 

"One time us boys git some watermillions out in de bresh and hit I em 

or drap 'em to break 'em open. Dere come massa and cotch us not workin', 'but 

eatin' he watermillions. He tell my daddy to whip me. But lots of tim~s when 

us sposed to mind de calves, us a~ out eatlnl watermillions in de bresh. Den 

de caJ.:ves git out and ma.l3Sa se~ dsm rul). and catch us. 

"Old. maSse. was kind and good, though. He ha.ve partiality Ibout him, 

and wouldn't whip nobtX\v withOllt de cause. He whip with de long, keen switch 

and it didn't bruised. back. but sho' did sting. When he git real mad, he 

pull up you shirt and. whip on de bare hide~ One time he Whipp in , me and I 
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P~e Three 

busts de button off my shirt what he holdin' on to, and runs away. I tries 

to outrun him, and dat t1ckl~ him. I sho' give de ground fits with my feets. 

But dem whippinls done me good. Dey break me up fro::1 thievin' ar:d mE'.ke de JIlE'n 

(£ me .. 

"De wit'" dey dress us li'l nigger bo~rs den, iie?, give us a shirt what 

come ~ down 'tween de knees and ankles. When de wea.ther am too cold, dey 

sometimes give us pants. 

"De white preachers come r01.md and preach. Dey have de tabernacle 

like a arbor a...Tld cullud folks come from all round to hear de Gospel 'spounded. 

Most every fa.l'm have de cul1ud man larnin' to preach. I used to 'long to de 

Methodists but now I 'longs to de Church of Christ. 

"Ul',ssa Thomas, he de wholesale mel'chant and gi t kilt in New Orleans. 

A big box of freight goods fallon him, a box 'bout a yard square on de end 

and six yards long. He's carryin t be.ck some good far to make exchangement 

and dey pullin' up de box with pulley and rope and it fall oil him. De New 

Orleans folks s~ it am de accidentment, but de rest say de rope 8m cut. 

On. of ma.ssa's old friends was Lawyer BlI'oaks. He US!'ld to firmanize de word. 

"UMsa baTe two b<JyB, Mr. Jimmie and Li'l Ide and dey both goes ttl> de 

war. Lill Ide. he go up in ukanaas and dey s~ when dat first cannon busts 

at Li'lRo~ he starts runnin' and never stops till he gits baCk home. I 

don't see how he. could do dati 'cSllse Litl Rock am Way' far off, but dat what 

dey .IlV. Den d •• en aCllles to git fserters and dey gits Li' lId., and takes him 

back. Mr. Ji_l., he didn't break de ranks. Ie stood he ground • 
. :' .' ~ ..' . '. . 

.• ~ and. 'd_ tell me when war am over de boss and he wife, dey calls 

' .. ~ "~' .,", . 

~iI~~;i.~~;;;~,¥i~i;~i,"'j~i~.;,;;;~.~h~:;i~;i:,:;ir':;;;\.;j,bi.,;L."";.;L~i,~', ... ;,;.,,:·),.x',." .', <;:,:;;,:;J',~::, ..... 'u;'· .. :., "" .. ,' 

56 



Ex-slave Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Four ~ .. 

de slaves up in de blnch and tells 'em, 'You's free .9.S I is. Keep on or quit, 

if you wants. You don't have' to stay no further, youfs free tod~.1 Dat near 

June 19th, end all of lem stays. Massa say, 'Go theRd andfinish:de crop and 

I feed you and pay you, t Dey all knowed when he kilt de h8.wgs us git plenty 

of meat,. Dat young massa say e.11 dat, 'cause old massa done git kilt. 

tt It's ,q,t Panola County where I first hears of de Klux. Dey call 

dem White Caps den. Dey move over in Panola County and ranges at de plr·.ce call 

Big Creek 14erval, by McFaddin Creek. Dey's purty rough. De landowners tell 

dey niggers not to kill de Whit~ Caps but to scare dem twf.V. At night dey 

come knock and if you don't open it dey pry it open and run you out in de field. 

Dey run de niggers from Merryv1ll~ round Longview, D~ some good men in de 

Klux and some bad men. lb t us work hard and go home and dey am' t bother us 

none. 

"Dey used to be a nigger rrond dere, cell Bandy Joe.·Re git kilt 

at Nacogdoches finlly. Be could turn into anything. De jedge of he parish 

was Massa. Lee and lie say d.ey ought let Bandy Joe live. so dey could lam he art. 

Dey done try cotch him de long time, and m~be be holdin' him and first thing 

. they know he gone and dey left hold in , he COAt. De-.r shoot Rot him and not hurt 

him. lie tell he wife dey ain't no kind bullet can hurt him but de s 11 ver bullet. 

"Dat B~dY' Joe, he say he a spirit and a human both. Iffen he didn't 

want you to_see him you just couldn't see him. Lots of folks liked him. De 

jed,;eaay he wish he could' a been brung to town, so he could • zamine him 'bout 

h. gifts. De Jedge bowed Bandy' Joe could dis 'pear Jus ' like nC?thin t t and he 
.~.,: . 

l1.~'t:o hearheqaotati~ hQW he g1 t out he skin. I'd like to know dat myself. 
"-', ,., ,- "J,;:, ---, ", , - '-', i--' _'~, -.-'" - -" "" 
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"I 'mAgin~s I se~d ghost ies two, three times. I used to range round at 

• 
nighttime. I rid~s through a old slavery field and de folks tell me, 'Harrr, 
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you better be careful gmnt"l 'cross dat· old field. They's things dere wha.t m~..kes 

mul·:;s run 'wny'. One night it am late and my lJlule run • way. I m~ke my mind I 

go back and see what he run from and some thin' am by de fence like de bear stand 

up straight. It st:>nd dere 'bout fifteen mi,nutes while I draws my best 'pinion 

of it. I d idn t t gi t any nea.rer r..A.n to see it. A man down de ro<,d tell me 

de place am hanted ,:md he dunno how many wagons and mul~s git pull by dat thing 

8,t dat place. 

"One time I~s Iivinl 'nother plA.ce and it am 'twixt slmdown and dusk. 

I had a li'1 boy thind me and I sel;o. a. big sow with no head comin' over de 

fence. My ma, she allus s~v what I see uight be 'magination and to turn my 

head and look 'gain and I does dat. ~ut it still dere, ~n I seed a hoss 

goin' down de road And he drag e chain, and cross de bridge Md turn down de 

side road. But when 1 git to de side road I eo.m't seed no hoss or llothin'. 

I didn't s~v nothin t to de li'l b~ 'r~nd me on de mule till I gits most home, 

den asks him did he see a,nythin f • He sey no. I wouldn't tell him 'fore dat, 

'cause I 'fraid he light out and outrun me and ! dinn't want to be hy myself 

wi th dem things. When I gi ts home and tell ~'U'f'!rybody t dey s~ dat a man name 

McCOYt what was kilt dere and I seed he spirit. 

MI's ''bou.t twenty-one when I marries Mandy Green. Us has twelv'e chillen, 

and a world of grandchillen. I tra.vels allover Louisiana and Texas in my time. 

and come here three year ago. M1 son he work in de box fact'ry here, and he 

git a bod1ly 1njurement while he workin' and die, and I come here to de burial 

and I been .here ever since. 

• •••••• 



D;..SL.A,VE STORIBS 
(Texas) 

FRANIC :BELL, 86, was a slave 
of Johnson Bell, who ran a 
saloon in New Orleans. Frank 
lives in Madisonville, Texas. 

Page One 

"I was owned by Johnson :Bell and born in New Orleans, ..in Louis-

iana. 'Cordin' to the bill of sale, I'm eighty-six years old, and my master 

was a Frenchman and was real mean to me. Be run saloon -md kept bad women. 

I don't know nothing 'brut my folks, if I even had all7, 'cept mmna. They 

done tell me she was a bad woman and a French Cr.eole. 

"I worked' 'round master's saloon, kep' everything cleaned up after 

they'd have all night drinkin' parties, men and women. I earned nickels 

to tip off where to go, so's they could sow wild oats. I buried the nickels 

under rocks. If master done cotch me with mon~, he'd take it and beat me 

nearly to death. III I had to eat was old stuff those people left, all 

scraps what was left. 

"One time same bad men come to master's and gits in a shootin' 

scrape and the,y was two men kilt. I sho' did run. But master cotch me and 

make me take them men to th~ river and tie a weight on them, so they'd. sink 

and the law wouldn't git him. 

"The clothes I wore was some master's old ones. They allus had holes 

in them. )laster he stay drunk: nearly all time and was mean to his slave. I'm 

the only one he had, and didn't cost him nothing" Be bave bill of sale made, 

I cAUse the law sq he done stol.e me when I'm small child. Kaster kept me in 

chains sometimes. Be shot several men. 
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"I didnlt have no q'.larters but stays' round the place and throw old 

sack down and lay there and sleep. I'm 'fr~id to run. 'cause master say he'd 

hunt me and kill nigger. 

"When II.s: 'bout seventeen I marries a gal while master •. on drunk spell. 
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Master he run her off, and I slips off at night to see her, but he finds it out. 

He takes a big, long knife and cut~ her head plumb off, and ties a great, heavy 

weight to her and makes me throw her in the river. Then he puts me in chains 

~nd ever,y night he come give me a whippin', for long time. 

"When war come, master swear he not gwine fight, but the Yankees they 

captures New Orleans and throws master in a pen and guards him. He gets a 

chance and Iscapes. 

"When war am over he wan't free me, sqs I'll valuable to him in his 

trade. Be sq, 'lUgger, yours suppose to be free but I'll pay ~lou. a dollar 

a week and iffen you runs off I 1l1 kill you.' So he makes me do like befo' 

the war, but give me 'bout a dollar a month, 'stead week., 

"He say I cost more'n I'm worth, but he won't let me go. Times I don't 

know w~ 1 didn't die befo' II. growed, sleepin' on the ground, winter and 

summer, rain and snow. But not much snow there. 

"Master helt me long years after the war. If anybody g1t after him, he 

told them 1 stay 'cause I wants to st~, but told me if I left he'd kill him 

'nother nigger. I st8fed till he gits in a drunk brawl one night with men 

and women and they gits to shooting and some kilt. Master got kilt. Then I'm 

left to live or die, so I wanders from place to place. I nearly starved to 

d~ath befo' I'd leave New Orleans, 'cause I couldn't think mqster am dead and 

I'm Ifraid. FinallY' I gite up nerve to leave town, and stays the first night 
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in white lIan'. barn. I never slep'. mv~17 time I hears s OJjle thing t I j'W!lps up 

and master be standin' there, lookinf at me, but soon's I git up he'd leave. 

Next night I slept out in a ~ field, and master he git right tcp of a tree 

and start ho1lerin i at me. I never stay. in that place. I gits gone from that 

place. I gits back to town fa.st as rq legs carr,' me. 

·Then I gits locked up in Jail. 1 don't know what for, never did know. 

One the men sqa to me to come with him 2nd take. me to the woods and gives me 

an ax. I. cuts rails till I nearly falls, all with chain locked 'round feet, 80 

I couldn't run off. He turn. me loose and I wanders 'gain. Never had a home. 

lotks for men long 'no~ to git fifty •• ixty cents, then starts roam in' 'gain, 

like a stray dog like. 

"Uter long time I marries Feline Graham. Then I ha.a a home and we has 

a white preacher marry us. Ie baa one boy and he farms and I lives with him. 

I worked at sawmill and farms all my life, but never could make much money. 

"You know, the n1&ger was wUd till the white man made what he has OIl.t 

of the nigger. He done ed'cate them real smart. 
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Aunt Vi~ginia Bell, 1205 Buthven St., 
Houston, we.s born a 1J1a~. near Ope­
louaaa, Louisiana, on the plantation 
of Thomas Lewis. Jlthough Slle reme .. 
bers being told she waa born on Ohrist­
lIlas Day, sne does not lmow tne year, 
but says silS gueBs8s ahe 1s about 88 
)Tears old. 

Page One 

Ml'e11, SUil, the fus' quest10n you. aBk lIle, 'bout how old 

I 1s, I don' know 'zact17. You see it ain't like things 18 to-

dqo The young folks can tell you the1r 'za.ct age and everything, 

'but in tnose days wo didn' pay much 'tent ion to such things. But 

1 knows I was boln in sla.Te17 taes and '1111' pappy tol' me I .. asboln 

OD a Christmas D&y, out didn ' fi.uember jus' wbat year. 

"We was owned by Hassa Lewis. Thoma!!! Lewis was his nam., and 

he was a United states lawyer. I ain't gw1neter talk 'gainat .-y 

1r!llte folks like some cullud folks do, 'cauae Massa Lewis Wid a 

mighty fine man and so was M1s1 Mary, and they treated us m1gill;Y' 

good. 

IIMassa ilad a big plantation near Opalousaa and I was bo'n 

there. 1 'memDor tne ne1gt1oor folks used to Dring tneir cotton to 

the gin on his farm for ginnin' and balin'. My mother's name was 

n.llae !hat Waf! all. jus' De.u.a. My papPY". name W88 Jim m.eir. 

Botn of them was from V1rg~, but from dift'rent places, and was 

brougut to l.ou.isiana t1y nigger trader8 snd 8oJ.d to Mas8a :tens. ! 

know ~ pappy was lot s older than my motner and he had. a wite and 

ft ... e cill11en back in Tlrg1lUlT and nad oean sold awtq tram tnem OlU 

here. 
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Ps&e Tw. 

Then .tle and my mother started a family out here. I dont know what 

become ot hi s family back in V1rgilUl1', t cause;' men we was freed ne 

at~d with. us. 

"When I got old enough I was hous.girl and used to' carry 

note. for Miss Ma.ry to tn~ neighbors and bring back ans_ra. Miss 

Mary would say, 'Bow, VirgiDD3". you take th.1e note to sach and sach 

place and be sure and be beck in sech and eech time,' and I allWi 

was. 

"Kassa Lewis had four or fh'e fallilie. of us elaves, b\1t .. 

used to have some fun after work and ue yOlmg folks would sldp rope 

and play ring games. Durin' week days the field hands would work 

tUl the sun was jus' go in , down and then tae overseer would holler 

'all right' and that waa the aignal to quit. All hands knocked off 

Sat'dIq noon. 
,-

"'Ie didn' have no 8c.b.Oolin' or preachin'. Only t.ne white 

folks bad them, but somet imes on Sundays we'd go up to the house and 

listen to the white folks singin'. 

"Iffen a;ny 0:1:" tne slave handa wanted to git married, Maes. 

Lewis would gi t them up to the house after supper time, have tll8 man 

and woaan jine handa and then read to them outen a book. I guess it 

waS the Scripture.. Then he'd tell 'em they was married but to be 

ready for 70rk in the marnin'. Maasa Lewi. married us 'cordia' to 

Gospel. 

"Mas8a used to feed us good, too, and we had plenty clothes. 

-2-



Ex-slaTe Stories 
( !exae) 

Page three 

If ten wa got took sick, we uad doctor treatment, too. Iffan a band 

took Slide in tile field with a 81&ery, they was carried to their 

quarter. and Kassa or 141ss Mary wO'.tld give tilan a dos8 of ~.cac and 

make them yomit and would stn' for the doctor.. Th~ wO\lldn' :1:'001 

none Ufen one of us took sick, but would clean us out and take care 

of us till .. was nl1. 

"!here was might7 little whippln' goin' on at our place, 'CallS8 

Kassa Len. Rnd Miss Mary treated us good. They wasn't no overseer 

golnl to whip, 'eause Kassa wouldn' 'low him to. Le's ae., I don' 

rec'lee' more tilan two wnlppin' 8 I see an;rone git from Massa, and that 

has been so long ago I dOD' rec 'lac' what thq WaB for. 

"When the War none come 'long it SAO' changGd thing8, and w. 
heard this and that, but we didn' know JIlUCh what it waD about. Then 

one d!v" Kass. Lewi. bad all t:M wagons loaded with fOOd and c.nairs and 

beds and other things from the house and our quartera, and I he8~d him 

aay we was ~OY1nt to Polk County, we:! over in Texas. I know it took 

Us a long time to git there, and when we did I neyer 8ee 80 wcJl woods. 

It shot W8.8 diffl rent from the plantation. 

ItI had to work in the flelds, a.e as tile res'. and 11" atqed 

there three Tears and made three crop. of cottOD, bu-, not so IlUch 88 

o. our old place, 'c~U8. tnere waan t t so llUeh cls&1" in I. Then one dq 

Kassa Lewis ml a us we was fre., j •• ' as free as he waa - jus' 11ke 

you take the 'bridle often a hose and turn hill loose. 'e jus' looked 



EX-81aft Stories 
(!exu) 

Page Jour 

i rou.n e.a iffen we ha4n' good senee. 1I'e didn' have no thin ' nor no-

where to go, and Massa Lewis say 1I fen we f'ini8n meki~ de crop, he 

would take ua back to 0pe1ou8as and give uo' a place to sta;r·and feed 

us. So after picldn' we goes back and when we git there we see8 

where those rascal Yankees 'str<'3fed everything - house. burned, sugar. 

kettles broke up. It lOOked mighty bad. 

"Massa Lewis hadn' no moneY', but he fixed us up a place to 

stq and give us what he could to eat. but things was mig.tlty nard for 

a while. I know pappy used to catch rabbit. and take them to town 

and sell thea or trade the. for somethin' to eat, and you know that 

wasn't much, 'caase you can't git BUch fo~ a little 01' rabbit. 

"Then tn.e Provo' Marshal, that was niB name, give us a order 

for tll1nga to put in a crop with and to live till we made the crop. 

I C-ot.lrse t I gues s we wasn' as bad off as some, t cause white folks 

me1l _ was MMea iens t folks and didn' bother us none. 

bn I got married to John Bell, and it .aa a scripture 

weddin·. too. He died 28 ya&r8 ago, bat I has stayed married to him 

~ver since. Vie had thirteen chil1en. bLlt they is all dead now tcept 

four i bl~t they _8.8 raised up rig.at and they is mighty good. to they 

01' 1l8lllllT. 

. ............... . 
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:u.suu SfORIXS 
('exu) 

EIXUl BlDfD!'. 90 odel ,..ars, wsa 
the SlaTe 01 lIen!'7 :Benq. of 
loodYille, ,_xu, baa to aake 
aD eftort to rea_ber and 1s 
f orceel to aeek aiel :tr ~ hi. 
rite, K1IlerYa.. a.t certsia points 
in hi. It017. Edcar hal li".4 
in WoodYi1le all hls 11fe, 

Pa«e One 

II's a. good 81z.' boy when de war gwlne OD &Dd 1 seed de soldiers 

cOIle rlcht here 1ft WOOdTUl.. A big 'bunch ot clem o.e throuch aDd d.eT 

haYe c8Ilnons with d.. My aanter he didn.' 10 go to war, 'cause he too old, 

1 guSt. 

"1'1 born right here and done lly. hereabw.ts -'"1'7 aiDee. Oli 

U.Il BeJ11'7 ~dy. he 'aT aar.ter and he 1'Wl de .tore here in Woodyllle &Dd 

have de tara. too. I dldn't do nothbl' 'cept BUS. 'a.Me.. I Jes' JWIp 

d_ up aDd do_ and de old aar.ter hlre ae O\1t to nues other white folia 

chillen, b~ 8114 11ttle. 

'1&7 clad~ naae' laS Ore". and a-r -8111D7 "&8 Winnie. Both of 

de. wrked Oil de tara aDd Inner •• ed dell ach. 1 didn't haft DO house 

of rq own. 'callie de llaI'.ter, h8 gi" ae de room In he house. Be D.a'f'8 

to eat aDd goocl hae.pm clot.s to "ea.r. Be 1I'U a1chty good. 

"Marater haTe de plss house and all de thlDg. 1a 110 was hoae­

..a. De cook as a old cul1ud WOIS8Jl 8DCl I eat at de k1 tchea ta.ble and 

haTe de e.e what de white tolke eat.. U.:baa lots 01 aeat, deer a.at 

&114 pos .. and coon and elch, aDd us set. trap. for blru. 



E~.laT. Stori •• 
('8XU) 
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tlDeT aill't _thin' better dat go 1D de wood clan d. big, tat 

p...... De7 glt :rat on ble.clt han and acoma and ch1Aquap1Jl aDd .ieh. 

Ch1Dquap1a 18 good. tor people to eat and to rosat. I ued to be 

pluab pTe up to be d. b •• t lanter 11l '17ler aac11a de whole coant17. 

I Jd.l t aor. d.er daD ..., other IWl 1D de count,. and 1 be •• &U14e tor 

all de 111, Min what cc.e. hare to Jlmt. My wite, Kia ..... a, ahe us.4 to 

CO IaDt1Jl' w1th .e. 
"1 kept 0J1 lImt1a' and lault1a' tUl de lack-a-IIT-laat.n. cit 

atter... Dat a IIp' l'n •••• all 'rOWld 7au.. Diy to1low all 'laec 

and dq atop 7- .ti.11. Den ODe tae it git all oYer .e. Coa' 11k. 

de wiDd, blow, blow, and c.e J's' like fir. all OIl ., ~ and ., 

clothe. and U2.1aga. th.n dat 11t alter 11. I quit )mntlJl' at Dlghttiae 

anel a1a It bea Jamt 1D f liDe •• 

WOn. t18e I tt.hla' on d. creek and I aia't got DO gaD, and 

I look l1p aDd cler. a bl" 1I1ld cat. Ie DeTer PtIT me DO a1Dd, DO aore 

dan DOth1a', btlt c1at ata't II8b DO 41tt'reaee to .e. I Je.' fiew 1D 

dat creeltJ 

"I uBed to 'Nlcmg to cle lod&e but when I Cit BO old I couldn't 

pq rq Jan, I glt UDtiJlaJlc1al. aad I a1D't P.! ._ber DO IIOre • 

••••••••• 
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MIIDT.! BENDY. 83. W8.I born a 
alaft to :L",zaru.a Goolab7. Henry 
Co. J.lab8ll8.t who brought her 
to texaa when ahe "88 f1 ••• They 
settled near Wood.1118, where 
.iDeM'a at Ul lives ll 

Page One 

1IM.,v earli88' -.embrace was de big, wh1 te aantV road what 

lead e • .,. troa de house, It was clean 'lDd white and 118 chiUen love 

to walk in de 80ft, hot aand. Dat in Henry County. Jl~.baal!. where 

I' a bom and 1lf'J' old marstar was Lazarus Goolsby and he have de big 

plaatation with lota ot nigger folks. I .... ber Jus' 8S good as 

yeaterdal' w1Win' • t oeM in dat aandy road and runnin' 'W87 to de 

grits 8111 where dey gr1nd de Ileal. Dat haTe deld.g water wheel ciat 

.ing and squeak aD it go 'round. 

" .A.uD t KaJ7, she IlP.J::e 811 UII 11 t t; 1e chi1len ale ep in de 

heat ot de clq under de big. spreadin' oak tree in de yard. MT 

IlSll1a have 17 chill,a. Ber ll8JIle Dollie lind 'lIlY" ~.dq nAile Berd. 

II'. Jus' e. little chUe in dell d.qa and I ~tBY in de 

house with de white folks. DeT raise .. 8 pet in de family. J41S8,. 

Goolsby. ahe haTe two gsla 8Jld dey giv_ ae to de old.st. IPn aha di_ 

d_1' put .e in de bed with her bu.t 1£f_n I lalolfed she dyin' dey wouldn't 

been able to cot cb lIle. She rub rq head aDd tell her papa and mama, t I • £ 

. . " 

pine 'wq bu.t I "8Bts you prcaiae you ain't never whip my little nigger.' 

• II. jus' ''bout liTe year old when us l!Iake de trip to !exaa. 

u. com_ right near loodvUle and aake de plantatl~. It a. big place 

snd dey rais8 com and cott em and cane. I'e Bake. our own _gar and has 

\ ~ 
" , '\ 
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aaBT aa 11x _ttle on de fUrnace at eme tille. n.,. rai8e dey tobacco, too. 

II, ,ick and & old IIaI1 lie 'IV' he .... e tobacco .ed1c1ue and ~7 U7 de 

leat. and .aka dam a.eet like 8Ugar and teed ae l1ke canq" 

"I '._ber old ae.rater SI!IT war brake cu.t and Capt. Oolli.rla Mn 

wu a-c1r1llh' rlPt ciere IIOlltil ot "ood,.Ule. III de wives and "Chilln. 

watch dea drUl. De,. wu lota of d.. bu.t I couldn It count, De whole 

1hebaDC tJ'CIB do toa 10 watch dea. 

")lOW' of de Gool,,,, bOTe goo. to clat Wg and do:r eell John end 

Zlby and Zabu.d. 8Ild .!:idi.oa$ Zaln:u1, he gtt wOtmd.d~ no he git ld.lt. and 

.A.dd:18OD he ,1t wamded. I worJ7 den, Ie_sa I alD't 8ee DO reaaon 1m' 

d_ to haft to d10, 

.. After UI tree de7 tum us 100s. in de woodl and dat de bad tille. 

t 01!lll188 IIOlt us di4D't know wbare to tUrD. I wam't rail. to do not ,hiD t 

&ad I didn't know how. DeT dldn't eYen ,1Te us a hoecake or a slie. of 

nIl, & June bride 59 Tear ago when I cit ~ied. De old white 

Bspt1,t preacher Daile !laekueer 1"1t .. and etat niger oyer de", Ed«ar 

BendT, tocaMer and WI 'een toeoelder nor 8inea.. Us DeTer haTe chick or 

chil •• Ita auch • good. Duea I .. e.a l1e Lawd dicbl't w8llt _ to haft 

nOlle of 1flT own. 80' 1 I could. nua. aU de otllara and I "pect I', Duaed 

aoat de white chillen and cu11ud, too, here ia 'oodTille • 

•••• 

G9 



EX-SLAVI STORIES 
(Texas) 

SARAH BENJAMIN, 82, was born 
a slave ef the Gilbert family, 
in Clavin Parish. )i.Quisians. 
In 1867 she married Cal Benj­
amin and they settled. in CGrs­
icana, TeXB~, where Sarah now 
lives. 

"I is Sarah Benjt?Jilin and is 82 yeax old, I cause my manmy tQlli 

me I's born in 18E5 in Clavin Parish in iouisiana. Her name was 

Fannie and. llly pappy's n"llle was Jack Calla.llal. The re W9.8 jlis' 

three Gf us chillen and I'e de oldest. 

"Marse Gilbert WlU5 tOl'able ~ooi to we'uns, ani. give UI!! plenty 

te e&t. He hail a smekeheuse big as a church ani it was fuJ.l. ant in 

de bi, kitchen we all et. chill en ani all. De ~own folks et first 

ani ien de cbillen. Did we have plenty ef possu~s and fish by de 

bArrels f~lll All iis was eoeked in ~e raCks over ~~ fireplace and 

it were e;oat. 

"Our clethes was all homespun end. ale shoes male by 41.6 shoellWker. 

01a marse wanted all us to ,. to church arul. if dey iiin It have shoes 

iey have s.~ethi~ like i.e meecasin. 

HI clon't know how ma.:lV sls,vee there was, but it was a l$t, mE.ybe 

60 or 70. Df;y werkeQ. hard. every day tcept itmdsy. Iffen they was 'bad 

they mi.:;ht ,it wma.ppints, 111lt not teo hart, nGt to €I.e bloGl. Iffen 

tiey was sti1l bac .• dey puts ~ chains on dem a.=.c. puts fiem in de stQck&. 

I case there wasn' t no j ~..il there • 

• Gna~ when 1'8 1i t tle $I mB,rse IS t ripp eli. nle stark meRe rn mikei ani 

p.ts me en i. bleCk, b~t he weuldn't sell me, 'c~se he was bit only 

$350.CO ani he sq ne J I cau.se I was I;ot' ani. fat. 



Ex-elave it ol'i. s 
(Texae) 

P~e Two 

IlDe:.r .. idn't larn '.A.S n~thinl an{l iffen ;',YO'..l flit lam to writa, 

;~ou better ;.ceep it tQ yourse'f, ICalolse some ~ln.ves i:ot de thumb or :'ir:.ter 

cut Qff ::'nr larn in 1 to write" When de slav!".'s C9Dl1 in fr0IIl cle fields dey 

tUe t t larn nothin I, they jU;3 I ". t Q bei, 'lesaen ce moenehine ni~ts come 

ani Ii.y eo·J.ld work in de tobaccQ pa.tch. De llla.TSCer ~i ve each cne de Ii i:tle 

tob~cco patch ~d iffeD. he raise .. mere In he ceuli use h~ caul. sell it. 

"On Christmas we all hf.,s d.e weftk vacation· ana maybe te d.ance. 

lie allus have d.e ,ran' dinner on dat Qq. and no whuppin's. But dey couldn't 

lSCl.ve tie pla.."1.t ati on- without ~~e pass, even o=: -Chrietmp .. s. 

Dey rce.. lie eli ,in from b~:1I5kets an~. my rlamm.v iei from cose 0I.,Jskets ~ll Qr!y 

71 

witb de hi,~h f~v~r ~ni. tiel tat ni:ht. She 'WOuldn't tell ie marster she sick, 

fer fear :she hevea to takfa ie qu.illine. 

"De day we wae freet, de sla.v/'!s Jus' scat terei, 'ceptint; me. 

Missy Gilb~~t says I waen't no nlave no mere bat I hat to 8t~ ani he'p her 

for ~7 board 'till I's ~rown. I stay~t 'till 1 ~as 'b~~t 16. Qen I r~~s 

f).way ani marries Cal :BenJ2,lnin, ani we comes te Texal. Cal ani .uti has six 

chillen, but he flif!i. 'fore (j.ey was L;rovm, 
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EX-SLAVS STORIES 
( Texr;as) 

EX-SLAVE AUTOBIOGRAPHY 

JACK BESS was born near Ooliad, Texas 
in 185&, a slave of Steve Bea. who was 
• rancher. He worke4 1fi th stook aa a 
very young boy and this was hi. duty 
during and atter tbe Oivil War, as be 
r.matbe. with bis bOSI tor three year. 
after emanolpa tion. He theD came to 
old. Ben Fioklin tour miles aouth ot 
the pre.ent San Angelo, Texas, wben 
1 t was the GaUD ty sea t ot Tom Green 
County and betore there was , San Ang­
elo. He oontinue' his work on ranohes 
hera and has never 40ne any other kind 
ot work. lor the past several year. 
he haa been very feeble and has made 
his home w1 th a daughter in san An.gelo. 
Texas. 

Jaok who was a •• l.t •• out ot bed and dre •• eI by hi. 

arant.on t 'hobol" in on his oane and aa14, "1 ft. jes' a 

small boy workin t on d. ranoh When I hear tallt 'bou", oon-
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acriptin' de men tor de war what was agoin' to set de alaves 

tree. 1'e didn' know hartly what dey ...... talkin' 'bout 'oause 

we knowed «at would be too good to be true. I Jes' keeps on 

workin' wi4 my hosles an4 my cattle (dere wasn't no sheep den) 

jes' like dere wasn't no war, 'cau •• dat was all I ever knowe4 

how to 40. 

·OUr ole marster, he wasn't 80 very mean to ua, course 

he ~wh~pa us once a.ni awhile but dat waan't like d .. · slave 

holders wbat ha4 4~ colored drivers. Dey sho' was rough on 

de alavea. I's bem told lota 'bout da chains and de ditte'nt 

punialunents but our treatment wasn't so bad. Our beda waa 

pretty go04 when we uses dem. Lota of de time we Jes' sleeps 

on de grount~ 'speoially in summer. 

·Our log huts Was comfortable and .e had 80me kind at 

tloo~. in allot dem. Some was plank and some was poles but 

but dat was better den de dirt tloors some cabin. have. 

"De eat. we have was jes' good ea'te, lots of meats and 

vegetables and de like; 'poaaum and ooon and beet and ~ 

all oooked lood. OUr olothes was jes' home spun like all de 

oihers. 

"We didn t have suoh a big ranch and not many alaves 

but •• all gits alons. We learns a little 'bout readln' 

and wri tin t • 

"I don't 'member any oamp meatin'. 'til after de war. 

W. had a tew 4e aIM on Christmas time •• e Jes' tears up 

de country. l.&.d1'l Lawdl Da·i· tiddlin' went on all night, 

and •• daDoe awhile den lay down and sleepa, den gits up and 

danc •• aome mo'e. We would have big oakes and everything 
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good to eat. 

"When we gits siok dey jes' gives us some kind of tea, 

mostly ma,de from weedse Mos' of de time we gi ts well. 

"When de news comes dat we was free our boss, he say, 

'You tree now.' Course we was glad but we didn' know nothin' 

~Q do but jes' stay on dere.and we did 'bout three years and 

de boss pays us a little by de month for our work. 

"I'a lef' dare den and comes to old Ben Fick~in to 

work on a ranoh. Dat was betore dere was any san Angelo,Tex­

. as. I'. been hare ever Since, Jes' a workin' from one ranch 

to another long as I was able. Now I's jes' atayin' 'round 

wid my ohillun and dey takes good care of me." 



EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

ELLEN :BETTS, 118 N. Live Oak 
St., Houston, Texas, is 84. 
111 of her pe ople and the ir 
m.~sters came from Virginia 
and settled in Louisiana 
about 1853. Her grandpar~nt8 
belonged to the Green family 
and her parents, Charity ruod 
WilliEm Gret'!!ll, belonged to 
Tolas· Parsons. Ellen lives 
with friends -.ho support her. 
Her sole belonr,ing is an old 
trunk and she carries the key 
on a string around her neck. 

Pe,ge One 

n I got born",d on de Bayou Tt'c:p.e, clost to OpelousB,s. Dat in 

st. Maryl s Pe.rish, in Louisiana, e.nd I belonged to Tol!'l.s Parsons, what 

had 'bout 500 slaves, cruntin' de big ones and de little ones, eTtd 

he had God know wha.t else. When I1f1 eyes jest bA.re1y fresh open, Marse 

Tolas die and will de hull lot of us to he brother, William Tol~.s. And 

I tells you nat Marse V,illlam am de greatest man what ever walk dis 

earth. Dat' s de truth. I can't lie on him when de pore mp.n'!I in he 

grave. 

ItWhen a whuppin' got to be done, old Marse do it heself. He 

don't 'low no overseer to throw he gals down and pull up dere dress Rond 

whup on dere bottoms like I hear tell some of 1 em do. Was hI! still 

B.vin' I 'spect one ~nrt of he hands b~ with him tod~v. I knows I wOl,ld. 

"When us niggers go down de road fclks sa", 'DelPh! Parson's niggers. 

Don't hit one dem niggers for God's sake, or Parsons sho' eat· ;Tour jacket 

up.' 

".Aunt Rachel what cook in de big house for Mias Cornel'ia had fou.r 
, 

1'oung t uns end dem chillen fat and slick as 1 ever s,een • .lll de niggers 

have to stoop t.o Aunt Rachel jes' like deY' curtsy to Missy. I mind de 

.'. 
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tille her husbA.nd, Uncle Jim, git I:lf'd $1nd hit her over de heAd with de poker. 

A. big knot raise up on .lunt Rachel' IS h~ad ~nn when Mnrse 'quire 'bout it, she 

sa:v she ilone bump de he8d. She dnssn't tell r)n Unel~ Jim or M~.rse sho' b~a.t 

him. 1~arse sho l proud cero bll3,ck, slick rhillen of R~chtl!ls. You couldn't 

find p ya1le~ chile on he p1p ce. He sho' ~ot no use for ruixin' b1nck and 

white. 

"Marse Wil1irun hFtv~ de p:-etti"!s' 'Place ~ And d0WTI. oat bayou, with ce 

fin~ house 8.n,1 fine tT~ef) Anc1 seeh. From "here we 1 he it's :1"1 V~ mile to 

Centerville OM wp,y.a.'1d five mile to Patt"T"son t'other. Dey Tk"'tuls d.e lu!!lb"!T 

from one p1A.ce or t' other to make wood hous~s for ne slFlv~s. Sometirl1e MrlT'se 

buy de furniture and sometime de cP.rpenter m:'!ke it. 

IIMiss Sidney W~,S Marse's first wif~ and he had six bo;rs by- her. Den 

he marry de widO/'l Cornelius And sh~ give him :fOUT 'Joys. ';'iith ten chillen 

springin I up quick like dat :md all fle cullud chi11~n comin I 'loni': fast ~s 

pig litters, I don't do nothin' !~.ll my- days, but nuss, nUBS, nUBS. I nuss 

so many chil1en it don~ wel1t e."d stunted my groVlrth and dat's wh~r I I'in't 

nothin' but 'bones to d.is day. 

"When de cu11ud woml"'n has to cut CtU1e all OA,Y tEl midnight com~ 8nd. 

after, I has to nuss de babi~s ff')r dem ~.nd tend de white chillen, too. Some 0em 

babies so fat and big I M,d to tote de fiA,et while tnothe~ gal tote de head. 

I was sech a 11 'lone, 'bout s-.ven or eight year old. De big. folks leave 

some toddy for colic and cr;.rin' and. sech end I done d:::-ink de toddy [',nd let de 

chi11en ha,ve de milk. I don't know no better. Lewsy me, it a wonder I ain't 

de biggest drunker in dis here country, count in , 811 de todd:v I done put in 

my young bel It! 

-2-
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"When late of night come, iffen <'tern babies wake up and bawl, I set 

up a s creech and out-screech dem till ae: r shut dere mouth. De louder da7 

b.o,.wl d~ louder I b::l.wl. Sometime when Marse hear de babies cT7 t he-' come down 

and s~, 'Wlv de chill"'Jn cry like dat, Ellel?' I s~v, 'Mp .... se~ I git so hongry 

and tired I done drink de milk up. t When I taIk 52.SSY like datf Marst') j est 

shake he finger at me. 'cause he knowl'ld I I S a good one and don't let no little 

mite starve. 

"Nobod7 ever hit i'le a. lick. Marse allus say bein' !llt'!an to de young'u...ns 

make cem mean when dey grows up and nobody gwineter buy a mean nigger. Me.rse 

don't even let de chillen go to d.e big cane patch. He plnnt little bitty patches 

close to de house and each Ii' 1 nigge!' have a patCh and he work it till it got 

growed. Marse have de house girls mt'lke popcorn fo:r 'em and cand7. 

"I nuss de sick folks too. Sometime I dose with Blue Mass pills :md 

sometime Dr. Fawcett leave rhubarb and iplcac and calomel And castor oil and 

sech. Two yea.r after de war ~ I gi t marry ana. gi t chillen of my own and den I 

turn into de wet nuss. I wet nUBS de white chillen p.nd black chillen, like dey 

all de same color. Sometime I hl'!.ve a. white'un pullin' de on~ side anda black 

one de other. 

111 wanted to git de papers for midw1fin' but, It=!.w, ! don't n~ver have 

no time for larnin' in s19,ve time. If Marse cotch e. pap'!r in :rou hand he sho 1 

whop ~rou. He don't 'low no bright niggers 'round , he sell 'em q~lick. He allu& 
, 

sq, ':Book larnin' don't raise no good sugar cane.' De only larnin' he 'low was 

when dey larn de cullud chillen de Methodist catechism. De only writinl a nig­

ger ~ver git, am when he git born or marry or d.ie, den Marse put d.e nsme in de 

b.1g book. -3. 
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Pege Fcur 

""Law., I 'lect de time Marse ma .... ry Miss Cornelia. He went on de 

mail boat a.na. brung her lrom liew Orleans. Sne ne prett iee. women in a.e world 

almost, 'ceptinl ene nave ne b1~gesa mou~u I near17 ever seed. He brung her 

up to d.e house I;md. 1'>11 de niggers ~nd boys ~nd girls ?.!ld. c~ts and. d~gs end. sech 

come and salute her. Dere sh", st~nd on de gallery t with a purty white dress on 

with red stTipes runnin' up ~nd down. Marse S~y to her, 'Hon~y, see all de 

bl~.ck folks, <ley 'longs to ~rou now.' She wave to us 8.nd smile on us I:md next 

day she give her weddin' dress to my rna. Dat dp. fines' dress I ever seen. It 

was purple a~d green silk And All de nigger gals w",p~ dat dress when dey g~ 

marry. My sister Sidney wore it and SaT~ ~nd Mary. 

"Mi 5S Corrrlia was de fin~s I WOITlr-ln in <ie worla. Corne Sunda.,r mornin' she 

done put a. bucket of dimes on de :t":ront gallery and stand dere :'.l,nc. throw dimes to 

de nigger chillen jest like feertin' chickens. I shot right here to test'±'y, 

• cause I's right dere helpin' grab. Sometime she done put de! wasntu.b of butter-

milk on de back gallery and us chillen bring us gourds ana dip up dat goon, 010. 

buttermilk till it all git drunk up. Som~time sh~ fotch bread and butter to 

de back gallery and pass it out when it don't even come mealtiT!!e. 

"Miss Cornelia set my ma to cuttin' patterns and sewin' right rJ.wa..v. She 

give all de women a bolt 01' linse;v to make clothes 8nd rna eut de pattern. Us Rl1 

ha.ve de fine drawers down to de ankle, buttoned with pretty white bu.ttons on de 

bottom. La.way, ma sho' cut a mite of drp,were, with sewin' for her eleven gals 

and four bo~r! ~ too. In de summertime we all git a bolt of blue cloth p.nd white 

tape :t'or tr1mmin I, to make SundAy d.resses. For d.e field, all de niggers git 

homespun wilat you mJ3ke jumpers out o:f. I 'leet how Marse say, 'Don't go into de 

field dirty Monc!a.,y morn in ' • Scrub yousel:f and put on de clean jumper. ' 

-4-
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"Ma.rse shot good to clem gals PJ1d bucks what cuttin' de c~n~. When 

dey git done mAkin' sugar, he give "". drink en1l 'Peach 'r. Honey' to de women 

folk pnd whiskey and br~md.;r to, .j~ men. lnd of' FUI de darl'~in' anc~ ceperin' 

you ever seen! My pa was fidd.ler !'Ll'1d W~ , d cut de pigeon wing p!l.d cut de buck 

and every otner kind of dance. Sometime PP- git tired Rnd s~v he ain't gwin~ter 

plp .. y no more and us gills gH bus;' n.nd pop him corn And mAke CArld:" SO to 'tice 

him to play more. 

"M?Tse shot tu:on over in h~ grnve did h~ know 'bout. some dat 'Ip-.sses. 

Dem black boys don't-care. I seen tern pull rats out de sugar barrel and dey 

taste de sugar and. say, '.Un't nothin' wrong with dat sugar. It still sweet.' 

One day a pert one pull A dead. scorpion out de s;rrn.p kettle :md. h~ jas' laugh 

and s~. 'Ma"se don't want w?.ste none dis :syrup, I and he lick de syrup right 

off dp.t scorpion's body Rnd legs. 

"Lawsv me, I seen thousands and. thousand.!) sugar barrels and kettle5 at· 

syrup in my d.ay. Lawd kno,:,,! how much cane old Marse have. To df"ID cut t in I de 

cane it don't seePl,3o much, but to dem what work hour in, hour out, dem sugro-

Caile fields shot stretch from one end de e.!=lxth to de othe~. Marse ship hogs 

and hog!) of SllgP.x down de b~y()U. I seen de river bO~lts go ~')rn with big signs 

what say, 'Buy dis here 'lasses' on d~ side. 1..'1d he rp.ise a world at rice ~mc:t 

Itaters and corn and peanuts, too. 

"When de work el ight, us b1 ack folks sha have de balls and dinners ?nd 

sech. We git all day to barbecue me~t down on de ba'pQU ~n(l de white folks COOle 

down and eat long side rl.e cullud. 

"When a. black gal marry, Marse marry her hieself in de bi,_~ house. 

He marry 'em Saturday t so dey ei t Sunday off. ij 00. One time de ri ver boa.t come 
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bearin l de license for niggers to ~it marry with. M8,rs~ chase 'em ot"f ['nd 

say, 'Don't you ~ome truckin' no no-count pepers roun' my niggers. When I 

marry 'em, dey mE\,r:ry r.,s g00d FI,!! if de Lawd God hisself marr~r 'em p_'1d it don't 

take no paper to bind de tie.' Merse don't stpJ'ld no messin' 'r<mnd, neither. 

!. gal have to be of pge 8nd ~sk her p~ ~nd rna p.,nd Ma.rse and Missy, ~nd if dey 

'gree, dey go eJlead and git marry. Ma,rse hAve de marry bo",k to :put de nmne 

down. 

"One time Marse take me 'long to help tote som~ chillen. H~ done 

write up to Virgfnny for to buy fresh hands. Dey;:l old :'If'n c.at hobble 'long de 

road and de chillen start to throw rocks and de old man tu~n 'round to one 

prissy one and say, 'Go on, young'un, :'Tou'll be l'\'here dogs CBll't bark at you 

tomorrow. Nex' mornin' us cookin' in ne kitchen and, ~l A, SUdden dat li'l boy 

j 's' crumple ilp d.ead on de floor. LAW, wets sea,irt. nobody I"!ver bother dat 

old man no :~ore, for he sho' lr,y (Ie evil finger on "iOU. 

"Marse's brother, Con!':=!d, what WA.! p widdymM. COllle to 11 ve on de 

plantation and he had a li'l ~,l 'bout eight ~'ea:: old. On~ da," she in ne plwa 

orchard playinl with a ra.ttlesn?k~ p.nd Marse ConrA.d hRve c.e fit. De li'l gal 

won't let nobody hurt da.t snake a~'1d she plaY' with him. He won't bite her. 

She keeps him I bout three year, Md she' d rub And gre~ se him. One dp..,y he get 

sick E'nd dey give him some bran<tv. but he ct.ie p..nd old Doc pickle him in de 

bottle of brandy. Dat gal git !!I 0 'full of grief dey take h~r to de infirm'ry 

in New Orleans and den one day she up and die. 

"Da,t snake ain't nIl what Doc Fe.wcett pickle. A slp:ve WOOlfln give 

birth to a babw g~~ what have two faces with a strip of hair runnin' 'tween. 

Old Doc Fawcett pickle it in de jar of brandy. Old doc start to court Miss 

-6-

80 



Ex-sln.ve Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Seven 

Cornelia when MaY'se die, 1m". she don' t h?,ve none of him p..nd h~ done '?Tent 

stre.ight 'way and kill hisself. 

"One d.? .... v a lilll'1Rn com~ ridin' b;.T on A li'l ~un hoss SO fp..st you 
.. 

couldn't see dat hoss tail A-switchin'. He whoopin' and hollerin'. Us nig-

gers 'gun whoop and holl~-', too. l)en first thing 'TOll know d~ Yanks .'1nd de 

Democra.ts 'gun to fight right dere. Dey ~ high old mountain front Marse 's 

hou~·e and de Ya.nks 'gun pepper cannon ball down from Cie top nat hill. De 

war met right dere and dero Yanks Md Democ"'a.ta fit for twenty-four hours 

straight runnin'. 

"When de bullets starts rainin' down. Mp-.:>:'se ctUI us and slip us way 

bRCk into de woods, where it 50 bl~~ Md deep. Next day, when de fight ov~r, 

Marse come out with g!'eat big wa.sons piles full of' mess-poke for us to eat. 

Dat what us call hog meat. Us shot glad to 'sca:pe from de Yankees. 

"irhen us driv back to d.e plantation, sech Fl. sight I never seen. Lew, 

de thin,:::! I can tell. Dero Yanks hpve kilt men ~nd women. I sped babies pick 

up from r.e road with o.ere brains 'bust right r')ut. One old Iii.'Ul alIl drrwin' wP..ter 

and a cannon ball shoots him right in de well. Dey draws him up with de fish in' 

line. Dey's a. old Sllg?-T bOat out on de b~rou with blood And sugar runnin' long 

side de busted barrels. :tLasses run in de bayou and blood run in de ditches. 

Marse have d.e grea.t big orChard on de road end it wipe cl ea.l'l fl.S (te whi st le. 

Bullets wipe up every thin , nnd bust dat sugar cane all to pieces. De house sot 

far back and Iscape de bullets, but, 1A.w, de time dev havel 

"Dey's a,wful, awful times after date ., old cotton a.ress cost five dol-

lars and a pound fJf coffee cost five dollars a'1d a. pint cup flour cost six bit s. 
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De Yanks 'round all de tine f;l,'1d one d ~y the'?' COl'les right in de house where 

Miss Cornelia eatin' ner din\~ler. De~, march 'round d~ tabl~, jes' scoopint 

up me2t and 'taters And grab')in' cornpone right and left. Miss Cornelia 

don't SHY a word, jest smile sweet as honey-c~ke. r reckon dem so.jers might 

a. took de silv"·r a'1d s~ch onl~r she charm' em b7 bein' so quiet fmd 1rd;rlike. 

First thing YOU know dem sojers curtsy to Mi'3sy end take d~reself right out 

de door Rnd don't come back. 

IIDen it S~l"I!l liKe Marse h~.ve All de trollble in de world. He boy, 

Ned, die in ''''e war A-.'1d William. wh3t mHoe for' he pa, drink bad Rll c:e tine. 

And after de war cern Ku nu..,"'(ers what ",~ar de fe.lse faces try to tinker with 

Marse's niggers. One day Uncle Dave et?..l't to town and a Kluxer ask him where 

a·m he pa.ss. Dat Kluxer cllout him but Unele Thi.ve outrun him in de cane. Marse 

grab de hOss and go 'rest dat man a..'1d Marse a j~d{;e a'YJ.d he mpke oat man PP-Y 

de fine for hi<:tin' Uncle Dave. After dey hears of dat, dem old po~r fa.ces 

sho I scairt of old Marse a..TJ.d d.eY' gi t out from Opelo1.lsa.s a,nd stA.,VS O"tlt. When 

IDI! and my husbp.nd, John, come to Texas d~ folks s~y dA,t Louisi1'lna IDP.sters de 

meanes' in de world and I say right be.ck A.t 'em dat d~y is goed and mean in 

every spot of de earth. 'ff'nat more, de Louisiana mRsters free dere n5.gg~rs 

a year befo' any Texas nig~r git free. 

"When 'mancipation comet Ms.'se gi t on : e big rJlock and SAY, 

'You Rll i13 as free as I is, standin' right here. Does "'ou want to stay 

with me, ;rou can, end I'll pay 70U for de work.' .A.l1 de niggers cheer rmd 

say d~y want to stay, but Ma!'se die not long after and all us niggers scp.tter. 

II I shot '.lect dat d.ay old Marse die. He won't die till ma gits 

there. He keep s~vin', "Where'a Charity, tell Charity to come.'f Dey:t"otch 
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rnr. from d.e cene pp.tch mld she hold Marse's hr:Jnd till h"l di~. Us niggers 

went to de ~raVey?_rd 8Jld us shot cry over old HBTM. 

"Marse's 'brother, Goldhcm, cR,rries <111 he h~nd.s bac;: to d~ free 

country to turn 'em loose. He sP.;y de fr..," country run de on~s wh~t' s yellin I 

'bout fllave tir:les, so (iey COilld jest take CRre 0:1:' de niggeTs. M.8rse GolCUlBm 

so big clat when he stenrt. in (Ie door yOU co Idn't eit 'by him, 'thout he st!:lnd 

s id~wa,.vs. 

"Law, times ?In't like dey W9"S in !3J~ve days. All my t~n cnillen 

is dead A!ld my ~1C!- I:W.n eone, ::tad now I reckon my time 'bout 'rive. tIl I got 

to do now P.Jn prJ3y d.e L~wd to keen me straight, den when de great dav come, 

I can maTch o.e rop.,d to glOry. 

. ........... . 
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CHABL<YrTE BEVERLY was born a 
slave to Captain Pankf'ly' s wtfe, 
in Montgomery Count~ t Texas. 
She ha.s ll"f'f'ld most of her life 
within a radius Of 60 miles 
fran Houston, and now lives 
with one of hp-r childr~n ia a 
little house on the highwa.,v betwe 
between Clev~land and Shepherd, 
Texas. . She does nd; know her 
age, but appears to be about 
ninety •. 

Page One 

til's born in Montgomery County And I's tne IUUdd.er of eleven 

chillen, four gals and seven boys. M:r grandma come fr I]Il Ala'bPJllB 

and rq daddy was strawder Green and he belong to Col. Hu.ghes. 14.'17 

maw n8Dled Phyllis and she belong to Capt. Pskey. 

"There was 'bout- forty niggers, big and littlf'l, on tho 

plantation. Lawd, they was good to us. Us didn' know nothiJl' 'bout 

bad timf'ls and cutting and whipping and slaShing. I had to wo~ in 

the house and I 'member ~ne thing I has to do was scrub Mistus' gol' 

snuffbox twict a week. She kep' sweet, Scotch snuff and sometimes 

I takes a pinch out. 

"We used to go to the whi te folks church and if. us couldn' gi t 

-in we'd stand round by the door and sing. Mistus wouldn' 'low us 

de.nce oa the place but they give us pass to go to danceon nellt' plptation, 

where UlT daddy live. 

"Ever,r year they have bit ChristmRs dinner and ~ end turkey 

and allul feed. us goocl. Us h~v~ ChristmR.8 party and sing songs. That 

was sweet music. 

"lIarater have B. lovely- house, all ceiled and plastered. It waa 

a log house but it was make Blil ueautitul ineide with mirrors and OIl 

the board was loti of a Uver and china Rnd silver spoons with the gol' 
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"Folks in them times cooks in tne firepla.ce and my auntie, she cook. 

She make 'simmon bread and 'tat~r pone and the like. She ma.sh up 'simmons 

with butter and pour sweet milk and flour in it. That make good ts~on 

bread. We has skillets what was flat Rnd deep and set on thr&e legs. 

"The slaves lived in little log houses and sleep on wood beds. The 

beds was make th~e-legged. They make augur hole in side of the house and 

put in piec~s of wood to make the bed frnme, and they put straw and cotton 

DlB.ttress on them bed. 

"Old marster used to let he slaves have a extry cotton patch to they-

selves and they work it by the moonlight. They could sell that cotton ~nd. 

ha.ve the mon.ey for tneyselves. 

"M.v white mistus was a Christian and she'd own her God lUlY'Where. She 

used to shout, jus' sit and clap her hpJld.sand say, 'Ha11alujah. I Once I 

seed her shout in churCh and I tnirik~ something ail her and I run down th~ 

eisle and goes to fa~nint her. 

"One ~ftne slaves was a sort-a preacher and sometimes marster 'lowed 

him to preach to tne niggers, but he have to preaCh with a tU.b over Ilis 

head. I C811se he gi t so happy he te.1k too l.oud. Somebody from tne big 

nouse liable to come down and m~ him quit 'cause he makl~1 tsturbanc~. 

'II ;QriD.gs water from the well and they have what tney cs11 piggins, 

and the~ was little tubs with two h?~dles. Mistus wouldn' 'low me to 

do ~ heaTY ~ork. 

"I see sojen and lolits socks for 'em b~r moonshine. Me and my maben l 

was married by a YalIkee sOjel'. I was dress i:a white Tarle;yton weddin' 

dress and. I didn I wear no hOop skirt. I had a. pretty wrea.th of little 

white flowers t little bitty, little dainty ones, tbe pretties' little 
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things. When I marry, my sister merry too and our husbe.n's wa.s brudders. 

\!y msban' dress in suit ot· white linen. He shot look handsome. He 

give me a gol' ring and a cup and saucer for we ddinI gi~t. We git married 

in Huntsville and us didn' go no weddin' journey trip. We wa.s so poor we 

c ouldn' go round the house 1 I' s 'bout twenty some year when I lllA.!'rie s, but 

I don' know ,jus' how old. We has a big dance that night and tne white folks 

come, 'cause they likes to see the niggers dance. 

"The white folks had interest in they cullud people where I live. Some-

times they's as maR1 as fifty cradle with little nigger babies ia 'em and 

the mistus. she look a.f'ter them and take care of them, t.oc. She turn them 

and dry then:! he~self. She h~d a little ga;t git water and help. She never 

ha.d no chillen 0:1:' her own. I'd blow the horn for the mudders of the little 

babies to come in from tne fields and muse 'em, in mornin' aJld afternoon. 

14istus feed them what was old enough to eat victuals. Sometimes, they 

mammies take thl!Il to the field and fix pallet on ground for them tolay 

on. 

"The las' word myoId Mistus P9l1key sa;r when she die was, 'Tou take 

care ot' Charle t te. ' 

•••••••••• * 
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FRANCIS BLiCK was born at 
Grand Bluff, Mississippi, about 
1850, on the Jim Carlton plan­
tation. When five years old, 
she was stolen and ~aken to the 
slave market in New Orleans. 
Failing to sell her there, the 
sla.ve traders took her to Jef­
ferson, Texas, and sold her to 
Bill'Twnlin. Francis stayed 
with him five years after she 
was freed, then ms.rtied and 
moved to cass County, Texa.s. 
She became blind a year ago, 
and now lives at the Ragland Old 
Folks Home, 318 Elm St., Texarkana, 
Texas. 

Page One 

"My name am Fr~ncis Black, l3,nd I don't know jes I how old I is, 

but tmembers lots 'bout them slave days. I was a big gal, washin' and 

ironint, wh6n they sot the darkies free. From that, I cel'late Itra in 

my eighties. 

"I was born in Grand Bluff, in Mississippi, on Old ManCarltonfs 

plantation, and I was stole from, my folks when I was a li'l gal and 

never seed thSF no more. Us kids pl~ved in the big road there in Mis­

sissippi, and one day me and tn9ther gal is playin1 up and down the 

road end three white men come 'long in a wagon. They grabs us up and 

puts us. in the wagon and covers us with quilts. I hollers and yells and 

one the men say, 'Shet up, you nigger, or I'll kill you.' I told him, 

'XiII me if you wants to - you stole me from my folks. t 

"Them men took us to liew Orleans to the' big slave market. I had 

lQng~i:ra.ndtheycut i toff like a boy and tried to sell me, but I 

told·tli ••• nwbatldoks at m.,themen mlt my hair off and stole me. 
I 

f~.tIltIn;~I6at cdt"';liattof't"'curied .e arid. said if I didn't hush he'd 
f ., . 

,)1;:Y~flf!~;m.;."~i'b~te~dn.'t8.11U.sat:r.w.Orleans " aadteok us to' Jeffers.on. 
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tt I never ltnowed what they done with the other gal, but they sold me to 

Marse Bfll Tumlin, what run a big livery stable in Jefferson, md I flonged 

to him till surrender. I lived in the hous~ with them, tcause they had a boy , , 

-and gal and I did for them. They bought me clothes and t00k good care of m~ . 

but I never seed no money till surrender. I et what they et, after they got 

through. l!issy say she didntt 'lieve in fe~dinf the darkies scraps, like 

some folks .. 

"I play~d with them two chillen all day, then sot the table. I was so 

small I'd g~.t in a chair to reach the dishes out of the s~,fe. I ha.d, to pull 

a long flybrush over the tanle whilst the white folks et. 

"Marse Tumlin had a farm 'bout four mile from town, and a overseer, 

and I seed him buckle the niggers croat a log and whip them. Marse lived 

in Jefferson, heself, and when he'd go to the farm he allus took }~is boy 

with him. We'd be playin' in the barn and Marse call from the house, 

'Come on. Jimmi-e, wetre gwine to the f.l.Tm. I Jimmie allus s~ to me" 'Come 

on, nigger, letts ride round the farm.' I'd s~v, 'I ain't no nigger.' 

Held say. 'Yes, you Is, my pa paid $200 for yOll. He bought yOU for to play 

with me. t 

"Jefferson. was a good town till it burned up. I Imembers the big 

fire what looked l1ke the whole town gwineter burn up. Marse Bill lost 

his livery stable in the fire. 

liThe Yankee soldiera, all dressed in blue, come to run the town 

, after the war. Marse Tumlin done told me I'm free, but I stqs on till 

.. lfJomoS'tgrowed. !hen I works round town and marries Dave Black, and we 
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moved to Cass County. I raises six chillun but myoid man done git so triflin' 
and mean I quit him and worked for myself. I come to Texarkana to work, and 
all us could earn my own livin' till 'bout a year ago I lost my seein', and 
Alber! Ragland done took me in his home for the old folks. They gives me a 
$10 a month pension now. They is good to me here and feeds us good. 

***** 
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OLIVIER BL.A.NCB.ABD. 95 years old. 
was a slaTe of Olairdl!e L& San, / 
who owned a large plantation 1a 
UarthTille Parilh, Louisiana. 
His father was a henchman aad 
OliTier speaks rather haltingly. 
as though it is difficult for 
hi. to expresl his thoughtl in 
lDglilh, for he has talked a 
speciel of, !'reach all his life. 
He lives i. Beamont. !e%88 .. 

Pa&e One 

"I was plo'l't'!ng and hoeing before the freedom and I talk more 

of the French 'cause I comes froa St. Martinnlle Parish. I Wa& born 

there in Loui8iena and .., mama was .Angeline Jean Pierre and she was 

slave born. ~'papa waS Olivier :Blanchard and he white man carpenter 

on old plantation. We belong to ClairTillB LaSM and all live Oil 

that place. 147 papa just plain carpenter tnt could draw patterns f<r 

housel. I don't know where he lam that work. 

"I was count freeborn and still have one white half sister 

alive. When freedom come 117 mama and papa .plit up and mama. get marry. 

"I pick cotton and m.ama cook. She malee kooah-koosh aDd cyayah-

that last plain clabber. Mama cook lots of gaspergou and carp end 

the poislon _1 :f'iah. with the long snOllt --what thq call gar now. 

I think it eel fish they strip the skin oft and wrap round the hair 

"The :BB3'OU !eche, it I'W1 clos. by and the wOlleD do all the 

clothes with a big paddle with holes in it to clean th_ in the bqou. 

!hq paddle thea cleaa on the rocka and then wash thea in the water. 
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"One tiDle one big b81'ou. 'gator cOIle up and bite a. woma'i 

8l"JIl ot'L 0 She rq sister in law. But the," keep Oft washing the clothe. 

in the bqou Just the 8a11le. 

"Ie have plenty to, eat and peaches and IlUlcadinea and pecans, 

'cause there right saart woods 8l1d IWalp there. We plq in the .. ooda 

and Ilost time in the b870U on boats with planka "hat would fioat. We 

had the eood t1Jae end had a little pet ~oa. You know, tbe coon like 

sw.et things and he .teal. our S7rup and when we chase him with the 

.witch he hide UlLder the bed. 

Illy old misBUa waa good Oatholic and ahe have us chri.tened 

and Jlllke tha tiret Co.u.Dil)D. That not reg1.tared~ 'cause 1t betore the 

treed_, but it ware 1a old St. Martin" church, same old church what 

.taad now. nere was 8. at_ue of Pere Jean, the old priest, in front 

the church and one of St. Martin, too. 

"Plant,. 118n frOll St. Kart innll e go to the WEIr and Archie 

DeBli •• he go to Virginia and fight. The :tint one topasa our place 

was John Well Banke and he wsa a Yankee going up the Red River. 

",be 1'81101' fever C •• durin' that war and kill lots. All 

the big plantation have the gravqa.rd tor the cullud p6ople. fhat fever 

10 bad the1 get the coffin re~ before ther dead and they 80 scared 

that ... _ren t t dead bat the7 think they are 81'14 bu7 them. There was 

a whlte girl call Oolen. 10Dier what ... to -.rt'1 SuadJr and .he take 

sick: J'.r14aT betore. She sq not to bul7 her ill the ground but theT put 

her tiler. while theT got the tomb readr'. 'Ihea they open the grOWld gra" 

t. Plt her la the tOlllb thq tiDd ahe 'bIule4 &11" _d she eat all her on. 

. alllll1der and baDd' -87. Her sweethean t Gart Jerrild, he 8ee that corps •• 

t.;'_- , -2-
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and he go home and get took with Tellow tever 8l'ld die. 

Page!hree 

R!rhey waa the old le.q what d1e. She waa a terrible eoul. ODe 

t iIle atter she die I go to get water out of her rain barrel and I had 
.. 

a lallp in one hand. That old lady's ghost b10wed Ol1t the lap and slap-

ped the pitcher out my hand. J,fter she first die her bu.aband pu.t bla.ck 

dn.8 on her and tie up the jaw with a rag and Il7 girl look in the roea 

and there that old l~, Liza Lee, slttin' by' the tire. M7 girl tell 

her aama aDd after three daT she go back, and Liza Lee buried but Jq . . 

wife eee her aittln' b.r the fire. Then she sorry abe whlp the Chile for 

sqin' she saw Liza LH. That old leAr t Lisa Lee, was a tart and she 

stay a tart for a long time. 

"I llaf17 72 Tear ago ill the Catholic Church in St. Martinville, 

K7 wite call Adeline Chreti_ and she dead 37 ~ar. fe have SeTen 

children but tou.r 11v. now. J'r&Dk 'aT only boy live not in Iowa, in 

Lou181~ and fill' two girls llve. hzie!a De Querl,.. and Roae Baptiste • 

••••••••••• 
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JUliIA Bi.lND w_ born of a 81a'" 
mother and a three-quart er Indian 
father, tn San Antonio, in the 
second ,.e~ of tu.e CiT1l War. Her 
mother t part ITench and part »egro. 
was owned by Mrs. JOlm G. Wilcox, 
foraer1r. ~ Mis. Donaldson, W40 Aad 
11",d at toe White Bouse, and .no 

gave Julia to Doer daughter. .Atter 
the slaves were treed, Julia contin­
ued to 1 i ft with her mother in San 
Antonio until, at fifteen, sile aar­
ried :aen.ry Ball. 1'i"e Tear. later 
her second marriage took place, at 
hon Springe, !'exas. mere she 11 ved 
until moving to the Adalls ranch. on 
the Fri. R1 ver. B&r..a ahe rai.ed her 
1_117 • After leaTing tu A.daas ranch, 

,Julia and :aenry bOl1gb.t two aections of 
state land, but atter four rears theT 
let it go, back because of :aenr;y'a ill 
health, and ., .... d to U,,81de. 

Page One 

"I was born tn San Aaton10. in 1862. My mother'. name 

was Bachael Killer. I don't know if she wal born in !enn •• lee 

or Mississippi. I heard her talk of both places. I don't know 

nothing abou.t 11'1' fat.ner. because ne run off "hen I was about 

three montha old. Be waa tJlr8e-quart er Cherokee Indlaa. !heT 

were loti of Indian. then, and -r lm.sband t s people come from 

SaTannah, Georgia, and he satd they,," lotI of Ind1811. there. 

I ha4 two s,istera and one brota.er and the .1Iter. ~e dead but 

., brother liv ••• omewher. 1n ~ilona. ., mother's aaater'. 

D". Waa /obD C. lilcox. 

"When we 11'&81 _all chUlea. thay hired., ai.ters Otlt. but 

not .'. Jq graldtather 'boaght a:r gr&1laotber'. ti •• and th.,. run 

"You .... .,. gr __ tl1er was ~ft. borat but th8r .toi. her 

an' .•• 14 Dr ,.11 •• hiI8l.4.... Sae wae half rrttnch. Sbe 10ek.4 
... ;bt 
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jea' ~ike a French woman. She· wasn't a slave, but she and her 

brother were stolen and sold. She said the stage coach used t.o 

pass her aunt's hOllse, and one day she and ~: b~other- .. fti1t down 

to town to 'buy sane buns, and when they were comin' back, the 

stage stopped and asked 'em to ride. She wanted to ride, but her 

brother didn't. But they kep' eouin' lem till th!y got 'em. in. 

!hey set her down between the two 1IOmen that YaS in there end 

.et her brother between two nen, and when they got close to the 

house, they threw cloaks over their heads and told the driver to 

drive as fast as he could, and he sure drove. 'l'b.ey taken lam to 

Iaahin'ton, . to the Whit e House, and made her e. present to Mary 

'11100% (Kiss Donald.Son) and her brother to somebody else. Then 

this woman married John C. Wilcox am they eome to Texas. 

~ saw a cousin of hers when the,y got to Washin'ton, and 

she kne:w, artertha t, he had somethin' to do 'lith her and her 

brother bein' at olen. One day she found a pie.ce of ;yell.ow mone y 
." 

aDd took it to her cousin and he told her it Yaan't no good and 

gave her a dime to go get her some oan41. Attar that, she saw 

gold money and knell what it was • 

. -She sa1d she bad a good time, though, men she was growing 

up. ~ey Rreirretty good to her, but after they came to San 

.I.11tonio, )l'rs .• Wilcox began bain' mean. She kep' my mother hired 

out all the time and gaTe" me to her daughter and my sister to 

~ son. J4)' mother was kept hired out all the time, cooking; 

en4 atter :tredoa" d,6 j~t took, to lI'ash.in' ant ironin'. MY 

...... U.th.sr Ao'Ut$h't h'1a·t1me ant. my grandmother's time out. ~Y' 

ti.u·ta'tay ...t;h her. 
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"1 tva h&ard my mothe!" talk a bout 00 f'f e e. The y ro as ted beans 

and made coffee. She says, out on the ~lantation, they would 

ta1(e bran and :put it in a tub and have tem stir it up with water 

in it and let all the whit e go to the bottom end dip it off and 

strajn it and make starch. I have made starch out of flour over 

and often, myself'. I had four or five little girls;' and I had 

to keep 'em like pins. In them days they wore little calico 

dresses, wide and full and stand in ' out, and a bonnet to ma tch 

every dress. 

"I used to. hear my granemother tell a bout the good time s 

they used to have. They would go from one plantation to another 
.,.,., , 

and have quilti;s and corn huskin's. And they would dance. They 

didn't have d.ances then like they do now. The white :people would 

give them things to eat. They would have to hoof it five or six: 

miles and didn't mind it. 

'ttThey had lI'ha t they 0 alled pe. tros , and if you didn't have 

a pass they would whip you and put you in jail. Old Man Burns 

was hired at the courthouse, and if the marsters had slaves that 

they didn't want to whi:p, they would send them to the oourthouse 

to be whipped. Some of the marsters was good and some lI'asntt~ 

fIlere liaS a woman, oh, she was the meanest thines! I don't know 

if she had 11 husband. -- I never did he,ar anything about him. 

When she 'WOuld get mad at one' of har slave women, she would make 

the men tie her do 1111 , and she had .be. t they called Xcat-ot-nine­

'tai~8, and, atter she got the blood to oeme, she would dip it in 
/ 

salt and pepper and whip her again. Oh, she was mean: My 

-I-
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mother's marster was good; he wouldn't whip any ot his slaves. 

But his wite llasn't good. If she got mad at the women, when he 

would come home she would say: 'John, I want you to whip Liz8. i 

Or Ma.rtha. And he would say, 'Them are your slaves, You mi:p 

them. ' He was good aI,ld she was mean. 

"When my aunt would go to clean home, she (Mrs. Wiloox) 

would turn all the pictures in the house but one, the meanest 

looking one -- you know how it alwa.yslooks like a picture is 

watohing you every where you go -- and she would tell her if 

she t ouohed a thing or left a bit of dirt or :l.t she didn't do 

it good, this. pioture would tell. And she believed it. 

ttMy grandmother- told a tale one time. You know in slave 

time they had an old woman to cook tor the chUlen. One day 

they were going to have company. 'l!b.is woman tha t was the boss 

of the- 'place where the chillen was kept told the old oullud 

lIOInan to take a pieoe of bacon 8.nd grease the mouths of all the 

ohUlen. ..rhen she told a boy to bring them up to these people, 

end the woman said: rOh, you must teed these ehillen good, just 

look at their mouths!' And the woman said, 'Oh, that's the way 

they eat. t They didn't get meat often. 'fhat was just to make 

them believe they bad lots to eat. 

ttNo. They were ~ut orr trom education. '!'he way my st8]?-
- -

:rather got his learning was -a cullud blaoksmith would teaoh 

school at night, end us chillen taught our mother. She didn t t 

knOll' how to apell or read or nothin'. She didn't know B from 

bw.l~a :root. SODa o.t them were. allowed to have churoh and some 
-, 

41u't. Jd,&1I:t, few read the Bible 'cause thq couldn't rend'. As 
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my mother used to say, they were raised up as green as cucumbers. 

That old blaoksmi th 'fIas the onlyis t man the t knew how to read 

and wi te in s1avery time that I lc1J3:w of. MY grandmother or none 

of them knew how to read; they could count, but that. was all. 

That's what makes ~ mad. I tell my grandchillen they ought to 

learn all they can 'cause the old people never had a chance. My 

husband never did have any schoolIng, but he sure could rigger. 

NOW', if you want me to get tangled up, just give me a pencil and 

:paper and I don t t know nothing." She tapped har skull. "l 

rigger in my head! The ohillen, today, ought to appreoiate an 

education. ' 

"Oh, yea, they were good to the slaves when they were sick. 

1'hey would have the dootor come out and wait on them. Most 

plantations had what they oalled an old granny CullU~d woman that 

treated the chillen with herbs and suoh things. 

ItGanB 8? I don tt know. We us ed to play rap ja eke t. We 

lrOu1d get 8\1'i tobes and 1I1i:p one another. You know, after you was 

hit several times it didn't hurt muoh. Itve p1A.yed a many time. 

In slave time the men used to go huntin' art night, and hunt 

.possums and t ooons. 'Jhey would have a dog or two along. They 

used to go six or seven miles afoot to corn huskin's and qu.iltints. 

And those oft 'the other plant ations would come over and join in 

the work. A."ld theY' would -ne8_rly always have a good dinner. 
4 

sometimes sone of 'the owners would giva 'em a hog or somethin' 

nice to eat, but soma of 'em didn't. 
-

"No'm, I don. tt know if they rUI!- ott to the North, but 
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some of them runned off and stayed in the swamps, and they was 

mean. ~lley called them runaways. If they saw you, tlley would 

tell you to bring them something to eat. And if you didn't do 

it, if they ever got you they sure would fix you. 

"1 don't know when my mother was set free. My husband's 

marster's name was King. He Was from Savannah, Geo~gia, but at 

the time was livir~ close to Boerne. MY husband's father was 

killed in the war. When my husband was about ten years old, his 

marster hadn't told them they was free. You know some of them 

didn't tell the slaves they was free until they had to. After 

rreedom wes 4eelared, lots of people didn't tell the slaves they 

were free. One morning, my husband said, he happended to look 

out and he saw a big bunch of men coming down the road, and he 

thought he never saw such pretty men in his life on them horses. 

~ey had so many brass buttons on their clothes it looked like 

gold. SO he run and told his .Dl8lD.8, and she looked and saw it 

was soldiers, and some of 'em told the boss, and he looked and 

saw them soldi ers comin t in the big gate and he called • em in 
-

quick, and told them they were free. SO when the soldiers come, 

they asked him. if he had told his slaves they were free, and he 

said yes. ifhey asked the Ne~s if ~1.ey lived there,· and tl:ey 

8aid ye.s. One said, !tHe just told JIB we was free. tl 'the soldiers 

asked him why he had Just told them, and he said they qsn't all 

there and he was waiting for them all to be there. 

"1q husband aaid he thought them. was the prettiest bunch 

at men he ever saw, and the prettiest horses. Of oourse, he 
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hadn't never saw any soldiers before. I know it looked pretty 

to me when I used to see the soldiers at the barracks and hear 

the band playin l and see them drillin' and ever'thing. You see, 

we lived on a little cross-street right back of st. Mary's Church 

in San Antonio. L don't know how that place is now. where the 

post office is now, there used to be a blacksmith :;;hop and my 

father worked there. L went back to San Antonio about fifteen 

years ago and jest took it afoot end looked at the changes. 

"I was fifteen years old the first time I married. It was 

almost a rWl-a-way marriage. I was married in San Antonio. M:y 

first husband's name was Henry Hall. 1f,7 first wedding dress ~as 

as wide as a wagon Sheet. It was white lawn, full of tucks, and 

had a big ruffle at the bottom~ I had a wreath and a veil, too. 

The veil had lace all around it. We danced and had a supyer. 

We danced all the danoes they danced. then; the waltz, square, 

quadrille, polka, and the gallopade -- and that's what it was, 

all right; YOtl shore galloped. You'd start from one end of the 

hall and run clear to the other end. In those days, the women 

with all them long trains the man would hold it over his arm. 

No, Lord! Honeymoons wasn't thought of then. Notm, I never 

worked out a day in my life." cTokingly ,tt'I guess they thought 

I was too good looking. I was about twenty years old when I 

married the second time. I was married in Leon Springs the 

second time. 

"Before we come out to this oountry from Leon Springs, 

they was wild grapes, dewberries, plums and agaritas, bla ok haws, 
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red haws. M-m-rn! Them dewberries, I dearly love 'em! I never 

did see wild cherries out here. I didn't like the cherries much, 

but they make fine wine. We used to gather mustang grapes end 

make a barrel of wine. 

".Atter I marriec1. the second time J we lived on the Adams 
, 

ranch on the ]'rio and stayed on the t ranch fifteen years. We 

raised all our chillen r 19h t on the t ranch. I am taken for a 

Mexkin very often. I j as' talk Mexkin bacl{ to t am. I learned 

to talk it on the ranch. As long as I have lived at this place, 

I have never had a cross word about the chillen. All my neighbors 

here is Mexkins. They used to laugh at me when I tried to talk 

to the hands on the ranoh, but I learned to talk like 'em. 

"We used to have big round-ups out on the Adams ranch. 

They had fences then. The neighbors V\Ould all oome over and get 

out and gather the cattle and bl'ing 'em in. Up at Leon Springs 

at that time they didn't have any fenoes, and they would have 

big round-ups there. But after we come out here, it was differ­

ent. He would notify his neighbors they were goin' to gather 

cattle on a certain day. The chuok wagon was right there at the 

ranoh, that is, ! was the ohuck wagon. But if they were goin' 

to take the cattle off, they would· have a chuck wagon. They 

would round up a pasture at a time and come in to the ranch for 

their meals. Now on the Wallaoe ranch J they would always take 

a chuok wagon. Wben they were gettin' ready taD start brandin' 

at the ranoh, my husband always ke~' his brand in , irons all in 

the house,. bangin' up right where he could get his hands on 'em. 

-8-



Ex-slave Autobirgra:phies -- JUlia Blanks 
(T8%&1) 

Page Hin.l0t 

Whenever they would go off to other ranches to gather cattle, 

you would see ever' man with his beddin' tied u~ behind him on 

his horse. He'd have jes' a small roll. They wo~ld always have 

a slioker if l1othin' else. That slicker answered for ever'thing 

sometime s. 1Iy husband sle.p' many a night with his saddl e under 

his head. 

"He used to carry mail from San Antonio to Dog Town, horse­

back. That was the town they used to call Lodi (Lodo), but I 

don't know how to s:pell it, and don't know what it means. It 

was a pretty tough t01n. The jail house was made out of 'dobe 

and piokets. They had a big picKet fenoe all around it. They 

had a ferry that went right across the San Antonio River from 

Floresville to Dog Town. I know he told me he come to a place 

and they had a big sign lhat said, 'Nigga, don't let the sun go 

down on you here.' They was awful bad down in there. He would 

leave Dog Town in the evenin t and he would get to a certain place 

up toward San Antonio to camp, and once he stopped tGfore he got 

to the place he always camped at. He saii he didn't know what 

made '1m stop there that time, but he s topped and toolc the sad­

dle off his horse and let 'im graze while he lay down. After a 

while, he saw two cigarette fires in the dark right up the road 

a little piece, and he heard a Mexkin say, 'I don't see why he's 

so late toni@,ht. He alwayS gets here before night and camps right 

there. t He knew they was waylayin t 'im, so he picked his saddl e 

up right easy and carried it futther back dc~n the road in the 

brush and then come got his horse and took him out there and 

stlddled t 1m. up and went away 'round them Mexkins. He went on in 
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to San Antonio and didntt go back any more. A white man took the 

mail to oarry then and the first trip he ma~e, he never come back. 

He went down with the mail and the.v fOUD.d the mail soattered 

somewhere on the road, but they never fOtL"ld the man., or the horse, 

either. 

!tOn the Adams ranch, in the early days, we used to have to 

pack water up the bank. You might not believe it, but one of 

these sixty-pound lard cans full of water, I've a-carried it on 

my head many a time. We had steps cut into the bank, and it was 

a good. ways down to the water, and ltd pack that ca.n up to the 

first level and go back and get a.couple a buckets of water, and 

oarry a bucket in each hand and th e can on my head up the next 

little slantin' hill before I got to level ground. I carried 

water that way till my chillen got big enough to carry water, 

then they took it up. When I was carryint water in them big cans 

my head would sound like new leather -- you know how it squeaks, 

and that was the way it sounded in my head. But, it never did 

hurt me. You see, the Mexkins carry loads on their heads, but 

they fix a rag around their heads some way to help balance it. 

But I never did. ·I jest set it up on my head and carried it 

that way. Oh, we used to carry waterl My goodness! My mother 

said it was the Indian in ~ -- the way I could oarry water. 

"When we were first married and moved to the Adams ranch, 

we used to come here to UValde to dances. T.hey had square dances 

then. They hadntt commenced all these ~rolicky dances they have 

now. ~ey would have a supper, but they had it to sell. Every 

tellow would have to treat his girl he danced with. 
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"I oan remember When my grandfather lived in a house with 

a dirt floor, and they had a fireplace. And I can remember just 

as well how he us ed to bake hoeoak es for us kids. He would rake 

baok the coals and ashes real smooth and put a wet paper down on 

tha t and then lay his hoecake down on the paper and put another 

:paper on top of that and the ashes. on top. I used .. to think that 

was the best bread I ever ate. I tried it a few times, but I 

made such a mess I didn't try it any more. On.e thing I have seen 

tem make, especially on the ranch. You take and clean a stick 

and you put on a piece of meat and piece of' fat t:tll you take and 

use up the heart and liver and sweetbread and other meat and put 

it on the stick ani wrap it around with leat fat and then put the 

milk gut, or marrow gut, around the whole thing. They call that 

macho (mule), and I tell you, it's good. Ilhey make it out of a 

goat and sheep, mostly. 

"Another thing, we used to have big round-ups, and I have 

oooked great pans of steak and. mountain or'shters. Generally, at 

the brandin' and markin', I oooked up many a big pull of mountain 

orshters. I wish I had a nickel for ever' one I've cooked, and 

ate toO! People' trom up North have come down there, a..~, when 

they were brandin' end cuttin' oalves there, they aure did eat 

and enjoy that dinner. 

ttt.rb.e men used to go up to the lake, tishin', and oatch big 
.. 

trout, or bass, they call 'em now; and we'd take big buckets or 

butter -- ... didn't take a saucer of butter or a poUDfl; we taken 
--

butter up there in buokets!for we sure had plenty ot: it -- and 



EX-slave Autobiographies -- JUlia Blanks 
(texu) 

Page 'wlvei04 

we'd take lard too, and cook our fish up there, and had corn 

bread or hoe cakes and ]lenty of butter for ever 'thing, and it 

sure was good. I tell you -- like my husband used to say -- we 

was livin t ten days in the week, then. 

"When we killed hogs, the meat from last winter was hung out­

side and then new meat, salted down and then smoked, put in there, 

and we would cook the old bacon for the dogs. We always kept some 

good dogs there, and anybodY'Gll tell you they was always fat. We 

had lots of wild turke~rs and 1 raised turkeys, too, till I got 

siCk of oookin t turkeys. Don't talk about deer: You know, it 

wasn·t then like it is now. You.cou.ld go kill ven.is/on any time 

you wanted to. But I don't blame 'em for passin' that law/for 

people used to go kill 'em and jes' take out the hams and tender­

loin and leave the other layin' there. I have saved many a sack 

of dried mea t to keep it from spoilin'. 

~We would raise watermelons, too. We had a big field three 

mile from the house and a ninety-acre field right in the house. 

We used to go get loads of melons for the hogs and they got to 

where they didn't eat anything but the heart. 

"I used to leave my babies at the house wi th the older 

girl and go out horseback wIth my husband. My oldest girl used 

to take the place of a cowboy, and put her hair up in her hat. 

And ride! MY goodness, she loved to ride! They thought she was 

a boy. She wore Pints and leggin's. .And maybe you think she 

couldn't ride! 

ttAfter Te left that ranch, we took u:p some state land. I 

oouJ.dn't tell you how big the. t place was. lie had 640 in one place 
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and 640 in another place; it was a good big place. A1'ter my 
/ 

husband got sick, we had to let it go back. We couldn;1t :pay it 

out. We only lived on it abcut four years. 

"My husband has been dead a bout nineteen years. I had a "Den 

full and a half of chillen. I have four livin' chillen, two girls 

and two boys. I have a girl, Carrie, in California., "g)rlcin' in 

the fruit all the time; one boy, G-eorge, in Arizona, v!orkin' in 

the mines; and a girl in Arizona, Lavinia, washes El nd irons and 

cooks and ever'thing else she can get at. And I have one boy here. 

I have ten grandchillen and I've got fi ve great grandchillen. 

"I belong to the Methodist Church. 1 joined about twenty­

five years ago. 1iiY husband joined with me. But here, of late 

years, when I go to church, it makes me mad to see how the people 

do:'the preacher up there trying to do all the good he CB.n do end 
l ,\ 

them settin' back there laughin' and talkin'. I was baptized. 

There was about five or six of us baptized in the Leona down here. 

~eople tell that I've got plenty and don't need help. Even 

the l.:[eL~ins here ,and ever'body say I've got money. Jes' because 

we ilad that fan'll down there they think I come out with !D.oney. But 

what in the world would I want with money if 1 didn't use it? I 

can 't tal~e it with me when I die and I could be gettin t the use of 

it now while I need it. I could have what I want to eat, anyway. 

I'm gettin' a little pension, but it ain't near enough to keep uSo 

I've got these two grandchUlsn here, and things is SJ high, too, 

so I don't have enough of anything without skimp in , all the time. 
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EI~VIRJ.. :ROIES, 94. hoa..s outlived nine 
of he~ ten children. She lives ~t 
3109 Manzana St., EI Paso, TexRs, 
wi th her d.2llghter, Minnie. She was 
born a slave of the Lpvi Re.v famibr 

.. Ii 

near ~exington, Mississippi, and was 
sold as a'child to Elihn Boles, a 
neighboring plantation owner. During 
the lRst year of the Civil Wax she 
was brought to TexQs, with other ref­
u~ee slaves. 

"I jus' t;nembpr my first marste~' and missul3, 'cause she doni 

wa,.l1't me there. I' se a child of the m~ster. Dey did.n' tell me 

how old I 'was when dey sold. me to Eales. If.y missus sold me to 

:Boles. Dey tuk us to where dare was a heap of ""hite folks down 

by the court h~lse and we'd be there in lots and den de whites 

Iud bid for us. I don' know how old I wn.s, but I washed dishes 

and den dey put me to work in de fields. We don' git a nickel in 

slavery. 

"Marster Boles didn' have many slaves on de f2l"m, but lots 

in brickyerd. I toted brick bp.ck and put I em dov'l!l where dey hp,d. 

to be. Six bricks each load ;J~l day. Th~),t I S de re2.son I e,in 1 t 

no icount. I'se worked to death. 1 fired de furn~ce for three 

years. Stan'in' front wid hot fire on my face. Hard work, but 

God was wid me. We'd work 'till d.ark~ quit awhile after suncovm. 

Me.rster was ~ood to elaves, didn' believe in just la-shin' lem. He'd 

not be brutal but he'd kill lem dead right on the spot. Overseers 

Iud git after tem and whop lem down. 
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"I I sa sevent8en, ma..vbe, whfm I married to slave of Boles. 

M~-1'ried on Saturd~ night. Dey give me a c"_ress.,nd (te~T hr>d things to eat, 

let me have something like who.t YOU c:~11 a party. We just t1.8.d common 

clothes on. An 0. then I h~,d to work every doay. I'd leavE'! my 11:--loy cryint 

in de Y~l'd ::md he I d be cryin I, but I couldn I st"'Y. Done eV8rythinf, but 

split rfdls. I've cut timcer r:>.nd ploughf'd.. Done everything :a lUtan c()i1.ld 

,lo. I couldn' notice de time. bnt 110. be el:.:-d to git b~,ck to my baby. 

1110& cabins h1'<1 dirt flcor, sometimes plank in , down. I 

worked late and mrde pretty quilts. Sometimes deyldlet us h:~ve a p~ty. 

S2,turd~" ni4ihts, de white people give us meat ?ond stuff. Give us syrup 

2nd we I d make c2Ildy, out in de ~Tard. We! d ask oU.r frien's .and d£llce all 

ni~t. Den go to wE)rk next da?,. \Veld. clean off de y .. rd Hnd dance out 

dere. Christm.:.s coras, dey give us a big eegnog add eive us cake. Our 

whi t e folks did. Whi te folks chillen had 'bought c&..'I1dy. We didn! i,l;it :my, 

but dey let us play wid de white ohillen. We'd plp..y flrmlt. ·\fnoever be5l.t 

wid de cards, held ~it to smut you. Take de smut from fireplace snd rub 

on your face. 

"Doctor tike care of us iffen we sick, sots git us well to 

git us to work. 

"Iffen dey had a pretty girl dey would take 'em, and lIse one 

of tem, and miT oldest Child, he boy by Boles, 8lmost white. 

r?' "We had to steAl 

KI7 I'll and crawl home on de belly. 

.~; one dq each 100 lash ••• 

::a,Wta:y at night to have church on oe ditch bank. 

Once overseers heered us pr.ayint, give us 
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"Den when de Yankees come through, dey Iud be good to de slaves, 

to keep 'em froll tellinl on tem. FreAdCl!l was ~ive JerJ.. 1, 1865, but de -ett 

slaves didn' know it 'till June 19. Weise refUi:ees. Boles, 0l1.r lllElrster. 

sent us out r.nd we come from Holmes County to Cherokee County in a wagon. 

We was ~ dodginl :n ~~d. out, l~in' from de Yankees. Uarster said dey 

was runnin l us from de Yankees to keep us, but we' was free and didn' know 

it. I lost my ba,by, its buried somewhere on d9.t road. Died €at Red River 

and we left it. De white folks go out and buy foal Ilong; de rond . .,..nd hide 

us. Dey say ~e'd never be free iffen d~ could git to Texas wid us, crat 

de people in Texas toll us weI s free. Den marster turn us loose in de 

world, without a penny_ Oh, dey was &.wful times. We jus' \vorked from 

place to place after freedom. 

"When Wf? sta.rted from Kisslssippi, dey tol' us de Yank:ees 'ue:. 

ldll us iffen dey fount us, and deY' s2,.v, • You ain't got no time to truce 

nothln' to "har you go in ' • TAke yOUl' little bundle and leave all you he,s 

in your housp..' So when we got to Texas I jusl hRd one dress, what I hRd 

on. Dat t s de wray .all de cullud people "'.:i.S it er fre edam, never had nothin' 

but w~~ had on de baCk. Some of dem had right smart in dere cabins, but 

they was skeered :md dey 1ef' ever;rthing. Bed clothes ~nd :;11 you had was 

1ef' • We didn' know any bet tar den. II 

• ••••••••••• 
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BErTY :BORMER. 80, was born a 819:"e to 
Col. M.T.Johnson, who farmed at John­
son Station in Ta1Tant County. He 
owned Betty's parents, five sistere 
and four brothers~ in addition to 
about 15 other alaTes. .Atter the 
famil7 was fr •• d, they moved with 
the other slaves to apiece of lend 
Col. Johnson allowed them the use of 
until his death. Betty lives in a 
ne~o settlement at Stop Six, a sub­
urb of lort Worth. 

Page One 

"I 's~ bo'l n April 4th, in 1851, at Johnson Station. It was 

named after ay ma.rster. He had a big farm, I'se don' know how 

mSll7 acres. He had seven chil1en; three boys, Ben, ~om end Msrt, 

end four ~r18! nizabeth. Sal17, Roddy and Teanns.. 

"Marster Johnson was ,;ood to us cullud tolks and he feeds us 

,oof. Be kep t lots of haW';B,' dat makes de meat. In de smokehouse 

8l1l ht1nc up meat enouCl for to feed de arDl7. it looks like. \fe 'uns 

have all de clothes we need and dey was made on de place. My II~ 

am de sewin, woman and rq pappy 8JI dG shoea$ker. My work, for to 

DUBS de .. ell Chillen of de mar.ter. 

:tOn Satt~ we~B let off work and lots de time 80me of UB come 

to lort forth wid de marster and he Cives us a nickel or a dime for 

to ~ candy. 

I1I1ey whips de ni"ers l!ometimes, bu.t 't1l'81"D.'t hard. Yru knoW', 

de niger Cit s de devl1.aent in de head, like folks do. sometimes, and 

de marster haTe to lam '6m better. Be done dat hisself and he have 

no onrseeZ'. No n1,ger tried run aW87, 'cause each fam111 have a cabin 
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Ex~=laye Stories 
(Texas) 

wid bunks for to sleep on and we'uns all live in de quarters. Sioh 

ni=er as wants to lam read end write, de .aTater'l C1r1s and boys 

larna '.11. De cirls larned DIT auntie how to pl~ de piano. 

lI])ere BIll lots of music on dat place; fiddle, banjo and de 

piano. Sin&1n, I we bad lotI of dat, song's like Ole Bleck Joe and 

'lic1ous sones and sich. Otten de mArster have .eluna come in hi. 

house and clears de d1nin' roaa for de dance. Dat am bi, time, on 

special occaaion. De)" not calls it I dance' dem days, dey- calls it de 

''ball. • 

"Sho', wa'une coes to cburch and de p:x-eacher·. naae, it waa 

Jack Ditto. 

"lAlrln' de waJ'. 1 notice. de vittle. aBl 'bout de Bame. De 

. 
soldiers come dere and dw,y driv' off over de hill aome of de cattle 

for to kill for to eat. Once dey took some hosse. and I hears mar.ter 

sq dem was de Q,181ltrell aena. Dey comes several t ises and de lI8.rster 

don' like it, l:ut he cain't help it. 

'When. :treedca cQll1e JM.rster tells all us to come to front of de 

house. He all stana.in' on de porch. Ria I sp1ains 'bout freedOll and 

sqa, 'You ia now free and ca.n co wbar you pleases. t Den he tells us 

he have larned us not to at4llal and to be cood and wetuns should 'member 

dat and if we'uns ceta in trouble to cOBle to him and he w111 help us, 

He shot do dat, too, 'CAUse de ni&gers coes to b.a lot. of times and 

he alll'qs helps. 

NYarster s~s dat he needs help on de plece and sich dat st$f8, 

he'd P87 'em for de work. Lots of dem 8tey'ed. but 80me lett. To dell 
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dat leaves, manter c1 we a mule, or cow and sich for de atart. To 

my folks, marster ,iv8e some land. He doesn't ,ive us de deed, but 

de richt to stay till he dies. 

"Shot, I seen de Klu~ atter de war but I has no tsperience 

wid 'ea. My uncle, he ,its whipped by 'em, what for I don' know 

'~act17, but I think it wss 'bout a hOBS. Marster shot rave 'bont dat, 

'cause ~ uncle weren't to blame. 

"When de nux come de no I count niuer aho make de scatter-

mente Some climb up de chimney or Jump out de winder end hide in de 

ducou'~ and sleh. 

"De Blarster dies lbou.t seven years after freedom and every-

body sorry den. I never Been such a :tun I ral and Iota of bl, men fran 

Justin cOlles. Be was de blessea man! 

"I sarried de second yeax after de T.P. railroad come to 

Fort Worth, to Sam Jones and he work on de Burk Burnett stoCk ranch. 

l'se divorseted fra. him att~r five yeare and den after 12 aore yeeTs 

I marries Rubbin J'elps. My la.s' busban' s name,' Joe :Borner, but J'se 

never married to the father of rq only chile. His name am Georce Pace. 

"I allus Cits 1011& fair, 'callse atter freedoa I keeps on warkin' 

do1n' de DUsain'. Now lese cittin' eleven dollars from de state for 

pen8ioa, and ,its it every month so now I'se lbo t of somethln' to eat 

and 4at aake. me happ7. 

. .............. . 
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(Texas) 

H.AR1USON BOYD. 87. was bora 
ia Husk County. Texas, a slave 
of Wash TrQJllDl.l. B01d remaa.d 
with his master for f~r 7ears 
after emallcipatioa, the. moved 
to Harrison CountY'. where he 
now lives. His me~ory is poor, 
but he managed to recall a few 
incidents. 

Page Olle 

"I was fiftee:a years "h •• th.Y' says we're free. That's-'the age my 

112 

Old Missy done give me whell the war atopped. She bad all us aiggers' ages 

ill, a book, aad told me I was bon near HendersOJl. My Old Marse was W2.sh 

Trammel ud he brwaged me and rq mama and papa from Alabama. liama was 

named Juliet aad papa, Amos. Marse Trammel oned rq grandpa ud graJldma. 

too, and they was named Jean.tte and Josh. 

liThe plaatatiOR (was two made iato 011', and pl.nty big, aad mor.'n 

a baDdred slaves to work it. Marse lived in a hewed log h~se, w.ather-

boarded out and 1ft, and the quarters U,S good, log houses with bed rail1:a' 8 

h.wed out of logs. We raised everything we et, 'cept suga]~~ and Narse 

b~ht that in big hogsh1ads. We 'got ~r week's rattous every Sunday. and 

wheR we weD t to eat, everybody IS P1l.rt was pU"G au. t to them on a t i1l1 p~at e . 

"Marse Trammel give a big cornehucking ever.r fall. He had two bottom 

fields i2 corn. First we'd gather pe:a and cushaws and pumpkins out the 

cora fi.ld, the .. g.t the corn and pile it front the cribs.f'~They was two 

big cribs tor th~ COrD we kep' to US8 aad five big cribs for sale cor.a. 

My Ullcle stayed round the sale corn cribs all spring, till ginnin1 time, 

'cause folks come for miles after corn. Marse had five wheat cribs and 

O.e r.re crib. W. went teD alle to Tatum to gi ~ OIlr meal and flour ground. 

liThe patterrollers darlSll't come 'bout O\1r place or bother us niggers. 

Marse Wash allus 81W, '1 111 patt'erroller my OW11 place. t Marse was good to 
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us and oJlly 0llC8 lit overseer b~~at a woms,n up ~ trifle, and Marse Trammel fired 

him that same day. 

"The sojers 'fiecat"d lots of corn from Ma.rse and some! more owner!! 

ill Ru.sk County piled corn up in a big heap And made me go mind it till th. 

rest the sojers got there. I was settin' top thF.t corn pile, Me and m:r big 

bulldog, and the General rode up. l-ay dog growled s.nd I rnA-de him hush. The 

General man say to me, 'Boy. yOU is 'scused JlOW, go on horneo' I got to a fence 

and looked back, ~nd that General wall hewin'. him a hoslI troogh out s log. The 

sojers come in droves and set up they cnmp. I sot on a stump and watched them 

pass. They stayed three, four dR.:!'1 till the corn was all red up. 

"While they'a camped there they'd catch chickens. They had a. fishill' 

pole and line and hook. They'd put a graiJl of corn on the h~ok and ride on 

they hoss and phch the hook out 'mong the chickens. When a chicken swallowed 

the corn they'd jerk up the line with tha.t chicken and ride off. 

"Marse had six hundred bales cotton in the Shreveport warehouse when WaJI 

waa over. He got word them Yanke~s done take it on a boat. He got his brother 

to take him to Shreveport and sq, 'I'll f.ollowthat cotton to Hell Q,nd back. ' 

He followed his cotton to Alabe--ill1:l and got it b3ck, but he died and was buried 
~ 

there in Alabama 'fore Old MissY' bowed it. 

"1 stayed with her four yea.r" a.fter surrender and then went W fannin' 

with my fo])ks. for $10.00 9. mOllth. After a year or two I went to railroadin', 

helpiag c~t the right-of-way for the T. & p. FRllroad, from Marshall to Long­

view. They paid us $1.50 the day and thre~ drillks of whiskey a day • 

. '! marriesfou::, t 1mel!! but had oJll.y one oh ild, bu t I never done nothil'l.' 

• oiti.'. I lives by' myself now, alld gi ta $11.00 pensiOll to eat oa. 

* ••• *. 
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u.suu ITOBDS 
(taxu) 

IS8.lDLIai ·BOlD 1IU bom a 
.laTe of Qu. Woo4, ill Rich­
IIOIld. T Ii., who ao"' '0 'axaa 
1t7 'boat b.tore 'h. 01TU lar. 
Ieabel1a _'111 11..... 1. B.~ 
mOD'. 

Page On. 

I~e •••• I c_a frOll Ric_ond, Tll'g1D1', to !exaalt Massa 

Gus lood waa lIT owner and I kin recollect .., white tolks. I Iii bom 

in dat cOWltZ7 and dey broucbt .e OTer to Rlchaond and rq papa and 

lIBIla. too. I was jue' 'bout blg laough to begin to 'member. 

II COBle traa iichmond 78re 011 de boat. soaetilDe d. ate_boat, 

.oaetae de 'big boat. When we left Bew Orleaal dat eTenin' we .tlUck 

a 'blg stora. U. g1 t OD dat boat 1J1 Richmond and went tloatln' down 

to de b1c boat d.at aomin'. Looka 11ke 1t "".' fun tor us, bu.t every 

tlae _ look back and th1Dk ''bout heBe it lI8lce u •• ad. 

·9 ~ ., 
.Ii..iL ,.~. 

"I had a clear. good alatus and rq b088 118ft, he turrd.ah a houe. 

tor he ae",aDta. a purty geod hou8e. And de,. had. a pla.c. tor de Sundq 

School. Dea "88 good tlaea. De .1.t". cook diDner and .end it down 

tor de old tolks and oh1len to haTe plent7 • 

.. .,. ai.tv.. bp' _ right in de hR ••• :rlpt 'by her, s.wing. 

I could ...... 0 faat I cit lIT taek CTer 'tore de others glt started 

good. 

"l.ots ot t1aea wheD 4e gal- want. to go to d. dance I h.elp 

IIab de are..... I '_b.r de prettl •• ' OIle 11lat 18sterdq. It 

haTe tuclta trca de waist te de hea aDd had dl_ond. cut all ln de 

lkirt. 



E»-llaTe Storie. 
('exas) 

Psgefwo 

-Our 'b0.1 aan Wall I ticular 'bout us being tended to end _ 

We8 well took care~. He brung UI to Beaumont whaa it was de plWlb 

aud hole, and he settle edom and try to 'build up and -aka it a go. 

"Masse. Wood hs allua takes de psper and eme night they set 

up de long tille 811d do drr read~t. Wext .omill' '" old cook WOIlSD, 

ahAt 88'1', 'Iell, dey have de big war, and lots of dell 'tfOWIAied.· Befo I 

long us baa to take care of aae d_ wounded soldier.. and de)" haa d8 

CaRp place Ilear us. Dey all C8IIp • rouad dere and I don I i know which 

was de Tanke •• and de Ifederate •• 

"When we all gltl tne, d.,-t l d. lone tille lettin' us know. 

de handa loose. DeT tra8 peopla frOll other plal'ltationa 187, 'Wiggera, 

7ft t. free and pre 1'011 workill'.' U. ••• 'Ilo, de COT'aent tell us WMD 

we'l tree.' 'fe worldn' one dq when sOiIeood:' from Massa GrialOll plr~. 

come by and tell U8 we' ~ fr.e, and U8 stop workin'. DeT tell us to go 

oa workiD t and de boaa aaD he COIle up and he aq he gwine mea ua off 

de faDCe it we don't go to work. IU8tu8 came out 81'1d Iq, '.Ain't ,.au. 
pine IIaie clem Diggera go to world t He aend her baek in de house and 

u cell tor de carri~ and s81' he CC1J1' to town fer to eee what de 

gOT'_.t goia' do. Hex' dq he COlll8 back and 887. '1.11, ;YOU'I Jus' 

as tree as I ls.' 

"Be 187 to .. I oould. Itq 8J)d cook for dea, aDd he give as 

fin 4Dllar a .onth and a bou •• to st81' 1a and. aU I kin eat. I .tql 

40 1i0Dt11 to do dere work. 

..a-
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Pace !hr •• 

• Atter dat I 1filhea Ia. t1ll.1 clat old. 'iaee ls back ',aie. 
I likel to be free, but I W88D't used to it and it was hard to mow how 

to do. I -a.bera de dancee .. hal ill de old ttaea, a_a we aakes de 

_Bic .lth 'baDJo ~ other thtngs. Solle de good II&8SU 'lowed &e nlggera 

dance In de back yard and 1f we goes CTer d8re without de pass de patter­

rolea gttl ua .. be. One tl •• rq papa he rwmia' freR dell patterrolea and 

he 1'Wl elapinto de young mas8& an4 he 8&7. 'Oh. you. amlt no nigger, I 

kin tell b.1 de 88e1l.' 

·Dat a1nc1 ., of cle ghost story deY' used to tell 'boa.t de pOlties 

what 11 ve in de big 'bridee down in de hol1... De n1gcers clq 887 dat 

ghente aaD too aeh Bolse. wiih all he holleriD' and he rattliB' d_ 

chaia. So dat D!».t one UI lliggera what de:r call Charlie, he I. he ain't 

'fratd aDd he gw!neter gjt hla & ghoatie, mo' 'aOUCb. u. dldn', 'belleve 

hill but purty 100D us hear. right aaart wraatl1Jl1 with de chaine tmd hol· 

leri.' dOD 'bT de bridge aAd altar Iwh1le he COlDe and a.., he git de beat 

of «at cbolti8. • C ... .be aiD" got Itrellgill 11ke de maa. 

"Me and a:r old. lIan U8 have t ..... lv. ch1l1eft8 altogedder. iI1 

haabaa' he cose fro. South Oar'lhe. .hn d87 eatl cottoJlseed. I u.ed to . 

Joke h1a ''bov.t it. I al1us e87 Tlrclmv' de beet, 'cause I come fl'Oll dere • 

...... 
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EX-SLA.VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

JAMES BOYD was born in Phan t om Val J ey , 
Indian Territor,y, in ~n Indian hut. 
A man named Sanford 'ilooldrige stole him 
(i.nd brought him to Texas. somewhere 
near WacO. James does not know his 
age, but thinks he is a 1:n:mdred ;v-ears 
or more old. He now lives if. ItascA" 
Texas. ----.-. 

Pa.ge One 

"I 'liS born in dat Phant om Valley, in de Indian Territory, what 

am now call Oklahoma. Us 1 i V~ in ['. Indian hut. My pappy 131 ue Bull Bi rd 

and mammy Nancy Will. She come to de Indian Territory with Santa Anna) 

from Wississippi, and pappy raise in ne T:errltor,y. I don' 'member much 

'bout my folks, 'cause I stole from dem when I a real li'l feller. lIS 

a-fishin' in de Cherokee River and a man nrune Sanford Wooldrige come by. 

You see, de white folks and de IndiRlls h.''lVe de fight 'bout dat dRy. I' s 

on de river and I hea.red yellin' And shootin' fUld folkses runnin' And I 

slips into SO!:1'" bresh right near. Den come de white man and he say, 

'Everybod'" kilt, nigger', [".no. der~l Indians gwine kill you iffen day cotch 

you. Come with rae and I ain't 'low aem hurt you.' So I g0es witll him. 

"He brllng me to Texas, but I don't know jus' where, 'cause I 

didn't know nothin' 'bout dat plac~. Ma.ssa Sanford good to us, but lor)k 

out for he missus, she shot tough on nigl;ers. Dere 'bout 1,600 acres 

in de plantation and de big hOUB-e am nice. When de niggers wouldn't 

work dey whup 'em. Us work a.ll -week and sometwe Sunday, iffen de crops 

in a rush. Ma.ssa not much on presents or money but us have warm clothes 

and plenty to eat and de dr.y place to live, and dat more'n lots of 

niggers has now. 
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"Sometime us have de corn huskin' and dere a dollar for de one -

what shuck de mos' corn. Us have de big dance 'bout twict a year, on 

Christmas and sometime in de summer. When de white folks have dere big 

balls us niggers cook and 'Hatch dem dance. Us have fun den. 

"I likes to think of dem times when u.s fish all de hot day or hunts 

or jus' lazed 'round when de crops am laid by. I likes to shet de eyes 

and be back in oJ. d time sand hea:.':' 'em sing, "Swing, 1 ow, Sweet Chari ot. ' 

I can't sing, n 1)'1' ~TOU knowlS can I t no old m~m sin l:; what . ain't got no t eef 

or hair. I used to like to swin~ dat 'Ginia Reel and I's spry a~d young 

den. 

IIDere I s lots I can't 'member, 'c811se my mem' ry done gone weak like 

de res' of me, but I 'member when us free us throw de hats in de air and 

holler. Old massa say. 'How ~!'ou gwine ea.t And git clothes and sech?' 

Den us shot scairt and stays with us white folks long as us can. But 'bout 

a year after dat I gits de job punchin' catt:'e on a ranch in South Texas. 

I dru,v cattle into Kansas, over what de white folks calls de Chissum Trail. 

I worked lots of cattle and is what dey call a top hand. I' s work!n I for 

Massa Boyd den, and he gits me to drive some cattle to Mexico. He say 

he ain't well no more and for me to sell de cattle and send him de money 

and git de job down dere. I goes on down to Mexico and do what he say. 

I marries a gal name Martina in 1869. down in MateJ]loras. Us have four 

chillen and she die. Dat break me up and I drifts back to Huntsville. 

ItI done change Jq name from Scott :B1rd, what it am up in de Terr1tory. 

and mAlte it James Boyd. 'cause I done work for Ma.asa :Boyd. I's g1rlne be 
" 

tbou.t 108 Tear old in next Janual7, iffen de Lawd spare me dat long. 

-2-
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II After I been in Huntsville awhile, I marries Emma Smith but us 

only stay together 'bout a year and a half. Wasn't no chillen. Den I 

drifts to Fort Bend County and dere I marries Mary McDowd and ~s have 

two chillen. She die with de yellow fever and off I goes for .. Burleson 

County. Dere I marries Sally McDave and she quite me after us have three 

chillen. Down in old V{a.shington County I ma.rries Frances Williams and 

us lived together till 1900. Dere am no chillen dere. Den r goes to 

Austin after she die a.nd marries Eliza Bunton in 1903. Us have eight 

chillen and she die in 1911. Den I comes to Hill County and marries 

Mittie Cahee in 1916. She quit me. In 1924 I marries Heg:"r Price clost 

to Milford. Us live together now, in Itasca. Us didn't hqve no chi11en, 

but dat don't matter, 'cause I's de daddy of 'bout twenty a1read~. 

"I most allus wqre de black suit when I marries. Jes' seemed 

more dressed up like. Some my wives wear white and some colors, didn It 

make much diff'rence, so dey a likely lookin' gal for me. Sometime it 

am a preacher and sometime it am Jestice of Peace, but de.fust time it 

am Catholic and priest and all. 

"Talkin' 'bout all dis maITyin', I mos' forgit to show you my 

scar. I fit in dat freedom war 'long side Massa Sanford and got shot. 

Dat bullet go through de breast and out de back: and keep me six months 

in de bed. De fust battle 1'15 in am at Halifax, in North Carll~na. 

Us git de news of freedom when us e.t Vic~.{sburgt in Mississippi. Moe' 

us nigger6 'fraid say much. De new niggers 'spect de":ov' ment give 

dell de span of mule. and dey be rich and not work. :But dey done lam 

-3-
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a lot dese past years. Us am sho' slaves now to hard work., ~nd lucky 1ffen 

us git work. Lots dem nigge~'s figgers deytd git dere massa's land, but 

d()y didn't. Dey ought 8. of knowed dey wouldn't. Warn t t no plantat ion ever 

divided I knowed of, but some de masses give de oldest slaves 8. 1il1 piece 

land. 

"After de cattle days done gone, I faros in Hill County_ I works 

twelve year for Massa ClAllde Wakefield, right neA.r Milford. too. De old 

men ain't du.e to live nowhere long I'lnd I's gittin' 'bout ready to cross 

de river. I' s seed 8. heap of die here earth Imd de people in it, but I 

tells you it am shot hard time now. Us is old p~d cripple' and iffen 

de white folks don't holp us I don't know wnat us gwine do. 

"Some d~se ~roung ni{;ge::"'s gone plumb wild with dere cigars ?nd 

cars and truckin' ~>nd jA.zzin' and sech. Soac go to school and lam like 

wili te folks and teach and be real helpful. But talk 'bout workin' in 

slave time -- 'twarn't so !1Hrd as now. Den '~ou fuss 'cause dere's work, 

new you f"uS8 tC81lse de:"e ain't no work. But den us have somethin' to 

eat and wear and a place to sleep. and now us don't know one day what 

gwine fill us tomorrow, or nothin'. 

II I'd shot like to shake Me.ssa Boydls hand again and hear him 

c6me singin' down de lane. Us hear .h~m sing or whistle long I fore he 

git dere and it mighty good to see him. De slaves allus say, 'I's gwine 

'way tomorrow,' and I guess Its gwine 'way pretty soon tomorrow . 

••••••• 



E:L.SLAVE STORI. 
(Texas) 

JERRY BOYKINS, spry and jolly at 
the age o~ 92, live. with his aged 
wife in their own cabin at 1015 
Plum St., A.bilene t Texas. He was 
born a slave to John ThOJllJM Boykin, 
Troupe Co. t Georgia, 80 aile" trOll 
Lagrange, Ga. His IlaBter W8.8 a very 
wealth¥ plantation owner, working 
1,000 slan8. 

Page One 

" I bean well taken care of durin' my life. When I was 

young I lived right in de big house with my marster. I was houseboy. 

My mother's name W88 Betsy Ann Boykin and she wu collk: for Old Misaus. 

My grandpa waa b1ackami the I slept on a pallet in deki t chen and in 
/1. 

winter time on cold nights I 'llembera how cold I would get. I'd wake 

up and slip in by marsters bed and den I'd Saf. 'Karster John, I's 

about to :fr.eze. o He'd SST, 'You. ought to freezo, you littls black 

devU. What you. standin' dere for?' I'd sq, 'Please, marster John, 

jest let me crawl in b,y your feet.' Be'~ say, 'Well. I w11l dis one 

t:1me.' and dat' s de way I' d do every cold night. 

"I WA.8 full of E1!8chief and I' d tu' n de mules ou.t of de lot. 

jus' to see de stablebo;T git allck:ln~. One time I wanted a fiddle a 

white man named Oocoamlt Harper kepi try-in' to aell me for $'.50. I 

dlan' never have any money. Icept a little the missl. give me, so I kept 

tea.sin' her to buy de fiddle for me. She was allus on my side, 80 she 

toll me to take some coin from de crib and trade in for de fiddle. In 

de night I slips out and hitch up de ;aulea and i'stched de coin to old 

Harper" house and tra.ded for dat tiddle. Den I hide. out and plttl' it, 

.o's .&rater wouldn' fin' out, but he did end he whip all de dqllght 
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outta me. When de a1ssie try to whip me, I jes l wrop up in her big 

skirts and she never could hurt me JlUCh. 

"I allus ate JQ' meals in 9 house at de white tolks table, atter 

deY' dane et. If ten I couldn' sit in d. marster'a chair, I'd swell up 

llke a toad. 

"De aarater done all de whippin', 'cause deY' had been two over-
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seers killed on de plaDtation far whlpp1nl slavea till de blood run ~t 

deY' boq. 

"11'1\8 I bovered with haint s and spooks? I been meet in' up with • em 

all rq life. Whm. I was Y'oWlger I w .. such an old scratch I'd meet -•• 

right in de road, some w1thout heads. I'd take to lIT heels and then I'd 

atop and look 'round and the7t d be gone. 

II I wore home-weaved shirts till I was grown, then I had lome pant. 

and dq wsa homemade, too. The women gathered womack leaves to d1'e de 

goods black. 

"I well rec'lects when 11fT marster went to war. He called all us in 

de kl tcl.l8n and telled us De J1ad tC1 go over dare and wnip tllose sanl-ot·· 

oUeues and would. be back 'fore break::taat. He didn' return for two years. 

I a97S, 'Marster. w. sno' would have waited breakfa.st on you a long time. I 

Be aaid.. 'Ye.; deY'. de harde.' sons-of.bitches to W!lip I ever had deal1ns' 

w1tA. I 

"I'.nen war was oyer, he called us together and tol' us we were tree. 

He 8aid, • Bow, I'm lOin' to give you a big d.q and after tbat you can stq 

and work for pay or Y'0\1 can go. I So he rolled out two barrels of whiaD7 

and killed hogs and apread a big daTe 
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"I wants to tell you 'bent hOW we killed noga in J1J7 day. 

We cl1gged a deep pit in de groun l and heated big rocks red hot end 

tilled up de pit with W&lier and dropped dem .not rocks in and got de 

water not; den we stuck de hogs and roll.ed tem in dat pit. 

"Soon .liter I 'a free a man. come for me trom Louisville 

to niN me as foreman in nis COli ton mule oarn. So I went; liuere and 

I worked in ICentucq t"or 18 year. Filty-one year. ago 1 marriad urr 

01' woman, Rachel Tqlor. at Corsicana. Texas, and I tnl..uk she' 8 jest 

&s nne as tne da1' 1 aarried .her. 'e has • ix chillen and all worka 

hard for a livin' and we cot one 111' grandba"by 10 years 01'. SM 

11 'Yes ner. at our bou.ae and we're .ducat in t her. 

"I mows It. g01n' to live to be OTer 100 Tear. 01*. I cau •• 

., mar.t.r done to1' me ao." 

•••••••••••••••••• 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

MONROE BRACKINS, born in Monroe Co •• 
Mississippi, in 1853, was the prop-
ert:r of George Reedes. He was brought 
to Medin!:. County, Texa.s, when two yeprs 
old. Monroe le;:"'I'.'ned to sIUtre pnd break­
mustengs pnd bec~me ~ c~wpuncher. HA 
lives in Hondo, Tex?s. He h~s an air 
of prl~e ~d self-respect, and expl~in~d 
th~t he used little dialect because he 
learned to talk from tbe "white foJ.k!::" 
as he W~ ~rowing up. 

Po.ge One. 

"I WGS bo' n in Mississippi, Monroe Cou..1'lty. 11m 84 ye~..rs old. 

My mS!.ster, George Re~des t brought me, !ll,.v father ~nd mother 

~md m:y two sisters to Texr~s when I ¥.':lS two years o~.d.. My father 

was Nelson Brackins and. my IllothfJr was Rosanna. 

"My m:::.ster settled here at a place called Malone, on the Rondo 

Eiver. He went into the stock business. Our house there was 

a little,old picket house with a grass ro~f. over it out of the 

sage grass. The bed was m;;,de with ;a tick of shucks and the 

children slept on the floor. The boss ~d just a little lumber 

house. Later on he taken us about 20 miles fu'ther down on the 

Hondo, the Old .!d~s :&tnch, and he had a rock house. 

I was about six years old then. I had some shoes, to keep the 

thorns outa my feet, and I h~d rawhide le~gin's. We just h~d 

such clothes ~s we could get, old pa.tched-up clothes. They just 

had that Jeans cloth. h-ome~ad.e clothes. 

"I was with George Reedes 10 or 12 years. It was my first 

trainin' learnin' the stock business and horse breacin.1 He was 

toliable good to us, to be slaves as we was. His brother had a 

-1-
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hired man that whipped me once, with fJ. quirt. live hea,rd my father 

nnd mother tell how the;r ~'1hip:pp,d t em. ThRy'd tie 1 p,ll down on a log 

or up to a post 'C.nc. whip tern ti.1J th~ blisters rose, then take a r~d.-

dle and. open t em up .':Ina. pour salt in I eN. Yes 1m, thE'y whip:oed the 

women. The most I remember 2.bout th0.t, ray f:Jther :"..nd. sister was in 

the barn shuckin' coln and the master COne in there pnc. whipped my 

siste!' with a cowhide whip. lay fathp!, caught a lick in the face :md 

he t old the master to kpep his rvhip offen him. So the me.ster started 

on Illy father :md he run aw:;.y. ','ihen he fil'13l Jy come in he was so wild 

his master. h~ld to call hi!l1 to get orders for work, ['rd finr.lly the 

boss shr;t a.t him, but they didn't wht, him a.TlY more. Of course, some 

of t em whipped with more mprcy. Thtl'!V had a whipp in' post :':'''.d when 

they strapped 1 em cbwn on :1 log they call ed it a t stropp in I log. I 

II I remember they tFsk~d. the cotton pickers in Missi S8 ippi. They h~.d 

to bring in so Iilan~r pmmds in the evenin' and if they didn't they 

got 'it whippin' for it. 1i;'r sister there, she b.pd to bring in 900 :pounds / 
'":..-:0..,... 

a day. Well. cotton was heavier th~re. Most~n;' 0: lem could. pick 

900 pounds. It was heavi~r ?Ed fluffip,r. Vie left the cotton country 

in Mississippi, hut nobody knew anything about cotton out here that I 

knew of. 

"I've heard my parents sq too, them men th~t h.'3.d pl.?ntations and a 

great lot of sls.ves, theY' would speculate with '!"lIl r.nd 'r"y,lld h[lve 2. 

chain thl'l,t run from the front ones to the b~ck ones. Sometimes they 

would have 15 or 20 miles to make to g~t them to the sale place, but 

they <f9U1dn't make lit break. Where they expected to make a sale, they 

-2.0-
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J'lage Three 

kept lem in corrals and they h~,d a block there to put lem up on a.nd bid 

'em off. The aver~price was about $500, but "ome th.at h2d good practice, 

like a blacksmith, brought a good price, as high ae $1,500. 

ItI heard my mother Dnd fathpr say they would go 15 or 20 miles ~;o a dance, v' 
walkin', ~d get back before ~v1ight, before the ':p:;.dderollprs' got lem. 

The slaTes would go off when they had no pprmission ~nd them that would 

ketan tem and whip lem was the 'padderollers. 1 SometL~e8 they would have 

an awful race. 

"If they hapgened to be a slave on the plantation that COQ1d jest read a 

little print, they would g.,t rid of him right now. He would ruin the nig-

gers', t.hey would get too snuart. The' was no such thing as school here for 

culluds in early d~vs. The whi t~ folks we was raisen up with had pretty 

good p-ducation. That IS why I don't tplk like mostcullud folks. I was 

3.bout grown. and the l was P..1l English family settled close, about ha.lf a mile, 

I ~ess. Tpey had a little boy, his n~e was Arthur Ederle t and he come 

over and lee,l'ned me how to spell ICli.t I and 'dog' (lnd then' and such like. 

I was right around ab out 20 years old. I couldn I t sign my n~.me when I was 

18 years old. 

"I can remember one time when I was young, I sa.lI' something I couldn't 

'magine what it was, like a billy-goat reared up on a tree. But I knew 

thai wasn't a billy-goat round there near, nor no other kino.s of goats. 

It was in the daytime and I was out in a horsepasture, I was jes' walk1n' 

along, lmntln', wh".n I saw that sight. I guess I got within 50 steps of 
. . 

it, then I turned around and got awq. I never did think DlUch about a 

ghost, but ·1 think it could be possible. 
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"I don't remem-oer scarcflly" :>.nythine about the wnr because I was so little 

and times was so difff3rent; thA country l'l~.sn 't settled up :;nd everything 

was wild, no people, hardly. Of course, my life wr,..s in th~ wO')QS, yl1U 

might say, didn l t hardly know when Sundp,y come. 

liThe n0rthern soldiers neV"lr did ~t down in here that I 1010..,. of. I knO'il/' 

once, when they" was enlisting men to' go to battle' a whole lot of t em a.idn ft 

wan.t to fight and would run away and dodge out, ,md they woald follow t em 

:;;;nd try to make lem fight. They had a battle up here on the Nueces once 

and killed some of 'em. I know my boss was in the bunch thp"t followed 'Em 

iUlQ. he got scared for fe2r this old case wO'ald be brought up after the war. 

The company th.?t followed these men we.s clllled. Old Duff Company. I think 

somewhere around 40 was in the blIDCh th~t the? followed, but I don't know 

how mB.n~ waS killed. They was Ii. big bluff :md a big water hole ond they 

said they was thrcwed in that big water hole. 

"We had possums and 'coons to eat sometilUes. My father, he genfrslly cooked 

the • coons, he wOl11d dress 'em ~..nd stew 'em and thpn bake 'em. h~y n:othpr 

wouldn't eat them. Therp, was plenty of rabbi1;s, too. Sometimes when they 

h:a.d potatoes the~ cocked. ten wi th 'em. I remember on~ time they had just 

a. little patch of blackhegd sugar ca.1'le. .After the freedom, Ill"t mother had 

a kind of garden and she planted snap h~ans :.and w:;.ternelons pretty much 

every yeer. 

"The ma.ster fed us tol 'bly well. Eve%7thin{,; was wild, 'b~ef was free, just 

had to bring one in 2nd kill it, .. Oncein l2.while, r£ a Sunda.v mcrnin l , we'd get 

biscuit flour bread to et. It w~s Q. treat to' us. They me2.sured the flour out 

and it had to' pan out just like .they measured. He give us a little somethinl 
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ever' Christmrs end somethin' good to e~tt. I heard m~r people say coffee was 

high, at times, ~lnd I know we didn t t get no floUT I only Su,nda," mornin l • iVe 

lived on co'nbread, mostly. and beef p.nd gPIQf'.! Q'I,xtt2, the woods. Tha.t WQ,S durin' 

the W~ and c!ter the war. too. 

"I was :around I!.bou.t 6 or' 7 years old when we wa.s freed. v1~ worked for George 

Reedes awhile, then drifted on down to the Frio river o:nd st~d there about 2, 
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ye~.r, then we come to i4edinp County ;.nd settled heTe ~lose to where I WB.S rAised. 

We didn't thiriit: it hgrd times p.-t all right aftAl" the w:ar. The cou.'1try was wild 

[;'nd unsettled, with ranches 15 or 20 miles apart. You never did Re~ mybo~v 

:and we didn't know re~11y wha,t was gain' on in the rest of the country. Some-

times somethil1g could happen in 5 miles of us and we didn't know it for a month. 

"I w~s on tbe Adams Rench on the Rondo whp-n roy master come out llYld told us we 

were r.s free .s he was. He saJd we could strq on Rnd work or cO-eLld ;~;o if tre 

wanted to. He gr>vP. m~r Plotllf'r r:nd father 50 cents i'piece 3lld 2;:: cents for the 

children. We stClyed awhile (l,nd then -",en,t west to the Frio. 

"I used to be ,,~ong wi th olri DlrlD Big-foot Walll?<ce in my early clays. He was Q. 

mighty fine m:illl. I worked for thl'3 people th::'lt weS gathFlring stock togetter 

there. Big !oot raised nice horses, old reg'lar Texas horses, end they W2,S bet-

ter than the reg'lar old Sp2nish bronco. I used to ~o to his camp down on the 

San Miguel. He lived in one part 9nd his chickens in the rest a! his housp,. 

His friends liked to hear him talk about his travels. He usp.d to run stock 

horses and heed a figger 7 on theleft sho°.clder for his brand :and the tip of each 

ear split WIaS his earmark. 

"The l~.st ma,n I broke horses for was Wilson B~tiley. I w~s there about 12 years. 

He raised Just cavi-yerd - we called it a ce.vi.-Y'l?rd of horses, just the same 

thing a8 a remud,a. We called tem that later, but we got tha.t from the Spanish. 
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We would get up in a tree with our loop till the horse cOi'1eu:n.ier end dro:p 

it down on hi?l. 1.lhen they were so spoilt, "Ie got I em in a sort of o~:vi-

y~.:rd 2nd drove I €ill under trees and c~u~ht I ern in a sna.re. We hEd lots of 

wild horses, just this side of Pearsall. 'Bout the only way lid get thro"Fed 

was to get c3reless. W;e'd ketch lim up, hpck£]!lore '1m up, saddJ.e tim up 

?nd get on lim tmd let '1!l1 go. Sometimes h!'l'd be too wild to pitch, he'd 

break tVld run E'nd you h!'1,d to let 'im run himself 10'.'1'11. I used to rather 

ketch up a wild horse and bre2k 'im thm to eat breakfast. 

"When I first startf'!d f~in' I t,Jiken up some state land, about 80 acres, 

down on Bleck Cre~. in li!edina County. I ~ta"ved there ten or tweJ.ve years. 

Cotton h.sdn I t Got in this cOUJ."'ltry'md I' raised some c0Tn, sugar cane and 

watermelons. I commenced with horses, but 'long Iway down the line I used 

oxen some, too. I used one of those 0ld walking plows. 

II I sold that place and I:loved to a pl:i".ce on the T':Twaukney r.reek( Tollkawa) • 

I come up to church p..nd met my '11'11:£'e then. Her name W2.S Ida Br~dlfly Rnd I 

was 38 yesrs old. )le lived do-.m on the T~lViaukney right about 23 ye::.Ts .nd 

r:::dsed our children there. 'Je jest hl3d~.lHtl~. home weddin'. I wore a 

suit, dark suit. 'i/e got n£:.!'ried about 8 o'clock in the evenin' ~d '\'Te had 

"barbecue, cake and ice CI'€a. You see, in them ti~ps I w[:.Sn't taught any-

thing about ye&.ra and dates, but I judge it W:1E about 25 yep..Ts after the 

W2Z before 1 settled on the Tywa:ukney." 

-*0*0*0*0* 
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EX-SL.lVE STORIES 
(Texae) 

GUS BRADSHAW was born a.bout 
1845, .at Keecheye,' Alabama. 
a slave of J).~vid Cavin. He 
recalls being brought to Tex~8 
in the 1850's, when tho Cavin 
fnmil~ settled near old. Port 
Cnddo. Gus remained wi th his 
master for ten vep.rs after 
emancipation. He now live. 
alo~. on a fifty acre farm 
seven miles northeaat of Uar­
shall, which he bought in 
1877. Gus receives an $11.00 
per month pension. 

Page One 

II I was born at Keecheye t Alabama, and belonged to old man David 

Cavin. The only statement I can mr]ce 'bout my age is ! knows ! wal 'bout 

twenty year.s old when us sl!=tves was iF •• d. I never knowed my daddy t but 

my l!l£i1lUl1y was AJ:nelia Cavin. II sheard hfl)r sa.,v she's born in Alabama mort 

times than I got fingers and toes. Our old master brung us to Texas when 
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lIS a good sized kid. I 'members like it am yelter~t how we camped more'n 

a week in New Orleans. I seed 'em sell niggers off the block there jus' like 

they was cattle. Then we came to old Port Caddo on CRddo Lake end master 

settles a big fanD close to where the boats ru~. Port Ceddo ~.s a big shi:p-

ping place then, ~nd Dud ~Ad John Perr,y run the first store there. The 

folks ~led cotton there from miles aw~. 

"Mammy' a folks was named Maria and Joe Gloster and they come to Texe.s 

wi th the Cavins. My grandma say to met 'Qua, don' t run you mouth too much 

and allus have manners to white. and ble.ckl.' Chillen wal rRiBe right then,' 

bu.t now they come tq> any way. I seed young niggers turn the dipper up and 

drink afore old folks. I wouldn't dare do the.t when 1'1 comin' up. 

"Karia say to me one d~, 'Son t lis here when the stars fell.' 

She tell me . they rell like a. sheet and spread over the ground. Ike Hood, the 
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old blacks&ith on our place, he told me, too. I s~vs, 'Ike, how old was you when 
, 

the 8tars fell?' He S~V, 'Ifs thirty-two.' 

"Massa })tvid had big quarters for us niggers, with chimneys and firf}laces. 

They use to go round end pick up old hawg or cow bones to bile ~ith greens and cab-

bage. They was plent.y of wild game, and deer and wolves howlin' right through this 

country, but you. ctm 't ev~n find the track of one now. 

"The first work I done was pickin' cotton. Every fellow was out at da~'-

light pickin' cotton or hoaln' or plOwin'. They wa.s one overseer ruld two nigger 

drivers. But at night you could hee.r us la;ughin' And talkin' and eingin' and 

pray in , , and hear them fiddles and things playin'. It look like darkles glt 'long 

more better then than now. Some folks s~s niggers oughtn It to'- be slaves, but 1 

says they ought, 'cause they jus' won't do right onless they is made to do it. 

"Massa David allus give us eggnog and plenty good whiskey at Ohristrofl.s. 

We had all d.q to eat and drink and sing and dance. We didn't git no presents, 

but we hr..t w good time. 

"I don't know much 'bout the war, only Ua,$sa :Sob Perry come over one day 

end sq to Grandma Maria, 'TheY' is surrender, Maria, you is fre~. t She say to 

him, 'I don't care. I gwine stey with my white folks. t 

tiThe nu nux done lots of cut tin I up round there. Two of 'en come to 

Dr. T~10r'8 house. He had two niggera what run off from the Klux and they want 
\ 

to whip 'em, -but Dr. Ta.v1or woul<:tn't Ilow(. em. 1 knowed old 001 • .Alford, one of 

the Klux leaders, and he was a sight. He told me once, 'Gus, they done send me 

to t,he pen for Bluxlng. t I say, 'Kassa, Alford, didn't theY' make a. gentlemen of 

Sesay, 'Iell, noJ t 
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II I knowed old Col. Flaggerdy. too. He 1!larries a widow of f'.. rich old IndiAn 

chief. np.Il18 McIntosh. He broke a. treaty with hie people Rnd had to hide out in 
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a Cave a long time, and his wife brung food to him. One time when she went to the 

Cave he was gone. She knowed then the Indians done git him <U1d kilt him for 

vi 'latin' the treRty. So she marries old Col. Hagger~. 

"The only time I votes was a&ainst whiskey. I voted for it. Some white 

folks dcm~ say th"y'd whip me if I voted foft,: but Mr. Joe Strickland done told 

me the7 jus' tr.1in' scare me, eo I voted tor it. I don't think niggers ought to 

vote. If SODle niGgers had things in hand Istead rL white folks, I cruldn't stay 

here. These eddicated niggers ~ c2aain' the devilment. The young niggers ain't 
'" 

got no 'spect for old age. 

111 bought and paid for fifty acre. land here in Harrison County and I ha.s 

lived on :it sixty years. I lived with my wif~ fifty years 'f~re she died and 

done raise two chillen. These young niggers don't stay married fifty d~a, 8ome-

t~~!. I don't mess with 'em, but if I needs help I goes to the white folks. 

If you 'have youself, they allus help 7°U if you needs it. 

* ••••••• 
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\YES mtA.l1!'. 88, Wa.B bom a 
sla.ve of John Jeems, who 
had a farm f1 ve miles north 
of lrfarsha.ll. Wes has farmed 
in H~rrlson aount~ all his 
life. He now lives with 
friends on the Long' 8 Camp 
Road, and dra.ws a. $11.00 
monthly pension. 

Page One 

"I was bor:'1 and )'aisad in Harrison County, and I was eighty-

eight yee.rs old this July past and ha.s wore mysel! out hAre in this county. 

I was born on )4ass8 John Jeem's plRce, on the old Jefferson Rop..d, and my' 

father was Peter C8.llowq, and he \'fe,s born 1n !Uabama and his whole fam'ly 

brought to Texas by nigger traders. My mother was Harriet Ellis and I 

had two brothers named George and Andrew,. and four sisters, Lull! an~ Judy 

and 14ary end Sallia. lq old Grandpa Phil told me hoW' he helped run the 

Indians off the land. . I 

"Grandpa Phil told rne 'bout meetin' his massa.. Massa Jeems had 
~ I . 

three or four places and grandpa haem' t seed him 3Ild h, went to one of the 

other farms and meets a man goin' down the road. 
I 

The rnM Bay, I Who you. 
\ 

belong to?' Grandpa. Phil say, 'Kassa Jeems.! The man say, 'Is he a mean 

man?' G1"3ndpa say, 'I don't kn<lf him, but they sa..,v he· s purty tight.' It 

was Mas sa Jeems talkin' and he langhs and g1 ves Grandpa. Phil f1 va dollars. 

Mie niggers lived in log b~lses and slept on hay mattress with 

lowell covers, end at fat pork and combread· and 'le.sses and Ell kinds 

garden stuff. It we et flour bread. our women folk:shad to slip the flour 

s1.ftin1s from miesT's kitchen and darsn't let the white folks know it. 

'fe wore one riggin' lowell clothes a ;year and I never had sboes on till 

atter surrender ,came. I l'Wl allover the place till I was e. big chap 
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in jes' e, long shirt with R, string tied round the bottom for a belt. 

I went with m~ young massa that w~ when he hunted in the woods, and toted 

squirrels for him. 

"Some white folksmight want to put me back in slavery if I tells hov 

we was used in slaver,y time, but you asks me far the truth. The overseer was 

Istre.ddle his big horse at three o'clock in the mornin't roostinf the hands 

off to the Ifield. He got them all lined If'p and then come back to the house 

for breakfas '. The rows was a mile long and no matter how much grass was in 

them, if you leaves one sprig on your row they beats ;'00 nearly to death. 

Lots of times they weighed cotton by candlelight • .All the hands took dinner 

to the field in buckets and the overseer give them fifteen minutes to git 

dinner. He'd start cuff in ' some; of them over the hee,d when it was time to 

stop eat in' and go back to work. He'd go to the house and eat his dinner 

and then he'd come back and look in ell the buckets and if a piece 'of any-

thing that was there "hen he left was et t he I,d say you wa.s los in' time a.71d 

had to be whipped. He'd drive four s'takes in the ground and tie a nigger 

down a.'ld beat him till he's raw. Then he'd take a brick and grind it up in 

a powder end mix it with lard and. put it allover him and roll him in a sheet. 
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It'd be two d~V8 or more' 'fore that nigger could work 'gain. I seed one nigger 

done that war for stealin' a meat bone from the meathouse. Thatnigger got 

fifteen hundred lashes. The 11'1 chaps would'piCk up egg shells and pl~ with 

them and if the overseer seed them hetd B~ you was stealin' e.ggs and give you 

a beatinl. I seed long lines of slaves chained together driv by a white man 

on a hoss, down the Jefferson road. 
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"The first work I done was drappin I corn, F.nd then cow-p~n boy 

and sheep herder. All us house chaps had to shell Cl half bush.el corn every 

night for to fei~d the sheep. Many times I has walked through the quarters 

when I was a lit~le chsp, cr'rin' for my mother. We mostlY onl~ saw her on 

SundBY. Us chillen was in bed wh!3n the folks went to the field r..nd come back. 

I I members wakin I up R.t niGht lots of times n.nd seein' her mAke a Ii ttle 

!lIU.sh on the coals in the fireplA.ce, b1l.t she al11.1s made sho I that ove,.seer 

was asleep I fore she done t~t. 

"One 'time the stock got in the field and the overseer Icuses a 

old man and jumps on him t1l1d breaks his neck. When he seed the old man dead., 

he rull off to the woods J but massa, sent some nigger after him [lnd say for 

him to come back, the old mm just gm overhet .llnd died. 

"We went to church on the plnce3.nd you ought to heared that 

preachin'. Obey your mA.ssa dnd Ilissy, don't steru chickens and ~ggs A.nd 

mea,t, but nary a word 'bout havin t a soul to S;'lve. 

II'Ne hrul part ies Saturdny nights and massa come out and sho'IVed us 

135 

new steps. He a1lus had a ext ra job for us on Sund2Y t 'but he gave us Christmas 

Dey end p.~l th€ meat we wanted. But if you had !Joney you'd better hide it, 

'cause he'd g1t it. 

tIThe fightin t was did off from us. My father went to war to wait on 

Josh Calloway. My father never come back. ),!!'I,ssa Jeems cussed ltnd 'bused us 

niggers mo~&'n e~er. but he took sick and died ~d stepped off to Hell 'bout 

six months 'fQre we got free. When we was free, the,y beat drums in Uarshall. 

I st~ed on 'bout seven months and then ~ mother ane me went to farmin' for 
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til wore myself out right in this cmmty nnei now 11m too old to work. 

Tl:.pse folks I lives with takes good care of me and the gov1ment gives me 

$11.00 a month wh~t I is proud to sit. 
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~SLAVE STORIES 

JACOB BRANCH, ~bout 86, was a slave 
of the Van Loos family. in Louisiana . , 
who sold him when a. bHby to Eli sha 
Stevenson. of Double :say-ou, Texas. 
Jacob helps his son, Enrichs. fanm, 
a.nd is unusually agile for his ,q,ge. 
Thp.y live in the Double B~vou set­
tlement, ne3r Beaumont. Texas~ 

Page One 

"II s bought p..nd fotched here to Double Ba.;7ou when 1's jes I 

three ye~r old. I nnd my half-brother. Eleck, he de baby J wa.s both 

born in Louisiana on de Van Loos place,. but I go by d.e nrone of Branch. 

I cause my de.ddy nt?J!l6 Branch. ).4y mama name Renee. Dey spl it up us 

family and Elisha Stevenson bwr my l.Ilama and de two chillen. lain It 

never 8e~ my db-ddy no more and don't 'member him at all. 

"Old 'Lish.:'3. Stevenson he a great one for to !"aise pigs. He sell 

sometime 500 hawgs at one t !me. He take he dogs and. drive dem h[lwgs I cross 

de Neches River all b;r hisself t to sell demo Dat how he git money to buy 

de :1.iggers, sellin I h"wgs and cowhides. 

"Old mas sa. he sho' a. good old mAn, but de old missy, she a tornado! 

Her name lIliss 'Liza. She could be te 'rib1e mean. But somet ime she take 

her old morrel - dat a. sack make for to carry things in - and go (jilt 

. and come ba.ck with plenty joints of suglU" CMe. She. tar::e a knife and 

sit on de gal1ar,y and peel dat ca.ne and give a. joint to ever,y one de 

11 '1 ch1~len. 

"Mama, she work up in de big house, doin' cookiri' and washinl. 

Old massa go buy a cru.llud man name Uncle Charley Fenner. He a. good 

old cullud man. Massa brung him to de quarters and say, 'Renee, here 

1'0\1 husband, I and den he turn to Uncle and sa,y, 'Charley. dis ;'-"O"..l woman. I 
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Den dey consider marry. Dat de way de:r marry den, by de massa's word. Uncle 

Charley, he good step-pa to us. 

"De white folks have de good house with a brick chimney. Us quar-

ters de good, snug li'l house with flue and oven. Dey didn't bother to h?ve 

much furn' chure, 'cause us in dere only to 51 eep. Us have homemake bench 

F..nd 'Georgi[l, Hoss' bed with hay mAttress • .All us cookin' and eatin' done in 

de idtchen de big hou5e. Us have plenty to eat, too. De smokehouse allus 

full white 'taters ?~d craCklin's hangin' on de wall. Us git dero mos' any 

time us want, jes' 80 long us diin't waste nothin'. Dey have big jar with 

buttemilk and 'low us drink all us want. 

"Old lrdy 'Liza, she ha.ve thr~e women to spin when she git ready 

make de clothes for everybody. Dey spin and weave ~~d make all us clothes. 

Us all wear shirt tail till us 'bout twelve or fourteen, boys and gals, too. 

You couldn't tell us apart. 

"Us chillen start to work soon's us could toddle. First us gather 

firewood. Iffen it f'reezin' or hot u.s hrwe to go to toughen us up. \Tnen us 

git li'l bigger us tend de cattle and fe~d h05ses and hawgs. B,y tine us good 

sprouts us pickin' cotton and pullin' cane. Us ain't never idle. Sometime 

us git far out in de field and lay down in de corn row and nap. But, Lawdy, 

iffen dey catch you, dey shot wore ,rou out! Sun (lay de onliest rest day and 

den de white folks 'low,us play. 

"Ma.ssa never whup Uncle Charley, 'cause he good nigger and work hard. 

It make missy mad and one time when maSSB gone she go down in de field. Uncle 

Charley hoein' corn jest like massa done told him, jest singin 1 and happy. 

Old missy she S~t 'Nigger, Its sho gwineter whup you.' Be s~, 'What for you 
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whup me, I doin' eve~ bit what old massa done tell me.' But missy think 

he gittin' it too good, 'cause he ain't never been whupped. She clumb over 

de fence and start down de row with de cowhide. Uncle Charley, he ain't 

even raise he voice~ but he cut de las' weed outen dat corn and commence 

to wave he hoe in de air, and he say, 'Missy, I ain't 'vise you cane any 

step closeter.' Dat sho' make her mad, but 'she 'fraid to do nothin'. 

IIOne tille she have 'nother nigger name Charlie. Mas3a go on de trip 

and she· tell dis Charley iffen he ain't finish grindin' all de cornmeal 

by Mond~ she gwineter give him a t'ousa~d lashes. He tr.r. but he ain't 

able make dat much meal .. so come MondB?T he runned off in de bayou. Dat 

night came de big freeze and he down dere with water up to he knees and 

whem. massa come home and go git him, he so froze h~ couldn't walk. Dey 

brung him in de kitchen and old missy cuss him out. Soonle he tha.w out. 

he done die right dere on de spot. 

"My pore mama! Ever" w&shday old missy give her de beatin'. She 

couldn't keep de flies from speckin' de clothes overnight. Old missy git up 

soon in de mornin t, 'fore mama have time gi t dem specks off. She snort and 

s~. 'Renee, ,l'S gwineter teach ?,OU how to wash. t Den she beat mama with 

de cowhide. Look like she cut my mama. in two. Many's de time I edges up 

and tries take sOine dem licks off my mama. 

"Sla:ver,y,one to "'not_~rt w.ae purty rough. Every plantation have 

answer for itself • 

. "1 used tolalow loti! of songs, but I don't )mow many now. Spiritual 

.<lijre~; •• ' thr~jl ~1siOnj"D8.t'., *7 oulludfollts oan m8.k:e dem better 

'~~. 
~);,.~:; .. ,:~~ '1.·~:/:?3:~.;,·i.-1, : 
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dan white folks. I knowed one sone what start out 

tilDe .Tews done kill !'lore Jesus t 
And bur;r him in de sepulchur; 
De grave wouldn't hold him, 
Dey place guards all 'round him t 
B~t de angels move de stone, 
De Je;,v5 done kiJ.l pore Jesus. 
But de grave it wO,cldn't hold him.' 

"Dey 'nother sonG what say 

II 'Run, sinner t run, 
G,q'l,'Jd is a,-call in t ~rou. 

Run, sinner, run. 
De fire '11 oVertake '·ou.' 

Page Four 

"rillen I 'bout ten dey sets ;rle ginnin' cott:Jn. Old T!L"SSa he done mAke 

d.e cotton with de mnd cra..l'lk. It bUll t on a. be~ch like. I gin de cotton oy 

tumin' dat crank. When I gits a lapf;;l I puts it in de tow sacic and dey 

take it to Miss Susan to make de twine with it. I warm and dpmp (~e cotton 

'fore de fireplace 'fore I start ginnin' it. 

IlDere school for de white chillen in Double Ba;Tou and I used togo meet 

de chillen comin' home and dey stop loni£side de' way and teach me P.lyA.BC. Dey 

done carry rne as far as J3a~;:er in de bock when old missy find it out and Jn8ke 

dem stop. De war comin l on den and us darsn't even pic~ up a piece of paper. 

De white folks didnlt Wmlt us to larn to read for fr;ar us find out things. 

"Us livin' down -by ae \!felbom I s den and I seed dem haul de logs out of 

Pine Island to make dat Welborn house. Old man Hamshire and old m:m Remington 

builded dat \~lelbom house. It' cross de bayou, left h."1nci, side Smith's ferry. 

Dat house still standin' in p~rts. 

!lOne mornin' Eleck amd me git up at crack of dawn to mi.lk • .fql at once 
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come a shock what shake de earth. De big fish jump clean out d.e bay and turtles 
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and alligators run ~t dere ponds. Dey plumb ruint Galvestonl Us runned in 

de h~se and all de dish~s and things done jump out de shelf. Da.t de first 

bombardment of Galveston. De sojers put powder under people's houses and 

b10win' up Galveston. 

\lYolln~massa Sh"lke Stevenson he vol1teer and git kilt somewheresin 

Virginny. Young massa Tucker Stevenson, he ain't 'lieve in war and he say 
,J: 

he never gwine fight. He hide in de woods so de conscript men can t find 

him. Old man LaCour come 'round and say he he.va orders for find Tucker 

and bring him in dead or 'live. But • cause he old massa's friend, he say, 

'Why don't YOU buy de boylS services off.?' So old massa take de boat, 'Cat-

rig,' us calls it, and loads it with corn and. sich and us pole it down to 

Galveston. De people need dat food so much, dat load supplies done buy 

off Massa TuCker from fightin'. 

"After war starts lots of slaves runned off to git to de Yankees. 

All dem in dis part heads for de Rio Grande river. De Mexicans rig up flat­

boats out in de middle de river. tied to stakes with rope. When de cullud 

people gits to de rope dey can pull deyself 'cross de rest de w~ on dem 

boa.ts~ De white folks rid de 'Meriean side dat river 1"11 de time, but plenty 

slaves git through, Imywa:J'. 

"I wait on lots of sojers. I have to get slIlB.rtweed and bile it in 

salt water to bath dem in. ])l.t help de rheumat ism. Dam sojers have rheu.-

matism so bad for standin' da.y _and night in de wa.ter. 

flU'S shot in good health dem dqs. Iifen a cullud man weak dey move 

in he ~I, bleed him and give him plenty ba.con and cornbread, 

so strongb.e eotlld 11ft a log. )')87 diem't go in for cu.ttin', 
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like dey do now. Dey git herbs out de woods, blue mass a~d quinine and calomel. 

I think people jas' die under pills. now. Old lady Field she mAke medicine 

with snakeroot and larkspur and marahroot and redroot. 

"After war am 'over Massa Tucker brung de freedom papers and read· demo 

He say us all am free as Hell. Old man Charley so happy he jest roll on de 

floor like a hoss and kicl( he heel~. De nex' mornin' mama start do somethin' 

and missy cuss her out. I runned to missy and say, 'Tls free as de bird.' She sho' 

whup me for dat, but no more, 'cause sce so mean us all leave. 

lIDat funny. Old man LaFour, what de hee.d de patterroUers and so mean, 

he de first to help us niggers after freedom. He loan us he ox team and pP.Y 

Uncle Charley a dolle"!' de day for work and a dollar every time my mama wa.sh for 

he wife. 

(--- "Old massa and missy split up. She so bad she ain't give him no better 

1 show dan she done us. Old massa gittin' sone peaches one day and she come after 

him with de buggy whip. He git on he hoss ?~d say. 'Liz, you1s gittin' broad 

as de beef. You too big for me. ' She so mad she spit fire. Lightenin' done 

~ kill her, she upstairs and de big streak hits her. It knock her under de bed. 

~" tiDe first freedom work I done am pullin' up potato hills at two bits 

a hunnerd. ':Bout two bits de most us could make in ::.ne day. I work two days 

to buy' mama de turkey hen for Christmrs. An.vthing mama want I think she got to 

have. 1'8 growed 'fore I gits much as four bits a d~. 1'15 done earn as ~~ch 

as $1.50 in my time, though. 

"When 118 25 year old I ma.rries :setty :Baker but she dead. now. De Rev'. 

Us has four chillen livin'. Turah and Renee, dat my gals, 

and Milton, dat my boys. Milton work in Houston and Enrich help me 

*,01'130 "e$Z. Do lodge split up now. but it answer. 
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STOBlES OF EX-SL.A.VES 
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William Branch. born 1850 I 322 Utah 
St.t San Antonio. Te~as. Eyesight 
is so poor someone must lead him to 
the store or to church. William 
kneel s at his bedside each "vening 
at five and says his pr~vers. In 
this ceremony he spends a half h.our 
o~ more chanting one Negro spiritual 
after another. 

Page One 

ttYahsur, I WA.S a sla.ve. I was bo' n Kay 13. 1850 t on 

the place of Lawyer Woodson in Lunenburg county. Virginia. It 

was 'bout 75 miles southwest of Richmond. They was two big plan-

tations~ one on one side the road, yother the yother. My marster 

owned 75 slaves. He raised tobacco and cotton. I wukked tobacco 

sometime, sometime cotton. Dare wasn't no whippiu' or switchinl. 

We had to wuk: hard. Marster Woodson was a rich man. He live in a 

great big house, a lumber house painted white. And it had a great 

big garden. 

"De slaves lives in a long string of log houses. Dey had dirt 

floors and shingle roofs. Karster Woodso~ts house was shingle roof 

too. We had home cured bacon and veg'tab1es, dried coIn, string 

beans and dey give us hoe cake s baked in hot ashes. De re al w~s was 

lots of fresh milk. 

"Howtd us slaves git de clothes? We carded de cotton, den de 

women spin it on a spinnin' wheel. After dat d~ sew de gahment 

togeddah on a sewin' mp..chine. Yshaur. we's got sewin' machine, wid 

a big' wheel and a handle. One woman tu In de handle end de yuther 

woman do de s8win'. 
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"Det's how we git de clothes for de 75 slaves. Uarster's clothes? 

We makes dem for de whole fam'ly. De miss!s send de pattren and de slaves 

makes de clothes. Over nigh Richmond a fren I of Marster Wood.son has 300 

slaves. Dey makes all de clothes for dem. 

It I was with liarster twel de Yankees come down to Virgini~ in 1861. 

De sergeant of de Yankees takes me up on his hoss and I goes to Washington 

wid de Yankees. I got to stay dere I Callse I'd run away from my marster. 

It I stay at de house of ·lip..,rse Frank Cay1er. He's an ole timE': hack 

driver. I was his housebo~r. I stay d.ere twel de year 1870. den I goes to 

Baltimore and Jines de United States Army. We's sent to Texas Icount of de 

IndiMS bein' so bad. Dey put us on a "'bo~t at Baltimore and we landed s.t 

Galveston. 

"Den we marches from Galveston to Fort Duncan. It was up, up, de 

whole time. We ties our bedclothes and rolls dem in a bundle wid a strap. 

We walks wid our guns and bedclothes on our backs, and de wagons wid de 

rations follows us. Dey is pulled by mules. We goes 15 miles ev'ry day. 

We got no tents, night come, we unrolls de blankets and sleeps tL~der de 

trees, sometime under de brush. 

"For rs.tions we got canned bOMS, milk and hardtack. De hard tacks 

is 3 or 4 in a box, we wets lem in water and cooks lem in a aklllet. We gits 

meat purty often. Vihen we camps for de night de captain SRY, I You 1 pJ.1 kin 

go hunt in' .' Before we git to de mountains dere's deer and rabbits and dey 

ain't no fences. Often in de dark we sees a big animal and we shoots. When 

we bring 'im to camp, de captain say, 'Iffen de cow got iron burns de rancher 

~neter shoot hisself a nigger scout ' But de cow ain't got no iron, i~8 w-
• 

what de name of de ~@W what ain't feel de iron 1 Mavrick, yahsur. We eat slot s 
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of dem Mavricks. Wels goin' 'long de river bottom, and before we comes to 

Fort Duncan we sees de cactus and muskeet. Dere ain't much cattle, but one 

colored scout shoots hisself a bear. Den we eats high. Fort Duncan were 

made of slab lumber and de roof was gravel and grass. 

"Den we' s ordered to Fort Davis Rnd we's in de mountai~s now. Climb, 

climb all day, and de Indians give us a fit ev'r.1 day. We kills sowe Indians, 

dey kills a few soldiers. We wa.s at Fort Olark a while. At J'ort Da.vis I Jines 

de colored Indian Scouts, I was in Capt. George L. Andrew's Co. K. 

"We's told de northern Cbayennes is on a rempus and wels goin' to Fort 
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Sill in Indian Territory. :Before we gits to Fort Concho(San Angelo) de Comanches 

and de Apaches give us- a fit. We fitten'lem all de time and when we gits away 

from de ComAllches and .Apaches we fitten de Cheyennes. Dey's seven feet tall, 

De:v couldn't come through that door. 

"When we gits to J'ort Sill. Gen. Davidson say de Cheyennes is off de reserv-

ation, and he say, 'Tou boys is got to git dem back. Iffen you kill lem, dey 

can l t git back to de reservation. I Den 118 goes scoutin'for de Chey-ennes and 

dey is sc~tinl for us. Dey gits us first. on de Wichita River was 500 of lem, 

and we got 75 colored Indian Scoats. Den Bed Foot, de Chief of de Cheyennes, 

he come to see C~t. Lawson and say he want rations for his Indians. De captain 

say he cain't give no rations to Indians off de reservation. Red ~oot say he 

don't care 'bout no reservation and he s~ he take what we got. Capt. Lawson 

110w we gotter git reinforcements. We got a guide in de scout troop. he call 

hisself JaCk Kilmartin. De captain saY. 'JAck, lIse in trouble, how kin I git 

a dispatch to Gen. Davidson?' Jack BaT. 'I kin g1 t it through. I And Jack, he 

crawl on his belly aLd through de brush and he lead a pony, and when he gitB 
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clear he rides de pony bareback twel he git to Fort Sill. Den Gen. Davidson, 

he saun' de gin'ral alarm and he send two cOIDpRnies of cavalry to reinforce USe 

But de Cheyennes give 'em a fit all de way, dey's gotter cut dere way through 

de Cheyennes. 
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"And '::;01. Shetter comes up, and goes out in de hills in his shirt sleeves 

just like you's sittin' dare. Dey's snow on de groun' ~nd de wind's cole, but 

de colonel don't care, Pond he s~, IWhutls dis order Gen. Davidson give? Don' 

kill de Cheyennes? You kill 'em all from de cradle to de Cross.' 

nAnd den we starts de attack. De Cheyennes got Winchesters and rifles 

and repeaters from de government. Yahs~r, de government give tem de gu.nf:l dey 

used to shoot us. We got de ole fashion muzzle loaders. You puts one ball in 

de muzzle and shove de powder down wid de ramrod. Den we went in and fit tem, 

and 'twa,s like fight in ' a wasp's nest. Dey kills a. lot o! our bo:,rs and we nearly 

wipes lem out. Den we disarms de Cheyennes we captures, and turns dere guns in 

to de regiment. 

"1 come to San Antonio after I'se mustered out ~md goes to work for de 

Bell Jewelry Company and sta:rs dere twal I cain't work no more. Did I like d.e 

army? Yahsur, Id ruthuh be in de army dan a pI ant R.t i on slave. It 

•••••••••••••• 
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CL.AIU. BRlK, slave of \Ulliam 
Lyons of Branch, Lruisiana, 
now lives in Beaumont, Texas. 
The t own of Branch was known 
in slave days as Plaquemine 
Bouley. Cls_ra estimates ber 
age to be 100 or 102. and from 
various facts known to ber and 
her fAlllily t this would seem to 
b~ correct. 

"Old massa's name was filli2m Lyons. I didn't have no old missus, 

'cause he was a bachelor. He had a big plantation. I don't know how bit 

b~t dey somethin' like twenty fam'lies of slaves And some dam fam'lies 

had plenty in dem. My ma was :Becq Brim and pat he nrone Louis Brim. She 

come from Old Virginny. Dey work in fte field. I hPA two sister n~~e Cass 

and Donnie and a brtldder name Washington. He went off to d<3 war. When· it 

break OIlt dey come and take him off to work in de army. He lost in dat war. 

Be didn't come back. Nobody ever knOW' what happen to him, 

"Some de houses log house and some plank, but dey all good.. Dey 

well built and ha.d brick chimneys. Dey houses what de wind didn't blow in. 

Us had beds, too, not dam built in de wall. Us shot treat good in slaver" 

times, yes, sub. Old Massa give us plent~ clothes to keep us good end 

wana. He sho' did. 

"Old maSSa. he wasn't marry and eat de same things de slpves eat. 

He didn't work dem in de heat of de d~. 'Bout eleven o'dock, when dat 

sun git hot~ he call dem out de field. He give dem till it git kind of 

cool befo' he make dem go back in de field. He didn't hAve no over~eer. 

He seed 'bout de plantation hisself. Be raise cotton and corn and sweet 

'taters and pes.s and cane, didn't fool with rice. He didn't go in for 

oats, neither. 
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"When SUndB1' come Old Massa ask ."ho want to go to church. Dem what wants 

could ride hoss-bACk or walk. Us go to de white folks church. Dey sot in front 

and us sot in back. Us hP...d prayer meet in t t too, reg'lar every week. One old 

cullud man a sort of preacher. He de leader in '11gion. 

"When de slaves go to work he give dem de task. Dat 80 much work, so 

many rows cotton to chop or corn to hoe. When dey glt through dey can do what 

dey want. He task: dem on Monday. Some dem git through Thursday night. Den 

dey can hire out to somebody and git pa.y for ito: 

"Old Wa.SS8 even gi t de preacher for marryin' de alaveso And when a slave 

die, he git de preacher and Mve Bible re ad in , and pra.vinl. Mostest de maSsas , 

didn't do dat-a-way. 

"I as big in war time as I is now. I used to do anything in de field what 

de men done. I plow and pull fodder and pick cotton. But de hardes' work I 

ever done em since I free. Old Massa, he didn't work us h8rd. noway. 

"He dlus give us de pass, ,so dempatterrollers not cotch us. Dey 'bout 

six men on hosl-back, ridin' de roads to cotch niggers what out without de psss. 

Iffen dey cotch him it am de whipp in t. But de niggers on us place was goed and 

civ'lized folks. Dey didn't have no fuss. Old Massa ,allus let dam have de garden 

and dey can raise things to eat and sell. Sometime dey have some pig 8lld caickens. 

ttl been marry his' one time and he been de"ad 'bout forty-one years jnow. I stay 

with Old Massa long time after freedom. In 1913 I come live with my youngest girl 

here in Be8WDon'ii. You see, I CaD 't 'meaber 80 much. I has 11 ved so long my 

taeaberance ain't so good now. 

•• 
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EX-SLA.VE STORIES 
(~exas) 

SYLVESTER BROOKS. 87, was born 
in Green County, Alabama, a slave 
of Josiah Collier. The old Negro's 
memory is poor. but he managed to 
recall a few indldents of slave 
days 0 He lives in Mart, Texas. 

Page One 149 

"I'. born 'bout de year 1850. near de Tom Bigbee river in Alabama. on 

a plantation own by Marse Josiah Collier. My folks was Henderson and Martha 

Brooks and I's de only child den. 

"Marse Collier owned seventy fam'lies of slaves and dey all lived in 

dey quarters 'bout a mile fro£ de big house. When fre~dom come ~arse Collier 

sent for all de slaves and lines us up in a row, two deep. and helt up he 

hands and S8y, 'BoY's, yOU is free as I is. All of you what wants to can go. 

and all of you. what wants to can work for me on wages dis year. Next year 

Itl1 give you a crop or work for wages.' Dey all stays but two, and one of 

dem two my daddy. and he lef' mammy and six chillen and never come back. 

"Us stays on till Marse Collier and Missua both dies, and den st~s 

with he oldest gal, and didn't go 'way till wets growed and has fam'lies of 

our own. 

"I 'members best de Fourth of July. De white folks have lots to eat 

for dem and us and we plays games and goes swimmin'. 

"Next thing I Imembers 1s de patterro11ers, 'cause dey whip me ever" time 

dey cotches me withOllt IIl1 paas. Dat de W83 dey make ua stay home at night, 

and it made good niggers out of us. 'cause we couldn't chase r01.md and git in 

no meanneS8. 

"Old Warse often told me 'bout de stars fallin'. It was 110ng 'bout sundown 

and groyed dark all a sudden and de chickens go •• to roost. nen some stars with 
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long tails 'gins to shoot, d~n it look like all de stars had come out of Heaven, 

And did dey fall! De stars not all what fell. De white folks and de nigg~r8 

fell on dere knees. prayin' to Gawd to save dem iffen de world comin' to a end. 

and de women folks all run down in de cellar and stayed till moroin'. Old Marse 

say it was in 1833, and he say dem stars fall a~)rhl1e and quit awhile, like de 

showers when it rains. 

"'Bout a year after freedom Old Marse give us a piece of land for a church 

and dis was de school, too. De prea.cher's name W88 Christmas Cra.wford, and dat 

de reason I 'members it. it so f~ to us. De nigger teacher named Nimron. 

ne niggers has de blueback speller. and larns 'rithmetic, too. 

"On Thanksgi vin' Dq de niggers goes round to de whi t e folks houses and_ 

gives a ser'nade, like dis: 

" t De old bee make de honeyc CID b, 
De young bee make de honey -
De nigger make de cotton and corn, 
And de white folks git- de money. 

11 'De raccoon he a curious man, 
He never works till dark; 
Nothin' ever 'sturbs he mind, 
Till he hear 91d Towser bark.' 

"Den de white folks asks us in and help ourselves to de cake or wine 

or whatever dey baa, and we does dis on Christmas, too. 

"We had a song we'd sing when we's thinkin' of canin' to Texas: 

"'.e'll put for de South, for seven-up and 100, 
Chime in, niggers, won't you come 'long, too? 
No use talldn' when de nigger wants to go, 
Where de corn top blossoms and canebrakes grow. 
Come 'long, Cuba, and dance de polka juba, 
Way down South, where de com tops grow.' 

"I'd like to be in old Alabama to die, but Old Marse and MiSSUS gone,and 

it ain't no use goin' dere no more. 
* •• 
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Ei"_SL1VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

DON.AVILLE BROUSSARD, a. pOlished 
gentleman of nis race, was the son 
of a mula.tto slflve of Emilier Cpra.-
mouehe. He wrrs born in 1850, but 
sppears vigorous. Light skinned, 
with blue eyes and a geniAl expres­
sion, he gave the st ory of his life 
in the French patois spoken by Louis­
iana French Negroes, which h2s been 
translated into English. 

pegeOne 

"My M9ma WEtS (laughter of one of the Carmouche bO;Ts. One of 

1,01' sieur Francois' sons. She call hel'self A.."'mance Ca.rmouche. She 

was house servant for the fFUriilv and I worked around the house. I 

remember my Ma~'eme brou.ght me the little bp.sket and it had 8. strap 

on it. I put the strap over the shoulder 2nd went round with the 

sharp stick and picked up the leaves on the ground with th.e stick. 

lilt was a great h0use with trees and flowers. Madame liked 

all clean and pretty. I never work'?d he.rd. The lpdies and my mama, 

too, petted me as if I was the white child. 

"M'sie1ll" had a widow sister. She IDp.de us learn the prayers. 

We 'Nere glad to'i:O whe:re she was for she a1 wa.vs had something good 

in her bag f.or us. I never saw the baptizing. Tn those d~vs ~~1 

the slaves had the religion of the mAster and the Cfltholics didn't 

have no baptizing. They didn't h~ve to half-drown ?ben they got 

their religion. The church was 15 or 20 miles off. The priest came 

and held Uass for the white folks sometimes. 

til remember Olae wedding. My aunt got married •. M t sieur 

Garamouche killed a bjg pig. The white folks ate in the house. The 

-1-
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Ex-slave Stories 
( Texa.s) 

Page Two 

sleves sat under the trees Pond at~ in the ~rtlrd. ..It four o' clock the 

justice of the peRce CaPle. He was the friend of HI sieur Caramouche. 

He mqde my aWlt nnd the roM h01d h~nds pnd jump over the broom hrondle. 

~fuen the p,..i"'ost h d 11' i i - v came e, m~ e L"~ s aur s gn some papers. 

II A. slave ~.1wRYS M.d to ask M'sieur to marry. He alw~s let 

the women slRvP-s marry who they wanted. He didn't loose by that. He was 

so good the nen would come to his pla.ntat ion. 

"We all wore the lone chemise. Made out of heavy cloth. TheY' 

made the cloth on the pbce ~..nd the women sewed it up. VIe didn't wepr 

the shoes. We didn't 1 ike them when we "had them. 

"Ea.ch slp,ve could have the little garden. They re.ised vege-

tables ~nd had a couple of beehives for the honey. 

"W'nen the Yankees came they told u.s we cO'lld "be free, b..Lt I 

don't know of any sla.ves that left. Old M'sieur died of the fp,ver in 

the second year of the war. His wife died before h'3 did. No children. 

They sold us, the house and everythinF~. 14 1 sieur Cyprien Arce!leaux of 

Lafayette bought me Rnd MadAl"'!le .A,rvillien Bernn,rd of St. Pierre b,:)'l~ght 

the mAma. They used to call it St. Pierre. They call it Carenero now. 

When war :was finished I left M'sieur Arceneaux EJ.?ld lived with mAffia. 

"A yea:r and a half after thA.t the mp.mR. married a black man 

IIDd us three farmed the little farm. Hy steppapa didn't like me. I was 

1 ight. He and me couldn't get Along. So when I hRd 20 years I left 

there and hired myself out. I saved till I bought a little piece of 

land for myself. Then I mpxried and raised the family. Me ~d my wife 

and the childrem farmed that place up to ten rears ago and then she died. 

My BOJil farms the place now end I came to Bea.umont. I live with my girl. 

-2-
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II I remember me in time of war we danced. Round dances. We sAllg 

and danced. La :BOIllaagere in time of war. De song go: 

" I La :Soule.age re a1 t ts. vi ct 01 re 
Et aous, qui son.t en guerra, 
Voici 1e joUr que je dols partir. 

II 'Uon cher ami, tu pars, 
Tu me 1aisses un enfant dans les bras 

et prend tea ames. 
Et moi, je vads dans 1e moment 

verser des larmes. 

HIQpand je serai en 1e ~erre, 
Tu aerais de gar.iSOR, 

t ~J~ !~-
t 

Et tu m'oublirais moi, 
~i serai en les hail1ons. 

, 
IIIJ'eJ1tends 1e 1tI>mbour qu,t.m'appelle 

J. les pOints de jour. 
MOll cher J.mande, ai tu m'aime$ 

"'-Tu peaserais a. mol, qUAlld tu seral s • 
Dans tes plaisir. 

Moi -- que serai au bout du hs 11! ' 

? 

"1 got o.e real scare. I was with )4' sieur Arceaeaux in Lafayette. 

There was the battle. Lots of fighting. Lots of killing. The YaRkees came 

right i.side the house. I stayed hid. 

It I do.' t DOW whether it's beeD better siDce the war. At all time s 

olle has his miseries. We mP8ged to get along on the farm. :aut now I have 

AothiJlg. Oh, I dOll't JIlIIBal\ slavery WaS better thaJa to be free. I mean times 

were bett er. 

"The reaso. I'm so light is, m:r mama was half-white. N; papa was 
.. 

Neville Broussard and he was all white • 

•••••• 
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EL.SLA.Vi ~ORIES 
(Texas) 

, AHlltl BROil. aced lecr. ef 
fa •• , Texas, d.es net kaew her ace. 
She W8.IJ bom near Ricbaond, Virginia, 
a Il&V8 of the Koonce faJIi17. They 
s old her to lire. Marcaret Taylor. 
of Bel ton, !eXSJI, when Jannie was 
only five Teare old, and she never 
saw her mother scain. 

Pace One 

"I was borned near Rlchaond. over in VirC1ny. but Maass. Koonce 

sold me. When I ... as fiTe year old he bruni me to Bel ton and lold me to 

Kiss1' Marcaret Tqlor, and Ihe kept me till she died. I was growed den 

and lold to Kassa Jim. :net cher and dere I stayed till I was freed. 

"Dere no 8prine near Ma.ssa J'letcher' 8 place and us have to gi t 

water out de well, what dey call de sweep well. De,. cut down a younc 

saplin' and weight it on one end wi th rocks and t 1e de bucket on a rope 

on de other end and brace de pole over de well. 

"While de big hOllse bein' bull t dey slap' in a b 19 waeOD and 

cook over a fireplace aake out of rock what us nicgers pick up in de 

wood8. Us cook lots of good eat1n' ou.t on dat fireplace, dam wild 

turke1's and wIld lie at shot tasted good. 

"Masea trades tan yards of red calico and two hatchets to 

de Indians for some skins and take de a,kins to A.ustin and traced dem 

tor de aplnnlnt wheel and 10011, and hauls de to Belton in de ox carts. 

"M, als87 larnt me to spin and weave and did dis child cit lIany 

a whpppin' 'tore l' could do it good. Den she larnt lie to cook and start 

.e cookin' two or three da\v's 'fore CCllllPttD.V' come. Dat when us have de 

good old pound cake. De 11'1 chl11en stand round when I bake, so as to 

C1 t to 11ck de IIpcon8 and pans. and how d87 pop dere llp8 when dey 

11ck1D' dat cood doucnl 



IX-sla.e Stories 
(!.xu) 

Page Two 

"Massa have carden seed he brllll& t (') Texas, wt he d1dn't th1nk 1 t 

would p-ow, so be kep' 1t several aontha, but den he plants it and up it oome, 

Jus' l~ in de old stat~8. Us used dem tomatoe. for flowers, 'oause us 

thuDk dem pretty red things would kill us or put de apell on us. Bu.t de 

white folks et dem and us lam to. 

"I was crowed and have chillen 'fore de freedOJll war. I neTer dl4 

haTe no epecial maban' 'fore de war. I aarries after de war. 

"~t how dam n1cgers cou.ld pla,. de fiddle b&ek in de cood old 

dar.. On de aoonllcht night.. U8 dance 17 de 11pt of de moOD under a b 1c 

oak tree, t Ul most tille to co to work nex1i aomin'. 

"De tus' barb wire us ever seen, us 8ca1rt at it. Us thunk 

lichtnlnl be aho' to strike it. It sho' keep de 8tock in, thou.eh. 

"I seed men rid in ' hosses with dead men tied I cross dey hoas, 

endu.riD' de freedom war. But I CaDit tell mch 'bout da.t war, 'cause 

I couldn t t read and I neyer cit 8DiY place 'cept hOlle at my work. I love 

dem dq. better daD I do dese ti.e. now, but 1'. too old to -member much • 

••••••••• 
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JU,..SLAVE Sl'ORIES 
(Texas) 

FEED BROWN, 84, 1414 Jones 
St., Fort Worth, Texas, was 
born a slave to Ur. John 
Brown, who .med a plentall ion 
slang the Mississippi River, 
in Baton Reuge Parish, Louisi­
ana. ]'red was eight years old 
when the Civil War star'Gad. 
Dllring the War, he and a mL'!lber 
of other slaves wers taken t. 
Kaufman Co., Texas, as refugees, 
by Renr.y Bidder, an overseer. 
He worked five years as a lab­
Grer after he was freed, then 
worked as a cook until 1933. 

rage One 

·ShO·, I has time to talk to you 'beut my life, 'cause 

I ca:&~tt work any more and I has nothin' but time. It am de rhwnatis' 

in de leg, it ketch me dat w~, fram de hip to de knee, - zip - dat 

pain goesJ 

til's bo'n in ole Louisiana, in Batc:n Rouge Parish, on de 

16th of November, in 1853. I knows, 'cause massa give dis nig~r a 

statement. y~ 8~e, dey don' lam de niggers to read in dem days, 

ner figger, but I can read figga,rs. See dem on d.at car? Dat am '/13. 

nat an bad figgers, I never ha.s BJlY truck with sich numbers as de ? 

or de 13. 

"Kassa have quite pert a plantation in Louisiana, dis side 

d.e Mississippi River. De slaves him own am from 40 to 50 sometimes. 

In WI" family am pappy, m8JDJlly' and three brudders and one s iater, Julia. 

and 8 ix aeue ins. Dat am 13 and dat' I wh;r ms.ssa had so much treuble 

with nigger. ~in' IW~! 

"Everytne ha.ve dere certain .e'k and duties for to do. Maxnmy 

am de family cook and she help at de loom, makin' dea10the My daddT 
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·Ex-slave Stories 
. (Texas) 

Page Two 

am d.e blaekwmlth and shoemaker and de tanner. I 'spains how he do tennin. r 

He puts de hides ln de water with black-,ak bark and purty so~n de hair come 

off end den he rolls and p~ts de hides for to make dem soft. 

"When Its tbout 8 yeare old, or sieh, dq starts me to he'pin' in 

de yard and as I gr8W8 older I he'ps ln de fields. Massa, him raises cane 

and coin mostly, no cott~n. 

tin. bu.ildings en de place am de resident of de massa and de quart-

ers for de "niggers. Dey am bull t from logs and de quarters haS no finor. 

and ne windows, jus I square holes whaT de windows ""'gilt t. be. Dey have 

bunks for sleepin' and a table and benches, and cooks in d. fireplace. 

"We allus have plenty for to eat, plenty colmaeal, 'lasses and 

heaT,Y. brown sugar. We gits neur bread once de week, but lots er ba.tter 

and milk. For de ceffee, we roasts meal bran and for de tea, de sassafras. 

Den w. has vagttables and fruit dat am raised on de place. De meat mostly 

am de Will game, deer and de turke,., but sometimes hawg meat. 

"Massa have .verseer and everlooker. De nerseer am in chaTgtlof 

.e'k and de overlook,?T am in charge of de cullud wamen. De everseer give 

all de whippin's. S .. et~e8 when de nigger gits late, 'stead of comin' 

heme axil takin' de whipp in ' him goes to de caves of de r1 ver and stqs 

and jus I caes in night time for fOGd. When dey do da.t, Goe da.wgs is put 

after dem and den it am de fight 'tween de nigger and de dawg. Jus' once 

a nigger kills de dawg with de knife. dat was clese to freedom and it come 

'fore d-.yketche8 him. When dey whips for runnin' eff, de nigger .. tied 

down over a barrel and whipped bald, till dey draws bl.od, sometimes. 

"Dem f •• l niggerG what sneak oft without de pass, have two things 

fer te watch, one is not to be ketched by de overseer and dp. other am 

-2-
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Iht":'s'1aveSeri.s 
(Texas) 

de patter-rollers. III nigger she' em skeert of de patters. One time 1117 

pappy and my m8DlDl.Y gees out wtthOllt de pass end de patters takes atter dem. 

I'se hame, lesuse I's too young to be pesterin' reun'. I seee dem cQfttn,' 

and 1m cGUldD l catched dam with a jackrabbit. One time anoudder nigger am 

runnin' frQD de pa.tters and hide. 'lU1der de house. Dey fin- him and make him 

com. out. You'. seen de dawg quaver when him' e cID1' 'I Well, dat nigger 

ilave de quaverment Jus' like date De patters hits him five or six licks 

and lets him ge. Dat nigger have lets of power - htm glts te de quarters 

ahead of his shadow. 

"Bew, I tell 'bout •• me gao~ times. We is 'lowed te have partie. 

and de dance and "e \l£.s for music, sich a. de banJe and de jew'. harp and 

a 'cordiall. De7 dance de pr_enade and de jeg. Semetimes dtq have d. 

jiggin' cente.t and two niggers put. a glus of water on dere heads and 

den see wh. can daUca d. lIDgea' withcut spillint aD7 water. Den,.. nas 

leg-rellin'. nere was twa teams, Ibtut three t. de te., and de7 see 

which can rell de log de fastea'. nen semetimes a coaple 8JIl 'lowed t. 

g1t aarried and dere all ext%')" fixed fer .upper. De oouple steps crrer de 

br ••• laid on de floor, der'a married den. 

"S.etime. de .verlo.ker don' let d_ glt married. I Ispla.ins 

1t die wq. a. am used for to father de chillun. Him picka de pert11. 
r 

and de healtq women dat .. t. rea.' de portly chillen. De overle.lter, 

7 ~;~~ lleJa dat h:lm ploka Iw coverl .... 8IId not '1 .. clem t. 

mar!7 er to ge reuud.' with ether nigger .en. If dey do, its whippinc ShO.l 

De mas.a rai... stme fine, pert17 chillen, and deY' .01' a •• , aft or de7' 8 

half-gro1lD, for $500 and.om.tim •• uro. 
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Ex-slave Sterie. 
(!e.xaa) 

"De war d1dn' make n. diff'runes, dat I netice., ICapt massa and 

one .Terseer jinea de arJl3'. Massa come back, but de everaeer SIll captured 

by de Yankees, so mass& says, and we never hears 'bout him after date De 

soldiere pass.s by l.t~ of time., both de .t.derates and de 'blue bellies', 

but •• ' 5 nevflr bothered with de.. De :fight in' was not close en()'Ugh ta 

make treu.ble. Jus' 'foro freedom come, de new overseer am 'structed te 

take 118 to Texas and takes us to Xau.fInan County and w. is retu.gees dare. 

ne Yank •• mans tells U8 we am fre. and can do sich as ... pleases. Dat left 

U8 in charge af D8 ene and we'uns, jus' lik. cattle, wen' wanderin'. 

"Plil,Ppy, him goes back to ltouiiana to massa's place. Dat am de las' 

we hears irem him. IlaJiImy' and I goe. to Henderson and I works at dis and 

dat and care. far MY'm&mIl11' ten years, till she dies. Den I gits jebs as 

ca.k in Dallas and Houston and lots .r ether places. 

"I gits married in 1901 to Ellen Tilles 2nd I cooks till 'b.ut four 

years ag., till I gits de rhumatis'. Dat'. all I can tell you 'bout de 

ele daTa. 

• •••••••• 
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... SLAB STOBIJ1S 
(Iexas) 

JJDS lmOD. 84, blind for the 
last 12 78#a and now 1i Tin.: 
alone in a ahaek at 408 1'. Bel­
knap. ]'ort Worth, !exaa, was bom 
a 81aft of 1Ir. Berne)" in Bell Co., 
!l'exu, in 1853. 1Jhi1e 8ti11 aD 
iDfut, he and hi8 .other were 
801d to IIr. John Blair. who farmed 
fou.r a11el aouth of Waco, !l'exas. 
JJMlS hall DO knon ltT1nc rela­
tivea and apeneion ot $14.00 a 
month 1. hi. sole mpport. 

Pace One 

"W7 tust Marster was named Marater Bemey. l'ae dan' 

'.mber hima tuat naae nor noth1D' 'bout hia. Itse don' know 

nothiD' lbout flIT paPPT. but Manter m.air told me h1Jis naae 

was John :Brown. 

"llarater Blair have hlal tal'll tour .Ues south of Waco. 

IS'UllS 11 .... 4 in ds cabina and have de fiddle and de banjce8. 

"etuns aine 8Ild haTe au8ic on Sund.a;re. liarater Dever whupa 

WS'UD8 and hta waa al1us Coed to u'8. Bia elves us plenty to 

eat, and meat, too. B1m1 keeps '1)""t 20 hawCS dere all de time. 

Ds .~en Ilalte a de clothe IS I!JlC1 we 'una ha.,.. all we need. 

"n. tu.t work 1 doea i. dr1.in', de lIarater to town. 

lIarster haft fine hoa.es. Karster have hills office in Waco and 

we dr1ve dere e.81'3" dq. Ilae atqs all dq reaq to 4*1" h1a 

heme. 1I0s' eve17 day b.1as cive _ tive centa or I187be de dime. 

B1ms ... able law aan and went to de lecillature dcnm in !ust in. 

Hi, p1cture _ in .etil1, 'cause It .. down dere 78&1"s aco and aeen 

his p1cture t.a a case wid GoY'ner Roaa' p1cture. 

"JDDd4er thine dat Mareter doe. powe'lul cood am trade 
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Ex-sla'h Storie. 
(fexas) 

de niccera. Be btqa and aella 'em all de time. You 8ee, dere was 

traders dat trawled f'rClil place to place dem dqa and dey tak •• aome­

ti.ea as IlUCh .. 100 ni"ers for to trade. Dare.&8 .hecia ou til ide of 

town, whar dey keepa de nlccers when dey oCllles ~o town. 

tiDe Mar.ter and de trader talka dia awa;r: 'Bow you trade?' 

'l'se clye you eyen trade.' 'Xo, l'se wants $25.00 for de dlft'runce.' 
1 
I'se ciye. yOU, $5.00.' Dat'a de wfIT dey talka on and on. Wqbe dey 

aaltea de trade and mqbe 481' don'. 

"De7 have auctiOD sOJlet1me and Marster allua tend 'ea. At 

de auction I'ae seen de. 8e11 a faa!ly_ Krq'be one JJW1 ~ de -8IIIl7. 

almdder buT de pappy and azmdder btV all de chlllens or aqbe Jua t 

one, 11ke date Ilae see dem cry like dey at de tuneral when dBy sa 

part ed. Dey haB to d..'!'" ~c 'em swEtT. 

"Ihen de alction becin, he a81's: 'Dis niuer is so and 80 

ole. be never 'bused, he soun' as a dollar. Jus' look At de 818cle 

and de bi, ahouldera. Be t s worth a thou.s8J1 I of 8D1' !laD' a aODey. Ho. 

auch _ I offeredT' Den de bidd1n' starts. It Cos. like dis: 1$200 

I ~(,e hear, doee I'se hear $250. does I bear $300. t Den de niceer 

takes hilla clothe. - d6T have one ext17 wit - and coes wid de man dat 

bu.7a hill. 

"De dq beto' Marster ciTes we'UDs freedoa, he sqa to we'UIlS, 

• I'a. wanta all yOil niceer. to come to c18 tront of de house SWldq 

.ornln~' ".'una wu dere and he was at_tim' on de caller.r, hold in , a 

paper 1a h1as haD.' and rea4iJ1'. Dere waa teen 1n hias qe. and 8oa8 

dr., on dA paper. 11.8 haft teara in B1' 87ea, too; -os t of t _ have. 

lhen hia. clone ree4in', him. sq., • You darldes i. as tre. .. 1'.8 1s. 
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Ex-alan Stort8s 
(!ena) 

Pace !hree 

You. eM CO or you. can at..,. !hoBe dat stq tUl de crops laid by, 

I'a8 will ciTe $5.00 a month.' 

-Den he takes de little nicesTs and 8aTS, 'De little fellow. 

who I'se haTe sold dere .... 108 11'111 st~ wid me till dey am 21 years 

ole. You little tellon, I'se know youSe ace and I' ae ~'V. you.s de 

statement. ' 

"Hos' of de ni"ers stql wid hiB, bu.t dey left fast one and 

den tudder. Itse stqs on wid h1a tor 118117 years and works as coach-

aall. When I let' de Karster" 'twas to work tor a faraer for one year, 

den I' se comes to )Ion Worth. l's8 worka in lumberya'd for lone time. 

I)lor de las' 12 years II.e been blln'. I'ae had bard iime atter 

dat till de las' year but lIse cite de pension each aonth. dat .. a heap 

of help. Dis n~er all thankful for what de Lawd haTe blesllled ae wid • 

•••••••••• 
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n-SUVE STORU1S 
(TeXHS) 

JOSIE BROWN waB born about 
1859, in Victoria, Texas. 
She belonged to George Heard. 
Her mother was born free, a 
member of the Choctaw Nation, 
but she was stolen and solti 
as a slave. Josie now lives 
in Woodville, Texas. 

"1'5 boln on Christmas da;y, in Victoria. G-ot hbre Jus l in 

time for de eggnogl Dat 'bout 1859, 'cause Its eix year ole de 

Christmas tfore freedom. MY mudder was a free boln I~un woman. 

Jus' like any ole,demmed Choctaw down in de woodl. She was stole 

and sol' by a spec 'lat~r' s gang. Us move to Tyler when lone mont I 

ole. 

"We lib on a big farm and IllY' II1Ildder suckle her thirteen 

chillun and ole mistus seven. ::Bob, my brudder. he go to Mansfiel' 

and we never hear of him no more. He wen' with young marster, 

Wesley Heard. I tmember de mornin' dey left, dey had to wait for 

him, 'cause he'd been out seein' his gal. 

"De marster hab a big lo<~ ho"U.se close to de road. De quarters 

was 'cordin t to de family what live &::.ere. De stage line through 

Woodville pass close Ly. I 'member aittin' Oll d.e rail fence to see 

de stage go by. Dat wae a fine sight! ~ stage was big, rough 

carriage and dey was four or five hosses on de line. De bugle blow 

when dey go by, with de dus I behin I demo Dey was com in t from 

Jasper, in J.ouisiall', and everywhere. 

"When ua little dey hB.b to keep us in dehouse 'cause de 

bald eagle pick u.p chillen jutl' like de hawk pick up chicken. Dey 

was lot. of catam~' and blArs and deer in de woods. Us never 
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EX-I!lave Stories 
( !rexas) 

Illowed play 'lone in de woods. 

Page Two 

"I didn l do n~thinl Icep' eat and sl~ep and foller ole mistuD 

Ircand. She giv me good clothes IC8ase my muJder was de weaver. "De 

clothe. jus' cut out straight down and ~d with all k~s of bark. 

I hab to keep de heed comb and grease with lard. De lill white chillun 

pl~ with .!De but not de udder :nigger chillUlls much. Us pull de long, 

leaf grass and plait it and us make rag doll and playhouse and grapevine 

swing. ])ere I s plenty grapes. scudlong, . sour blue grape and sweet, white 

grape. Dey' make Jelly and wine outta demo Dey squeeze de grapes and put 

de Juice ill a J immij obn( dealJ olm) to 1'0 I men I • 

"lfW JIIldder name was Xeyia. Dat InJun. DaddY" s name was Reuben. 

r 'member when liS lil1 us goes visit my uncle, Uejor Scott. He lib in 

Polk: County and he wo!'e earring in he ears and beads and everyt' ing. He'! 

a InJu:a.. He dead now, many year. 

"My daddy work in de fiel l • He sow de rice and raise t tbaccy. Dey 

have fiel's of it. Dey put it in de crack of de fence to press, den dey 

dry it on de barn roof. Dat was aDlokin' t I baccy! For de chewin' t' baccy t 

dey soak it in sugar and honey. Us never see snuff den. 

"0». Sund8l' us didn' work. 7Te has chu'ch meetin'. But dey has to 
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have it in de ya'd. so de white folks could see de kin' of rel~ion 'spounded. 

"I seed some bad sight ill slavery J but ain f never been' bused Dyself.' 

I seed chillun too 1 il' to walk from dey mamI.'1ies sol' right off de 'Jlock 

ill Woodville. Dey W8I sol' just lU:::e c~.. I seed nigger. ill han' locka. 

" J.ft er freedom dey wuk a. whole year and den Kaj or . Sangers, he 

f1nal~ cOJle and make de white folks tu'n; lIB loose. I stq on for Y'ears, 

'till ole .lstul die. She lam me to knit and spin and sich like. 



Ex-alave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Three 

It In de early day. Ut! hab to be keerfnl. D~7 say ,d tches ride 

dey hosses on d~ datk nights. Us allu8 put hossshoes over de door 

to keep de witcll out. Iffen us go out at night, us go roun' de house 

three time so de wit ch not come in while us gone. 

III I s fifteen year ole when I marry. Gi1~s Paul was from de 

Wes'. He was de fuse maban'. Us hab a real weddin' with a bride 

ve 11. My wedd in I dre 3 s hang 'way back on de :fl 0'. and sh ine 1 ike 

silver. Dey hab big dance and eat supper. 

II My sec and hus!J an' name ' Robert Brown and I I a mudner of ten 

cbillun. 'Sides d&t, I raises six or seven day I pick ~p on de street 

'cause d~y orfum~ and ha.b nobo~r to care for demo Some de!Il chillun 

dri!' 'bout now and I wouldn' know I em if I seed I ~ 1 

***.>fI ••• ** ••• 
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EJ,..SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

ZEK BROWN, 80, was born a slave 
of Green Brown, owner of six 
slave famil ies, in W'e,rren County, 
Tennessee. Zek came to Texas in 
1868, with Sam Eragg.Zek now 
lives at 407 W. Bluff St., in 
Fort Worth, Tex~s. 

Page One 

"My namf~ am Zek Brown and Massa Green Brown ownea me. He have 

a plantation in Tennessee and own all my folks, what was my pappy and me~y 

and two sisters. I never seed any of dem since I ran 'way from there, when 

I's ten years old. 

"I sometimes wishes r's back on de plsntp.tion. I's took good care 

of dere and massa am a.wful. good. iach faJD'ly have dere own ca.bin and it 

warn't so much for niceness but we lives comfoDtble and has plenty to eat 

and wear. My mammy work d.e loom. ·makin' cloth. and, us chillen wears linsey 

cloth shirts till dey gives us pants. MassA. ~ he fam'ly nice clothes but 

dey wears linsey clothes eve~day. Seme with shoes, dey am made on de 

plp..ntation and de first store shoes I has am after surrender. My mammy 

buys me a pair with brass tips on de toe, and am I dress up deil.! 

"De food am bester dan what I' s had since dem dp. .. ys. Dey raises it 

all but de salt and sich. You wouldn't 'lieve how us et den. It am ham 

and baCon, 'cause dey raises all de h..'1wg8. It aJD cornm~el and some white 

flour and fruit and honey and 'lasses and 'brown sugar. De' lasses am black 

a8 I is and .dat 811 80me blaak. I wishes. I was dere and m81Il!D1' call me t' and 

I can .sael1dat ham fry1n" right na.. 

"Xdt0ncedo • .- 1 know of. de DlaBSa wb.ipp1xl.' and him don't talk rough 

Jus.' 80.4e W0rk_ done we does as we pleases, long eJJ us reaJ'ble. 
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ands1n;gin'.De music am. de banjO and de fiddl". 



Ex-slave St ories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

"I don't Imember when de wa.r start but I 'memb'!r \\hen it stop and 

massa call p.ll us together pnd tell us we' B no more slav~s. Him talk: lots 

'bout \vha;t it m~an and how it am dlff'rent and we'uns have to make our Q"\It'll 

way and can't 'pend on him like. He s~ if us stay derelll ~e wages or 

we can share crop B.nd. everybody stay. My folks st8f's one Yf'lA,r and den moves 

to Inother he farms. PapPY' keep de fa.rm tI.nd munmy teach school. Her cissie 

done larnt her to r~ad and sleh from time she a voung'un, so she have eddicp.tion 

so good dey puts her to teachin' • 

.. De way I ll"av~s home am d is. One dp..}" malIlL'lY teach in t school end 

me and my sister aJI1 home" p.nd I 'cides she nef"d de baircut. She want it, too. 

So I gits de shears and goes to work and afteT I works a while de j~b don't 

look so good, so I cuts same more and den it look worse and I tries to fix it 

and firtlt thing I knows dere aint t no hair left 1;0 cut. When mammy come ho;ne 

she pays me for de work with de rawhide whip and dat hurts my feelin's so bp.d 

I 'cides to git even by runnin ' .w~v a few d~s. It am 'bout sundown and I 

starts to go and comes to Massa San Bragg' 8 plnce. I' s tired den and not so 

strong 'bout de idea a.rtd ',~:;'d.es to rest. I walks into he yard and -dere am 

a covered wagon standin' and loaded with lots of stuff and de front elld open. 

I finds de sof't place in l.e ba.clc and goes to sle",p. and when I wakes up it am 

jus' gi tt in t d~rl ight and dat wLigon am a-mavin'. I 

"1 don't s~v nothin'. ,l's $keert and waits for dat .egon to stop, 

so's I can crawl out. I Jus' sits and sits and when it stop I cra.wls out a.nd 

Kassa. ~agg s~, 'G'Ood gosh, look wha.t em crf.'wlinf out de w£gon! He look at 

me a while and den he s~, 'You's too far from home for me to take you back 

. -2-
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Ex-slave Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Three 

?nd you'll git lost if YOU tries to w..uk homt!. I guesses I'll have to take ,TOU 

with me.' I thinks him am Goin' some place and canin' bA.ck, but it etu to Texas 

him come and stop 8t Birdville. Dat?Jn how ais nigg~r come to Texa,s. 

"Its often wish Illy mrolmy done whip me so hA.rd I couldn't walk off de 

place, I ceuse from d~n on I has mighty hn .. rd times. I stC';v's wUh ~assa Bragg 

four years and then I hu..."1ts for a jo1:> where I cen git some wages. I gits it 

with ~assa Joe Henderson, warkin' on he farm .::nd I's been round these parts 

ever since and fa~~d most my life. 

Itl gits into a pickl~ment once years ago. lIs 'rested on de street. 

I's not done ':;' thing, jus' walkln' 'long' cle street with 'nather fellow pnn dey 

claim he stole somethini. 1 didn't know nothin' 'bout since. Did dey turn me 

a-loose? Dey turn me loose after six months on de chain gang. I works on c,e 

road three months with a ball and. chain all de legs. Aft er (lnt trouble, I sho t 

picks my comp'ny. 

11 I marries onct. t 'bou.t forty years ago, and after four years she drops 

dead with de heart mis'ry. Us have no chillen so l's alone in de world. It am 

all right long F.l.2 I co'.ud work, but five years :-;.~o dis right arm gits to shal.."in' 

so bad I cen', work no more. For a year now dey pa~s me $9.00 pension. It Hm 

he.rd to live on dat for a whole month, Jut Its glad to git it • 

........ 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

1UDISON BRUIN, 92, spent 
his earlY' da.,'Vs as a sl;tve on 
the Curtis farn in the blue 
gr~,ss regicm .f Kentucky, where 
h~ had s.m~ experience with 
some Qf the fine hsrses fer 
which the st2teis faroeus. 
Here, t •• , he had c~rtain c@n­
t~,cts with sClldiers of Jchn 
MergRn, of Confederate ~~me. 
HiE eyes ~,r~ keen and his 'Voice 
mel10w and l~w. His years h~ve 
not tnken a heavy toll Gf his 
vi t:ality. 

Page One 

"I' e &!, .ld Kentucky m.:m. I' s b!llrn in F~et te County, 'oout 

five miles from Lexington, right where dere lots of fine hosses. l~v old 

massa wes name Jl'cck Curtis and de old.missus was Miss .!.~die. Hy' mother 

name Mary and she die in 1863 and never did see freedom~ I don't 'member 

my daddy a-t8l1. 

"De place was j is' a farm, 'cause de;T didn I t know nothin 1 

'bout plantations up dere in Kentucky. Dey raise corn and wheat and g3rlic 

and fast hosses. Dey used to have big hoss races and dey had big tracks 

nnd II s stood_ in de middle of dat big t!'ack in Lexington and watch dem 

ex'cise de hosses. Sometimes I got to help dem groom some dem grand hosses 

and dat was de big dt'\V' for me. I don't 'member dem hosses nsmes, no, suh, 

but I knowed one big bay hoss w}wt won de r[lCe nearlY' every time. 

"I had two sisters name Jennette and Fanny E'...nd a brother, Henry. 

en~ after mY' daddy c!.ie, my mother marries a man m~me Paris and I had one 

half-brother call Jlfred Paris. 

UOld mar5sa. was good. to us and give us plenty food. He never 

beat us hard. He M_d a son what jist one month older'n me s_nd we run 'round 

and play lots. Old massa, he whjp me and he own son j is' de same when we 
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Ex-slaveStories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

bad. He didn't whip us no more'n he ought to, though. Dey wa.s good m~ss~s 

and some mean ones, A IIi some worthless cullud folks, too. 

"Durin' de \lar de cholera "broke out tmongst D.e people And everybody 

scairt dey gwine catch it. Dey say it stnrt with de hurtin' in de stomach 

I'md every time us lr-.l:rt in de st omach, missus make us come qu-ick to de b:i€ 

house. Dat suit us jisl right and when dey sends Will and me to hoe or do 

somethin' us didn't want to do, pretty soon I sav, 'Willie, I think ~v 

stoma.ch 'ginnin to burt. I think dis m1s'ry a sign I gittin' de cholera.' 

Den him sey, 'Us bettp.r {~o to de big house like ma S?,y',' and with dat, us 

quit workin'. Us git out lots of .'ork ~.?t way, but us ain't ever took de 

cholera jrit. 

"Durin I de war John Morgan's men comA nnd took all de hosses. Dey 

left two and Willie and me took dem to hide in de plum thicket, but usjis' 

git out de gete when de sojers cane 'gain and dey heqd ~3 off a,..'l<:l. tpke de 

last two hosses. 

tiM?' mother she wore de Yankee flag under her dress like a petticoat 

when de 'federates come rf!jdin'. Other times she wore it top de d;-ess. 

When dey hea.rs de 'federates com in ' de white folks makes us bury all de 

gold and d,e silver spoons out in de garden. Old massa, he in ite Yankee 

ar~, 'cause dey 'script him, but he sons, John and Joe, dey volunteers. 

"Old massa he never sold none of he slaves. I used to hear him 

and missus fussin' 'bout de niggers, 'cause some 'long to her &ld some to 

him and dey have de time keepiA t dem straighten' out. 

Us boys have good time playin t • Us draw de line and some git on 

one side and same de other. Den one sing out 

-a... 
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Ex-sla.ve St ories 
(Te:J:a.s) 

II 'Chi CkAl!l8.Chickama. craney crow, 
Went to ne well to wash m;T toe; 
When I git back my chicken wa.S gone, 

What time, old witch?' 

Page Three 

"Den somebClt holler out, 'One o'clock' or 'Two o'clock' or ?.ny time, 

end dem on one side t~J to cotch dem on (Ie other side. 

II\Vhen Its young I didn't mind plow-in', but I didnlt like to riele pt 

fust, but de~r make me lam anyhow. r:ourse t dat white bo:! and me, us like 

most ~ything what not too much work. 

and plug dem melons, den us run hide j,n de woods and eat watermelon. ~ourset 

dey luts of time dey Ilow us to pl~y jis' by ourselves. Us pln~ one g~me 

where us choos~ sides and den sing: 

what 

lots 

too. 

John 

us 

of 

I 

til Can. can, candio, 
Old men Dandlo, 
How m~ny men ;TOU got? 
More'n you're able to cotch.' 

ItEndurin' de war us git whip mrul,v !? time for play-in' with shells 

find in de woods. Us heert:ld de cannons shootin' in Lexinston end 

dem shells dra.p in de woods. 

"What did I think when I seed all dem sojers? I wants to be -::>ne, 

didn't care what side, I jis'. wants a. gun and a hoss and oe a sojer. 

Morgan, he u~ed to own de hemp f ac tory in Lexinf~t on. Whm ;roung massa 

jil1e Woolford's 11th Kentucky Ca.valry, dey come to de pIece and h.,lt bafo' de 

big house in de turnpike. D~ have shot~ns and blinn bridles on dere hosses, 

not open bridle like on de race hosses. Dey jist in reg 'Iar clothes but next 

time dey come through dey in blue uniforms. All my white folks come back 

from de wax and didn't git kilt. Nobody ever telt me Its free. lis ha.ppy 

dere and never left dem till 1872. All de others gone befo' dat, but I 

-3-
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Ex~slave Stories 
( T.exas) 

Page Four 

git s all I wants and I didn't need no money. I didn't know what paper money 

was and. one time me,ssa's son give me a paper dime to git some sqUab and I 

did». 't know what money was and I burl1ed it up. 

"Dey's jis' o:q.e thing I like to do most and dati seat. Dey alIus 

had plenty of everything and dey had a big, wooden tr~, or_trough and dey 

put potliCker and cornbread in dat trough and set it under de big lo~st 

tree and all usll '1 niggers j is' set 'rrund and eat and eat. Jis' eat all 

us wants. Den when us git full us fall over and go to sleep. Us j is' gi t 

fat dd la,zy. When us see dat bowl comin', dat bowl call us j is' like hawgs 

rwmiJl t to ,d~ trough. 

ItDey- was great on gingerbread and us go for dat. Dey couldn't 

leave it in de kitchen or de pantry so old missus git a big tin box and hide 

de gingerbread under her bed and kept de switch on us to keep us 'w~ from it. 

But sometime us snepje up in de bedroom and git some. even den. 

"When I Iboot 17 I left ltentucq and goes to India.na and white folks 

sends me to school to lam readin' and writin'. but I got tired of dat and 

run off and jine de army. Dat in 1876 and dey seads me to Arizona.. After 

dat I' s a.t Fort 5111 ill what used to be Iadian Territory and den at Fort 

Clark and Fort Davis, dat in Garfield's tmin.lstratioll, den in Fort ~uitman 

on de Rio Grande. I' s i:a skimi shes with de Indians on Devil's River and 

ia de Brazos CaJ170D, and in de Rat tles.ake Bange and in de Guadalupe lIou.tams. 

De troops was de Eighth Cava.l17 and de TeJlth Infantry. De white and de cullud 

folks was altogether and I have three hosses in de ca.valry. De fust one plays 

ou.t, . de .ext Olle shot down Oll campaign aad one waS coadeD. On dat campaiga 

\'I.. have de White Kounta.ia apaches with us for scouts. 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(T~xas) 

Page Five 

"When I git dischBrge l from de :\,rm.v I come to Texas and work Oll 

de S.P. Railroad and I been in Texas ever since, and when I' s in Ballas 

I got 'flicted and got,~e pension 'cause I been in de anDY. I ain't done 

much work in ten year. 

"I gits married in San A.ntonio on December 14, 1882 and I marries 

Dolly Gross and dat her right dere. Us have de nice weddil'lt, plenty to eat 

and drink. Us h."3.ve only one chile, a. gal, and she dead, but us 'dopt ~ev' ral 

chillen., 

"Us come to Beaumont in 1903 and I works 'round Spind1etop and 

I works for de g~s people and de waterworks people. Its been a carpenter 

and done lots of common work wherever I could find it. 

"It's been long time since slavery And Its old, but m~ and my 

old la~ls in gom health and us manage to git 'long fairly well. Datta 

'bout all I can 'member 'bout de old times • 

••••• 
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EX-SLA.VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

MARTH! Ei'ENCE BUNTON, 81, was 
borA a slave, Jan. 1, 1856, on 
the John Bell plantation, in 
Murphfreesboro, Tennessee. Mr. 
Bell sold Uartha, her mother 
and 'four sistlers to Joseph 
Spence, who brought them to 
Texas. MarthA. married Andy 
Bunton in 1880, and they bad 
nine children. Martha now 
lives with her sister, Susan, 
on twelve acres of land which 
the ir father bought for $25.00 
an acre, The farlJl is pictu­
resquely located on a thickly 
wooded hill about six miles 
east of Austin, Texas. 

Page One 

"1 was born on New Year's Da;r. Yes, sub, in 1856. on )lassa 

Bell's plantation over in Tennessee. De name of de town was Nu~hreesboro, 

and rq aa.tJl1Dy and my four sisters end me all 'longed to 14assa John Bell, 

but he done sold us to Kassa Joseph Spence, and dat how I come by my name. 

"I 'members how Ma.ssa Spence brung us to Texas in wa,6ons, and the 

wq we bowed when we hit Texas am 'cause massa 'gin to talk 'bout a 

norther. When dat norther done strike, all de weeds and leaves jus' 

starts rollin'. U. poor, 19'rant Diggers tbunk at first dey was rabbits, 

'cause we'd never seed a rabbit den. Massa Spence rid his hoss and Missie 

Spence come 'long in de richer wfq. in a coach. De chillen w&lked mornin's 

sud de older folks walked afternoons. 

"Massa $pence come to Montopolis, right nigh to Austin, and settled 

down. I helped calT7 dinner pails to de field workers, and dey- was full of 

Bleat and cabbage and biscuit. Pa.ppy wasn't dere then, 'cause he was own 

by Massa Burrows, over in Tennessee. But when his .assa died, ~ ma8,a 

bought pappy and he come out to Texas. Befo' I's a sizeable child, m8lll.lD1' 

took sick with diphtheria and died and pappy had to be maJDl1lY and pappy to us. 

-1-
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Ex-,lave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

pappy was a big-bodied man and on Sund~ mornin' he'd git out of bed and make 
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8 biG fire and say, 'Jiminy cripes! Tau ~hillen stay in you beds and I'll make 

de biscuits.' He would, too. I laughs when I thinks 'bout dem big, rye bis-

cuits, what was so big we called dem 'Bigger heels.' Dey shot was big biscuits, 

bQt dey was good. We never did git no butter, thougn, and sometimes we'd ask 

the white chillen to give us a piece of biscuit with butter on it. We get plenty 

other eats - sliced meat and roast in , ears and sweet milk. 

"After freedom PBPP,y sent us to school to de white teacher, and dat's why 

I can read and write. ! went to de sixth grade and quit. Pappy was drinkin' a 

lot then. He'd take alcmol and mix it with 'lasses and water. But he was good 

to us. Sometimes a Texaa norther come up and we'd be on the w~ home and we'd 

see something comin' what look like a elephant and it was pappy, with a bundle 

of coats. 

"I waa twenty-four years old when I married Andy :Bunton and he jes t rented 

fams here and yonder. We had a big weddin I and pork and turkey and cake. Aunt 

Lucy lhbbard, what weighed three hundred pOllIlds, done de cookin' dat day. We had 

such a good time nobody knowed when one de guests stole a whole turk~. 

"I was mother of nine chillen and three of dam is livin' now. Andy madea 

purty good livin till he had a paral'sis strOke. Poor old feller! In de end, I 

took care of him and had to work like I was yo: cng again. I cut wood and carried 

water and washed and cooked. I had to feed him. 

"I OW11S 1111' place here. It am twelve acres and p!ppy bought it long ago for 

$25.00 de acre. )(y' sister lives here 'too, and my eon, Howard, comes home sometimes, 

but he's got eight houn' dogs he can't feed. I shot can't feed dem on dat $11.00 

pension what I gits. 

• ••• 
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lILSUVl STORIIS 
('-%&8) 

ELLEI BUTLD was born a 
alaYe to Richmond htl.,r, 
!lear lhi8ka Chitto, in the 
DOrthera part of OalC .. 18U 
~8l"l.h(no. a 'Dart of Be.­
regard Pariah}. in Louisiana. 
Ellea is &bout 78 Teara old. 
Sh. now l1.e. in Beaumont, 
Texas. 

Pace One 

'My' old aasaa waa D.aM Ricbaend Butler and. he used to have a 

b1& plantation over on Whisks. Chitto, 1D Louiaiana, and that'. where 

I wu born. !he," used to call the place Bagdad. I was his alan till 

I au 7ear old and then treedOil COile. 

"I donlt 'sember rq dadq, but., iaaay wal name Dicey' .um But-

ler. I haw ... en aiater end three brudder, and they was Anderson and 

Charlie and Wl1li8, and the girla was LIIlra !dld Rosa and Rachel and Jan-

nie and J4el1ne and Sottie and Bora. 

"UI used to live in a li'l log hou.ee with one roOll. The floor was 

dirt and the hou,s8 1f&8 .ake Jus' like they used to make 'tater house. 

!hq was a little window 1n the back. When I was a bab7 they wrap me 

up ill cotten and. put me in a. coffe8 pot - that how 11 '1 1 was. But I 

grows to be aore .i sable. 

"!he plantatiOJ'l were a good, big place and thq haw I bnut 200 

head of nig&er.. When I get. big enou.gh theT start me to tottn' water 

to the fleld. I gits the water OI.\t the spring and tote. it in gauds. 

They cut the Cow-da 80 that a strip was lett round and cross the top 

and that the handle. !hey waa about a toot 'cro.B and a toot deep. 

U •••• d to haTe one coed gO\U"ci us up' lard in and 11' 1 gourD to 

4riDk out ot. 



Ex"';.la'" Storie. 
, (!exaa) 

Page 'f"a 

"Masaa never 'lowed us ala~ea go to church but they haTe big 

holea 111 the fields they gits down in and prqs. The,. done that W87 

'cause the white folk. didn't want them to prey. TheY' used to pra:r 

for freedc.. 

"When the wh1te fC)lks go off theY' writea Oft the .eal and flour 

with they fingers. That the wq theY' know 11 us .teal meal. Sometime 

they take a .tick and write in front of the door sO if SIlY'b~ go out 

they atep em that writln' and the massa know. That the w87 us lam how 

to write. 

-Old lDe-ssa didn't ci'Ye 'em auch to eat. When they comes 1n ou.t 

of the tield the,. goes work for other folks for 80alething to eat. 

"!lhey Jus' ha'Ye a old fr8llte with plank8 to sleep on and no &8.t-

tress or Dothin'. In w1Dter thq haTe to keep the tire go in' all night 

to keep Irca :heelia'. !hs1' put a old quilt .dom on the floor frr the 

I1tl tolks. Thq ha'Ye s 1111 tr<mgh us used to eat out ot with a li'l 

wooden paddle. Us didn't know nothin' 'bou.t kni'Yes and tarks • 

•• I never did git Doth in' lI\l.eh to eat. lIy sister sbe de cook and 

s0fgetlae when the white tolka gone us go up to the big bouse and ahe give 

us somethin'. But she aske us wash the mouth after us tinish est in' , so 

thq won't be no crumbs Jon our mouth. 

"Kassa used to bea.t t &11 811 the time. If;r brudder tell 014 .assa 

sOlletllle he cit honttr7 and pine haTe to COIDe aak de niggera for lomethin' 

to eat. Be B., he ae'Yer do that, but he di4, 'cause after freedom he Co 

to leat texas al'ld aQUe nlcgers nth hill and he los' everytling and, Ibo' 

'nOU&h. old aaaBa haTe to go to 87 brudder and ask hiB for food and a 

shelter to 'leep under. !hen he 187 if he had 1t to do o'Yer, he wouldn't 
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E~slave Stories 
( fexas) 

treat the hands 10 bad. 

"One 'time m;r brudder slip off de plant at ion and they almost 

beat him to death. He told ,_ he h,!.d, to do 8omethin' to glt sOl!lethin' 

to eat. They used to put 'Em 'eross a log or barrel to beat 'em. NY 

UlBlDl'lT had 8. Itrop 'bout eight inch wide they used to beat '. with" 

"Most clotheu what we git is trOll the Ilea. what was rich. 

folks and livel close by. Thq folks live8 in DeRidder, in Louisiana. 

1 hears~ ThaT treated the slaves 11ke white tolks. 

"On Christmas time they give us a meal. 1 'member that. 

I' don't -.ember no other bolld.qs. 

"When us git sick us go to the woods and git herbs and 

roots and .ake tea end lBedicin". We used to git lHB.ekhaw root and 

cherry bark and dogwood. and chinquapin bark, what make good tonic. 

Black snakeroot and swamproot make good aedicine, too. 

"lIT Il8IBT told UI ". W88 tree and we starts right off and 

walks to SUgart~ 'bout 8 .11e &W87- I 'member., brudder wades 'crosa 

a pool totin' lie. 

"I used to nuss Dr. hazier. He used to b8 the high sheriff 

in DeRidder. 

• ••••••• 

--~ r-'" ,{ , 
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EX_SAlVE STORIES 
(Texas} 

HENRY H. BUTTLEB., 87, venerable 
~raduate of Washburn Oollege, Topeka, 
Kansas. and ex-school teacher, was 
born a slave to :Mr. George Sulliv8ll 
Oll his 300 acre plantatioD in Far-
quier Co., Virginia. Henry and 
a number of other slaves were trans­
ported to .A;rkp8as in 1863. and Henry 
(l)eeaped and j oiRed the Union »:my. 
He ROW lives at 1308 E. Bessie St., 
Fort Worth, Texas. 

p~ One 

liMy name is Henry H. Buttler and I am past 87 years of ~e. 

Tll:.\t figure may };lot be ;lccurate, but you mU8t realize that there were 

1'10 authentic records made of slave births. I estima.te my age on the 

work I was dOing at the commencement 01' the Oivil War and tne fe,ct 

that ! was large elloueh to be accepted as a soldier in the Union J.mY'. 

i. tne year of 1864. 

"I wJoarn om. tne pla:ntation of Geor,e Su.llivall t i. Farquier 00., 
I 

Vir,iaia~ Thfla11tation was situated in the valley at the base of Bull 

MOUlltaia, and presellted a beautl:ru.l picture. The plantatioD. consisted 

of abw.t 30 acres, with about 30 slaTeS, thou.gb. this llUlIber varied and 

sQaetimes reach~d 50. Mr. Sullivan owned my mother and her children, 

but m7 father was owned by lilr. Joma. Rector, whose pl:;!.ce was adjacent to 

oarS. 

"The slave quarters consisted of a group of one-room. log cabins, 

with .0 nooring, and Ter:! cNde f'urnishingtl. There were bUllks and 

benches and a table and the fireplace provided the . means for cooking 

NThe food was whole.eme aDd of sufficiellt quantit7_ I. that period 

abeut all the food was produced and processed Oil tile pl&lltat1oB, which 

e11Jltaate4 -7 reas_ for failure to proTide elIP1e food. The lIeat 



Ex-sl::>.ve StO'!'ies 
( Texas) 

Wl1.S home cured and tne hRm a..'Yld o::tcon nad [' superior fla.vor. 

"On tne SullivFn pl~,ce there ~xist~d ~onsid~ration for h'WllRn :feeline;s 

but on tne Rector pla.cf" nei th~r the m:.:l5ter nor tne overseer s~emed to under-

st,~nd. th::>t slp.ves 'ReTe human bein~s. Orle old slave c,;Illed Jim, i'n tue Rect or 

plpce, disobeyed some rule rout e;3rl;v one mornin:; they orderod him to strip. 

They tied him to the whi!)pin.:; post 2nd from morning unt i1 noon, at inr,ervl=Ils, 

tne IRSh waS applied to nis back. I, roy-self, SRW Md he2,rd I!l?ny of tIle l~snes 

~nd hi s cries for merC7. 

!lOnt' mor!1in{~: a num.oer ot' slaves were o!'dereo. to lay a. fence row on the 

Rector pl7"ce. The overseer sa.id, 'This row must be l~id to thl"! Branch i'nd 

left in time to roll those logs out in tne bpck woods.' It was sundown when 

we 1£id the 19.et r:.1i1 but tne overseer put us to rollinG logs without any 

supper pnd it was eleven when we complet~d the tp.sk. Old Petl'\, tile ox driver, 

• 
became 50 exhausted th~t he +' .. 11 251eep wi tholJ.t unY'lking- th~ oxen. For that, 

h~ was g1 ven 100 lp-Bhes. 

liThe sla,Yes were allowed to marry but wer!'! compelled to firs~ obtain 

permission from tIl!'! m:J.ster. The main fRctor involved in s~curing tn~ Tag,ster's 

con~ent was his desire to rea~ negroes with perfect pnysi~ues. On neith~r 

plantation WB .. S there flny th~'J.ght or comppssion when a sRle or tra.d.e was in 

question. I hHve seen tne separat ion of hus'b2Jld and wife, child :md mother t 

180 

r'.'1d the eytr'~me f~rief o:f those involved., and the l~sh acLllinistered to p grieving 

slave for neg1ectin\g tneir work. All thi s I!I~de the Il1arriages a farce. 

"In 1863 Mr. Sullivc,n. traneported about 40 0:'(' us sieves to .4.rk~l.nsa!, 

locating us on a :rum near Pine Bluff, so we would not be t:ilken by the li"ederal 

soldiers. The ~eneJ":U f~,it.h:t'Ulnes8 0:1:' tile slave was not ice2ble t.hen J as they 

had a chance to desert f.'Ind go to free sta,tes. But I think I wa.! tne only one 

-2-0 



Ex-slave Stories 
(Texil,s) 

who d,~sert ~d !,lr. Sulli'VliIn. I ~nt to F~d.er21 Heprl.qllarters f'.t Fort Sm! th, 

A;rk/;llts~,s, and was received into tne ermy. We c~paigned tn .lrkansae and 

nearby terri to""y. Tne Il1Rjor battle I f01J.~nt in'ias that ot' pivle Bluff, 

which l:asted one day and p~rt of one night. 

U~f'i,:,r I ·.,as !lUstereli out 01 the /?nny, I set ou.t to get ,.tIl educa-

tion and entered a ~p.de ~cnool P.t Pine :Blur!. I worked ~.fter scnool ~.t 

any job I cOllIn secure :md. manQGfIld to enter Wc-.shrurn College, in Topeka, 

Kansas. .After I ai;!'adnated I followed !5team engin~ering for :P:mr years, 

but le,ter I went to Fort Worth and spent 22 years in educatiollP~ work 

among my people. I exerted l!lY best efforts to pdvence my race. 

I rnarri~d Lucia BrO"Nn in ldt:jO and we n!3..d tnree children, I?~l ot 

vrhom p"re clfl)nd. There is just my wife and me left 01 tne Hlmily. ;wet we 

have ~, $?5.00 ,er month Union soldier's pensioR. 

181 
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~SLlVE STORIES 

(Texa.s) 

WILLI~ BYRD, 97, Was born a 
slave' of Sam Byrd, near Mad-
isonville. Texas. William 
was with hie mAster during 
the Civil War. The old Negro 
is v~r.y feeble, but enjoyed 
talking a.bout old times. He 
lives in M~disonvUle. 

Page One 

t'I has a bill of sale whR,t lSli1f lIS born in 1840, so_I knows I's 

• ninety-seven years ol~ and Its owned by Karse Sam Byrd.. My mother's 

name wa.s Fannie and I dunno pappy1 s name, f caule mY' 'mother ellu8 say 

she found me a stray in the woods. I allu8 'lieves my master W&s my 

pappy, but I never did know for shot. 

"Our q~arters was log and the bed built with poles stuck in the 

cracks arid cowhide stretched over, anti we'd gather moss 'bout once a 

month and make it 80ft. When it was real cold we'd git close to~ther 

and I don 1 t care how old it got, we'd sleep j es I as warm as these here 

feather beds. 

It I split rails and chopped cotton and plo~d with a wooden plow and / 

druv Mars~ ByTd lo~s. 'cause he was a trader, slave trade most the ti~e. 

He was good to us and give us lots to eat. He he.d a· big garden and plenty 

sugar cane, and brown sugar. Weld press the Juice out the cane 'tween two 

logs and cook it in the big WA.shpot. 

"'Ie ha.d sheepskin clothes in cold weather, with the fur part inside, 

, no shoes less'n we wrapped our feet in fur hides. But them clothes was 

w~er than the •• here cott~n overalls. They're plumb cold! 

Marse Sam was full of life and Missus Josie was real gOQ~. Th.,,. had 
~ ',' . 

~. ." 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Pag" Two 

IIThat great iron piece hung jest outside the door p..nn Warse Sam hit it 

at 3:30 every mornin D• If we didn't muster out he come round with that cat-O-

nine-ta.ils and let us have it, and we knowed what tha.t bell was for nex' mornin'. 

Sometimes when MarEe Sam was gone, we'd have a overseer. He..!d let us go swirnmin' 

in the creek when the work Was done. 

183 

"If a nigger was mean Marse Sam give htm fifty licks over a log the first 

time and seventy-five licks the second time. 'and 'bout tha.t time he most gen' rally 

had a good nigger. If they was real mean and he couldn't do nothin' with '-. he 

put them in ,the jail with a chain on the feete for three deys, and fed I em through 

a crack in the wall. 

liOn Christmas Marse Sam had a great big eggnog and kilt a big beef and had 

fireworks, er .. d the nigger. he know Christmas was come. We had plenty to ~at and 

eggnog and did 'bout what we pleased that day and New Yearls. The white folks 

allus said what .e1 d do on them d~s we'd do all year. That's all foolisbment, 

but some still believes in. it. 

UThey give a big dance and all night supper when war started. Then )larse 

Ss. he carriea me for waterboy and cook and to tend hjs hosses. He had two, 

and rid one this d.". end the other next dq. He ~as 'freid one gi t kilt and 

then he wouldn't be slam ..... foot. 

"When them big guns went to poppin', I jest couldn't stp.nd it without gittinl 

in a brileh top. Then mars~ gcrea and gits shot and I haa to be his DUes. But, 

'. Lawd-a-Ile. one tn._ Y_ee gala,t she falls in lov". with mars. whi18t he layl 

:n __ li,. dead, 'amd' ahe -at. ·tll11iall. he t • mine .. 80 you got to take go.od care of 

·}.~:~i:$\lt.,·~t'th':'a:p_b'''d .. tife·back bome.! 

-ai;' ," 
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( !exas) 

Page Three 

tI Wht!ll Marse Sam git well, he say he I s go in Ito I not he r pl p.ce to fight. 

He wa,s with General Lee wh~n that old war WA.S over and. th2.t there Yenkee General 

Grant takes General Lp.e,prisoner, and Marse Sam won't leave his general, and he say 

to met 'William. you got to go home alone.' 

"I lights out a-foot to Texas and it's most a. year 'be-fo' I,gits home. 

I travels day and night s.t first. I buys some things .to eat but every time I 

goes by a far.mhouse I steila a chicken. Sometines I shot gits hongr,y. When I· 

git to the house, Kissua Josie faints, 'cause she thunk Marse Sam ain't with me 

and he mus' be dead. I tells her he's in: prison and she say she'll give me $2.00 

a month to stay till he'gits bAck. I t s plumb crp-z,y 'bout a little gal called 

'Oricket,' Icause she so pert and full of live, so I stays. We gits us a cabin 

andtihat's all to our weddm I. We stays a y~ar befa' Marse Sam comes back. 

"He was the plumb awfuleat sight you ever done seed! His clothes is tore 

offen his body and he ai nt t ~haved in three months. and he IS mos' starved to death. 

KisausJosie she don't even rec'nize him and wouldn't 'low hUn in till I tells 

her dat .·Marse Sam. all right. He stays sick a whole year. 

"I thinks if them Yankees didn't 'tend to fix some way for us pore niggers, 

dey ought:m:~t turn us a-loose. Iffen de white folks in de South hadn't been jest 

what they iB, us n~~r8 been lots worser off than we was. In slaver,y time when 

the nigger am sick, hi. master p~ de billS, but when nigger sick now, that's h~ 

own lookout. 
':. .' \ .. 

"I never done .nothin'butfarm and odd jobs. I been married :t'~lve times, but 
• 'i' ':_. ~" . . 

oalymy'iaa i 'wi,feamli"91n t 'now. lq fOll%'boT~ and two gals is all farm in , right 

.i~~.i1i~~'{~~ti':'~a ;th~i"'helP8 ,a ~,. ·Ie gita by somehow. 
'1) ,~: ,:,", • 
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that. 

EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

LOUIS CUN, S8, 'We.s born in North 
Carolina, til. slave of Samuel Cain. 
After l.ouis was freed, he came to 
T~;,ras, and Was farmed nea.r MQ.dison­
ville over sixty years. 

Page One 

"1 know~ I' s birthed in 1849, 'clil.use I h~d n bill of sale. It say 

My master traded !ile to llia.ssa Joe G'utt for a hundred s.cres of land. 

That's in 1861, and I tmembers it well. My daddy was Sam Cain, name after 

185 

old Massa Cain, end lllammy was Josie Jones, • c:ause she ownedt)y t nother m,·:ster. 

Mammy was b1 rthed in North GArolin~., but daddy liIllus say he come from A.:fIricy. 

He say they didn't work hard over there, 'cause all they et come out the 

j"l.lngle, and they had all the wives they wanted. That was the 111gion over 

there. 

"O~r quarters was made of logs, in a long sh~d six r00ms long, like 

cowsheds or chicken houses, and one door to -a.2.ch rooo. The b~d was ~ hole 

dug' in a corner and ,oles around :and shucks and straw. We'd sleep w".m. all 

night long, but it wouldn't do in this country in summertime. 

"M.assa give us plenty to eat. Our cornbreR.d wa .. swhat ;rou ~~lls water pone 

bread and cooked in th~ ~shes. We didn't have 110 stove. Massa was" great 

~lnter and a11us had venison and game. Th~y was plenty fish, too. 

"Massa Cain was purty 600d to his slAves and mean to them if the~T didn't 

"". 
behave. )tissy was a good woman. They lived in a tvro-storfy rock house wi th 

plenty trees luI 'round. 

"We worked long a.s we could see, from four 0' clock in the mornin't and 

them milked t1lrenty cows e.'ld fed the work stock. They was fifty acres and 

not 'nough niggers to work it easy. 

-1-
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( Texas) 

PliJge Two 

"If SOril~iggerS was mean they'd git it. Massa tied they hands to th.ey 

feet and tied them to a tree and hit' bout twenty-five or fifty licks with 

a rawhide belt. Hide and blood flew then. Next rnornin' he'd turn them loose 

18G 

and tr.<!y1d have to work all day without nothin' to eat. He··had 1<1. ca.bln c:alled 

j;;dl for the nigger women, 8nd chain them in with cvrnbread and one glass of 

water. 

"One nigger r'm to th,. woods to be Ia .iungle nigger, but maSSQ, cotched him 

l.vith the dogs ~md took a hot iron nnd brands him. Then he put a bell on him, 

in a wooden fram~ what slip over the sh'oulders and under the arms. He made 

that nigger wear the bell ,Ii yea.r lalnd took it off on Christmas fl)r iii. present to 

him. It shot did ma~ a good nigger out of him. 

"In the summer t~Je they had camp m~etint p~d baptized in the creek, white 

folks first while the old nigger mrunmies shouts t Rnd then the niggers. 

II On Saturday morn in' us In'!n grflted corn for breAd the next week ~nd the 

WODen wEsned massa's clothes and our'n. On Sa,turday night we'd have a d-'''lce 

all night long, and Sunday the men went to see they wives or swef"th!'!a.rts and 

us YOl.lllgluns went swimmin' in the; creek. Every night but Saturday we had to 

go to bed at nine o'cloCk. Massa hit the big steel piece and we knowed it 

was time to put out the torches and pile in. 

"On Christmas I'd stand by the gAte, to open it for the company. ~nd 

they'd throw nuts and candy tome. That night all the slaves what could 

brung they banjoes and fiddles and played for the white folks to dance all 

night. Them great old days p~e done gone. Most the men be full that good. 

old eggnog. 

-2-
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( Texas) 

page Th~ee 

II After war come they ain't no more dances und fun, and not Inucil to eat or 

:187 

nothinl. Massa git kilt in A. big battle ruld missy took four slaves :md. brung 

him ho~e and buried him under a big shade tree in the yard. That the saddest 

time I ever seen, nobody there to do an~rthln' but missy and neiGhbor women 

~nd sane real young nig.,~ers like I:le. She wa.s cry-in' and n.J.-I us slaves tpjdnl 

on. IT's a wonder we ever did git massa buried. We carri~d him on our backs 

to the gravd. 

II After that we had to carry missy to the mountainr.; and hide her, 'cause 

everything, house and shed~ and all, was burnt, and all her stock kilt by 

sojers and outlaws. When she come out -of hidin' she didn't ha,ve a thing, not 

even a bed. 

"But she was a brave woman. 2nd said, 'Louis, weill fix some kind of 

quarters for you. 1 She went to work to rebuild the pln.ce. She sa,id, Iyou 

niggers is free, but I need you and I'll p~ you $2.00 a month.' She did, too. 

She cut some logs and builded her one room and then we all build us a room 

and t~t was the best we could d~. I 'lieve the LPwd blessed that woman. 

After freedom t that I s how I lived the first year, 8ndshe paid me ,.,very cent 

she promised. I stayed with her three yeArs. 

"Then I heared of a railroad job in Texas, and married Josie Sewel in a 

big wedd1n' and we had a great time. I gits a Job on that railroad for fifty 

cents a dar and it never lasted more'n a year, so I goes to farmin'. 

"1e had fourteen chillun, four dead now, and the rest farmin' allover 

Texas. I has more'n a mlndred grandch1llun. Josie. she done die twenty years 

ago, 



Ex-slltve Stories 
( Texas) 

Fftge Four 

II I don It know .9.S I I spected mRssa.' s lend to be 'vided pnd give us t 

but th~y was plenty of land for ev<!rybody t tUld missy aHus trellted us right. 

Wa.ges was terrible small for a long time after I married and sC.lmetimestney 

wouldn 1 t pay us, and we had to 'beg or steal. IIS went a whole two days with-

out no thin ' to eat. If it hadn I t b,en for them there Klu Klux, sometimes 

the niggers wO"l.i.ld have went on the warpath for starvint. But the IOu Kluxers 

'vouldntt let 'em roam none, if they tried they stretch them out over s. log 

and hit; them with rawhide, but never s~y a word. Tna.t was got the niggers -

they was so silent, not a sound out of them, and the nigger he can't stand 

that. 

II I gi t s a pens ion nnd works when I can and gi t s by. Some the young 

niggers is purty s oITy, they' shad 30 much and cl on t t lprec1at e none of it. 

I's glad for what I can git, 'cause I 'members them old tim~s after th~ 

war when it ~s worse'n now. 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

(J'~W CALHOUN, ::l:oout 98. WA,S 

'born a slave of the Calhoun 
f8mily, in Alton, Alabama. 
After his rnA.ster died, Po Bon­
in-law, Jim Robinson, brought 
Jeff and 200 other slaves to 
Austin, Texas. Jeff was 22 
when the Civil War began. 
He st~ved with his old m8ster, 
who had moved to Stewart Mills 
Texas, after he waS f,eet, ·and 
raised 23 children. He s~vs, 

"I 'spect ! hps near a thous­
children, grandchildren- "'l.nd ~ 
~reA,t f,randchildren. tt He makes 
his home among them, drifting 
over five states when and as 
he wishes. 

Pa'se One 

"My name ~Jll Jeff Calhoun Rnd I was born in .u t on, in Alabama, 

about 1838, 'cause I I s told by my massa. Dat mAkes me 'bout 98 yea.r 

old now. My father was Henry Robinson p.nd my Il19mmy, she Me.ry Robinson. 
J 

She was born in Maryland, in VireiniA, but didn't know much 'bout her 

folks I 'c~.use she was sold off ?oung. Dare was four of us brothers 

and ten sisters, but {'ey all dep~d now but me. 

n'·,ve makes our beds out of forked saplings drove in the ground, 

I ca.use de floors was dirt. "Ie sets de pole in dat ground Rnd it run 

to de top of de cabin and we makes one bed down low and one bed above. 

De big folks sleeps in de low beds and de chillun above, 'cause d~ 

can climb. 

"My masse. had 15 chiJ.lun and my m~ma suckled every one of 

dem, 'cause his wife was no ~ood to give milk. 

"We allus had lots to eat, but for meat we has to go to de 

woods and ,it deer and turkey and buffalo and some bear. 
\ 

hoss and. skunk and crow and hawk. 

-1-
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P~e Two 

II I'i'e has a bit.: fi re to cook on, Alld to make de com ca.-lees 

we put one leaf down and put batter on dat ana put another leaf over 

it and cover with hot ashes and by' noon it was done. Same thing for 

supper. Ye never hc"?,ve biscu,its • cept on Sunday or Christm:>,s. 

"My mrma W8,S de spinner so I hns plenty shirts.and some 

bri tches. and WfS raises indigo on n.e place ;-:.n(,_ makes c:l.:v'<::- of it. 

We never wore no shoes in de summer 1'md some winters nei thp.r. We has 

e :ood pair of pAnts and shirt we wfI!ars Sundays and holidp..ys and was 

married. in. 

"De way dey done a.t weddin~s dem days, you picks out a girl 

ani. tell your boss. If she was from a.nother plrmtat ion you ha,i to 

,1 t her bosses 'mission and den dey tells you to come up dat night and 

,it hitched up. They says to de girl, 'You's love dis man?' Dey says 

to de mp.ll, 'Tou loves d.ie girl?' If you say you don't lmow t it's all 

off, but if you sp.y yes f dey brin~s in de broom and holds it 'bout a. 

foot off de floor and. say to yo,;.. to jump over. Den he says you' s married. 

If either of you stumps you toe on c.e broom, dat mean you got trouble 

comin' 'tween you, so y~ shot jumps hi~h. 

liMy mass& wa.s ,oed. to us. He lived. in a log house with a fioor 

H.nd was all fixea up with pretty furnit\:1re and mirrors and silver on 

de t2ble.. De miss'as was little and frail. but she was ~ood to us and 

". 
so was de masse.. He wasn't no hctni to whip like some of he nei,hbors. 

neY' would tied de slaves 'hands to a. pole and whip de blGod out of them. 

Dey was whipped. for rwm in t awa::r. 

-2-
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Pa~ Three 

"I know-ed. a slave ca.ll Ben BrR-dley and he was sold on de 

auct ion block and his massa chained him hand and foot And started for 

Texas. Dey ,ot to de Rei River and was crossin' and de chains helt him 

d.own and he never came up. And I hP.ve It uncle what run off and dey took 
~. 

a pack of irO'l.1nds - a pack were twelve - 8.l"'ld dey .:ot on his trail and I 

neared dem runnin' him. Dey run him three d:qs aClIi nic;hts and took a 

~n loaiel with buck shot but was sposed not to shoot above te lecs. 

Dey come baek ana. said he got away, 1m t some boys was out hunt in' ani 

finis him and he been shot four times with buck shot. 

"De only time we ,at to rest was Sund.~T and de fourth of July 

ani Christmas, ani one :i8\V Thanks,ivi~. We cot de bie; Glinners on hol-

ili.81's. .After supper was have corn shuckinp, or on rainy da.,vs t and. some-

times we S~Ck8 500 b~shell!l. We allus picked. de cetton in bl, baskets, 

f>nd when we: ,its it all picked. we sprea.ds on bi.t and has a celebration. 

iiI Wrl5 in '!'eYRs when de war broke out and I hauls corn lots of 

t bles t. lie e;in where was de soldier carap, Rni I helped cook a.while and. , 
w0uld have ,beE'ln in de battle of Vicksl(urC only dey takes another man 

'steal sf me ana he Cits kilt. l's ,lad I's a 8orr,r cook, or I'd ,at 

kilt 'stead of him. 

..----------
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:I];"SL.A.VE STORIES 

(Texas) 

SIMP CANPlJELL was born January 
1860, in Harrison Count7,~exas, 
He belonged to W. L. Sloan and 
stayed with him until 1883. when 
Simp married and moved to Marshall. 
He and his w"ife live in Gregg Ad­
dition, Marshall, Texas. and Simp 
works RS porter for a loan canpany. 

Page one 

ftl(y name is Simpson Camp'bell, uu.t everybody, white and black, cAJls 

me Simp. 1's born right here in HRrrlson County. on Bill' Slow'S place, 

191 

nine miles nor~hwe8t of Ua.rBhal.l. I got. in on the last five years of slavery'. 

uPappy- was Lewis Campbell. and he WR.S sold by the Florida Campbelle 

to llarse Sloan and fotched to Texas. bu.t he 8l1us kep' the Campbell name. 

Malilzly was Mariah and the. Sloans brung her out of SoUth Carolinfl. She raised 

a pa.ssel of chill en • Bes ides me therfl' '!.VI:I,S ],J int, A1 bert and Clint on of the 

boys, and - let me count - Dinah. Clandy, UB.r;r, Lula, Liza. Hannah, Matilda 

and Millie of the girls. 

lI~he Sloans lived in a big house, but it wasn't no shtmty. They was 

fixed 'bout as good as anybo~ in the county'and driv as good hosses and ries 

as 8Z17bodt. They wasn't a. mean streak in the whole Sloan fsmilYe 

"~e slave quarters sot, in rows right down in t.h~ field from the big 
. . 

house. They had beds made to the wall, and all the cookin' was on the fire-

place. We raised all our meat and corn and garden truck right there on the 

place and Marse Sloan brung wheat and other rations from Shreveport. The 

nigger women spinned all the cloth and papPY' made shoes by hand, when. they­

kilt a beef'. The beef was dried and jetted' and hung in the smokehOllse. 

"Marsels place civered a thOllsand acres' and he had f.)v~r a hunderd 

.. .' 
slav ••• with ~ ovet)seer,J.aon • and & nigger driver. Us niggers was 

treated well but the overaee2" had order to whip us for f1gbtin'. If the . . 

.... : .. 
,"", . 
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· Ex-sla.ve ,Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Two 

nigger driver hit too ll.1any licks. the overseer sold him off the place. 

"We worked :from four till six and done a task after that, and sot 

round and' talked till nine and then had togo to bed. On Sa.turday night 

you'd hear them fiddles and banj oes pla.yin' and the niggers singin '. All 

them music gadgets was homemade. The banj oes was made of round. pieces of 

wood, civered with sheepskin and strung with catgut strings. 

I 

"They wasn't no school but Marse Bill larnt some his niggers read in t 

and writin' so we could use them bookin' cotton in the field and slch like. 
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They was a church on the Sloan pla.ce and white preachers done most the 'xhortlng. 

Mammy allus say the ~ullud preachers l1a.d to preach what they-Is told - obey-you 

m~.ster and missus. 
) 

"I seed Yankee sojers and wagons comin 1 home from Mansfield. Ma.rse Tom . 

sot us free right after surrender, but my folks stayed on with him till he d.ied, 

in 1906~ I left when I's twenty-three and marries and made Ii. livint from publiC. 

wo;-k in Marshall all mY' life. I worked as da.Y' laborer and raised two boys and 

two girls and the boys is farmin' right here in the county and doin' well. 

"When I's eight~en theY. got up a. 'mendment to the Oonstitution and got out 

!A "People's P~rty Ticket." It was a Democratic ticked and control by Southerners. 

They told us niggers if we'd vote that ticket we'd be rec'nized as white folks, 

bu.t I didn't 'lieve a word of it. Old Man Sloan told all his niggers that and 

they all voted that ticket but two - that was Charley Tang a.nd Simp Campbell. 
"-

"I tlieve the young race 'of our people is progressin t fine. If they had 

priv'lege to U8e they' educations, they'd make more progress, but the color line 

holds them. back. 

• •• 
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I~SLAVI srORIIS 
(Texe.s) 

JjMES CJlI, centenarian. new liv­
ing in a d1lapia.ated little shack 
in the rear of the stockyards in 
J'ort Worth, Texas. was born a slave 
to Mr. BOb Houston, whO OWD8d a 
large ranch in southeast Texas. 
James' parents came direct froa 
Africa Intc sl&"I817o James spent 
his youth a8· a cowboy, fought in 
the Confederate ~, was wounded 
and has an ugl7 should.er scar. 
After the war, James unknowingly­
took a job with the. outlaw, Jesse 
James, for whan he worked three 
:rears, in Missouri. He then came ., 
back to Texas, and worked in ttle 
stockyards until 1928. Documentary 
proof of James' age is lacking, 
but various facts told him by his 
parents and others lead him to 
think he must be o"ler 100 Y'ears old. 

Page One 

"Its boln in Y'onder SOlltheast Texaa and I doni know what 

month or de 'Tear tor sho'. but I twas more dan 100 ;rears ago, K7 

m8JDDlT and paP17 was boln in Africa, data what deT's tol' me. Dey 

was owned by Karster. Eo b Houston and him had de ranch down dere, 

wbar del" .Mve cattle and hosses. 

"When III old enough to set on de hoss, deY' larned me to 

ride, tendin' hosses. 'Canse lis goodhoss rider, deY' ules me all 

de time gwine after hosses, I goes with dem to Nexico, We croSles 

de river lots of times. I ' __ bers once when we was a drivin l 'bout 

200 hosses n.orth1ards. DeY' was a bad hail storm comes into de face 

of de herd and dat herd ~ns and atarts de other "8'3. Dere was five 

ot us riders and we had to keep dem bossea from acatterment. I was 

de leader and do you. know what happens to d18 nigger it m:r hOsS atumbles? 
. . 

Right derets what' lid stUl bel Marster give me a new saddle for saTin' 

de ho.s.a. 
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(!exu) 

Page Two 

"One da7 Karster :Sob comes to me and a81's. 'Jia. how 70U 

lie to Jin. de &rm1? 1 You •••• d. war bad started. I says to him, 

. 'What does I have to dol' And ne s~, 'Tend hosses and ride 'ea. t 

I was Y'oung den and thought it would be lots of fun, so I sqa ltd go. 

So de first thing I knows. liS in de s:nq away off .ut f:·rol1 here, 

aomewhar di. side of St. Lou.is and in Tennesse. and .Arkanaaa and other 

places. I goa. in de a:nq • .tead of Dr. Carroll. 

"A.fter I gits in de sr..,. it wasu' 80 much tun, 'cause t.ndin' 

hOSI.s and rid1n' wun' 811 I do... Xo, sari I has to do shoot in , and 

g1t sbooted atl One time we stops .de train, takes Yankee aone,.. and lots 

ot other things ott dat train. Dat W88 way up de other side of !ermessee. 

194 

"Yoa.' 8 heard of de battle of Independence' Dat' s wbar we fights for 

three dqa and n1ghts. It s not tendln' hOBaes dat time. DeT give ... a 

r1fie and sends me up front f1ghtin',when we .&Bn' ru.nnin~. We doe. a 

heap cf ru.nnin' and dat suit. d1s nigger. I could do dat better'n advance. 

Ihen de order come. to 'treat. It. all re~. 

'lgits ahot in de shoulder 1ft dat fllht and lota of our soldiers 

g1ta 1I:1118d and we lose. our auppq. Jus' leav •• it and lUns. 'Bother time 

we fight. two dqe and nicht. and de yaDltee. was bad dat t1rAe. too, and we 

had. to run through de r1T8r. I shot thought I '. pine git drowned den. 

Dat t • de t1 •• w. trie. to cit 1a St. ~ouis, but de Yankee mans stop us. 

"It. free after d~ war and go •• back to Texaa,to Gonzale. Count7. 

aDd &1'_ a Job !ola' ORbOJ' work for lIar_ter Ro •• herd:bl t cattle. .And 

rlgh' dar.'. w.r I' a lucq for not «it tin t in j ail or han&ed. I t was dis 

-a.. 



l~laTe storie. 
(!exaa) 

W87: II s in town and dat maa. ROSI, s818 to .e. 'I UDDerBtall' you's a 

good oowhand, I and he hires me &11d take. me wq out. Bo house for aile. 

'tort ",e comes to de ranch. witll cattle and 1 goes to work. A:tter I'. 

workin' a whUe. I wonder, how came dey brings in sich fine steers 10 

otten and I s~. to ~selr, IKarster Rosa mus' bave heaps of mone~ for 

to buy all da steers.' Dey pqa nr) 'tentton to de raisin' of cattle, 

jus' brings 'em in and dri.,..a de. Iwq. 

leOne time Uareter Ross and atr: Ilens was gone a week and when dey 

come. baBk:. one of '. was misaiD l • De7 had no steers dat tia. and de,. 

talks 'b~t g1tttn' frusterated and how one man gits Ihot. I S~. to 

Il7selt'. 'lhat tor was del' chased and ahot at?' Den I t_.bers Karster 

!ob Jouston done t 01 1 me 'bout ruat1era and how deT'. hanged when dey' 8 

cau&ht. and I mows den d.at's how come all dem fine .teers 1s dri v in 

and out all de tim.. lht how to g1t Iw81', dare's de puzUf!l!lent. I not 

DOW which 'fIf13' togo anel dere's no houses a.n;rwhere neer. I keeps gi tt in' 

acaner, and ever' tim .. aom,body' cCllea, I thinks ita de law. But Karster 

Rosa dr1ve& de cattle north and 1 sqa to him, • II a good hand at de 

dr1n. lin I go with 7ou. next t1. TOll. goel north?' And not long atter 

dat we starts and we gita to lan&as CitT. Atter KarBter Rosa gets ahut of 

d. critters, he sq., 'W.'11 res' tor couple dqa. den starta back. t I 

sqe to me, 'lot dis nigger.' 

"1 B~eaka ~wq and was lettin' O!l a bench when 'long COIDes a white 

lid and he'. tall, had dark hair and was tiD. 10okin'. He sqa to _, 'Is 

Tou a cowhand?' So I tells hill I is. and he sqB he wants a band on .Ilia 

tara in M1s&ouri sad he Sq8, 'Oome with me. ' Be teUs me his D.aIIle w_ 

195 



~.laT. Storie. 
(!exaa) 

Page lour 

J .. e. and take •• e to his fara whar I tends cattle aDd hosses for 

three ,.ears and he PAY's me well. He give. me more In 1 earns. U'er 

three ,.ears I le ..... s, but not 'cause I larned he was outlaw, t caua. 

I larned dat long time afterwa'4a. I's lonesOlle tor '.xaa and dat'. 

how I Qomes to J'ol't forth and her.'s wbar I's stqed ever' since. 

"I's aarried 'bout 40 ,.ears ago to a wcaan dat had eight chi11eD.s. 

w. sep'rated I cause d •• chill.DS cause arg'.entl. I CaD. ~1ght one, 

but not de anq. 

• ••••••••••••• 
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Ex-sun STORIES 
(Texas) 

HIClU.RD C.AJ{BUTHERS, 100 yep',r 
old ex-slave. WtiS born in Uemphis, 
Tennessee. Mr. Billy Coats bou(:'ht 
him and his mother ana bro~ht them 
to Bastrop Co., Texas. He came to 
Houston 20 years ~o p~d lives in 
a ne~ro settlement known ~s Acres 
Home, about 8 miles northeast of 
Houston. It is a woodea section, 
with a. clearin, here and there for 
a lfecro shack ~nd plots of Uound 
for ~rowin~ 'victuals :md COl n." 

Pa~e One 

til wants to tell the Gospel tnlf. My mammy's name was 

Melia Oarruthers and my papa's name was Max. MY' papa's papa's 

name was Carrathers, too. My brGthers nRmes was Charlie and Frank 

ana. Willie ani John and Tom And "Adam. 

"When I was still little Mr. Billy ':;oats bou~t Illy mama 

and. u.s and with about 500 of his slaves we set out to come to Texas. 

We ,oes to Bastrop County p~d starts to work. MyoId missy -- her 

name was Missy Myra -- was 99 yep.x old and her head. ~s bald as a 

e" and. haa wens on it as bi~ as e,e;s. too. 

"In them days the boss men had ,ood houses but the ni~ers 

had. 10, cabins and. they b\1rned down oftentimes. T'.a.e chimney would 

catch fire, 'cause it was matie aut of sticks and clay ani moss. Many 

the time we h.':tve to ,it up a.t midnight and push the chimney 'wa1 from 

the hwse tf) keep the hoase from :burn in I up. 

"!he chairs was mostlY' el:m.nks of corciwood put on end, or slabs, 

Jllst reap. ani the bets was emIt like scaffoldiD l • We made a sort 

~t mattress ou,t of corn shucks ar moss. 

M1 missy, she was ,toa, but the OTerseer, he rough. His temper 

bem et the iebbil, hills.' f. Bis name was Tem Hill, Nt us ealle" him 

I nebbll :hill. t 
-1-
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Ex-slave Steries 
(Texas) 

Pa". Two 

Old Debbil Hill, he used. to whup me and the other n:!.,.:;ers if we don't 

Jump quick enou~ when he holler and he st~ke us out like you st2~ out 

a h.ide and whup till we bleed. Many the time I set down and. made a eight-

plait whup, so he could whup from the heels to the back of the heat 'til 

he fi~,er he get the proper ret'lbution. Sometime he tRke spIt and rub 

on the ni,~e:r so he smart and burn proper and suffer mi~ry. They was 

a caliboose ri~ht on the plantation, what look 11.e fl, ice-house, r..nd it 

was shot baa to ,it locked up in it. 

"Us got pr0visions 'lowanced to us evel'1 Saturday ni,ht. If 

you. had two in the family t they 'lowa,need you one-hE.lf ,allon 'lasses 

ani 12 to 15 pou.nds bFl.con and a peck of meal. We have to tp.ke the meal 

and. parch it and m,."ke coffee out of it. ',ye had our fl our's. One of them 

we called. biscuit flour I'l.nd we called it 'shorts.' We hed rye and whea.t 

f'.nd buck uain. 

"If they didn't prOvision ;rou ;nou~h. you jus' hp,G. to slip 'round 

and ~it a chicken. Tba.t easy 'noue;h, but uabbin' a pig a all'" 'no~ 

problem. You hp.ve to cotch him by the sneot so he won't squeal, and. clomp 

him t1~t while you knife him. Th:'!.t Ain't stea.lin'. is it? You has to keep 

riClt on warkin' in the field, if you ain't 'lo..:;'anced 'nouch, Rnd no nic;-

~er like to work with hie belly groanin'. 

"Imen the white prep-cher come he preach ancl pick up his Bible ani 

claim he cittin the text ritht ~t from the ,ood Book and he preach: 'The 
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l.orci s~, d.on t t Y01iL ni,e;ers steal chickens from you.r missus. Don't you. steRl 

YOUR MARSTER 'S hawaP.' That weu.ld be all he preach. 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Pace Three 

"Us nicgers used to ha.ve a pray in ' ,rOUlld down in the hollow and 

sometime we come out of the field, between 11 p~d 12 at night, scorehin' 

and burnin' up with nothin' to eat, and we wants to p.sk the g00d Lawd to 

have mercy. iVe puts t;rep-se in a snu:ff pAn or bot tle and m;-:;ke a lamp. \7e 

takes a pine torch. too, c-!Ild g;oes down in the hollow to pray. Some ~its 

-so joyous they stf'll'ts to holler loud FIIld we hA.s to stop up they mouth. I 

see ni"ers git so full of the li.1'?_wd and so happy they draps unconscious. 

II I kep t a eye on the nir;gers down in the cot t on p,-,"tch. Samet 1me they 

lazy 'round And if I see the overseer comin l from the big house I sings a 

sone to warn 'em, so they not ~it whupped, ant it ~o like this: 

It 'Hold u.p, hold up, A:merican Spirit! 
Hold up. hold up, H-O-O-O-O-O-0-0! 

"We used to ~o buntin' and they was lots of game, bears And panthers 

a..'ld coons. We h~.ve bear d.a'f~s, fox daw.: Md ra.bbi t daw.: that mostly jus' 

,0 by the name of haun' daw,. Then they have a da.w.: to run niggers. 

1111 I never tried the conjure, but they wo;ud take hair and brass nails 

"'_let. thimbles a.nd needles ancl mix them up in a conjure b24::. Bu.t I knows one 

thing. They was a old ~n between WilbarGer and C.lorado and it was hB~ted 

with spirits of kilt niitgers. Us used to hear tha.t old mill hUlnmin' when 

dark come and we slip up easy, but it stop, then when you slip away it start 

up. 

til 'member when the stars "ell. 'i1e IUns and prp.ys, 'cause we thinks 

it jed~ent d~. It sure dumb old Debbil Hill. them stars was over his 

power. 

liOn. Stmd.ays we pu.t shoes on our feet and. they was brass toed. TheY' 

.:~ :~~y-~~ ~8tffp~~Ycil1:fm.ail~t! ~p"o!hfBmJfhf!lk· The.t t s 

-3-
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Ex-slave St.ries 
( Texas) 

Pa&eFwr 

extry to eat. All them women shot knowed how to cook! I often tell my 
wife how ~lad I wa 
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wife how Clad I was one mornin' when my miss~ give me a hot, butter biscuit. 

I ,oes down and. shows it to all the other boys. We d.id.n't ,it them hot, 

butter biscuits in them days, 

11 I useci. to dance the pi&;;eon win,; and swinG' JJl3' pa.rtners 'round. 

Was them wemenfolks knoCk-kneea? You sho' couldn't tell, even when you 

s~ • em I rounG., 'cause theY' dresses was so Ion,. 

Ill's been eJ.I Ireund the mountain and up en top of it in my day. 

Durin' slave time I been so coli I mos' turn white and they s~t me ifare 

the fire and poultice me with sliceci. turnips. Come a norther ana it 

blow with snow and. sleet and. I dicin' t hB.ve 'noll&h clothes to keep me warm. 

"When a ni,~ 'r marry, he sliek up his lowers and. put on his 

brass-toed. shoes, then the prea.her marry him out of the Bible. My pappy 

have a pass to visit ~ mammy and if he don't have one, the paddle reller 

conk him Gn the heatl. My grandma and ,randpa come here in a steamboat. 

The man come to Africa. and sq, 'Men and woman, dGes you. want a job?' S0 

they ~its on the bQat and then he has the 'vant~e. 

"When I waS 21 and some more, I iontt know just how old, I was a 

free man. That the day I shou.ted.. We ni"ers scattered. like partridges. 

I had a f1i.d.1e and It d plq for the white rolks wherever I went, when they 

has the balls. I marries after 'while, but I don't know what year, 'cause 

we never ione paid n. 'tentiQn tQ years. My first wife died after a lo~ .. 
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Ex-sla.ve St ories 
(Texas) 

Pa.:e Five 

time, I think 'bout 34 year and I married another and she died this 

very year. Jus I three months later I marries my housekeeper I named 

:Luvens, Dixon, cause I allus lived a upri~t life and I kno\;,red the 

Lawd woulr~'t like it if I went on 1 ivin , in the same house with Luvena 

without we was married. She is 52 year old, and we is hRPpy • 

••••••• 
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U-SLAVE STORIE 
(!exaa) 

CA.TO CARTER was born in 1836 
or 1837, near Pineapple.Wil­
cox County, Alabama, a slave 
of the CE~ter family. He and 
his wife live at 3429 Booth St., 
Dallas, Ifexas. 

Page One 

"11m home to~ 'cause my li'l, old dog is lost and I bas to stay 

'round to hunt for him. I been goin' every d.yon the truck to the cotton 

patches. I don't pick no more, 'count my hands git too tired and begin to 

cramp on me. But I go and set in the field and watch the lunches for the 

other bands. 

"I am a hunerd one years old, 'cause I's twenty-eight, goin' on 

twenty-nine, a man growned, when the breakin' up come. I'm purty old, but 

JIly folks l1ve that way. My old, black mammy, Zenie Carter, lived to be 

a bunerd twenty-five, and 011 Carter, my white massa - which was the brother 

of mY' daddy - lived to be a hunerd four. He ain't been sO long died. .u 

Oa.rter, my own daddy, lived to be very A8eable, but I don't know when he 

died. 

"Back in Ala.bama, Missie Ade line Carter took me when I was past my 

crespin' daY'S to live in the big house with the white folke. I h~ a room 

built on the big house, where I stayed, and they was allus good to me, 'cause 

I's one of their blood. They never hit me a lick or slapped me once, and told 

me they'd never sell me away from them. They was the bas' quAlity white folks 

and lived in a big, two-story hou~e with a big hall what run all t,he wq 

thr~ the house. The.y wasn't rough as some wbite folks on their niggers. 

"Wy mammy lived in a hewn-oak log cabin in the quarters. There was 

a long row of cabins, some bigger than t'others, 'count of family size. ~y 

aassa bad over eighty head of slaves. Thea li'l, old cabins was cozy. 'cause 
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we chinked 'em "ltn mud and theev bad stick chimneys daubed with mud, mixed 

with hawg-hair. 

"!he fixin's was jus' plain things. The beds W88 draw-beds - wooden 

bedsteads halt together with ropes drawed tight, to hold them. We scalded 

moss and buried it awhile and stuffed it into tick:1n' to make mattresses. 

Them beds slep' good, bettertn the ones nowadays. 

"!here was a good fireplace for cookin' and Sunciqs the Missie give 

us niggers a pint of flour and a chicken, for to cook a mess of llictuala. 

Then there was plenty game to find. Maw a time I've kilt seventy-five or 

eighty squirrels out of one big beech. - !here was lota of deer and bears and 

quails and every other kind of game, but whEn the:r rwl the Indians ou.t of 

the cOWQtr,y, the game just followed the Indians. I've seed the bigges' herds 

of deer ~ollo.inl the way the IndLans drifted. lhenaver the Indians lef', the 

game all left with that for some reaa tm I dunno. 

"Talktn' 'bout victuals, our eatin' was good. Can't say the same for 

all places. Some of the plantations half starved their niggers and 'lowanced 
. 

out their eat in , till they wasn't flttin' for work. They had to slip about 

to niggers on other places to piece out their meals. They had field calls and 

other kinds of whoops and hollers, what had a memin' to ' •• 

!lOur place was fifteen hunerd acrea in one block, and 'sides the crops 

of cotton and corn and rice and ribbon cane we raised in the bottoes, we had 

vegl tables and sheep and beef', We dried the beef on scaffolds we buil t and I 

used to tend it. But best of aDTthin' to eat, I liked a big, fat coon, and I 

allua liked honey. Sea. the niggera Aad 11'1 garden pai;~hell they tended for 

th"se1YBs. 
-a-
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·~verythin· I tel~you am the truth, but they's plenty I can't tell 

you. I heard plenty things from my mammy and grandpappy. He was a fine diver 

and used to dive in the Alabama river for things what was wrecked out of boats, 

and the white folks would git him to go down for things they wanted. They'd 

let him down by a rope to find things on the bottom of the ·riverbed. He used 

to git a piece of mone,y for doin' it. 

"My' grandmamm,y was a juksie. 'cause her mammy was a nigger and her daddy' 

a Choctaw India That's what makes me so mixed up with Indian and African and 

white blood. Sa.metimes it mattered to me. sometimes it didn't. It don't no 

more, 'cause 11m not too far from the end of my deJs. 

"I had one brother and one sister I helped raise. They was mostly nigger. 

The Carters told me never to worry 'bout them, though, I cause my mammy' was of 
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their blood and all of us in our fam'l1' would never be sold, and sometime they'd 

make fr.-ee man and women of us. ...., brother and sister lived with the niggers, 

though. 

"I was trained for a houseboy- and to tend the COws. The bears was so bad 

then, a 'aponsible pusaOD who could carry a gun bad to look after them. 

"lq' Ulassa used to gift me a 11'1 monaY' 'long, to 'bu1 what I wanted. I allus 

bought fine clothes. In the summer when I waa a. li'l one, I wore lowerin's, like 

the rest of the niggers. That was things made from cotton sa.ckin'. Most the 

boys wore shirttails till they waB big yearlin's. When they bought me red russets 

frOll the town, I cried and cried. I didn't want to wear no rawhide shoes. So 

they took 'em back. They had a weakness for my cry1n I • I did have plenty fine 

clothe., good "oolen suits they spirmed on the place, a.nd doesldnD and fine 
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lin~ns. I druv in the cartage with the white folks and was 'bout the most 
dudish niggers in them 
dudish nigger in them parts. 

"1 used to tend the nurslin' thread. The reason they called it that 

was when the mammas was confined with babies havin' to suck, they had to spin. 

11d take them the thread and bring it back to the house when it was splnned. 

If they didn't spin seven or eight cuts a day. they'd git~a whuppin'. It was 

consld'ble hard on a woman when she had a frettin' baby. But every mornin' 

them babies had to be took to the big house, so the white folks could see 

if they's dressed right. They WaS money tied up in li'l nigger youngluns. 

I!They whupped the women and they whupped the mens. I used to work 

some in the tan'ry and we made the wbJ.ps. They'd tie them dom to a stob, 

and give 'em the whuppin'. Some niggers, it taken four men to lIhup 'em, 

but they got it. The nigger driver was meaner thal the white folks. They'd 

better not leave a blade of grass in the rows. I seed 'em beat a nigger 

half a daY' to make him 'fess up to stealin' a sheep or a shoat. Or they'd 

WhllP lem for runnin' aw~, but not so hard if they come back of their own 

'cordance when they got hungry and sick in the swamps. But when they had 

to run 'em down with the nigger dogs, they'd git in bad trouble. 

"The Carters never did have any real 'corrigible niggers, but I heard 

of 'em plentY' on other places. When they was real ! corrigible, the white 

folks said they was like mad dogs and didn't mind to kill them sO much as 

k:1llin' a sheep. TheY'1 d take I em to the graveyard and sboot 'em down and 

bury 'em face downward, llith their shoes on. I never seed it done, but they 

made 80me the niggers go for a lesson to them that they co~ld git the same. 

"But I didn't e'Ven bave to carry a pass to leave my own place, like 

the other niggers. I bad a cap with a sign on it: tDon't bother this nigger, 
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or there w1l1 be Hell to pay.' I went afte~ the mail, in the town. It came 

in coaches and they put on fresh hosses at Pineapple. !he coachman run the 

hosses into Pineapple with a big to-do and blowin' the bugle to git the fresh 

hosses readT. I got the mail. I was a trusty all lIlY' days and Rever been 

'rested by the law to this day. 

"I never had no complaints for ~ treatment, but some the niggers hated 

syrup makin' time, 'cause when they hAd to work till midnight makin' syruP. 

its four o.1elock up, jus' the same. Sun-up to sundown was for fiel' niggers. 

"Corn slm.ckin' was :f'u.n. Them days no corn was put in the cribs with smcks 

on it. They shucked it in the fiel' and shoCked the fodder. They did it by 

sides and all hands out. A. beet was' kilt Rlld they'd have a reg'lar picnic 

reastin'. They W88 plenty whiskey for the niggers. Jus' like ChristmAs. 

"Ohristmas 'l8.S the big day at the Carter's. Presents for every body. and 

the bakin' and preparin' went on for dBTs. ~he li'l ones and the big ones 

were glad, 'specially the nigger mens, 'count of plenty good whiskey. lir. 

Oil Carter got the bes' whiskey for his niggers. 

"We used to have frolics, too. Some niggers had fiddles and played the 

reels, and niggers love to dartce &.n.d sing and eat. 

"Course niggers had their ser'ous side, too. They loved to go to church 

and had a 11'1 log Chapel for worship. But I went to the white folks church. 

In the chapel some nigger mens preached from the Bible. ~t couldn't read a 

line no more than a sheep "ould. The Carters didn't mind their niggers prayin l 

and singin' ~s. but some places wouldn't 'low them to worahip a-t811, and 

they had to put their heads in pots to s'ing or pray. 

"Kos' the niggers I know, who had their mar'age put 1n the book, did it 

after the break1n' up, plenty after they had growned chillen. When they got 
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married on the places, mostly they jus' Jumped over a broom and that made 'em 

married. Sometimes one the white folks read a 11'1 out of the Scriptures to 

lem a.nd they felt more married" 

"Take me, I was never one for siclmess. :aut the ala.ves used to gi t 
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sick. r.here was jaundice in them bottoms. First off they'd give some castor oil, 

and if that didnlt cure they'd give blue mass. Then if he was stUI sick they'd 

git a doctor. 

"They used to cry the niggerr. off jus' like sO much cattle, and we 

didn't think no diff'rent of it. I seed them put them on the block and brag on 

them somethiu' big. Everybody liked to hear them cry off niggers. The cryer was 

a clown and made f'unD7 talk Elnd kept eve1'7body laughin'. 

"When mal:)S8 and the other mens on the place went off to war, he ca.lled 

me and said, 'Cato, yOll'a allus been a 'sponsible man, and I leave you to look 

after the womEl'\ and the place. If I don't come back, I want yOU to allus stl:lY' by 

14is81e Adeline! I said, 'Fore Gawd, I will, Massa 011.' He said, '!hen I can 

go away peaceable. I 

"We tho~ght for a long time the Bojer. had the Fed'rals whupped to piec~s, 

but there was plenty bad times to go through. I carried a gun and guarded the 

place at nighttime. The paddyrollers was bad. I cotched one and took him to the 

hOlls. more'n once. They' wore black caps and put black rags over their faces and 

W88 allus ak.ulldugge17ing I round at night. fe didn't use torches any more Yhen 

"e went 'round at night. • cause we w'as afeared. We put out all the fires 'round 

the house at nighttUDe. 

"!he young mens in grey uniforms used to pass 80 gq and singin', ln the 

big road. !heir clothes was good and we used to feed them the best we had on the 

-6-



I <l I Ex-slave Stories 
I (Texas) 

Page Seven 208 

" 

place. Missie Adeline would say, 'CBto, they is our boys and give them the best this 

place 'fords.' We taken out the hams and the wine and kilt chickens for them. That 

was at first. 

"Then the boys and mens in blue got to canin' that w~r, nnd they was fine 

lookin' men, too. I&issie A.delin(~ would cry and say, 'Gato, they is just mens and 

boys and we got to feed them, too.' \10 bad 8. pavilion bull t !n the tard, like they 

had at picnics, and we fed the Fed'rals in that. Nissie Adeline set in to cryinf 

and says to the Yankees, 'Don't take Gato. He is the only nigger man I got by me now. 

Jf you take C8to, I just don't know what 1111 do.' I tells them sojers I got to stST 

by Wissie Adeline so long 8.S I live. The Yankee mens say to he!", 'Don't 'sturb :vou-

self. we ain't pine to t&ke Gato or harm nothin' of yours.' The reason they's all 

right by us, was 'cauue we prepared for them, but with some folks they was rough 

somethtn' ter'ble. They taken off their hosses and corn. 

II I seed the trees bend low and shake a.ll over and heard the roar and poppin' 

of cannon balls. There wa.s springs not too far from our place and the sojers used 

to camp there and build a fire and cook a mule, 'cause they'd got down to starvation. 

When some of the guerillas seed the fire they'd aim to it, and many a time they 

spoiled that dinner for them sojers. The Yankees did it and our boys did it, too. 

There WaS killin' goin' on so ter'bla. like people was dogs. 

"Massa 011 come back and he was all wore out and ragged. He soon called all 

the niggers to the front yard and S~6, 'Mens and womens, you a.re todaY' as free as 

I am. You are free to do as you like, 'cau~e the damned Yankees done 'creed you are. 

TheY' ain't a nigger on rq pla.os wha.t was born here or ever lived here who can't stay 

here and work and eat to the end of his days, 8S long 8.8 this old place will raise 

pesl and goobers. Go if you wants, and stay 1f you wants. • 
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Some of the niggers stayed and some went, and some what had run away to the North 
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come back. The.y allus called. real bwDble like, at the back gate to Nissie Adeline, 

and she allus fixed it up with Massa 011 they could have a place. 

"Near the close of the war I seed some folks leavin' for Texas. They said 

if the Fed'rals won the war they'd have to live in Texas to keep slaves. So plenty 

~ started driftin' their slaves to t,he west. They'd pass with the womens ridin' in 
~~ 

the wagons and the mens on foot. Some took slaves to Texas after the Fed'rala 

~~ 2 done 'creed th~ breakin t up. 
J; 
" 

"Long 8S I lived I minded what my white folks told me, 'cept one time. 

! They ..... a nigger "orkin' in the riel' and he kept Jerkin' the mules and Kassa 
:4 
~ 
il'; 

~, 011 got mad, and he give me a gun and said, 'Go out there and kill that rom.' 
i 
~ 
i I sa.id, 'liassa OIl, please don't tell me that. I ain't never ldlt nobo~ and 

I 
.~ I don't want to_,' He said, 'Gato, you do what I tell you. I He meant it. I 
~ 
~ ~ went out to the nigger and said, 'Tou has got to leave this minute, and I is, tOlO, 
;: 
~ 

5 'cause I 1s Ispose to kill you, only I ain't and Ma.ssa 011 will kill me.' He 
~ 

~ drops the hanes and we run and cra.wled through the fence and ran away. 

"I hated to go. 'cause thin!'~s was so bad, "nd flour sold for $25.00 a 
{: 

f, barrel. and pickled pork for $15.00 a barrel. 
~t 

You couldn't bu Y' nothin' lessen 
), 

;\ with gold. I had plenty of 'fecrerate money, onlY' it wouldn't Du;T nothin'. , 
,~ 

.' "But today I is a old man and my hands aintt stained with no blood. 

I is allus been glad I didn't kill that man. 

"Mules run to 8. ter'ble price then. A. right puny pair of mules sold 

for $500.00. But the Yankees give me a mule and I farmed a year for a white man 

~ and watched a herd of mules. too. 
~ 

I stayed with them mules till f~r o'cloCk 
il 

I even S\.lJldays. So 1Ilall7 scoundrels was go in I 'bout, stealin' mules. 
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IIThat year I was boun' out by Igreement with the white man. and I made 

$360.00. The bureau come by that year lookin' at nigger's contracts, to see 

they didn't git akunt out their rightful wages. Wiseie Adeline and Massa 011 

dldn't sta.y mad at lIle e..nd every SundRy theY' come by to see me, and brung me 

1111 del' cate things to eat. 

liThe Carters said a bunerd times they regretted theY' never larned me to 

read or write, Alld they said my daddy' done put up $500.00 for me to go to the 

New Allison school for cu1lud fo~s. Mi~s Benson, a Yankee, was the teacher. 

I was twenty-nine years old and Jus' start tn' in the blueback speller. I 

went to school a while, but on<a momin'· at ten o'clock my poor old mammy come 

by and called me out. She told me she got put out, 'cause she too old to work 

in the fiel l • I told her not to worry, that I'm the fR.Illily lI'&l n~. and she 

didn't never need to git a~ more three-quarter hand wages no more. 

"SO I left school and turnt my hand to All,-thing I cO"t..";.ld find for Y'ears. 

I never had no trouble findin' work, 'cRUse all the white folks knowed Cato was 

a good nigger. I lef' my mam~v with some fine white folks and she raised a shole 

family of chillen for them. Their name was Bryan R.nd they lived on a 11' 1 bayou. 

Them young'una was crazy 'bout mammy and they'd send me word not to worry about 

her, 'cause she'd have th.e best of care and when she diAd they'd tend to her 

buryin' • 

"Finally I cane to Texas, • CAUse I thought there was money for the takin' ,., 

out here. I got a job splittin' rails for two yea.rs Md from then on I farmed, 

mostly. I married a woman and lived with her forty-seven years, ~in or shine. 

We had thirteen chillen and eight of them is livin' today. 

-9-
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"Endurin' the big war I got worried 'bout my li'1 black mpmy And I 

wanted to go back home and see her and the oL~ places. I went, and she was 

shriveled up to not much of AnythinG' That's the last time I saw her. But 

for forty-four years I didn't forget to send her things I th~lght she'd want. 

I saw Massa all and he done married after I left and raised a family of chl11en. 

I saw 14issie Adeline and she was a old Wr:lnen. We went out a.nd looked at the 

tombstones and the rock markers in the graveyard on the old place, and some of 

them done near melted away. I looked good at lots of thin6s, 'cause I knowed 

I wouldn't be that way 'gain. So many hRd gone on since I'd been there befo'. 

"After my first wife died I married 'gain and my wife is a good woman 

but she's old and done lost her voice. and has to be in Terrell most th~ time. 

But I git 'long all right. 'cept my hands cramps some. 

"Tou goin' take my picture? I lived through plenty and I lived a long 

time, but this is the first time I ever hfld T1t9' picture took. If I' d knowed 

you wanted to do that, I'd have ti~ied up and put on my best • 

•••• 
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J A.CK CA.UTHERN, 85 I was born 
near tustin, Texas. Dick Townes 
owned Jack and his pa.rents. 
After they were freed, the fam­
ily stayed on the plantation, 
but Jack went to san Angelo, 
because "times was too dull in 
Tra.vis County." 

Page One 

"My master was Dick Town'~s and my folks come with him from Alabruna. 

H~ w'qned a big pl~ntation fifteen miles from Austin and worked lots of 

slaves. We ha.d the best master in the whole county, and everybody c1'tlled 

us 'Townes' free niggers," he was so good to us, and we worked hard for 

him, raisin' cotton and corn and wheat and oat~. 

"}lost the slaves lived in two-room log cabins with dirt floors, over 

in the quarters, but I lived in master's yard. That's where 1 w~s born. 

There was a tall fence ttwe~ the yard and the quarters and the other 

nigger boys was so jealous of me they W01;J.dn' t let me cross tllat fence 

into the quarters. They told me I thinked I w'as white, jest for livin' in 

master's yard. 

"We and young master had t he good times. He was nigh my age and we'd 

212 

steal chickens from Old Miss ~d go down in the orchard and barbecue 'em. One 

time she cotched us and sho' wore us out! She'd send us to pick peas, but 

few peas we picked! 

"Old Miss was good to her cullud folks. When she'd hear B. baby cryin' 

in the night she'd put on boots and t~e her lantern and go see about it. 

If we needed a doctor she'd send for old Dr. Rector and when I had the 

measles he give me some pills big as the end of my finger. 
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"We 'rent to church all the time. Young Miss come over Sunda,V momin l 
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and fotched all us chillen to the house and read the Bible to us. She was kind 

of a old maid and that "as her plea.lure. We h,"Id bapthin's, too. One old cuI Iud 

man was a preacher •. Lawd, Lawd, we had shoutin' at them camp meetin's! 

"I g.less we was glad to be free. Old master done die-· and Old Wiss Was 

managin' the plantat ion. She had the whole bunch in the yard and read the freedom 

paper. The old slaves knowed what it meant, but us :voung ones didn't. She told 

everybody they could stB1' and work on share. and most of t em did, but some went 

back to they old homes in Alabama. 

"I stqed a while and married, aild came to San Angelo. The rea.son I come, 

times was dull in Travis County and I done hear so much tfllk 'bout this town I 

said I was comin' and see for ~self. That was in 1900 and it was jest a forest 

here then. I worked eighteen years in McCloskey's saloon, and he gave me ten 

dollars every Ohristmas 'side. my PaY and a suit every year. I wish he was 

livin' now. My wife and I was togethe-~~ fifty-two ;rears and then she dted. 

After a long time I married again, and my wife is out pickin' cotton now. 

"It seem mighty hard tome now by side of old times t but I don't know if 

it was aqr better in slavery da;rs. It seems mighty hard though, since 1'~ old 

and can I t work. 

• •• 
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SALLY BANKS CIWmKRS, wife of 
Ben Chambers of Liberty, does 
not know her age. She was born 
a slave of Jim Moore, in Oakland, 
Louisiana. Sally has been mar­
ried three timr-:s and. has ha.d 
seven children, about 54 grand­
children AAd 13 great-crand­
children. Heavy gold earrings 
hang from her ears p..ud she dres­
ses, eoven in midsummer, in [1. long­
sleeved calico shirt, he~vy socks 
p.nd shoes, and a swr:'eping skirt 
laDn~r Yfl.rds wide. 
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"Befc' I marry de first time m..v na:n~ Bm Sru.ly Brmks, Bnd IIS 

borned in de old states, ovey in Louisiz-:il1A., round Oolclnnd. lain' t 'meub,· r 

nothin' 'bout dat place, 'cause I's so amnII when dey brung me t·o Texas. 

"Old massa name JiJ:l Uoore. He A. fair old gen'm~.n, wi:th a big bllld 

plece on he heHd, and he am good to de slaves. Not even as strict as old 

miS8Us, wh~,tt was de big, stout woman. She am terrible stric', but she whip 

de lill white chillen too, so dey' be go')d. 

liMy daddy ll:1!Je John Moore flnd mrurUl n<",I.le CRr'line, and. dey borned in 
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Louisiana. My grandpa was Lewis Moore and grandmp nnme Polly, b;;.t dey wasn't 

reg'lnr ,Uricy people. My grandma, she have riGht smart good blood in her. 

"\Then old massa come to Texa.s he bru"l1g us ever first 'by wagon, 2. 

mule wagon with a cover over de top, and he rent ~e house clost to Libe~ty. 

But de next venr he find P. nl~ce on de rive~' bottom ne::lr GrRnd Cane And it . -

jest suit him for de slaves he have, so ne brung all de rest over from Lou-

i6iana. 

"My m~ma ha.ve four chillen when 1].S come to Texas, but she he.ve 

eleven more after freedom. When war broke out sbe have six, but she multiply 

after dp.t. She de milker and washworae..n and spinner, and make de good, strong 

clothes. 

-1- -
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"Dey have lil1 seperate houses make outten logs for us slaves. De white 
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folks house was one dese big, old double-pen house, with de hall down de 'lid61e. 

Dey have right nice things in it. 

"De white folks flowance out de food every Saturday night an~ dat spose 

last de week. .ill de, cullud folks cook for deyself 'cept' n de s ingle meni~, and 

dey eats up in de big kitchen. Us r .... ~ve syrup and cornbread. and lots of a'1eet 

'taters and homecure t meat what dey salt down and hang in de smokehouse. 

"De old missus, she ain't 'low no dane in , or huzzawin' round dat pIn.ce, 

'cause she Christian. Dey' low us Saturday and SUnd~v off. and de women c:o dey 

own washin den'. De menfolks tend to de gardens round dey own house. Dey raise 

some cotton a~d sell it to massa and git li'l money dat w~. Us don't never 

have no presents, but· dey give eatments mostly~ 

"De young massas both go to war. Dey John Calhoun Moore and Willis~. 

De oldes' goes crazy, kind of shellshock like. As far B.fl I mowed, he ain't 

n,ever git no more better. Young William and de old man comes back without no 

scratch, but dey ain't serve long. All dey three 'lists by deyselfs, 'ca~.se 

dey didn't have no truck with dem conscrip'ers. One my uncles, Levy Woor-!, 

he go to war to wait:on de massas, and he suru.ck with de fever at Sabine p,!SS 

and die right dere. 

"J.fter freedom riz up, old masea come bome. Den he call all de growe'i 

folks and tell dem dey's free. A heap left, dey jest broke ranks and left. 

141 daddy and mama both stay. Dey de fav'rites. Old missus make present to 

my mama of a heap of things she need. :But de white folks was jus' rentin' 

and when dey have no slaves no more dey give it up and move to Tarkington 

~1"&irie. Us lost track of dem and ain't never seed dem no more. 

ttllT daddy come back to Liberty de.n and work in de woodyard. Mama, ahe 
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Iftrn me to work And cook and sich and hire me out to nuss a white baby. 

I ain't kno'.·led how much dey Y)ey, 'cause mama. she collec' de money. 

"I's 19 year old when I marry de first time. You know I got two 

:lead men, dn:c Dick Q·.vens ;md Nero Willi:>,ms, both of Liberty.. I hps two 

gals, Alice Hnd ,ury ,for Di ck, nnd five chillen for !tTero. Dey all def!d 

'Jut ~.dlqwyer and Mamie, :;>nd dey lives right here. I been marry some thi:'ty 

')dd yea.r to Ben ::;h?.mbers but us ain't never h:!.ve no chillen. 

"Goodness, I dunno how mrmy grandchillen I hc':ls. I jedge I bout 

i)4 in all and 13 great ones. 

"I loves to work and I a~ntt gwinete:-r beg, though I's got too 

old to do much. I can't take it but a lill at a tillie, but I gits by somehow • 

••••••••• 
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n..Sl.A.VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

JEPTHA CHOIaE, 1117 Brashear 
St., Houston, Texas, was born 
inslRvery, on the plantation 
of Jezro Choice, abou.t 6 miles 
south of Henderson, Texas. 
Jeptha was sent to school with 
the ~hi-te children, and after 
he was freed, he we.s sent to 
schQo1 for several years, ani 
became a teacher. He mGvei to 
Houston in 1888 and opened a 
barber shop. Jeptha claims to 
have been born on Oct. 17, 1835, 
which would make him 101 years 
old. He has the appearanee of 
extreme a~, but has a retentive 
memo17 , and hi s manner of speak­
in~ Varies frem fairly ~ooi En~­
lish to typical Necro dialect 
and idiom. 

P~eOne 

"1 111 be 102 years old, come fa11,l cans• my mother told me I was 

born on Oct. 17, 1835, and besiies, I was abou.t 30 yean old. at the end 

of the Civil War. We be10ngei to the Choices ani I was born on their 

plantation. Wy m.ther' e name waB Martha ani she had. been broucht her. 

frem Serbia. My father's name was Johr ant he was from the East Iniies. 

They was broucht to this cOWltry in a sla."e boat owned. by Captain Adair 

and. seld to someone at New Orleans before Master Jez.:'a Choice bftatht 

them. I hnd. five sisters ani Clme brother but they- are all ded, 'ceptin,; 

one brother who lives near Henierson. 

"Ma.ster Jezre was ri,ht kind. He h~.d 50 or 60 slaves and a e;rist 

mill ani tannery besiaes the plantation. My white folks sort af pickea 

me w.t and I went to seheo1 wi·th the white chi1clren. I went to the 

fields when I was abnt 20, but I litln It do much field. worlqI 'aanse they 

was keep in , me ,800. and. they didn't want te s'crain me. 

"On StlnGlay we just put an old. Prince Albert eGat on some .:;ood ni£f;er 

ancl made a preacher out ef him. We n'i"ers hat au.r band, too, and I was 
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one of the pl~ers. 

P~e Two 

"The master was mi~ty careful about raisin' heal thy ni,ger fam-

ilies Rnd usea us 5tron~t healthy young bucks to stand the healthy nig~er 

~als. \'{hen I was yO\1ng they took care not to strain me p.Jld I was as hrmd-

some as a speckledp.1p and was in demAnd for breedin'. Later on we ni~~ers 

was 'lowed to marry and the master ?nd missus would, fi~ the nigger and ,al 

up ~d have the doin's in thp bi~ house. The white folks would gather 

round in a circle with the nie;ger and e;81 in the center And then mn,ster 

lB.id a broom on the floor AAd they held hands ,"lnd jumped over it. That 

married 'em for ,o0d. 

"When babies was born old nigc;er i";rrumies handled them cases, but 

until they W2,S about three yea,]"s old th~y WAsn't 'lowed round the qup,rters, 

out was wet nu!"sed by women who (Udn I t work in the field !:Ind kept in sep-

Arate 4fUarters and in the evenin' their mammies were let to see 'em. 

"Vie was fed ~ood and had lots of beef Rnd haw~ rneA.t and wild i.'8me. 
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Possum and sweet YeUns is mi~hty ~ood. ~(ou parboil the possum about half done 

and put him L'1 a skewer pnn nnd put him in P. hot oven and just 'fore 1"£ is 

done you puts the yams in the pa.'1 2nd su,ar on 1 em. ThRt' s a fee,st. 

"Sometimes when they-Is short of breA,d the old missus would say, 'How 

'bout some ash cakes?' Then they' fl mix cornmeal ?nd water and sweep ashes 

out of the open hearth and b::-.ke the ash cakes. 

"The master ani his boys Wlil,S all kilt in the W9,r pnd after freedom 

I stayed nll summer. It was pretty tough on 'ilS nit.':~ers for a while, 'cause 

the womenfolks wha.t was left, after the war didnt have money. But Colonel 

Jones, the master's son-in-law, took me to live in Henderson and paid twenty-

five cents a week for more sehoolin' f~r me and I learned throUf~ fractions. 
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pae;e Three 

Then I;;:ot me a. job teachin' scnool about six months I'l year FInd in off 

times I'd fA,rm. I did lots of different kinds of work. on the narrow 

(~'k;~e railroad out of Lon{;view and I lep-rned. to 'be a barber, too. But 

I hA-d to ,ive it up a few years bl3,ck I cause I can't stand up so lonG any 

moe and now I'm tr;rin' to help my people b:r divine ..healing • 

••••••••••• 
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(Tems) 

AMOS CLAlUC, 96, was born a 
slave of Robert Clark, in 
Washington County, Texas. 
After Amos was freed, he 
farmed near Belton, Texas, 
Amce now lives 'in Waco. 

Page One 

"I was Qorned on the second of April t in 1841. Mammy 8Btf dat 

de Y'ear. 'cause Yarse Bob's brother, Tom, done go_tra.din' and has a 

lot of trouble with de Indians, and comeback with scars allover he 

arms. It warn't all dey fault. 'cAllse Marse Tom allu8 gittin' in 

trouble with somebody. 

ftWhen I was still balf-growed, )iarbe :Sob traded roe to Marse Ed 

Roseborough, and we come to Belton to live. Us piled ox wagons high 

with beddin'·and clothes and sieh, and Old Marse had he books in a 

special horsehair trunk, ~hat de hide still had hair on. It had brass 

tacks all trimmin' it uP. and it was shot a fine trunk, and he saY', 

• Amos, you '0 lack rascal, keep :TOU eye on dat trunk, and don't gi tit 

22'0 

wet erosst"' de water and don't let no Indian git it. 1 Us had a sizeable 

drove of cattle and so~e sheep and pigs and chickens and ducks. 

"Warse and Kiseis finds where dey wants de house and us glts aero 

axes out and in a rew daY'S dere am a nice log hou~e with two big rooms 

and a hall 'tween dam, most as big as de rooms. Us been on de road 

'boat six weeks and Kissis shot pr~d of her new house. Den us makes 

10gB into houses for us and a big kitchen close to de big house. Den 

us builds a office for Old Marse and makes chairs and beds and tables 

• for ever,ybody. Old Wiss brung her bed and a, spindly, ·li'l table, and 

us make all de rest. 
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Page Two 

"For eatint de good shooters and scouters gits birds and rabbits 

and wild turkeys and sometimes a. lot of wild eggs or honey, whBn dey- chops a 

bee tree down. A old Indian come to holp us hunt. He'd work a week if Marse 

Ed give him some red calico or a hatchet. Old Miss do~: bring a dozen hens and 

a bag of seeds, and folks come ridin' twenty miles to swap· things • 

.. Dere warn t t no mill to grind corn, so de boss carp en ter, he hollows 

out a log and gits some smooth, hard rocks and us grind de corn like it was a 

morter. Old Man Stubblefield build~d a watermill on de creek 'bout eight miles 

from us, and den us tooken de corn dere. 

"Dere was three hundred SCI'es and more'n fifty slaves, and lots of 

work, clear in , and buildin' and plant in'. Some de cabins didn't git no floor 

for two years. Jes' quick as dey could, de men gits out clapboards for de 

walls and split puncheon slabs for fl oors and palin's for fences. 

"Missis, she takes two de 1ikelies' young slaves and makes a garden, 

come spring. Somehow she git herself roses and posies and vegetables. 

"Dere warn't no overseer. Marse Ed, he jest ride round on he big hoss 

and Bee to things. Us didn't know nothin 'bout de war much, 'cause none us could 

read or write. 

"Dere waS two fiddlers 'mongst U8, Jim Roseborough and Tom. Dey'd have 
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de big barbecue for folks come from miles round, and coffee and chicken and turkey 

and dancin' and fiddlin' all night. Come daybreak, dey Jest goin' good. Us nigger! 

dance ba.ck de qua.rters, and call 

"' A..ll eight balance and all eight swing, 
All left allemand and right h~d gr&ld. 
Meet your partner 8.-Tld pran'nade, eight. 
Den march till yoa come straight. 
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Pa.ge Three 

11 t First lady out to couple on de right. 
Swing' )lr • .Adam and swint; MiSS Eve, 
Swing Old Adam befo' you leave. 
Don't forgit your own --now ;vou're home.' 

It Two, three years after dat I marries Liza Smith. ·Us ha.s 'four chillen 

and all dead. I cept John, and he lives out west.. 

1:.After freedom Old Marse say kill a. yearlin' and hav~ de big dinner and 

da.nce. De young ones he told to scatter aut and hunt "lork, not to steal and 

work hard. Some de oldes I ones he give a cabi n a1cl a patch or land. He say 

de niggers what want to stay on and work for him can. iffen he mak~ enough to 

feed dem. I stays with Marse Ed, but he give me a patch of twenty acres and a 

sorghum mill to make a livin l on. Dat how I gits on my way after freedom. 

"I gits dat sorghum mill to workin' good and wor~ de Roseborough land 
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a~d my patch, and raises corn and cotton and wheat. I was plumb good at farmin'. 

I allus had a piece or two rf mone-' in my pocket since I can 'member, but now 

de old man's too old. De govt:nent gives me seven or eight dollars a month and 

I has 8. few chiCkens and gits by, and de good white folks Digh by sees dat dis 

old boy don1t git COld. 

• •••• 



~SUVE mORIe 
(texas) 

UOTBER !NNE CLARK, 112 years old, 
lives at .3602 JJ..ameda Ave., lill :raso, 
Texas. She is too crippled to walk, 
but a Dile lights up the tired old 
eyes that still see to sew without 
glasses. One tooth of a third set 
is in ber upp~r~. She is deaf, 
but can heal" if you speak close to 

, her ear. She says, "I.e1llle gi t rq 
ear. open, bofe of 'em," wets her 
finger, then pulls so hard on the 
ell" lobes it seems' they: would be 
injured. 

"1 ' 11 be 112 years old, ccne first dq of June(l937). 

:r~ One 

:SoWn in Mississippi. I had two raaretera, rut Itve been free 
. 

nearly 80 years. I was freed in Memphis. 

"lq aarater was a Yankee. He took me to liouisiana and 

made a slave ou.tta me. But he had to go to war. He got in 

a quarrel one d~ and grabbed two six-shooters, but a old 

whi te man got hill down and nearly kilt him. Our men got hill 

and gave him to the Yankees. 

l0aPt. Olark. J1l1' second maTster. took a shot at hill and 

he cou.ldn l cOlle sou.th no more. You don' know what a time I 

seen! I dont wlllna see no more war. lfhT. we aade the United 

States rich but the Yankees come and tuk it. They buried moneY' 

and when you·bu.ry money it goes fu.tther down.down. down. and 

then you ca1n't fin' it •. 

. "You know. the white folks hated to gl ve us up worse thing 
1-- . 

in the world.! pl~ed, hoed. ~lit rails. I done~he ·hardest 

workeftr a. lIan e'Yer did. I as so 'trang, itten h~ 
. " , ,......-.---

!~t4 puU·'~.d~'O the--=-~ter.;;i4 bN;,utt 'e!~ 

',,' i·. 
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l"~e Two 

They'd whop us with a bullwhip. We got up ~.t 3 olclock, at 4 we done 

et .:m.d hitched up the mul~s :.:nd went to the fif'>l' s. ~!r~ work~d all day 

pullin1 fodder and choppinf cotton. Marater1d s;;.y, 'I Wa.ll' you to les.d 

dat fiel' todQY, and if you donI do it 1111 put 'TOU in de stocks.' Then 

he'd whop me i ffen I dicln i know he was t alkin' tome. 

"My poppa was strong. He n~ver hEd a lick in his life. He 

helped the marster, but one day the mll.rster says, '51, you got to h~lVe a 

whoppin','and my poppa sClYs, 'I ntwer h~.d a whoppln' nnd ~rou c~intt whop 

me.' ..ln' the marster sa.vs, 'But I kin kill ;rou,' an' he shot J1lV POPP.:a 

down. My rnPID2 tuk him in the cabin end put him on Il. .palle.t. He died .. 

"Ltv 1I1;;>m~ did the w~hinr for the big house. She tuk a big tub 
~ 

on her head and a bucket of wat~r in ht':r hand. My mpm~ h.:;>.o. two white 

chillen by marster ~~d they were sold as slaves. I ~~d two chillen, too. 

I never married.. They aJ.lus said weld ste&u, but I didn' take a thing. 

Why, they'd put me on a. ho!'il'; wtth mone:r to take into town ,'>nd I'd t:?ke 

it to the at ore in town, and when I I d git back, m~rstert d say, 'Anne, 

~rou didn' take a thing. f 

"When women was with child the~T' d die lit hole in the groun l Iilnd put 

their stollach in the hole. ~md then beat 'en. They'd a11us whon us 11 
4 • 

11 Don' gring lGe .;:nything fine to \>17"['1' lor my birthdQ,Y. I just 

wan' Borne candy. I'm lookin' for Him to take rile aw2Y from here." 

.* •••••• * •• 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

PElge One 2 €Jt::) 
{'OJ' 

TH<lL~ COLE was born in Jack­
son Co., Alabama, on the 8th 
~f August, 1845, a slave of 
Rob~rt 0ole. He ran aw~ in 
1861 to Join the Union Army. 
He fought at Ch1ck.-unauge, unde r 
Gen. Rosecrnn and at Chattanooga, 
Look CUt Mt. and Orchard Knob, 
unoer Gen. Thomas. After the 
war he worked PS switchman in 

. Chattanooga until his health 
failed due to old age. He then 
Oamflt to Texas E',nd lives with his 
daughter, in Corsic~na. ThOMAS 
is blind. 

"I might as well begin far back as I remfWoer Imd tell ;rou all 

about myself. 1 was born over In Jackson County, in Alabama, on AUgust 

a, 1845. My m~ther was Elizabeth Cole, her bein' a slave of Robert Col~, 

'3.nd my father was Alex Gerrand, 'cause he was John Gerrand's slave. I 

was sposed to truce my fe.ther's name, but he was sech a bad, ornery, no-

count sech a bumA.n~ I jflts' taken my old massa's nflme. My mother was 

OrUl'lg from Virginny by )lassa. Dr. Cole t and she nussed all his six chillen. 

My sister's name was Sarah and my brother's nnme was Ben and we lived in 

one room of the big hruse. And allus ha~. e. good bed to sleep in and good 

things to ea.t ct the same t9.ble, after de white folks gits through. 

"I played with Massa Cole's chillen all de time. and when I got 

older hA storted me workin' by tot in' wood and sech odd jobs, and feedin' 

de bawgs. Us chlllen had to pick cott on every fall. De big bAskets weigh 

about seventy-five tc a hundr~d pounds, out us chillen put our pickin1s 

in some growed slave's basket. De growed slaves was jes' like a mule. 

Be work for grub and clothes, and some I)f dem didn't have as easier a time 

a.s a mule, for mules was fed good and slaves was sOtletimes half st::ll'ved. 
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Po.ge Two 

But Uassa Cole was a smart man I'lnd a good man with it. He h~.d 'spect for 

the slAves' feelin's and didn't treat ~em like dumb brutes, and 'lowed dem 

more privileges dan elny other sll'lveholrle:r round dere. He was 0n~ of de 

best men I ever knows in my '.'Thole li fe nnd his wife was jes' lir.e him. Dey 

hp.d a bit., four-room log house with a big hnll down the center up ['nd down. 

De logs we.s all peeled :'!TId de chinkin' R diff'rent color ;rr)M d~ logs and. 

covered with beads. De kitchen am 3 one-rl)om house behin' (If') big house wi th 

0.e big chimney to cook on. C)at whers all de meRls cookec1 and carry to de house. 

II In winter mrtssa allu.s kill from three to four lnlndred hB.wgs, de 

two killin's he done in November ~d Janu~r. Some kill and stick, some scald 

ann scrape. and some dress dem ~d cut nem up and render de lard. Dey haul 

pl~nty hick'ry wood to de smokehouse and de men works in shifts to k~ep o.e 

smOKe fire goin' sev' ral days, d.lm hangs de meat in de ~"at hous,,_ First us eat 

all de chitlin's, den massa begin issuin' cut-back bones to each family, and 

den 'long come de spareribs, den de middlin l or a shmllder, and by dat time 

he kill de second time pnd dis was to go ell over 'gain. Each famtly git de 

same kind o£ meat each week. lffen on~ git a ham, dey all git a ham. .All de 

e~rs end feet was pickle and we eats dem. too. If de meat run out Ifore killin' 

time_. us gi t wild turkeys or kill a be~f or a goat, or gi t a deer. 

"Massa let us plant pumpkins and hAve S, a.cre or two for Watermelons, 

iffen us work dem on Saturday even in's. Dere R orchard of 'bout fi.e or six 

acres peaches and apples and he 'low ~s to have biscuits once a week. Yes, we 

had good eatin' and plenty of it den. 

'!Massa had one big, stout, healthy lonkin' slave 'bout six foot, four 

inches tall. what he pay $3,000 for. He bought six slaves I kno"s of and give 
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( Texas) 

Pa.ge Three 

from $400 up for dem. He never sold a shive 'less he git onruly. 

"Massa allus give us cot ton clothes for sumuer and wool ff)r winter, 

'CAuse he raised cotton and sheep. Den each fem'ly have S0n~ chickens and 

sell dem and de eg~s and maybe go buntin' I"nd sell de hid.es ,",nd git some 

m~ney. Den us bu.;! whRt am Sunday clothes with dat money, sech ~.s hats and 

pants and shoes rold dresses. 

"We'd git up early every day in de year, rain or shine, hot or 

cold. A slave blowed de horn a.nd dere no danger of :vou not wakin' up "hen dat 

blowed long and loud. He climb up on a platform 'bout ten feet tall to blow 

dat bugle. We'd work till noon ~d eat in de shade and rest 'bout a hour or 

a little more iffen it hot, but onl'" a h?u.r if it cold. You is r:J.lus tired 

when :vou mpkes de day like tic'lt on de plantation .:md vou CeIl' t play 811 night 

like de yO!.lDg folks does now. But us lucky. 'cause Massa Col(~ don't whip us. 

De man what have a place next ours. he shot whip he slaves. He hAve de cat-

o-nlne tails of rawhide leather platted rOllnd a p ieee of wo')d for 11 handle. 

De wood lbout ten inches long rurrd de leath~r braided on past de stock quite 

a piece, E~d 'bout a foot from dat all de strips tied in a knot and sprangle 

out, and makes de tassle. Dis am call de cracker and it am what split de hide. 

Some folks call iI~m bullwhips, 'stead of cat-o-nine te.ils. De first thing dat 

man do when he 'buy a slave, am give him de whlppin'. He call it puttin' de 

fear of Gawd in him. 

"Massa Oole 'low us re'ld de Bible. lIe awful good 'bout df:t. Most 

de slaveo1t1lers wouldn1t 'low no sech. Uncle Dan he reAd to us and on SundftY 

we coul.d go to church. De preacher baptize de slaves ill de river. DA.t de 
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Page Four 

good, old-time 'ligion,a.nd us a. 1 go to shout in ' And has a good time. Dis 

generation too dig'fied to have de old-time Iligion. 

"When baptiz1nt comes off, it almost like goin' to de cir~s. 
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Peaple come from allover nnd deY' all singinl songs and everybody take dere 

lunch and have de good time. Massa Cole went Qne time and a.en he gi t sick, 

and next summer he die. Kissy Cole, she moves to Huntsville, in Alabama. 

But she leave me on de plantation, 'cause I'. big and stout den. She takes 

ID7 mother to cook and dat de last time I ever seed ~v mother. Missy Colo 

buys de fine h~lBe in Huntsville my mother tells me to be good and do all 

de overseer tells-me. I told her goodbye And she never did git to come bp-ck 

to see me, and I never seed her and my brother and sister 'gain. I donlt 

know whether de,y am sold or not. 

"I thinks to myself, dat Mr. Anderson, de overseer, he'll give me 

dat cat-o-nine tails de first chance he ~its, but m~es up my mind he won't 

git de chance. 'cause lis gwine run off de first chance I gits. I didn't 

know how to git ~t of dere, but Its gwine north where dere ain't no slaveowners. 

In a. year or so dere am 'nother overseer, Mr. Sflndson, and he give me d.e log 

house and de gal to do my cookin' And sich. ])ere am war talk and we 'gins 

gwine to de field earlier and stayin' later. Corn am haul off, cotton am haul 

off, hawgs and cattle am rounded up a..'1d haul off and things 'gins lookin' bad. 

De war am on, but us don~t see none of it. But 'stead of eatin l cornbread, 

us eats bread out of kaff1r corn and maize. Ie raises lots of okra and dey 

say it gwine be parch and grind to make coffee for white folks. Dat didn't 

look good either. Dat winter, tstead of killin' three or four hundred hawgs 
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like we allus done befol, "e only done one killint of a hundred sevent~r-five, IUld 

dey not all big ones, neither. When de meat supply runs low, Mr. Sandson sends some 

slaves to kill a deer cr wild hawgs or Jes' any kind of g~Jlle. He never sends me 

in a:n..v dem bunches but I hoped he wou.1d and one day he calls me to go and says not 

to go off de plantation too far, but be sho' bring home some meat. Dis de chance 

I been want1n'. so "hen we g1 ts to de hunt in ' ground d1eader says to scatter out. 

and I tells him;me and another mnn goes north and make de circle round de river 

and meet 'bout D~~down. I crosses de river and goes north. 11s gwine to de free 

country. where dey ain't no slaves. I travels all dat day and. night up de river 

and follows de north ~tar. Sev'ral times I thurik de blood haunts pJn trailin' me 

and I gita in de big hurry. I's so ti:-ed I couldn't hardl~ move, but I gits in a. 

trot. 

" Its hop in' . and prayin' all de time I meets up with dat Harri et Tubman woman. 

She de aullud WOO'len whA.t takes slaves to CamiCla.. She Rllus tra.vels de underground 

ra.ilroad, d6,1 calls it, trevels ~t night and hides out in de day. She sho' sneaks 

dam out de South and I thinks she's de brave woman. 

"I eats all de nuts and kills a few swanp rabbits and cotches a few fish. 

I builds de fire and goes off 'bout half a mile and hides in de thicket till it 

burns down to de coals, den bakes me some fish and rabbit. I's shakint a.ll de time, 

'"frai4 1 'd g1t cotched. but .. I~~ nearly starve to death. 1 pu.ts de rest de fish in 

my cap and traTels on dat n.ight b7 de north star and hides in It big thicket de next 

d¥ and alongevenin' I hears guns shootint. I shot P.J.D 8cart dis time, sho' 'nough. 

~~'8: scarti toc.e.~n and scart to go OIl.t, and. while It s standin' dere, I hears two 
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You ain't gwine take me back to de planta.tion, is yoU?1 Dey SAYS, 'No. Does 

you want to fight for de North?' 1 says I will, 'cause dey talks like northern 

men. Us walk night and day and gi ts in Gen. RosecrAn 1 s CAmp and. de:}' thunk If s 

de spy from de South. Dey asks me all sorts of questions ~md. SAYS dey'll whip me 

if 1 didn't tell dem wh.'lt Its spyinftbout. Fin'ly dey 'lieves me and puts me to 

work help in , with de cannons. I feels tporta.."1t den, but I didn't know whRt was 

in front of me, or I 'spects I'd ~n off ·'g~ln. 

"I helps sot dem cannons on dis ChickamAuga. Mountr-'lin, in hidin' places. I has 

to go with a man ~Jld wai t on him end da t cannon. Fi ::cst thing I knows. bang t bang, 

boom, things has started, and guns am. shootin' . faster dan you can think, n.nd I looks 

round for de way to run. But dem guns am shootin' down de hill in front of me and 

shoot in ' at me, and over me and on botn sines of me. I tries to dig me a hole and 

git in it. .All dis happen right now, and first ttting I knows, de man am kickin' me 

and wantin' .me to holp him keep dat cannon loaded. Man, I didn1t want no cannon, 

but I has to help a;l13Wsy. Vie fit till d.ark and de Rebels got more men dan us, so 

Gen. Rosecran sends de message to Gen. Woods to come help us out. When de messenger 

slips off, I shot wish it em me slippint off, but I didn't want to see no Gen. Woods. 

I jest wants to git back to da.t old plE'..ntation p..nd pick more cotton. lId been w1.1lin' 

to do most lIlything to git out that mess, but I done told Gen. Rosecran. I wants to 

r1~ht de Rebels. and he shot waS lettin' me do it. He wasn't jest lettin'me do it, 

he wasmak1n' me do it. I done got in dere and he wouldn,f t let me out. 

"White folks, der~ .was men la..vint wantln' help, wan~int water, with blood 

rU.mtin' out d_ and de top or sides dere heads gone, great big holes in dem.I 

jea,tpr<tm1ses de good Lawd if he JeB;' let me git out dat mess, I wouldn't run off 

»utl.d1d;1''t;'know den htlwasatt pine let me out with jest dat battle. 
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He gwine give me plenty more, but dat battle ain't over yet, ~0r nex' oornln' de 

Rebels 'gins shootin t and killin' lots of our mm, and Gen. Woods ain't come, 

so Gen. Rosecrnn orders us to I treat, and didn 1 t hn,ve to tell rne what he s.<tid, 

neither. De Rebels ?OIDeS tclfter us, shootin', And we runs off and lea"r9s dat 

cannon what I was with settin' on de hill, and. I didn't w~nt dat thing nohow. 

"We kep' hotfootin' till we gi ts to Chattp..nooga and. dere is where we 
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stops. Here comes one dam Rebel generals with de big bunch or men and gits right 

on top of Look Out M~untain, right clost to Ch~ttanooga, and wouldn't let us out. 

I don't know jes' how long, but a long time. Lots our hosses and mules starves 

to death IUld we eats some de hosses •. We all li~:e to stl').rve to death ourselves. 

Chattanooga is in d& bend de Tennessee River and on Look Out Mountain, on de eeat, 

am dem Rebels and could keep up with ~verytning we done. After a long time a Gen. 

Thomas gits in som~ way. He find.s de rough trail or wegon road round de mount~'in 

'long de river and supplies and men cOJn,'s b:r bOat up d.e river to dis place and 

comes on into Chattanooga. More Union men kep' cornin' and I guess maybe six or 

eight generals l?.nd de~r gits ready to fight. It em long latp.in Fall or early winter. 

"Dey starts climb in , dis steep mountain and when us gits three-fourths de 

wrq up it am foggy and you couldn't see no pla.ca. Everything wet and de rocks em 

slick and dey 'gins fightint. I 'spect some shoots dere own men, 'cause you cQ1:1dn't 

see nothin', jest men runnin' and de guns roarint. Fin'ly dem Rebels fled and we 

gits on Look Out Mountain and takes it. 

Dere a long: range. of hills leadin' 'way fran Look Out Mountain, nearly 

t6Kisslonary- Ridge. Dis ridge 'longside de Chickama.ugA 'Cl.iver, what em de !ndiRll 

'",eanill" lU TOr of :neath., De:r~ t. de Rebels on Orchard Knob hill and I 

. __ .• 1'1'" '1nds.t.buitl t a in de Missiona.r-.r Ridge battle. We he.s to come out de timber 



E~ ... slaveStories 
(Texas) 

Page Nine 

and run 'cross a strip or openin l up de hill. Dey shot kilt lots out men when we 

runs 'cross dat openin'. We lUns for all wets worth and uses guns cr qthing we 

could. De Rebels turns a.nd runs off a...TJ.d our soldiers turns de cannons round wh."l.t 

wels capture, and kilt Saine de Rebels with der'e own guns. 

"I nf>ver did gi.t to ,.,here I wasn't scprt when we goes into de battle. 

Dis de l?st one I's in and I' s sho' glad, for I never seed de like of depd and 

wounded men. We picks dem up, de Rebels like de Unions, ~md_ doctors dan de bes' 

we could. When I seed all nat su~fer1n', I hopes I never lives to see 'nother 

war. Dey sa;1" de World War ::m worse but I' s too old to .?;o. 

1/ I shot wishes lots of times I never run off from de plantat ion. I begs 

de General not to send me on any more battles, and he says I's de coward and 

sympathizes with de South. But I tells him I jest couldn't st~nd to see all dem 

men lay-in' dare dyin' Md hollerin ' And beggin' for help ~nd a drink of water, end 

blood everywhere you looks. Kl1Iin'- hawgs b[tck on deplantation didn't bother me 

none, but dis am diff'rent. 

"Fin'ly de General tells me I c~n 1;0 bfl_ck to Chatt::noogn Md gu!!\.rd de sup-
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. plies in camp dere and take ct'J:'e de wounded soldiers and prisoners. .A. bunch of men 

is with me and we has all we can do. We gi ts de orders to send supplies to some 

general and it my job to help load de wagons or box cars or boats. A train of wagons 

leaves sometimes. Vie gits ali dem supplies by boat, and OhattAnooga am de 'stributing 

C$nter. When winter comes, everybo~ r~sts awhile and waits for Spring to open. 

De Union general sends in some more cullud soldiers. Dere ain't been many cullud 

~~hbut de la.s l year de war dere am lots. De North and de South am takin' anything 

git to winede war. 

..9 .... 
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";fhen Spring bree.ks p.nd all de snow run gone, r\nd de trees I gins pu. t tin' 

out and everything 'gins to look purty and peaceable-like, makin' you think you ought 

to be plowin' and plantin' a crop, dat when de fight in , starts allover Igain, killin' 

iilen and hdrnin' homes 'and stealin' stock end food. ::.len dey sends me oat to help 

clear roads and build temptrary bridges. We walks miles on muddy ground, 'cross 

rivers, wad in , water up to our chins. We builds rafts and pole bridges to git de 

mules and hosses and cannons 'cross,and up and down hills,and cuts, roads through 

timber. 

"But when dey wants to battle Gen. Thomas allus leaves me in C~!I"O to tf'!nc. 

de supplies. He calls me a coward, '>nd I shot glad he thunk I was. I wasnt t no 

coward, I jest. couldn't stand to see all dem people tore to 'Pieces. I hf!?.Ts 'bout 

de battle in a thick forest and de trees big qS my body jes' shot down. I seed 

dat in de Kission~ry Ridge battle, too. 

"I shifts from one camp to 'nother and fin'ly gits baCk to Chattanooga. I 

bet durin' my time 1 handles enough ammunition to kill everybody in de whole United 

States. I seed most de mainest generals in de Union Army and some in de Rebel Army. 

"After de war am over we t s turned loose, nowhere to go nnd nobody to help us. 

I couldn't go South, for dey calls me de traitor and sho' kill me iffen dey knows 1 

.. fit for de North. I does any little Job I can git for 'bout .~ :reaT arid finlly gits 

.. work on .de railroad. 1nStevensOD, in Alabama.. I gi ts transfer to Chattanooga 
... q • 

. and .• r.ks,·la;y1n'·· new tracks and turn tables and sich. , . . 

·l···· 

: H·;In ,t:bouttwo weeks I· had saw a gal next door. but I' s bashful. But R.fter 

·:JiI'.III': .. Hi.Y···.l4res.ea up and take. her to a dance. We sparks 'bOll.t two months and den 

~I\,.,·;)~·~.k.l_Jt1:"'1e4· ·at, her UDcle.. Rer' name 8J11 lancY'. We bu.,-. a. pieoe of land and I 

If"t;wo:-r()am hou.se bl.111t on it. We baa two chillen and Its livin' with de babv 
. w 

-l~ 
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"I 'lieve de slaves I kno<'ed as A. whole was happier and better off 

after 'mancipatlon dan bpfo'. Of course, de first few years it was awful 

hard to git I justed to de new life. All de slaves ~owed how to do hard work, 

s.nd dat de old slaves life. 'Out dey didn't know nothin' ·'bout how to 'pend 

on demclelves for de livin'. My first year ',as hard, but dere was plenty 

wild game in dam days. De south was b~oke and I didnlt hear of no slaves 

gittin' nnything but to crop on de halves. Dey too glad to be free and didn't 

\'~ant nothin'. 

"Tl',inE~s 'gin to git bad for me in Chn.t tanooga as de white men finds 

out I run off from de SOilth 811d jined de North. Sam.; de brakemen try to git 

my job. I finlly quits when OLe of dam opens a switch I just closed. I seed 

him and goes back and fixes de switch, but I quits de job. I goes up north 

bl.\t dey ain't intlrested, so I comes ba..Jk A.Ild sells my hO!:le 8.nd buys me a 

team and wagon. I lOAds it with my wife and chillen and a few things and starts 

for Texas. We's on de road 'bout six weeks or two months. We fishes and hunts 

ever,y d~ and de trip didn't cost much. I buys ninety acres in timber in Cass 

County and cuts logs for a house and builds a two-room house and log crib. MY 

wife built a stomp lot for de team and cow and a rail fence. 

"We got 'nougll'land cleared for de smAll crop, 'bout thirty acres, and 

builds de barn and shedg outselves. We lived there till de chillen am growed. 

Ky wife died of chills and -fever and den my boy and I built a four-room hou3e 

of planks from our timber. Den I gits lonesome. tcause d e chillen gone, and 

sells de place. 1 bought it for fifty cents de acre and sold it for $12.00 
de acre. 

-u-
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ttl buys sixty acres in Henderson County for $15.00 a n.cre ?-nd mer-

ries de second time. I didn't care for her like Nancy. All she think 'bout 

am raisin'-de devil and never wants to work or save anything. She like to 

have broke me down befo' I gits rid of her. 1 ~tayed and fanned sev'ral ;vears. 

"My son-in-law rents land in Chambers Creek bottom, and he usually 

gits he crop 'fore de flood gits it. We has lome hawgs to kill ev'ry winter 

and we has our cornmeal. and milk a.nd eggs and chickens, so de 'pression ain t t 

starved us yit. We all got might' nigh n~ed durin' de 'pression. I feeds 

de hawgs and chickens night and momin'. I can't see dem, but I likes to listen 

to dem eatin' and caakle. People don't know how dey's blessed with good eyes, 

till dey loses demo Everybody ought to be more thankful dan they is. 

ttl ain't never voted in my life. I leans to de 'publicans. 1 don't 

know much 'bout politics, though. 

"Today I is broke, 'cause I spent all my money for med'cine and 

doctors, but I gits a small pension and I spends it mos' caretul • 

....... 



EX-SLaVE STORIES 
(Te:x:aa) 

ELI COLEWLN. 91, W2.5 born a 
slave of George Brady, in 
Kentuc~. EliJ~ memor,! is 
poor and his story is eome­
what sketchy. He now lives 
in Madisonville, Texas. 

"I hps a old bill of sa1~, tmrl. it :;hows I I S born in 1846 2nd 

my rAHSSa am George Brady. I know my pe,pnyl s neme was same n,s mine, 

:?nd HleIllln;Y" was Ella, and I h:;d ~me brother na;:l~d. S~m, and my sisters 

wes SHdie and Rosa :?no. Viole. They's all r ~Ad now. 

ItPe:ppy WIjl,$ owned by Massa Coleman, what Wps brother to Massa 

Brady. P8PPY could on)_v see lnamLlY once Po week wh~ he's cou.rtinl +"O'I' 

her. I hee,rd p~'oy tell 'bout his :n~:pr~r, over in A!ricy, Rnd he hr'!.d 

near a hundred wives r.nd over three mtndred chillen. 

"Pappy never did work. ill h~ ever d.id Wr.'!.S trr>de. Hf'!'d f11'1ke one 

thing flnd 'nother nnd trade it f0r sOL1ething to ~8t. He could get lots 

frlli t laUd ge:ne out of' the woods thf'n days, :--nd there 'vas 11ts of fish. 

of 

"Our log house Was built r)f logs, trimmt>.d., 211~ hr.d six rooms. It W:'IS 

long, like a. c owb2rn or chicken house, :md. my room was third. \{e h!~d one 

door to each room, covered over wi tb hid.es. 'StIl dug out on.e cornt!l' for the 

bed and fenced it up r'nd g[-ltiH~red strHw :::md moss and tore-up corn shucks, 

nnd put in the corner to sl~ep on. '\fupt I me::m, H WPS a W8X1n bed. 

1I1'T~ did 311 kinds of work, chopp in , cotton !lnd split rnils 2nd cut 

rock, p.nd work in the tob.">cco field. '.Veld. cut that tobpcco :md hf-tne it in 

the shed to dry. It had to be hrmgl'!d b;T the stubble end. 

"We h~dplenty to e~,t, sech ~s corn pon~s. The corn WP.s g:..~p.ted by 

hand end cooked in [!.shes, ;md no salt or s()da or f8ncy things like they put 

in bread now. 

-1-



E~slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

ItThere "8.8 possum and rabbit and we cooked them different to nOW'. 

! great big, old pot bung over the old roCk fireplace. Food cooked that way 

still ea.ts good. Massa Brady allue give ue lots out of the garden. He fed 
, , 

u.s reg'lar on good, tstantial food, jus' 11ke you'd tend to you hoes, if you 

had a real good one, 

"MaBea Brady, he was one these jolly fellows and a real goad man, ~lluB 

237 

good to h.is bla.ck: folks. Missy, she was plumb angel. They lived in a old stone 

hou.se with fOllr big roome. It WP-.B the best house in the whole county- and lots 

of shade trees by it. 

"We had 'bout a hundred acres in our plantation and started to the field 

'fore daylight end worked long &s we could see, and fed ane stock and got to 

bed 'bout nine o'clock. Massa whopped a slave if he got stubborn or lazy. He 

whopped one so hard that slave said he'd kill him. So Kassa done put a chain 

round his legs,so he jllS' hardly walk, and he has to work in the field that 

'''S'¥. A.t night he put 'nother chain round his neck and fastenf'ld it to a tree. 

After three weeki massa turnt him loose and thAt the ~rou.d"s' nigger in the . 

world, and the hardest workin' nigger ma.ssa had after that. 

"On Saturd", night we could git a pass or have a party on our own place. 

Through the week we'd fall into our quarters and them-patterrollers come walk 

allover us, and we'd be plumb Itill, but after they done gone lome niggers 

"":gits up and ou. t. 

IOu, chr1stmas Dq IIlS.Bsa make a great big egl(!log: e.nd let us have all we 

.tUll"fa"with a big ~er. He k11t a 7eal"lin t and made plent7 barbecue for us. 
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tlMassa ''Vas ~. colonel in the W:?T' ~nd t.oole Tile p.long to cr.J~ foT' his hoss 

and gun. Them gun:.'!, you. cou.ldn't hear nothin' for them !,oppin'. Us niggers 

hAd to go allover Dnd pick up them whe.t got kilt. Them whp..t \V?s hurt we car-

ried back. Tht'!m what WAS too bad hurt we had to C8.rr<r to the burying plpce 

and the white m:m'd finish killin' tht"'M. RO we could roll th!m in the hole. 

"When massR. say we're free, we Dll 'gun to trJce on. We die.n't h[,'ve 

no place to go '~no ~.sked !\lR.:5St.l could we stay 9 but hI'! s~ no. But he did let 

some stay ~nd furni::>hed teams Pond sO!G~thin~' to eAt t'!nd work on the halves. 

I stayed ~d waS sharecropper, pnd th:?t 'Vas wh"n sl:wery st.a.rt, for when we 

got our cop m;::.de it done truce ever'T bit of it to Pf\V our debts ~nd we hp.d 

nothing left to bUYoRinter clothes or pay doct or bills. 

'''Bout a ye~r .,:!fter thE'! war I marries Nora Brndy, jus' 2. home weddin I. 

I 2.sks her to come live wtth me as ~ wife :=!nd she 'greed ;:md she .ius' mov~d 

iier clothes to m.,v room ~nd we lived together c. long time. One roornin' Nora 

jus' died, end there warn't no chillen, so I sets out for Texa.s. I d /)ne heAr 

the raUr(ittd is build in ' in Texas ,md they hires lots of niggl~rs. I gits ~ hoss 

from mB.Ssa. And rolls up a few ClOthes and gits my gun. 

"I never got ver;,T far 'fore the Indi:ms takp.!s m;:-r hoss nwPt.y from me. 

It WaS lbout fifty mile to a trfl.in and I cUdn' t hl~.V~ no raoney. 'but I found a 

white man wha.t wants wood cut :ond I works near a month for him Md gits en.OO. 

I gits on a tra.in and comes ~ hundrt·d milp, from where that railro:::l(,\ W~.8 goin' 

'crosl!! the country, and I has to walk near all that hundred miles. Once cmd 

now a white man comin' or goin' lets me :ride. But I got th!'!re And the ,job pays 

me sixty cents e day. Thnt was lots of money them daY'S. Near as I 'member. it 

-3-
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"Th~~n I marries Agnes J'razer, and we hRs a big wedd,in' .;md a preacher 

and a big supper for t'.a or three weeks. Her PfJPY' kilt g:we and we et barbecue 

all the time. We had eleven chillen, one a year for a long ~ime, five boys and 

six gals. One made a school teacher and I s,in't seen her nearly forty-five 

years. 'cause she done took a notion to go north and they won't let her back in 

Texas 'cause she ma.rried a white man in New York. I don't 1 ike that. She don't 

have no sense or she wouldn t t done that, no, sir •. 

"Since the nigger been free it been Hell on the poor old nigger. He has 
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advance some ways, but het.s still a servant and will be, long as Gawd's curse still 

stay on the Negro race. We was tarnt loose without nothin' and done be~n under 

the white man rule so long we couldn't hold no job but labor. I worked most two 

years on that railroad and the reet my life I faxms. Now I gits a little pension 

from the gov'ment and them white folks am shot good to give it to me,' cause I 

ain't good for work no more. 

. ......... . 
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PEEELY COLElUN was born ia 1852 
on the Sou.ba. farm, near Be'. 13en"7. 
South CarolinR. but he and his 
mother were sold and brought to 
Texas when Pree17 was 9. month oll. 
They settled near Alto, T8xas. 
Preely now livea in Ty~er. 

Page One 

"I'll Preely Coleman and I D . .,ver gits tired of tilling. Yes, 

ma'am, it am Juneteenth, but 11m hame, 'cause I'm too old now to 

go on them celerabrations. Where was I born? I lmo"s that 'zactly. 

I cau.e m;r 118II1II1' tells me that a thousand times. I was born down on 

the old Souba place, in South Carolina, 'bout ten mile from New Berr,y. 

My lD8J1JD7 beloaged to the Souba fam1ly. but its a fact one of the SOIlba 

boys was my papPY' and 80 tbIJ Souba. sells my Ilammy to Bob and Dan Lewis 

and they lJrung us to Texas 'long with a big buneh of other slav ••• 

M~ tells me it was a ~ll mcnth 'fore they gits to Alto, their new 

home. 

"When I was a. chile I has a purty good tills. t cause then was 

plenty ~hillen on the plantation. We had the big reees. Durin' the war 

the Bojer. stops bY' on the W8'3' to Wansf'i.ld, in LOUisiana, to git some-

2J() 

thin' to eat and st~ a..1l night, and then's when we had the racea. There 

was a mulber17 tree we'd run to and we'd line up and the sojers would 

sq, 'Now the first one to slap that trf'le gits a quarter.' and I nearly 

ellu8 gits there firat. I made plqty +arters slappin' that old mul-

'berl7 tree: " 

"80 the chil18D gi ts into their heads to fix me, 'ca.use I wins 

all the quartera. They throws 9. rope over m"1' head and started draggin­

.. down the road. and down the hill. and I was nigh 'bout choked to 
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death. My oDlT friend wu Bill3" and he was a-fightia', tl71Jl' to git me 

1008e, The3" waa goin' to throw me in the big .pring at the foot ot that 

hill. but we lIeet8 Capt. Berr,..., a whit. man, and he took his knife and 

cu.t the rope from rq neck and took: m. by the heels and soused ae up and 

down in the spring t111 I come to. ftley never trie8 to kill me 8D7 IIcrt. 
/.,-'" 

.... • J1T1I8lIiIIQ'. don. married John SelJaan on the wtq- to !exaa, no 

cere'Jlo.,., you kno .... bu.t with her maesa'. cODsent. Now our masters. the ( 
i Lewi •• s. thq lo.e. their place and then the Selllaa'. wy me and .~. 

\\ 'hey pa;va $1,500 for -q ~ aDd I ..... throw.' iA. 

'" "Ma88a Selman haa tive cab'ns 1a he back;rard and they'. bui1, 

liD halt circle. I gron big I:a.ough to hot and den to plow. 'e bas to 

be read.T for the tie1d b;r da;rllght and the conk: was b1owecl, and _sla 

callout. '.ll1 hands reaq for the field.' .4ot 11130 he blows the conk. 

what _ the 1II188e1 8h.11, 10U know8, 'galn and ". eate dinner, and at 

12130 we has to be back at work. But ma8sa would:41 t 'low no kind of work 

011 Sundq. 

"liassa Tom made u.s .,eer the shoel, 'caus. tbeT'1 so II8DJ' aaaga 

and StuJip8 our feet. git. lore, and th.3" Wall red r\18.et shoes. I'll AeTer 

forgit t •• , tbl1' was so Itltt at fir8t we could hardl3" 8tand 1_. lut 

Kassa Tom was 8 goact JIl811, though he did lOTe he dr.. He kep' tlw bottle 

1. the center of the d1nlDg table all the time and every Ileal hetct have 

the to~. U. slaves et Ol1t under the tree. in .ummer end 111 the kitchen 

in winter and IIOst gen'rallT we has bread in pot 11quor or mUk, but 801le-

tim •• bo • .,.. 

"I well '_bers when treed_ cOIle. We was in the f1eld and I188S& 
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. ~:~,/ C ... up and .q, .YOI1 all 1. tree a8 I 1 •• ' !here Wal MOltl.' rmd aingia' 

and 'fore alp", 118 was' all twq to freedom • .......... 
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IDJUUET COLLINS was born in 
Houston, Texas, in 1870. HeT 
family had been slaves of 
Richard Coke, and remained 
with him many years after 
they were freed. Harriet 
recalls some incidents of 
Reconstruction da1s, and 
believes in the supersti­
tions handed down to her 

'JJ~OIIl slave day'S. 

P~e One 

"My birthday done come in January, on de ten.th. Its birthed in 

Houston, in 1870, arid Gov. Richard Coke allus had own~d my daddy and 

m~, and dey stayed with him after fN'edom. Mammy, what was Julia 

Collins, didn 1 t die till 1910, end she wasmoet a hundred year old. 

It She done t~ld me many a t!me I bout how folkses gi t all worked up 

over ),larse Coke's llection. Mammy took l'lll1:?h to de Capitol House to 

. Marse Richa.:rd, and dere he am on de top floor wi th all h.e congressmen 

and dat Davis man and he men on de bottom floor, tryin' to say llarse 

Richard ain't got no right to be governor dis here state. Old Miss 

and de folkses didn't sleep a. wink da:t night, 'cause dey thunk it she1 

be a fight. Dat in 1873, mQJllIllY' allus sq • 

. "De old place at Houston was like most all old places. Dere was 

little, small dormer windows, dey call 'em. in upstairs, and big porches 

everywhere. nere Wall 'hogany furniture and rosewood bedsteads, end big, 

. blackwalllut dressers with big mirrors and little ones down de side. Old 

~~ss ~lus :b.aveua keep .de drapes white alSdritted snow, and polish de 

f'Q.rnlturetill it ,shine. , Dere was sofielS with dem claw foOtl, tand lote 
,,-.' "'--;':. :,.,1"-, • 

ot'~'l C:Q.ia7 .. e.ndeilver. 

~,Il"!'d •. f __ ;()Ut:t:ro.town atre was de log houle, ,,1 th quarters and 
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de smokehouse and washhouse and big barr1l5 and carriage house. De quarters 

was little, whitewashed, log houses, one for de falllily, and. a fence of de 

split palin's round most of d=. 

tiDe white and ,cu.llud chillen played together. tall over de pla,ce. Dey 

went fi8hin' and rode de plough hosses and ru.n de calves and colts and sech 
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devilment. De little white g~ls all had to wear sunbonnets, and Old Miss, she 

sew dem bonnets on every da:,r, so dey not 'git sunburnt. Uti niggers weared de 

long, duckint shirts till us git 'bout srowed, pnd den U~ weared long, dark 

blue dressee. Dey h'ld spinnin I nnd weRvin' rooms. where de cullud w:> men makes 

de clothes. 

"Old Miss, she .sho' a powerful manager. She lalowed jes' how much med. 

and meat and sorghum it gwine take to run de plantation a year. She know jesl 

how mu.ch thread it take for spinnin', and she bossed de settin' hens and turkeys 

and finn' of 'serves and soap. She was shot good to you iffen you work and do 

like she tell you. Many a night she go round to see dat all was right. She a 

powerful good DUSS, too, end so was mammy. 

"De white folks had good times. Dey-'d go hos.ba.ck ridin' and on picnics, 

and fi.hin' and have big dinners and balls. Come Christmas, dey have us slaves 

cut a big lot of wood and keep fires all night for a week or two. De house be 

~it with candles from top to toe, and lots of <X>Jnpany come. For dinner us ha.ve 

turkey and beef roast and a big 'ginny ham and big bowie of eggnog and a pitcher 

of ~ple cider and apple to4~. All us git somethin' on Christmas and plenty 

·egpog. bu.t no gittin' drunk. 

can Jel' see l4arse Dick, tall and kinder stooped like, with de big 

coat andallus carl'y'in' a big. old welkin' stick. He 

-a.-, . 
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was shot a brave man ~d de big men say de;T likes da.t flop hat, 'cause dey 

done follow it on de ba.ttlefi'ld. He had a big voice and dey do tell how, in 

de war, he'd-holler, 'Corae on, boys,' and debtlilets be like hail and men 

fallin' all round, but, dat don't stop Uarse Dick. He'd take off dat flop hat 

and plunge right on and dey'd foller he bald head where de fight was hottest. 

He waS aho' a manJ 

"When I gits married it was eight folk:lSes dere. I jus' walks off and 

goes to housekeepin'. I had a c~ ico dress and a Baptist preacher marries us. 

"Dere been some queer things white folks can't understand. Dere am folkses 

can see de spirits, but I can't. My ~ammy larned me a lots of doctorin', what 

she larnt from old folkses from Africy t and SO!'!lt!' de Indians le.rnt hel; If ~TOU has 

rheumatiem, jes' take white sassafr?_s root and bile it and drink de tea. You 

makes liniment by bilin' mullein flowers and pok" ronts and a.lum and salt. 

Put red pepper in you 5hoe~ and keep de chills off, or string briars round de 

neck. Wake red or. bla.ck snakeroot tea to cure fev~r and malaria, bu.t git de 

roots in de spring when de sap alll high. 

"When cbillen teethin' put r&ttlesnake rattles round de neck, and alligator 

244 

teeth am good, too. Show de new moon money and you' 11 h~.ve money all month. Throw 

her five kisses and show her money and make five wiehea and you'll git dem. Eat 

black-eyed peaa on New Year and have luck all dat year: 

"'Dose blaCk-eyed peaa is lU~t 
When et on. New Year's Dqi 
You'll allu, have sweet 'taters 
.1nd possum come you way. • 

"When anybody git cut I allus burns wt)olen rags and smokes de wound or 

a. piece fat pine and drops tar from it on scorched wool Gfd bind it on de 

For headache put a horaer_iap poultioe on de head, or wear a nutmeg on 

- j 
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"If yoU kills de first snake you. seel inspring, you enemies ain't gwine git 
........... -., .. 

·de best of you dat year. For a spra.in, git a dirt dauber I s nest and put de clay , , . 
with vinegar end bind round de sprain. De dime on de string round my ankle keeps 

cr~ps out my leg~ and tea from red coon-root good, too. All dese doctorinl 

things come clear from Af'ric7, and dey allus worked for msnmy and for me, too • 

••••••• 
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u.G1U ft0lD8 
(texu) 

A.JImIW l Saolq) COUJI(8US 11'88 bom. 
in 1d59 on tjl8 J om J. nliDgton 
p1antatioa, one aUe aaa.th of 
Linden, 'e%8.l. Be ccmtlnueel 111 
lIue ae1'ri(.:e ot t.ne 111i~OJla 
UDtil aooa.t 1878. 1I'.Dm be _veel 
to Jeffereon, texas. Be carried 
aeal. to A.be IotAchild. who 11'" 
in J &11, cnargecl wi tll the -.rcler 

, of Diaaoncl Ieaaie Moore. .bdrew 
11'8.8 37 years a aenant of Hon. 
To. Araiatead, and 11'&8 a porter 
in ttle Capital at .Auatin when 
jrai.te84 11'&1 a aenator. jndre1l' 
now 1ivee in llarahall, !aDa. 

It I waa oo*n a alan Of Maal;er Joe Ellington, Who llwd 

in DaTia Count,.(no1l' Casa Co.). 'eXal. Master Jotm. 1lad a biB llouae 

and cloae b7 ~ a long, dOUDle row 01 ala" quartera. I t looked 

like a town. !here was four boya and two girl. 1D laster II f_ '11' 

and one dan&bwr, Klaa La.la. married lion Morria, that run tbe Lon 

Ilorri. SeAool. 

"laster 10M waa one white .. that allO' took can of hi. 

n1cgen. Be giT. us plentT wa:na clothea and good abo.a. and COM 

8ee ua end had Dr. B:uu doctor ua when we 11'&8 sick. Tne inggera 8t 

joined tM Jlalgard plaae. w.tLere the, 11'&1 lots of 11'1111 tur1c:q aDd 

t.be alavea coul.d go hunt1Jl' and dillin' when tJ1ey 1I'enlie4. 

"We .bacl a churcb. ancl a achool tor the al&"«81 and tbe white 

follta l:aelpeel us git book learnm'. Moa' of t.be niggera allul wenl; 

to preaCA1.' OIl SUDdq. 

"!he .ba1lda dlcJD.' t work SaturcJ.av afternoODa. !hat' 8 whell we' d 

.ash 0Qr clothe. anel cle. up for Su.nda1'. !here 11'&8 part i •• aad 
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dances on Saturday night for them a.s wanted them. But there wasn't 

no whlskeY' dr1nkln' and f1ghtln' at line parties, KaJIUIl1 dldn't go to 

them, She was religions and didn't believe in danciD' and sech l1ke. 

On ChristmBIJ Kaster John allus glve the 11aves a big dinner and lt 

dldn't seem like 8lavery t:2me. The nigger. had a sight better U.e 

than the.y do now. 

"Kaster John dld all the boslln' hilself. None ot his niggers 

ever run oft 'cause he was too good for them i;o do that, I only got 

one whippin' t'rom hill and it was for ste:uin' eggs from a hen's nest. 
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-Y' P8PP1' we.8 carria&e driver for Muter. I didn't do much of the work 

when I was a boT. j e8 ' sliSTed round the house. 

"llaster JOM raised lots of cotton and a:tter it was baled .be 

hauled it to Jefferson on ox wagons. I'd allus go with hill, rldin' on 

top of the bales. I III never forgi t haw scared I was when we t d cross 

Black Cypress on Roger's rerryboat end lli'd begin to rock. 

It I don't remellber 1lUcb. about the War. When it was over )laster 

John calls all his slaves together and S878. 'Ton' se free now and Y'~ 

0111 go or stq. t He told tne 1I8n who wanted to lea"e the)" cou.ld have 

a wagon and teall. but .ost of the stqed. Pappy_ took a wagon and teaJD 

and lett but IIl8II!1.T and us children atqed and lived wi tb. Master n ling-

ton 'bOllt 15 years after the w(# was OTer. 

"'When I lel't Kaster John I moved to Jefferlon anti marrled Cora 

Benton and we had. three boys N1d two girls, WhUe I was in Jefl'erson 

Sherift Tine goes to C1DclllDsti atter .A.be Rothchild, tor killin' 'Dia­

mond Bes.ie.' Abe shot hisse1t ill tb.8 forehead whea he hesred Sherift 
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TiLle was after him, but it didn't kill hia. There was aho' some 

stirrin' about when the sherift fotch Abe back to Jefferson. 

"M%' • SaJII :Brown wu tile .1 &iler • A.be wouldn't eat tne .1 ail 

food and hired me to brin& his meals to him from the hotel. Hia 

cell was fixed up like a hotel roOll, with a fine bN,ssels rug and 

nice tables and chairs. Be kepi plenty of whiskey and beer to drink. 

He'd allus giya me a drink when I took his'meals. 

-I worked 3-, years for Mr. Toa J.l"IIlistea4, who helped I. f. 

Crawford and his brother defend liotbehtld. Mr. Eppenatad.t, he was 

1Il.or of Jefferson tilen and A.cted as a go-between man in the case. 

"Kaster rrca .irIlistead neTer married and I kepi house and cooked 

for him. He give me lots of fine clothes. I bet I owned. more flne 

shirts than ~ nigger in rren.a. Be got me a job as porter in the 

Capitol at .Austin while he was senator. I wal .orkin I there when they 

moved in the new Capitol in 1888. !her W&l lOnna put on a big party 

and 187 all the porters had to wear eu.taw8J suits. I' didn't haTe one, 

so the d.q 'fore the part,. I goes O'f'er to Mr. TOIl'. room at the Bris-' 

tol Botel and git one of his. I didn't know then it wa& a right new 

one he had made for the party. When I goes back to the Capitol all 

dressed up in that eu.tawq nit, I Ileets IIr. !eIlpleton Houston and he 

recognises the suit and SS1'S, 'Iou shot look fine in 1Ir. TOil's new suit.' 

'bOl1t that tille 1Ir. 'loa walks up and, you know, he pya Ile that Buit 

and had hill another ODe aade for the party! I WO\1ldD't 11. where there 

waan't no good white tolka. 
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ST!i:VE COD.ALLY, 90, was born 
a slave of Tom Connally. grand­
father of United States Senator 
Tom Connally, from Texas. The 
family then lived in Georgia, 
and Steve's master was a member 
o£ the Georgia Legislature. 

Page One 

"I was born in Murray County, Ge'orgla, and waS a. slave of Massa 
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Tom Connally, but they called him MassA. ItCushi" Connally. He wns a. member 

of de Georgia Legislature. I stR..'Ved with ,Missy Mary Connally till I was 

sixty~seven 9nd Massa Oushi died when I was sixty-nine. 

"My mother, .Mandy, weighed two hundred pounds and she was de Connally 

cook. Wben I was born, she took de fever and couldn't raise me, so Missy 

Mary took and kept .me in a. 11'1 cot by her bed. After dat, Itm with her 

. nearly all de time and follows 'her. When she go to de garden I catches her 

dresstail and when she go to de doctor, 'bout eighty miles a~, I goes with 

her. 

It I JIIIlS t tell you. why everybody call Massa Connally Cushi. Dere am 

allus so meny Tom Conna11ys in de fam'ly, dey have to have de nicknAllle to 

tell one from de other. 

"Back dere in Georgia, us have lots andlots of fruit, Come time, de 

women folks preserves and cans till it ain't no use. My mammy take de prize 

any day with her jelly and sech. and her cakes jest na.che11y walk off and 

,leave de whole county. Missy Mary shot de master hand hersef at de fine 

bakin' and ltd 81 ip rOllnd and be handy to 1 i ok out de pans. 
, -. -

"Dey didntt haTe no 'f'rigeratora den, but dey built log houses without 

floor O'V'er de good. cold spring, and put fla.t rocks dere to keep de milk 

Or deY' dig out de place so de crock be down in 
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de wet dirt. Dey sho' have to make de latch up high, so de bad chillen 

couldn't open dat door! 

"De plant~.tion in Georgia was de whopper. I don't lrnow I zactly hav 

Jllany acres, but it a big')ne. Us m~ke every-thing ~d tan hides And mr-ike 

shoelil j J es' like all r.e big places did. De big house and de weavinq house 

and. de tannin' yard and de sugar mill and slave quarters made a 11'1 town. 

J)ere used to be some mighty big doin f s dere. De Connally men and women am 

nllus good look~rs and mighty pop' lar, and folkses come from far and near 

to visit demo All de 'portant men cane And Poll de s8.Ssiety belles jes' 

drift to our place. Dere sho' lots o.f big balls and dinners and de house 

fix mighty- fine dero ~lmes. De women wore de hoop skirts and de ribbons 

and laces. My missy was de best lookin' from far and near, Fmd a.1l de 

gem'mans want to dance with her. She shot look like de qu~en you see in 

de picture books and she have mighty high w~s with folks, but she's mighty 

good to dis here li'l blF!ck boy. 

"I goes in de buggy with Massa Cushi, up to Tennessee, to git his sons 

what been kilt or \founded. Massa Ned, he dead, and lIassa Charles, h~ shot 

in de hip, and die after he git brung home. Yassa Dick hurt, too, but he 

didn tt die. 

-Right after de Civil War, when 11m 'bout nineteen, I comes to Texas 

with de Corma1lys, all wha.t didn't git kilt in de war. I staTs withL1issy 
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Mar,v till she die in Georgia. Her son, Jones Connally, com~ to !razos County, 

near Bryan, and ~ter dat removes to Eddy. I works for him two years and 

lived ronnd Edq ever since. De Conna.llys give me a house and lot in Eddy. 

·4. ~ool niBgera '&peeted a lot, but I wasn't worryint none. .All I wanted 
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was to stAY near de Conn811ys. 1402,' gen lly all de slaves what I knowed 

w~s found places for ~.nd holp gi t 8, str-rt a.t j cbs And plpces to 11 V~. All 

de Cl)nnall~r sle.ves loved demo Som", ae timber lrmd Give to Mrs. Rose Staten 

And when she go up ;'lere a old. nigg~r wom::tn nr-lme Illcy sees her. Sh~ SO 

hapPY' to see one dem Connally chillen she laugh and cry. 

"Massa Jones Connally have de twin f~als. name Ola and Ella. 011a 

born with de left a;.-m o:'f at de "'lbow and she [J~lus follow me rou,nd. Wh~n 

I go to milk I puts her in de tr-:>ugh. ! s~.ved her life lots of tim~B. One 

time she's on de cone of <te two-story house, when she's 'bout two years old. 

I ea.ses up end knocks de window out and coaxes her to come to me. IUother 

time, I's diggin' de well 2nd 80;1)(') clods falls d.'Jwn !'!.nd I looks up and der", 

a'll dat Missy Ola leanin' over, mos' tumblin' in de well on her he:"d. I gi'l.Tes 

de loud yell and her ~rl)th",r-in ... 11,w come runnin' !Uld grabs her legs. 

"Sen~tor Tom Conn~11y, whllt am 0. son of Jones Connally, often savs he'd 

like to visit hi.s grandpA.'s old home in Georgi.?_ I'd like mi(;hty well to go 

with him end take him allover de ')ld home pla,ce and out to de old cemetery • 

••••• 
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V A.UUR COBMIIR W88 born a slave 
t6 n:q,li alent lllcat. a _all alave­
bolter ot i&t.,ette. ~oui.iafta. He 
tella hi. ,tory 1D a a1xtve of :I~_ 
liah aM. ]'rench. .u far as he lmOWB. 
he i. nearl,. 90 ~a:r8 olt. He now 
liy •• wUh hie alater. Ke17 lies.a. 
in the 'ear Orchart Set t1 ... nt. in 
Bea_ont. '.xaa. 

Page One 

"I '_'ber de dq Jq old aarBter go to de war; I kin 'zember 

dat jes' lllce paterdq. Be used to like to pl,. de fiddle and .eke 

me dance when I W88 li'l, but he went to de war and Bot kilt. He neae 

Duplia.ent ~t. Ksr7, 117 aiater, ahe don't ' __ bel' de 014 Jlarater. 

'De ala:vel did de work on det farm. De:r was two growecl-ups. 

117 aama, Col ute , and ay uncle, and dere was us two chillen. JI:r lather 

was a white JI8r1, e. white eNole 1l8Il. I • .-er carry he _e till after 

treedOlB. 

"KarateI' W&8 Jes' a poor 11811 and he haft Je.' a ordln&1'7 house. 

De ala.8 house was Jea' a 014 pldk house 'bont twelTe feet Dr twenty 

feet aftd ha~e dirt ficor. Us cook in de big fireplace 8Jld tak* a lqg 

'bout tour toot 1011& and haTe a big iron pot with a iron lid. De7 JIllt 

red. hot coals uder de pot and OB top de l1d and dey haTe a bil; iron 

,oar with & hook OD 1 t what dey- took ... 114 off with. 

"Bete' dey have coal 011 leIIJ dey usd to use b.oaelD8ke candles. 

Dey" kill a.e brutel and keep and laft all de tallow and one dq W88 

.et oft to aake de candle.. .All de ae1ghborl come and ~ haft kind 

of ,anT aad eat _4 ~1ngI. Somet be d87 :uke three, four lmDnercl 

o_cU •• 1A eme dq and 187 de. in a )1g box. ao de,. won't git break. 

"VI aake aoa, on cte;P1afttat ioa. too. Dq •• 1 t de tallow and 

cradtlta I a and cit 17e out de fireplace _11. if. haTe cotton aDd corn 
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"and potatoea growin', 80 ... has plent, to eat. U. have 

coosh-eooah, dat cOI'll'bread and aeat, aIld SOlle fiah to eat. Silails 

us Jes l go through de woods and pick dell up and eat d_ Jest liD dat. 

Us eat plent,. crawfiah. De chillen g1 t string and old. piece tat meat 

aud tie on de end, and us Co to de bog and drap de strine down 6.at 

crawfish hole. WheD de 014 Man grab de aeat with he pincher. den ua 

Jerk U8 up a crawfiah, and bile h1:a 1n hot water. err aake de .. bo. 

"Us drlDk hanah coffea beto' de war, but endurin' de war 

U8 couldn't git de geod kind. Den ua aab cottee out at cottee wee4. 

De)" ,arch dat wee4 h de iron ann. grind it and put it in de iron pot. 

Kary, ahe hide under de bed 1n de house. De Yukeea COIle take de 

cattle and went '..,. with de.. I Jrln QO' ree'laet when d.ose soJers 

COlle and de road Wall full ph' 4q and night. De YaDkees tind a lot 

of Confed'rate sOJars cloa. to Duoa. de other side ot hyDe and 487 

eapturea lata and brung db 'back by dere. 

".liter while it allover and 481 to14 U8 .. free. _t .., 
lleJ18 kept wolid.nc for old .iana after treedoa, 'caule old aareter. 

he kilt ill dat war. Den old 81ssu8 die and left three li'l ch111eD, 

but I 408'\ mow what happen to the., I c_.a us go to another ple.co 

and. I ,low and MalT ahe he', pick cotton. 

"I git II81"l7 at 20 and ~ tint wife de lh"8nch gsl.. We 

aarry by d8 ,nest in d. church. U. have so 1D8Il1' ch1118n U8 have to 

keep a II8p to aecOW\t tor all '., are " .. 19 in all. We statTs in 

I.ouialana long ti... den come to 'fexaa. 
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B-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texaa) 

LAURA. COHNI51{ was born on 
the plantation of Isaiah D~t 
near DqtoD, Texas. She 
"reckons I's ''bout twelve or 
mtV'be thirteen years old when 
all d.e cullwi folks was made 
tree." Laura.' s memory is poor t 
but she made an ettort to re­
cell slave d~s. She lives at 
2915 Nance St., Houston, Texas. 
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"Lawd have mercy 'pon me, when you calls me Aunt Laura it seems 

jes' like you must be some of my white talks, 'cause dat what dey calls 

me. I mean Papa Day's chillen and dere younguns, when dey comes to see 

me. But it been de long time since anY' a~ dem come to see old A.unt Laura, 

9Ild I reckoD dey most all gone nOw. 

"You know where Dayton is at? \fell, da.t's "here Papa DSY"s planta.-

t ion was at 91ld where I' 8 borned. r dOll 't knoW' whtn dat am, I zactly. rut 

when all de cullud tolks was made free, I reckons lis 'bw.t twelve or thir-

teen years old. 

""BIlla's name was Liaria lbnlap and daddy's name wa.s Saul. Mamma was 

de s68mstress and don't do nothin' but weave cloth on de spinnin' wheel 

and make clothes. Daddy from LAke Providence, I heared him s~. but I don;t 

know where at dat is. He do all de carpenter work. 1 bRs five sisters and 

two brothers, but dey heaps o))der dan me and I don't know much 'bout dem. 

"Ie 'It)ngs to Papa Day. his naPle IS8,iah, but us ell call him Papa. DAT, 

'cause he won't 'low none he cullud folks to call him master. He sq us 

is born :tree AS he 1s. on17 de other white folks won't t ell us so. and our 

souls is jest as white, and de reason us am darker on de ou.tside is I cause 

U8 ·1s sun'bu.rnt. I don't reckon dere am BZ1;ybodT e.s good to dere cullud. tolks 

al he wall. 

-1-
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"Miss Martha, he wife, was mighty goon, too. Does any us chillen git 

hurt or scratched, she fix us up and give us a hug. I knows dey htlS two bo;vs and 

e gal, and dey comes to see me long ttme after I's free and brings dere own chill~ 

But my mem'ry am sort of foggy-like and I can't 'member dare n~es now. 

II De only work Papa. D,B," 'lows us chillen do am pick de boles close to de 

ground, Rnd dat mostly fun, And us ride to de house on de wagon what takes de 

pickin' at night. Papa Day don't make he cuI Iud folks work Saturdays and Sundays 

and. dey can visit round on other plantations, Md he say nobody better bother us 

none, either. 

"One tl!1le us chillen pla,yin'. out in oe woods and s~ed t .... o old men what 

look 11ke wild men, shot 'nough. Dey haslong hair allover je face ?nd dare shirts 

811 blo?dy. Us run ~md tell Papa Day ,md he mAkes us take him dere And he goes in 

de briar patch where dem men hidin'. Dey takes him round de !mees and begs him do he 

not tell dere massa where dey at, '~au~,e dey mE'.ybe git kilt. Dey sny dey am old 

Lodge and :Baldo ~..nd dey run 'w~ 'cause dare massa whips dem, '~ause dey so old dey 

can't work good no more. Papa. Day has tears comin' in he eyes. Dey can't hardly 

walk, so he sends dam to de house and has Aunt Mandy, de cook, fix up somethin' to 

eat quick. I never seed sach eatin'. dey so hongr,r. He puts dam in a house and 

tells us not to say nothin l • Den he rides off on he hoss and goes to dere maSSR 

and tells him 'bout it, and jas' dares him to come git dem. He peys de men some 

money and Lodge and B91do stays with Papa Day and I guess day thunk dey in Heaven. 

"One mornin' Papa Day calls all us to de house and reeds i'le freed<')D'l 

papers and say, 'De gov'ment don't need to tell you you is free, 'cause??Q been 

free all you days. If you wants to stay you can rne. if you WAnts to go, you can. 

But if you go, lots of white folks ain't gwine treat ;Vou like 1 does.' 
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"For de longest time, maybe two years, dey wa.sn't none r::f Papa ~ayl S 

eullud folks what left, but den first one fam'lv den 'nother gits some land to 

make a crop on, and den daddy glts some land and us leaves, too. J4aybe he gits 

de lend from Papa Day, tcause it tm't far from his plante,tion. Us sho' work 

hard on nat place, but I henred ma~a s~v late of times she wishes we st~ on 

Pepa Day's place. 

II I I member one year us don~ t make no crop hardly and daddy say he gwine 

git out 'fore us starves to death. and he moves to HOuston. He gits a job doin' 

carpenter work and hires me out for de housegirl. ~t mama. dies and daddy takes 

sick and dies, too. Lawd h8ve mercy, dat shot de hard time for me when I loses 

my mama and daddy, and I has to go to Dayton and sta.v with mY' sister, Rachel. 

Both rq husbands what I marries done been dead a long time now, end de only ch ild 

I ever had died when he Jes' a baby. Now I's jes' alone, sittin' and wsitin' for 

de Lewd to call me." 

••••• 
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EJt..SLA.VE STOlUES 
( Texas) 

JOHN CR\WFORD, 81, was bo~n 
a slave on Judge Thompson 
Rector's plantation at Manor, 
Texas. ,After emancipation, . 
John was a share-cropp~r. H. 
has always liv.d in Travis 
County and is now cared fer 
by a daughter at Austin. 

Page Ontl 

"John Crawford am me. It am eighty-one years since Its borned 

and dat t s on d", old. Rector plantation "here Manor aT1 now. It wasn't 

dere den. I knowed the manit was named after. 

"Mats name WaB Viney Rector and the old jedge brung h.r from 

Alabam.a.. She milked all the cowa- two times a day and I had to turn out 

all de calves. Sometimes dey'd git purty rough and go right to dore 

mammies. 

"Pap IS name was Tom Townes, I Callse he 'longed on de Townes place. 

H~ was my step-opap and when I' sgrowed I t oaken my own pap Is n~.t what 

was Crawford. I never se.d him. though, and didn't know nothin l much 

lbout him. H.'s sold away 'fore liS born.d. 

IIpap Townes could make most ever;vthinl. 

hoss.hee nails and a good lot of furni ture. 

He ma;de turnin' pI owe and 

" Ho was purty good to me, 

'sid.rin' he wasn It m.v own pap. I didn t t have no hard t im4!'!, noway. I 

had plenty bacon and side-meat and 'la,Bse •• 
.. 

very Sunday morn in I th~ 

jed,e give us our rations for de we~k. He wasn't short with dan, neither. 

"Many was d.etime Injuns come to Jedge Rector' 8 place. Dem Injuns 

beg for somethin'and the j.clge alluB give dem som.thin'. They wasn't 

mean InJuna, Jel' allua begin' • 

... 1-
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Page Two 

"I can l t read and write to this dey. Nobody ever larnt me my 

ABC's and I didn't git no chance at school. 

liOn Christmas mornin t Massa Hector come out and give each man and 

woman a big, red pocket handkerchief and a bottle of ljquor. He buyed dat 

liquor by de barrel and liked it hisself. D~ why he allus had it on d. 

place. 

"One mornin' the jedge dontsend word down by de cook: for nobody 

to go to de fields dat day. We all went up to de big hous- and a. jedge 

gi t up to make d. speech, but am too choke up to talk. He hated to lose 

he slaves, I reckon. So his son~in-law has to s~. 'You folks am now free 

and can go where you. wants to go. You can stay here and pick cotton and git 

fifty cents de bunerd.' But only two families stayed. De rest pulled out. 

·'.A.fter fr.e.dom we rented land on de halves. Some niggers soon got 

ahead and rented on de third or fourth. Wh.n you rent that-a.-way you gi t 

three bales and de boss glt one. But you has to buy you own teams and 

8e ed and all on dat plan. 

"Its a fact we was told we'd git forty acres and a. mul.. Dat de talk 

den, but w. never did glt it. 

"De lW. nUY made a lot of devilment round-about dat county. Dey allus 

chasin' some nigger and beatin' him up. But some dem niggftTs shot 'serve 

it. When deygits fr .... · dey gits wild. Dey won't work or do nothin' and 

thinks de,y donti have to. W. didn'i have no trouble t tcau •• we stays· 

oade tarm and work. and don't have no truck with d.m wild. nlggeTs. 

258 



Ex-slave stories 
(Texas) 

~age Three 259 

"In 1877 I marriea F$D.ni. Black at de town of Spr1nk1e. It wasn't 

sech a town, Jest a 1i'l plaCe; 'Ke and herstqed mar:ried fifty-two years Md 

four months. She died and le:t't me eight year ago" 'I. ha.d seven chill en 

and they is all livin'. Four 1a here in Austin PJnd two in California 2nd one 

in Ohio. 

"I gits a 1111 pension, $9.00 de month, and mY' gAl, Susie, tnkes 

care of me. I sin't got long to go now' fore de Lawd gwine call mt't. 
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~~SiAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

GREEN CUMBY, 86, was born a 
slave of the Robert H. Cumby 
family, in Henderson, Texas • 
He was about 14 at the close 
of the Civil War. He stayed. 
with 'his old master four years 
after he was freed, then mar­
ried. and settlet in Tyler, Texas, 
where he workei for the compress 
30 years. He lives with his 
dauchter at 749 Mesquite St., 
'Abilene~ Texas. 

Pa.,e One 

II Dllrin' slavery I ha.d. PUTty ro~ times. My ~rand.fataer, 

Tater Cumby, was cullui overseer for forty slR,ves ani he callei us 

at four in de mornin' p..nd we worked. from sun to sun. Most of de 

tine we worked. on Sunday, too. 

tiDe white. overseers whupped. us with straps when we didn't do 

ri~ht. I seed. ni"ers in chains lots ~f times, 'cause there wasn't 

no jails ani th\~ jus' chained 'em to trees. 

·Spec'lators on hosses trove bl, bunches of slaves past our 

place from one place to another, to auction 'em at de market pla=es. 

De women wouli be carry in , l'il Gnes in dere arms Rna at nicht dey 

bet 'em down J~s' like eattle ri,ht on de ~rGUni 'siie of de road. 

~ots of l'il ehillun was sali '~ from de mamN1 when dey seven or 

eicht. or even smaller.' Dat IS wh..v us cu1lua folks ion t t know our 

ldnfolks to iis ~. 

IDe best times was when lle corn slm.ckin t was at hani. Den you 

i.ii.n't have ta bother ~ith ne pasa ta leave de plantation, ant ie 

patter rells iiin't bother yea. If de patter ralls cotch y~ with-

eat ie ~ass ~ ether time, yau. better wish you ieai, 'cause you 

•• uli. hay. youeelf s.me trcN.ble. 
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PH,e Two 

"But de corn shl1ckin l , dat was oe ~ran' times. ill de mp"rstert!l 

and de"e blR.ok boys from plAAtations from miles 'round wt):ld 'oe der • 

Den '.·'hen we .r,ot de corn pile high as dis house, de ta.ble was spread. 

out under de shade. All de boys dat 'lon~ to old mp-,rster would. tfl.ke 

him on de pa.cksaddle 'round de house, den dey brint; him to de table and 

sit by he side; den pll (!,e bo:"s dat 'lon~ to Marster Bevan from another 

pl::mta.t ion tAke him on de pp_cksP..ddle 'round p.nd 'round de house. allus 

sin,in l and da.ncin', den dey puts him at de other siQe de table, ~nd 

dey all do de same t ill everybody ~t de ta.ble, den dey hflve de fe~.st. 

liTo see de runAway slaves in de woods sCl1.reci me to death. 

They'd try to snatch ~.rou nnd hold -rou, SO ~rou cOIlI!'-n' t go tell. Some-

times dey cotched dem runaway nigeers t:md d·-,y be like wild .?nimals and 

have to be tamed over 'gain. ])ere was a white ma.n call Henderson h:'id 

60 bloodhounds e.na. rents 'em out to run slaves. I well rec'lect de 

hounds run thro ~ our place one ni.v,;ht, chasin' de slR.ve what kilt his 

wife by runn i,n' de harness needle through her heRrt. Dey cotch him p..nd 

de patter rolls to'''lk him to Henderson And hangs him. 

"De patter rolls dey chases me plenty times, but 1's lucky I 

I cause dey never cotched me. I 51 ips off to see de f,:al on de next 

plantation Rnd I h~s no PRSS and they cfu~ses me Rnd was I scairt! You 

shot:.ld have seed. me run thro~h dat bresh. 'caude I didn't dare {&o out 

on de roai or de path. It ne~r tore de clothes ~if me, but I goes on 

and cits home and slides under de hous.. But ltd go to see d~t gal 

every time, patter rolls or no patter rolls. :.i,nc'!. I eits traL ... 2.~ so's 

I could ru.n. 'most pJ! fast as a rabbit. 

-3-

2(ji 



Ex-slave Stories 
Paie Three 
(Texas) 

Pal;e Three 

"De white chillun larned us to read Rna write at ni~t, but 

I never paid mach 'tention, but 1 kin read de testament now. Other times 

at ni~t de slaves gathers round de cabins in little bunches and talks 

till bed.time. Sometimes we'd. tlance Ani someone wo .. ld knock out time for us 

by snapp in I de f1nl;ers ani slar;pin' de knee. We didn't h"ve nothin t to 

make de music on. 

"We mos'ly lived on corn pone and salt bacon de marster ~ive us. 

We didn't h·ve no ,ardens outselves, 'cause we wouldn't hnve time to work 

in aem. 'tie worked. all dq in de fields anti den was so tirecl we cO',lldn't 

do~othin' more. 

"My mammy doctored. us when we was feelin' bat and she'd. take do,-

fenley, a yaller loakin' weei, ani brew tea, and it a:dv de chills and 

ie fever ou.t of us. Sometimes she put horse mint on de pallet with us to 

make us sweat and driv de fever 'way. For breakfast she'd. make us saas' 

fras tea, to clear 0Ur blood. 

tllily urster ani his two step-sons ,oes to de war. De marster was 

a bi, ,en'ral on,d.e a_them. side. I didn't know what dey fi,htin' 'bout 

for a lon, time, ien I heared. it 'bout freed.~ and. I felt like it be Heaven 

here on earta t. ,it freetom, 'spite de fae' I allus had de cooi mareter. 

He sh.- waa co. t. us, but you knows tat a.in't de same as bein' free • 

•••••••••••• 
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&,SLA.VE STORIES 
('!exas) 

TEMPIE etmMINS was borD. at 
Brookeland, Texas I sometime 
before the Oivi1 War,but 
does not know her exact age. 
William Neyland owned Tempie 
and her pa.r~nts. She now 
live8 alone in a small, weather­
beaten shack in the Soo. th QuEt.r­
terB, a section ot J~,Bpert Tex. 

Page One 

"They call me Tempie Cummins and I was born at :Brookeland 

but I do.' know jus' the txact date. My father's name was Jim 

Starkins and ~ mother's name was Charlotte Brooks and both of 'em 

come fr em Alabama. I had. jus' one brudder t Bill J end four s1 st ere 

named Uggaret and Hannah and l4a17 and 'Llza.. Life was good when 

I was with them and U8 plq round. Miss Fennie Neyland, she Mis' 

Phil Scerborough now. she raiBe me, tcause I W9.8 give to them wheD 

I was eight year old. 

III slep' on a pallet Oil the fioor. They gin me a home-

spun dres8 ORct a yea,r at Christmas time. When company come I had 

to run and s11p on that dress. .1t other time I wore white chillens' 

cast-off clothes so wore they 117as ready' to throw 8.wt:JT. I had to pin 

them up with red hor8e thorns to hide ~v nakedness. My dress was 

usually split from hem to neck and I had to wear them till they we.s 

strings. Weht baret'oot summer and winter till the feets crack open. 

"I never seed ~v grandparents 'cause ~ mother she Bold 

in Jlabama when she' 8 I? and they brung her to Texas and treat her 

rough. At mealtime they hand me a piece o:t' cornbread ad tell me 

-1 ... 
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Page Two 

'Run 'long.' Sometime I git little piece of meat and biscuit, 'bout 

onct a month. I gathered up scra.ps the white chillens lef'. 

"Mar&ter was rough. He take two beech switchee end twist them 

together and whip 'em to a' stub. Many's the time I's bled from them 

whlppin's. Our old mistus, sh~ try to ~ good t("l us, 1 reckon, but she 

was turrible la.zy. She had two of us to wait on her and then she didn' 

treat us good. 

"Ma.rster had 30 or 40 acres and he raise cotton, and corn and 

Itatoes. He used to raise 12 bales cot~on a year and t~en drink it all 

up. ~1e work f"rom d~vlight till dark, And after. Yarster punish them 

what didn' work .hard. enough. 

"The white chillen tries teach me to read and write but I 

didn' lam much, 'cause 1 allus workin'. Mother was workin' in the 

house. and she cooked too. She say she used to hide in tne chimney 

corner and listen to what the white :folks slV. When freedom was 

'clared, maTster wouldn' tell 'em t bu,t mother she hear him tellin' 

mistus tbB.t the slaves was free but theY didn' know it Rnd he's not . . 

gwineter tell 'em till he m.akes another crop or two. When mothelr 

hear that she s~ sile slip. out th~ chimney corner and crack her 

heels together fOQr times end shouts, 'liS free, I's free.' Tnen 

she runs to the field., 'gainst marster' s will and tol' all the other 

slaves and they qUit work. Then she run away' and in the' night she 

slip into a big ravine nea:r the nOUS6 p..nd ha.ve them brtng me to her. 

Marster, he come out with his gun and. shot at mother but-she run down 

the raYine and gits away with me. 

-2-
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( Texas) 

Page Three 

"I seed lots ot' gnost iea when !' s young. I couldn' sleep 

t'or them. I' s kind of outgrowed. the!l1 now. But one t i!!le me and rI11 

youngesl chile was ~ol!lint over t,n churcn ~nd r1gnt near tne dippin l 

vat is two big gates and wh~n we git to them, out come a big old white 

ox, with long legs and horns and when he gl t I bout h~.1h'Q'. he turns 

into 8, men with a Panama hat on. Jie tollers us to Sand.:r Cr~",k: bridge. 

Sometimes at night 1 sees tnat same spirit 5i t,tin' ou ~hat bridge "0'''. 

"My old man S'i.Y, in slavery time, when he's 21, he had to 

pass a pla,ce 1Vh~re patterroles whipper! slavee and had kilt SOJa~. He 

was sir.t in' on a load ot foo.ner Rlld tnere come a big light wavin' down, 

tne road and scarin I tne team and th~ hosses drag him and near kilt him • 

••••• 
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STORIES OF E~SL.A.VES 
(Texas) 

ADELINE CUNNINGRAld, 1210 Florida St.t 
born 1852, was a slave in Lavaca County, 
4l miles n. e. of Hallettsville. She 
was a slave of Washington Greenlee Foley 
and his grandson, John Woods. The Foley 
plantation consisted of seyeral square 
leagues, each league containing 4,428.4 
acres. Adeline is tal,l, spare and primly 
erect, with fiery brown eyes, which .... 
spap' '.mul'!'.] hen. she reedls the 

•• tt.'$1.II. F'Cblave da.vs. The house is 
somewhat pretentious and well furnished. 
The day was hot and the gra.nddaughter ·pre­
pared ice water for her grandmother and 
the interviewer. House and porch were 
very clean. 

Page One 

"I was bo'n on ole man Foley's plantation in Lavaca County. He's 

got more 'n 100 slaves. He always buy slaves a:::d he never sell. How many 

acres of lan' he got? Lawd, dat man ainlt got acres, he got leagues. Dey 

raises cotton and coIn, and cattle and hawgs. Ole man Foley's plantation 

run over Lavaca and Colorado county, he got 1600 acres in one block and 

some of it on de Navidad River. Ole men Foley live in a big log house wid 

two dmJ.ble rooms and a hall, and he build a ",eavin' house agin his own house 

and dey's anudder house wiJ. de splnnin' wheels. And ole ffi8n Foley run his 

own cotton gin and his own grindi.n' mill where d.ey grinds de coIn and dey 

got a big potato patchp 

"Dey was rough people and dey treat ev'ry body rough. We lives in 

de quarter; de houses all jine close togedder but you kin walk 'tween 'em. 

All de cabins has one room and mostly two famIlies bunks togedder in de one 

room wid dirt floors. De slaves builds de cabins, de slaves got no money, 

dey got no land. 

[ "110 8Ilh., we never goes to clll1rch. Times we sneaks in de woods and 

prays de Lawd to make us free and times Gne of de slaves got happy and made 

a noise dat dey heered at de big house and den de overseer come and Whip us 
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'cause we prayed de LAwd to set us free. 

Page Two 

"You know what a stockman is? He is a man dat buys and seLls 

cattle, Ev'ry year de stockman comes to ole man Foley's and he lines us up 

in de yard and de stockman got a lotta slaves tied togedder And ole man Foley 

he buys some sla.ves but he won't sell none. Yassuh. de stockman buys an.d sells 

de slaves jest de same as cattle. 

"Der feeds us well sometimes. if dey warn't mad at us. Dey has a 

~ig trough jest like de trough for de pigs and dey has a bit gourd and dey 

toto:; de gourd full of milk and dey breaks de bread in de milk. Den my mammy 

takes a. gourd and fills it and giv'as it to us chillun. How's we eat it? "'e 

had oyster shells for spoons and de' slaves comes in from de fields and dey hands 

is all dirty, and dey is lnlngry. Dey dips de dirty hands right in de trough and 

we can't eat none of it. De women wuks in de fields until dey has chi1lun and 

when de chillun' s ole enough to wok in de fields den de mother goes to ole man 

Foley's house. Dare she's ahouse servant ?~d wuks at spinnin' and weavinl de 

cotton. Dey makes all de clothes for ole man Foler and his family and for de 

slaves. 

"No sub, we aiD.' t got no holidays. Sunda,.vs we gr inds co' n and de 

, 
/ men split rails and hoes wid de grubbin' hoe. Ole man Foley has a blacksmif 

{ 

) 
shop and a slave dOf's de black:smiffin. De slaves builds cabins wid split logs 

and dey makes de roof tight wid co'n shucks and grass. One time a month, times 

( one time in two months, dey takes us to de white folks church. 
"-

"Dey's four or five preachers and de slaves. Iffen days a marriage 

de preacher has a book. He's gotter keep it hid, 'cause day's afraid iffen de 

slaves learns to read dey learns how. to run awa:y. One of de sle,ves runs away 

and dey ketches him and puts his eyes out. Dey catches anudder slave dat run 



stories of ex-slaves 
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Page Three 

away and dey hanged him up by de arm. Yassuh, I see dat wid my own eyes; 

de~r holds cie slave up by one arm, dey puts a iron on his knee Rlld a. iron on 

his feet and drag lim down but his feet cain't reach de groun'. 

"Ole man Foley [lint t bad, but de overseers is mean. No suh, we never 

gits no money and we never gits no ian'. Ole man Fo1cy,he wants to give us 

sumpin for gardens but Mr. John Woods ,his gran I son, is agin it. 

It'~as I glad when dat was over? ';'/I)uldn' you be? It's long after we's 

free dat I gits married. Yassuh, And I live in S<?..Jl Antonio 'bout 20 years • 

•••••• "'* •••••• 
•• ***"'. 
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BX-SLA.U AUTOBIOGRAPHY 

Page one 

WILL mD.Y. was Don 111 1858 in 
!li.aourl, near the 01 t1 ot ~. 
Loula. Be was a alaye ot the John 
Daily famil1 and .en_ as chore 
boy around the hou.e, eanied the 
breaktaa$ ~o the field and alway. 
troy. up the hor ••• OD the planta­
tioa. The 1a ttv 4u ty de"elopecl a 
tondnes. tor hor... which le4 to a 
oareer aa a race horae rider and 
trainer. Re remained nth hi. white 
tolka saveral 7ea.ra at"er treedom 
and in lUaaourl many rears longer in 
thi. work. He came to san Angelo. 
Taxa. tn 1111 and took up hotel work 
whioh he tollowed un tll his health 
broke, only ate. yeara qo. Be now 
11".. in hia small hom. in the colored 
distriot of the oity and depends on 
at. old age penaion tor a livelihood. 

"BahZ What JOU. -7, d14 you say SOIlethin' 'bout de 

ole ace »ena1on'·, QG •• tioae4 .ill when approached on the 

alavR7 que.tion, but he an ••• reel rea411y, "Shol aho' I 



Page two 

was a alaye an' I aint ashamed to admit dat I was. 

same of dese here tallers thinks dey sounds ole when 

dey saya dey wa.a slay.s and dey denies it but I'. 

proud enough ot de good treatment I's got, to allu8 

tell about it. Ify mar.ter had a driver but he Bay 

his niggera was human. wid human reelin t 8, so he makes 

dat driver reports to h~ ter yhat little thraahtn'. 

we gita. Course we had to do de right thing but Jes' 

some hoy elid. DlOa' ot de time 'o&1.e he was good to ua. 

Soon as I .. biS enough, about tour or tive years 018:, 

ole mias, ahe starts tra1nin' me fer a house boy_ I'a 

a doh t all aorta ot ohorea by de time I ft8 8ix years 

old. Den ole marstar he starts sandin' me out on de 

plantation to drive up de hoasea. ·1 aho' lik •• dat Job 

'cause aillt noth1D' I 10ye8 any better den hoa •• s. Den 

when I ft. bigger he starts me to carry1n' de breakfast 

to de field wbar de grown niggers had been out .. orkin' 

sinoe way 'tore day. Dey all done date Dey say de day. 

wasn tt long enough to put in enough time so dey works 

part ot de night. 

"We had good grub 'cause w. raiaec1 all 4e co' n 

and de hogs and de cows and ohickens and plenty of eyery­

thing. 110,' times we have biscuit. and baoon and ayrup 

tor break:taat and bu t'ter ",oe it we wanta 1 t bu t moa' 

alsgera dey 11k •• dat tat bacon 4e bes'. 

"OUr 10i oabins was good and oomfortable. Dey was 

all along in a row and built out at de same kind of. log. 

what our mar.tara house _8. 



Page three 

"We had good beda and day was clean. 

ttl nev'r had no money when I was a alave 'cause I 

11aa Ju' a small boy wh.en de elaves vas set free. 

·We had lots of fl.b and rabbits, more den we had 

'posaua but we abo' likes 4at 'possum when 11e could git 

it. 

~ mar.tar had about three hundred alaTes and a 

big plantation. 

ttl •• en lOme slaves aold off dat big auction blook 

and de little ch111un aho' would be a cryln' when dey 

take. dere mothers away from dem. 

·We did.n t have no Jail 'cause my mar.ter didn' be­

lieve dat way, but I' •• een other alave. in dam chains and 

thiqee 

·We didn' know nothin' 'bout no learnin: nor no 

church neither and when de slaves die day wa. Jes' buri84 

without no singin' or nothin'. 

·When de war started, my father, he g088 and once I 

remember he comes home on a furlough and we was all so 

glad, den when he goes back he gits killed and we nev'r 

8e8 him DO mot. 

WWe had de doctor and good care when we was sick. 

I'. don't remember moh 'bou,t what kinds of medicine W8 

took but I'a kno. it was mostly home-made. 

·W. all wears dat asatoetida on a string 'round our 

necka and aomet~e8 we oarry a rabbit's foot in our 

pocket. fer good luck. 



Pase tour 

-When de war was ended and de alaves was tree 

old Uncle Pet., our oldeat al.ave, comea a-walkh' up 

trom de woods whar he always go to keepa from bein' 

bothered, to read his Bible, and he had dat Bible under 

his arm an' he say, 'I 'a mow somethin', me an' de Lawd 

mOlfa some thin'. and den he tells us. He say, 'You all 

is tree people now, you ean go wh8ll you plea.e and come 

when you pleasea and ;you oan stay here or go some other 

place'. W.ll I had .0 stay 'cauae my mother stayed and 

I's Jes' keeps on ridin' dam rae. hoaaea 'til long atter 

my mar.ter was dead, den I'. gits me 80me ho •••• ot my 

own and train other men's hoa.e •• 00. 

-I's worked at dat racin' business 'till's oome 

to Texas and when I went to work in hotels dat killed 

me up. I'a done eT'r thing trom makin' soap ter de 

sorubb1n', to ooOkin' de be.' meals ter de bea' hotels. 

I aint been no good sinoe, though, and I had to quit 

several years &80. 

"De first time I was married was to Phillis Reed 

in Missouri and lfe jes' Jumps over de broom, and ~fter 

Phillis die and I come. to Texas I's gits married again 

to Suaie, here in San Angelo; w. jes' Jump. ov'r de 

broom too. I'. nev'r had no ohll1un of my own so I'a 

Jest a settm' here a-livin' ott de ole age pension." 
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~SL1VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

JULIA FRANCIS DANIELS, born in 
1848, in Georgia, a slave of the 
Denman family, who rnov-d to T~yas 
b~fore the Civil W~x. Julia's 
memo~ fails her when she tries 
to ~call names and dates. She 
still tries to t~ke part in church 
:lctivities ~nd has recently started 
to learn reading and writing. She 
lives with a daughter pt A!523 Spring 
St. Dallas, Texas. 

Page One 

"Theyls lots I disremembers 8nd they's lots I remembers, like the 

year the war's over Bnd the :fight in I all done with, 'C8).lSe that the y~ar 

I larned to plow and thnt th~ tim~ I got marri~d. That's the very year 

they larned me to plow. I IF:lTnt all right, 'cause I wasn't on" slow to 

larn a.n;Irthing. J.:fo~ to thr..t time; they ain't never hD.d no hoe in the 

field for me a-tall. I jest tottld water for the ones in the field. 

"I h~.d plenty brothers f'J1d sisters, 'bout ten of 'm1. but I 

disr~me:ili1Jers s arne they nrones. There was Tom end George and Me.rthy ann. 

Mandy, and they's all ne.me' Denman, 'cause my mammy and d~(~dy wa.s LottiI'" 

~nd Boyd Denman end they came frcm Georgi'! to Qh~rokee Count:" and then 

to Houston County, n~2~ by to Crockett, with Old Man D~nman. He was the 

one own~d 811 us t ill he 1 vid~d some with Miss Lizzie wh~n she marries 

Mr. Cramer. 

"lq daddy worked in the fields with Uncle Lot and my brothers, 

and my Uncle Joe, he I s dri v~r. :But Briscoe am ov~rseer B.nd he a white men. 

He canlt never whup the growed mens lik~ he wants, 'cnuse they don't let 

him unless he ask Old Man· Denman. I seed him whup 'em, thou~h. He mek~ 

t em take off the shirt and whup with the strap. 
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Ex-elave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

liN ow , my mammy was cook in the Denmt?.n house and for our family 

?.nd UncleJoe's family. She didn't hRvemuch time for .,thin' but cookin' 

all the time. :aut she's the best~s' cook. Us had fine greens and hawgs 

and beef, Us et collard greens and pork till us got skittish of it and 

then they quit the pork and kilt a beef. When they done that, they's jus' 
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pourin l water on our wh'a:els, 'cause us· liked best of any thin' the beef t ~nd 

I do to this daf, onl~ I can't never git it. 

"Old_ Yan Denman had a boy what kilt squirrels and throwed 'em 

in the kitchen. The white folks et them. y'OIl ain't never seen no white 
~. 

folks thSl would e~t rabbit. I had a. brother who lmnted. 140stly on Sunda.ys. 
~ 

He'd lea.ve for the swamps 'fore da;rbreak and we'd know when we'd hear him 

call in " '0 - - a -o-o-o-da-da-ske-e-e-e-t t I he had somethin'. Tha.t jus t a 

make-up of he Owl'l, but we mowed they's rabbits for the pot. 

MAll the mens don't bunt on Sunday, 'cease Uncle Joe helt meetin' 

in front he house. Us look out the door and seed Uncle Joe settin' the 

benches straight and settin' he table out under the trees and sweep in , clean 

the leaves and us know the~'8 gwine be meetin'. They's the loveliest days 

that ever the,y was. Night times, too, they'd make it 'tween .~ whether it'd 

be at our house or Uncle Joe's. We'd ask niggers from other farms and I used 

to s.-, 'I likes meet in' jus' as good as I likes a party. ' 

"When crops 1s laid by us have the mOlt parties and dence and sing 

and haYe plq games. The reels 1s what I used to like but I done quit that 

f'o~1.hne.1 JDan7 a year ago. I used to cut. a step or two. I remembers one 

,,;~.~;i.oaJ~:tAe 'l)n i l~s DreaDl. ' .... It '. a rut long 



Ex-sla.ve Stories 
(Texas) 

"'Oh, d!'\ Devil drer'1pt a dream, 
He drempt it on a. Friday -
He drempt he cotch a sinner.' 

Page Three 

"Old 14an Denman am the great one fo!' 'viding he property and when 

Miss Lizzie marries with Mr. Cree.me Cram~r, which am her dead. sister' e 

husbB.nd, Old Man Denman give me alld two my sisters t,) Miss Lizzie end 

he gives two more my sisters to he son. Us ,;o"s with Miss Lizzie to the 

Cramer place and lives in the bA.ck yard in a littl~ room by the bB,ck door. 

"Everything fine and nice there till one day Miss Lizzie say to 

me, 'Julia, go down to the well and fetch m~ some water,' and! goes and 

I seed in the road a heap of m'~n all in gra.y and ridin' hoss~s, comin lour 

'fIey. I runs ba.ck to the house and calls Miss Lizzie. She say, 'What ~rou 

scairt for?' I tells h~r 'bout them men and she sa.y they ain't- gwine hurt 

me none, they Jus' wants some water. I goes back to the well and heered 'em 

talk 'bout a fight.- I goes b~_ck to the house and some of the mens comes to 

the gate and s~s to Ur. Cramer, 'Howlre you, Creame?' He say, 'I's 

all right in my health but lain' t so good in my mind.' They says, I What 

the matter, Creame?' He say t 'I want to be in the fight so bad.' 

"When they goes I asks Miss Lizzie what they fight in ' 'bout and she 

say it am ''bout money. That all I knows. Right after that Ur. Cramer goes 

and we don't never see him no more. Word come back from the fight in I he 

makes some the big, high mens mad and they puts chains 'round he ankles 

and make him dig a stump in the hot sun. He B,in't used to tha.t and it give 

him fever to t he brain and he die s. 

-3-
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Page Four 

"vfhen Mr. Cramer goe-s 'wa.,v, Miss Li "zie takes us all and goes 

back to Old Man Denman's. T~le sojers used to pass and all the whoopin' and 

hollerin' and ca.rry-in' on, you ain't never he~red the likes! They hollers, 

'Who-o-o-o, Old Man Denman, how's your chickens?'4...'tld they chunks and 

throws at 'em till they cripples 'em up And puts 'em in they bags, for 

cookin'. Old Man Denman cuss!"'s 1'\t 'em somethin' pow""rfu.l. 

liMy sister Mandy end me am down in the wood.s a good, fur piece 

from tne house nnd us ke~ps heerin' a noise. My brother comes down and 

finds ne and say, 'Come git :rour dinner. 'i,Tnen I git s there dinner run top 

the gate post and he s~V they's sojers in the woods a~d th~ has been 

persecut in' a old wom::n on ~,mule. She was a nigger women. I gi ts so 

2 17G 

scairt I can't eat my dinner. I ain't got no heart !'or victuals. My brothe" 

say, 'Wait far pp." he comin' with the mule and hp,'ll hide you out.' I gits 

on the mule front of pe. 8nd us pa.ss through the sojers and they grabs at us 

and says, 'Gimme the gal. gimme the gal.' Pa say I faints plumb 'way. 

nus heered guns shootin' rou..nd and 'bout all the time. Se~ms like 

they ft t every time they gi t a chance. Old Man Denmell t s boy gt ts kilt and 

two my sisters he property and they don't know what to do. 'cause they has 

to be somebody's prpperty and they ain't no one to 'heritan.ce 'em. They 

has to go to the auction but Old Man Den.l!laD. say not to fret. A.t the auction 

the man sRT, 'Goin' high. goin I low, gain' mighty slow, A. little 'While tl, go. 

Bid IS in. bid 'em in. The sun am high, the sun am hot, us got to git home 

tonight. t .An old friend of Old Man Denman t s hollers out he buys for William 

Jla,ekstone.. Us all comehome and my sis ters too and Old Man Denman laugh big 

and '87 •. llIy name allus been William Blackstone Denman. I 
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Ex-slave Stories 
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Pag~ Five 

II I' s a woman growed wh~n the w~...r w!>s to a. end. I h'ld my first 

baby when lis fourt~en. One day IIl..'" siste"" call me pnd say, 'They's fit out, 

and they's been surrenderin' and ain't gwine fight no more.' Thl'lt dusk Old 

Man Denman call all us niggers together and stand on he steps A.nd make he 

speech. 'Mens and womans, you is free as I Am. You is free to go where ~rou 

want s but I is beggin' yous to stay by me t ill us gi t the crops laid by. ' 

Th~n he say, 'Stud~r it over 'fore :'0\1 gives me you answer. I is always try 

as my dut~r to be fair to ~TOU.' 

"The mens talks it Over a-twixt theyselves a...Tld inc1ud~s to stay. 

They says us might as well stay there as go somewhere else, and us got no 

money and no place to go. 

"Tnen Miss Lizzie ma!"ries with Mr. Joe McMahon 8.nd I goes with 

her to he house near b;V aCld he say hp, l~,rn me to !>low. Miss Lizzie say, 

'Now, JuliP",'rOll knows. how to plow pnd don't make no fool of yourself ?-1ld 

Rct like you ain 't n~ver seed no plow afore.' Us mR-1ce a corn crop and goes 

on 'bout SAme as afore. 

"I gi ts married that very ye~r and has a. little fixin' for the 

weddin', bakes some calc'S ann I have a dress with buttons~,nd a preacher 

marries me. I ain't used to w~arln' nothin' but loring(a simple one piece 

garment made from sacking). U~Tlerwear7 I ain't nev~r wore no unnerwear th~n. 

"14y husband renss a little piece of land.. and us raise a corn crop 

and that I s 'the Vfay us do. 'Us raj,sea our own victuals. I has 1'( chillen 

through the year a:ld theY' done scatter to the four rinas. Some of them is 

dead. I ain't wh~t I used to be for workin'. I jus' set 'rOUlld... I done plenty 

•••• 



4:200J. ~) 
E~SLAVE S~ORIES 

(Texas) 

KATIE DARLING, about 88, was 
bon a sl9.ve OIl the plp.tati Oll 

of William McCarty, 0n the Ely­
sian Fields Road, lline miles 
south of Warshall, Texas. Katie 
ft8 a JlUrse and hcmsegirl in the 
IcCart~ household u.til five years 
after the end of the Civil War. 
She then moved to Marsh.all and 
married. Her husband R~d her 
thre~ childreJl A.re deed a.nd she 
is supported b7 Griffin Williams, 
a boy she fou"Q.d homeless ad 
reared. ':':hey live in a lleat 
three-room shaCk in Sunny South 
add! tion of MQrshall, Texp-s. 

Page One 

"Yw. is talki. t now to a migger what l\uss~d sevell white chillell. 

in them bullwhip dqs. Wiss Stella, my young missy, got ul our ages 

doWII. ill she :Bible, alid it say I' 8· born. Ut 1849. Massa Bill McCarty 

my mass& 2lld he live ~ast ad sQUth of Marshall, clost to the Louisialla 

Ih.e. Me aBd my three bru.ddere, Peter and Adtillll e.nd Willis, 1'1.11 Ii ves 

to be grO)",ed and married, but maIl'JIly die ill. slavery [.l.nd pappy ru. 'way 

while he and MRssa Bill o. they way to the battle of MaRsfield. Kassa 
. I 

sq whea. he come back from the war, That trifiill' lligger l"Ull 'way aJld 

jiues up with them damn Ydke~s. 1 

"Masse. have six 'chillen whell wa.r COJ!le Oil and ! .ussed all of 'em. 

I stay5 ill the hoose with 9 em and 8l~pl Oil a p,;(llet on the floor, .-md SOOB. 

I's big 'Jl.w.gh to tete th+ilk p:dl they puts me to milkin', too. Kassa 

lui.ve more'JI. 100 cowa ud most the time me and Violet do all the milkill'. 

We better be ia that C01VpeJl. by five 0' clock. One moni.' m;;!.ssQ. cotched 

me lettl.' .Be the calves do some milki.' and he let me off without whippi~' 

that time, but that dG!l't mean he allus good, 'cause them cows have more 

fee1i.' for thaa masea iJld missy. 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

"We et p~;HI and greens Dnd collArd!! -m.d m1ddlin's. Niggers 

had better let that ham &lone'. We have ml"l~l coffee. They parch meal 

1ft the oven znd bile it and dri1k the liquor. S~etime we gits some 

of the Lincoln coff~e wh~t was lef' from the next plgatatioB. 

"When the Riggers done uythi.g massa bullwhip them, but 

dida't skin them up very afteR. Held whip the man for hal~ doi~' the 

pl.wil' or hoeta' but if they done it right he'd find something else to 

whip them for. At night the me. hRd to shuck corn and the womell card 

3nd Spill. Us got two pieces of clothes for winter and two for summer, 

but us hAve no shoes. We he,d to wo:rk Saturday all d~~ and if that grass 

was iB the field we didn't git no Sunday, either. 

"They hA.ve dances and perties for tne white folks' chillen, but 

missy s~y, 'N'iggers was mad.e to work fOT white folks, I a..11.d on Christmal 

Miss Ir""ne bakes two caY-es for the nigge:r- families but she daren't let 

missy know 'bout it. 

II'Rb.en a slave die, mas Sri, make the coffin hisself aYld s~nd a 

c~ple niggers to bury the body ud say, '.Do!l't be long,' ~lld 110 siagin.' 

or prayi.' 'lowed, jus' put them ill. the gr.~d and C r)Ver 'em up and hurry 

on back to tha.t field. 

"Niggers dida't cou.'t then likethey do now, massa pick out a 

polt1y IIUUl ::md a po't1y gal and jist put 'em together. What he wa.t am 

the stock. 

"I 'member that fight at }dnsfield like it yeslday. Mass;!'!!! 

field am all tore up with cannon boles am.d ever' time :a C~.JIllO. fire, missy 

go eff ill a r~.ge. O.e time wheJl a 0&l1l10n fire, she s;q tCll me, 'Yau li 11 



Ex .. slave Stories 
(Te:X&.s) 

P~ge Three 

black wench, you niggers ain't gwine be free. You's ma.cle to wGrk for white 

folks.' 'Bout th~t time she look up And see a Yaak~e eojer 8t~ndi~t i. the 

d~cr with a. pistol. She sa.v, 'X:~tie, I d.idD.'t say Ally-thin', did. IT' I 

e~, 'I ai.lt tellin ' no lie, yllU s;y niggers a.i.tt gwine git free. I 

"That day you couldJt't git 'round. the pla.ce for the Yankees and they 

stays for weeks at a time. 

"Whe. me.sea ct)me home from the w~r he l'IAAts let 'lS loose, but missy 

wO,llda't do it. I stqs OD. and wltrke for tb,em six yl'!ar~ after the war aIld 

missy whip me after the war jist li~e she.did 'fore. She has a bu.'erd 

lashes laid up for·me now, and this how, it am •. My brudders done lef' 

mRsea 3.fter the war and move next d.ool" to the \'1a.re place. and one Saturday 

some Diggers come and tell me my brudder Pet~r am comin' to git me 'w~V 

from old missy Sunday night. Thrat night the cows and cs.lves got together 

and missy sa..v it my f9ult. She sa,..v, 'Itm gwir~e give 'Tou·one hun'erd 18shes 

in the .omi_'. now go pen them calves. t 

"I doalt know whether them calves "3.8 ever pe,rmed or not, 'Callfle 

Peter was waitint for me :;tt the lot and takes mn 1;6 liv~ with him on the 
,/ •... " . .-

Ware place. I's so happy to git away from tha,/old devil missy, I do~'t 

know what to do, and I st~ys there years 0..nd works out here ~nd 

there for money. Then I ma.rries a here 2.nd me .vld my man farms 

. Qnd llothi. t lei till' done happelled • 

••••••••• 
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EX-SLAVE STOEcrES 
(Texas) 

/ 

v CAEEY DlVINPOB!, retired Kethodist 
minister of Analmac, Texas, appeo.rs 
sturdT despite his 83 ~ars. He was 
reared a slave of Capt. John !lann, 
in Walker Co,-.- Texas. His wife, who 
haa been his devoted companion for 
60 years. was born in slavel'7 Just 
before emancipa.tion. Oarey is very 
fond of fishing and spends much time 
with hook and line. He is fair1,­
well educated and is influential 
among his fellow N~oes. 

Page One 

"If I live till the 13th of August I'll be 82 years old. 

I was born in 1855 up in Walker County but since then they split the 

countY' and the place I was born is just across the line in San Jacinto 

CountY' now. Jim and Jant!P,! Da.venport WP.s my father and mother and they 

come from Richmond, Virginia, I M.d two sisters, Betty and Harriet, 

and .. half brother, William. 

"Our old master's name was John Mann but they called him Capt. 

Mann. Old missus' name was Sarah. I'd Slq old muter treated us slavea 

bad and there was one thing I cOllldn t t understand. • cause he was 'llgious 

and eTery Sundq mornin I everybody h~.d to gl t rea~ and go for prqer. 

I never could understand his 'ligion, • cause sometimes he git up off his 

knees and befo' we git out the house he cus.s out. 
, 

"Jll ~life I been a Methodist and I been a regular preacher 43 

Tears, Since I quit I been 1ivin' here at Jnahuac and seems like I do 

'bout as much p~each1nt now as I ever done. 

"1 don't 'member no cullud preachers in slavery times. The 

-1-
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Page Two 

"Sometimes the cullud folks go down in dugouts and hollows B.nd 

hold they own service and they used to sinF_~ songs what come a-gush in , up 

from the heart. 

"They was 'bout 40 slaves on the place, but I·· never seed no 

slp.ves bought or sold and I never was sold, but I seen • em beat - 0, Lawd, 

yes. I seen 'em make a man put his head through the crack of the !'~il 

fence and then they beat him t ill he was bloody. They give some of 'em 

300 or 400 licks. 

"Old mM Jim, he run away lots and sometimes they git the dogs 

I.'!.fter him. He ru.n &.wa;r one t me and it was so cold his legs git frozen 

and they have to cut his legs off. Sometimes they put chains on runaway 

slaves and chained 'em to the house. I never knowed of 'em putt in' bells 

on the slaves on our place, but over next to us they did. They had a 

piece what go round they shoulders and !"ound they necks with pieces up 

over they heads and lmng up the bell on the piece over they head. 

"I was a sheep Minder them day-s. The wolves was bR.d but they 

never tackled me, 'callse they'd ruther git the sheep. They like sheep 

meat better'n man meat. Old dapta1n wanted me to train he boy to herd. 

sheep and one dq young master see a sow with nine pigs and want me to 

catch them and I wouldn' t do it. He tried to bea.t me up and when we gi t 

to the lot we have to go round to the big gate Iilld he had a pine knot. 

and he catch me in the gete sand hit me with that knot. Old Captai n. sittin' 

on the gallery and he seed it all. When he heer~d the at o'r7 he whipped 

young master and the old ladT. she ain't like it. 
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Page Three 

"One ti.e after that she sittin' in the yard knittin' and she 

throwed her knitt int needle off Rnd call me to come git it. ! done forgot 
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she wanter whip J!le find when I bring the needle she gra.b me alld I pull a.way but 

she hold on my sllirt. I run round ~d round pnd she call her mother B.nd they 

catch and whip me. My shirt just hP.d one button on it and I wa.s pullin' 

and gnaw in , on the.t button and directly it come off and the whole shirt pull 

off i'nd I didn't have nothin' on but my- skin. I run and cl imb up on the pole 

at the gate and sot there till master come. He sq t 'Carey, why you sittin' 

up there?' Then I tell him the whole transaction. I S~t tMissus, she 

whip me 'ca.use yOllng marse John git whip that time and not me.' He make me 

git down and git up on his horse behin' him and ride up to the big house. 

Old missus, she done went to the house and go to bed with her leg, 'cause 

when she whippin I me she s tSck my hes.d I tween be r knees and when she do that 

I bit her. 

"Old master's house was two-story with galleries. My mother, she 

work in the big hou.se and she h~.ve a PUTty good house to live in. It was 

a plank house, too, but all the other houses was make out of hewed logs. 

Then my father was a carpenter and old master let him have lumber and he make 

he own furn1 ture out of dressed lumber 8Ild make a box to put clothes in. We 

never did have more'n two changes of clothes. 

"My father used to meke them old Carey plows and was good at makin' 

the mOl1ld board out of hardwood. He make the best Carey plows in that part 

of the count17 and he make horseshoes and nails and every-thing out of iron. 

And he used to make spinning wheels and parts of looms. He .a,s a very val­

uable man and he make wheels and the hub and put the spokes in. 



Ex-slaveStories 
(Texas) 

Page Four 

"Old master had a big farm and he rUsed cotton 2.ncl com and 'taters 

and peanuts and sorghum cane :ann some ribbon cane. The bigges' crops was 

cotton AIld corn. 

"~ father 'told us when freedom come. He'd been a free man, 'c~s~ 

he was bodyguard to the old, old master ann when h~ died he give my father 

he freedom. That w~s over in Richmond, Virginia. But young master steal 

him into alA,very again. So he was glad when freedom come and h~ was free 

again. Old master made arrangement for us to stay with him till after tb" 

harvest and then we go to the old Rawlss house what 'long to Mr. Chiv RPwls. 

He and my father and mother run the place and it was a big farm. 

"I git marl'f when I was 'bout 22 years old and that's her right there 

now. We's been married more'n 60 years and she was 17 years old then. She 

was raised in Grant's cdony' and her ,ather was a blacksm1 the 

t'We had it all 'ranged and we stop the preacher one Sunday lDorn in I 

when he was on the wq to preach1D' and he cane there to her p:a,' S house and 

marry us. We's had 11 children and all has deceased bu.t three. 

"I was educated since freedQIII, I cause they wasn I t no schools in 

slavery d.qs, but after I was freed I went to public schools. lIost my 

learniD' I got from a Germ9.n man what was prine ipal of a college and he 

teach me the biggest part of my education. 
I.;) 

"When I was 14 a desperado -tilled my father and then I had my 

motMr and her eight children to tue care of. I worked two man the and 

went to school ODe month and that ."ay I ma,de money to take cere of t em • 

••••••• 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
( Texas) 

C.AMPBJt.lLL DAVIS, 85, was born 
in Hp.rrison Co., Tems, a 
slave of He nIy Hand. He re­
mained on the Hood place about 
three years after he was freed, 
then farmed in Loui~iana. In 
1873 he married and mover1. bock 
to Harrison no., \vhere he farmed 
until old age forced him to stop. 
He now lives with his nephaw, 
Eillie Jenkins, near K8rnack. 
Campbell receives a $]2.00 per 
month old age pension. 

p~~ One 

"I1s big 'nough in slavery time to heRx dam tell de darkies to 

get up nne go in the mornin I, and to hear thA \vhistlin t o.jl' dem whips and 

howlin I of de dogs. I's birthed up in the northe,r\st pArt of this county 

right on the line of LouisiAna. and Texa.s, and 'longed to old man Henry 

Hood. My maJDIllY and daddy ?la.s Campbell And Judy Davis and. de:y- both come 

from J.la"oarlla, Md WaS "orung here by de trad.ers and sold. to Massa Hood. 

They was nine of us chil1en t na ~e Ellis And Hildtmlan and Henclerson and 

Henriett? rna. Georgia Ann Harriet tlnc PFltSY. 

"Massa Henry (lJ..idn't ha,ve de fine house but it ~ big one. Us quarters 

sot off lerosa de field in de edge of ~ skit of woods. Dey h.a:,,-e dirt fl oors 

nnd 8. fireplace and old pole nnd plank bunks nail to de walls. 

"Dey fed us 'beef and veg'tablos -- My kind, jus' name it -- and 'low 

u.s sop bread in potl1cker till de world look level .. ])at good eatin I end 

all my life I ain't have no better. 

"Uassa didn't Ilow no <1erseer on he place. One my uncles de driver, 

and masse. blow de old conk shell long tfore day, and if de darkies didn't 

gitgoin' you'd hear dern whips creckin'. 

-1-
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"I seed one rq sisters whip 'cause she didn't spin 'nough. Dey pull 

de clothes doYn to her waist and laid her down on de stomach and lash her 

with de rawhide qui~. I IS in de field when dey- whips my Uncle Lewis for 

not piclcinl 'nough cotton. De driver pull he clothes down and make him lay' 

on de groun'. He wasn't tied down, but he say he scart to move. 

"De women am off FridCV afternoon to wash clothes and all de hands 

git Saturday afternoon and most de man go huntin' or iishinl. Sometimes 

dey have parties Saturday night and couples git on de noor and have mu.s'ic 

of de fiddle and banjo. I only 'members one ring pl~v: 

"Hop light. 11'1 lady, 
fhe cakes all dough. 
Dontt mind de weather. 
Jus' so de wind don't blow. 

"De biggest d81' to bl::.cks and whites was fourth of July. De hands 

was off all dq and !!lassa give de big dinner out under de trees. He allus 

barbecue de sheep or beef and have cakes ane pies and fancY' cookin'. He's 

one de bes' bosses round dat· camtl1". He' lieve in malt in , dam work and when' 

dey need whippinl he done it. but when it come to feedin' he done dat right, 

too. And on Christmas he give us clothes and shoes and nuts and things and 

'nother big dinner, and on Christmas night de darkles sing songs for de white 

folks. 

'Us git some book lamin' 'mongst ourselves, round de quarters. end 

h~ve our own preacher. 1I0s I de t 1me us chillen plq. makin' frog holes in 
.'-. ~ .... ." ,;;~'':.)';\7:,:" . 

..- >,~f .• ad andmu4 people 'and thiD&S. 
;,.~'.' ..... ; ... 

~'~<'~r~ :'i<.io~.;hear lots of talk 'bout ghosta and hants and think: I seed, 
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Pa.ge Three 

onA onct. I' s coroin' home from de neighbors at nieht, in de moonl ight, flnd. 

'recUy I seed somethini~ white by s ide de rI)1,d. De closer I gi ts de bigger 

it gits. I's scart but I w~ks up to it Rnd it nothin' but ne big spiderweb 

on de ou.sh. Den I, se.,vs to myself, 'Dere ain't nothin' to dis ghost bu.siness.' 

"Massa have one son go to war and he tAken a old cullud man with 

him. I seed soldiers on hosses coroin' Rnd goin' de hie road, and lots of 

dem come to port Caddo in boats. De pretties' sight I ever seed am a soldier 

band 0.11 dress in de uniforms with bra,ss buttons. "hen de soldiers come back 

frem de lJB.r dey throwed cannon balls 'long de road and ·u.s chillen pla.y with 

demo 

"When dewar am over, massa call u.s f.l11 and Bay wets free, but can 

stay on end. work for de victuals and clothes. A bunch leaves and go to de 

Progoe Marshal at Shreveport and ask him what to dl). He tell dam to go bc..ck 

and wait till dey find work some ple.ce. Uy m3IlmY' and me at A,VS a,t de Hood 

place 'bout three years. When I's twenty-o!le I marries and come ba.ck to 

Harrison County. Mammy and me done f~rm in Louisiana up to dat. My wife and 

me marries under de big oalt tree front of de Leigh Church. Us jus f common 

folks and doesn't have no illfair or big to-do when us marry. 

If I' s voted but our people WJ nIt pull t I')gether. I votes de 'publicAn 

ticket de long time, but last time I pulls over and votes de Democrat ticket. 

I 'cides I jus' as well go with de braves as 8t~v with de scart. 

If If de yaLlIlg gan' ratil)n wl)uld study dey could make srxnething out 

deyselves. but dey wont do it. Dey am too wild. Jus t ll'\.st week, I hears de 
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young cullud preacher a.t KarnAck Bay t 'Brudders nnd sisters, style and brightness 
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Pa.ge Four 

om whet we needs today. t I looks at him and sa..vs to myself, ITh~nk de LRWd 

I knows better1n da.t.' When Its romin' up it am dark, but I knows better 

things am ahep.d for us people and us trusts in de Lawd tmd was hones I with 

our white folks .qnd profits by what dey tells us. ]ey wasn't no niggers 

sent to ja.il when If S oomin' up. It dis 'stv1e !tlld b~igh.tness' what gits de 

young niggers in trouble. Dey got de nark wav 'head. of dem, less dey stops 

and studies and make somethin' out oeyselves. 
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EX-SLAVE STQF.IES 
(Texas) 

WILLIAM DA.VIS was born near 
Kingston, Tennessee, on the 
first of April, 1845. His 
family were the on17 slaves 
owned by Jona.than Draper, 
Baptist minister. In 1869 
William jeined the army and 
was stationed at Fort Stock­
t~n, Texas. He has lived in 
Houston since 1870. William 
is active and takes a long, 
dai I;\' walk. 

Page One 

"We11, sub, jest sit down in de chair yonder and. I'll tell yl1U what 

I can 'bout times b~ck yonder. Let's see, now. I was born on de first 

d~ of April in 1845. De reason I knows was 'cause Miss Lizzie. our missy, 

told m~ so when we was sot free. Mammy done told me I was born den, on de 

Tennessee river, near Kingston. I heared her say de turnpike what run past 

Kassa John' 8 house dere goes ')Ver de mountain to Bristol, over in Virginny. 

Mammy and P!¥PY' and all us chilJen 'long to de drapers. )iF"",~a Jonathan what 

us call Massa John, and he wife, Miss Lizzie. and we is de only cullud folks 

wbay deY' owns. 

" Kassa John am de Baptist preacher, And .hile I'm shot glad 00 see my 

folks sot free, I'll tell de truth an.d SR7 Massa John and ).lise Lizzie was 

mighty good to us. Dey have four chillen: Ma.ssR. l411 ton, what am aides' and 

kill in de first battle; Wa.ssa Bob !-IDd Massa George and alassll Canero. Oh, 

yes, deY' have ene gal, )(issy .Ann. 

"C.urse us didn't have no last names like now. Mammy named Saplrie and 

pappy named Billy. Sometimes de owners give de slR.ves last names 'cordin' 

to what dey do, like pappy was meat cook and mammy cook pies And cakes and 

bread, so dey might have Cook for de last n~e. 
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Ex-slave Sterles 
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PageT_ 

"We has A bigger family dan Massa John, 'cause dey eight of us 

chillen. I ain't seen none of dem since I lef' Virginny in 1869. but I 

'member all de names. Dere WPI.S Jane and Lucy and Ellen and Bob and Soll)mon 

and Albert and John, And I'm de youngest de whole lot. 

"I heared Miss Lizzie tell some white folks dat my mammy and pappy 

give to her by her papPY' in .Alabruna when she get married. Dp..t de custom with 

rich folks den, and mammy 'long to de Ames. whnt was Miss Lizzie's name 'fore 

2~}O 

she marr,y. I heared her say when de stars falls, I think sh6 s~ in 1832, she 

was 'bout eighteen, and dey think de world am endin t • 

"Pappy was a Indian. I knows date He come from Congo, ever in 

Africa, and I heared him say Ii big stOl'lll druv de ship somewhere on de Ca'lina 

coast. I 'member he mighty 'spectful to Massa and Missy, but he proud, too, 

and walk straighter'n anybody I ever seen. He had SCars on de right side he 

head. and cheek what he say run tribe mr-trks, but what dey means I don't know. 

11 'Bout de first I 'members real good am where 'We am in Virginny and 

Massa John runs de Washington College, in Washington County. I 'member all 

de pupils eats at massa's house and dat de first job I ever had. 'Scuse me 

for laugh in , , but I don't redcon I thunk of dat since de Lawd know when. 

Dat my first jeb. Dey hfl.s a string fasten to de wall on one side de room, with 

pea fowl tail feathers strung 'long it, and it ~ns most de length de room, 

above de dlnin l table, and. round a pulley-like piece in de ceilin' with one end 

de string hangirl' down. When mealtime come, 1 am put where de string hang down 

and I pulls it easy like, and de f~others swish~s back ond forth sideways, and 

keeps de fiies from light in' while folks am eatin'. 'Ceptin' dat, all I does 



Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

is play round with Uassa. George and Uissy Ann. 

P~e Three 

"Dey ain't no whuppin' on OIlr pla.ce and on Sunday us ~l go to church, 

and Massa John do de preaehin' • Dey rides in de buggy and us follow in de 

wagon. De "hi te folks sets in front de church and us in bf:'.ck. 

"I cant t tell YOll how long us stay at de college I • zl'lctly I but us moves 

to W~.rm Springs to take de baths and drink de w~ter, in Scott County. Dat 

two, three years nefo' de war. 8!ld Massa John run de hotel and preach on Sunda.y. 

I think dere am three springs, one sulphur '.A.ter and one lime we.ter Rnd one A 

warm spring. I does a little bit of e"'erythin.~· rcund de hotel, helps felks 

off de 8t8&e when it druv up, wait on table and sieh. When I hears de horn 

blow --you know, de stage driver blow it when dey top de hill 'bout two miles 

'way, to let vou kno." dey comin' -- I shot hustle round and git ready to meet 

it, 'clluse most times folks whnt I totes de grips for gives me something. DBt 

de first money I ever seed.. Some de folks gives me de piCAYUne - da.t what us 

call a nickel, now, and some gives me two shUlin's, what same a.s two-bits now. 

Ap!lnY' wa.s big den, jes' like a. two-bit piece, now. 

"Bu.t when war begin 'tween de Yankees and de South, 1t sho' change every-

thing up, 'CRUse folks quit comin' to de Springs and de so1 .. diers takes ever de 

place. Massa Mil ton go to j ine ds South Arm,. end gits kill. Morgan and he men 

make de Springs headquarte'!78 most de war, t ill de YlUlkees come march in ' through 

tlward de last pa.rt. I know pappY' say dem Yankees gwine wi n. f cause dey allus 

mar chin , to de South, but none de South soldiers marches to de North. He didn't 

SlV dat to de white f3lks, but he shot sa..v it to us. When de Yankees come 

marchin' thrwgh, d~ Mergan soldiers jest hide out t ill dey gone. Dey never done 

no fightin' round WBrk: Springe. Lots t!If times dey gGes w8'3 for ct:JUple weeks and 
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(Toxas) 

den comes back and rests allhile. 

PageFGU.r 

IIDen one mt)rnin' -- I tllembers it jest like it yestiddy, it de teu.rth 

(}f July in 1865 _ .. 141ss Lizzie s~ to me, 'WilliAn, I wants you to git you papa 

and de rest de f8I!1ily and have dem c (IDe to de porch right ftwtJT.' I scurries 

l'Iund quick like and tells dem and she cames out of de h()Use end says, 'Now, de 

Yankees done sot yeu free and you can dt) what yCJU wants, but; you gwinet er see 

IDGre carpet baggers and liars dan you Elver Me seed, and you'll be worse off 

den you everhas been, it you has anythin' t.. do ~'fith dem. Den she opens ne beok 

and tells us all when us born and how ox us m, so us have some record 'bou.t 

fI1rselves. She tells me I'm jest nineteen and one fourth years old when lim sot 

free. 

"She tell pappy Ma.ssa John want tG s~e him in de house and when he comes 

out he tells us Massa John done told him to take a couple wa.gons a..T1d de family 

8lld go to de farm 'bout ten miles 'w~ on Possum Creek and work it a.nd stay long 

a& he wants. Massa. has us load up one wagon with 'visions. Pappy made de first 

crop with jest hoes, 'cause us didn't h~.ve no hosses or mules to pl!>w with. Us 

raise jes' corn and some wheat, but deY' am fyuit trees, peaches and apples and 

pears and cherries. Yassa John pay pappy $120 de year, 'sides us 'visions, 

and us stays dere till pappy dies in 1868. 

M~en I heared 'bout de railroad wh~t dey buildin' at Knaxville an~ I 

leaves de folks and gi ts me de Job totin' water. Dey asks my name ann I says 

William. Davis. 'oause I knows Mr. Jeff~rson Davis am President of de :::>outh durin' 

de war, and I f'iggers it s. good name. In 1869 I goes to Nashville and 'lists in 

de al'IDT. 11m in de 24th Infantry, Company G. and us sent to Fort Stockton to 

guard de line of Texas t 'but all us do 1!111'1 build 'dobe houses. 001. Wade was de 

-4-

292 



E~.Q;lave St tries 
('rems) 
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commander de fort and Cap In Johnson was captain of G. Co. Out dere I votes for 

de::t'irst time, fer Gen. Grant, when Greeley and him run for president. But I 

gits sick at de Fort and am muster out in 1870 And comes to Houston. 

III gits me de deckhand job on de Dineh. de st e8loboat what haul freight 

and passengers 'tween Galveston e.rC. Houston. nen I works.on de Lizzie, what am 

a bigger boat. Course, Houston jest a little bi~ of plrtCe to whP.t it am no .. --

da,v wasn't n. git buildin's like riey is now, FInd mud, I tell you de streets 'was 

jest like de swamp when it rain. 

"Long I bout 1875 I gi ts marTy' to Mary Jonr,s, but she died in 1883 and I 

gUs marry 1&8.in in 1885 to ArBbelJe WilBon and has four girls and one boy from 

her. She died 'brut ten yea.rs back. Course, us cullud folks marry jest like 

white fltlks no now, but I seen cu1lud folks marry 'fore ne WR.r and me.ssa marry 

dem dis way: dey goes in de parlor and each carry de bro"Il. Dey la.ys de bro-1ms 

on de floor and de woman puther broom front de man and he put he broom front de 

woman. Dey face one 'nother and step 'cross de bro·)ms at de same time to each 

other and tat(dS hold of handa and dat carry d.am. Dat's de way dey done, sho l , 

'cause I seed my own sis ter ma.rry dat Vfa.v. 

"! ha.s wish.-:;d. lots of times to go back and see my folks, but I never has 

been baCk and never seed dem since I left, and I guess day am all gone 'long 'fore 

new. I hAS jebbed at first one thing and 'nother and like pappy tell me. 

I baa Jabbed at first one thin,·~ and 'nother, and like pappy tells me, I has 

trials and tribulations and ·1 hRS eood chillen what ain't never got in no trouble 

and what all helps take care dere old pappy so I guess I ain't got no cemplainint 

'bout things. 
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"I dremns sometimes 'bout de peach trees and de pear trees and 
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i I de cher1"1 trees and I'd give lots to see de mauntftins 'gain. 'cause When de 

I frost CQme, 'bout now, de leaves on de trees put on pretty colors and de persimmons 
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and nuts is repAy for pickin' and a little later on us kill. de hawgs and put by 

de meat for de winter. 

"De Lawd forgive me f~r dis foolishness, 'cause I got a. good home, 

and ha.s all I need, but I gits to thinkin' 'bout Virginny soot3times end my fol~s 

what lain' t seed since I left, and it sh 0' make me Wal'1t to see it once more 'fore 

I die. 

•••••• 
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EX-51AVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

ELI DAVISON was born in Dunbar, 
West Virginia, 5), slaye of Will 
Davison. Eli h~s a bill of s~le 
that states he was born in 1844. 
His master moved to Texas in 1858, 
and settled in Madison County_ 
Eli 11 ves in Ms,disonv1l1e, with 
one of his sons. 

PQ.ge One 

liMy first O}.d Masse was Will Davison. My father's nRllle was 

Everett Lee and msma was Susan, and he come to see her twict a month, 

I cause he was owned by 'nother master. 

"Marse Davison h~,d a good home in rest Virginia, where I's born, 

in Dunbar, but most of it Ilon{~ed to he wife and she was the boss of him. 

He had a great many sllilves. and I)ne mornin' h~ got up and 'vided all he 

h~d :md told his 'wife she could have half the slaves. Then we loaded two 

wagons and he turned to his oldest son and the next son ;md said, 'You' s 

gwine with me. Crawl on. I Then he said to he wiffIJ, 'Els ie, you can hRve 

everything here, but 1'm takin' Eli and Alex p.nd th~se here two chillen. t 

The other'tiro gals and two boY'S he left, and pulled out for Texas. It 

taken us most two years to git here, and Marse Will never sot eyes on the rest 

of his family no more, long as he lived. 

"liarse never married any more. He'd sa.y, 'They ain't 'nother wanan 

under the sun I ' d let wear my name.' He never said his wife's name no more, 

but was allu8 talkin' of them chillun he done lef~ behind. 

"We gits here and starts to bliild a on- room log house for Marse Will 

and his two boys. My quarters was one thelu covered wagons, till he trades me 

off. Ie cried like a baby, but he said, 'I hate to do this, but its the only 

I'll have any-th1ng to leave for mY' two boys. I Looks like everything done 

come to Texas, and he took sick and died. The boys 
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put him 1i1wa..v nice and loaded up and w~nt back t a Virginia, but the home 

waS nailed up ~nd farm lying out, ~nd it took them mas' a year to find they 

folks. The mother and onPl gal was dead, so they come back and lived Q.nd died 

here in Texas. 

"M8.rse Will was one more good man bRck in Virgini~. fIe never got mad. 

,or whipped a slave. He a11us had plenty to eat,' \vith 1,200 aCres, but after 

, we come here all we had to eat was what we kilt 1-n the woods and cornbread. 

He planted seven acres in corn, but all he did was hunt de~r and squirrels. 

They was never :,}, nigger what tried to run off in Texa.s, 'cause this was a 

good countr,y, plenty to eat by buntin' and not so cold like in Virginia. 

"Afte; I waB traded off, my new mp.st~r ~.sn't so good to me. He thunk 

all the time the South would win that war and he treated us mean. His name 

was Thoma.s ('}1."eer. He kept tellin I us a black nigger never would be free. 

Whan it come, he said to us, 'Well, you black - - -, you are just as free as 

I am.' He turnt us loose with nothin' to eat and mos' no clothes. He said if 

he got up next mornin I and found a nigger on his place t he'd horsewhip him. 

"tdon't mow what ltd done, but one m;v old. Marse Will's chillun done 

sett:le close by and they let me work rf)r them. and built me a log house 

and I farmed on halves. They stood good for all the groceries I buyed that 

rear. It took all I ma,de that :rear to pay my debts and that's the way its 

.' . 'been ever since • . ,,', . ,,,~,, . 

JfI.marr1ed Sarah Xeys. We had a home weddin l and 'greed to live together 

""'." __ wite. . 1 jus i goes by her h~. one day and captures her like. 
_.,saddle behind me and tells her she's m.v wife then. 
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Th2,t's all they was to my weddin'. W~ hQ,d six chillun and they's all farmin' 

round here. Sarah, she dies seventeen years 8g0 and I jus1 lives round with 

ray chillen, 'cause I's too old to do any work. 

ilA,ll I ever done was to farm. That's ",11 this here nigger kn~wwhat to 

do. 0,1' s seed the time when I never had nothin1 to eat and my big bunch 

of chillun cryin' for bread. I could go to the woods then, but YOU -can't git 

w.ild game no more. In them days it wa.s five or ten mile to your nearest 

neighbor, but now they's so cl:>se you can stand in ~rour YRrd and talk: to them. 

"I never done no votin', I cause them Klu Kluxers was allus itt the votin f 

places for a long time after the niggers was freed. The niggers has got on 

since them old di,Ys. They has gone from nothin' to a fair educated folks. 

W., bas been kind of slow, "cause we was turnt loose without nothin1 • and 

couldn't read and write. 

"Its worked for fifteen and thirty cents a day, but Lawd, blessed to 

our president, we gits a 11'1 pension now and that's kept me from plumb 

,starvin' to death. Times is hard 2nd folks had to do away with everything 

when they had that Hoover for president, but they will be straightened out 

by and b,y if theylll listen to the president now. 'Course, some wants to 

kill him. 'cause he holps the poor, but it do look like we ought to have 

a 11'1 bread and salt bac,on without upsettin' 'em, when they bas so much • 

••• 111 •• 
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E~SL1V1 STORIES 

(Texas) 

ELIGE DA.Vl SON wae born in Richmond, 
Virginia, a. slave r£ George Davison. 
Elige worked in the field for some 
time before he was freed, but does 
not know his age. He lives with one 
of his grandsons. in Madisonville. 
Texas • 

. , 

Page One 

liMy birth was in Ricbm')nd. Tha.t 1 s over in old Virgin.ny t and 

George Davison owned me and my pappy and mammy. I 'men ber one sister, 

named Felina Tucker. 

"Ma.ssa and Kisl!Us were very good white folks and wae good 

to the black folks. They had a great big rock house with pretty trees all 

round it, but the plantation was small, not ·more'n a hu.'lerd acree. H~l.ssa 

growed tobaccy on- 'bout 30 of them acres, and he had a big bunch of hawgs. 

He waked us up 'bout four in the mornin' to milk the cows and feed them 

"Our quaIters was good, builded aut of pine logl w1 th a bed in 
r 

one corner, no floors and windon. Us wore old loyal dOthes and our shirt, 

. it open all dom the front. In winter ma&~a gave us woc-len clothes to wear. 

Us didn t t know what shoes was. thollgh. 

nUassa.. he look a;t'ter us elaves when us sick, 'cause 11S worth. 

, too meh money to let die jus' like you do a mule. He gi t doct cr . or nigger 

maDllBf. She maP tea out of weeds, better'n quinine. She put stl'i ng round 
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oar neak: far chills and fever, with camphor on it. That tlho' . ,keep off disea.ses. 

"Us work al~-day till just tfore dark. Sometlmes us got whippints. 

~~'t mind 80 much. Eoss, you know hovr stubborn a mul,e am, he have to be 

. '}).at the wqslavea is. 
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"When you gather a bu.nch of cattle to sell they calves, how the calves 

and COW! will bawl. that the way the slaves was then. They didn't know· nothinl 

fbout they kinfolks. Mos' chil!~n didn't know who the~ pap~ was and some thAy 

ma.mIllY'. 'ew-sa they taken 'way from the mruDmy when she ·wean them, end sell or 

trade the chillen to someone else, 80 they wouldn't glt .... tached to they mp.J!l!!lY 

or pappy. 

"Massa larn ue to read and us rea.d the Bible. He lp!"n us to write. too. 

They' a big church on he plant at ion and us go to church a.."'ld larn to tell the 

truth. 

"I seed some few run awa..v to· the north and ma,8Sa sometime cotch 'em 
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a..id put lem in J ail·. Us couldn1t go to nowhere without a pasS. The patterrollers 

would glt us and they do plenty for nigger slave. Ire went to m,.v quarter! and 

be 80 tired I jus' fall in the door, on the ground, and a patterroller come by 

and hit me several licks with a cat-o-nine-tails, t.o see if I Ie tired tnough 

to not run rw~. Sometimes them patte~lers hit U8 just to hear us holler. 

IIWhen a slave dip, he jus' 1nother dead nigger. Massa, he builded a 

wooden box and pu.t the nigger in and car17 him to the hole in the ground. Us 

march rOllnd the grave three times and th.:'lt all. 

VI been marrJ once 'fore fTeedom, with home weddin'. Yassa, he bring 

; some more '¥reman to !ee me. He wouldn't let me havp- jus' one WOOlan. 'I h~ve 'bout 
; 

r 

.. fifteen and I don't know how many chiJ-len. Some over a. hunerd, 1'15 sho'. 

"I 'member plenty 'tout the war, 'cause the Yankees they march on to 

~cbmond. They kill everything what in the WRY. I heared them big guns and 

Everybo~ scarl. I didn't see no fight in' , 'cause I gUs out the 

o~t till it allover. 
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Page Three 

J3Ilt wh81they marches right on the town I'I! tendin' hoseel! for Ina!l8a. He have 

two ho!!€s kilt right undpr hi!!!. Then the Yankee!!. they capture that town. 

Uassa, he !end me to git the buggy and hose and carry miesu~ to the mountain, 

but them Yankees they capture me and say they gwine hang tha.t nigger. But, 

glory be, ITl8S!a he 3'a.ves me t fore they ha..Tlgs me. He send he wife ;,<nd my wife 

to 'nother: ple.ce then, lcallf!!e they bum massa's house and: tear down all he 

fence!, 
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"When the war over ma!sa call me pnd tells me I's free as he was, 'cause 

I them YaDkl3t?s '.dn the '·7[;l'. He give me $5.00 end. e~ he'll give me that much 
~ 

a month iffen I stays with him, but I starts to TeXEt!. I heared ! ';Toulon It ha.ve 

to work in Texas, 'cause everythinggrowed on tree! and. the TeXP..!l3 wore animal 

hides for clothea. I didn't git no lend or mule or cow. They warn't no plan-

tations divided what I knOWAC 'bout. Most nigge~s jus' g0t turn 10086 with a 

cuss, and not 'nough clothes to cover they bodies. 

"It 'bout a year 'fore I gite to Tex~. I walks nearly all the ·NO:Y. 

Sometimee I git a litl ride with farmer. Sometimes I work for folks 'long the 

'Nay and git fifty cents and start ! gr:'in. 

"I got to Texa.s and tr:' to work for white folks and try to farm. I 

couldn't make anything at any work. I made $5.00 a month for I don't know how 

manY' year after the war. Iffen the woode wasn't full of wild geme us nigger! 

all starve to death them de;rs. 

"I been marry three time. First wife Eve Shelton. She run off with 

'nother man. Then I marries Fay nly. Us 3ep'r~te in a yea:r. Then I marry 

Parlee irqle. 10, 1 done forgot. 'lore that I marr ie s Sue Wilford, and ua 

....... n cala and ai% boys. They all in :lew York but one. He stays here. 

,i.'MlI'll":I'iea Parlee and us have two gala. Parlee die three year ago. 
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. "The gov'ment give me a pension and I gits li'l odC' jobs round, to . '. 

get by. But time IS been hard and I ain't had much to eat the Is.8' few years. 

Net near 110 good as what old MaSsa done give me. But I gits by somehow. 

Itl done the 'bes' I could, 'sidering I's turned out with nothinf when 

Il! growed and didn ' t know much, neith~r. Tte young ~olk5, they kno~ 

more, 'cause they got the chance for 5choolin' • 

••••••• 
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JOHN DAY, 81, was born near 
Dayton, !ennessee, a slave 
of Major John Da;r. John 
lives in McLennan Co. ,Texas. 

Page One 

tI I was born near three mile :from Dayton. That's over in Tennessee, 

and it was the sixteenth of February, in 1856. )4ast"r IS name was lIajor 

John ~ and my father's name was Alfred Day, and he was a first-class 

blacksmith. Blaclamnitbin' was a real trade them days, and my father made 

axes and hoes and plow shares and lmlv~s and even Jew's harps. 

"lIlast er wu good t I) my father and when he done done de day's work 

he could work and keep the man~y he made. He'd work till midnight, some-

times, and at de end that war he had fifteen hundred dollars in Confederate 

money. 1 never seen such a worker. 

"Master John thunk lots of father hut he took de notion to sell him 

one time, I~ause why, he could git a lot or mon~ for h~. He sold him, but 

mT mama and even Old Missy, cried and took on so dat Master John went after 

de men what bought him, to git him back. Day alrea~v done crossed de river, 

but master c~ls and d~ brung my father back and he give dem de money back. 

Dat de only time master sold one of us. 

"He was a preq.cher and good to us, never beat none of us. He didn't 

have no overseer, but saw to all de work heself. He had twenty-five slaves 

am t'aised wheat and corn and oats and vegetables and fruit. He had four 

hundred ac:"es and a hou.se with twelve rooms. 

" .A. man what owned a farm jinint ou.rn, de houses half a mile apart. 

He had two slaves, Taylor and Jennie, and he whip dem every day, even if dey 

hadn't done nothin'. He allus beatin' on dem, seemed like. One a,,:t\ll cold 
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day in February I Taylor done go to Denton for someth1n·. and when he come back: 
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his master starts beatin' on him, and ~~sed him someth1n' awful. He kepi it up 

till my mama, her name was Mariah. gi ts a butcher knife and runs out dere and say, 

'Iffen you hits him' 'nother lick, 1 '11 use this on you. tOld Wissy was wat ch iI), ~ 

and backed her up. So he quit beat in' on Taylor dat time. But one day dat white 

man's own son say to him, tlffen you don't quit beat in , on dem niggers, I'll knoCk 

you in de head.' Den be quit. 

"Kaster was in de Confederate army. He gits to be a maj or and after he 

done come out dat war he sho' hated QIlythin' what was blue color. I got hold a 

old Yankee cap and coat and is wearin' dem and master yanks dem off and burns demo 

"We heared dem guns in de Lookout Mountain battle. Dey sounded 11ke 

thunder, rumbl '-n , low, One day de F~ds done take Dayton and de soldiers goes by 

our place to drive dem F~ds out. Dere a v.uley 'bout two miles wide 'twixt our 

place and Dayton and we could see de Confederate soldiers t Ul dey go up de hill 

on de other side. Long in evenin I de Confederates comeback through dat valley 

and they was travel in , with dem Yankees right after dem. Dey COMe by our house 

and we was gittin' out de wq, all right. Old )liss1' took all us chillen, 'black 

and white, and puts us under half a big hogshead, down in de stormhouse. 

"~ Yankees got to de place and Igin ransack it. Old Missy done lock dat 

stormhOllse door and sot down on it and. she wouldn't git up when dey done tell her to. 

So dey takes her bY' de arms and lifts her off it. Dey didn't hurt her 8D7. Den dey 

brellks de lock and C CIIISS down in dere. I didn't see whq dey hadn't found us kids, 

'cause rq heart beatin' like de hammer. Dey turned dat hogshead over and all us 

kids skinned out dere like de Devil after us. One de Yanks hollers, 'Look what 

we done hatch out! ' 
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"1 tore ou.t past de bam, thinkin' I'd go to mama, in de field, but it 
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look 11ke all de Yanks in de world jumpin' dere hosses over dat fence, so I whirls 

round and lUn in dat barn and dives in a stack of hay and blr1es myself 80 deep 

de folks 1 ike to never found me. Dey mmted allover de place beto' dey done 

found me. 'Us kids 8cart 'cause we done see dem Yanks' bayonets and thul.k dey was 

dere horna. 

"Dem Yanks done take all de fiOllr and meal and wheat and corn and smoked 

meat. Jiter dat master tixes up a place in de ceilin' to store stuff, and a 

trap door 80 when it closed you couldn't tell its dere. 

"1 lives in and round de old ·place till 1910, den comes to Texas. I Jist 

works round and fams and gits by, but I ain't never done nothin' worth tell1n' • 

••••• 
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Nelsen Denson, 90, w~s b0rn 
ne?.!' E'P..mbi Tg, Arkansas, a, 

slave of Jim Nelson, who sold 
Nelsen :::md his famEy to Felix 
Grundy. Nelsen's memory is 
poor, but he managed to r!'!call 
a few incidents. He now lives 
in Waco, Tex~s. 

Pa,ge One 

"I'll be nin~ty :reprs old this December. (1'd37). I '~as born in 

Arkansas, up in Ashley (~ounty. Rnd it was the twenty-second day of December 

in 1847. l,~y mammy was 7.'rom Virginny and pap-');v" was :from old Kentucky, and 

I W8,S one of they eight chill~n. Our owner. Marse Jim Demsen, brung us to 

Texas and settled near Marl in, but got in rl~bt ruld soJd llS all to Marse 

Felix Grundy. and he kep' us till fr~6dom. and nost of us work~d for him 

after that. 

"Marse Jim Densen iilld n ens:r livin' in Arkansas. but f'~lks everY'Nhere 

was comin' to Texas and he lcides to throw in his f1rtunes. It WRsn 1t so 

a05 

long after thPNt war with Mexico ;:md folks come in a crowd to 'teet they-selves 

I gainst Indians and wild a.n imals. The wolves was the worst to smell cookin 1 

and sneak into cBmp, but Indians COIne up a..l1d makes the pep.ce sign and l:as 

a pow wow with the white fol~s. ~axse git beads or cloth and trad~ for leather 

breeches and things. 

II I want to t~ll how we crosses the Red River on de Red River lZe..,ft. :Bolek 

in them days the Red River WAS near closed up by dis timber raft and de big 

boats couldn ' t git up de riv~!' at all. We gits a li'l boat, and a, Caddo InniRn 

to guide us. Dis Red River raft de~r say was centuries old. De driftwood floatin' 

d.own de river stops in de still waters and makes A. bunch of trees fL.'ld de dirt 

'cumulates, and broomstra~'s Rnd willows anti brush grows out dis rich dirt what 

COTter de dri~woo~. Distraft ,g:rowad t'bout a mile a year ~nd de oldes' timber 
TO s ann breaKS away, DU alB not las 

-1-
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Inough to keep de river clear. ',Ve found bee trees on de raft a.nd had honey. 

lilt was long time after us come to Texas wh~n de sov l ment opens up de 

channel. Dat am in 1873. 'Fore dat, a survey done been ronde nnd d.ev found de 

raft am a hundr""d And twenty-eight miles long. When we was on dat raft it am 

like a big swamp, with trees end thick brush and de driftwood snd logs all wedge 

up tight 'tween everything. 

"' Fore Texa.s secedes t Marse Jensen done sell us FIll to Mai~be Felix Grund"" 

and he goes to war in General Hardeman's Brigade and is with him for bodygup.rd. 

When de battle of Mansfield come r'm sixteen years old. We wa.s camped on the 

Sabine River, on the Texas side, and the Yanks on the other side a li'l ways. I 

'member the night 'fore the battle, how the campfires looked, and a quiet night 

and the whippoorwills callin' in the weeds. We was 1 spect in I a. 'tack and sings 

to keep cheerful. The" Ysnks sings the 'Battle Cry of Fre.,dom' when they charges 

us. They come on and on and, Lawd, how they fit! I stays clost to Marse Grundy 

and the rebels wins and takes 'bout a thOUSAnd Yanks. 

"Most the slaves was happy, the ones I knowed. They fiegers the white men 

fight in' for some principal, but lots of them didntt care nothin t 'bout bein' 

free. I s'pose some.vas with ba.d white folks. but not round us. We had more to 

eat and now I'm so old I 'Wouldn't f",el bad if I had old marse to look after me 

I gain. 

. .. *. 
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VICTOR DUHON was borR 97 years 
ago iR. LBfqette Parish, La., 
a sl~,ve of the Duhol!l fQlIlily. 
His blue eyes ad almost whit e 
ski. are evidence of the white 
strain in hie blood. Even after 
m~ years of ~ssociation with 
ERglish speakiag persons, he 
epeaks a Frellch patois, and his 
story was iaterpreted by a 
J3~aumollt French teacher. 

Page One 

"My papa was Luciell Dllho. aJl.d my m~a Euripp Dlpuis. I was 

bor-a over ill Louisiana in Lafayette Parish, betweell Broussard ~nd 

Warvllle. I'm 97 ye~r! old now. 

"I didn't hpve brothers or sisters, except ha.lf ones. It is 

like this, my m3Jlla was a house 3ervant ill the Duhon family. She was 

the hairdreeser. One day she bpxbered master's eon, who was Lucien. 

He says th~,t he '11 shaw~ her ht'lad if she WOll' t do wh2t he lik~s. .4:fter 

that she h is wom~.n t ill he marri es P. whit e 1 R~V • 

"My gr$lndml=lma W9.S stolen from ).fric? and she lived to be 125 

y~ars old. She died last yeRr in April. I think I'll l1ve long ~s she 

did. There were fifteen slf\ves Ola the land W'h~.t DuhC)Jl'S hp,d but I 

never ran around with them. I h~d r00m at the b;!ck of the big house. 

You louw. Mp"dame Duhoa was my grandmama. She W~J! good to me. The 

o~y thimg I did was look to my master's herse ~nd be coachma. fer 

Madame. Master ha,d four sons. Thtty were R:Jgant and Jaques and Lucien 

and D~!ire. Desire was shot at the dpnce. 

"Master ha.d about 100 acres 1». cotton :r"nd the corJl.. He had 

a slave for to bunt all the time. He dida't do other thiags. The 

-1-
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part!"id.f'~ {'n<'l the rice birds h~ killed were cooked for the white folks. 

The owls ~nd the r~bbit.s and the coons ~d the possums were cooked "for 

us. They had a big room for us to ev.t 11\. r,'h~re they cook they hpd OJ 

long oven with ~ piece down the middle. They cooked th~ white folks things 

on one side. They cooke~. their own things on thjll! other. They haa each 

ones pots pnd skillets. 

11 I d idn' t play mue h with the bln.ck childrem. }loY t im ~ ':'fen t wai t ing 

on my white folks. 

"Sometimes the priest carne to say 11:;188. The 3h~'yes went to liIRSS. 

The pri~st mRrried a.nd l)sptlzed t.he sla.~s. They gave 2. feast of baptizing. 

lIiVhelt my mama h9.d 22 ye!"tr5 she mp}'ried. II'- Polite L"lldry l'Ilave. Then 

she went to the Landry pl&ntatioR. There was often ma.rr;Ting betwee. the 

two platatlons. Whe1!l. they married the wife went te) her mall's plantation. 

That made no d.iffe't'ence. It 'tTO,.1dn' t be long before f";. girl "rom the other 

plRce marry int 0 the man IS plantat ion. That kept things in balance. 

"My mama m ... rri~d F::tirju'ste WilliAms. They had two sons "nd a 

daughter. I didn't know th~m 50 much. They Viere h~I'E' brothers and sister. 

"I h"d. 22 years wh~n wt?r crone. You lmow wh::l.t w~r I mesn. The war 

whl"ln the slp.ves w~re set free. I wa5n~ bothered about fr~edorn. Didn't 

leave mRster till he died. Th,.n I went to work for Mr. polite Ladry. 

It I W9S :;:tlways in goo(l~ hands. Some s bv"ls w~re trent ed b~d. !.1'r. 

NatQle Vallean beat up ~ slave for stealing. He beat him so ha.rd he lpy 

in front of the gate a whole d~y and the night. 

ttl worked on farms all my life. Then I C2me to BJ.umont. lbout 

23 years ago, it waS. I workll'd. a.t anything. Now I'm t 0'- lold. I live 

with my daughter. • •••••• 
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