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GEORGU TELFAIR 
Ex-Slave, Age 74 

Box 131, R. F. D. #2 
Athens, Georgia 

UYes chile, Itll be glad to tell you de story of my 

life, I can't tell you much 'bout slav'ry 'causa I wuzjus' 

six months old when freedom come, but I llas'A~!ared qU.i te a 

lot, and I will 

Said old "Aunt" 

j 
tell you all I kin . 'member 'bout every thin." 

A~:~'(f' 
Georgi~ Telfair, who lives with her son to 

whom her devotion is quite evident. Both "Aunt" Georgia and 

the Ii ttle home show t.he excellent care that is given them. 

"---

"My pa," she said, ftwuz Pleasant Jones, an' he b'longed 

to Marse Young L. G. Harris. Dey lived at de Harris place out 

on Dearing Street. Hit wuz all woods out dar den, an, , nota 

bit lak Dearing street looks now. 

"Rachel wuz my ma:' s name. Us don t know what her las' 

name wuz 'cause she wuz sold off when she wuz too little to '~em-

ber. Dr'. Riddinf (Redding) bought her an' his fambly always jus' 

called her Rachel Riddin'. De Riddin' pl.ace wuz whar Hancock , 
Avenue is now, but it wUz all in woods 'roun ' .. dar, jus' 1ak de 

place whar my pa wuz. Atter dey wuz married ma had to stay oh 

wid de Riddin' fambly an' her chilluns b'longed to de Rid6.in's 
., . .-. 

'cause dey owned her. Miss 1~xey. Riddin'wuz my brudder's young , . 
, 

Missus, an' I wuz give to her sister, Miss LUra Riddj.n', for to 
.... -

be her own maid, but us didn't git to wuk :for 'em none 'cau.se it 

wuz just at dis time all de slaves got .sot free. Attar dat my pa 

,2· 



tuk us all wid him an' went to farm on de old Widderspoon 

(Witherspoon) place. 

"It wuz 'way oft in de woods. 
?;; 

Fa ~ut down trees an' 
("-'. 

built us a log cabin. He maae de chimbly out\ol' sticks an' red 
\'. 

mud, an' put iron bars crost de fireplace to· ha:ng pots on fOf)1 

to bile our vi ttuls an' made ovens for de bakin'. De bes' 'W~y 

to qook 'tatoes wuz to roas' 'em in de ashes .wid de jackets on .• 

Dey'ain' nothin' better tastih t dan ash-roasted 'tatoes wid goog 

. home-made butter to eat wid t em• An 'us had de butter, 'cause 

us kep' two good cows. 11a had her chickens an' tukkeys an' us' 

raised plenty of hogs, so we nebber wuz widout meat. Ou~ reg'-

lar S1.lJ:?day br~aktas' wuz fish what pa cotoh out of de orick. I 

used to git tired out of 'fish den, but a mess of fresh crick fish 

would sho' be jus' right now. 

"Us always kept a good gyarden full of beans, corn, on-

ions, peas an' 'taters, an' dey warn't nobody could beat Us at 

raisin' lots 01' greens, 'speoially turnips an' colla'd greens.· , \ . . 

Us saved heaps of' dry peas ·an' beans, an' dried lots ot peaches 

an' apples to cook in winter. When de wind wuz a howlin' an' de 

graun' all kivvered wid ~now, ma would make-dried fruit puffs for 

us, dat sho' did hit de spot. 

ttWhen I wuz 'bout eight years old, dey sont me to school • 

• I had to walk from Epps Bridge Road to Knox School. Dey calls it 

Knox Institute now. I toted my blue back speller in one han' and 

my dinner bucket in de other. Us wore homespun dresses wid bon7 

i i. 
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-, 
nets to match. De bonnets wuz all made in one piece an' had 

drawstrings on de back to make 'em fit, an' slats in de brirn.s 

to mal{e 'em s tiff an' straight. Our ciresses WUz made long to 

keep our legs warm. I don't see, for to save me, how dey keeps 

dese young-uns .{rom l' reezin f now since c:.ey Ie t f em go I roun' 

mas' naked. 

HOur brush arbor church wuz nigh whar Brooklyn Iviount 

Pleasant Church is now, an' Us r~ent to 3Wl(iay dchool dar evvy 

Sunday. It -warn't mucn of a church 1'or looks J 'cause it VlllZ 

made out of poles stuck in de broun' an' de roof VlUZ jus' pine 

limbs an' brush, but dere sho' wuz some good meetin's in dat 

old brush church, an' lots 01· souls faun t de \Jay to de heb' enly 

home right dar. 

"Our reg' lur lJreacll~r wuz a colored man named l,~orrison, 

bu t i;~r. Co'J '0 preacnau to us lot s ot times. lie WUZ a wlli te '>em-u 

man, an' he say ue could a sot all nigilt an' lissen Ions as us 

sung dem old songs. 80:oe of 'era I dono clar forgot., but de one , 
I lak bes' gaGS sorter 1ak dis: 

'I want to be an an~el 
An.' \1i6. (·e anbels stan' 
A crown upon my forehead 
And a harp widin my Han'.' 

"Anot':'18l' tune VlUZ 'Roll, Jordan Roll .. ' Little chillun 

wuz larn t to sin~, -, H::lw Jweetly do de.rime :Fly, \":.aen 1 Please 

my l,;lother,' ant us chillun ailO t woula cio our be s t a s ingin' da t 

little old sonS, so Preacher Cobb would praise us. 
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"\[11' .. ;11 I jineo. de churcil del'e wuz j5 01 us baptized de 

sane day in ue crick bac% Ol ue church. ~ile Preacher Jrown 

VlUZ a bal)tizin' liS, u oi,~ crowd wuz 3tEtlJ.d.in' 011 G.e ba.n..k a S.rlQUt-

in! an' singill', 'Dis is ue ~i.da..lin! \/ater,' b.n', 'Eakin' for ue 

Promise .Lan! 30me OJ.. te~il wuz a lJruyin' t80. ..,itter (ie oaptizin' 

rlUZ dond uey Ildcl a bib dinner on c.. e c;roun' S J.:or de ne\v LiembeTs, 

but us <.lidn't see no ju,-;s Ccat aay. Jus' 113d iJlenty 01' GOow. some-

thin' treat. 

w.7ilerl us Wclrl1' t in s ch)ol, lile an t [JY bruuQer vmkkea in 

G.. c. 
'oJ 

-J."iol' rn"u "0.-... v....... li..L 1....1 • In cotton piantin' time, ~a fixeu uy ~e rows 

an T Us c.rap ~~o deGaS in 'eE. l~ dX T G:':;'Y Us rJDulcc l'aKd ui r t over 

1 ell '.'JiLl WOO,ten ral-c8S. ia mew.e c..e rakes hisse' t. Dey had short 

G.ey use s no'.! an' don't t5.l\:'3 u.J l10 t i118 nakin' not~lin T lak aa t . 

r1 In uem c.ays T roun' U.e llOU:33 ar~' in c.'? fiel' b.J/s jus' 

';'10' 011;, iece O:.L. clo' as. It. "'1U,,:,: jl.i.S' a 1011,6 s.airt. i..ley uiCin't 

boys 

~.;) ,::':' '\T 
J.I ...., J 

else ,;,e11, bu"c .J.. SIlJ' woula. lare 
, 

'roun' lookin' 1ak tiat nOIT. 

t~ see vau try to 
.u 

-, 
VillGIl .L i"iUZ 

'OJ~~~ ;..o't~:;OD. ~-ea::c,3 0 ...... ...< ~~o 6.0 viusllin', ironill', un' cleanin' up 

I ':;~lnt.~( .... , .. ,3:;:'0 at l-e nou;e an' paio. rae in JIa clo'0s, mi cic..1 in , 

r.l~<J.t, sirup, 't:.l.tJes, an' "::ledt I'lour, b'J.t 1. nev:::r aie.. ~;it [.LO 1;:;.01:..-
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HUS wuklced misllty hard, but us had. e;ood tirllas too. 

De bigges' fun Us had WUz at candy pullin' oS. I,:a cooked de 

candy in de wash pot out in cle yard. I'ust she poureci in some 

home-made sirup, an' .Jut in a heap 01' brown su':ur 
,,", 

from de old 

sirup barrel an' cien she bileo it Qovm tv nhar • ..(11 

1J. ~;ou arapped 

a Ii t -cle ai' it in coiL. water it Got j]al'd quick. It VlUZ l'eady 

"':'en ,to be ,P0ureu out in brea.sy plates an' pans. Us Grea.sed vur 

han'.3 \vid lard to l\:eep de candy troLl s tickin' to 'om, an' soon 

as it got c~ol dnou~h de couple~ TIou16 start pullin' c~ndy an' 

sin6inf. lQ.t'~) Iili5iluy haPJY lilusic, \,l.ien you is sin.:;in' an' pul-

lin' candy 1-iiCi. yo' bes' -','-eller. ~:'l1eJ.;' ue candy jot too stiff an' 

hard to pull no mot, ~G starte~ eatin', an' it sho' woulQ ever-

r:1O ' "1' +-
.:.:.' oJ 

al,ve..y :.'ror.l "..tar in a nurry. You ain't nebber seed no ~an-

cin', wllh"G is c;.ancin', lc;:ssen you i1<:1.8 riatcl1aa a crowd dallce atter 

d~; at 6e candy ~riat dey done been pullin'. 

n~~uil tin's rJU2 a 01 fun. dOTlletL"es twO or tlll'de 

l'amblies lHJ.~ Q ;juil'tin! tOJethdr. :;;-olkses I'loulci Qui'lt sone an' 
~ '-' , -

G.en ciey ~asseU. 'roun! Q(~ tod.ciy. ,jOl:18 woul.d 03 cookin' while cie 

to sa t. :Jem colla T <i breens wid cornpone an' 'fllen ty or gin,-;er-

(lakes an' fruit .i.)u::fs a!l'oiG ola. j?ots 0::': co:::l'ee vmz mL;;Llty fine 

Jatin'~ to us den. 

"i1.l1 , dcH'e \'IG.rn' t noth in' L.:.:; ~':in' wilen us h2~u. cornslluck-

in's. ~ gen'ral 0i' us cornshuckin' wuz appointed to lead ofr in 



de fun. He sot up on top of de big pile of corn an' hysted 

de soneS. Lie woulu Git 'em started. off' singin' somethin' lak, 

'Sallie is a Good Gal,' an' evvybody ke~t time shuckin' an' 

a singin'. De 3entral kept singin' faster an' faster, an' 

shucks wuz jus' flyin'. Vihen pa started passin' de jug 'roun' 

uem NigGers sho' nufi' begun to sing loud an' fas' an' you wUz 

'bliged for to 'loV! Jallie mus' be a Good i..ial, de way de shucks 

VJuz comin' o1'f' of' da t corn so fas'. Dey kep' it up 'til de corn 

wuz all shucked, an' ma hollereG., 'Supper readyl' Den dey made 

trCtC1Cs for de ki tchen, an' dey didn't stop eat in' an' drinkin' 

dat hot coffee lonG as Gey could swallow. Ain't nobody fed 'em 

no better backbones, an' spareribs, turnip greens, 'tato pies, 

an' sich 1ak dan my rna set out for 'em. Old time 'ways lak da t 

is done gone for good now. Folkses ain't lak dey used to be. 

Dey's all done got greedy an' don't keer 'bout doin' nothin' for 

nobody else no mo~e. 

"hia combed our hair wid a .Tim Grow comb, or. cyard, as , 
some 1'ol1;:ses called 'em. If' our hair wuz bad nappy she put some 

co t ton in de comb to kee'p it 1'1'01:1 ,t-lullin' so bad, 'cause it wuz 
" 

awful 11aro. to comb. 

t1iJ:vvybody tried to raise plenty 01' gourds, 'cause uey wuz. 

so handy to use i'.)r dipper"s den. Water ',vuz toted 1rom ue spring 

an' kep' in D i '··b·~ ins. _ 0, Don't spec' you ebber did see a piggin. 

.Ja "Cs a wooG.en bucket wid wire hoops 'roun' i·t to keep it from 
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. 
leakin'. De wash place wuz nex'to de spring. Fa fixed us 

. up a big old stump whar us hau to battle de clo' oS wi d a ba t

tlin' stick. It tuk a sight at battlin' io cit de dirt out 

9vmetimes. 

"Ii' you turned a chunk over in e.e 1'ire, bad luck wuz 

sho' to come to you. Ii a dog howled a certain way at night, 

or it' a scri teh owl come in de nigi.lt, uea t~l wuz on Q e way to 

-1 - 8 

you, an' you always ilad to be keerful so maybe had spirits would 

leave you alone. 

tlPa built us a new kitc~ien, jus' lak what de white folk-

ses had dem days. It sot out in de back yard, a little piece 

of a way from our house. ~ie Iaacie it out 01' logs an' put a big 

old chirably wid a big fireplace at one end. Benches wuz built 

'roun' de sides for seats. Dere warn't no floor in it, out just 

dirt floor. Dat wuz· one gran' kitchen an' us wuz mighty proud 

of it. 
) 

"My w'_i te folkses beg;.;ed me not to leave 'erg., when I told , . 

'em I wuz gwine to Harry Joe Teli'air. I'd do~e oeen wukkin' I'or 

'8m nibh or ... t J six years, an' \7UZ mos t twen t~l year'd old. Dey gim-

me my weci.din' elo'es, an' when I seed tiem clo'es I wuz one proud 

l:igger, 'cause dey wuz jus f l.ak I wanted. De nightgown wuz made 

au t of vlhi te bleachi!! t an I !lad lot s or tucks an' rUl'l-les an' it 

'3ven i1ad puff sleeves. 3110' 'nougi.l it liidt De petticoat had ruf-

l'las an' puffs plum. up to ue wais I ban'. Der,;;- wuz a cosset ki ver 
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dat wuz cut to f'it an' all fancy wid tucks an' trimmin', an' 

de drawers, dey sho" wuz pretty, jus' full or' ruffles an' tucks 

. , +"",oun! de legs. My dress lJU:l a cream buntin', 1ak what Cley calls 

serge dese days. It had a 'pretty lace front what my rna bought 

from one of de 1~ss ladies. I f~ot all o . dressed up I wuz one 

"Us got married in de nevv ki tCUGH an' it wuz plwu full, 

'cause ma had. done axed 76 folkses to LLe weciuin' • .som.e 01' 'em 

vmz Joe';] fol1cses, an' us Jlad eiGht waiters: :t'our gals, an' four 

boys. De 5ame .?rea.cher B):"own wile. t baptized lue, m.al-ried Us an t 

den ul? had a bib su)p.e,r. My Missus, Lulu Yieir, had done baked 

a i~:reat big pretty cake for me an'it tasted jus' as good as it 

Ipoked. Atter us at all Us CQuld, one Oi de waiters called de 

sets i'or us to uanee cle res I of de niuht. An' s1.ch G.ancin' as u 

Us did llave! Folkses. don't YJlOW hO\v to dance dat good no mot • 

Dat VJU;:: sbo' nu::.:f happy c..ancin'. Yes Ma'am, I ain't nebber gonn:::. 

forgit w~at a ~ran' w9udin' us had. , 
ulJ ext day Us move-.t r i611 t hdre an' I, .done b Ben here ever 

since. Dis place b'lone::;ed. to Joe's f;ran'ma, an' she willec:i. it 

to him. Us had It> cnilll.ln, but ain't but five Oi' 'em livin' now, 

an' Joe he's been daid for years. Us always made a good livin' 

on de farm, an' still raises mos' 01' W.I.1at u.s needs, but I done 

got so. po'ly I can't wuk no more. 

"l'se still tryin' to live right an' walk de narrow way, 

so as I kin go to Heb'en when I dies.' l'se gwine to pray for 



you an' ax de Lawd to bless you, for you has been so good 

an' patient wid me, an' I'se sho' thankful ny son sont you 

to se!e me. You done helped me to feel lots better. Good- . 

bye, an'God bless you, an' please :Ma'am, come back to see 

IDe again." 

******¥****** 

, 

- 9 - 10 
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CORDELIA THOMAS 
Ex-Slave - Age 80. 

A long, hot walk over rough, hilly roads brought 

the visitor to Cordelia's place just after the noon hour of a 

sweltering July day, and the shade of the tall water oaks near 

the little cabin was a most welcome sight. 'l~e house stood. 

only a few feet from a spur of railroad track but the small yard 

was enclosed by a'luxurious green hedge. Roses predominated 

amohg the many varieties of flowers in evidence on the otherwise 

drab premises. 

A dilapidated porch across the front of. the resi

dence had no roof and the floorboards were so badly rotted that 

it did not seem quite safe to walk from the steps to the front 

door where Cordelia stood waiting. "Come right in, Missy," she 

invited, "but be keerful not to fall through dat old porch floor." 

The tall, thin Negress was clad in a faded but scrupulously clean 

blue dress, a white apron, and a snowy he adcloth croV\rned by a 

shabby black hat. Black brogans completed her costume. Cordelia 

led the way to the rear of a ,narrow hall. "Us wi 11 be cooler 

back he re," sh~ explained. Sunlight poured through gaping holes 

in the roof, and the coarse b.1."own wrapping paper pasted on the 

walls Vias splattered and streaked by rain. ;l?he open door of 

Cordelia's bedroom revealed a wooden bed, a marble-topped bureau, 

and a washstand of the Victorian period. A rocker, two straight 

cnairs, a small table, and a trunk completed the furnishings of 

12 



the room and left but little space for its occupant to move 

about. 

"I'se jus' a mite tired," Cordelia stated, 

. It, cause I jus' got back from de courthouse whar dem iwelfare 

'omans done gimme a sack 0' flour and some other bundles what 

I ain't opened up yit, but I knows dey's got somepin in 'em to 

holp me,' cause dem folks is &1.0' been~,dghty good to me since 

my rheQ~atiz is been so bad I couldn't wuk enough to make a 

livin'. De doctor, he say I got de blood presser. I don't 

rightly l·:now jus' what dat is, but it looks lak some pin t s a

pressin' right down in my haid 'til I feels right foolish, so 

I reckon he's right 'bout it a-bein de bInod presser.. When I 

gits down on my knees it takes a long time for :TIe to git "straight 

up on my feet again. De Lord, He's done been v;'id me all dese 

years, and old ~ordelia's "gain' to jeep richt on tneelin' 'fore 

Him and praisin' Him often 'til he 'cides de time has come for 

her t~ go home to neben. 

nI W&s borned on ~~rse ~ndrew Jackson's plantation 

down in 'Conee (Oconee) Count'y, twixt be re and Eigh cilloals. Marse 

Andy, he ovmed my IvIarrlmy, and she was named Emt~y Jackson. Bob 

Lowe was If'iY Daddy, and he b'longed to Marse Ike Lewe. The Lowe 

plantation was nigh whar Marse Andy's was, dO'An dar in 'Ccnee 

County. 'Cause nei ther one 01' deir marsters wouldn't sell one 

of 'em to de othEr Karster, kammy had to stay on de Jackson planta

tion and Daddy was kept right on wu¥in' on de Lowe place atter dey 
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had done got married. Marse Bob, he give Daddy a ticket what let 

hfut go to see Mammy evvy hednesday and Sadday night, and dem patte

rollers couldn't bother him long as he kept dat ticket. When dey 

did find a slave ott his marster's plantation widout no ticket, 

it W8S jus' too bad, for dat meant a beatin' what most kilt him. 

Mammy said dey didn't never git my DaQdy, 'cause he allus had his 

ticket to show. 

"I don't ricollect much 'bout days 'fore de big 

war ended 'cause I was so little den, but many's de time I heared 

Mam..'1lY snd lJaddy and de other old rolks tell 'bout dem times. Us 

chillun had de bestes' time of anybody dem days, 'cause d8y didn't 

'low us to do nothin' but jus' eat- all us co uld and play de rest 

of de time. I don't know how it was on other places, but dat was 

de way us was raised on our old marster's plantation. 

t·De cracks of de log cabins wtlar de slaves Ii ved 

wes chinl<ed \vid red mud to keep out de cold and rain. Dere warntt 

no glass in de wi ndows, dey just had plank shutters wh at dey fast en

ed shut at night. Thin slide blocks ki vvered de pee.pholes in de 
, 

rough plank doors. Dey had to have dem peewoles so as dey could 

see who was at de door 'fore dey opened up_ Dem old stack chimblies 

what was made out of sticks and red clay, was all time gittin' on 

fire. Oem old home-made beds had h~gh posties and us called 'em 

tteesters. t To take de pla. oe of springs, what hedn't never been 

seen 'round dar in dem days, dey wove heavy cords lengthways and 

crostways. Over dem cords dey laid a flat mat wove out of white 

oak splints and on dat dey put de homespun bed ticks stuffed wid' 

wheat straw. Dey could have right good pillows if dey'was a mind 



to pick de sorap cotton and rix it up, but dere ~arn't many or 

tem keered dat much 'bout no pillows. 

~Slaves didn't do no cookin' on cur place 'cause 

Marster fed evvybody up at de big house. Missy, I aintt never 

gwine to forgit dat big old fireplace up dar. Dey piled whole 

sticks of cord wood on it at one time, wid little sticks cross-

ways under 'em and, let me tell you, dat was a fire what would 

cook anythlng and evvything. De pots hung on swingin' racks, and 

dere was big ovens, little ovens, long-handled fryin' pans, and 

heavy iron skillets wid tight, thick lids. It sho' was a sight 

de way us chillun used to Ir.;ake 'way wid dem ash-roasted 'taters 

and dat good, fresh butter. Us chil1un had to eat supper early 

'ceuse all chillun had to be in bed 'fore dark. It warn't 18k 

dese days. 'Why "Missy, chilluns now stays up 'most all night run-

nin' 'round dese parts. 

ftMarster was sho' good 'bout seein' dat his Niggers 

had plenty to eat and wear. For supper us et our bread and milk 
--.-------.-.,,~----

wid wooden spoons out of wooden bowls, but for dinner dey gi ve us , 
veg'ables, corn pone, and 'taters. Marster Taised all de sorts 

of veg'ables vvhat dey knowed anything 'bout in dem days, and he had 

big old fields of wheat, rye,' oats, end com, 'cause he 'lowed dat 

stock had to eat same as fo1kses. Dere was lots of chickens, tur-
. 

15 

keys, cows, hogs, sheep, and some goats on dat plantation so as dere 

would allus be plenty of meat for evvybody. 



·Our Marster evermore did raise d.e cotton - lots'" 

of it to sell, and plenty for clothes for all de folkses, white 

and black, what lived on his place. All de cloth was home-made 

'cept de calico for de best Sunday dresses. Chillun had to spin ----...... 

de thread and deir mammies wove de cloth. 'Fore de end of de war, . 

whilst I was still so little I had to stand on a box to reach de 

spinnin' wheel good. I· could spin six reels a day. 

"Ghillun was happy 'fI.Then hog-killin' time come. Us 
.-

warn·' t 'lowed to help none, 'cept to retch in de wood t a keep de 

pot bilin' whar de lard was cookin'. Our Mist'ess allus had de 

lard rendered in de bigges' washpot t what dey s at on rocks in de 

fireplace. Us didn't mind gittin' de wood for dat, 'cause when dem 

cracklints got done, dey let us have all us could eat and, jus' let 

me tell you, Missy, you ain't never had nothin' good 'less you has 

et a warm skin cracklin' wid a little salt. One time when dey was 

renderin' lard, all us chillun wascrowdin' 'round close as us 

could git to see which one could git a cracklin' fust. Mist'ess 

told us to stand back 'fore somebody got burnt j den Mammy said she 

was gwine to take de hides oft our backs 'bout gittin' so close to 

dat fire, and 'bout. dat time somebody 'hind me gDrume a quick push; 

and in de fire I went. Marster grabbed me 'most time I hit dem red 

coals, but one hand and arm was burnt so bad I hed to wear it in a 

sling for a long time. Den Marster laid down de law and told us 

what he would do it' he catch us chillun hangin' t round de fire whar 

dey was cookln' lard again. 
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"Folkses said our Marster must have a powerful 

sweet tooth on account of he kept so many bee hives. When bees 
. 

swarmed tolkses rung bells and beat on tin pans to git 'em 

settled. Veils was tied over deir haids to keep de bees from 

gittin' to deir faces when dey went to rob de hives. Chillun 

warn't never 'lowed to be nowhar nigh durin' dat job. One day 

I sneaked out and got up close to see how dey done it J and dem 

bees got allover me. Dey stune me so bad I couldn't see for 

days and days. Marster, he jU$' fussed and said dat gal, Cordelia, 

she was allus whar she didn't b'long. Missy, I ain't never wanted 

to fool 'idd no more bees, and I don't even lak honey no more. 

"Slaves all went to church wid deir white folkses 

'cause dere warn't no Nigger churches dem days. All de preachin' 

was done by white preachers. Churches warn't nigh and convenient 
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dem days lak dey is now and dey was such a fur piece from de planta

tions dat most of de folkses steyed all day, and dem meetin' days 

vms big days den. De cooks was told to fix de bestes' dinners 

dey could gi t up, and chillun was made to know dey had better mind 

what dey was 'bout when dey wa's in de meetin' house or it was gwine ---- ~--~----,-.... , -- ~"'- .-- .. _-"".- -.~--.~--~'--:..-.,' --•.. ' . ~ ............ ~ ,,-,,_. -- -".-, ~ '~'-"'.- .,-~.~ ..... -

to be made mighty hot for 'em when dey got back home. Dat was one 

thing our Marster didn't 'low no roolin' 'bout. His Niggers had 

to be-have deyselfs at de meetin' house. 'Long 'bout August when 

craps was laid by, dey had brush arbor meetin's. White folks 

brought deir slaves and all or 'em listened to a wnite preacher from 

Watkinsville named Mr. 0alvin Johnson. Dere was lot s of prayin' 
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and shout in , at dam old brush arbor 'vival meetin·s. 

"Dey had campmeetin's too. De old l!'reeman pIa ce 

was whar dey had some of dem rust campmeetin's, and Hillsb~ro, 

Mars Hill, and Bethabara was some of de other places whar Marster 

tuk us to campmeetin's. Missy, you jus' don't know nothin' 'bout 

'citement if you ain't never been to one of dam old-time camp-

meetin's. -",'hen f'olkses \\QuId git 'ligion dey would holler and 

shout a-testifyin t for de Lord. ~tter de meetin' dey dammed up 

de crick and let it git deep enough for de baptizin'. Dey dipped 

de white folkses fust, and den de Niggers. You could hear 'em 
~ 
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singin' a mile away dem cld songs 1ak: On Jordan's stormy Banks I 

stand, - Roll, Jorden Roll, - All God's Chilluns is a-goin' Home, 

and - \\l'h,ar de Livin' waters Flow. I jus' can't 'mel11ber half of 

dem good old songs 'cause my mem'ry ain't good as it used to be." 

Here ~ordelia paused. She seemed oblivious to all around her for 

severel minutes, and then she suddenly smiled. "Lordy, Missy," 

she began, "it I could jus' call back dem days wid our good old 

Marster to look atter us and see dat us had what us -needed to eat , 
and wear and a good comf'table cabin to live' in, wouldn't dis be a 

happy old 'oman? Lots of de other old folks would lak it too, 

'cause our white folkses d~y sho'did take good keer of deir slaves. 

"Did you ever hear of dem lo~ollinfs? On our 

place dey spent 'bout t~ whole days cookin' and gittint ready. 

Marster axed evvybody from fur and nigh, and dey allus come 'cause 

dey knowed he was gwine to give 'em a good old time. De way dey 
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rolled dam logs was a sight, and de r.lOre good corn liquor 

Marster passed 'round, de faster dern logs rolled. Come night-

time, Marster had a big bonfi re built up and sot lots of pi tch

pine torches 'round so as dere would be plenty of light for 'em 

to see how to eat dat fine supper what had done been sot out for 

'em. Atter supper, dey danced nigh all de rest of de night. 

Mammy used to tell us 'bout de frolics next day, 'cause us chillun 

was made to go to bed at sundown. Come day, go day, no matter 

what might happen, gro~n' chillun had to be in bed at deir reg'lar 

time, but Mammy never Lorgot to tell'us all 'bout de good times 

next day. 

"Mammy said dem cornshuckin' s meant jus t as much 

fun and jollification as wuk. Dey gathered Marster's big corn 

crap and 'ranged it in long, high piles, bnd sometimes it tuk 
\ 

sev'ral days for dem corrf\huckers to git it all shucked, but 
v 

evvybody stayed right dar on de job 'til it was finished~ At 

night, dey wukked by de light of big fires end torches, den dey had 

de big supper and started Gancin'. Dey sto pped so ?ft en '(,0 swig 
. , 

dat corn liquor Marster pervlded for 'em dat 'fore midnight folkses 

started fallin' out and drappin t down in de middle of de dance ring. 

De others would git 'em by de heels and drag 'em off to one side 

'til dey come to and was ready to drink more liquor and dance again. 

Dat was de way dey went on de rest of de night. 

"Corpsest Buryin's! Graveyards! Why, Miss, d ere 

warn't nigh so many folkses a-dyin' all de time dem days as dere is 



now. Folkses lived right and was tuk better keer of and dere 

warn't so much reason for 'em to die out den. When somebody 

did die, folkses come from miles and miles around to de buryin'. 

Dey give de slaves de same sort of funerals de white folkses had. 

De corpses was washed good allover wid hot water and h~me-made· 

soap, den dey was dressed and laid out on de coolin f boards t·til 

de cyarpenter man had time to make up de coffins. Lordy, Missy, 

ain't you never seed no coolin' board? I 'spects dey is all 

gone now though. Dey looked a good deal lak ironin' boards~ only 

dey had 1aigs to stand on. Lots of times dey didn't dress de 

corpses, but jus' wrapped 'em in windin' sheets. Dem home-made, 

pine coffins didn't look so bad atter dey got 'em painted up and 

lined nice. Dey driv de wagon what had de corpse on it right 

slow to de graveyard. De preacher talked a little and prayed; 

den atter de mourners had done sung somepin on de order of Harps IH~? 

From De Tom.b, dey shovelled in de dirt over de coffin whilst de 

preacher said comfortin' words to de fambly of de daid. Evvy 

plantation had its own graveyard wid a fence around it, and dere 

was a place in it for de slaves 'nigh whar deir vbite folks was , .. 
buried. 

"Honey, d idn t t you never hear t ell of Dr. lfrank 

Jackson? He was sho' a grand doctor. Dr. Jackson made up his 

own medicines and toted 'em 'round wid him all de time. .rie was 

close kin to our iVlarse Andy Jackson's fambly. All dem Jacksons 

down in 'Conee was good white folks. 
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IttJs stayed on wid Old Ka;J!'$ter for a little while 
,," .. ,1'. .' 

, 

atter de war Vfa~ 9ver, arid den r1 ght a.,.!.' Kammy died and Da~Cl1 

hired me out to Mrs~ Sidney Rives (Reaves ?). 
.' " . '.'. ~ 

I 'spects one 

reason she wes so m.i~hty good to me was 'cause I was so little den. 
. . , 

I was nigh grown wheIi I left her to wuk tor Dr. Palmer's faID.bly, 
.... ~ "-";~"'"' "'"f"- '.~ '~'''" ... ",_", . ~ .... ''':,'.' _, 

. 
All his chillun was little de,n and I wasdeir nuss. One of de 

best of his chillun was little Kiss ~unice. Sbe is done ~wed 

to be- a school teacher and dey tells me she is still a-teachin' ~ 

It. warn't long atter my .Daddy died dat I left de Palmers and started 

wukkin' for Mr. Dock Dorsey's fambly. If dere ever was a good 
'I,; , 

Ohristian 'oman in dis ~re old world it was Miss Sallie Dorsey, 
.'. . I' . 

Mr. Dock Dorsey's wife. 

she married Mr. Dorsey. 
- ,',-

She h~d b C3en Miss Sallie Chappell 'fore 

Miss Sallie 'tried to git evvybody what 
" .~, i ~ ~. -~-:-. - , 

. . 
stayed 'round her to live ri~ht too, ~ncl she wanted all her help 

to go to church reg'lar. If·M.!ss sallie and Marse Dock. Dorsey J 

was Ii vin' now, dey would pervide for Old 'De.lia jus' lak dey used 

·to do. All deir chillun was ni ce. Miss Fannie and Mis~ Sue, dey 
. 

was extra good gals, but someh~w I jus' cantt call b~ck de names of 

dem oth,er ones now. Dey all had to be good wid de sort of mammy 

and daddy dey had. Miss Salli~, she was· sick a long time tfore she ---.'", • .~" ",.- ,,~"II<- "', 

died, and dey let me wait on her. Missy, I tell you de gospel 

truth, I sho' did love dat 'oman. Not long 'fore she passed on to 

Heben, she told her husband dat atter she was gpne, she wanted him 

to marry up wid her cousin, Miss Hargrove, so as he would have 



somebo4,y- to helI? him raise ~p :p.~r . chillun, I1n4 he done tzaet,ly" 
c ,::' ~ ,.,' , 

wbat she ~xe~ him to. All of my own white folkses haS' clone died 

out, and Old tDelia won't be here much longer. One at de'fhorntons 

here - I forglts which one - married up wid my young Kistfess, 
.' 

Rebecca Jackson. Her gal got married up wid Dr. ~ago, a horse-

doctor~ A insurance man named Mr. Speer ~rried into de Jackson 

fambly too. He moved his. fambly from here to de mountains on ac

count of" his son's health, and I jus' lost track of 'em den. 

"'LordYt Ch~le! What you want to know fQout my 

weddin' for, nowhow? Dere ain't never gwine to be no more 

weddin's lak dey had back dere in dem times f cause roUses thinks 

dey got to have too much nowadays. !Rhen folkses got married den 

dey was a-thinkin t 'bout makin' sho' 'nough homes for deyself~, and 

gittin' married meant somepin sort of ,holy! Jia~ ,said dat most 

times when slaves got married dey jus f jumped backwards over a 

broomstick whilst dei1' Marster watched and den he pernounced dat 

dey was man and wife. Now dey is got to go to de courthouse and 

payout good money for a license and den gogit a preacher or some ... 

" body 18k 8. jestice jedge to say de marriage words over 'em. 
, . '" ' .... 

"Me and Solomon Thomas had to go buy us a license 

too, but us didn't mind 'bout puttint out"dat money 'cause us was 

so much in love. I wore a prett.y white dress and a breakf"ast shawl, 

and atter us had done went to de preacher mants house and got 
--

married, u~ come right on here to dis very hous'e what had b'longed 

to S.olomon's daddy 'fore it was So!.omon's. Us built two more rooms 
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on de house, but all de time Solomon 11 ved us tried to keep de' . 

pIece lookin' a good deal 1ak it was de day us got married. 

"Atter ~olomon died, I sold off most of de land to 

de railroad for de right of way for dat dere track what you sees 

out dere, and it shot has made plenty ofwuk for me-to keep dat 

soot what dem engines is all time a-spittin' out cleaned off my 

things in de house. It draps down through dem big holes overhead, 

and 1 can't git hold of no money to have de roof patched up. 

"l4e and ~o1omon, us had 11 chillun, but dey is all

daid out but three. One of my boys is in Baltimore and another 

boy lives in Louisiana someWhar. My gal, Delia, she stays "over 

in -de Newtown part or Athens here. 
! 

She would love to help her 

old Mammy, but my Delia's got chillun of her own and she can't git 
. 

nothin' to do 'cept a little washin' for de white folkses, and she 

ain't able to pervide what her o~n household needs to eat. Dem 

boys of mine is done got so fur off dey's done forgot all 'bout 

defr old Mammy. 

~N.hen us rust got married, Solomon wukked at Mr. 
, 

Orr's cotton house, and he stayed dere a lo~~ time 'fore he went 

to wuk for Mr. Moss and Mr. Levy. All dem white folks was good to 

me and Solomon. I kept on wukkin' for de Dorseys 'til us had so 

many chillun I had to stay home and look atter 'em. Solomon got 

sick and he laydere sufferin' a long, long time, but Mr. Moss 

and Mr. Levy seed dat he didn't want for nothin'. Even atter 
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Solomon died dem good white mens kept on comin ~ out now and deIl 

to see if me and Solomon's chillun had what us needed. 

"Solomon, my Solomon, he went out of dis here 

world, in dat dere room whar you sees dat old bed, and dat is 

perzactly whar I wants to be when de Blessed Lord lays his hands 

on me and tells me to corne on Home to Glory. I wants to be toted 

out of dat room, through ois hall and on out to de graveyard jus' 

18k my man was. I knows dat evvything would be done nice jus' 

18k I wants it if Mr. Moss and Mr. Levy was a-livin' 'cause dey 

was both Masons, and members of de ~sons is all done swore a 

oath to look atter deir own folkses. Dey said Solomon and his 

fambly was 18k deir own folkses, Mr. Moss and Mr. Levy did. Most 

of de folkses, both white and black, dat I has knowed and loved 

has done gone on over de Jordan, out of dis world of trouble, and 

it will be ha:ppy days for all of us when us meets again in de 

place 'of many mansions' whar dere won't be nothin' for none of 

us to pester ourselfs 'bout no more. 

"All of my life, I'se had a great desire to travel, 
, 

jus' to go evvywhar, but atter all dese years of busy livin' I 

'spects all de trav'lin' I'll ever do will be on de road to Glory. 

Dat will be good enough for me 'cause I got so many more of 'em I 

loves over dar dan is left here." 

As the visotor passed out of earshot of ~ordelia's 

cabin the last words she heard from the old Negress were: "Good-bye 

again, Missy. Talkin' to you has been a heap of consolation to me." 

2' 'I · .. r: . 
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Ex-Slave .. - Ike ~omas 

Interviewed 

Ike fhomas was born near Montioello 1n Jasper County on 

the Thomas »lantation. His mother and father were so14 

when he was a little boy, and ftM1ssus" Thomas~in picking 

her house boy, took Ike to raise for a oarriage boy. She 

picked her little niggers by the way they wore their hats. 

If they set them on the back of their heads, they grew up 

to be Rbigh-minded", but if they pulled them over their 
Ii 

eyes, they'd grow up to be wsneaky and steal": ~s. 

Thomas let him sleep on a trundle be~ pulled out at night 

and put under her bed in the day an~ fed him under the 

table. She'd pu.t a piece of meat in a biscuit and hand 

1t down to him and warned him if they had oompany not to 

holler when he was thru so he'd touch her on the knee but 

his mouth was so bIg and he'd eat so fast that he "Jes 

kep' on teoh1ng her on tHe knee." 

During the war)when they got word the~yankees were oOm1ng~ 

Mrs. Thomas would hide her "little niggers" somet1mes in 

\the wardrobe back of her olothea, sometimes between the 
", 

//". .. 
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mattresses, or sometimes in the oane brakes. After 

the Yankees left. she'd ring a bell and they would 

! know they could come out of hiding. ~'lhen ~ first 

\ heard the slaves were free, they didn't believe it so 

l_,~hey Just stayed on with their "white fOlkS tt .) 7ttf the 

. r L ,\ 

- ~ '<I 

J~egroes were mean or ran away, they would be ohased 

~",~ by bounds and 4.lrlRg;.Retn back :eor punishment,h..r 

,./ 

\ When still a young man, Ike ran away with a negro 
i. 
~ouple coming in a buggy to Blanton Mill near Griffin 

and worked for Mr. William Blanton until he died. 

After he had been here a while, he got married. His 

wife's people had the wedding supper and party. He 

was a fiddler so had to fiddle most all night then the 

next d~ his "whIte folks" gave him the food for the 

wedding dinner that he had at his own house. 

Ike says everYlseJen/years the loousts COme and its 

sure to be a short crop that "God sends all sorts of 

cusses· (curses) sometimes 1ts the worms that e~t the 

ootton or the corn or the bugs that eat .t.he wheat. He 

doesn't believe in ftbants· or "oonJurin'". He proved 

to Mr. William that hants in Sid Sootts house nwuz Jes 

sheeps." It seems Sid Scott was a -mean nigger"J~ 

r"'-'t.O '). 
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~. 
ever,yone was afraid Of~ He was cut 

mill.~ '~fter his funeral wheRever 

in two by tne saw 
~: 

anyone ~pas~is 

house at night ~ could hear his fthant W goIng rat-a

tat-tat-bang, bang, bang ll like feet running. Cftone night 

when Ike was coming 'home from "f1ddlin'" at a white 

folks party, he had to pass Scott's house. Now they 

kept the cotton seed in half of the house and the other 

half was empty. When ~ got olose, he made a raoket 

and sure enough the noise started. "The moon was about 

an hour up" and he saw these .funny white things run out 

from under the house and scatter. It soared him at 

first b~t he looked and looked and saw they were sheep 
~ 

that{~ound e hole into the cotton seed a.i would go in 
1\ 

at night to eRt. 

Before the war the negroes had a big celebration on the 

4th of July, a big barbecue, ball game, wrestling 

matches, lots of music and singing. They had to have a 

pass from their Masters to attend and p'sy to get in. 

The "petta-roll" oame by ,to see your pass and if you 
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didn't have one. they'd whip you and send you home. ~lJ;,.. ~ .. ~ 
~ ~w ~ ~~ lo~,.:fv:"" [r...:;:... tJ.»-'r ....... ~4 t...J..... ... \,A. :r IW 1A1.i, "7r.,,).~! ""J,a'>_ () (,""'- v..v.:&' Uu.U'l uWA 
~U'~ • I u:;... h,p'~."~ '" 
Atter he came to Blanton's, ~heT~oould come and go as 

they _J.:le~sed .. :f'!!'tlley: we1"e.f1o_e~~fike has been a member 

of several "Sooieties· but something has always happened 



to the President and Secretary or they ran oft with the 

money so now he just has a sick and accident policy. 

Ike will be 94 years old next month. His hair is white, 

his eyes blurred with age, but he's quite active tho' he 

does walk with a stick. 

Ike Thomas 

Heidt Bridges Farm near Rio Georgia 

September 4, 1936 
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JANE MICKENS TOOMBS of WASHINGTON-WILKES 

A story of happiness and contentment on a big planta tion 

where there were "a heap of us slavestt is told by Jane Mickens 

Toombs who said she was"five er six years ole when,de Wah come 

on (1860), or mab1y a lit'le ol'er." 

She is a bright old woman, well and spry despite the faot 

she "wuz conjured onst when I wuz young an' dat lef' me lame an' 

dis eye plum' out an' de t'other bad. tt 

.-'--
/ When asked about the conjuring she said: "Ho'm, I don't 

( tzackly know how t'wuz, but enyhow somebody whut knowed how ter 

1 'wu 'k root&{i) got me lame on dis side, an' my eye out, jess kase 
, , 

I wuz a decent, nice lookin' gal, an' went on 'tendin' ter my 

business an' payin' dem no mind. Dat's de way dey done in dem 

days, jes~ jealJous of nice colored niggers. Yassum, I wuz 

sick fer nigh on ter two years an' de doctuhs never knowed what 

ailed me, ~y done everything dey could, but I wuz conjured an' 

dey couldn't hep' me. A doctuh-man frum up yander in New Yalk 
, Cf,f&' !.L..-

cum down here ter see his folks, an' he tried to l~ me, but 

doctuhs ~'t ~~conjured folks, so I had ter lay an' suffer 

'til de conjure ,wore out. Dem whut done dat mowed dey done me 

wrong, but I kept trustin'dn my Lawd, an' now dey's gone ant 

l'se er stumblin' roun' yit. No mwR, I never knowed jess whut 

dey done ter me, but hit wuz bad, I kin tell yer dat, hit might 
nigh ':kil t me." 
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Aunt Jane was born on the Gullatt Plantation on the line 

of Wilkes and Lincoln counties. Her Mother was .1iza Gullatt 

and her father J obn Mickens who belonged to Mr. Augustus McMekin" 

"Yassum, my Pa wuz J olm ·'Mickens ail' his Marster bought him 'in 

Alab... All de slaves whut belonged to de McMekins called 

deyselves 'Mickens. I' wuz one of fifteen chillun an' cum er 

long in betweenst de oldest 'uns an' de youngest sum'ers. I wuz 

named fer my Mistess Jane Gullatt whut died. Young Marse Ge'orge 

Gullatt choosed me out, dough, an f I'd er beau his'en ef Freedom 

hadn't er come. You know dat's de way dey use ter do back in 

slavery time, de young Mistesses an' Marsters choosed out de 

little niggers dey wanted fer their'n." 

This is another case where the father and Mother belonged 

to different families. The father had a pass to go and come as 

he pleased, although his familJ lived a little distance away. 

Jane said her father's master would have bought her mother if the 

War hadn't come on and they were set free. . 

Jane told of the log cabins in the Quarters where all 

the negroes lived. She said they were all in a row "wid er 

street in de front, er wide street all set thick wid white mul

berry trees fer ter mak' shade fer de chillun ter play in." They 

never had any punisbmegt ~sWitchings by their l/iistess, and 
:;.'~ "-

that was not often. .i They played dolls, "us had home-made rag-

:dolls, nice 'uns, ant we'd git dem long grass plumes (Pampas grass) 
an' mak' dolls out'n dem' too. , Us played all day long every day_ 
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My Mistess' chillun wuz all growed up so jess us little niggers 

played tergetber. 
/-"'-~.-.. 

\ 

"My Mother spun an' wove de cloth, an' dyed hit, but our. 

Mistess made our clothes. My Grandma, Nancy, wuz de cook an' 

shefe~ all de little tuns in de big ole kitchen what sot out in 

de yard. She had a tray she put our victuals on an Ub, Uh, 

whut good things we had ter eat, an' er plenty of everything! Us 

et jJss whut our white folks had, dey didn't mak.' no difference 

in us when hit dum ter eatin'. My Grandaddy looked atter de 

meat, he done everything 'bout dat, an' he shot knowed how ter 

fix it, too. 

"De fust thing I recollects is bein' roan~ in de kitchen 

when dey wuz makin' ginger cakes an' my Mistess givin' me de pan 
r-

she made 'em in fer me ter sop hit out!~ Dey ain!t nothin' whut 

r smells g~o'd- lak'-de-·co·old.n' -ii{" ~~~'-'d~;S, I kain'-t smail no victuals 

lakY dat now. Everything wuz cooked on a big ole open fire 

place in one end of de kitchen. Dem good ole days done gone 

1 now. folkss done got wiser an' wickeder - dey ain't lak' dey 

t use ter be. tr 
\ 
L--

At Christmas Santa Olaus found his way to the Quarters on the 

Gollatt plantation and each little slave had candy, apples, and 

"sieh good things as dat." Aunt Jane gave a glowing description 

of the preparation for the Christmas season: "Lawdy, how de 

folks wu'ked gittin' ready fer Chris'mus, fer three er fo' days 

32 
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dey stayed in de kitchen er cookin' an' er bakin' - daye WllZ 

de bes' light bread - grea't big loaves baked on de fire place, 

an' cakes an' mo' good ginger cakes. Dey wuz plenty cooked 

up to las' er long time. An' another thing, dare want no 

cookin' on Sunday, no mam, no wu 'k of no kind. My Mistess had 

de cook cookin' all day Fridays an' Saddays so when Sunday come 

dare'wuz hot coffee made an' dat wuz all, everything else wu~ 

cooked u~ an' cold. Everybody went to Church, de grown folks 

white and black, went to de preachin' an' den all de little nig-. 
gers wuz called in an de Bible read an' 'splained ter dem. 

"Dare wuz preachin' down in de Quarters, but dat wuz at 
~ 

night an' wuzled by de colored preachers~ I recollects one 
.. - - --- --" ..... ~,---,-;-

night dare wuz a servicegwineuUIrutn:--one of de cabins an' all 

us wuz dare an' ole Uncle Alex Frazier wuz up a linin' off a 

hymn 'bout 

'Broad is de road dat leads ter Death 
An' there an' here we travel.' , 

when in come some mens atter a colored feller-whut had stole 

some sheep an' hogs. Dey kotch tim, but sho broke up de meetin'. 

In de hot summer time Uncle George Gullatt use ter preach ter 

de slaves out under de trees. Uncle Qeorge waz a kind of er 

preacher. 

"My Pa didn't t low ~lis chillun ter go 'roun'. No'm, he kep t 

us home keerful 1ak. Young folks in dem days didn't go 811 over 

de country 1ak dey does now, dey stayed at home, an' little chillun 

wuz kep' back an' dey d idn' know no-. badness lak de chillun do 
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terday. Us never even heared de ole folks talk nothin' whut we 

oughtn't ter hear. Us jess played an' stayed in a child's 

place. When we wuz sick de white folks seed dat we wuz 'tended 

to. Dey use ter mak Jerusalem Oak candy an' give us. Dey took 

de leaves of dat bush an' boiled 'em an' den use datwater dey 

wuz boiled in an' put sugar 'nough in hit termak candy. An dey 

used ,plenty of turpentine on us too - plenty ov hit, an' I be

lieves in dat terday, hit's er good medicine." 

When asked about the War, Aunt Jane said she didn't remember 

much about it. /)~ut dare's one thing 'bout hit I sho' does 
r' '" -----.. _--_.,. -.. -,,-.~---."----
/ 'member, an' dat's my young IwIistess Beckie's husband, Mr. Frazier, 
i ' 

baing off fightinf in de Wah, an' she gittin' er letter frum him 

sayin' he wuz comin' home sieh an' sieh er day. She wuz so happy 

she had all de grown slaves wu'kin' gittin' ready fer him. Den 

dey brung her er letter sayin' he had been kilt, an' she wuz in 

de yard when she read hit an' if dey hadn't er kotch ~e~ she'd 

ov fell. I 'members de women'takin' her in de house'an' gittin' 

her tar bed. 3he wuz so up sot an' took hit so hard. Dem wuz 

-·~sb.-o' hard times an' sad funs too. 'Course I wuz too small ter 

know much whut wuz gwine on, but I could tell hit wuz bad frum 

de way de older folks looked. 

34 

\\ I recollects when dey say?reedom had cwn. Dare wuz a speakin' 

fer de slaves up here in town in Barnett'S~()'e. Dat mornin' 

Ole Miss sont all de oldes' niggers to de speakin' an' kep' us 

litt~e 'uns dat day. She kep' us busy sweepin' de yards an' sieh 

as date An' she cooked our dinner an' give hit to us herself. 
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I 'members de grown folks leavin' early dat mornin' in a great big 

waggin. 

ftA wnile after de Wah, Fa took us over to de Molekins place 

an' we lived dare fer a long time. He died an' left us an' den 

us had ter do de bes' we could. Col. Tolbert hired me fer ter 

nuss his chillun an t 7went over ter his place ter live." 

-----. 
/,/"- Aunt Jane said she isn't superstitious, but likes to see the 

\ 
.. new moon clear and bow to it for go~d luck. She said it is better 

) to show it a piece of money, but as she doesn't always have money 
~ 

; handy, she "jess bows to hit nice an' polite". Sne keeps up with ----,,---_. 

35 

the wea ther by her rheumatism and t~e cat:' nEf I bas de re~ tics 

I knows hit's gwine ter rain, an' when de cat comes 'round an' 

sets washin' her face, leok fer rain, kase hit's er comin'. I've 

heared folks say dat hit'a bad luck ter stump yo' lef' foot, but 

I don't know boud date But I tell yer, when I meets er cat I 

allus turns er round 'fore I gQes on, dat turns de bad luck er 

way." 

When 19 years of age Jane married Albert Toombs. He belong~d 

to the Toombs ,family of Wilkes county. .1unt Jane said Alb?rt 

brought her many gifts while he was courting: "He warnt much on 

bringin' candy an' nothin' la~dat ter eat, but he brung me shawls 

an' shoos - sumpin' I could wear." They had four children, but 

only one is living. 
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"When I wuza growin' up", said A.unt Jane, "folks had ter 

wu 'k." She worke,d on the farm, spun, wove I "tldone seamster wu 'k" 
and knitted stockings, sox and gloves. .she said she carded too, 

"an' in dem times ef a nigger wanted ter git de kinks out'n dey 

hair, dey combed hit wid de oards. IJow dey puts all kinds OT 

grease on hit, an' buy straightenin' combs. Swmpin' dat costs 

money, dat's all dey is, old fashion cards'll straighten hair 

jess as well as all dis high smellin' stuff dey sells now." 

lunt Jane likes to tell of those days of long ago. Her 

mem.ory is excellent and she talks well. She says she is Ii ving .' 
-. ,. f~"'-out her Mlss_"Ja.nestJJne.~-' Yassum, my Miss Jane died when she 

~, ' ",," • • ~ •• A_ 

lwuz so yo~, I specks I jess livin' out her days kase I nemed 
! 
i 

J fer her. But I does miss dem good ole days whut's gone. l'se 
l-_ .. ". 

hungry fer de sight ov a spinnin' wheel - does you know .hare's 

one? Things don't look 1ak,' dey use ter , an' as fer whut "we 

has ter eat, dare ain't no victuals ever smelled an' et as good 

as dem whut dey use ter have on de plantation when I wuz acomin' 
r:-' 

o_Il~~ Yassum, folkes has got wiser an t know mo' dan dey did, but 

dey ist.wickeder - dey kills now 'stid er conjurin' "lak' dey 

idid me." 
~ 

- - - - - -- - - - -

36 
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District 7 !della S. Dixon 

PHIL TOWNS, 

Old Slave story' 

On luna 25, 1824, a son IRIS born to Washington and Clara. 'rOftS who 

resided in Richmond, Virginia. This was the fourth child in a family 

which finally numbered thirteen. Phil, as he was called, does not recall 

many incidents on this estate as the family moved when he 1I8.S in his 
(' 

teena.·1!is grandf'ather I!I1ld grandmother ware brought here from Atr1ca and 
, 
! their description of the cruel trea1imltnt they received is his moat vivid 

~COll.eCt1on. His grandmother, IIaIInah, U".d to be 129 years at age. 

lIr. George Towns, called "Governor" by allot his ala'98. as 11911 as his 

intimate friends. moved to Georgia and settled at Reynolds in Taylor Oounty. 

Here he purchased a huge tract of land-- 1350 acres-- and built his neW homa 

upon this level ~s. on tba Flint River. The "big houae," a large unpainted 

structure which housed. a family of eighteen, was in tm mid,6t of a grove ot 

trees near the highway that tormed one of the divisions of the plantation. 

It was again divided by a local railW8lT nearly a mile i"rom the rear of the 

house. E1gb.ty-eight slaves were housed in the -quarters" w~ieh nre on 

each side of the ~hway a little below the planter's hame. 

These "quarters" differed fran those found in the surrounding territory as 

the size ot the houses varied with the number in the family. The interiors 

_re nicely furnished and in most instances the families were able to _cure 

any fumi ture they desired. Feather mattresses, tnmdle beds and cribs were 

common and in families where tllare were many children, large tireplaces -

some as many as eight teet wide - were provided 80 that ewry one might be 
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-able 1;Q 5ae, comfortable in winter. A nriety ot cooking utensils were given 

and large ntnnbers of waffle irons, etc., then considered luxuries, .re found 

here. 

To cOllsider only the general plan of operation, this plantation was no 

different tram the average one in pre-civil war days but there 1I8.S a phase 

of the life here which made it a moat unusual home. "Governor" was so 

exceptionally kind to his slaves that they were known as "Gov. Towns' free 

negroes" to those on the neighboring farms. He never aaparated families, 

nei tber did he strike a slave except on rare occasions. TIro things which 

might provoke his anger to this extent, weN: to be told a lie, and to find 

that a person had allo_d some one to taka advantage of him. by ere never 

given pas.s but obtained verbal consent to go .bare they wished and always 

remained as long as they chose. 

Phil Towns t father worked in the field. and his mother did light work: in the 

house, such as assisting in spinning. Mothers of three or more children were 

not compelled to work, as the master felt tbat their children needed care. 

From early' childhood boys and giDls _re given excellent training. A boy who 

robbed a bird' s nest or a girl who fro~eked in a boisterous mannor was 

severely reprimanded. Separate bedroa:ns for the two seDS were maintained 

until they married. The girle passed thrU two atages-- childhood, and at 

sixteen they beC8l:l':e "gala". Th1'ee years later they might marry if they chose 

but the husband had to be older-- at least 21. Courtsh ips ditfered :from those 

of today because there were certain hours for viei·ting and even though the 

girl might accompany her 81Ieetheart away fran home she had to be back at that 

hour. They- had no clocks but a "'time mark" was set by the sun. A young man 
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was not allowed to give his girl !'my form of gift, and the efforts of sane 

girls to secretly receive gifts which they claimed to have "found", were in 

vain, for these were taken fram tbem. Atter the proposal, the procedure was 

practically the same as is observed today. The consent o'f the parent and 

the master was necessary. Marriages were mostly held at n.1ght and no pains 

were spared to make them occasions to be remembered and cherished. Beautiful 

clothes --her own selections --are given the bride, and friends usua.ll.y gave 

gifts for the house. 'lb.ese celebrations, attended by visitors 'trom many 

plantations, and always by the Toms tamUy, ended in gay"trolics" with cakes, 

wine, etc., tor l'$freshments. 

Dlring the first year of married lite the couple remained with the bride's 

mother who instructed her in the household arts. Dispu.tes between the new1y-

weds were not tolerated and punishment by the parents 118.8 the result of 

"nagging". At the end of a year) another log cabin was added to the quarters 

and the couple began housekeeping. The moral code 118.8 exceedingly high; the 

penalty for offenders - married or single, white or colored - was to be 

banished from the group entirely. Thus illegitimate children _re rare enough 

to be a novelty. 

Young Phil was in his teens when he began his first job - coach driver for 

"Gov. It Town.s. '!'his was just before tbay moved to Georgia. He traveled with 

him wherever he want, and as the Gov. purchased a plantation in Talbot County, 

(the house still stands), and a home in Macon, (the site ot Mt. De Sales Academy), 

a great deal of his time was spent on the road. Phil neftr did any other work 

except to occasionall.y' assist in aweep1Dg the large yard. ':the other members-QfL 
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this group split rails, did field work, spinning, tailoring and anY' of the 

many things that bad to be done. Each pe:t'8on might choose the type ot work 
f'_ c~ ., 
.~ ~~.~ 

he likad best. J Opportunities to makB cash money 1I8re plentttul.. ..,. made 

baskets and did hand work which was sold and the money given the maker • 

.A man or woman who paid GoT. To1lllS $150.00 might hire himself to the Gov. tor 

a year. WlJen this 1f8.S done he was paid cash tor all the work he did and m.any 

ere able to clear _Taral hundred dollars in a year. In addition to this 

opportunity tor earning money, ewry adult had an acre of ground Which he might 

cultivate as he chose. Jrr:y money made trom the sale ot this produce was his 

own. 

Bacreation was not considered important ~ so no provision was made in the 

regular routine. It was, how'V8r, possible to obtain -time ott" at frequent 

intervale and the. might be ten:ned irregular "f8.cation periods. lhening enter-

taimnent at which square dancing was the main attraction, Ere COlIDllon. QUill 

music, 1'rom a homemade harmonica, was played 1Ihen banjoes were not available. 

These instruments were made by binding with cane five to ten reeds ot graduated 

lengths. A. hole was cut in the upper end ot each and the mu~ic obtained by 

blowing up and d01l11 the scale. Guests came fram all neighboring tams and 

engaged in the "Green Corn" dance whieh was similar to what is now called Buck 

dancing. Near the end ot such a hilarous e'ftning, the guea1is ware served with 
, ,.. 

persimmon beer and ginger cakes~ ~ then considered ~ delica~ 

.. ' . .". 
~J.I.U I~ f .. 

"Gov." Toms 1I8S interested in assisting anyone "I.i.llie sf learnit!!. The 

little girls who expressed t~ desire to become 8ladies" ware kept in the 

"'big house" and vary carefully trained. Tlla tastes ot these 'lew 1I8re cleveloped 

to the e:z:tent that they smelled the ordinary -quarter" children and _re the 

envy ot the group at social affairs. 
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SUnday 1I8.S a day of Bewrence and all adults were required to attend 

religious services. The trip "'~s usually made in wagons, oxcarts, etc., 

al though the yOWlg women of ":t":!O big house rode handsome 884dl.e horses. 

At each church there was placed a stepping block by which they descended from 

their steeds. White and colored lIOrsh1ppud at the same church, construc-wd 

with a partition separating the t1IO parts of the cong1'fJgation but not 

extending to the pulpit. Professions of faith were acc&pted at the same altar 

while Baptismal aervices were held at a local creek and all candidates were 

baptized on the SaIlJ) day. Regular clothing was worn at this service. Ch1lcL-ren 

were not allo\ll8d to attend church, and christenings were not canmon. Snall boys, 

reared entirely apart from .. strict religious observances, used to slip away 

and shoot marbles on SUnday. 

The health problem was not a= WIY acute .. as these people ware provided with 

e'Verything ;e~au~~ ~ contented mind wa:i.a8 ,hi) B a large p8i"t l:n LEm1lai:n-

~ a robust body. However, a Doctor who lived nearby cared for the sick. 

Two fees 1191"8 .t - the larger one beiDg charged if the patient recovered. Hane 

remedies were used for minor ills - catnip tea tor thrash, tea from Samson 
.-. )'. 

, o..LoI. ~_- ,'! ; . .' ··'.r· LL\": # .... , ~ " 

Snakeroot for cramps, redwood and dogwood bark tea jtor worma, hoZ8~O~d, :sandy 
1"/.~.~' " ""'U-d.t u' , " , 1..) 

a' '0 I-ep IOIllrA. !'his ia eal¥ a .Hl] 1 l'«E" of 1me root teas uaed\ by this 
A 

generation. Peach brandy was given to anyone suspected of having pneumoniaj-

if the patient coughed, it was certain that he was a victim of the disease. 

ce-
In these days, 'i~ _8 ttlwtoa it1!e~ 'Met fa!' •• mother w nameJher children. 

if"'\..: "."".. ;'\\4-, ( :".:.~,., ~' 

1Z "'~ l're,a;; uawe for tlw Giles laB bhee_t1a,1l7 waa' 84 to :be» during 

pregnancy. If another name was given the child, the correct one would be so 

tinnly ~planted in his subconscious mind that he would never be able to resiet 
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the impulse to turn his head when that name was cal~ed. The seventh cUld 
v.J 4-\-'.. ,J .. ,., i"" .. / ~ . ,., , . O{r , 

was always thought to be exceptionally lucky, (Mo. tJae 'bond 01' e:tfseblon 

'be"trwee:n tl:re pare,,,,t. aM taie eh1:}d taS gLeailer. This belief :persists today 

in many localities. 

Every family was gi Ten a weekly supply of food but this _s more for conwnience 

than anyth1Dg else as they ware :tree to eat anything their appetites called for. 

They killed chickens, ate vegetables, meata, etc. at any time. b presence of 

guests at the -quarters" roused Mrs. Towns to activity and ahe alny's helped 

to prepa:re the menu. One of her favorite i tams _s chi aken - prepared four 

di~ferent ways, in pie, in stew, tried, and baked. Sba gave full directions 
W tM·.~.:iU.~) 

for the preparation of these clelicacies'bo bhose pbriOli§ WhO .1'1 !lttt lIkiiLilei 

cooks. Pound cake as another faTorite and ahe insisted that a pound of butter 

8ll.d a dozen eggs be used in each cake. When the meal E8 nearly :ready, she 
..(hJ.,2 

usually made a trip to the cabin to see if it had been ..,ality prepared. The 

hostess could always tell without any ccmnnent whether she had satisfied her 

mistress, for if she had, a serving was carried back to the big house,"1bh hei'a 

Fishing was a form of remunerative recreation enjoyed by all. EVeryone usually 

went on Se.turday afternoon, but if only a tell made ~be trip, the catch was 

shared by all. 

Sawing was no easy job as there were tew smal] 1IOlIlen among the servants. 

The cloth made at home, was plentiful, however, and sufticient clothing was 

made for all. SODJe persons preferred making their own clothes and this 

privilege was granted; otherwise they were made in a camnon sewing room. 

ian yards was the average amount of cloth in a dress, hameapttn and gingham, 
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the usual materials. !he man 1IOa au1ts ot __ burg 'and/~ !h1s .. 
, ..... 

. - ~ • .s~ (~) 
dye4 to more durable colors Mae,!V.M.. ., :mw.go ~&nd • a:,a made trem 

railroad bark (bros). 

Phil be118w. that the acreeching ot an owl)>> •• ,. !' ............ the 
c..-J (,..«< .. 

bel101'l1ng of a co~) dIM! ~ is • age ~t ~!h •.. fala. t. howling of a dog 
()IU.. ~t.IIJ..~ 

atter dark ,--: .~() o~ claath because '&18 ~"ath of a human being 1s _waled 
:'~.w 1,..\,"\" ~ ~A./.&.4 ~ 

to an:ilnals. ~..:Drti It.ei4JsJg, ete., 18 .. "Alfti:ag Ito aa _ ._ ~0l1gb. _ may 
. ) 

tind some 1I8Y' to rid our_1.,.. of the ~. ot the ~.,- the cla8th will 

occur just the aame. 

"."p.llt',., tor *,,:1., 8i1' .1-1]:81 1 eaaeae , h1d than_1,,".: ia tbe _oda. 
~ 

by snuggled ~ood to their h141.ng plaee by D,tat t and IW'alned ..,. in,." 

!nnance., lIJ8D1' monta. '!lIeir belief in 1I1tcheraH eauaa4 them. to ftllOn ·to 

moat ridlculou. meana ot avoiding 41soo_17. PJU1 told the .-tory ot a man 

who 'Y1.1ted a ecmjurer 1;0 o'bWn a"b8D4" tor which _ J&14 fifty tollars 1n gold. 

!!l8 81JII,bol ... hickory .1ok which he uaed 1Ih8ll8_r be .. be1ns _"'d, and 
Ju . 

in th1s manner WI:rted ott hi. purauara. Trc ..... __ OM 41tt1culV in thi. - . 

. ~~. ~~.'" - IAt-
p~~Ul."8'~~ .. 1_ el'IIIIpa hi' ..... -.t UP"~ at a tork or ero •• :reads. ~ 
~"~A!~~ , 
Jt'J _3' otten .waa4IJ be .... qu1te a 41atance to zeach such a epot, but when 

'--#' 

the atick was so plaoed human be1n8- and .Yen bloodhvUllu lost hie trail. nth 

th1s aaaietau., he was able 1;0 NlD&in in 1;118 wood. u 10D8 as he lilt". 

Sn.ak:e. wa trequen1; visitors in tbe eab1na of' tba -quartera". ODe morning 

while Betty', a cook, .. conf1ned to bed, she 88111; for Mrs. ToWns 1;0 teU 

her that a Bake had lain aeroea her chen turing the preTioua n1ght end had 
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tried 'to get unier the oover where her ;YOUDg bab;y lay asleep. lIrs.!o1lll8 

was Haptical about the aize and activities of the ~] but sent tor 

_vera! man. to .arch the houae. They had g1 ven up the .arch when 0118 

chanoed to glance aboVe the sick: 1fODJ8Il. t. bed and 1ab.ere l8.7 the .ptile 011 a 

shelf. '!'he bel was rope4 and mo'ftld to 8l10thar pe.r1i 01' the ro_ and Pl'8par&

t10ns made to ahoot him. Quilts are piled high on the bed so that the 11018e 

ot the gun would n01; t.r1ghten 'the bab;y. lhen all was ready' Mrs. '!'Oms asked 

tlJ8 old man with the gun --

WJJaddy Luke, ean ;you k1ll the anak8?" 

"!'esaum, mistresa,· he repll8d. 

"Yessum, mistre ... " 

"!'e811l1111., metre ... • 

"Shoo't 1 '" 

Be took C&l'8tul aim and t1l.'e4. 'Dle huge rept1le rolled to the tloor. 

~ U;; -'UI..ctA < 

.IM:J ret~4 to the 7&1"d to ie a! 2 work near the 1I'OodP1la, ... ma1;8 ... 

418cowred by one 01' the tog8 ~ 'barke4 1m t1l a lo~ . __ meyed ani tbe _cond 

anaka !dllad. 

iA ~u,,"··' 
~ ana'] makes are not feaad W MI ••• 'Qls and tor aa"l8rU ;years 1t wu 

custanar;r tar waaen to OUTT a t1n;r green a.ake in their 'bo8Olll8. ~_ tad 1IU 

dilContinued when one 01' the women _ ..... rely injun through a b1te on her 

chest. 

Phil remembers when the stars teU in 18Z3. "i!le;y c_ 40& like Z'a1n,~ he 

RieL When aakea. wby he failed to ke.p acae, he zepl1ed that he was afra1d to 

touch them. nan after th.y _08118 black. 
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lr1'eedom was 

War ·began • 

. waa •• 1Ie, •• Hghi at be ing absolu'i;ely tree. An ex-slave t 8 daacription ot the ,. . 
\\ 1 !" .-

tBaal cause of tl1e Civil War, de.rves a place here. }ott., .emathat Lincoln 
: , 

·bad sent s8ye~ messages to Davis requesting that he tree the slaves. He 

favorabl'e- response was received. Lincoln had a conferenee with Nlr. Davis 

an.d to this 'me"!!l@ Be caIrted a Bible and a gun. He tried in vain to convinee-

Davis. that he was ·w.rong-aCfcording to the Bible, so he finally t.lmnr the two 

upon the table and aaae Davis te-···takehie ehoice. He chose the gun. Lincoln 

grasped the Bible and /~~med ho.me. 'l!m1s Davis bega.."1. the war h\ft"tmcoln had 

God on his side and so he entWt it. 

One of Gov. Toms' sons wnt to tbe axmy and Phil ... s sent to care for him. ... 
_ AlE''! &1. - . 
while he was there; ~ an aristocratic JI8Il never went to ... war without his 

c)' 
/ 1. .... C., .. 

Valet. fmf duty was to cook tor him, keep hi. cloth~ clean, and 'Ie bring tbe 
. \ -

/Ut-.t.JL,: 'I .u.,..tu u. ..... j 1tL! 
body home if he was killed • ~ ioor ,."ie ware either buried tears or left 

lying on the :field tor 1lUl. tures to consume. Food was not 80 plentiful in the 
-~ .', .", ~ • ; 1 • l~! f ).J ~I..~ ~.1 k 

'tl%!J!1'" and ~ diet of flap j acke and canna d goods was varied only 1HDouaa 1Il!e <t 
.l~ I--A 4.... . ,A. -\ ...• ;.;, pro ;.-'..t . .t;: 'l-"'" ... ' ~- i .' 

aK cf' coffee and whiskey willet! was 8-•• hen thOJ "M-.,B:e$.e-the" battie1':lrith 

All cooking was done aU_r between two battles or during the lull in a battle. 
, 

John Towns was soon sent back home as ~~'t~'l~ he was too ..:i!!!a~bh~ r asatMfuar 

to be killed in battle:t .... 11is services were needed at home. 

Near the close of the war, Sherman made a visit to this vicinity. As was his 
,{ (: .t$. ~;':: 

usual habit, he had INriaimd the reputation of Gov. Towns before he arrived 
~-...t \." t 1 • • .' .. ~ ,j1': .:' .' ~ ~;- .' ~ • 

at hi s 11Ome. 
I 

He tOWld conditions so ideal that Bot c.ma-;etns •• t8'liaa.a.AiJ{I·:,U( 
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..... l.la s •. ·-.m 
... 46 

~~~~., l..... . ,. 
HtJ'IJI, .... ' ..... u. ell ........ ~ on:Il1s . ..,.. fh11 ___ i.lQl=e •• 4 

~."mauth.a"he toUe .... him ..... _4 ~, nth the YaakBej .boat 
/ ..... ~ 

\ where Central. C1V Pa.rk 1, no.. _thought"hat 8ll7th.1:Da a Tp_ .1d 

_ m..TF-* him a ,laUfe an4 to14 h1m. to 'I!P an4 au.1I !:..fim-
be melt he tol~.d 1uatruct10118 ....n though he m.w the man. ~ leal1ZinS how . 

. ~~. ..) 

tOOl1sh\he bat .0'te4, he a_dill apol~~ and elE,Pla1ned wl:Qr. ... ",lcl1ars ~ 

~~.;;t~~~~~ ... _I ~wrt~ IIlOh~.'" 
~Uld No. in tenw at tbe dght ot .,. ..... 14- Confederates l181W 41.eo,.red 
J\ Cl . & 

this. ti:;l.= ~.~ )lift ••• '&1";0 iI' uI ••• at.,.' 8f!s Ckrter "the e10 .. 

ot the w:r ~ ~r::~t1().d in the to_a ·to bep crier. vzd9l1 tlagt _1"8 
pIaoed eftr,r1lhe:re. and a SeutbeJ.D.81' .. ac __ of not 1"eQtct1ng the tlas 

it he .Ten pas.' un4er o.Without bow1Dg. Panalt1e. for this otten. waft, 

to be hung up by the thumb., to IUTY greaafPGle. tor a -natn t., end 

n1DD8l'OUS other punishments 1Ih1ch .. uat a ,,81. of d1.00mfon to tile. T1et:tu 

but aant the 801ti.~. u4 ~. 1:n1;o peela at laughM:f. !he .1ght of a 

Yankee sold1er •. UO\18ll ..... a Oonfedara1ia .. into hf.~'I'M •• 

fJ;J~;Q ~ ""J.,~(,t'~] 

.. .aft. laughed wben told they _1'8 tree, bu:t leT. If ..... almoat b41t-, 
farent. His ala.,.., he mi, wee al1M1ll praot1oall3' bee, 80 .1it'Ue lep'L 

.~ 

fo1'Dl did not .... ..,. _ok.". -. Near~ "'1'1 •• ama1ne4 tllere and lIOrlatd 

ror wage •• 

)'or the :put th.1rty-ti'h ,aara, Phil !eEa hU beeD. almori total.l7 d.1l&ble4. 

:t.eng lite ..... no nOftlty 1;0 him tor he ....... 17OQ qed to U.,. lonEftr 

when ~hay hon0ze4 ~1r elder. mors. He hal e1sh't7-fGUZ' relat1w. in T1:rs1nia -
". 

aU 014er tMn he, but nate. that ~1.D.Cla who ha18 n.l ted theft ., he loeb 
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me" .t than aJQ' of 'them. lI1a great .,.ire 1. to :return to VUginil, 

.. he belie •• he wm be able to ~ ..... familiar lenamalE. 1n 

1Ir • ..uex B'lofllt, of JlacQn, make.ne charges for tha old aha. 111. w1U.ch .fu 
11.,.,; his tood turn!.4 by the DepartJDent ot Public auue 1. supplemented 

by intereatecl triends. 

, 
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NEAL UPSON 
Ex-Slave 
Age 81. 

Alternate rain and sUnshine had continued for 

about 10 days and the di tches [.I.alf filled wi.th water, slippery 

banks of red clay, and the swollen river necessitating a de-

tour, added to the various difficulties that beset the inter-

viewe~ as she trudged through East Athens in search of Neal 

Upson's shabby, three-room, frame house. A magnificent water 

oak shaded the vine-covered porch wte re a rocking chai rand 

swing offered a cOl:".f'Jrtable place to rest. 

"Good morriin', Miss ," was the smiling greeting-

of the aged Negro man who answered a knock on the front door ~' 

"t.: ... ~'O'I} l' S you?, 11,ron 't you c OlY e in? _ • w1 ~'L. I would ax you to have a 

cheer on the porch, but I has to stay in de house cause de 

light hurts my eyes." He had hastily removed a battered old 

felt hat, several sizes too large for him, and as he shurf'led 

dOI!l!l the hall his {lair 8~,peared almost white as it framed his 
, 

black face. his clean, but faded blue overalls and sl1irt were 

patched. in several places and heavy brogans c0111pi.ete~ his -C05-

t urne. The day wes hot and humid and he carefully placed two 

c['E'irs 1/Jhere they 'Nould JJ&ve 'tile advantsae of any breeze that 

might find its way thr~ugh the ~pen hallway. 

tfMiss, It se Dl ighty r;lad yOil come today," he be-

ean, "cause I does git so lonesome here by myself., J..y old toman 
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wuks up to de court'ouse, cookin' for de folk.es in jail, and 

it's allus late when she gits back home. 'Souse me for 

puttin' myoId hat back-on, but dese old eyes jus' can't stand 

de light even here in the hall, less I shades tem." 

When asked to tell the story of his life, he 

chuckled. ffLawsy, Missy,~ he said. "Does you mean dat you is 

willin' to set here and 1isten to old Neal 'talk? 'Tain't many 

folkses what wants to hear us old Niggers talk no more. I jus' 

loves to think back on dem days 'cause dem was happy times, so 

much better'n times is now. Folkses was better den. Dey was 

allus ready to holp one another, but jus' look how dey is now! 

"I was borned on Ma:rster Ji'rank Upson's place, 

down jon Oglethorpe County, nigh Lexin' ton-, Georgy. . Ma.rster h-ad 

a plantation, but us never lived dar for us stayed at de home 

place what never had more' n 'bout 80 acres of land r round it. , 

Us never had to be trottin' to de stot evvy time us started to 

cook, 'cause what warntt raised on de home place, Marster hed 
. ~ 

'em raise out on de big plantatIon. Evvything us needed t'eat 

and weer was grov:ed on Marse Frank's land. 

,"Harold and Jane Upson was my Daddy and Mammy; 

-only folkses jus' called Daddy tHaI.' Both of 'em wes raised 

right dar on de Upson place whar dey played together whilst dey 
~-;I 

was chillun .. l\4ammy said she had washed and .sewed for Daddy ever 

sinoe she was big enough, and when dey got grown dey jus f up and 



got married. 

· . , 
'; '} ... 

I was deir only boy and I was de baby Chile, but 

dey had four ~als older'n me. Dey was: Cordelia, Anne.,Par-. 

thene, and Ella. Ella. was named for Marse ii'rank f S onliest 

chile, little Miss Ellen, and our little Miss was sho a good 

'little chile. 

"Daddy made de shoes for all de slaves on de --
plantation and Mammy was called de house 'oman. She done de 

cookin' up at de big fouse, and made de cloth for her own 

fambly's clothes, B,nd she was so smart us allus had plenty 

t'est and wear. I was lit-cle and stayed wid Mammy up at de 

big 'ouae and jus' played allover it and all de folkses up 

der pett.ed me. Aunt Tame was a old slave too old to wUk. She 

was all de time oookin f gingerbread and hidin t it in ali ttle 
" "·v 

trunk what s'ot by de fireplaoe in her roo~. ilhen us chillun 

was good Aunt I'ams gi va us gingerbre~d, but if us didn't mind 

what s~e said, us didn't cit none. Aunt Tame had de rheumatiz 

and wall-:ed 'Idd a stick and I co uld gi t in dat trunk jus t 'bout. 

anytime I wanted to. I shot did git 'bout evvything dem other 
, , I 

\ ~, 

chillun had, swappin' Aunt Tama's gingerbread •. ,i"'hen our:'white· 

folkses went off, Aunt Tama toted de keys, and she evermore did 

mal! dem Niggers stand 'round. Marse Frank jus' laughed when 

dey made complaints 'bout her. 

"In summertime dey cooked peas and other vegttables 

for us chillun in a washpot out in de yard in de shade, and ua 

et out of de pot vddour wooden spoons. Dey. jus f give us "'ooden 

bowls full of bread and milk for supper. 



IV. 

WoMarse Frank said he wanted 'em to larn me how 

to wait on de white folkses' table up at de big 'ouse, ,and dey 

started me off wid de job of ,fannin'! de flies away. Mist tess 

Serena, fuarse Frank'~wife, made me a white coat to wear in de 

dinin' room. Missy, dat little old white coat rnede me git de 

onliest whuppin t Marse ,]'rank ever did gj ve me." Here old Neal 

paused for a hearty laugh. ·Us had comptny for dinner Qat day 

and I felt so big showin t off 'fore fem in dat white coat det I 

jus' couldn't make dat turkey wing fan de right • Dem turkey 
. , 
~. '" 

wings wes fastened on long handles and atter "Merstei' had done 

warned me a time or two to mind what I was 'bout, the old tur-
, 

key wine went down in de gravy bowl and when I jerked it out it 

splattered allover de preacher's beat Sund~y suit. 

got up and tuk me rigrt out to de kitchen and when he got thrOUgh) 

ltiars,e b'renk 

brushin t me off I never did ".8ve no more trouble wid dem turkey 

wings. 

ttEvvybody cooked on open fireplaces dem days. Dey" 
. 

had swingin tracks wrlat dey called cranes to hang de' pots on for 

bilin' • Dere was ovens for bakin' and de heavy iron skillets 

"had long handles. One of dem old skillets was so big oat Mammy 

co 1.11a, co ok .. ~O biscui!<s in it at one time. I all us did love bis

cui ts, and I would go out in de yard and trade Aunt T'ama t s ginser

bread to de other chilluns for deir sheer of biscuits. Den dey 

would be skeered to eat de gingerbread 'cause I told tem ltd tell 
I 

on 'em. Aunt Tama thought dey was sick and told Marse Frank de 



v. 53 
J' :: 

ohil1uns warn'1\ ea.tin' ri6thiri·. He axed 'em what was ae 

matter and dey told him dey had done traded all defr bread 

to me. Marse Frank den axed me if I warn't gittin' enough 

tfeat, 'cause he 'lowed dere was enough dar for all. Den 

Aunt Tame had to go and tell on me. She said 1 was wuss dan 

a hog atter biscuits, so our good Marster ordered her to see 

dat li' 1 Neal had enough t' eat. 

"I ain't never gwine to forgit dat whuppin' my 

own daddy gi ve me. lie had jus' sharpened up a fine new axe for 

hisself t and I traded it off to a white boy named. Roar what 

lived nigh us when I seed him out tryin' to cut wood wid a 

sorry old dull axe. I sold him my daddy's fine new axe for 5 

·biscuits. T1Then he found out 'bout dat, he 'lowed he was gwine 

to give me somepin to make me think 'fore I done any more tradin' 

of his things. Mist tess, let me tell you, dat beatin' he give. 

me evermore was a-la1in' on of de rod. 
t 

80ne day Miss Serena put me in de cherry tree to 

pick cherries for her, and she told me not to eat no~e 'til I , 
finished; den I could have all I wanted, but I.didn't mind her 

and I et so many cherries I got sick and fell out of de tree. 

Mistfess was skeered, but Marse Frank said: 'It's good enough 

for him, 'cause he didn't mind.' 

"Mammy never did give me but one whuppint neither. 

Daddy was gwine to de circus and I jus t cut up 'bout it' cause' 

I wanted to go so bad. Mist tess gi ve me· some cake and I hushed 

) 
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long as I was. catin', bu·t soon as de last cake crumb was swal-

lowed I start~d bawlin' again. She give me a stick of .candy 

and soon as I et dat I was squallin' wuss dan ever. Mammy told 

Mist tess den d~~t. she kn')wed how to quiet me and she retch under 

de bed for a shoe. '/'I'hen she had done finished layin' datshoe 

on me and Dut it back wl1ar she got it, I was sho willin t to 

shet my rr..outh and let f em all go to de ci rcus widout no more 

rack et from me. 

"De fust schoo 1 I went to was in a Ii ttle one-

room rouse in our white folkses' back yard. Us bad ~wqile 

teacher and all he larnt slave chillun was just plain readin' 
__ _II T.... IIllF' dB i 

and 1N:r'jtin f • I had to rass Dr. Willingham's office lots and 11e 

was all de time pe st erin t me 'bo ut s pellin '. One day he stopped 

me and axed me if I could spell 'bumble bee widout its tail,' 

and he said dat when I 18rnt to spell it, he would gimme some 

candy. LIr. sanders, at Lexin t t on, gimrne a dime onet. It was de 

~ust money I h . ever lJ.ac~. I 'NbS plumb rich·and I never let my 

Daddy Lsve no pe&ce 'til he fetched me to town to do my tradin'. 

I wes 
, 

all sot to buy myself a hat, a sto-bought suit of clothes, 
. 

and some shoes what warn' t brogans, but Missy, I wound up wid a 

~ingereake and a nickel f s wuth of candy. I used to cry and 

holler evvy time 1iiss .:.ierena went off and lett me. :fvnenever I 

seed 'em gittin' out de carriage to hitch it up, I started beg-

gin' to go. Somet::'!lles she laughed and said: 'All right Neal.' 

.aut w~~en .s~le saiQ) 'No Keal, t r snuck out and hid under de high-

54· 



r-Up carriage seat and went along jus' de same. Mist' ess allus. 

found me 'fore us got back home, but she jus' laughed and said: 

tViell, Neal's my little ?igger anyhow.' 

"Dem old cord beds was a sight to look at, but 

dey slept good. Us cyarded lint cotton into bats for mattresses 

and put 'em in a tick what us tacked so it wouldn't git lumpy. 

Us never seed no iron springs dem oays. D6n cords, criss-

CTosseq. from. one side of de bed to de uther, was our springs and 

us had keys to tifhten 'em wid. If us didn't tighten 'em evvy 

few days dem beds was 8IJt to fall dO~v\1J1 wid us. De cheers was 

homemade too and de easiest-settin" ones had bottoms made out 

of rye splits. Dem oak-split cheers was all right, and some-

times us used can6 to bottom de cheers' but evvybody laked to 

set in dam cheers ,-,,,,hat had botte-ms wove out of' rye splits. 

55 

"Marster bad dne of der~ ole&.. cot ton gins w.i:lat didn't r 
I .-

have DC: engines. It was v,ruh:ed by mules. Dem old mules was 

hitc.l:1ed to a lone; pole 'what dey pulled 'round and 'round to mBke 

de gin do its vruk. Dey had seme gins in dem days what had tread-, 
mills for UP mUles to walk in. Dem old treadmills looked sorter 

18k stairs, but most of t em '!las turned by long poles VJflat de 

mules pulled. You had to feed de cot ~on by hand to dem old. gins 

and you sho had to be kEcrful or you \,,~s gwine to lose a hand and 

ma yb e 9. E:. rm • You had t C' jU",l11P in dem old cot t.on rrc sses and tread 

de cotton down by hand. It tuk nost all day long to gin two bales 

of cott)n end if deI'c V-lhf:j t.L.ree bales to be ginned u.s [laO. to wuk 
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mos:t all night to' finish up. 

"Dey mixed wool wid de lint cot ton to. spin' t<hread 

to make cloth .for our winter clothes. Mammy wove a lot. ofd,at 

cloth dcd' de clothes made out of it sho would keep out de cold. 

IvIost of our stockin t s and socks was knit at home, but now and den 

somebody vvould gi t hold of a sto-bought :pair for $unday-go ... to-

mee-tin' wear. 

"Colored folkses went to church wid deir own white 
< -

folkses f;nd sot in de gallery. One Sunday us was all settin f in ....... 

dat church listenin' to de white preaehe r, Mr. Hansford, tel11n '. 

how de old debbil was gwine to git dem what didn't do right." Here 

Neal burst into uncontrollable laughter. iiis sides shook and 

tears ran down his face. Finally he beg1'l.n his story again: 

nMi say, I j us' got to tell you 'bout. dat day in de meetin ,t ous •• 
done 

A Nigger had/run off' from his marster and was hidin.t out from one 

place to 8not~er. At ni GI1t he v'ould go steal his somepin t teat:'" 

Ee hael don-:; stole some chickens and bad 'em -wid him up in de 
IP" -.....-~.-___ " •. ,."._ ... ,.:..,......;>.'"' • ..-_ ......... -r~ ....................... ;," ... ~ ... l>~~~~~"""~'~ ........... ...,.., ..... ~......-~, 

church steeple whar he was hidin' dat day_ 
.~ , 

When daytime. come he , 
went of l' to sleep lak ~aggers will do when dey ain't got to hustle, . -
and v,'hen i:€ woke. up rreacher .. .lansford was tellin' 'em 'bout de 

d bb " . + • t' . e 1~ was gWlne vO gl ae S1nners. Right den a old reoster 

what he had stole upend crowed so loud it seemed lak Gabriel's 

trumpet on Judm.ent Day. Dat runaway Nigger was skeered 'caUse 

he knowed dey VIas g\vine to fi nd IJ.im sho, but he warn f t skeered 

nuffin' compared to dem Riggers settin' in de gallery. Dey jus' 

i' -



knoWed dat was de v:JiCe of de debbil what had done come atter 

tem. Dem Niggers never stolJped prayin' and testifyin' to de 

Lord, 'til de white folkses ilad dCJUE; €/:;t dat runaway slave and 

de rooster out ()f de steeple. his I!Wrster was dar and tuk him 

h8me end ~ive him 6. [;006., sr)und thr8.s1lin'. 

"Slaves was 'lowed to li8ve I~£ascrm.eetin' on 

CbuesQe.y C£.:~.§ . .Q .. ~·y) end l~.l 'round. at de d>iffunt plantations 

WGgr deir marstcrs didn't l-eer, and dere wern't mBny what c:bjected. 

De g'Jod ILarsters all give cieir slsves r;rayermeetin' r8.sses on dem 
...... I ... -=._~."l'"lo<~J 1tQa "1!'l_ .... ~ ...... _J!l. __ _ 

nights sod e let terollers ViC) uldn 't :~i t 'em. c.nd beat '£In. up fo r . 
bein' orr d.eir -x.arstE.:r'B lanc:.s. DE::y 'r:lost ni£h kilt some sleves 

done de t slkin' at de (.lectin 'houses, but at dem 'lJhuesdey and 

i?rid3y ni::~ht ::--rayermeetin's, it was all done by lJicgers. I was 

too little to ';::.:.e,~lber much 'bOL~t dera =-ectin' s, but liyY older sisters 
( 

used to taH~ lots 'bC)ut 'c:Y. Ion€:: Btter de 'vvar fiSCl brun,g our fr€edom. 

Dere 'WaT;} , t :::e.ny 5127': S dey ~"'''' '1- ... ·lke.a·· t: ",v v i:l. ". ' 'bout 

·'·ij~~J.t de./' ~Ls.d done i~eared de v;Jhite .1..:reserltTS sey on 3':i:lda~r. One of , 
de f:.:v'rite texties ~;'(8.s de "third Crl8.f.tE-r of' Jo.h.n, and ::J.ost of 'em 

jus t '!nE::tbered. !~ line ·')r two from da~. Missy, from what f0lkses 

saij. 'bout dem rleetin's, dere w"..;s sllC) e lot of good i)rayin t end 

testl' 'C>IT'~ n' 'c··u~e c:r. ""~ny <::.1' n:'lc'-nc .; ..1.. ~ ........., ._.... _ v...J _~ ..... v "'", ...... _ .1...., rE~Ente~ and was saved. Sone-

t ' , " t" t· ., t '. lk " h d ld lIlles f~t aem ...;;uno.ey JLet In s a ae ~H[ll e 10 ses enure ey ~"JOu 

he"e tv,1'() ')r tLree pre&chers de s!.~l1le dDY. De fust one w8uld give 
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de text and preach for at leas"t a hour, den another one would 

give a text and do his preachin', and 'bout dat time another 

one would rise up and say dat dem fust two brudders had done 

try to double ~at number. Den he W0uld do ilis preachin' and 
r . 

atter dst one of dam others would git up and say: 'Brudders 

and Sisters, us is all here for de same end only purpose - dat 

of savin' souls. Dese other good brudders is done preached~ 

talKed, end pr~lyed, and let t11e gsp down; now I'm gwine to raise 

it. Us is Gwine to git 'ligion enough to take us straight through 

dem pearly ea~es. Now, let us sing whilst us gives de new 

brudders and sisters de right hand of fellov,ship. One of dem 

old songs went sort of lak dis: 

'Must I be born to die 
And lAY dis body do'wn?' 

"When dey haG. dc~ne finished ell de verses and 

choruses of dat dey started: 

gOOd. sinD·in' C) , 

'Amazin' Grace, How sweet de sound 
Dat saved a wrf'tch lak me.' 

" "'Fore dey stopped dey usually go.t 'round to singin': 

'On Jordan's stormy bE.mks I stand, 
And cast a wishful eye, 
To Canaan's fair and happy land 
'tTbqr my possessions lie.' 

rtDey could keep dat up for hours and it was shot 

for dat's one thing lJiggers was bern to do - to 

sing when dey gits 'ligimn. 



'.;~;;en'old Aunt F'lora'oomeilap 8:fid wantedt:6 ji:ii .. :, '" 

de, churoh sftet:eld. t bout how she haddOne'seed de ;Hebenl:y light 
> 

and eh8nge~ her ,waY0t 11 v1n '.. 'Fblkses testified dell -'boUt-cede 
, ' . 

goodness of de Lord and Hie m.arty bless:in t s' what He gt've to s~'ints 

, ~nd sinners, but dey Is done stopped givln' liim muoh tli$~S ~ny 

more. Dem days, deytzamined fOlltses-"fore dey let 'em jine'up 
- ----~~--~-'-~----~----~ r-

~id. de chtire~.. ''h'hen dey at arted 'zaminin t At\Ilt ,b11ora , de- . 

preacher axed her: 'Is you done been Dorned again and does'rOu 

believe'dat Jesus Ghrist done died to save sinners?' Aunt Flora 

she started to cry" and she said: ' 'Lordy, Is Redaid? Us 

didn't know data If,my old man had donetsoribedfor de pape'r 

1ak I told him to, us would haveknowed when' Jesus died? Neal 
1ak 

giggled" tt141ssy;" he said t -.in! tdatju.*/one of dem. old'';;t.:tme 

Niggers~ fley just tuk dat for isn t 8Ilce'and'let her come 'on Into 

de churoh. 

"Dam days it was de custom "for marsters to hire 

out what slaves dey had dat warn't rteededto wuk on ,deir,o*n ; 

land, so our mar.ster hired out,two of' my sisters. Sfs. AriIie. ~was 

hired to a fambly 'bout 16 miles from our place: She dldn t't lak 

it dar so she run a.wav and I found' her hid out in our 'tater' ouse Ii 
" r AJII .... 

One day when us was :playin' she called to 'me right iowandsoft 

lak aHd told me she was hongry and 'for me to git her someptn t t'eat 

but not to tell nobody she was dar. She said she had bean dsr wid-, 

out nothin t t' eat for several days. She wasskeeredM.arster might 

whup her. Bbe" looked so thin and bad i thought she was gwirieto 
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die, 80 I told Mammy. Her and Marst er went andbruq Arms_ode . 
. '~",,(.~ ',,~, " ~~i' ';',"'.; '~;!: 

'ouse and ted her. vat pore chile was starved moet tode8th. 

Marster kept her at home for 3 weeks and fed her up good, den 

he carried her back and told dem tolkses what had 'hired her dat 

dey had better treat Anna good and see dat she had .p~entytfeat;:,~ . /, "j"1 
Marster was dri vin' a fast hossdat day, but bless your heart, 

Anna beat 'him back home dat day. She' cried and tuk on ,0, beggin' 
.., :. ' 

him no~ to take her back dar no more dat he told her she could 
, 
, ' 

stay home. My other sister stayed on whar she was hired out 
, t., 

'til de war was over and dey give us our freedom~ 

"Daddy had done hid all Old Marster's hostles when 
, 

de yankees got to our plantation. Two of de ridin' hosses was 
(' " ., ":.'" :~" 

, .... ", ,. 

in de smokehous,e. and another ,good trotter wa~ .. ill,~e .~~Jl tous.e_., 
;:"'~-":_-,J "'- ,'. :;, .... '~. ,,~ :. 't" <. ,\. ~;. 

Old Jake was a slave what warn't right bright. He" sl.ep~ in d~ 
" . .~ , " ,:. ' ~ , . 

ki tonen t end he knowed whar Daddy had hid dem. hoss:es t but, dat was 

all he. knowed. Marster had give Daddy his money to hide too, 

and he tuk some or de plasterin' ofr de wall in ~rster's room 

and put de pox er money inside. d~ wall. , Den he rixed dat plas-

terin t back so nice yeu couldn't tell it had ever been tore art. 

De· night dem yankees come, Daddy had gone cut to de .wuk . 'ouse 

to' git some pegs" to' fix scmepin (U didn't have no. nails dem days). . " .' .. ", ;,: , 

When de yankee~ rid up t.c de kitchep. door and, folUld O~d .J~ke 

right by hiasselt', dat pore old fool wasekeered ~o bad he Jus' 

start •• right off babblin' 'bout twa hosses in qe sm,?k~'o.~se 8[ld 

one in, ~e ,;h,en, fouse"~ but he wa$ tr~qlinf .SQ .~eCoulqnt~ talk ,~i~in. 
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Ol,d Ma.rster heared':de f'UBS dey made erid he>oomedownto dek1tch~ 

en to see what was de matter. De yankees 'den ordered Marster 

to git'em his hoBses. Marstercalled ])eddy and told him to 

gi t de hosses, but Daddy, he played foolish lak and stalled 

'round lak he didn't have good sense. Dera Bojers raved and 

fussed all nigh,t long 'bout dem hosses, but dey never thought' 

'bout lookin' in de smoke'ouse and hen 'ouse for 'em and 'bout 

daybreak dey leftwidout takin' n:-~thin'. Marster said he was 

sho proud of my Daddy for savin' dem goodhosse's for him. 
. ,-

"l!arster had a long pocketbook what fastened at 

one end wid a ring. One day when he wen13 to git: out some money 

he drepped a roll of bills dat he neversee'd f b'ut Daddy picked. 

it up 'and handed i'tback t·o hlli::'right away_ Now'ldYD~d~y;"cou17fli 

have kept dat money jus' as easy, but he was at carti anal mati' " 

and believed anybody ought to do right. 

ItAunt T1ama' s old man, Uncle Griff, come to Ii ve ~ 

wid her on our place atter de war was over. 'Fore deri he had 

belon.£ed to a man named Oolqui tt~ ,\' Marster pei'vided a 'home ror 
~ -_.' . 

him and Aunt l'ama ttil dey was both daid. When dey was buildint 

de fust colored Methodist c"hm:.~h in dat section Uncle Griff'give 
w , 

a whole hundred dollars to de buildin t fund. Now it tuka heap 
____ '-4 ..... v. .... ¥ ..... ~::,.~~.1'I0f,io~I;l4Ci__ tk., ,,'I . • ItT ~iI4ISo1I!!roi.rt;V!iJlll!ilt1.;ji"'C*+ i tee 

of scrimpin' for hun to saVe dat much money ,'cause he never Iliad 

made over ~lO a month. Aunt l'am8 had done: gortet,0 Glory a long 

time when Uncle Griff died.' Atter dey bhried 'him dey com.e ba'cik 

and was 'Nlngin t de things 'in his Ii ttle' oabin. '.Then dey mt{ved 

6() 

. ;j 



det ilttletrunk met Aunt Tame used to' k$ep gingerhr~ad iil, 

dey f'ound' just lots of money in it. Marster tuk keer of dat 

money 'til he found Uncle Griff"s OW11 sister and den he glv~ 

it all to her. ' 

"One "time Marster missed some of his'money and 

he cidn tt \vent to t euse nobody, so he toid.ed he would tlnciCll,lt 

-who had done de. debbiL'1lent. 11e put a big rooster in a coop: 

wid his ha id sti ckin' out. Den he called all de Niggers up to 

de yard and told 'em somebody had been stealin' his money,artd r 

d at evvybody must gi t in line and march' round dat CO ops.nd 

tetch it. He said dat when de guiltT ones tetched it de old 

rooste~ would crow. Evvybody tetohed it 'cept one old lIlah' and 
f 

his wife; dey jus" lV"ouldntt come nigh dat' coop whar dat rOO$ter 

was a-Iookin t at eVvybodyout or his little red eyes." Mar.ter 

had dat old man and 'oman serched end found all de money what 

had been stole. 

"Mammy die9- 'bout a year atter 'de war, and I ~ever 

will fcrgit how Misifess 'cried arld said: tNeal, your mammy is 

done gone, and I don't know what 1'11 do Wldout "he r. t, Bot long 

att"er dat, Daddy bid for de contract to carry de mail and he got 

de place, but it made de white folkses mighty mad, teause some 

white folkses had put in bids for datQQ.!ltraot.":oeT 'lowe. --
dat Daddy better not" never start out~i<l."da.t:ttlail ,: },:eause if' 'h,e 

did he was'gwirte to be sorry; Marster begged Daddy not to risk 

it and told him if' he would stay dar wid him he would let him 

have a plantation for as long as he lived, and so us stayed on 
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dar 'til Daddy died, and a long time atter d8;t us kept on wukin' 

for Old ...... arster. 

"White folkses owned u~ back in de days 'fore de 

'Nar but our O\\'n 'Nhi te f'olks6s was mighty good to deir slaves. 

Dey had to larn us tbedience fust, how to live right, and how to 

treat evvybody else right; but 9-e best thing dey larned us was 
«- ,. .. 

how to do useful wuk. De onliest. title I 'meulber stealin' any-

thing 'cept Aunt 'I'ama t 5 gingerbread was one time when I went ",to 

town wid Vaddy in de buggy_ 'lihen us started back home a man 

got in de sEat Vlid uaddy and I had to ride down in de back or 
de buggy whar Daddy had hid a ,..iug of liquor. I could hear it 

~~-'111!""~. - "" •• ·.~ .. ~'_ .. k""-... ........ ,,: ... ~ i.1 

slushin t 'round and so I got to wantin' to know how it tasted., 

I pulled out de corncob stopper and t uk one taste. It was. so 

good I jus' kep' on tastin' 'til I passed out, and didn't know 

when us gr)t flome or nuffin else 'til I waked up in my o,xu bed 

next day. Daddy give me a tannin' Wllat I didn't furgit for a 

long time, but dat was de wussest drunk I ever was. Lord, but I 

did love to follow my Daa.dy. , " 

"Folkses warn' t sick ouch in dem' days 18k dey is 

nOVI, but now us don't eat strong victuals no more. Us raked out 

hot E.shes den and cooked good old asl1cakes what was a heap better 

for us dan dis bread us buys from de stores now. Marster fed us 

plenty of ashcake. fresh meat, and ash roasted 'taters, and dere 
what' - -

warn't nobody/could out wuk ute 



,. 

. . 

" ,' .. ':., . ,,. .. , , :lea'tib. ·was·' .omepin. What;·· ;4tcbtt~ '::h"'~P'" on •• 'i':;'en 
" ',,' ,.' . 

our plant,: etion,;' ·b,utwhensQmebodydiddietr<)l.k8o.*; wQulcilo·:trom 

miles and milesaroucd to set up end;lpsy .. 1IJ.]. ·nlgllt to oomt'e1'l ) 

d.e fambly of de da1d.. Dey never made 1,\}> de, coffins 'tl1a·tter 
"'<';' 

somebody died • Den dey measured de;oorps.e.and~de _,de .. coffin :'~.' /:, ~."j,!. 
. ,.""IM· ,.:.,,': . _.,,, ;.~.,. ".' '". 

to fit. de body. I;)em c0ffins was llnedwid blaok:.oa11eo·' 81l:d . 
., 

painted wid lampblack on de outside. 'sometimeacleykl viTer,ecl 

de outs!de wid b1ack·ealieo 1ak de 11.&i11 t • Co.1'tinsfor .,ite 

falkses was jus' ·lek wbat. dey had made upfordeirlllay·es, .:and 

dey was all buried in de same graveyard on deir own plantations, 

"When de war was over,de.,. 'elqsed delitt~le .:0n.~ 

.-!!.!l$h ~ got 'wh,e.:r sh~ "0 oUl.d te:aco.;:s oAool:·.jjD~d:4Y 'fix$d'UJ :::8. . -
room onto our house for her school and she soon had ,'.1 t ,f\illl;ot',~. 

ehil1un. Dey made me study too; and Ishodid 'hate to W.,V'8·:t,¢ 

go .to .. school ~o my own sister for she Ea"ftlI"llore ,,~j.'(l ~ake '_VQ'; 

chance tt>lay dat stick on me, .iqut.I sf:p$e,ts., ~d~''';rig:1)~~', .. ',. ... ',' 

tough time mdme. 

commencement, I was one proud li ttleNigge.r ~caU$e I neve~ ~llad 

been so q,resse4 :u,p in my life before. I had on a red waist; 

white pants, and a good pail: ,Qf, shoes; but '.<).$ ·g~e.ndes·iJthing o.t ' 
~ ~,. 

all ',bout dat outfit w:a$. dat D.addy let, ,mEt,l!!l@r 4;1.,s walch .... EV"~ 
'" ,- .. , 

Dereyt8SQ"e:r3:00: folks: at:Q;;at 

big dinner, aadus had lQt~ otbarb~cu$ .,a·1,1l.(l.all,$or~s of "8004: ' .. 



t h ingstteat.· Olc}:i.Ma.rster was dar , allJ.:tl.,when l,~t QQdU;Pi!~:f'O.ll"$, 

::;11 dem folks and 'said my little speech widou:t, mi$Zlln'a word, . 

:,~srster sho did laugh, and clap his hands. He ,called. 'me over>t.Q 

, . 

'I 
~ 

'I 

'Nant ed to. f ' Beet of all, he gi ve.,;;I~vihole'dol1at".1 wa/s, 

Iii 

' .. ' .•... ~.' ...•.•..... <:' ,~; 
6ri" .••.... , .... ' , ..• , ... ' .. , •..... ' .....• , '.' L>-~~~~1 '.', 
tb~·,··, . ~ 

,~'" 

'l.yl-larhe was settin" and said: t1 knowed you eouldla.trt' if, y;6u 

l,f 
• i ",,' •• , J t' I L. q' ,r de 

r5.ch den, ;plumb rich. One o·r my 'sisters oouldn't la.ili notJiln t '. 

Je only letters she could ever say was t ~(}"'D. ,. N'ome·tter what 

j'OU axed her to apell she allus sa.id' fQ...>P-D. ' 

field ha.nd though' and a good t oman and she lived to be moredEai 

90 yea.rs old. 

dane-e. 

"Now, talkin t 'llou'b frol.iekin', us really asea ,·to 

What I me ails , is sho 'neugh old .... tittle,.b.re6Htk.$wntH . Jome.;.; 
..... j ' F 

time $ us'd fdn'tliave no mus 10" ,I ee ptjua -':t)~Eftln.·1U;llleon,tln,j::pan$' 

;;·nd buckets' but most times Old 1Iliaeitu~s&ilplayeahlsfiflile 

for us, and it had to be tuned again atter evvy set ll.sdancea. He: 

never kn()wed but " one tune and he ple:yed' aat over and over. Some- '. , 

times der~was 10 or 15 couples on de floor at de sam.e 'ilie;an4 

us didn't think ncrthin t, of dancil', all night long. tis hed plenty 
Clf old corn juice for rerreshment, a'nd atter Elice had 'two or . 

t:Jree cups of dat juice, he could git 'Turkey in' de'Straw' out 

')f dat fiddle 1ak nobody's busill.ess. 

"Onetime a houseboy from 8.noth.er J>laflttHit'!0nwanted 

to come to one of our Sad.dy'night danees, so hi~II1a:rster tioli him 

to shine his boots for Sunday-and, :tix'his hosifor de night enti 

den' he could eft off tor de frolie~ Abraham shinedhismdra-ter' $ 

'".' . 'l , 

1 



'. 

, Ji • 
.' 

boots · 'til. he oOlllde.e. hisself in • ell!:. _~4ey 10(1(1(6 •. 80 gl'and he 
/~ 

was tempyed .t.otry ,':emon. D~ywaBalittl. tight bu1t;he··t.hought 

he could wear. 'em, ana. he wanted~o·show hi$s,.elt'-, ,off in, temst:.4e 

dane's. Dey warntt $0 easy to walk in ,andlle was . .' 'frB:t~L . .h:e).might 

git' ems.cratched up welkin' through 'de fields t :BO he snuck",.hia 

L~rster1s hoss out and rode to de dance. V'lhen Abraham. rid up 

dar in dem shiny boots , he got all de gals' ',;teation~. None of 

'em wa.rit ed to dance wid de oth ert~iggers .', llat "'braham .. was' sb.o 

struttin' 'til somebody run in and toldJlimh~s . hose had do:.n.e 

broke its neck. He had tied it to a lim.b 8.ndslio ·nough, some 

way, dab hoss had done got. tangled up and hung Its.own,elt •. ,. 

Abraham begged d.e other Nigger boys to help htimtake <.de Qaid.ho~$ 

horne, but he had~4one "buk .deirgals, alad lle.dt4.n~;ttl git Be .;h~lp. He' 
long 

had to walk IZ/miles home in dem tight shoe$-.:D. sWl.hae.··,d&J.!lI.t,riz 

up when he got dar and it warn' t long , foreai$.](arater was os 111n! : 

'Abraham, bring me my boots.' DatNigger.,.wo\il.ld holler. out: lYas! 
! 

sah! I' se a-comln ~ • 

foots hsci'done delled up in t,eq.t" His m~u,;,st.eI' -ke::pt oa Qallin t 
-

and when Abraham seed he c ouldn t:t put i toft: no"> longer ;he Jtif$.. 

cut dem boots off his foots and went in and tol" what he.had done. 

His'marster was awful mad and said he was agootl mind to take de 

hide off Abraham's back.! .'Go git my, hosa q\liolt , Nigger, 't'or4LI 

moat kills you, t he yelled. Den .Abraham' told him: ~·Ma~,.:ier I 

knows you isgwine. to kill me now , but your. hos.$ 1.· done. da,ld .. ~ 

Oell pore ~braham had to out and tell d.e whole story El-nd hislf1arster 

'- -; 



; " ~ 
"!. "". 

got; ~o lau~hip.,;~~,:.,<~:.;,:~ut;,,~!f'il· h~ .t.}1k:~,:r.t~'i' 4:~;r:~~:~,:~,!a!::. tl1.~t'~' 
ot~er b~ys ~n~ hp~.,~·em bo~,~S:, h~~i ~;~;.~;7&~TJ,;~of~~.+~~~(~; 

never, would st()l>,~ .VfP.f!n he, fin~~ly :9-i~ ."'~2})1AT~lllt~~, .. ,;~~P-~ 
". .~, ' .' .... : ",' >'.: "':" " " ... ~' ".' .;... ./ .... t~;:, ... ·,~·.f, •• i'~,: <~,. '.·'·r,)'" : .... , ,I' :-:. J, ·.i "."',;.;1'.' . . f:-::! f;:'.;(': , 

his side~ he said:" 'Da~' s: all: ri~ht, Apr,~.~r :' ;~~f!,:tt ~ev~~~\;ret 
. ~ ,~ 

nobody beat your time wid de gals·. And dat's all he ever sa14 

to Abraham tbout it. 
~'. ; 

I 

"}¥hen my sister got marrl~d t us sho did h$,v.~ .. a 
.. ,~ , ".' .: . ~ "" 

gran~ tIme. Us cooked a pig whole wid ,a shiny :red apple in,1ts 
I •• '" .. ." ;. : 1 . I ~ : ' '" 

mouth and set it right in de midd;l.e of. ~e" :l.9ng, ~,a[)le. wp.~t, ,\lS 
;. ',.-~ ~. : f,._ ' .~ .' '" ,:'" ':.:~'~ ."' ' ..... .:. ,~~'~'i 

" 

had bui 1 t out 'in de yard·. 
• I .', 

Us had evvrthing: ~P?9-< to ~o w;d.;., q.~t 
,'" ~ . " , ,.: I ,:' '~, : .' '.;' ,."~" '. 

l'~g, and atter dat supper, us danced alf"n~gh~:;t.ong,." ¥Y'~~'r 

ster never had seeQ: da1;. man but, on~ ti~e rfor! ~h~ lIlarri~c) 4~Ul. 
, .. I: .~.~::' ~J '::,'.' , ,," .' ~.- "' .. _ ,y ::-: t,,:.. ,f.:,: '~", '. :. .' l :'. '. '"t'/, '.'!' • 

"' .. ; p~~dY .. ~fld." h!~, .Q9 .. ~s.~~~:,f~."!'Rr,?;:~'~',:~R~.t~~:,;;. , 
another dat if one died, 'fore de other tia~t1e. on. "hat wa_ 18ft 

. '. • . '. . ~. . ,:, • ': .. t 

would look atter de daid one's famb1.y.and see liat noue ot. ~e.,: 
~. . 

ohillun was boun,.d out to wuk for nobody.~t warn't long a~t.,l'" 
':,' " 

disdat Daddy die~.· I was just fourtee;t" au4 .taswuk~nt.to~ •. 
. , " ' " . 'I '.' ,: . .;' • ~~ . ,".,' 

prick mason la~nin! 'da.t trade., , ~Daddy nad <lone be~n $',tcl!. a 
~~-----'~_~~~'--':""'. _. l i; . .".:" '. .'. :'. :.'",," :-' ...... ," 

while, and one nigh,t. de fambly woke me u-p.~nd said he was ~y1n.~. ; 
. ,- .:. ..,. ,.' ',' ".' 

I run fast as I coul,d for a doctor bu~,D$ddywa. dOlle ~a~d ,Vlben 

I got back. u.s::, bu;ri.fIl4 him right side ot Ma:mmy in de old grave

yard. It was mQs,~a y~~r atter dat 'fore u~ha,d de ~Ife~~t ser-

mon preached. Dat was de wayfolkses .don~ d~l.l.~. . ,.' , ' ~. ,:-, 

Daddy was both gone., but old Mafs1ier seJ,U us' abillun cO\.ild live 
• • , I~' ' , ... ".... .' • : ':.' .. " ' , •• : ,:. ~- ~,'. ,; • ;., ,,:. .' f' • 

I 

dar long as us wanted to. I went on back to wuk, tcause I was 
. 

·crazy to be as good a _son as my- 1)add,. _a. In Lexin'ton dere , 

is a r60k wall still st·andin' f round. a. wh,o:ie Bquare wha:l Daddy 
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built in slavery time. Long as he lived he blowed his bugle 

evvy Pl0rnl n' Go wake up all de folkse s on 1larse Frank's plan-

tation. ae never failed to blow dat bugle at break of day fcep 

on 3undays, end evvybody on dat place 'pended on him to wake 

'em up. 

ttl was just a-wukin' away one day when Cousin 

Jim. sont for I:l€ t:; EO tC' to",,"n ",~!id him. 1:1ssy, det man brung 

~e rigbt here to Athens to de old courthouse and b0und ~e out 

to a vihi t e rean. He don e dat ve ry thing at t er swearin' to my 

Daddy [, e wculdn' t never let da t t'Gl:pen. 1 d idn 't V:8 nt to wuk 

dat 'Hay, so 1 run away Dnd Tent back hO::le to wuk. De sheriff 

cone and sot :11e and said 1 Lad to go bac}~ whar J.. wus bound out 

or ?o to :~ail. Fretty soon I runned aWf:.iY again and 'dent to 

"t' " n+ .~ l~ J.. C1" .' d , n:.1G. Jey neVE:: r bo t:lered r~le 'bout Qat no ;;~o re. 

UDe onlic~st tirJe I ever g:Jt 'rt;sted Wc.cS once when 

I CQv:;.e tc to"JvTI to see 'bOllt [:itt-in' saraebody to pick cotton for 
~--'--'~-'----,---

rae end ,iUS' 5.S .,;.;;ot to a cE.rtuin Nigger's house de police come 

in and caufnt 'em in a cra:r cam~. 1~r. i¥:;'C(]une, de :policeman, 

said I wClld nave to go 'long wid de o~llers to jail, but rle would 

flOlr rne at t er us :~'Jt dar a nd ~le did. He • ranged it so J. could 

hurry bf.ck home. 

~fBout de bEst ti~es us had in de plan~Btion 

days was de carn shuckin's, log rollin'~8nd syrup c~okints. Us 

allus finished up dem syrup ccotin's wid u candy pullin'. 
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..... tter he had all his cor~ gathe.red and put in 

big long piles, Marater 'vi ted de folksesfro~ all 'roundd'em, 

parts. Dat was de way it was done; evvybody holped de others 

?:it de corn shucked. Nobody thought ol'hirln' folkses andpayin' 

out cash money for extra wuk lak dat. Dey flected a gen'ral to 

lead off de singin' and atter he got 'em to keepin;t:i.mewid de 

singin' de little brown jug was passed 'round. When it had gone 

de rounqs a time or two, it was a sight to see how fast dem 

Niggers could keep time to dat singin'. Dey could do all SO:i. .. ts 
, • - , ,> ,-

of double time den when dey had swigged enough liquor. When de 
\ 

corn was all shucked dey feasted and den drunk more liquor and 

danced as long as' dey could stand up. De logrollin' sand eand'y 
-----~~~----~--------. ) 

,pullin's ended de same way. Dey was sho grand good t-imes. 

"I farmed wid de white folkses !,or 3.2 year!l and 

never had no trouble wid nobody. Us allus settled'up fair and 

square· and in crap time dey never bothered to come ·round to 

see what Neal was doin', 'cause dey knowed dis Nigger 'was wukin' 

all right. Dey was all mighty good to me. Atter I "got so old 
, I 

I coul:in't run a farm no more I 'wuked in de white folkses' 

gyardens and tended deir flowers. I had done 'be'en wuk.in f out 
-~; 

Mrs. Steve Upson's flowers and when she" come to pay, she axed 

what my name was. When I told hef it was Neal Upson she wanted 

to know how I got de Upson name. I told her Mr. Frank ,UpsOn had 

done give it to me when ~ wes his slave. She called to Mr. steve 

and dey lak to have talked me to death )for nrr.Marse »'l:r:-aD.k: ~a; 
, , 

Mr. Ste·ve t s daddy was clos e kinfo'lkses. 

68 



.. ".~.JIi-ik 

Attar dat I wuked deirflowers long 8$ 1 was able to walk way 

off up to deir ple.ae~, but old Neal oan it wuk'no:more.IIr 'S'ev~ 

and his folkses" oomesto see me sometimes and 'It8~ 611us pawer'" 

fu! glad to' see ·"em. 

"lused to wuk some for llissM.ary Bacon. She is 

a mighty good 'oman and she knowed my Daddy. and our good Old> 

Marster. Miss Mary would talk to. me tbout dem old days and she 

allus said: 'Neal:, let's pray,' 'fore 11eft,., Miss Mary never 

did git rna rried. She "sone of' dem solitary' ladi·es. 

"Now, Missy , how come you wants to kn6w~bout my 

weddin ~? I done been married two times, but it was de fust time 

dat was de sho 'nough tcitin' one. I courteddat gal ror a long, 

lORgtfme while·I'W8.s,t o@skeered toaxherl}adfy :Corhei. ·:tw~nt 

'to see her evvyB:unday jus' ttermined to a~hiIn.forll:er 'f'6r& I 
. . 

left ,and I would stay lateatter supper; but just couldn't;git 

up nerve enough to do it. One Sunday I promised myself I Woul:d 

ax him if it kilt me ,so I wemt over to his house early dat 

mornin' and told'Llda; dat was'II\Y l sweethea.rt t1s name-! say.s ~o 

her: 'I sha is gwineto ax him today. t "el1,~ "d.inner1iime come, 

suppertime come, and I was gittintshaky: inmyjints when her . 

Daddy went to feed his hogs and I went along wid him. )Ii say ,4<1.e 

is de way I 'finally did axhilll for his gal. 'Hesai'd;he wa:a gObi' 

to have some finel!l!lleat oomewint er. I axed hfm it it . would be J. 

enough for all of ,his tambly, and he said: 'How come you. axdat, 

D~n Iju.' got 8 ·tlghthold on dat61c!lhug pen $,n4 said':'·'·, 
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'W'ell, Sir t I ju.s t thought if you didn't have enough for all of 

'em, I could take Lida.' I felt myself goint down. He startea 

laughin' fit to kill. 'Bey,' he says, 'Is you tryin' to ax for 

Lida? If 50, I don't keer 'cause she's got to gi t married 

sometime. ' I was so happy I left him right den and run back to 

tell Lida dat he said it was all right. 

"Us didn't have no hig weddin f • Lida had en a 

new calico dress and I wore new jeans pants. Marster 'heared Us 

was gittin' married dat day and he sont his new buggy wid a 

message for lis to come right dar to him. I told Lida us better 
.. . , :' ~ ~ , 

go, so us got in da't buggy and dr i v' ~ tt, and de r.est 0 f de 

folkse's followed in de wagon. Ma:rster met us in front of old 

Se.lem Church. He had de church,. ,op~.~~nd Preacher" John Q-ibcsell 

wai tin' dar to marry us. Us warn't' spe atin' no church weddin' , 

but Marster said dat· Neal had to git married right. He never did 

forgit his Niggers. Lida she's done been daid a long time, and 

It semarried again, but dat war&t~ la"r~' ,t.\ls:t ti:JJle:~ ~ ", .. 
},: r: ; . .'" .~. ,~' 

By now, Neal was evidently tired' 'o'~~" .Q~. as the 

int'erviewer prepared to leave, Neal sai.:;:)r¥ifJ.~Y, .,,:1: 1 ~e;":~l,lp" got .;" . 
,J. . 

somepin to tell myoId 'oman vtlen she gits home. She don';":,,!ak to 
"~~;-,{',> . .' '~:!.{. 

leave me here by myself. I wish q.ere was somebody fGr;m~.;.l@2'\§\~:;," 
.. "" '. ~ 

to evvyday, for I'se had sich a good time today. I::ciQll~~ S"P •• if~;'~\ 

it f s gwine to be long 'fore old Neal goes to be widdEHri I do~e 
., 

been tellin' you 'bout, so dontt.wait too long to c~me back to see 

me egain." 
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JOHN F. VAN HOOK 
Ex-Slave Me 76 

~ohn F. -Van Hook was a short, stout man with a 

shining bald pate, a fringe of kinky gray hair, kindly eyes, 

and a white mustache or the Lord Chamberlain variety. His 

shabby work clothes were clean and carefully mended, and ~e 

leaned on a cane for support. 

dohn was looking for the "Farm Bureau Office," 

but he agreed to return for an interview after he had transacted 

his business. When he reappeared a short time later and aet~led 

down in a comfortable chair he gave the story of his early life 

with apparent enjoyment. 

In language remarkably free of dialect, John began 

by telling his full name and added that he was well known in 

Georgia and the whole country. "Until I retired," he remarked, 

"I taught school in North ~arolina, and in Hall, Jackson, and 

Rabun Counties, in Georgia. I ~ farming now about five miles , 
from Athens in the Sandy Creek district. I was born in 1862 in 

Macon County, North Carolina, on the George Sellar's plantation, 

which borders the Little Tennessee River. 

"I don't know anything much, first hand, about the 

war period, as I was quite a child when that ended, but I can tell 

you all about the days of ~econstruction. ~nat I know about the 

things that took place during the war was told me by my mother and 

other old people. 

W3586 
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W:MY father was Bas Van Hook and he married Mary Angel,

my mother. Mother was born on Marse Dillard I.ovets plantation, 

and when his daughter, Miss Jenny, married Marse Thomas Angel's 

son, Marse Dillard gave Mother to Miss Jenny and when Little 

Miss Jenny Angel was born, Mother was her nurse. Marse Thomas 

and Miss Jenny Angel died, and Mother stayed right there keeping 

house for Little Miss Jenny and looking after her. Mother had 

more sense than all the rest of the slaves put together, and she 

even did Little Miss Jenny's shopping. 

~ tather was the only darkey Old Man Isaac Van 

Hook owned, and he did anything that oame to hand: he was a good 

carpenter and mechanio and helped the Van Hooks to build mills, 

and he made the shoes for that settlement. Thomas Aaron, ,George, 

James, Claude, and Washingt~n were my five brothers, and my 

sisters were Zelia, Elizabeth, and Candaoe. Why, Kiss, the only 

thing I can remember right off hand that we children done was 

fight and frolic like youngsters ~;ll1 do when they get together.' 

With time to put my mind on it, I would probably recollect our 

games and songs, if we had any. ' 

"Our quarters was on a large farm on Sugar Fork 

River. The houses were what you would call log huts and they 

were scattered about promiscuously, no regular lay-out, Just 

built wherever they happened to find a good spring convenient. 

There was never but one room to a hut, and they warn't particular 

about how many darkies they put in a room. 

"White folks had fine four-poster beds with a 

frame built around the top of the bed, and over the frame 



hung pretty, ruffled white curtains and a similar rUffled curtain 

was around the bottom of the bed; the curtains made pretty orna

ments. Slaves had beds of this general kind, but they warn't qUite 

as pretty and fine. Corded springs were the go then. 'l'he beds 

used by most of the slaves in that day and time were called 'Georgia 

beds,' and these were made by boring two holes in the cabin wall, 

and two in the floor, and side pieces were run from the holes in 

the wall to the posts and fastened; then planks were nailed around 

the sides and foot, box-fashion, to hold in the straw that we used 

for mattresses; over this pretty white sheets and plenty of quilts 

was spreaded. Yes, mam, there was always plenty of good ~~rm cover 

in those days. Of course, it was home-made, all of it. 

"My grandfather was a blacksmith and farm.""hand oVliIled 
'--" 

by Old Man Dillard love. According to my earliest recollection 

my grandmother Van Hook was dead and I have no memories about her. 

My great, great grandmother, Sarah Angel, looked after slave children 

while their mothers 'Nere~t work. She was a free woman, but she had 

belonged to Marse Tommy Angel pnd Miss Jenny Angel; they were brother 

and sister. The way Granny Sarah happened to b,e free was; one of 

the women in the Angel family died ,gnd left a little baby soon after 

one of Granny's babies was born, and so she was loaned to that family 

as wet nurse for the little orphan baby. They ~-ave her her freedom 

and took her into their home, because they did not want her sleeping 

in slave quarters \\hile she was nursing the white child. In that 

settlement, it was considered a disgrace for a white child to feed 
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at the breast ot a slave woman, but it was all right it the darkey . 

was a free woman. After she got too old to do regular work, Granny 

Sarah used to glean after the reapers in the field to get wheat 

tor her bread. She had been a favored slave and allowed to do 

pretty much as she pleased, and after she was a free woman the white 

folks continued to look after her every need, but she loved to do 

for herself as long as she was able to be up and about. 

"What did we have to eat then? Why, most everything; 

ash cakes was a mighty go then. Cornbread dough was made into 

little pones and placed on the hot rocks olose to the fire to dry 

out a little, then hot ashes were raked out to the front of the 

fireplace and piled over the ash oakes. When thoroughly done they 

were taken out and the ashes washed off; they were just like cake 

to us children then. We ate lots of home-made lye hominy, beans, 

peas, and all kinds of greens, cooked with tat meat. The biggest, 

and maybe the best thing in the way of vegetables that we had then 

was the white-head cabbage; they grew large up there in Carolina 

where I lived. 

on that farm. 

There was just one big garden to feed all the folks 

, 

"Marse George had a good. 'possum dog that he let his 

slaves use at night. They would start off hunting about 10 o'olock. 

Darkies knew that the best place to hunt for 'possums was in a 

persimmon tree. If they couldn't shake him out, they would cut the 

tree down, but the most fun was when we found the 'possum in a 

hollow log. Some of the hunters would get at one end of the log, 

and the others would guard the other end, and they would build a fire 

to smoke the t possum out. Sometime s when they had to pull him out, 
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they would find the 'possum in such a tight plaoe that most of 

his hair would be rubbed off before they could get him out. Darkies 

hunted rabbits, squirrels, coons, all kinds of birds, and 'speCially 

they was f0nd of going after wild turkeys. Another great sport was 

hunting deer in the ne arby mount ains. I managed to get a shot at 

one onoe. Merse George was right good about letting his darkies 

hunt and fish at night to get meat for themselves. Oh! Sure, there 

were lot~ of fish and they caught plenty of 'em in the Little 

Tennessee and Sugar Fork Rivers and in the numerous oreeks that 

were close by. Red horse, suckers, and salmon are the kinds of 

fish I remember best. They were cooked in various ways in skillets, 

spiders, and ovens on the big open fireplaoe. 

"Now, about the clothes we wore in the days of the war, 

I couldn't rightly say, but my Mother said we had good comfortable 

garment,s. In the summer weather, boys and men wore plain cotton 

shirts and jeans pants. The home-made linsey-woolsy shirts that 

we wore over our cotton s.hirts, and the wool pants that we wore in 

winter, were good and warm; they had brogan shoes in winter too. 
_J . 

Folks wore the same clothes on ~undays as throu.gh the week, but they 

had to be sure that they were nice and clean on Sundays. Dresses for 

the women folks were made out of cotton checks, and they had sun-

bonnets too. 

"Marse George Sellars, him that married Miss Ca'line 

Angel, was my real master. They had four children, Bud, Mount, 

Elizabeth, and, and er; I just can't bring t·o recolleot the name 



of their other girl. They lived in a two-story frame house that 

was surrounded by an oak grove on the road leading from Franklin, 

North Carolina, to Clayton, Georgia. Hard Sellars was the carriage 

driver, and while I am sure Marse George must have had an overseer, 

I don't remember ever hearing anybody say his name. 

"Really, Miss, I couldn't say just how 'big that 

plantation was, but I am sure there must have been at least four 

or five hundred acres in it. One mighty peculiar thing about his 

slaves was that Marse George never had more than 99 slaves at one 

time; every time he bought one to try to make it an even hundred, 

a slave died. This happened so often, I was told, that he stopped 

trying to keep a hundred or more, and held on to his 99 slaves, and 

long as he did that, there warn't any more deaths than births among 

his slaves. His slaves had to be in the fields when the sun rose, 

and there they had to work steady until the sun went down. Oh! Yes, 

mam, Marse Tommy Angel was mighty mean to his slaves, but Miss Jenny, 

his sister, was good as could be; that is the reason she gave my 

mother to her sister, Miss Ga'line Sellars; because she thought Marse 

Tommy was too hard on her. 

"1 heard some talk as to how after the slaves had worked 

hard in the field all day and come to the house at night, they were 

whipped for mighty small offenses. Marse Gecrge would have them 

tied hand and foot over a barrel and would beat them with a cowhide, 

or cat-o'-nine tails lash. They had a jail in Franklin as far back 
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as I can recollect. Old Big Andy Angel's white folks had him put 

in jail a heap of times, beoause he was a rogue and stole everything 

he could get his hands on. Nearly everybody was afraid of him; he 

was a great big double jointed man, and was blaok as the aoe ot 

spades. No, mam. I never saw any slaves sold, but my father's mother 

and his sister were sold on the blook. The white folks that bought 

fem took them away_ After the war was over my father tried to 

looate ~em, but never once did he get on the right track at tem. 

nOh! Why, my white folks took a great deal ot pains 

teaching their slaves how to read and write. My father could read, 

but he never learned to write, and it was tram our white tolks that 

I learned to read and write. Slaves read the Bible more than any-

thing else. There were no churches for slaves on Marse George's 

plantation, so we all went to the white tolks' ohuroh, about two 

miles away; it was called Clarke's Chapel. Sometimes we went to 

churoh at Cross Roa~; that was about the same distance across sugar 

Fork River. MY mother was baptized in that Sugar Fork River by a 

white preacher, but that is the reason I joined the Baptist churoh, 
, . , 

beoause my mother was a Baptist, and I was so crazy about her, and 

am 'til yet. 

"There were no funeral parlors in those days. They 

jus.t funeralized the dead in their own homes, took them to the grave

yard in a painted home-made coffin that was lined with thin bleaching 

made in the loom on the plantation, and buried them in a grave that 

didn't have any brioks or cement about it. That brings to my memory 



t.hose songs they sung at funerals. One of them started off something 

like this, I Don't Want You to Grieve Atter Me. ., mother used to 

tell me that When she was baptized they sung, You Shall Wear a Lily-

White Robe. Whenever I get to studying about 'her it seems to me 

loan hear my mother singing that song again. She did love it so much. 

"No, mam, there didn't none of the darkies on Marse 

George Sellar's place run away to the North, but some on Marse Tommy 

Angel's place ran to the West. They told me that when Little Charles 

Angel started out to run away a bird flew in front of him and led 

him all the way to the West. Understand ~e, I am. not saying that is 

strictly so, but that is what I heard old folks say, when I was 

young. When darkies wanted to get news to their girls or wl ves on 

other plantations and didn't want Marse George to know aboQt it, they 

would wait for a dark night and would tie rags on their feet to keep 

from making any noise that the paterollers might hear, tor if' they 

were caught out without 8 pass, that was something else. Paterollers 

would go out in squads at night and whip any darkies they a aught out 

that could not show passes. Ad~ Angel was a great big man, weighing 

about 200 pounds, and he slipped out one night without a pass. When 

the paterollers found him, he was at his girl's place Where they 

were out in the front yard stewing lard for the white folks. The v .. 
knew he didntt belong on that plantation, so they asked him to show 

his pass. Adam didn't have one with him, and he told them so. They · 

made a dive f'or him, and then, quick as a flash, he turned over that 

pot of' boiling lard, and while they were getting the hot grease off 

of them he got away and came back to his cabin. If' they had caught 
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• Adam, he would have needed some of that spilt grease on him after 

the beating th~ would have give him. Darkies used to stretoh 

ropes and grapevines across the road where they knew paterollers would 

be riding; then they would run down the road in front of them, and 

when they got to the rope or vine they would jump over it and watch 

the horses stumble and throw the paterollers to the ground. That 

was a favorite sport of slaves. 

"After the darkies got in from the field at night, 

ate their supper, and finished up the chores for the day, on nights 

when the moon shone bright the men would work in their own cotton 

patches that Marse George allowed them; the women used their o'wn 

time to wash, iron, patch, and get ready for the next day, and if 

they had time they helped the men in their ootton patches. They 

worked straight on through Saturdays, same as any other day, but the 

young folks would get together on Saturday nights and have little 

parties. 

"How did they spend Sundays? WhY, they went to church 

on Sunday and visited around, holding prayermeetings at one another's 

cabins. 
. , 

Now, Chrl stmas morning! Yes, mam, that was a powerful time 

with the darkies, if they didn't have nothing but a little sweet 

cake, which was nothing more than gingerbread. However, Marse 

George did have plenty of good things to eat at that time, such as 

fresh pork and wild turkeys, and we were allowed to have a biscuit on 

that day. How we did frolic and cut up at Christmas! Marse George 

didn't make much special to do on New Yearts Day 8S far as holiday 
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was concerned ; work was the primary object, especially in conneotion 

wi th slaves. 

"Oh-oo-hl Everybody had cornshuckings. The man 

designated to act as the general would stick a peacock "tai~ feather 

in his hat and call all the men together and give his orders. He 

would stand in the center of the corn pile, start the singing, and 

keep things lively for them. Now and then he would pass around the 

jug. They sang a great deal during cornshuckings, but I have tor

gotten the words to those songs. Great exoitement was expressed 

whenever a man found a red ear ot corn, for that oounted 20 pOints, 

a speckled ear was 10 points and a blue ear 5 points, toward a 

speoial extra big swig or liquor whenever a person had as man7 as 
f 

100 points. After the work was finished they had a big feast 

spread on long tables in the yard, and dram flowed plentiful, then 

they played ball, tussled, ran races, and did anything they knew how 

to amuse themselves. 

"Now, Ladies," John said, "please exouse me. I lef"t 

my wife at home real sick t and I just must. hurry to th-e drug store 

and get some flaxseed so I oan make a poultioe'for her." As he 

made a hasty departure, he agreed to complete the story later at his 

home, and gave careful directions tor finding the place. 

A month later, two visitors called on John at his small, 

unpainted house In the center of a hillside cotton patch. 



A tall, thin Negress appeared in the doorway. "Yes, 

mam, John Van Hook lives here. Hets down in the field with his 

hoe, digging 'taters." She l~aned from the porch and called, 

"Daddy, Daddy! Somebody wants to see you." Asked if John was 

her father, she answered "No, mam, he is my husband. I started 

calling him Daddy wh en our child was little, so I tve been calling 

him that ever since. My name is Laney." 

The walls of the room into which John invited his 

callers were crudely plastered with newspapers and the small space 

was crowded with fUrniture of various kinds and periods. The ladder-

back chairs he designated for his guests were beautiful. "They are 

plantation-made." he explained, "and we've had 'em a mighty long 

time." On a reading table a pencil and tablet with a half-written 

page lay beside a large glass lamp. Newspapers and books covered 

several other tables. A freshly whitewashed hearth and mantel were 

crowned by an old-fashioned clock, and at the end of the room a short 

flight of steps led to the dining room, built on a higher floor level. 

"Now, let's see! Where was I1," John began. nOh, yes, 
, . 

we were talking about cornshuckings, when I had to leave your office. 

l,AJell, I haven't had much time to study abo ut those cornshucking songs 

to get all the words down right, but the name of one was General 

Beligh Hoe, and there was another one that was called, Have a Jolly 

Crowd, and a Little Jolly Johnny. 

"Now you needn't to expect me to know much about cotton 

pickings, for you know I have already told you I was raised in North 
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Carolina, and we were too far up in the mountains for cotton growing, 

but I have lived in a cotton gro~~ng country for forty-odd years. 

"As to parties and frol~es, I guess I could have kept 

those things in mind, but when I realized that being on the go every 

night I could get off, week in and week out, was turning my mind 

and heart away from useful living, I tried to put those things out 

of my life and to train myself to be content with right living and 

the more serious things of life, and that's why I can't remember more 

of the things about our frolics that took place as I was growing up. 

About all I remember about the dances was when we danced the cotillion 

at regular old country bree.k~downa. Folks v.alued their dances very 

highly then, and to be able to perform them well was a great accom

plishment. Turkey in the Straw is about the oldest dance tune I can 

remember. Next to that is Taint Gonna Rain No MOre, but the tune 

as well as words to that were far different from the modern song oy 

that name. Rabbit Hair wes another f~vorite song, and there were 

dozens of others that I just never tried to remember until you asked 
, 

me about them. 

~y father lived in Caswell County and he used to tell 

us how hard it was f or him to get up in the morning aft er being 

out most of th~ night frolicking. He said their overseer couldn tt 

talk plain, and would call them long before crack ot dawn, and it 

sounded like he was saying, 'Ike and a bike, Ike and a bike.' What 

he meant was, 'Out and about! Out and about! t 

, 
" 
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~Marriage in those days was looked upon as something 

very solemn, and it was mighty seldom that anybody ever heard of a 

married couple trying to get separated. Now it's different. When 

a preacher married a couple, you didn't see any hard liquor around, 

but .iust a little light wine to liven up the wedding feast. If they 

were married by a justice of the peace, look out, there was plenty 

of wine and,ff here his voice was almost awe-stricken, "even whiskey 

too." 

Laney interrupted at this stage of the story with, 

"My mother said they used to make up a new broom and when the couple 

jumped over it, they was married. Then they gave the broom to the 

couple to use keeping house." John was evidently embarrassed. 

"Laney," he said, "that was never confirmed. It was just hearsay, 

as far as you know, and I wouldn't tell things like that. 

"The first colored man I ever heard preach was old man 

Johnny McDowell. He married Angeline Pennon and William Soruggs, 

uncle to Ollie Scruggs, who lives in Athens now. After the wedding 

they were all dancing aro~d the yard having a big time and enjoying , . 

the wine and feast, and old man McDowell, sitting th~re watching them, 

looked real thoughtful and sad; suddenly he said: 'They dontt be-

have like they knew what's been done here today. Two people have 

been joined together for life. No matter what couas, or what happens, 

these two people must stand by each other, through everything, as 

long as they both shall live.' Never before had I had such thoughts 

at a wedding. They had always just been times for big eats, dancing, 
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frolicking, and lots of jokes, and some of them pretty rough jokes, . 

perhaps. What he said got me to thinking, and I have never been 

careless minded at a wedding since that day. Brother McDowell 

preached at Clarkets Chapel, about five miles south of Franklin, 

North Ca' lina, on the road leading from England to Georgia; that 

road ran right through the Van Hook place." 

Again Laney interrupted her husband. "My mother said 

they even had infare dinners the next day after the wedding. 'llhe 

infare dinners were just for the families of the bride and groom, 

and the bride had a special dress for that occasion that she called 

her infare dress. The friends of both parties were there at the 

big feast on the wedding day, but not at the infare dinner." 

"And there was no such a thing as child marriages 

heard of in those days," John was speaking again. "At least none 

of the brides were under 15 or 16 years old. Now you can read about 

child brides not more than 10 years old, tmost ever' time you pick 

up a paper. 

"I don't remember much about what I played until I 

got to be about 10 vears old. I'was a terrible little fellow to 

imitate things. Old man Tommy Angel built mills, and I built myself 

a little toy mill down on the branch that led to Sugar Fork River. 

There was plenty of ~ice soapstone there that was so soft you could 

cut it with a pocket knife and could dress it off with a plane for 

a nice smooth finish. I shaped two pieoes of soapstone to look like 

round millstones and set me up a little mii.l that worked just fine. 

8.5 
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~Ne run pretty whi te s.and through it and called that our meal and 

flour. My white folks would oome down to the branch and watch 

me run the little toy mill. I used to make toy rifles and pistols 

and all sorts of nice playthings out of that soapstone. I wish 

I had a piece of that good old soapstone from around Franklin, so 

I could carve some toys like I used to play with for my boy." 

"We caught real salmon in the mountain streams," J'ohn 

remarked. "They weighed from 3 to 25 pounds, and kind of favored 

a jack fish, only jack fishes have duck bills, and these salmon 

had saw teeth. They were powerful jumpers and when you hooked 
• 

one you had a fight on your hands to get it to the bank no matter 

whether it weighed 3 or 25 pounds. The gamest of all the fish in 

those mountain streams were red horses. When I was about 9 or 10 

years old I took my brother' 8 fish gig and went off down to the 

river. I saw what looked like the shadow of a stick in the clear 

water and when I thrust the gig at it I found mighty quick I had 

gigged a red horse. I did my best to land it but it was too strong 
\ 

for me and pulled loose from my gig and darted out into deep water. 

I ran fast as I could up the river bank to the horseshoe bend where 

a flat bottom boat belonging to our family was tied. I got in that 

boat and chased that fish 'til I got him. It weighed 6 pounds and 

was 2 feet and 6 inches long. There was plenty of excitement created 

around that plantation when the news got around that a boy, as little 

as I was then, had landed such a big old fighting fish." 
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"Suckers were plentiful and easy to catch but they did 

not give you the battle that a salmon or a red horse could put up 

and that was what it took to make fishing fun. We had canoes, but 

we used a plain old tlat boat, a good deal like a smail terry boat, 

most of the time. There was about the same difference in a canoe 

and a flat boat that there is in a nice passenger automobile and 

a truck.~ 

When asked if' he remembered any of' the tunes and 'ftOrds 

of the songs he sang as a ohild, John was silent for a few moments 

and then began to sing: 

"A frog went oourtin' 
And he did ride 

Uh hunh 
With a sword and pistol 
By his side 

Uh hunh 

"Old uncle Rat laughed, 
Shook his old tat side; 
He thought his niece 
Was going to be the bride. 

Uh hunh, uh hunh 

"Where sha~l the wedding be? 
Uh hunh 

Where shall the wedding be? 
Uh hunh 

"Way down yonder 
In a hollow gum tree. 

Uh hunh, uh hunh, uh hunh. 

"Who Shall the waiters be? 
Uh hunh 

Granddaddy Louse and a 
Black-eyed tlea. 
Uh hunh, uh hunh, uh hunh. 
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Laney reminded him of a song he us ed to sing when 

their child was a baby. "It is hard for me to formulate its 

words in my mind. I just cannot seem to get them," he answered, 

"but I thought of this one the other night and promis,ed myself I would 

Sing it for you sometime. It's Old Granny Mistletoe. 

"Old Granny Mistletoe. 
Lyin' in the bed, 

Out the window 
She poked her head. 

"She says, tOld Mau, 
The gray goose's gone, 

And I think I heard her holler, 
King-cant-you-O, King-cant-you-Ol' 

"The old fox stepped around, 
A mighty fast step. 

He hung the old gray goose 
Up by the neck. 

"Her wings went flip-flop 
Over her back, 

And he r legs hung down. 
Ding-downy-O, ding-downy-O. 

"The old fox marohed 
On to his den. 

Out come his young ones, 
Some nine or ten. 

"Now we will have 
Some-supper-O, some-summer-O. 

Now we will have 
Some-supper-O, some-supper-O." 

"The only riddle I remember is the one about: 'What 

goes around the house, and just makes one track?' I believe they 

said it was a wheelbarrow. Mighty few people in that settlement 

believed in such things as charms. They were too intelligent for 

that sort of thing. 
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"Old man Dillard Love didn't know halt of his slaves. 

They were called tLove's free niggers.' Some of the white tolks 

in that settlement ~uld get after their niggers and say 'who do 

you think you are, you must think you are one at Dillard Love's 

tree niggers the way you act.' Then the slave was led to the 

whipping post and brushed down, and his marster would tell ~im, 

'now you see who is boss.' 

"Marse Dillard often met a darkey in the road, he would 

stop and inquire of him, '~bo's nigger is you?' The darkey would 

say tBoss 1'se your nigger.' It Marse Dillard was feeling good 

he would give the darkey a present. Heaps of times he gave them as 

much as five dollars, 'cording to how good he was feeling. He treated 

his darkies mighty good. 

"My grandfather belonged to Marse Dillard Love, and 

~ten the war was declared he was too old to go. Marse George Sellars 

went and was wounded. You know all about the blanket rolls they 

carried over their sh0ulders. Well, that bullet that hit him had 

to go all the way through that roll that had I don't know how many 
. , 

folds, and its force was Just about spent by the time it got to his 

shoUlder; that was why it didn't kill him, otherwise it would have 

gone through him. ~he bullet was extracted, but it left him with a 

lame shoulder. 

"Our Mr. Tommy Angel went to the war, and he got so much 

experience shooting at the Yankees that he could shoot at a target 

all day long, and then cover all the bullet holes he made with the 

palm of one hand. Mr. Tommy was at home when the Yankees come though. 

. 
" 
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Folks around our settlement put their darkies on all their good 

mules and horses, and loaded them down with food and valuables, 

then sent them to the nearby mountains and caves to hide until 

the soldiers were gone. Mr. Angel himself told me later that 

lots of the folks who came around pilfering after the war, warn't 

northerners at all, but men from just anywhere, who had fought in 

the wer and came back home to find all they had was gone, and they 

had to live some way. 

"One day my father and another servant were laughing 

fit to kill at a greedy little calf that had caught his head in the 

feed basket. They thought it was just too funny. About that time 

a Yankee, in his blue uniform coming doVv'n the road, took the notion 

the men were laughing at him. t~~at are you laughing at?' he said, 

and at that they lit out to run. The man called my father and made 

him come back, 'cause he was the one laughing so hard. Father 

thrmght the Yankee ¥18S g __ Jing t a shoot him before he could make him 

understand they were just laughing at the calf. 

"When the war was ov~r, Mr. Love celled his slaves 

together and told t hem they had been set free. lie explained e very

thing to them very carefully, and told them he would make farffiing 

arrangements for all that wanted to stay on there with him. Lots 

of the darkies left after they heard about folks getting rich yrorking 

on the railroads in Tennessee and about the high wages that were beiIlg 

paid on those big plantations in Mississippi. Some of those labor 

agents were powerful smart about stretching the truth, but those folks 
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that believed them and left home found out that it's pretty much the 
the 

same/world over, as far as folks and human nature is concerned. Those 

that had even average common sense got along comfortable and all 

right in Tennessee and Mississippi, and those that suffered out there 

were the sort that are so stupid they would starve in the middle of 

a good apple pie. My brother that went with the others to Tennessee 

never came back, and we never saw him again. 

~ father did not want me to leave our home at 

Franklin, North 0arolina, and come to Georgia, for he had been told 

Georgia people were awful mean. There was a tale told us about the 

Mr. Oglethorpe, who settled Georgia, bringing over folks from the 

jails of England to settle in Georgia and it was said they became 

the ruling class of the state. Anyway, I came on just the same, and 

pretty soon I married a Georgia girl, and have found the people who 

live here are all right.~ 

Laney eagerly took advantage of the pause that followed 

to tell of her mother's owner. "Mother said that he was an old, old 

man and would set in his big armchair 'most all day. When he heard 
. -

good news from the soldiers he would drum his fingers on his chair 

and pat his feet, whilst he tried to sing, 'Te Deum, Te Deum. Good 

news today: We won today!' Whenever he heard the southern armies 

were losing, he would lie around moaning and crying out loud. Nobody 

could comfort him then.~ 

John was delighted to talk about religion. "Yes, mam, 

atter the war, darkies used to meet at each others' houses for re-
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ligious servie'es until they got churches ot their O\\tl. Those 

meetings; were little more than just prayermeetings. Our white 

folks were powerful careful to teach their slaves how to do the 

right thing, and long after we were tree Mr. Tommy would give long 

talks at our meetings. We loved to listen to him and have him 

interested in us, tor we had never been treated mean like heaps ot 

the Slaves in that neighborhood had. 

·One white man in our county needed the help of the Lord. 

His name was Boney Ridley and he just couldn-t keep away from liquor. 

He was an uncle of that famous preacher and poet, Mr. Caleb Ridley. 

One day when Mr. Boney had been drinking hard and kind ot out of 

his head, he was stretched out on the ground in a sort of stupor. 

He opened his eyes and looked at the buzzards circling low oyer him 

and said, sort of sick and fretful-like, 'Git on oft, buzzards; I 

ain't dead yet. 1ft 

"The Reverend Doctor George Truett was a tine boy and 

he has grown into a splendid man. He is one of God's chosen ones. 

I well remember the first time I heard him speak. I WSB a janitor , 
at the state Normal School when he was a pupil there in 1887. I 

still think he is about the greatest orator I ever listened to. In 

those days, back in 1881, I always made it convenient to be doing 

something around the school roam when time came for him to reoite 

or to be on a debate. After he left that school he went on to the 

Seninary at Louisville and he has become known throughout this 

country as a great Christian. 
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~I started teaching in old field schools with no 

education but just what our white folks had taught me. They taught 

me to read and write, and I must say I really was a mighty apt person, 

and took advantage of every opportunity that came my way to learn. 

You know, teaching is a mighty good way to learn. After I had been 

teaching for some time I went back to school, but most of my knowledge 

wes gotten by studying what bnoks and papers I could get hold of and 

by watching folks who were really educated; by listening carefully 

to them, I found I could often learn a g~od deal that way." 

Laney could be quiet no longer. "My husband," she said, 

"is a self-made man. His educated brother, Claude, that graduated 

from Maryville School in Tennessee, says that he cannot cope with 

my husband." 

John smiled indulgently and continued: "We were in 

sad and woeful want after the war. Once I asked my father why he 

let us go so hungry and ragged, and he answered: 'How can we help 

it'? 7lhy, even the white folks don't have enough to eat and wear 

now. ' 

"Eleven years ago I rented a little farn from ~r. 

Jasper Thompson, in Jackson County. After the boll-weevil got bad 

I came to the ·:)ther side of the river yonder, where I stayed 7 years. 

By this time most of the children by my f'irst two wi ves had grown 

up and gone off up north. My first wife'S children were riobert, 

Ella, the twins, Julius end Julia Anne, (who died soon after they 
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were grown-up). and Charlie, and Dan. Robert is in Philadelphia, 

Ella in Cinoinnati, and Dan is dead. 

~Fred, George, and Johnny, my second wife's children 

are all living, but are scattered in far-off places. 

~Everybody was powerful sorry to hear about Lincoln's 

ass'assination. At that time Jefferson Davis was considered the 

greatest man that ever lived, but the effect of Lincolnts life and 

deeds wilt live on forever. Hi s life grows great er in reputat ion 

with the years and his wisdom more apparent. 

~As long as we were their property our masters were 

mighty careful to have us doctored up right when there was the least 

sign of siokness. There was always some old woman too old for 

field work that nursed the sick on the big plantations J but the 

marsters sent for regular doctors mighty quick if the patient seemed 

much sick. 

"After the war we were slower to call in doctors because 

we had no money, and thatfs how I lost my good right eye. It I had 

gone to the doctor when it first got hurt it would have ~een all 

right now. Wben we didn't have money we used to 'pay the doctor with 

corn, fodder, wheat, chickens, pork, or anything we had that he 

wanted. 

"We learned to use lots of herbs and other home-made 

remedies during the war When medicine was scarce at the stores, and 

some 01d folks still use these simple teas and poultioes. Comfrey 
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was a herb used much for poultioes on risings, boils, and the like,. . 

and tea made from it is said to be soothing to the nerves. Garlic 

tea was much used for worms, but it was also counted a good penumonia) 

remedy, and garlic poultices helped folks to breathe when they had 

grippe or pneumonia. Boneset tea was for colds. Goldenrod was used 

leat, stem, blossom, and all in various ways, chiefly for fever and 

coughs. Black snake root was a good cure for childbed fever, and it 

saved th~ life of my second wife after her last child was born. 

Slippery ellum was used for poultices to heal burns, bruises, and any 

abrasions, and we gargled slippery ellum tea to heal sore throats, 

but red oak bark tea was our best.sore throat remedy. For indigestion 

and shortness of the breath we chewed calamus root or drank tea made 

from it. In fact, we still think it is mighty useful for those pur

poses. It was a long time after the war before there were any darkies 

with enough medical education to practice as doctors. Dr. Doyle in 

Gainesville was the first colored phYSician that I ever saw. 

"The world seems to be gradually drifting the wrong 

way, and it won't get any better 'til all ~ople put their belief -, 
and I mean by that - simple faith, in the Bible. What they like of 

it they are in the habit of quoting, but they distort it and try 

to make it appear to mean whatever will suit their wicked convenienoe. 

They have got to take the whole Bible and live by it, and they must 

remember they cannot leave out thos e wi se old laws of the Old Testament 

that God gave for men everywhere to live by." 
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Laney had quietly left the room, but as the visitors 

were taking their departure she returned with a s381l package. 

~This," she explained, "is some calamus root that I raised and 

dried myself, and I hope it comes in handy whenever you ladies need 

something for the indigestion."' 

"Next time you come, I hope to have more songs 

remembered and written down for you," promised John. 

9G 
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Addie Vinson 
lb:-Slava, Age,So 
655 Dearing street 

Athans J ,Georsia 

Pe»ched on an smbftDkment high above the street level 

1s the tour-room tr~e oottage where Addle Vinson lives with 

her daughter. The visitor scr~bled up the steep inoline to 

the vine oovered poroh, and a rap on the tront door brought 

prompt resl'onse. "Who dat?" asked a very 'black woman, who 

suddenly al'peared in the hall. "What you .ant? ••• Yas sum , 

dis here's Addie, but dey oalls me Mammy, 'cause I'se s'o old. 

I s 'peets It se most nigh a hunnert and eight years old." 

The old Negress is very short and stout. lier dark blue 

oalico dress was striped with lines of 'tiny polka dots, and 

had been lengthened by a band of light blue outing flannel 

with a darker blue stripe, let in Just below the waist line. 

Her high-topl'ed blaok shoes were wa:n over grey cotton hose, 

and the stooking oap that partially ooncealed her white hair 

was orowned by a panama hat that flopped down on all sides 

except where the brim was fastened up across the tront with 
. 

two oonspiouous "satetJ-flrs\" pins. Addie's eyesight is 

poor, and she olaims it was "plum ruint by de st. Vitus's 

danoe," trom which she has sutfered tor many years. She 

readily agreed to tell ot her early lite, and her eyes 

brightened as she began: "Lawsy, Missy! Is dat what you 

oome 'ere tor? Oh, dem good old daysl I was think1n' 'bout 

Old Miss jus' ttother day • 

• 
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"I was borned down in Oconee County on Marse Ike 

V1lI1son t s place. Old Miss was Marse Ike's mother. My Dmmy. 

and Pappy lias Pater and 'Nerva Vinson and dey was both' field 

hands. Marse Ike buyed my Pappy ,tram Marse Sam Brightwell • .... 

Me and Bill, Willis, Maze, Harrison, Eas'ter, and Sue was 'all 

de chillun my Mammy and Pappy had. Dare warn't but to.ur of 

us big enough to wuk when Marse Ike married Miss Ann Hayes 

and dey tuk Mammy wid 'em to dey ne~ home in town. I stayed 
-

dar on de plantation and done lots of little jobs lak wait1n' -
on table; totin' Old Miss' breakfast to her in her room evvy --- - -mornin't and I holped 'tend to de grainery. Dey says now 

dat folkses is livin' in dat old grainery house. 

"Dat was a be-yoot1tul place, wid woods, cricks, and -. ---
tields spread out most as fur as you could see. De slave 

quarters would'a reached from here to Milledge Avenue. 

Us lived in a one-room log cabin what had a ohimbly made out 

at sticks and mud. Dam homemade beds what us slep' on had big 

old hJsh P~~~~!S wid e great big knob on de top 01' eaoh post. 

Our matt'esses was ooarsehome-wove cloth stuffed-wid field 

straw. You know I laked dem matt'esses 'cause when de ohinohas, 

got too bad you oould shake out dat straw and burn it. den 

scald de tick and fill it wid tresh straw, and rest in peace 

again. You oan't never sit de chinohes out 01' dese ootton 

matt'esses us has to sleep on now days. Pillows? What you 

talkin' 'bout? You know N1ggers never had no pillows dam 

days, leaseways us never had none. 'Us did have plenty 01' 
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or kivver dough. 

having quil~in's. 

Folkses was all time a-p1eoin' quilts and\ 

All dat sort of .uk was done ·at night. ) 

"Pappy's Ma and Pa was Grandma Nancy and Grandpa Jacob. 

Day was field hands, and dey btlonged to Marse Obe Jackson. 

Grandma Lucy and Grandpa Toney Murrah was owned by Marse 

Billy lturrah. Marse Billy was a preacher what sho. could 

come down wid de gospel at church. Grandma Lucy was his cook. 

Miss Sadie LeSeur got Grandma Lucy and tuk her to Columbus, 
-

Georgy, and us never seed our grandma no more. Miss Bad~e 

had been one of de Vinson gals. She tuk our ~unt Haley 'long - . ' 
too to wait on her when she started out tor Europe., and 'fore 

dey got crost de water, Aunt Haley, she died on de boat. Miss 

Sarah, she had a time keepin' de~ boatsmens fro~ th'owing 

Aunt Haley to de sharks. She is buried in de old oountry 

somewhar. 

tlNow 11issy, how was Nigger ohillun gwine to git holt 

of· money in slavery ti rna? Old L~rsa, he give us plenty of 

somepin tteat and all de olothesus needad, l)llt he sho kep' 

his money tor his own self., 

"Now 'bout dat somepin tteat. ~ho dat! Us had plenty 

of dem good old oollards,' turnips, and dem sort of oatments, 

and da~ waS allus a good ohunk of meat to bile wid 'em. 

Marse Ike, he kept plenty of evvy sort of meat folkses knowed 

about dem days. He had his own beet oattle, lots of sheep, - -
and he killed ~ore 'n ~ ~~~.~_~ .. ,,~~.G.!,,~~,!!l.,..l~!- Dey tells me 

dat old bench dey used to lay" de meat out on to cut it up is 

. ' .' , 
. ' . 
• :1 

) 
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standin' dar yet. 

"tpossums? Lawd s dey was plentiful, and dat ain't all 

dere was on daJ plantation. One time a slave man was 'possum 

huntin' and, as he was runnint 'round in de brash, he looked 

up and dar was a b'ar standin' right up on his hind laigs 

grinnin' and ready to eat dat Nigger up. Oh, good gracious, 

how dat Higger did run! Dey fetched in 'possums in piles, and 

dere was lots of rabbits, fixes~ and coons. Dem coon, tox 

and~,llQ.s_SUll'.\ hounds sho knowed deir business. Lawsy, I kin --- . ,.~ 

jus' smell one of dem good old 'possums roastin' right now, 

atter all dese years. You parbiled de 'possum fUst, and den 

roasted him in a heavy iron skillet what had a big old thick 

lid. Jus' 'fore de 'posswn got done,you peeled ash-roasted 

'taters and put ,~ all 'round de 'possum so as dey would 

soak up some of dat good old gravy, and would git good and 

brown. Is you ever et any good old ashcake? You wropped 

de raw hoecake in cabbage or collard leafs and roasted tem 

in de ashes. When dey got done, you had somepin tit tor a 

king to eat. 

"De kitchen was sot 'off a pieoe from de bi'g house, 

and our white tolksas wouldn't eat deir sUPDer 'fore time 

to light de lamps to save your life; den I had to stan' 'hind 

Old Miss' cheer and tan her wid a'turkey-faather tan to keep ------_. ,--.-

de tlies off. No matt~r how rioh folkses was dem days dare -

warn't no screens in de houses. -_.-.. ,.- ~.- .... --. 

"I never will forgit pore old Aunt Mary; she was our 

cook, an.d she had to be tapped evvy now and den 'cause she 
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had de drapsy so bad. Aunt Mary's" old man was Unole Ha~1s, 

and I 'members how he used ,to go f1shin' at night. De udder' 

slaves went f1shin' too. Many's de ·time I'se seed my Mammy 

coma baok from Barber's Crick wid a string of fish dragg1n' 

from h~r shoulders down to 'de ground. Me, I laked milk more'n 

anything else. You just oughta seed dat plaoe at m1lkin' 

time. Dare was a. heap of cows a fightin', ohillun hollerin' , 

and sloh a be"dlam as you can't think up.Dat old plantation 

was a grand place tor ohillun, in summertime 'speoially, 

'oause dere was so many branches and orioks close by What us 

ohillun oould hop in and 0001 off. 

"Chillun didn't wear nothin' but cotton slips in summer, 

but de winter clothes was good and warm. Under our heavy 
~ - ._:o. .... ", __ ~.....-...--.... 

r wi:::llt"er dresses us wore quilted underskirts dat was sho nice 

and warm. Sunday clothes? "Yes Mar'm, us allus h~d nice _ . 

clothes for Sunday. Dey made up our summertime Sunday dresses - -
out of a ~~~~~ cloth oalled Sunday:-parade. Dey was made spen

ser fashion, w1d ruffles ~round de neok and waist. Our 

ruffled pettiooats was all starched and ironed stift and slick, , 
and us jus' knowed our long pantalettes, ~id deir soalloped 

ruffles, was m1ghty fine. Some of de 'omans would wuk fancy 

eyelets what dey punohed in de soallops wid looust thorns. 

Dem pantalettes was buttoned on to our drawers. Our S~da1 

dresses for winter was made out of linsey-woolsel cloth. --- --._---_ ...... , .. 
White ladies wore hoopsk1rts wid deir dresses, and dey looked 

F -lak fairy queens. Boys wore plain shirts in summer, but in 
, 

....... "". , .. ",.!. :- •... ,. ", .. 

" I 
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winter dey had warmer shirts and quilted pants. Dey would put 

two pair of britohes togedder and quilt tem up so~you oouldn't' 

tell what sort of cloth dey was made out of. Dem pants was 

oalled suggins. 

"All de Niggers wdnt barfoots in summer, but in winter - -------
us all wore brogans. Old Miss had a shoe shop in de cellar .. 
under de big house, and when dem two white 'omans dat she 

hired to make our shoes come, us k~owed wintertime was nigh. 
~ ____ ---.v, .... 
De~ 'omans would stay 'til dey had made up shoes enough to 

last us all winter long, den dey would go on to de next place 

what dey s'pected to make shoes. 

"Marse Ike Vinson was sho good to his Niggers. He was 

de hanger, 'cept he never hung nobody. Him and Miss Ann had 

six chillun. Dey was IVliss Lucy, Miss .hiiyrt, Miss Sarah, Miss , 

Nettie, Marse Charlie, and Marse Tom. Marse Ike's ma, Old 

Miss, wouldn't move to town wid him and Miss Ann; she stayed 

on in de big house on de plantation. To tell de trut I done 

torgot Old Miss' nama. De overseer and his wife was Mr. 

Edmond and Miss Betsey, and dey moved up to de big house , 
wid old miss attar'Marse Ike and Miss .Ann moved to town. 

,--,-, 

Stiles Vinson was de carriage driver, and he fotched Marse 

Ike out to de plantation evvy day. Lord! Graoious alive! 

It would take a week to walk allover dat plantation. Dere 

was more'n a thousand aores in it and, oountin' all de chillun, 

dere was mighty nigh a hunnert slaves. 

"Long ttore day, dat overseer blowed a bugle to wake 

up de Niggers. You oould hear it far as High Shoals, and us 
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lived dis side of Watkinsville. Heaps of folkses allover 

dat part of de country got up by dat old bugle. I will never· 

forgi t one time when de overseer said to us chillunr, ""You 

fellows go to do field and fetch some corn tops.' Mandy said: 

'He ain't talkin' to us 'oause us ain't fellows and I ain't 

gwine.' Bless your sweet life, I runned and got 'dem oorn tops, 

'cause I d1dn't want no beatin'. Dem udder 'chillun got de1r 

footses most cut off wid dem switches when da t overseer got, to 

wuk to sho 'em dey had to obey him. llat overseer sho did wuk 

de Niggers hard; he driv' 'am all de time. Dey had to go to 
.--. ... ---.. ~ ..... -..-...- ... --~~~ .... --.--. 

de field 10ng 'fore sunup, and it was way atter sundown 'tore ---------------
dey could stop dat field wuk. Den dey had to hustle to finish 

de1r night wuk in time for supper, or go to bed widout it. 

"You know dey whupped !figgers den. Atter dey had done 
. 

wukked hard in de fields all day long, de beatin' started up, 

and he allus had somepin in mind to beat 'em about. \1.hen dey 

beat my .Aunt Sallie she would fight baok, and onoe when Uncle 

Randall said somepin he hadn't oU8hta, dat overseer beat him 

! 
'so bad he couldn't wuk for 8. week. He had to be grez allover (/-' 

, 
evvy day wid hoalin' ointment for a long time 'tore dem gashes 

got well. 

"Rita and Retta was de Higger 'omans what put pizen in 

some collards what dey gi v!. Aunt lib r a and her baby to eat. 

She had been laughin' at a man 'oause his ooattail was a-flap-
4 

pin' so funny whilst he was danoin', and dem two Jazebels 

thought she was makin' run of dem. At de graveyard, 'fore dey 

buried her, dey cut her open and found her heart was all deeayed. 
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De oversear driv dem 'omans olear off de·plantation, and 

Marster, he was mighty mad. He said he had done lost 'bou.t 

$2,000. If he had kotohed dem 'omans he wouldahung 'em, 
...... _---. 
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oause he was de hanger. In tbo~t two weeks dat overseer lett ---dar, and Old Marse had to git him anudder man to taka his place. 

"Sho! Dare was a jail for slaves and a hangin' plaoe 

right in front of de jail, but nona of Old Marster's Niggers 

warn t t never put in no jai_lhouse. Oh Godl Yes, dey sold 

slaves. 1~ own granddaddy was made to git up on dat block, 

. and dey sold him. One time I seed Old Marse buy four ~?ls." 

At this point the narrative ceased when addie su~denly remem

bered that she must stop to get supper for the daughter, who 

would soon be returning from work. 

The visitor oalled early in the morning of the follow

ing.day, and found Addie bent over her washtubs in the baak 

yard. "Have dat cheer," was the greeting as the old ~egress 
I 

lifted a dripping hand to point out a chair under the spread-

ing branches of a huge oak tree, "You knows you don't want to 

hear no more 'bout dat old stuff'," she said, "and anyhOW, is 
, 

you gittin' paid tor doin' dis?" When the visitor admitted 

that these interviews were part of her salaried work, Addie 

quickly asked: "What is you gwine to give me?" 

\1hen the last piece of wash had been hung on the line 

and Addie had turned a large lard can upside down tor a stool, 

she settled down and began to talk freely. 

"No Ma'm, dey didn't low Niggers to larn how to read 

and write. I had to go wid de white chillun to deir school on 

f _ ' 
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Hog Mountain road evvy day to wait on 'em. I toted water tor 

tem ka12~ de .,f..1r.2~n' ~ and done all sorts ot Ii ttle' jobs lak 

date ~.'iiss Mar:t~a, de 9yerseSl:r's daughte.!:, tried to larn me to 
""' 

read and write, but I wouldn't take it in • 
......... ___ ' .. _ •• '. 1iI ...... •• ... w~ 

"No Ma'm dare warntt no churches tor Niggers in slavery 

time, so slaves had to go to deir white folkses churches. Us 
,. 

went to church at Betty Berry (Bethabara) and Mars Hill. \1hen 

time come for de sermon to de Niggers, sometimes de white 

rolkses would leave and den again dey would stay, but dat over-

seer, he was dar all de time. Old man Isaac Vandiver, a Nigger . . 
preacher what oouldn't read a word in de Bible,would git up in 

dat pulpit and talk from his heart. You know dare's heaps of -
folkses what's got dat sort of 'ligion - it's deep in deir 

. hearts. De Reverend Freeman was de whi te folkses' 'preacher. 

I laked him best, for what he said allus sounded good to me. 

n At 't'unerals us used to sing Hark From De Tomb a Doleful 

Sound. I nevar went to no f'unerals, but Old Marster'sand 

Aun t }Tira' s, 'fore de end of de war. 

~rster went off to de war, he had all his 

slaves go to de musterin' ground to see him leave. He was - - . --.~ .--_., '; ... -... ' ... -.--~~~--. -".~,-- ... ----,--" .. -~-.-.... ' .. ~ -, .. ~". - ~"- ...... -.~ ...... '~' .. -...... --;'.,' ... :""."'-.. 

captain of his company from Oconee County, and 'fore he left 

he had de mens in dat company bury deir silver and gold, de1r 

watches, rings, and jus' anything dey wanted to keep, on Hog· 

11ountain. He let' a guard to watch Ie hidin' place so as dey 

would have somepin when dey come back home, den dey marched 

back to de raustarin' ground dat was twillt de Hopkins' planta-

tion and Old Marster's place. Uncle Golomon went along to de 

~ . 
-,-.- ... .,......,.', .... -.. -
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war to tote Marster's gun, oook for him, and sich lake It 

warn't long 'tore old Marse was kilt in dat war, and Uncle 

Solomon fetches him back in a coffin. All de slaves dat went 

to de buryin' jus' trembled when guns was fired over Old Uars-

ta r f s grave. Du t wus done to show da tOld l:iiars tar had been 

a powerful high-up man in de army. 

"Good Gracious! Dare didn't nary a Bigger go off from 

our place to de lTorth, 'cQuse us was skeerad of dem Yankees. 
p'b 

'Yilr: • III. !I'¢ 

Jere was a Jlhite slave-tr:.;.der ~amed McRaleigh what used to -
come to Old ~ar8ter's plantation to buy up Niggers to take fem 

to de l'lississippi bottoms, \Tnen us seed hilll comin' us lit out -
for :ie wood;;:.. He Lot .. l.uut Hachel; you could hear har hollerin' 

a mile down ae road. 

Huh! Good Lord! Den :(,atterollers was awful. Folkses 

what dey cotchad widout no paper, dey jus' plum wore out. Old 

man ·30hn was de fiddler on our :;..:,lace j and when de patterollers 

cotchdd hLn day bdat hil] up de ·Vyust of all, 'cause him and his 

tiddle \'!;is all de tiLd dr8..v;in' out to do donces. ' , 
II If Old .l~r3 tar wun tdd to send a lUes~.:Ribe ne son t Uncle 

-' 

notic.n he didn't wunt to tOj den he wouldn"t b~dge. I r1col-

lects ontj tL,ld dey t\L~ u bundle of focld.~r und tied it to Old 

J"iru's t<:.i.il, but still he wouldn't move. vld Murst~r kept a 

s'pe(~iQ.l ffi'-lll to fijtch and curry wuil tor de- ;rluntu tion in a 
•• .._.~ .... r • • . ~~"Il'Ao\"""""'G.~"" "~i.'<i"""'.~'.'.o;.J>t"Qd""'''':''-~'''').l .. ,,,,,,'''''''l<1'f 

ro~d cyurt, and nobody w~r~tt 'lowed to [0 niCh dat cyurt • 
. ,,-~ ..... ~;;;,...,,~~ 

II vihen sl&. Vd S ';0 t in from de fields ~ t niCht dey cooked 

and ~t deir supper and \isnt to bed. Dey had done been wukin' 



since sunup. When dare warn't so muoh to do in de tields, 

sometimes Old Marster let his Higgers ... la~ oft trom wuk a tter 
• ...\F· ... ~--· ,-,,..to!Jf...~~"'i*I". '1Ijoj¢::w.~'Q_1IIIIII t Q ..... 

dinner on Saddays. It de ohinohes was most eatin t de lUggers 

up, now and den de 'omans was tlowed to stay to de house to 

soald evvything and clear tem out, but de menfolkses had to 

go on to de field. On dadday nights de'oman~a~a~?h.~.W!.~f.~,~ .. ' 

~~t_~.R.:c:.ohes and ~J2;plas to_.~.x __ i..~ .. J:::~~, .. :~~~~. In de 

daytime dtiY had to 'out off and dr¥ trui t for Old Miss. When . 
slaves got smart wid deir white folkses, de1r Uarsters would 

\ 
" 

have 'em beat, and dat was de end of de matter. Dat was a 

heap better'n d~y does now days, ~oause if a Nigger gits out 

plaoe dey puts him on de chaingang. 

",.:'Sunday was a day oft for all de slaves on our planta-
4 

tiona Cause, de mans had to look atter de stock in de lot 
w 

right baok of de oabins. De 'omans oooked all day for de 
p T 

next weak. If dey tuk a notion to go to churoh, mules was 

hitched to wa@ons made lak dippers, and dey jigged oft dGwn 

de road. Old Miss 

g1 ve us lots of' good things to eat dem four days; dere was 

cake, fresh meat, and all ,kinds of dried fruit what had been 

of r 

done stored away. All de ~~iggers tuk dat·time to rest but my 

fviamrny. She tuk: me and went 'round to de white folkses t houses 

to wash and weave. Dey said I was a right smart, peart little 

gal, and white folkses used to try to hire me from Old 1i1ss. 

~ben dey axed her for me, Old ~iss allus told 'em: 'You don't 

want to hire dat gal; she ain't no 'count.' She wouldn't let 

nobody hire her N1ggers, 'cept Iw~mmy, 'oause she knowed1iammy 

warn't gwine to leave her nohow. On New Year"s Da.y, if dere 



warn't too muoh snow on de gro.und, de N1ggers burnt brush 

"When Aunt Patienoe led de singin' at oornshuck:in's, 
7 

de shucks sho'ly did fly. Atter de oorn was shuoked dey ted 

us lots of good things and give us plenty otliquor. De way 

ootton pickin' was managed was dis: evyybodY dat picked a 

thousand pounds of ootton in a week's time was 'lowed a d~ ----oft. ~mmy picked her thousand pounds evvy week. 

~21()9 

"Danoes? Now youts talkin' 'bout somepin' sho' 'nough • 
.. , 

Old John, de fiddler man, was right dere on our plantation. 

Niggers dat had done danoed half de night would be so sleepy 

when de bugle sounded dey wouldn't have tnue to oook breakfast,' 

Den 'bout de middle of de mawnin t dey would oomplain 'bout bein' 

so weak and hongry dat Q& overseer would fetoh 'em in and have 

'em ted. He let 'em rest 'bout a hour and a halt; den he 

marohed 'em baok to de tield and wuked 'em 'til slap black dark. 
I 

Aunt Sook wus called de lead wenoh. If de moon warn't out, she 

put a white oloth 'round her shoulders and led 'em on. 

"Didn't none ot Old ~rsters ohillun marry in slavery 

time, but Old Miss, she let-us see a Nigger gal named Franoes . -... _. 

Hester git married. When I sot down to dat waddin' sup~er I 

flung da ohicken bones over my shoulder, 'oause I didn't know 

no better. I don't 'member what gals played when I was little, 

~ _pla1 ed. b.~~~. ~~~.d~~s}9,71.~ .. ~~~l.~!~~ .... :.l.2w~~" to. one 
• 

boy, named 'Sam, ~layed and run so hard he tuk his bed Monday and 

never got up no more. 

"I heared tall ot Raw Ha1d and Bloody Bones. Old tolkses 

would skaer us most nigh: to death tell1n' us he was oomin'. 
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Mankind: Us made for de house den. llissy, please Il1al1l, don't 

ax me 'bout dem ha'nts. I sees 'em all de time. Att~r she had 
... t'--";1 

done died out, ~2:~11i~~ .. U.g~ .. <L.,~.Q"",,9..2..Pe back all de time. She 

didn't 1ak it 'cause day wrapped her in a windin' sheet and 

buried her by de doorsteps, but I reckon dey done fixed her by 

now, 'causa she don't coriie back no more. Dere t s a house in 

Athans, called de Bell House, dat nobody kin live in, 'cause a 

man run his wife froLl houe and attar she died, she come back 

and ha'nted dat house. 

"Lawd have marcy! Look h3re, don't talk 1ak date I 

ain't told you before but part 0' dis hare yard is conjured. 

A man comes here early evvy nornin' and dresses dis yard down 

wid conjuration. Joon as I sot down hare to talk to you, a 

pain started in my laigs, and it is dona gone allover me now. 

I started to Ij3.ve you and go in de house. Come on. Letts 

le:.lve dis yard right now. Hurryllt un reaching the kitchen 

Addie hastily grusped t~e pepPdr box and shook its contents 

OVJr each shoulddr and on h '3r head, saying: ttAnything hot lak 

dis will sho drive dis spell away. De reason I shakes lak I 

doe s, ODd day I WiiS in cie ¥urd and sOlaepin cotch .me. It hel t 

fast to Illy f'ootsas, den I starteci to shake) allover, and I 

been shakin t eve r since. A wlli te 'oman gillJlne sone whi te soap, 

and evvy mornin' I washes myself' good wid dat coap 'fore I 

puts on my clothes." 

Leaving the kitchen, Addie entar0d the front room which 

serves as a bedroom. ttLawdy,I,lissy!" she exolaimed, "Does 

you smell dat fUnny scent? Oh, Good LawdJ Jus' look at dem 
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white powders on my doorstep! Let me git some hot water and 

wash 'em out quickl Now Missy, see how dese Niggers 'round 

here is allus up to deir meanness? Dere's a. man in de udder 

room bilin' his plzen right now. I has to keep a eye on him 

all de time or dis her~ old Nigger would be in her grave. I 

has to keep somepin hot all de time to keep off dem conjure 

spells. I got three pids of pepper most ready to pick, and 

I'se gwine to tie 'em tround my neck, den dese here spells 

folkses is all de time tryin' to put on me won't do me no 

harm. tt 

Addie now lowered her voice to a stuge whisper. "I 

found a folded up piece of white papar under our back door-

step dis very raornint. Dless your life, I got a stick from 

de kitchen quick and poked it in a crack in de steps and got 

it out 'fore I :put my foots down on dem steps. I sho did." 

Here ,addie revdrted to her story or the plantation. 

!tOld 1liul'ster WQS miGhty good to his IJiggers," she said. \7hen 

any of tem got sick Old Ivliss sont to town for him, and he al-

ius come rit:ht out and fetched a doctor. Old Miss done her 

very best for J?appy when Jle was tuk sick, but he died out just 

de same. Pappy used to drive a oxcart and, when he was bad 

off sick and out of his haid, he hollered out: 'ocotch dat 

wheell Scotch dat wheell t In his mind, he w[;.s deep in de 

had place den, and didntt know how to pray. Old 1£1ss, she 

would say: 'Pray, Pete, :Pray. t uld l.iiss maCle a heap of' teas 

from difftunt things lak pennyroyal, algaroba wood, sassafras, 

flat tobaoco, and lllullein. Us wore rabbiSs foots, little bags 



of asfiddy (asafetida), and garlic tabs 'round our necks to 

keep off mistries. I wishes I had a garlic tab to wear 

'round my neck now. 

"One day Old Miss called us togeddar and told us dat 

us was free us jay birds. ~e !-Jiggers started holl0rin': 

'Thank de Lawd, us is free. 3.S de jay birds.' 'Bout dat time 
#--""'---"' ___ ""_~""'''''''-''''''''---~ ..... "-,~~ .... --, .... "....,, .... _,_ .. ,.~'H' .•. ",. , .. ,.-.,., ...... "w,-.- .• , ........... -.• ' • .,. ..... " ... , ......... __ .. _ .......... 

a whi te man COI!le along and told dem Nigg~rs if he hsared 'em 

say da t again he would kill de last one of 'em. Old I~Iiss 

axad us to stay on wid har and dar us stayed for 'bout three 

yeurs. It paid us to stay dere 'stead of runnin' off lak some . 
udder Nigt;ers do. t played de fool done. T 'warn' t long 'fore 

dam YanRees COlll~ 'long, and us hustled off to town to see what 

dey looked lak. I never seed so many I.lenS at one tin~e in my 

life before. :Jhen us Got back to de plantation de overseer toid 
...... ".,....,.,. •• -... ",c".-... _, .•• _',"'~' .• "..,~ .... " .• _'!!Ii'!or~ 

us not to drink no wuter out of de well, 'cause somebody had 
."' .~_" .~_d_.,· ,-

done put a peck of pizen in dar. He fl1,.;.ng a whole bUshel of 

salt in de well to help git rid of de pizan. 

ItAtter de and. of cia war, I want to wuk. c.;.s u plow-hand. 

I sho did keep out of de way of dem Ku Kluxers. Folkses vlould 

Sda t em comin' ~"'1d holler ou t: 'De Ku Kluxars is ridin' tonight. , 
Keep out of dair way, or dey will sho ki.Ll you.' Dem what WQS 

sk-aer:3d oi' baint cotched :lnci beat up, done dair bast to stay 

out of sicht. 

nIt was a long tL.le e.ttdr de "'I'iQr was done over 'fore 

schools for :acgars \VL.;.S sot up, und den when 1:iCg9r chillun 

did cit to GO to school dey wurn't 'lowed to use de old blue-

back spallin t book 'ca.use white t'olksds said it le.rn't 'am 

too much. 
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"It was two or three years attar de war 'tore any of de 

N1ggars could save up enough money to start buyin' land, and .. 

den, it dey didn't watch dey steps m1ghty keerful, de white 

folks·es would find a way to gi t dat land back from de Niggers. 

"What: I~ I got to tell you 'bout datold Nigger I got 

married up wid? I don't want to talk 'bout dat low down, no 

'count devil. ..a.nyhow, I married ll!d Griffeth and, sho ·dat·, I 

had a weddin'. My weddin' dress was just de purtiest thing; 

it was made out of parade cloth, and it had a full skirt wid 

rut~les from de knees to de hem. De waist fitted tight and 

it was cut lowneok wid three ruffles 'round de shoulder. Dam 

puft sleeves was full from de elbow to de hand. All dam ruffles 

was a1dged wid lace and, 'round my waist I wor~ a wide pink 

sash. De underskirt was trimmed wid lace, and dere was lace on 

de bottoIi of de drawers 1a1gs. Dat was sho one purty out:f'it 

dut I wore to marry dat no 'count man in. I had bought dat 

dress fr0m my Young l.iist tess. 

"Us had seven chillun and ten grandohi1lun. Most of 'em 

is llvin' oft up in Detroit. If ~d ain't daid .by now he ought 
, ; . 

to be; he was a good match for de devil. 

"I reokon l~. Lincoln and Mr. Jeff Davis done right as fur 

as dey knowed how and could. If dam northern folkses hadn't 

fotched us here, us sho wouldn't never have been here in de 

fust place. Oen dey hauled off and said de South was mean to 
-

us N1ggers and sot us free, but I don't know no diffunoe. De 

North sho let us be attar dat war, and some of de old N1ggers 
, 

1s still mad t cause dey is free and ain't got no Marster to 
~ _ - c ... _ ............. ~ __ ~~ __ ~~.,..,.......~~....;r..-~,."-, ..... ".-" ... "'-,,,...--~""',........---~_~.~( 

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



feed 'em and 8ive lem good wurm clothes no mor-a. 

"Ohl You g1ts happy when you j1nes up wid de ahuroh. 

I sho don't want to go to de bad pluce. j)'3re ain't but two 

places to go to J }leaven an!i hall, and I I se tryin t to head 

for lleav·~n. Folkses s:::o.ys da t when Old 1)i Vti S done so bad he 

had to eO to de bad place, a doe was sot :It his heels for to 

keep hir,l in dar. lio liiam, if it!s de G-ood Lawd's will to let 

17. 1.1-1 

me cit to Hdaven, I is sho gwlne to keep out of hell, if I kin. 

"goodbye J 1,~1ssy. Kext til':ld ~rJU COlUes fetch me a gCirlic 

tub to keap de conjure spells 'way fron me, It was .Addie t s 

part1:1€; req,udst. 

, 
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E1wl:MA VIRGEL 
Ex-Slave - Age 73. 

Hurrying for shelter from a sudden shower, the interviewer 

heard ache erful voice singing ttLord I' se Comin' Home, at as she 

rushed up the steps of Aunt Emma's small cabin. Until the song was 

ended she quietly waited on the tiny porch and looked out over the 

yard which was attractive with roses and other old-fashioned flowers; 

then she knocked on the door. 

Dragging footsteps and the tap, tap of a crutch sounded 

as Aunt Emma ap.proached the door. nCome in out of dat rain, chile, 

or you sho' will have de pneumony," she said. II Come right on in and 

set here by my fire. Fire feels mighty good today. I had to build 

it to iron de white folkses clothes." Aunt Emma. le·aned heavily on 

her crutch as she \7ielded the iron wi th a dexteri ty attainable only 

by long yea.rs of experience. Asked if her lameness and use of a 

crutch rnade her work di fficul t, she grinned a.nd answered: II Lawsy 

chile, I'se jus' so used to it, I don't never think 'bout it no more. 

It sa had to wu.k all of my life \ no matter what was in. de way. II The 

comfort, warmth a.nd cheer of the small ki tchen ·encouraged intimate 

conversation and '.vhen Aunt Emma was asked for the story of her child-

hood days and her recollections of slavery, she replied: "1 was too 

little to 'member much, but I'se heared my Ma tell 'bout dem days. 

"lIy Pa and Ma was Louis and Ma.ry Jackson. Dey ht longed to 

Ma.rse John Montgomery, way down in Oconee County. Marse John didn't 
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have no wife den, 'ca.use he didn't gi t married I til atter de ~ar. He 

had a big place wid lots of slaves. He was shot good to 'em, and let 

'em have plenty of evvything. De slave quarters was log cab,ins vlid 

big fireplaces, wha.r dey done de cookin'. Dey had racks-to hang 

pots on to bile and dey baked in ovens set on de harth (hear-th). Dat 

was powerful good eatin' • Dey had a big old gyarden whar dey raised 

,LJlenty of corn, peas, cabbages, potatoes, collards, and turnip greens. 

Out in de fields dey growed mostly corn, wheat, and cotton. Marster 

kept lets of chickens, cows, hogs, goats, and sheep; and he fed' em 

all mighty good. 

tlMarster let his slaves dance, and my Ma Vias shot one grand 

dancer in all de breakdown's. Dey give t em plenty of toddy and 

Niggers is dancers f'um way back yonder while de toddy lasts. 

I'Slaves went to deir Marster' s maetin' 5 and sot in de back ..... ., 

of de church. Dey had to be good den 'cause Marster shot didn't '10. ------------
no cuttin' up 'mongst his Niggers at de church. lIa. said he didntt 

believe in whuppin' his Niggers lessen it jus' had to be done, but den 

dey knowed he was 'round dar when he did have- to whup 'em. 

liMa said when dey had big baptizin's in de river dey prayed , 
and shouted and sung 'Washin' 'way my Sins,' ~_'Whar de Healin' Water 

Flows,' and 'Crossin' de River Jerdan.· De white preacher baptized 

de slaves and den he preached-dat was all dere was to it 'cappen de 

big dinner dey had in de churchyard on baptizint days. 

"When slaves died, dey ~ade coffins out of pine wood and 

buried 'em whar de white folkses was buried. If it warn't too fur a 
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piece to de graveyard, dey toted de coffin on three or four hand 

sticks. YessWD, hand sticks, dat's what dey called' em. Dey was 

poles what dey sot de coffin on wid a Nigger totin' each end of de 

poles. De white preacher prayed and de Niggers sung 'Hark ft um de 

Tomb. t 

MMa said she had a grand big wsddin'. She wore a white 

swiss dress wid a bleachin' petticoat, made wid heaps. of' ruffles and 

a wreath Df flowers 'round her head. She didn't have no flower gals. 

Fa had 'on a long, frock tail, jim s~inger coat lalc de pre;acher's wore. 

A whi te preacher lYiarried 'em in de yard at de big house. All de 

Niggers was dar, and Marster let 'em dance most all night. 

"1 was de oldest of Mats 10 chillun. .Dey done all gone to 

rest now 'ceptin t just de three of us what's lef' in dis'world of 

trouble. Yessum, dere shot is a he~p of trouble here. 

-Atter de War, Ma and Fa moved on Mr. jjill Marshall's place -
to farm for him and dar's whar I was; born. Dey ~idn't ~tay dar long 

'fore dey moved to Mr. Jim Mayne's place away out in de cou?try, in 

de forks of de big road down below Watkinsville. I shot was a country 

ga.l. Yessum, I sho' was. Mr. Mayne's wife was Jirs .• Emma lIayne and , 
she took a lakint to me t cause I was named Emma. 1_ stayed wid her . 

chilluns all de time, slep' in de big house, and et dar too, jus' lak 

one of dern, and when dey bought for dey chillun dey b-ought for me too • 

. ~IUS wore homespun dresses and brass toed. §hoes..- SOlnetimes 

us would git mighty mad a.nd fuss OVer our games and den Miss·Ennna 

would make us come in de big house and set down. No Ma'am, she never 
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did whup us. She was good a.nd she just talked to us, and told us. 

us never would git to Hebten lessen us wa.s good chillun. Us playe-d 

games wid blocks and jumped de rope and, when it was warm, us waded. "-- -.---
in de· crick. 
...-.-. ~ 

A tter I was big' nough, I _tuk de whi te chilltm to 

Sunday School, but 1 didnt t go inside: den - jus' wai ted on de outside 

for tem. I never got a chanct to go to school none, but de white 

chilluns la.rnt me soma. 

"Marse Jim was mighty good to de Niggers what wukked for 

him, and. us all loved him. He didn't 'low no pattarollars or none of 

dern Ku Kluxers neither to bother de Niggers on his place. He said 

he could look a.tter tem his own self. He let tern have dances, and 

evvy Fourth of July he had big barbecues., Yes sum, he kilt hogs, ------goats, sheep and sometimes a cow for dem barbecues. He believed in 

havin' plenty to eat. 

"1 'members dem big corn shuckints. He had de moste s· corn, -
what was in great big piles put in a circle. All de ne ighbors. was 

I 

axed to come and bring deir Niggers. De fus t thing to do was to 

flect a gen'ral to stand in de middle of all dem piles of corn and 

lead de singin' of de reels. No Malam, I don't tmember if he had no 

shuck stuck up on his hat or nbt, and I cantt ricollec' what de words 

of de reels was, 'causa us chillun was little den, but de gen'ral he 

pulled off de fus' shuck. Den he started singin' and den dey all 

sung in answer to him, and deir two hands a-shuckint corn kep.' time 

wid de song. as he sung faster, dey jus' made dam shucks more dan 

fly. Evvy time de gen'ral would speed up de song, de Biggers would 

speed up deir corn shu~kin's. If it got dark 'fore dey finished, 

us chillun would hold torch lights for 'em to see how to wuk. De 



lights was made out of big p,ine knots what would -burn a long time. 

US.felt mighty big when us was -lowed to hold dem torches. When d~y 

got done shu~kin' all de corn, dey had a big sup~er, and Honey, dem 

was shot same good eatments - barbecue of all sorts - jus' thinkin' 

'bout de~ pies makes me hongry, even now. Ma made fem, and she 

couldn't be beat on chicken pies and sweet 'potato pies. Atter dey 

done et and drunk all dey wanted, Marse Jim would tell 'em to go to 

it. J)at was de word for de gen'ral to start up de dancin', and dat 

lasted de rest of de night; dat is if dey didn't all fallout, for 

old time corn shuokin' br-ealtdowns was drag-outs and atter all dem 

'freshments, hit shot kept somebody busy draggin' out dem what fell 

out. Us chillun was 'lowed to stay up long as us wanted to at corn 

shuckin's, and sometimes us would git out and try to do lak de grown-

up Niggers. Hi t was de mas' fun. 

-Dey went huntin' and fishin' and when dey cotch or kilt 

much, dey had a big supper. I 'members de fus' time I ever cool:ed 

'possum. Ba was sick in de bed, and de mens had done been 'possum -
hunt in' • Ma said I would jus' have to cook dem 'possums. She told 

l~e how to fix' em and she said to fix' em wid pota toe liS and plenty of 
. 

butter and red pepper. Den she'looked at me right hard and said dat 

dey had better be jus' right. Dat skeered me so I ain't never been 

so I could eat no 'possum since den. Yessum,- dey was cooked jus' 

right, but cookin' 'em jus' once when I was skeered cured me of de 

taste for eatin' 'possum. 

"Us chillun didn't git out and go off lak dey does dese days. 

Us stayed dar on de plantation. In winter us had to wear plenty of 
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clothes, wid flannel petticoats and sich laIc, a.nd us stayed in by de 

fire • .!jig boys: had. clothes ma.de out of jeans, but little b"oyswGre 

home s'pun shirts. On hot days us jus' wore one pia ce of-clothe s, 

a sort of shirt what was made long and had a yoke in it. 

-Dey mada me u~e snuff to cure my sore eyes when ~was 
t ', ...... 

Ii ttle, and I never could qui t usin' it no more. Whe:n I was t bout 

15, Ja and Pa moved to Athens and I went to wuk for Mr. Joe Webb's 

fambly. I wukkad for 'em for 30 years and raised all deirchillun. 
.. IIIIIU'll"Ut.,.!'W'm,.NI .• tI'IW ...... ~" .. ~rlP.\l ik ..-.!!Ji~An_t ""!WeiII ell4,' $ 'r j( • au 

Dey was all mighty good to me and seed dat I had plenty of evvything. 
out 

I would still be dar, but de old folkses all done died/and gone to 

dey rest and de younguns done married and left here. 

"I was wukkin' right in de house wid 'em when I • cided to 

git married. Yes Ma'am, I shot done had one swell elegant weddin' • .... -Just evvything heart could aSk for. I married at my Mats house, but 

my white folkses was all right dar, and dey had done fixed de house 

up pretty wid flowers allover it. Dey giva me my white flannel 

waddin' dress and it was shot pretty, but dey warn't nothin' lackint 

'bout my second day dress. My whi te folkses bought dat too, - It was 

a bottle green silk. Lawsy, but I was shot one dressed up bride. It 
. 

was 8 ot clock dat night when d~ prea.cher got finiShed wid tyin' dat 

knot for me and Sam Virgel. ~ sister and bar fellow stood up wid 

us and us had a big crowd at our weddin' supper. Dare was one long 

table full of our whi te follsee, • sides all de Niggers, and I just 

never seed so much to eat •. JIY white folkses said dat JEmma jus" had 

j O-'1 ",..." -

to have plenty for her weddin' feast and dey evermore did layout good 



things rot."' cta.t supper" and dem Niggers shot did hide dat chicken 

and oake away lak dey hadn't never seed none before. 

"1 wukked on for de "ebbe I til diey was all gone. De old 

folks is in Heb" en whar I I spects to see I em same day when de Lord 

done calle d me home. De younguns moved away, but I s till love s I em 
I 

evvyone, 'causa dey looked atter old Emma so good when dey was here. 

Us never had no chillun and Sam done been gone to his ,res' long years 

ag:o. lise jus' a-wukkint and a-waitin ' 'til I gits called to go too. 

I dont~ have plenty all de time now laIc I used to, and nobody here 

looks atter old Emma no more, but I makes out. 

dlt Be mighty glad it rained if datts what sont you to my 

door. Itts been nice to talk wid white folkses again. I wisht I had 

some'pin' nice for yout 'Let me cut you a b.unch of my flowers?· She 

carefully placed her iron on the hea.rth and hobbled out in the yard. 

The Jray shower had. been followed by sunshine a.s she handed her guest 

a huge bouquet ,of roses, Aunt Emma bowed low. "Good-bye, ]fissy," 

she said, "please come back to see me." 

• • • • • • 
, 



Ten years before the Emancipation Proclamation W'aB signed, a son 'was 

born to Antony and Patience Walton vilo lived in Lumpkint ste1'l6.l"\ Oounty, Ga. 

When this son, Bhodus, was three _aks old, his mother, along with the three 

younger childrEll, 1I1S sold. His tather and the, thirteen sons and dau,ghte~ 

that she lett. behind were never seen again. His parents' birthplace and tae 

nama they bore betore moving to the 1'lal ton home are unknown 1JJ Rhoou. and he 

never was able to traca his tamUy even attar "freedom." 

The Vial ton plantation, home ot l.u-. Sam B. Walton who purchased his 

moth8r t was a very large one wi th the "Big House" on an ele_tion near the 

center. The najestic colonial home with its massive colWDlls was seen tar miles 

around and from its central location the master was able to viell his entire 

estate, 

A.ppronmately one block !rom the planter' s home~ the "q\l8l"ters" were 

clustered. These were numerous loghouses with stick-and-cl.q chimneys in whiCh 

the slave f'an1lies dwelt. Each house was compo.ad of one room sparsely 1\u,'nishec1. 

The beds Were corded with rope and as large families were stressed, it was often 

necessary for: several members to 'lleep on the floor. There was an open ,tueplace 

at Ylpich family meals were. prep_d. Equ1pmen1; oons1:sted ot an iron pot stlsp&nded 

by a hanger and a skillet with long 1 E:gs that enabled the oook to place tire beneath 

it. Bread known as "ash oake" was SOlil8times O)oked on the hot coals. 

The auction block .s located not tar from. this old home. Here llhodus 

YTalton with other young children atC)hed slaTes em..ge tram 'boxcar_, where the7 

, had been packed so closely that there was no roam to sit, to be sold to the 

highest bldde. This was one of his most Vi'V1d recoUect101l8 • 

.. ' 



As Rhodus' father did not come to this home with his tauily, he knows, DO~hine: 

of him. Except for brief intervals his mother worked in the house where cotton and 

wool were spun into thread and then lOven into cloth fD:>m which the slaves' olothing 

was mde. An elder sister nursed the master's smaller children. Rhodus' first 

duties 1I8re to drive the cows to and from the pastures and to keep the calves trom 

annoying the milkers. 

His mster was a very cruel man Whose :ravorite tc~m ot punishment we3 +'0 

take a man (or lfOan) to the edge of the plantdion where a rail fence was located. 

His head was then placed between two ra1le 80 that escape was impoSlible and he was 

whipped until the overseer was exhausted. This was an almost daily occurrence, 

administered on the 8lightest provocation. 

Saturday was the only afternoon otf and Christmas was the only vacation 

period, but one week of festiVities made this season long remembered.. Many tffrolicslt 

were given and everyone danoed where banJ.oes were available; also, these reeollrceful 

people secured mch of their music from an impl'OYised t1dclle tashioned f~1l a 

hand saw. Immediately after these teat1v1 ties, preparations began tor .ing 
, 

planti~. New ground W88 cleared; old land fertil1ze4 and the corn fields oleared 

of last year' a rubbish. 

Courtship began at a later 'age than is eustODBrY now but they were much 

more br1ef. Gifts to one's na.them were not permitted, bu", verS8S such as: 

Roses are red. 
V1uleta blue, 
I don't loye 
No one but you 

were invariably reCited to the loved one. Youue negro men always "cocked- their 

hats on one aide o't their heada when they became interested in the other aex. 

Marriages were performed by the master. Oommon law 81 tuations did not exist. 

Serious illnesaea were not frequent and heme remediel oompounded o't roots 

and herbes usually lUMMI. ~ueenay's light root, butterfly froo1;8. 8CU1T1' root, 
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red shank roo~, bull to:p.gue lIOot were all tOlmd in the wooqs and the teas made 

f'rom their use '.vere tf cures" far: many ailments. Whenever an illness neoessi tated 

the servides of a physioian, he was oalled. One d1ft'erence in the old family 

doctor and those of tod~ was the method ot treatment. The former always carrie4 

his m;,dicine with him, the latter writes prescriptions. The tee was also much 

smaller in olden times. 

Food was distributed weekly in quantities according. to the size of the 

family. A single man w=>uld racei ve : 

1 pk. meal. 

1 qt. syrup 

~ lbs. meat 

on Sunda;r 

flour (seconds) 

Holidays - 1uly 4til and Ohristmas 
tresh meat. 

Peas, pepper grass, polk salad were plentiful in the fields. :Milk and 

"pot -likker" could be had from the big house whan desired, although every family 

cooked for itself. Se.turdev atte!.':'\Oon was the general fishing time and each person 

might catch as m8.DY' as he needed for his personal use. 

The sJa ves did moat of the weaVing on the plantation, but atter the cloth 

was woven the problem of g1 Ting it color presented itselt. As they had no commercial 

dye, certain plants were boiled to give color. A plant called indigo, found in 

the cotton patch, was the chief type of dye, although there was another called 

oopperas. The dresses made from this material were very plain. 

Walton believes in most of the· old signs and superstitions beoause he has 

"watched thElll and found tha' they are ,true." The oontinuous singing of a whipperwill 

near a house is a Sign of death, but if an iron i8 placed in the fire and allowed to 

remain there, the bird will f~ awq. 



When the news of the wu finally reached· the plant-atian,the ·slaves followed 

the progress with keen intel'est and when bat't:lea were fought near Oolumbus,. 

and f'iringo:f guns was heard, they. cried joy tully - "It ain't gonna be long now." 

Two of' their master's sons :fought in the Confederate Arr.rt!/, but both returned home 

betore the alose of the war. One dfW" news came that tile Yankee soldiers were soon 

to come, and. WaJ.. ton began to hid all valuables. The sila:ves were sent to the 

cemetery to dig very deep graves where all manner of' food. was stored. They were 

oovared like real graves and wooden slabs placed at either end. For three days 

betore the soldiers were expe o1;ed, all the house servants were kept busy preparing 

delicacies with which to tEmpt the Ya.nke6s and thus avoid having their. 

place destroyed. In spite of all this preparation, they were caught unawares and 

when the "blue coats" :were seen. ~pproaching, the mster and his two sons ran. The 

e14 er~ made h is way to the woods; the younger mde away on "Bl,ck Eagle" a hm,:- se 

reputed to run almost a mile a minute. Nearly everything on. the place was destroyed 

by these invaders. One bit of information has been given in every interview where 

:Jorthern soldiers visited a plantation, the;f found, before coming, whether tIE 

lJaster was mean or kind and always treated hiro as he had treated his slaves. Thus 

:,fr. Walton VIas "given the works" as our modern soldiers would say. 
, 

;Tnen the war ended the slaves were notified that they were tree. Just before 

Eh~"(1:§! family prepared to move, his mothEr was struck on the head by a drunken guest. 

visiting at the "big house." As soon as she regained consciousness, the fauily ran 

off without oommunioating with an elder sister who had been sold to a neighbor the 

preVious year. A yea? later, news of this s1 ster reached them through a wagoner who 

reoognized the small boys as he passed them. He oarried the neus to the family'S 

new residence back to the lost sister and in a few weeks she arrived at Cuthbert to 

mke her home with her relatives. 
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. For the past \} lleErrB Rhodus has been unab~e to work as he is aviotim e-r a 

stroke on his lett s ide; both sides have been ruptured, and his nerves are b.,d. 

He attributee his long life to his faith. in Qod. 

, 
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.' .. '; '}N ACCOUNT OF SlA VliRY REIA.TED BY WIU,IAM UBI) - EX-sIA VE 

In a small onft-rOQlll apartment located on one ot Atlanta's back street. lives 

William Ward, an ex-slave, whose physical &ppeamnce in no way justities hi8 claim to 

being 106 years ot age. He is about tive ft. in height with a rather smooth brown 

complexion. What hair he bas 1s gray. He moves about like a mUch younger person. 

Fol' a person of his age his thoughts and speech are remarkably cleere 

On a bright sunny atternoon in September this writer bad an opportuni ty of 

talking with Mr. Waxd and in the course of the conversation same very interesting 

things were learned regard1ng the 1net1 tutlon ot slavery and its customs. Ward 

took a d1p ot snuft frcm h1s 11 ttle t1n box and began his stor,.. by saying tha t he is thE 

son of B1ll and Leana Ward who were brought to this country tran J&.IlBica ,B.W.I. The 

first thing he remembers 118.8 the fa1l1Dg ot the stars in lB33. hom that time until h~ 

ftS 9 years old he played around the yard w1th other slave children. Then his parents 

were sent back to ~1ce. by their DBster, the tormer Governor Jos6ph E. Bron. While 

he was in bondage he carried the name of his master. instead ot Ward, his parente' Dame. 

Fr~ the age ot 9 unt11 he was old enough t~ do heavy work, he kept the master's 

yard clean. 

Al though Mr. Brown owned between 60 and 75 slaves, he had no plante. tion but hired 
, 

his slaves out to other men who needed more help but were not able to own as many 

slaves as their work reQlired. 

Mr. ward and his fellow slaves 11 ved in one-roam houses in the rear ot the 

m8.6ter's home.. The turnishings consisted of a bed which was known as a "Gmnd Rascal" 

due to its peculiar construction. The mattress made in the for.m ot a large bag was 

stuffed wit h bet and dr1 Ed grass. 

At da,-break aa.ch morn1ng they were called fran these crude beds to prepare tor 

the day's work. Breakfast, which eonsisted of white \:acon. corn bread j and im1tation 

coffee, was served before they lett tor the acene of their day's wort. Inc1dental17 

the slave~ under Mr. Brown's ownership D.6Ver had allY' other form ot bread that. corn bread 
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This imitation ooffee was made by putting corn meal in a pan, lBrching it until 

it reached a deep golden bro_~ aDd steeping it in boiling water. At noon, dinller was 

brought to them in the field in wash tubs placed on carts drawn by oxen. Dinner 

consisted of fat meat, peas and corn bread. Often all laundry was done in these same 

tubs. 

The only time that this diet ever varied was a.t Christmas time when the master 

had all slaves gathered in one large :field. Then severel hogs were ldlled and 

barbecued. Everyone was permitted to eat as much as he could, but was forbidden to 

teke anything home. When same one was fortunate enou~~ to catch a possum or a coon, 

he bad a change of food. 

On Sundays the slaves were p8l"lIlitted to bave a religious meeting of their ow~. 

This usually took place in the back yard or in a bu:Hdlng dedicati,d for this purpose. 

They sang spirituals which gave vent to their true feelings. Many of these songs are 
\ 

sung today. ! There -tis one person who did the preachiIlg. His sermon was alJfays built 

according to the master's instructions which were that slaves must always ranember 

that they belonged to their runsters and were intended to lead a life ot loyal servitude. 

None of the slaves believed this, although they pretended to believe because of the 

:presence of the white overseer. If this overseer was absent sometimes and the preacher 

varied in the text of his sermon, tbat is, it he preached exa,ctly wha t he thought and , 
felt, he was given a sound whipping. 

Mr. Brown leS a kind person and never mistreated his slaves, although he did 

furnish thaD with the whip for infractions of rules such as fighting, stealing, 

visl ting other plantations without a "tass", etc. Ilard vi vldly recalls the. t one of 

the soundest tbraebings he ever got was for stealing Mr. Brown t S whisky. His most 

numerous offenses were fighting. Another fom of punishment used in those day. was 

the stocks, such as those used in early times in England. Serious offense like 

killing another person was also handled by the master who ndght hang him to~ a tree by 

the feet or by the neck, as he saw tit. 
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Few slaTes ever attempted to escape trcm Mr. Brown, partiall7 because ot hi. 

kindliness and partically because of the tear infP ired by the pack ot blood houuds 

which he kept. When an escaped slave was c.aught he was returned to his master and a 

sound beating 8S administered. 

As tar as marriage was concerned on the Brown estate, :iwU-. Brown, himselt placed 

every two individuals together that he saw tit to. There was no other wedding ceremony. 

If any children were born from the union, Mr. Brown named th_. One peculiarity on 

the Brown estate 1I6S the t act the. t the alB ve8 were allowecl no pret~rence or ohoice· 

as to who his or her mate would be. Another peculiarity was these .married couples 

were not permitted to sleep together except when the husband received per.mission to 

spend the night with his wite. Ward is the father of 17 childrEll whose whereabouts 

he does not know. 

At this point Ward began to smile, and when he was asked the cause ot his mirth, 

he replied that he was thinking about his tellow slaves bellets in conjurins one 

another. This was done by putting some sort of wild berries in the person's tood. 

What he cant t understand is why some ot this black magic was not tried on the white 

people since they were holding the Negroes as slaves. 

Ward recalls vividly Sherman!.s mrch through Georgia. '(hen Sherman reached , 
the '!resent site ot Hapeville, he bombarded Atlanta with cannon, afterwards marching 

through and burniIlg the cit,.. The white residents made all sorts of trantic attempts 

to hide their money and other Tablables. Some hiding places were under stumpa of 

trees and in sides ct hills. Incidentally Sheman's army found quite a bit of the 

hidden wealth. Slaves were never a.llowed to talk over events and so very few, it 

any, knew about the war or its results for them betore it actually happened. At the 

time that SherDBl1 marched through At la It a , itard am other slaves were living in an 

old mansion at the present site of Peachtree and Baker Streets. He says that Sh~ 

took him and his tellow slaves as far aa Virginia to carry powder and sbot to the 
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soldiers. He states that he himself did not know whether Sherman intended to keep 

tiu, in slavery or free him. At the close of the war, his Imster, Mr. Brown, beC8J!e 

ill and died leter. Before nis death he informed the slaves that they could remain 

Oll his property or go where they wanted to. ~ard was taken to Missismppi where he 

l~e!THined in anotber form of sle.. very (Peonage System) for 40 years. He remembers whell 

Atlanta was just a few hills w itbo'l'.'t any buildings. Some of the buildings he worked 

OD are the Herman Building and the original Kimball House, a pictnre of which is 

a ttaehed. 

He attributes his old age to his belief in God and living a sane life. whenever 

h", feels bad or in low spirits, a drink of coffee or a small amount of whisky is enough 

to bre,oe him. He believes that his remedy is better "ban tho. t used in alB. very which 

:onsisted mainly of pills and castor oil. 

Wi th a cheerful good-bye, ward asked th t the writer stop in to see him again; 

said that he would rather live in the present age under existing conditions than live 

in slavery. 



Driskell 
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Following is Mr. william Ward'. description of the bed called "The Grand 

Rascal." 

"De beds dat al1. 0' de slaves slept in wus called 'Grand. Rascals'. Dey wus 
, 

made on de same order as a box. De way dey made 'ern "us like dis: dey took four 

strips of narrow wood, each one of 'em 'bout a foot wide,an' den dey nailed 'em 

together so dat dey wus in de shape of a square. Den dey nailed a bottom onto 

dis square smpe. Dis bottom ws called de slats. When. dis wus finished dey set 

dis box on same legs to keep it off'n de floor, an' den dey got busy wid de 

mattress. Dey took 01' oat sacks an' filled 'em wid straw an' bal" an' den dey 

put dis in de box an' slept on it. Dare wusn't no springs on dese bunks an' 

everybody bad a hard time sleepin'. 

"De reel-l'e&l name of dese wus 'Sonova-Bitches' but de slaves called 'em 

'Grand Rascals' 'cause dey .didn't want people to hear 'em use a bad ward. 

"Attar Sher.man come through Atlanta he let de slaves go, an' When he did. 

me an' some of de other slaves went back to our 01' masters. 01' man Gov. Brown 

wua my boss man. After de war wus over 01' man Gordon took me an' some of de others 

out to Mississippi. I stayed in peonage out dare tel" 'bout forty years. I WU,s 
, 

located at jes' 'bout forty miles south of Greenwood. an' I worked on de plantations 

of 01' man Ssra Jones an' 01' man Gordon. 

"I couldn't git away 'cause dey watched us wid guns all de time. When de 

levee busted dat kinde freed me. Man, dey ws devils; dey wouldn't 'low you to go 

nowhere --- not even to church. You done good to g1 t sunpin' to eat. Dey wouldn't 

give you DO clothes, an' if you got wet you jes' had to lay down in whut you got 

wet .in. 

"An' , man, dey would whup you in spite of de deVil. You had to ask to git 

water --- if you didn't dey would stretch you 'cross a barrel an' wear you out. 
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If you didn't work in a hurry dey would whup you wid a stzap dat bad five-six 

holes in it. I ain't talkin' 'bout whut I heerd --- Itm talkin' 'bout whut I 

done see'd. 

nOne time dey sent me on 01' man Mack Williams' farm here in Jasper Oounty, 

Georgia. Dat man would ldll you shoe If dat little branch on his plantation could 

talk it would tell ma~ a tale 'bout tolks bein' knocked in de head. I done seen 

Mack Williams kill tolks an' I done seen '1m bave felks killed. One day he tol' me 

dat it my wite had been good lootin'. I never would sleep wid her again 'cause he'd 

kill me an' take her an' raise cbilluns ott'n her. Dey uster take women any tum 

dere husbands an' put wid sane other man to breed jes' like dey would do cattle. 

Dey always kept a man penned up an' dey used 'ill like a stud hoss. 

"When you didn't do right 01' Mack Williams would shoot you or tie a chain 

'roUD your neck an' throw you in de river. He'd git dam other niggers to carry 

dam to de river an' if dey didn't he'd shoot 'an down. Any time dey di¢n't do whut 

he said he would shoot 'em doo. He'd tell 'Elil to -Ketch dat nigger', an' dey 

would do it. Den he woUld tell 'em to put de chain 'roun dere neck an' throw 'em 

in de river. I ain't heard d18 --- I done seen it. 

"In 1927 I wus still in peonage but I wus back in Mississippi on Gordon's 

'lara. When de leyee broke in Mtty of dat same year I lost .my wire an' three 
.. 

chilluna. I c l1.Jl1.bed .. tree an' stayed dere fer tour days an' tour nights. 

Airplanes dropped tood an' when I got ready to eat I bad to squeeze de water out 

or de bread. Arter tour days I got out of de tree an' tloatecl on logs down de 

river 'till I got to Mobile, Alabama, an' I wade fum dere to Palmetto, Georgia, 

Where I got down sick. De boss mana dere called Gov. Harden. an' he sent de 

Grady Hospital e:xam1n.ers down dere an' got me an' I been in Atlanta since dat time." 



,. ~'Tillie H. Cole, 
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THE STORY OF AN EX-SLAVE 

Mrs. Lula Washington was born a slave. She claims to be 

eighty-four years old. 

Mrs. J';ashington was confined to bed because of a recent accident 

in which she received a broken leg. 

She is the mother of twenty-three children of wr.ich only two are 

living. She lives in one room at 64 Butler St., N~E. with one of her de.ughters. 

Since th~ death of her husband several yea s ago she has been making her living 

as 9. c.ray-women, driving e. mulA GTIC w9.gon. 

Following are s~e of the events she remembers. "At wuz born in 

Randolph, .Uabame. on de plantation of Marster John Terrell, de sixth ch~ 1(1 of 

my mammy and pappy"o 

"When ah wuz six years old marster John sold me an' my sister, 

11z8 e.nd brothel, :Sen to lviurster Charlie Henson." 

''1-I9.I'ster Ch'3rlie wuz good to his niggers. 

He never whipped dem 'less dey done somethin' awful ba1, like 

stealin chickens or slipping oft de plantation without permission." 

"It wuz funny, de white folks would whipped de niggers for stealin' 

but if dAY saw a hog in 'de woods, dey would make the niggers catch de hog an 

kill him an hi de him under cley bushes. Den at night de niggers woule. hafta' 

go dovm. to de sprin~, oui1 r. c fire, heat vmter en skin de ho€." 

~~ ~an on de plantation ne:rl to us' shore wuz me~ to his ni~~ersj 

Marster Jim Roberts WU~~ his name. He would take his nigf?ers an strip there 

clothes to dere waist an' lay den 'cross Q barrel an beat de~ 'til the blood run. 

Den he would pore salt water on de sore places." 



"Oh 'I:lSmber one time he tied t\'10 wimmen by dere thumbs to a limb 

of a tree tor blessin' out the missus." 

'~s had plenty to eat and plenty to wear, calico dresses an' 

broBan shoes. Sometimes dere misses 'Tould give the wimmen sooe of her old 

clothes" • 

"All de niggers on Mc:.rster Charlie' c :plantation had to work in de 

~ield 'cept Malindy Lu.) a Mulatto nigger gal. Marster Charlie kept her 

in de house to take care ot Mlssus Jane, dat wuz Mbrster Charlie wife." 

"One thing 'bout de mulatto nigger~:1 wuz)~ey thought dey wuz better 

than de black nigg~. I guess it wuz 'cause dey 1{Uz halt(!) whi tee Dare wuz 

a bad teelin' 'tween the mulatto slaves im de black ones." 

Asked, how did the Slaves :.,arry'i She replied, "Ah jest don't 

'member seeing any marry 'cause ah wuz so small. Ah wuz jest eleven years 

old de time of de war but ah' members hearing sane of dem saYaD oat when 

two sl~ves wanted to git married dey would hafta get permission fram dere 

mE-rster. Den dey would c.ome f fore de marster an' he would have dam to jump 

over a broom. an den 'nounce dem married." 

"When de Yankees come thru" de \Vb! te folks told us to go down to 

de swamp tn hide cause dey would git us. When de war wuz over de white 

folks told us \'1e wuz free." 

~arster Terrell gave my m~ an pappy a oxcart an ~ule e~a bushel 

of meal. Den my pappy an mammy come got me an my sister an' brother. Den we 

come fran Randolph, Alabama to Georgia. It 

"Sanetimes I Wish I·.)wuz back in slavery, time.s is so hard. It 

Mrs. Washington's 4Shief concern now is getting her old-age pension. 
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GREEN WILLBANKS 
Ex-Slave - Age 77. 

Fairview Street, where Green Willbanks lives . 
is a section of shabby cottages enoircled by privet hedges. 

As the visitor carefully ascended the shaky 

steps to his house a mUlatto man, who was sitting on the veranda, 

quickly arose. "Good morning," he said, "Yes mam, this is Green 

Willbanks. Have a seat in the sw1ng." The porch furniture was 

comprised of a chair, a swing, and a long bench. Green is tall, 

slender, and stooped; a man with white hair and grizzled faoe. A 

white broadcloth shirt, white cotton trousers, blue socks, and low

cut black shoes made up his rar from immaculate costume. 

The old man's eyes brightened when he was asked 

to give the stQry of his life. His speech showed but little dialect, 

except when he was ~arried away by interest and emotion, and his 

enunciation was remarkably free from Negroid accent. 

"1 don't mind telling you what I know," he be

gan, "but I was such a little' chap when the war ended that there's 

mighty little I can recollect about slavery time, and it seems that 

your chief interest is in that period. 1 was born on a plantation 

the other side of Commerce, Georgia, in Jackson County. My M8 and 

Pa were Mary and 1som Willbanks; they were raised on the same planta

tion where I was born. Ma was a field hand, and this time of the year 

when work was short in the field - laying-by time, we called it - and· 

on rainy days she spun thread and wove cloth •. As the thread left the 
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spinning wheel it went on a reel where it was wound into hanks, and 

then it was carried to the loom to be woven into cloth. Fa had a 

little trade; he made shoes and baskets, and Old Boss let him sell 

them. Pa didn't make shoes for the slaves on our plantation;. Old 

Boss bOUght them ready-made and had them shipped here from the West. 

~e and Jane, Sarah, Mitchell, and Willie were 

the five children in our family. Oh! Miss, I was not big enough to 

do much work. About the most I done was pick up chips and take my 

little tin bucket to the spring to get a cool, fresh drink for Old 

Miss. Us children stayed 'round the kitchen and drunk lots of butter

milk. Old Miss used to say, 'Give my pickaninnies plenty ot butter

milk.' I can see that old churn now; it helt about seven or eight 

gallons. 

"Our houses? Slaves lived in log cabins built 

the common way. There was lots of forest pine in those days. Logs 

were cut the desired length and notches put in each end so they would 

fit closely and have as few cracks as possible, when they stacked 

them for a cabin. They sawe~ pine logs into blocks and used a frow 

to split them into planks that were used to cover the oraoks between 

the logs. Don't you know what a trow is? That's 8 wooden wedge 
-----. 

that you drive into a pine block by hitting it with a haavy wooden 

mallet, or maul, as they are more commonly oalled. They olosed the 

cracks in some of the cabins by daubing them with red mUd. The old 

stack chimneys were made of mud and sticks. To make a bed, they first 

cut four posts, usually of pine, and bored holes through them with 
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augers; then they made two short pieces for the head and foot. Two 

long pieces for the sides were stuck through the auger holes and the 

bedstead was ready to lay on the slats or cross pieces to hold up 

the mattress. The best beds had heavy cords, wove crossways and 

lengthways, instead of slats. Very few slaves had corded beds. 

='lattresses were not much; they were made of s uggin sacks fi lIed with 

straw. They called that straw 'Georgia feathers.' "--------- Pillows were 

made of the same things. Suggin cloth was made of coarse flax wove 

in a loom. They separated the flax into two grades; rine for the 

white folks, and coarse for the Negroes. 
. 

"The only one of my grandparents I can bring to 

Demory now is Grandma Rose on my Pats side. She was some worker, a 

regular man-woman; she cou1d do any kind of work a man could do. She 
up 

was a hot horse in her time and it took an extra good man to keep/with 

her when it came to work. 

"@.i~.d~~~ _!!~r~ ~~_~.~~!!~!y~_d __ tQ_.~(LlD.u.c1:L work, be

cause their masters desired them to have the c~ance to grow big ~d 
-- " , 

st~ and therefore they had few opportunities to earn money of 

their own. I never did own any money during slavery days, but I saw 

plenty of ten cent greenbacks (shinplasters). 

"White children and slave children played around --
the plantation ~~[~!~~r but they were not allowed to fight. They had to 

be on friendly terms with each other. 
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"What abo ut our fo od ? The biggest thing we 

had was buttermilk, some sweet. milk, and plenty of cornbread, hog 

'!leat, and peas. As a rule we had wheat bread once a week, usually 

on Sunday. All kinds of fruits were plentiful in their seasons. 

Each slave family was permitted to have separate garden space, in 

fact, Old Boss insisted that they work their own gardens, and they 

raised plenty of vegetables. Grown folks had rabbits and 'possums 

but I never did get much 'quainted with them. We fished in the 

cricks and rills 'round the plantation and brought in lots of horny-

heads and perch. You never saw any hornyheads'? Why they is just 

fish a little bigger and longer than minnows and they have little 

l10rns on their heads. We caught a good many eels too; they look like 

snakes, but folks call them eels. I wasn't much 'quainted with them 

fish they brought from way down South; they called them mUllets. 

"The kitchen was a separate log house out in 

tr,p back yard. The fireplace, where the cooking was done, took up 

::ue end of the kitchen, and there was a rack acrost it to hang the 

j !() 

C ')ok-pots on for biling. Bak'ing and frying was done in o'vens and 

~eavy iron skillets that sat on trivets so coals could be piled under----------_. 
neath, as well as over the lids. 

"The long shirts slave ~oys wore in summer were 

straight like a meal sack open at both ends, ~~th holes in the sides 

~-'C)r your arms to go through. You stuck your head in one end and it came 

out the other; then you were fully dressed for any whole su~er day. 

These summer shirts were made of thin osnaburg. Our winter clothes 
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were made of woolen cloth called merino. Old Boss kept enough 

sheep to provide plenty of wool and some mighty good food. Slave 

children had no extra or special clothes for Sunday; they wore the 

s~e kind of gowns, or long shirts, seven days a week. Old Boss 

provided brass-toed brogans for winter, but we never thought of such 

a thing as shoes to wear in hot weather. 

"MY owners were Marse ~olomon and his wife, 

j·l1 

Miss Ann Willbanks. We called them Old Boss and Old Miss. As I saw 

it, they were just as good as they could be. Old Boss never allowed 

nobody to impose on his slave children. When I was a little chap 

playing around the big house, I would often drop off to sleep the 

minute I got still. Good Old Boss would pick me up and go lay me on 

his own bed and keep me there 'til Ma come in from the field. 

"Old Boss and Old Miss had five children. The 

boys were Solomon, Isaac, James, and Wesley. For the life of me I 

can't bring to memory the name of their only daughter. I guess that's 

because we trolicked with the four boys, but we were not allowed to 

play with Little Miss. 

"It was a right decent house they lived in, a 

log house_wlttt a tine rock chimney. Old Boss was building a nice 
•••• ~_ • ·-,<.-w_ ••••• , __ ........ ~. _, ~ •• B ",._ " ...... ~. "' _. ,.., _~<" •• ,~-..; 

h)use when the war come on and he never had a chane e to finish it. 

The log house was in a cedar grove; that was the style then. Back 

of the house were his orchards where fruit trees of every kind we -
knew anything about provided plenty for all to eat in season as well 

as enough for good preserves, pickles, and the like for winter. Old 
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Boss done his own overseeing and, 'cording to my memory, one of 

the young bosses done the driving. 

"That plantation covered a large space of land, 

but to tell you how many acres is something ~ can't do. There were 

not so many slaves. I've forgot how they managed that business of 

getting slaves up, but I do know we didn't get up before day on our 

place. Their rule was to work slaves from sunup to sundown. Before 

tlley had supper they had a little piddlin' around to do, but the time 

was their own t.o do as they pleased after they had supper. Heaps of 

times they got passes and went off to neighboring plantations to visit 
------- - .. -_._---....... .-,---""1" •• -"'.-~ 

and dance, but sometimes they went to hold prayer-m~etings. There 
. '-·'-'"'-"'-c.'" 

were certain plantations where we were not permitted to go and certain 

folks were never allowed on our plaoe. Old Boss>!ia~~ __ :Earticular about 
. ~.,. ~ '-".' -.'~- .,,--- -_ ....... 

how folks behaved on his place; all his slaves had to come up to a 

certain notch and if they didn't do that he punished them in some way 

or other. There was no whipping done, for Old Boss never did believe 

in whipping sleves. 

~None of ' the slaves from our plaoe was ever put 

in that county jail at Jefferson. That was the only jail we ever 

heard at in those days. .9ld Boss attended to all the correction .-------..... 

necessary to keep order among his own slaves. Once a slave trader 

came by the place and offered to buy Ma. Old Boss took her to 

Jefferson to sell her on the block to that man. It seemed like sales 

of sIeves were not legel unless they took place on the trading block ---
in certain places, usually in tbe county site. The trader wouldn't 
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pay what Old Boss asked for her, and Old Miss and the young bosses 

all objected strong to his selling her, so he brought Ma back home. 

She was a tine healthy woman and would have made a nice looking 

house girl. 

"The biggest part of the teaching done among 

the slaves was by our young bosses but, as far as schools for slaves 
........ 

was concerned, there were no such things until after the end of the 

war, and then we were no longer slaves. There were just a few 

separate churches for slaves; none in our par~ of the country. Slaves 

went to the same church as their white folks and sat in ~he back of the 

house or in a gallery. My Pa could read the Bible in his own way, 
-------------------------

even in that time of slavery; no other slave on our place could do 

that. 

~Not one slave or white person either died on our 

plantation during the part of slavery that I can bring to memory. I 

was too busy playing to take in any of the singing at funerals and at 

church, and I never went to a baptizing until I was a great big chap, 

long after slavery days were pver. 

~Slaves ran off to the woods all right, but I .- _. 
never heard of them running off to no North. Paterollers never CaRe 

on Old Boss' place unless he sont for them, otherwise they knowed to 

stay off. They sho was devils in sheeps' clothing; that's what we 

thought of them paterollers. Slaves worked all day saddays when -- "'-

there was work to be done, but that night was their free time. "They 

went where they pleased just so Old Boss gave them a pass to protect 

them frOm paterollers. 
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"After slaves went to church Sunday they were 

free the rest of the day as far. as they knowed. Lots of times they 

got 'em a stump speaker - usually a Negro - to preach to them. There ._-----
were not as many preachers then as now. 

~'Bout Christmas Day? They always had something 

like braa1y, cider, or whiskey to stimulate the slaves on I.Ihristmas 

Day. Then there was fresh· meat and ash-roasted sweet 'taters, but 

no cake for slaves on our place, anyhow, I never saw no cake, and 
I 

surely no Santa Claus. All we knowed bout Christmas was eating 

and drinking. As a general thing there was a big day's work expected 

on New Years Day because we had to start the year off ri ght, even if 

there was nothing for the slaves to do that day but cle~n fence corners, 

cut brush and briers, and burn off new ground. New Years Day ended 

up with a big old pot ot hog jowl and peas. That was for luck, but 

I never really knowed it it brought luck or not. 

"Well, yes, once a year they had big ~ornshuckings 

in our section and they had generals to lead otf in all the singing; 

that was done to V',hoop up the ,work. MY Pa was one of the generals 

9nd he toted the jug of liquor that was passed 'round to make his 

crowd hustle. Atter the corn was shucked the crowd divided into two 

groups. Their object was to see which could reach the owner of the 

corn first and carry him wrrere he wanted to go. Usually they marched 

vdth him on their shoulders to his big house and set him down on his 

porch, then he would gi ve the word for them to all start eating the 

good things spresd out on tables in the yard. There was a heap of 
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drinking done then, and dancing too - just all kinds of dancing that 

could be done to fiddle and banjo music. MY Pa was one of them 

fiddlers in his young days. One of the dances was the cotillion, 

but just anybody couldn't dance that one. There was a heap ot 

bowing and scraping to it, and it you were not tquainted with it you 

just couldn't use it. 

"When any ot t he slaves were bad sick Old Bos s 

called in his own .!amill:,. d9~tor, .Er. loe Bradbury-. His plantation 

hit up against ours. The main things they gave for medicine them 

days was oil and turpentine. Sometimes folks got black snakeroot 

from the woods, biled it, and gave the tea to sick folks; that was 

to clean off the stomach. 
~,- ••.• - '" , .. __ • ~... • ... ;,,~''''-.D' __ 

Everybody wore buckeyes 'round their 

necks to keep otf diseases for we never knowed nothing about asafetida 

them days; that ceme later. 

WWhen the Yankees crume through after the surrender 

Old Boss and Old Miss hid their valuables. They told us children, 'Now, 

if they ask you questions, don't you tell them where we hid a thing.' , 
We knowed enough to keep our mouths shut. W~.never had knowed nothing 

white 
but to mind Old Boss, and we were scared 'cause our/tolks seamed to 

fear the Yankees. 

"Old Boss hs.d done told slaves they were free as - --'"'" -... .. -~.-,.--"'----""-"-

he was and could go their own way, but we stayed on with him. He 

provided for Fa and gi ve him his sfl~I~ .. Q!.._the crops he made. All of 

us growed up as field hands. 

~hem nig~t-riders were something else. They sho 

did beat" on Negroes that didn't behave mighty oareful. Slaves didn't 
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buy much land for a'long time after the war because they didn't have 

no money, but schools were set up for Negroes very soon. I got the 

biggest part of my education in West Athens on ~iggers Hill. When 

I 'i'rent to the Union Baptist School m~l t·~aoher '~Tas Professor Lyons, 

the founder of that institution. 

~en me and Molly Tate were married 50 years 

ago we went to the church, beoause that was the cheapest plaoe to 

.oj ...... _~ 

go to have a big gathering. Molly had on a oommon, ordinary dress. 

Folks didn't dress up then like they does now; it was quite indifferent. 

Of our 10 children, 8 are living now and we have 14 grandchildren. 

Six of our children live in the North and two have remained here in 

Athens. Orie of them is employed at Bernstein's Funeral nome and the 

other works on the university campus. I thanks the Lord that Molly is 

still wi th me. We bought this place a long time ago and have farmed 

here ever since. In fact, I have never done nothing but farm work. 

Now I'm too old and don't have strength to work no more. 

"I thinks Abraham Lincoln was a all right man; 

God so intended that we shoultl be sot free. Jeff Davis was all right 

in his way, but I can't say muc~ for him. Yes mmn, I'd rather be free. 

Sho! Give me freedom all the time. Jesus said: 'If my Son sets you 

free, you shall be free indeed.' 

WWhen I jined the church, I felt like I was rid 

of my burden. I sot aside the things I had been doing and I ain't 

never been baok to pick 'em up no more. I jined the Baptist ohuroh 

and have been teaching a class of boys every Sunday that I'm able to 

go. I sho am free from sin and I lives up to it. 
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~I wonder if Molly's got them sweet 'taters 

cloked what I dug this morning. They warn't much 'count 'cause 

the sun has baked them hard and it's been so dry. If you is through 

with me, I wants to go eat one of them 'taters and then lay this old 

Nigger on the bed and let him go to sleep." 
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Josepr 

JUSti a :rew reoolleetlons ctt life 1n slavelY time, as told lIB b.' 

wnO was Eliza Talla!'erro WIlliamson, daasbter or Dickerson and Po111 

Taliaferro. ~;:y mother was borh at lit. Airy, North Carollm, near the 

Virginia lim, am always went to School, aorosa tne lIne, in V1rcin1a. 

Her grandfather waa John Ta11aferl'O. alaTe holder, tobaooo raiser) am 
.~ 

tarmer.~·The ~cro ql1anera were ilear't!M _la, .. Big HOdS •• Mother said 

tha.t. great-p-andtather WO&lld go to 'tat Nook door eaoh. n1C1lt and oal1 eyery 
\ \ ) I 

slave to ooma 1n for family prayer. They oame and knelt in Ule Big aoase, . 

While oli MrMer prQad. Mother sai4 1 t was like a oamp-meeting WileD 

he died - wailing and we.pine by the ~~roee for. theIr old Marster. She 

said the slaTes had the same food that the white f8ll1i1y had and the ea_ 

wa.rm elothee for winter. All olothi •• laed _8.*'·~, ta~le lInen, towela, 

etc. were haDll woven. They raised sheep l' or wool, am. flax for linen, 

bllt I don't know where they got the cotton they ased. frrrhe work or the 

hOllse and farm was cliTided ~ with a bIg fami1,. Some of the women 
fi, !lvt ". t 

cooked, sewed. wove, washed, mIlked. bat /~ver ... Bent to ttl. field • 
. I' 

None ot the foll Ter family belie Ted in woms n working in the f le14. 'itb.ell .--.. 
~. 

each ot great-grall4father' s children marrIed, he Or she was &iTen a 

rew Slaye8. I think he cave my lirandfat.her, Diokerson Taliaferro, three 

Slaves, and. theae he brollght w1th him to Georgia w~ D the7 settled In , 
Wh1,:rie1d COllDty.fuqr grandfather was a mmber or the ;Legis1atare :fro. 

/lhi1if'ied COlUlty f"or two terms. He was ae gentle with his a1aTea aa a 

rattler WORld haTe bee~ "lIaa never known to abase one ot' tn_. One 

01 h1 s slaTes, 1t1 0 was a 8ma11 bOl at the dose ot the War. atayed wit. 

my grandfather a.ntil he was a ,rown maa. then after a few ysars away 
r .- '. 

l'rom home. came home to old Jlarster to die.· 'ThIs 18 the pio1iare of coocl 

slaTe ho1dera, bat 1 .. 'e a aad~~r 1itte1 all .ere n'* of 'tha1i 1iyPB. 
,', r A 

...... _I.:' . 

:::ee=ae~ eb.eet POI ::'8 plo1ittre of horror, lIllleh waa A1BO told IDS by my 

mothe r. lhe .hotl!h'i· ~ n was lIb a n1gb.tmare to my ohi1dish mim. 



The. story or little Joe. 
I 

. . . ~ 

)loUie!' aa14$il-eM were ~wo ~amiliea l1Te4 on -a6d ••• n 
I 

f8.th~, The, were the two ! llOke r brothe ra, tolaacoo raiser 8. 

·( :1() -- ..... v 
Josephine 
Lowell. 

~arJD8 1 to her 

One or t.he 

w1ves. Poll,.. or pol. as s_ was calle4. laated the ~&lB.il1 or aer huiaancl' a 

brother beoau.se they .ere' mol'8 attl •• n' than ahe lib4 them to 1a.~V1~~d-V'.Col--(.( 
oaused the two :families to 11Te 11'1 d1sacr.e •• t .'ftittle Joe belonc tr4,; ~o 
pol's family. aDd waa 80mewhere laetw.an ten and to.rt.en years 014. 

Mother said. .ru ade Joe work 11'1 tile tIel d at nlp'l, and f_a:'~ 8iDC 80 

they woud kJtOW he~ waaJl't asleep. H. wore D01h 1IC In S8._.r b.' an o~ 
' •. ! .' '.'. ~,. J 0. ~·t,~ U<rf..l< 

shlrt~WJllch oame below his knees, •• 48 Of rop~. t'otel',. al_._. She aal8. 
, l ... ' 

! the 01'117 food Pol woald gi1'e hill -.s ~ fro. tile taltle - handed to hl~ 
(f'd 

011 t tae Ita ok door. Mother said .. Ilad 80me kind 01' 1IIlpedlraen'S in her 

speech, Which oallsed her 1;0 8&1 'ah' at the olose or a sentenoe. So, then 

she oalled Joe to the .ok door to giTe hill hla _sa o~ aoJ'ape, she wOG.1d 

say, "Here, Joe, laera'. 10ar 1;rl1*, &b.." Koth.r was a little girl the., 

and. she .. 14 "e and ,randmot ber weitH ~l 80 sor17 for Joe tJaa t thel 
&AA;..;:;:". () -t....:....... t...A ~ ~.a..J 

would ~ke ~aBket8 o~ eweet potatoes and Blip .. ~. ~1.14 to a1t8 Aia. 

She said he would ooma Bii"lq throqll •• tall ,Ia~ OorD 0» 1IIltate"eT 

1 t ml-Cht be. almost orawli.. so Pol wollldn't a.e hl_, -=t t aD tile 

eweet pota toea 111 the 1a11 at hla shirt 8J14 aoat118.8aok 'till .... til. '.11 , 
b~liff wile re he m.tcht .1de aDd eat 1i~"'~' · 

She had a ~egro wo_n 1il 0 had a &.ab7j (and tn.ere 11&7 haye ..... 

other women) bat ;h18 .~ro WOIUll was not ano_d to aee her '!.1t7 ~.f"",~ , 

~ CM.\M..-t.~ · . .,.,tl~A CA..l)£'.1 i, I f.( c, I. f J 

jiiM as a oow woa.ld be let in to h.r oal1' at oertain tJJlee ~ day •• e. 

ehe had to co 1;0 the tleK and leay. it aloDe. J4o~er Bald that Pol 

e 1 tbe r thre w or kioked 'the ~a", 1nto the ,ara beoaaB. ItoI' 1 ad, and 1" 
~ 

dlecl. I don't know Why 'the aathor!t18a dida't ,tatke hoht of her, .. " 

She -7 baYe 1lad an allb I, or .,_ esol. •• ror the 4ea~ of Ule ohild. 
(See .at IMe*.) 



The Bar n1rw Of tile fola8000 Barn 

~-M 

j .t"":.!) 
_ 't.J~ 

Joeephi_ 
Lowell. 

The1 Tacker bro1l'l.er had _de a filii orop ar tolaacoo ttla t lea:. more 

than a 'tho118and dollars worth in hie Itia laun. Pol made one of Jaer 
!K·h ... 

ala vea go with her, Wad she S8t :r Ire to the to_coo urn oth.r 
, ~v.. ' . u.~(.~ .... v--a.11J J4~,t.,;)--

b,rO"b.er-ln-law~ ,.,,::H:t.:t.l. ald:8 ~to .1 •• ..,. before t.l1e fiall88 
"{'""(...";-'MI'l'-1 
eall~1 ea~ a crOWd. aBe hid in the ,rasa, etCh' Dear the pat. where 

tne people .ere r&DDlng to the tire. She had 80_ kind or stroke, 

perhaps :from fr1cht. or pare de"'11~ 1Ih i* • pat her oat or Ita.inesa'. 

I .ISA 1 ~ould rem.Der 1Ib.eiJ:ler it killed Jaer or j •• _de a 
a,(J.A 

paralytIc O'! her ... '!lei 18 a trae stOQ. 

) 
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FRANCES WILLINGHAM 
Ex-Slave - .Age 78. 

The interviewer arrived at Frances Willingham's 

address on a sultry July morning, and found a fat and very black 

Negress sweeping the sidewalk before the three-room frame house. 

'There was no front yard and the front steps led up from the side-

'Nalk into the house. A vegetable garden was visible at the rear 

of the lot. The plump sweeper appeared to be about five feet 

tall. Her wooly white hair was plaited in tiny braids. and she 

wore a brown print dress trimmed in red and blue. A strand of 

red beads encircled her short neck, and a blue checked coat and 

high topped black shoes completed her costume. Asked if Frances 

.lillingham was at home, the woman replied: "Dis is her f you is a-

talkin' to. Come right in and have a seat." 

When Frances was asked for the story of her life, 

ner daughter who had doubtless been eavesdropping, suddenly ap-

peared and interrupted the conversation with, ~Ma, now don't you 

~it started 'bout dem old tcimes. You knows your-mind ain't no 

good no more. Tomorrow YGur tongue will 'be runnin' lak a bell 

clapper a-talkin' to yourself." ttShut your big mouth, Henrietta." 

Frances answered. ttl been sick, and I knows it., but dere ain't 

nothin' wrong wid my mind and you knm/s it. Wha.t I knows l'se 

gwine to tell de l ad1, and what I don't know I sho' ain't gwine 

tell no lie about. Now, Missus, whet does you want to know? Don't 

pay no 'tention to dis fool gal of mine • cause her mouth is big 8S 

dis room. 



2... 15a 

"1 was born way off down in 'l'wiggs County 'bou;t 

a mile from de town of deffersonville. My Fa and Ma was Otto and 

Sarah Rutherford. Our Mist'ess, dat was Miss Polly, she called 

hla, Sallie for short. Dere was nine of us chillun, me and Esau, 

liarry, Jerry, Bob, Calvin, otto, Sallie and Susan. Susan was our 

helf-sister by our Pa's last marriage. Us chillun never done much 

but play 'round de house and yards wi d de white chill un. I warn't 

but four years old when dey made us free." Henrietta again in-

terrupted, "See dere, I told you she don't know what she's a-talkin' 

'bout. " 

Frances ignored the interruption and continued: "Us 

lived in log cabins what had jus' one room wid a stick and mud 

chimbly at de end. Our bedsteads was made out of rough planks and 

~01es and some of 'em was nailed to de sides of de cabins. Mattress 

ticks was made out of osnaburg and us filled 'em wid wheat straw 

in seeson. -;:hen dat was used up us got grass from de fields. Most 

any kind of hay was counted good 'nough to put in a slave's mattress. 

Dey let us mix some cotton wid de hay our pillows was stuffed wid. 

"My grandmas lived on another plantation. I 'members 

:Jnce Grandma Suck, she WBS my Ma's mammy, come to our house and 

stayed one or two days wid us. Daddy's Ma was named }uss. Both my -
grandmas was field hands, but Me, she was a house gal ttil she got 

big enough to do de cyardin t and spinnin'. Aunt Phoebie done de 

v!eevin t and Aunt Polly was de seamster. All de 1ak of dat was done 

atter de craps was done laid by. 
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"No Ma' ant, nobody never give slave chillun no '-

money in dem times. .1 never had none 'til atter us had done been 

(:~i ve our freedom. I us ed to see Old Marster countin' of it, but 

de slaves never did git none of dat money. 

"Our Old Marster was a pow'ful rich man, and he sho' -
b'lieved in givin' us plenty to eat. It warn't nothln' fine, but 

it was good plain eatin' what filled you up and kept you well. Dere 

Nas cornbread and meat, greens of all sorts, 'taters, roas' en-ea-rs 
~--------------- - . 

and m'.Jre other kinds of yeg.'t.ables dan I could call up all day. -
filarster had one big old gyarden whar he kept most evvything a-

growin· 'cept cabbages and 'matoes. He said dem things warn't 

fittin' for nobody to eat. Marster let ~addy go huntin' enough to 

retch in lots of' 'possums, coons, rabbits, and squirrets. Us ~ooked 

'em 'bout lak us doeS now, only us never had no stoves den, and had 

to do all de cookin' in open fireplaces in big old pots and long 

h3.ndled skillets what had -big old heavy lids. I' se seed Me clean 

many a 'possum in hot ashes. Den she scalded him and tuk out his 

innards. She par-boiled and den baked him and when sberfetched him 
, 

to de table wid a heap of sweet 'taters 'round him on de dish, dat 

was sho' somepin good to eat. Daddy done his fishin t in Mllddy 

Crick 'cause slaves warn't 'lowed to leave de plantation for nothin' 

lak dat. 

"Summertimes us wore homespun dresses, made wid full _.,.,- _-.-------M ___ _ 
skirts sewed on to tight fittin' waisties what was fastened down de 
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back wid buttons made out of cows and rams horns. Our white 
. ,. J.I?I~" • ~. s:sJlS "~¥44 :; a £ iU ~ 

retticoat slips and pantalettes was made on bodioes. In winter 

us wore ::.~ral.a what had three stripes 'round de bottom, and 

over dem us had on long sleeved ap'ons what was long as de balmorals. 

Slave gals' pantalettes warn't ruffled and tucked and trimmed up wid -
lace and 'broidery lak Miss ~olly's chilluns' was. Ours was jus' .. 
ni8de plain. Grown folks wore rough brogans, but me, I wore de 

~.;hoes what Miss Polly's chillun had done outgrowed. Dey called 

'em Jackson shoes, 'cause dey was made wid a extra wide piece of 

leather sewed on de outside so as when you knocked your ankles 

'gainst one another, it wouldn't wear no holes in your shoes. Our 

Sunday shoes warn't no diffunt from what us wore evvyday. 

~arse Lish Jones and his wife - she was Miss Polly 

- was our Marster and Misttess. Dey sho' did love to be good to 

deir little Niggers. Dey had five chillun of deir own, two gals 

and three boys. Dey was: Mary, Anna Della, steve, John, and Bob. 

tBout deir house! Oh, Missus, dat was somepin to see for shot. 

It was a big old fine two-story frame house wid a porch 'cross de , 
front and 'round both sides. Dere was five .rooms on de fust floor 

~---~--"--

::md three upstairs. It sho' did look grand a-settin' back dar in 

dat big old oak grove. 

~Old Marster had a overseer. but he never had no 

car'iage driver 'oause he loved to drive for hisself so good. Oh 

Lord! How big was dat plantation? Why, it must have been as big 

&s from here to town. I never did know how many slaves Marster 

had, but dat old plantation was plumb full of 'em. I ain't never 
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seed Old Marster do nothin' t oept drive his ear' iage, walk a . 

little, and eat all he wanted to. He was a rich man, and didn't 

have to do nothin'. 

·Our overs.eer got all de slaves up 'fore break of -day and dey had to be done et deir breaktast and in de field when 
... ~. ~ I 

de sun riz up. Dat sun would be down good 'fore dey got to de 

house at night. I never seed none of de grown, folks git whupped, 

but I shot got a good bestin' myself one time. I had done got up 

on top of de big house porch and was a-flappin' my arms and crowin' 

1ak a rooster. Dey told me to come on down, but I wouldn't mind 

nobody and kept on a-'orowin' and a-flappin t, so dey whupped me down. 

-Dey had jaias in Jeffersonville, but dem jails - . 

was for white folks what didn't be-have deirselts. Old Marster, de ... 
~..... " , ........... ------

overseer, and de patterollers kept de slaves straight. Dey didn't 
____ -.. "_'_'-'''---''''''_IIIlS_" __ 

" 

need no jails for dam. 

"I ain't never been to sohool a day in my life, 

'cause when I was little, Niggers. warn' t 'lowed to larn to read 

and write. I heared Ma say de colored preacher read out of de , 
Bible, but I never seed him do it, 'cause.~ never went to church 

none when I was a chap • Colored folks had deir own church in a 
. -
out settlement called John De Baptist. -Datts whar all de slaves 

went to meetin'. ChillUM was 'lowed to go to ga'Rt izin ' I. Evvy--body went to 'em. Dey tuk dam converts to a hole in de crick what 

dey had got ready for dat purpose. De preacher went fust, and den 

he called tor de converts to come on in and have deir sins washed 

away. 
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. 
"Our Marster sot aside a piece of ground 'long 

, 

side or his own place for his Niggersto have a graveyard. Us 
- . 

didn't know nothin' 'bout no fun'rals. When one of de slaves 

died, dey was put in unpainted home-made coffins and tuk to de 
, -

graveyard whar de grave had done been dug. Dey put 'em in dar 

and kivvered 'em up and dat was all dey done 'bout it. 

"Us heared a plenty 'bout patterollers beatin' up 

:Hggers what dey cotched off deir Marsters' plantati ons wi dout 

!1:) passes. Sometimes dey cotched one of our Marster's slaves 

and sometimes dey didn't, hut dey was all time on deir job. 
--:;,.;;;;--=;..;;:;;;;.-=.:.=-...::..:.:..:~:.: 

"When slaves come in from de fields ~t night de 

'omans cleant up deir hou~ a~.~~_~ .. _c!.e..I et ,and den washed and got 

up early next mornin' to put de clothes out to dry. Mens would 

eat, set 'round talkin' to other mens and den go to bed. On our . 

pIa ce evvybody wukkecl on "Saddl:!Ys 'til 'bout three or four 0 t clock . 
and if de wuk was tight dey wukked right on 'til night lak any 

Jther day. Saaday nights de young folks got together to have 

deir fun. Dey danced, frolicked, drunk li~~er, ~nd de 16k of 

date Old Marster warn't too hard on 'em.no time, but he jus' 

let fem have dat night to frolic. On ?~dal he give dem what 

want E?R '~_~ pa~~ t-£~..£....~9-~h.!!I~91L and :'.~!~~!0u.2. 

"Christmas times, chilluns went to bed early 'cause 

ley was skeered Santa Claus wouldn't come.' Us carried our stockinfs 

up to de big house to hang 'em up. Next mornin' us found 'em full 

of all sorts of good things, 'cept oranges. I never seed nary a 

orange 'til I was a big gal. Miss Folly had fresh meat, cake, syrup 
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Duddin', and plenty of good sweet butter what she 'lowanced out 
"""""---- "... ",. ...._'....-.-~ ... . Iii." 0' .1"" . tl "".c; ~,e, I .... 

to her slaves at Christmas. Old Marster, he made syrup by de .- t_ - -
barrel. Plenty of apples and nuts and.~roundpeas was raised 
--~---

right dar on de plantation. In de Christmas, de only wuk slaves 

done was jus' piddlin' 'ro~d de house and yards, cuttin' wood, 

rakin' leaves, lookin t atter de stoq~, waitin' on de white folks 
.... . -- -~~~- .................... = 

9"nd little chores lak dat., liard wuk started again on de day atte"r 
'""'-"" ........ ~ 

New Year's Day. Old Marster 'lowed tem mighty little rest from 

den 'tIl at ter de craps was laid by". 

·Course Marster let his slaves have cornshuckln's, 

c~£~~in's_, cot~<?!! Eickin'!! and guiltin's. He had grove atter 

€!ove of pec!n, ~!l~.t.~~~.t ... ~i7.~~~::!:~ .. ~~!~~~! and_~!.~-

quapln trees. ~~en de nuts was all gathered, Old Marster sold 'em 

to de big men in de city. Dat was why he was so rich. Atter "all 

dese things was gathered and tended to, he give his slaves a big 

feast and plenty to drink, and den he let 'em rest up a few days 

'fore dey started back-to hard wuk. 

~I never se~d but one marriage on·Old Marster's 

plantat i on, and I never will f orgi t dat day-. Miss Polly had done 

~imme one of little Miss ~ary's sho' 'nough pretty dresses and I 

'tlore it to dat weddin', only dey neve r had no real weddin'. Dey 

was jus' married iL de yard by de colored preacher and dat was 

all dere was to it. 

~Ma used to tell us if us didn't "be-have Raw Head 

and Bloody Bones would come git us and take us off. I tried to see 
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him but I never did. Grown folks was all time skeerin' chillun. 

?;hen us went to bed at night f us used to see ghosties, what 

looked lak goats tryin t to butt us down. Me said I evermore 

used to holler out in my sleep 'bout dem things I was so skeered of. 

~ite folks was mighty good and kind when deir 

slaves got sick. Old liIiarster sont for Dr. 'Free (DuPree) and when 

~le couldn't git him, he got Dr. Brown. He made us swallow bitter , 

tastin' what he had done mixed in water. Miss powders up Polly --........ ' ................. "'~-'-'-., .. , ~v'y.~ 
.::Tlade us drink tea made out of Jerusalem oak weeds • She biled dem 

weeds ana sweetened de tea wid syrup. Dat was good for stomach 

trouble, and llS wore elder roots strung 'round our necks to keep 

off ailments. 

and comin t. 

~ercy me! l'se seed plenty of dem yankees a-gwine 

Dey come to our Marster's house and stole his good 

mules. De:l tuk what dey wanted of his meat, chi ckens, lard and 

syrup and den poured de rest of de syrup out on de ground. Atte~ 

de war was over Niggers got so rowdy dem Xu Kluxers come 'long to 

make t em be-have dei rselfs .' Dem Higgers and Kluxers too jus' went 

hog wild. 

WWhat did Niggers have to buy no land wid, when dey 

never had no money paid 'em for nothin' 'til atter dey was free? 

Us jus' stayed on and wukked for Old Marster; 'cause dere warn't no 

need to leave and go to no other place. I was raised up for a 

field hand, and I ain't never wukked in no white folks house. 

~~~ 



, i""-

9~t.. j.(i() , 

8J(e It se aho t glad Ur. Lincoln sot us free. If ten 

it was still sla,,' ry tmenowold as I is, I woul.d have' t.o wult jus t 

de same, siok or no. Now I don It have t.o ax nobody what I kin dE). 

Datts why lise glad I'sefree. 

"Now, t~out, ,11JT marriage; I was a-living'ln Pu11Dam 

Count~ at. dat time, and I got married up wid Green 'Willingllam. He 

had come dar from ;rasper County. I didn't have no wedelia'. .. 

just cook'ed e. chicken for us, and I was married 1n a white dress. 

De waist had ruftles tround de neck and sleeves. 'U. had 17 cailluns 

in ell, seven bop and 10 ga1s~ dare was 1.9' gran":chillun e.n421 

great grandcbi11un. Dey ain't all of tem 11 vin f, and m,. old man, 

hets done been,daid a long time ago.-

Henrietta again DIade her appearanoe and adaressed 

her mother:' "HUsh your mouth Ka, for TOU knows you airitt go1. all 

dem cbillun. I done told de lady you ain't g:>t your right mind.· 

Frances retorted: "You shut up your mouth, Henrietta. I is sO got 

my right mind, and I knows hew many chll1un of mine d.*re was. One 

thing sho t you is got more ,mouth dan all de rest .01: my cbil1un put 

together.-

The interviewer closed· her notebook and took her 

depart.ure, leaving Frances dozing in her chair. 

• • • • • 
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Who is the oldest ex-slave in Wilkes County? This question waa 

answered.the other day when the quest ended an ~he .sunny porch of a l1ttle 

cottage on· Lenngton Road in Wash1ngton:-Wilkes, for there in a straight old-

fashioned split-bottcm cha1r sat "Annt- Ade11ne Willis basking in the W8l.'m 

October sunshine •. She is remarkable tor her age - she doesn't know juat 

exactly how old she is J tram all she tells and What her "white tolka" 88Y' 

she is around a hundred. Her general health 1s good, she spends her d81'S 

in the open and' tires only on the days she crumot be out in her place i. 

the sun. She haa the brightest eyes, her sight 1s so good she has never 

had to wear glasses; she gets around 1n the house ud )"ard on her cae. 

Her meDlOr)" 1s excellent, onlY' a t,1me or two did she slow17 shake her head 

and say apologet1cally - "I41.stress, it's been 80 long er go, I reckOn I done 
f 

forgot" •. 
I . 

Fran her long association with wh1 te people she USeS very- 11 ttl.e 

~o dialect and always reters to her Mother as "Mother". never as »a or -- . , . , . 
Mammy as most ~groes do. This is very noticablEl •. 

Her mother was Mari_ Ragan, ·cause she belonged to the Ragans." 8X-- ....... ---...;;:;~ 

pla1ned Aunt Adeline, "and she was born an the Ragan Plantation risht down 
. . ~ . . . 

on Little River in Greene Count~1I (Georsta). When J48rina'. ttyoUD8 M1strees" 

married young 1Ir. 140se Wright ot Oglethorpe County, she took Marina to her 

new home to be her own servant. and there i8 where Adeline was born. The 

place was mown as the wright Planta~lon and was a vary large one. .. 

,. 

, 



Aafo1ine doesn't remember hAr father, and strange to san shacannot recall 

how many Drothers and sisters she had though she tried hard to name them 

all. She is 'sure, however", there were, same. ola-er and sCllle younger, "1 rea-

kon 1 must er come along -about the middle", she said. 

Atter a little while Aunt. Adeline was Ii nng far back ·in the past 

and ta.lkedtree1y - with questions now aJ).d then to enc0Ul!'&.88 her reminiscences, 

she told many interesting things about her life as a slave_ 

She told about the slaves living in the Quarters - log houses all in a 

long row near the "white folks' house", and how happy they were. She couldn't 

remember how many slaves were on the plantation, but was sure there were UlS.llY': 

"Yaslm, my Marster had lots of niggers, jest how many, 1 don't know, but there 

shot was a sight ot us". They were given their allowance of "rations" every 

week and cooked their own meals in their cabins.. They had g00C:;Plain) hane-

rai sed things to eat - "and we was glad to get it too. We didn't have no fancy 

fizings, jest plain tood". Their clothes were made by negro sewing wca.en out 
'= -

of eloth spun and wove,n right there in the QUarters. All the 11 ttle dresses 

were made alike. "\ib.en they took a notion' to gi va us striped dresses we sho' 

was dressed up. I never will forget long as 1 live, a hickory stripe- (that's 

what they called stripes in th_ days) ... dress they made me, it had brass , . 
buttons at the wrist bands. 1 was so proud ot tbe:t dress and felt' so dressed 

up in it I jest strutted er round with it on", aad she chuckled over the re-

collection of that wondertul dress she wore so long ago. 

,~ When asked what was the very tirst thing she remembered, Aunt Adeline 

gave a rather surprising aDS1I8r: "The first thing 1 recollect 1 • ." 10Te tor 

my Mother - I loved her so and would cry when I couldn't be with her, and as 

I growed up 1 kept on lOving her jest that a-way even after I married and bad 

children of my own.- , 

., .. --:--' 
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The first work she did was waiting in the house. Before she could read 

herjMlstress taught her the letters on the newspapers and w~t they spelled so 

she could bring them the' papers they wanted. Her mother w'Orked in the field: 
" I 

she drove steers and could do all kinds oftar.m. work and was the best meat 
. 

cutter on the plantation. She was a good spinner too, and was required to 
, ---

spin. a broach of "wool spinningtf every night. All the .JMtgro wanen had to 

spin, but Aunt Adeline said her mother wae specially good in spinning wool and 

"that kind of spinning was powerful sl~. Thinking a'moment, she added: 

"And my mother was one of the best dyers anywhere 'round, and I was too. I ----did make the most colOrs by mixing up all kinds of bark and leaves. I r$collect 
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the prettiest sort of a 11lac color I made with maple b~k and pine bark, not the 

outside pine bark, but that 11 ttle thin skin that grows right down next to the 

tree - it was pretty, that color was." 

Aunt Adeline thinks they were more fortunate than eJ1Y' other little slaves 

she knew because their~ster had a little store right there where be would 

gi ve them c_andy every now and then - bright pretty sticks of candy. She re
members one time he gave them candy in li ttletin cups, and how pr~ud 01' those 

cups they were. He never 88ve them money. but out 01' the store they could get 

what money bought so they were \lappy. But they had to have whippings, "Yas'um, 
'~ 

good er bad we got them ~pPingSw1th a long cowbide kept jest ter that. 

They whipped us to make us grow better, I reckon-. 
< ---------------------

Although they got whippings a-plenty they were never separated by sale. 

"No mam, my white folks never believed in selling their niggers", said Aunt 
, , 

Adeline, and related an incident proving this. "I recollect once my oldest 

brother done sanething Marster d1 dn 't like an' he got mighty mad wi th him an t 

said 'Gus, I'm goin' ter sell you, I ain't a-goin' to keep you no longer'. 

Mistress spoke up right quick and said: '~o you ,ain't atjgolD' to sell (]us, 

\~either, he's Dussed and looked after all our oldest ch111un, and he's goint 
", 



to stay r1ght here '. And that was the last ot that, Gus was never sold -

he went to war with his young Marster when he went and died up there in the 
, , 

war cause he was hanesiak, so Marster cane back and said." 

Aunt Adeline was surprised when asked it the Doctor ever was called in 

to see her or an~ ot the slaves when they were sick back in slavery days - in 

fact she was a bit indignant as she answered: "No mam, I was born, growed up, 

married, had sixteen children and never had no Doctor with me 'til here since 

I got so old". She went on to say that her white, folks looked after their 

negroes when they were sick. 
~. 

They were g1 ven tonics and things to keep tbem well so sickness among 
r 

them was rare. No "store-bought" medicines, but good old home-ma.de remedies -
were used. For instance, at the first sniffle they were called in and given a 

drink of fat 1ightwood tea, made by pouring boiling water over finely split 

kindling - "that" explained Aunt Adeline, "was cause lightwood gotturpent1ne , 
in it". In the Springtime there was a mixture of -anvil dust (gathered up 

from arouno the anvil in the blacksmith's shop) and mixed with syrup, and a 

t~aspoon full g1 ven every morning or so to each little p1ccamnn.y as they were 

called up 1n the "wbi te folks' yard". S<met1mes instead of this mixture they 

were given a dose of g~l1c and~~ky - all to keep them healthy an~ well. 

There was great rejoicing over the birth ofa negro baby and the white 
~ 

folks were called upon to give the little black stranger a nama. 

------..., Adeline doesn't remember anything about the holidays and how they were 

spent, not even Christmas and Thanksgiving, but one thing she does remember 

clearly and that is: "All 1IJ'f white tolks was Method! st folks, and they had 

!ast days and no work was done while they ~s ~D' and prqin'. And .. 

couldn't do no work on Sunday. no mam. everybody had to rest on that daY' and 

on preach1n' days everybody went to fn.urch, .hi te and black to the same church, 

us niggers set up in the gallery that _s builtin the .hi te tolks' church -
for us". 

1()~1 



There wasn't any time tor play because there was so much work 'to do on a big 

plantation, but they had good times together even if they did have so much to 

do. . . 
Before Adell.~e was grown her ttyoung M1 stresS .MiSS Mary wright, married 

Mr. 'filliam Turner fran Wilkes County t. so she came to the Turner R}antation 
~ ~ 

to live. and lived there until several years atter the War. Adeline hOOn ft 

been in her new home long before Lewis Willis, a young negro fran the ad
~ 

joining plantation, started Coming to see her. "Lewis cane to see me any 

time 'cause his Marster, Mr. Willis, give him a pass so he wasn't scared to 

be out at night 'count of the PatterJRollers. They didn't bother a nigger if --"_._-
he had a pass, they sho' d1 d beat him. tt ~--------------- .~ 

When Adeline was fourteen years old she and Lewis married, or rather 

it 'was like this: "We didn't have no preacher when we ma.rried, my Marster and 

1:I1stess said they didn't . care , and Lewis's Master and Mistress said they didn't 

care. so they all met up at my lIThi te folks t house and had us cane in and told. 

us they didn't mind our marryin'. My Marster se.id, ~Iow you and Lewis wants 

to marry and there ain't no objections so go on and jump over the broam stick 

together and you is married'. That was all there was to it and we was married. 

I 11 ve d on with my whi te folks and he lived on wi th hi s and kept canin' to see 

me jest like he had done when he was a courtin'. He never brought me any 
, 

presents 'cause he didn't have no money bo buy them with, but he was good to 

me and that was what counted." 

SUperstition and signs still have a big place in the lite of this women -
even after a hundred long years. She bas outlived or forgot tn many she us~ 

to believe in, but still holds fast to those she r~embers. If a rooster crows 

anywhere near your door somebody is ccmd.ng ttand you might as well look tor 'em. 

'cause that rooster done told you". When a person dies it there is a clock in 

the roam it must be stopped the very minute ot death or it wiU never be any 

more good - if lett ticking it will be ruined. Every dark cloudy day brings 

dee.th - "Somebody leaving this unfriendly world today". Then she is sure when 
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she "f'eels, sadness" and doesn't know why, it a sign sanebody is dying 'way 

off sanewhere and we don't know it". Yes, she certainly believes in all the 

signs she remembers even "to this good day", as she says. 

When asked about the;(ar Aunt Adeline said that times were muon harder 

then: ItWhy we didn't have no salt - jest plain salt, and couldn't get none 

them days. We had to get up the dirt in the smokehouse where the meat had 

dripped and 'run it' like lye, to get salt to put on things - yaa'm, times 

was shot hard. and our Marster was off' in the/#'ar all four years and we had. to 

do the best we oould. (w; niggers wouldn't know nothing about it all if' it ----.. ---- . 

h;dntt a been for a little old black, sassy woman in the Qparters that was a 
• .....- l , 

talkin' all the time about 'freedom". She give our white tolks lots of 

trouble ~ she was so sassy to them,. but they didn't sell her and she was set 

free along with us. SWhen they all oame home fran t~.Mar and Marster oalled 
-'-~: ...• ,.-,.~...,~ ...... ~,..,- --"'.''' .. ~-...... ,-." .. ~-,-...,.".,-''''-"'..-' ... ~ .... ~ ..- . 

us up and told us we was free, same rejoiced so they s~outed, but same didn't. 

they was sorry. Lewis oane a runnin' over there an' wanted me and the chillun 

to go on over to his white folks' plaoe with him, an' I wouldn't go - 'No ll'lEUD., I 

wouldn't leave my white folks. I told Lewis to go on and let me 'lone, I 

knowed my whi te folks and they was good tome, but I di an t t know hi s white folks. 

So we kept living like we did in slavery, but he came to see me every d~~ • 

.After a few years he tinally isuaded me to go on over to the Willis place and , 
Ii ve with him, ano. his white folks was powerful good to me. After a wh1le, 

tho' we all went baok and lived with my white folks and I worked on for them 

as long as I was able to work and always felt like I belonged to 'em, and you 

know, after all this long time, i teel like I am their's." 

"Why I 1i ve so long, you asking? 'Cause I always been oareful and took 

good care 01' myself. eat a Dlenty and stayed out in the good tresh open air and 

sunshine when I could -_.- and then I had &. good husband that took care of me. D 

This last reason tor her long lite was added as an after thought and sinae 

LewiS, her husband. has been dead these forty years maybe those first nsed 
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causes were the real ones. Be that as it may, Aunt Adeline is a very re-

markable old woman and is most interesting to talk with. 
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UNCLE WItLIS . 
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"Uncle Willis" lived with his daughter, Rena, who is 74 years old. 

ttl hi s baby," sai d Rena. "All dead but me and lain' t no good for him now. 

'cause I kata't tote nothin'." 
._, 

When asked where her father was, Rena looked out over the blazing 

cotton field and called: 

ttpapS Oh---pappyl Stop pickin' cotton.and come in awhile. ' Dey's 

same ladies wants to see you." 

Uncle Willis hobbled slowly to the cabin. which was set in the middle 

of the cotton patch. He wore clean blue overalls. obviously new. His small, 

regular features had high cheekbones. There was a tuft of white hair (on his 

chin, and his head was covered with a "sundown" hat. 

"Mawnin." he said. "I bin sick. So I thought I might git sane 

cotton terday." 

Willis thinks he is 101 years old. He said: "I was 35 years old 

when freedan declared." He bel,onged to a doctor in Burke County, who, 'Wil1,1s , " . 

at first said, had three or four plantations. Later he stated that the good 

doctOr' had five or six places, all11n Burke County. 

"I wuk in de fiel'. "he went on: "and I drove de doctor thirty years. 

He owned we 31aves. I n'V~'Ver nnt to 89001 a day in ..,. life J 'cept Sunday 

school, but I tuk de doctor's sons four miles ev'y day to school. Guess he 

had sO much bUSiness in hand he thought de chillun could walk. I used to ai t 

down on de school steps 'till dey turn out. I got way ulJ de alphabet by 

listenin' J but when I went to court-ln' I forgot 81l4&t.-

Asked what his regolar duties _ret W1111s aa8Wl'ed with pride: 
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~arster had a ca'yage and a buggy too. MY father driv' de doctor. 

Sanet1mes I was' finn' to go to ,bed, and had to hltehup my horse _d go five 

or six mile. I had a regular saddle horse, two pair of horses for cafyage. 

Doctor were a rich man. Richest man In. Burke Count7. He made his mone7 on 

his farm. When summertime come, I went wid him. to Bath, wbeh he had a house 

on Tena Hill. We dri v' down in de ca 'yage. Sunda7S we went to church when 

Dr. Goulding preach. De darkies went in de side do'. I hear htm preach man7 

times. tt 

Asked about living conditions on the plantation, Willis replied: 

"De big house was set in a halt acre yard. 'Bout fift7 yards oa one 

side was my house, and tifty yards on de yudder side was de house 0' Granny, a 

"Noman what tended de chillun and had charge o'de yard when we went to Bath." 

Willis gestured behind him. "Back yonder was d.e quarters, halt a mile long; 

dey wuz Olle room 'crost, and some had shed roan. When an7 of 'em got sick, 

Marster would go round to see 'em all." 

As to church, Willis said: 

"I belongst to Hopeful Church. Church people would haft sing1n' and 

pra71n' and de wicked people would have denein' and singin'.1t Willis chuckled. 

"At dat time I wuz a regular dancer! I cut de pigeon wing high enough! Not 

many cullud peoples know de Bible in slave~ time. We had dances; and prayers, , . 

and sing, too. We sang a song, 'On J'ordan' s stol"llJy banks I stand, 8lld cast a 

wishful eye. 'ff 
"How about marriages'?" Willis was asked. 

"Colored preacher marry 'em. You had to get license and g1 ve it to de 

preacher and he JI18.rl7 'em. When de men on our plantation had wi Tes on udder 

plantations, dey call 'an broad wives." 

"Ddd you sive your wife presents when you were court1ng?" he was asked. 

"I went to courtinf and never gi".. her llUthin' till I marry her. It 

As to punisl:m1ents. Willis said that slaTes were whipped as they needed 

it, and as a general rule the overseer did the whipping. 
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"When derky wouldn't take whippin' fran de overseer," he said, "'he 

had to CS'1 dem to de bess; and if we needed any brushin' de marster brush 

'em. Why, de darkles would whip de overseer1" 

Willis was asked to describe how slaves earned money for personal 

use, and replied: 

WOey made dey own money. In slavery t 1me tit you wanted four-five 

acre of land to plant you anything on, marster give it to you and whatever 

dat land'make, it belong to you. You could take dat money and spend it any 

way you wanted. still he g1 ve you somethin' to eat and clothe you, butdat 

patch you mek cotton on, sometimes a whole bale, dat money yours." 

Willis thought the plantation house was still there, "but it badly 

wounded," he satd. nDey tell me dere ain't nobuddy living in it now. It seut~ 

of Waynesboro. 1t 

ftWhen de soldiers cane thoo',"cont1nued WilliS, "dey didn't burn dat 

place J but dey went in dere and took out ev'yting dey want and .give it to de 

cullud people. Dey kep' it till dey got free. De soldiers tuk de doctor's ~ 

horse s and ca'1 'am off. Got in de en b and tek de corn. Got in de smoke 

'ouse and tek de meat out. Old Marssa bury his money and silver in 'an-iron 

chist. Dey tuk it 300 yards a.y to a clump 0' trees an4 bury it. 'It tuk , 
fo' men to oa' y it. Dere wa. money wi dout mention in dat chi at J Atter ,de 

soldiers pass thoo' dey went down and got it back.~ 

"What did you do after treedan was declared?. 

Willis straightened up. 

ItI went down to Augusta to de Freedman's Bureau to see if twas true we 

wuz free. I reckon dere was over a hundred people dare. De man got up and 

stated to de people: 'You all is jus' as tree a. I am. You ain't got no Ddst1s 

and no JDarster. Work when you want.,· . On Sunday morning Old Marster sent de 

house gal and tell us to all ceme to de house. He Mid: 

.A. 



'What I want to send tor you all is to tell you dat you are free. 

You hab de privilege to go anywheh you want, but I don't want none 0' you to 

leave me n.ow. I wants you-all to stay right wid me. If you stay, you mus' 

sign to it.' 

I asked him: 

'What you went me to sign for? I is free.' 

'Dat will hold me to my word and hold you to yo' word,' he say. 

"All my folks sign it, but I wouldn't sign. Marster call me up and 

'say: 'Willis, why wouldn't you sign?' I say: 'If I is already free, I don't 

need to sign no paper. If I was workln' for you and doin' for you befo' I got 

free, I kin do it still, if you wants me to stay wid you'. t 

"My father and mother tried to gi t me to sign, but I wouldn't sign. My 

mother said: 'You oughter sign. How you know Marster gwine pay'l' I say: 'Den 

I kin go scmewheh else. t 

"Marster pay first class hands $15.00 a month., other hands· t10.00, and 

den on down to five and six dollars. He give rations like dey always have. 

When Christmus' come, all eane up to be paid off. Den ~e calls me. Ask what' 

is me? I was standin' roun' de corner of de house. 'Ccm!.e up here, Willis,' he 

say. 'You didn't sign dat pa:i>er but I reckon I hal:> to .pay you too.' He paid , 
me and my wife $180.00. I said: . ''Nell, you-all thought he wo~dn't pay me, 

but I got .my money too.' 

"I stayed to my marster's place one year after de war, den I lef' dere. 

Nex' year I decided I would quit dere ~d go samewheh ~lse. It was on account 

0' my wife. You see, Marster bought her ott, as de hi ghes' bi dder, down in 

:'Jaynesboro, and she ain't seen her mother and father for fifteen years. Wh(~)l 

she got free, she went down to see 'em. Waren't will1n' to cane back. T'was .. 
~:~ 

on aocount 0' l41stis and her. Dey bote had ch1))luns, five-six year old. De 

chilluns had. disagreement. Mistis slap my gal. My wife sass de Miatis. But 
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!ny marster, he wuz as good a man as ever born. I wouldn't have lef' him for 

nobocy, just on aocount of his wife and her fell out." 

"What did your master say when you told him you were going to leave? 

',;as he sorry?" 

ttl quit and goes over three miles to another widow lady's house, and 

mek bargain wid her," said Willis. "I pass right by de do'. Old boss sittin' 

on de pi--za. Be say: 'Hey, boy, wheh you gwtne?' I say: 'I 'oided to go.' 

I wuz de l' o 'man' 0' de plow-han' den. I saw to all de looking up, and things 

like date He say: 'Hold on dere.' He came out to de gate. 'tell you 

,'that I give you to stay on here. I give you 1'1 ve aore 01' as good land as I 

~ot, ann $30.00 a month, to stay here and see to my bizness.' 

Willis paused a moment, thinking back on that long distant parting. 

"I say,ff he went on, "'I can't, marster. It don't suit my wife 'round 

here. She won't came back. I can t t at ay • ' 

"He turn on me den, and busted out crying. 'I didn't thoft I could 

~aise up a darky dat would talk dat-a-way, ' he said. Well, I went on off. I 

got de w~gan and oame jy de house. Marster say: 'Now, you gwine off but don't 

forget me, boy. Remember me as you always done.' I said: 'All right. ,ft 
Willis chewed his tobacco reflectively for a few minutes, spat into the 

, 
rosemary bu£h and resumed his story. 

"I went over to dat widow lady's house and work. Along about May I 

got sick. She say: 'I gOing send for de doctor.' I say: 'Please ma'am, 

~on't do dat.' (I thought maybe be kill me 'cause I lef' him.) She say: 'well. 

I gwine send 1'0' him.' I in desprut condition. When I know anything, he walk 

up in C.e do'. I was laying' wid my face toward de do', and I turn over. 

"Doctor come up to de bed. 'Boy, how you gettin' on?' 'I bad off,' I say. 

He say: 'see you is. Yah.' Lf.Ldy say: 'Doctor, whut you think of him?' Doctor 

say: '1Jistis, it mos' too la.te, but I C.o all I kin.' She say: 'Please do all 

you kin, he 'bout de bes' han' I got.' 



"Doctor fix up med'cine and tole her to give it to me. 
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She say: 'Uncle Will, tek dis med'cine. I 'traid to tek it. '~raid 

he wuz tryin' to kill me. Den two men, John and Charlie, come in. Lady say: 

'Get dis med'cine in Uncle Will.' One 0' de men hold my hand and dey gag me 

and put it in me. Nex' few days I kin talk and ax tor samethin' to eat so I 
-

git better. (I say: "¥lell, he didn't kill me when I tuk de med'cinel ,) 

ttI stayed dere wid her," continued Willis. "Nex' year I move right 

back in two miles, other side ,."heh I always live, witt anudder lady. I stay 

dere three year. Got along all right. When I lef' from there, I left dere 

VIid $300.00 and plenty corn and hog. Everything I want, and three huntired 

cash dollars in my pocket' " 

It [.was plain that in his present status of relief ward, Uncle Willis 

looked back on that sum of money as a small fortune. He thought about it awhile, 

spat again, and went on: 

"Fourth year I lef' and went down to anudder place near de Creek. I 

stay dere 33 years in dat one place.~ 

"Uncle Willis, did you ever see the noctor ag&in?" 

~e die 'fore I know it," he replied. "I was 'bout fifteen miles from 

him, and by de time I year 0' his death, he bury on plantation near de creek. w 

Willis ~fas esked abou~ supersti tiona and answered with great seriousness: 

"Eve 'ybucldy in de worl' hab got a sperr1 t what follow 'em roun' and dey 

kin see liftrunt things. In my sleep I hab vision." 

"Pappy, tell de ladies 'bout de hant," urged Aunt Rena from her post i~ 

the doorway, and Willis took up the story with eagerness: 

"One night I was gwine to a lady's store, ridin' a horse. De graveyard 

was 100 yards from de road I wuz passin'. De moon was shinin' bright as day. 

I saw somethin' com1n' out of dat graveyard. It came across de roan, right bero' 

me. His tail Vlere draggin' on de ground - a long tail. He had hair on both sided 

of him, layin' down on de road. He crep' up. I pull de horse dis way. He move 

a 
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too. I yell out: 'What in de name 0' God is dat?' .And 1 t turn right streight 
. 

around and went back to de graveyard. I went on to de lady's house and. done my 

shoppin' • I tell you I ~~z skeered, ' cause I was sho' I would see it going 

back, but I never saw it. De horse was turrible s~eered ot it. It looked like 

a Maryno sheep and it had a long, swishy tail." 

Uncle Willis was asked if he had ever seen a person ffconjured" an~ he 

answered: 

"Dey is people in de worl' ~ot sense enough to kill out de conjur in 

anybuddy, but nobuddy ever conjur me. I year 'um say, it a person conjur you, 

you'll gi t some thin ' in you dat ,'ould kill you." 

Asked to what he attributed his long, healthy life, Willis raised his 

head ,rlth a preaching look and replied: 

"I tell you, 1f.:.1ssis, 'zactly whs.t I believe, I bin tryin' to serve 

God ever since I cane to be a man of family. I bin tryin t to serve de Lawd 

79 years, and I live by precept of de word. Until today nobuddy cen turn me 

away fran GoOd business. I am a man studying my gospel, I ain't able to go to 

churr:h, but I still keep serving God." 

••••••••••••••• 

A ,leek later Uncle Willis was found standing in his cabin door. 
\ 

"Do you want to ride to the old plante.t~on tp-day?ft he was asked. 

His vitality was almost too low for him to grasp the invit~tion. 

"1'se mighty weak to-day," he said in a feeble voice. "I don't feel 

good for much." 

"\'!here is Aunt Rena?" he was asked. ''Do you think she would mind your 

taking an automobile trip?~ 

f'She ~one to tOYln on de bus, to see de Fambly ~\lelfare. tt 

"Have you ha d breakfast';" 

"1 had same coffse, but I ain't eat none." 

"llJe~, come on, Uncle VTillis. ~1e'll get you sane breakfast and then 
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we'll take you to the plantation and take your picture in the place where you 

were born, 101 years ago." 

Uncle Willis appeared to be somewhat in a daze as he padlocked the 

cabin o.oor, put on his "sundown" hat, took up his stout stick and tottered 

down the steps. He wore a frayed sweater with several layers of shirts 

showing at the cuffs. On the way he recalled the first railroad tra~n that 

passed through Burke County. 

"I kinder skeered," he recollected. "We wuz all 'maze<l to see dat 

train flying' long 'thout any horses. De people wuz all afraid." 

~ad you heard of airplanes before you saw one, Uncle Willis?" 

"Yes, ma'am. I yeared 0' dem but you coul~n't gimme dis car full 0' 

money to fly. Dey's too high oft de ground. I never is gwine in onel" 

Uncle Willis was deposited on the porch of one of the remaining slave 

cabins to eat his 1fbreakkus," while his kidnapers sought over hill and field. 

for "The big house," but only two cabins and the chimney foundations of a large 

burned dwelling rewarded the search. 
o 

The old ex-slave was psed in front of the cabin, to one side of the clay 
A. 

and brick chimney, and took great pleasure in the ceremony, rearing his head up 

strai~ht so that his white beard stuck out. , 
Th& brutal re~jty of finding the glories of the plantation forever 

vanished must have been a severe blow tor the old man. Several times on the way 

back he wiped tears from his eyes. Once again at his cabin in the cottonfield~ 

his vitality reasserted itself, and he greeted his cu~i~~s dusky neighbors with 

the proud stetement. 

"Dey tuk me when I was bred an(l. bornS 'r ain't ax no better timeS" 

~'!1l1is' farewell words were: 

"Goo'byel I hopes you all gi ts to Paradise! " 

••••••••••• 
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EX-SL"-VE INTERVIEW 

Corne lis. Win fi s 1d, 
1}1.1 Hin th stre e t, 
A.,ugasta, Georgia. 

Cornelia Winfi3ld,. 1341 Ninth Street, "NaS born in 

~ra.\'lford, Ogle thorpe C :Jlln ty,' Ge :Jrgia llarc h 10, 1855. Her 

father, being t.he same age as her ~aster. was given to him 

8S a little boy. They grew up together, Jlaying games, and 
• 

~J3cor.ling devoted to each other. When her !:1aster was r.larried 

har fat.her Vlent t.o his hOr.']e with hir.l a.ud 'became the overseer of 

3.11 the slaves. on the I) Ian te.ti on. "My father a.nd mother wuz 

My marster s r3rved my fa.ther' ~ ,iJla te from his 

own table a.nd sen tit to him, every meal. He had charge of the 

vrork shop, 9.nd 'lThen na.rster was awe .. y he alwa.ys stayed at the 

3iS House, to t:;l,ke Care af my Yissis and the cr..ildre!1. My 

r:1 othe r was ~ a. s ea:m:J...." and had three yon~g3r saarnst,e~s lllJ.der 

r:.2r t that she ta.ught to sew. We made the clothes for all the 

h:mse servants a.nd fiel' 'hans. My mother !Jade some of the clo-

P:as for l~Y ma.:ste.l.1 [·nd missis. My r.']othar V·Ia.S a midwife t.oo, 

'):;.1 nset3r to to all the birthings on ()ur place. She had a bag 

she always carried and when she went to other pla.ntatiJns she 

:-:3.1 a horse and 'buggy to go in. 

"All tha slaves on our place VillZ trea.ted well. I never 

of any of 'em cain' whipped. I Vias t.en yt: ars old vlhen 

;'::'9 '3d om cone, and I &.lways kn)VI ad I ~uz t a be long toone of 

rnarster's daughters. After freedor.} my fa.thar and mother 
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worked on just the sarne for mar$ter. 'When my fa.ther died, 

~'.19,.rster' s fam'ly wanted him buried in the family lot but I 

Yian ted him to Ii e by my mother. It 

aornelia's husband Vla.S a Methodist preacher, and she 

lived with him to celebra.te their Golden Wedding. During 

the la.st y~ars 1 ife they lived in Augus ta. For six-

teen years she washed all the bla.nkets for the Fire Department, 

3.n1 did sOTIle of the washing for tr..e firemen. eornelia is now 

82 years of a.ge, but her Demory is good and her mind active; 

3n1 she is extremely loquacious. She is quite heavy, and 

crippled, ha,7ing to use a crl..ltch when she walks. Her room was 

clean, but. over-c.!.'"Jwded with furniture, every l.Jieca of which has 

i.'>:~ cen tly been pain ted .. Of the wardro'be in her .eoom Come,lia .-

1'78 

t. old the follovring story •. "All the . ;:) "lank s ... any of our family was 

la.id out on, my fa,ther ke,Pt. When he came to Augusta he brought 

8,11 these pla.nks and made this here wardrobe. When the fire 

bnrnt ~e out, this hare wardrobe was the only thing in my house 

tha.t was saved." 
, 

Du ring the pas t SUID!l.1er she pn t u~. qua.n t i ti e s of prese rYe s, 

') i ::kle s a.nd ca.nned frui ts. TheS3 she sells in a little shoI·-rool"1 

':'.:ljoining her to 33,'a.nd when the V7fJ,c~,ther iJermits, on the sts.i,?s of 

the Post Office. 

Cornelia can rsad. anj spends muc~ of t.ime reading the 

Bible but she learned to read after "Freedom.· She is grea.tly 

interested to tell of the "bes.t families" she has wJrked for a,nd 

the gifts she has received from them. 

• • • • • • • 
• • • • • • .. . . . . 

• •• • 



• 
I :lhi tley, 

1-20-37 J,{}(}046 

GEORGE WOAiBLE 

n·B!AVE 

Ei(. SIa.Ile.-1I //7· 
Page 1. ' 
E. Driskell, 179 

One of the reli os of Slavery is George Womble. ]'rom all ap-

pea~unces W~. Womble looks to be fifty-three years of age instead of the 

riDe old age of ninety-thr~ that he olaims. He is about five and one-half 
,J; . ~ __ "" __ ._ 

or six feet in height, weighs one-hunch"ed and seventy-five pounds or more, 

&nc has good sight end hearing in addition to a skin that is almost devoid 

of an; wrinkle. Besides all of this he is a clear thinker and has a good 

sense of humor. FolloVling is an account of the experienoes of Mr. Womble 

as a slave and ttf the conditions in general on the plantations waere he 

lived: 

"I was born in the yea:r of 1843 near the present site of what is 

now knm\ll1 as Clinton J Georgi a. The names of my parents were Patsy and 
w-

?'ctleigh Ridley. I never saimy father as he was sold before I was old 

enough to recognize him as being my father. 
\ 

I was still qui te young when 
~~ 

~y mother was sold to a plantation owner who lived in New Orlen.s, La. ~ ,,-
she ,:vas being pu.t on the wagon to be taken away I heard her say: "Let me 

see my poor child one more ttm1 because I know I'~l never· see him again". 

~hat was the last I ever saw or heard of her. As I had no brothers or 

sisters or any other relatives to care for me my master, who was Mr. Robert 

,=?idley, had me placed in his house where I was taught to wait tables and to 

c.o all kinds of house work. Mr. Ridley had a very large plantation and he 

raised cotton, oorn, oats, wheat, peas, and live stock. Horses and mules 

were his specialty .. -- I remember that he had one little boy whose job waS 

to break these animals so that they could be easily sold. My job was to 

'Neit tables, help with the house cleaning, and. to act as nurse maid to three 
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young children b,elonging to the master. At other times I drove the cows to 

an1 from the pasture and I often helped with the planting in the fields when 

the field hands VJere rushed. Out of the forty-odd slaves that vrere held 

by the Ridleys all worked in the field ~~th the exception of myself and the 

cook whose name was Harriet Ridley." Continuing, Nll'. Womble says: "I be-

lieve that Mr. Ridley was one of the meanest men that ever lived. Sometimes 

.he whipped us, especially us boys, just to give himself a little fun. He 

would tie us in such a way as to cause our bodies to form an angle and then he 

preceeded to use the whip. When he had fin.ished he would. ask: "Who do you 

belong to?" and "ne had to ans\\f9rj ''Alarse Robert". At other times he would 

throw us in a large tank that held about two-thousand gallons of water. He 

then stood back and laughed while we struggled to keep from drowning. tt 

"When M:arse Robert died I was still a small boy. Several months 

after his death ~s. Ridley gave the plantation up and took her share of the 

.slaves. (ten in number) of which I i'laS one J and moved to Tolbert County J 

Ceorgia near the present location of Talbottan, Georgia. The other slaves 

a.11c1 the plantation were turned over to Marse Robert's relat i veSt 
l 

After a few 

months stay in this place I \'1as sold to Mrs. RiGley's brother, Enoch Womble. 

On the day that I was sold three dectors examined me end I heard one of them 

say: "This is a thoroughbred boy. His teeth a~e good and he has good muscles 

::.nd eyes. He'll live a long time." Then Mr. ~omble said: ~e looks in-

telligent too. I think I'll take him and make a blacksmith out of him." 

~~c. so to close the deal he paid his sister five-hundred dollars for me." 

According to IT. T,/anble his new master was even meaner than the de-

ceased Mr. Ridley. He was likewise a plantation owner and a farmer and as 

such he raised the same things that Mr. Ridley 0.io with the exoeption of the 
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horses and the mules. In all there were about five-hunr.xed acres to the 

ple.ntation. There were six children in the Womble family in addition to 

Mr. Wanble end his iilif'e and they all lived in a large one-storied frame house. 

_ ... large hickory tree grew through the center of the porch where a hole had 

1')een out out for its grmrtho 

Mrl Womble says that his reputation of being an excellent house boy 

hu"l precededhi1n and so here too he was put to 'work in the master's house 

'dhere he helped with the cooking, washed the dishes, cleaned the house, ond 

J.l:::o acted as nurse for the younger white children. In .:-.ddition to this he· 

i:as b.lso required to attenc. to the cows. He remembers how on one night at 

u very late hour he was culled by the ID&ster to go and drive the cows fran. 

the pasture as the sleet and snow might do them more harm than good. He v:as 

so cola. that on the way back from the p'.stUre he stopped at the pig pens where 

:::e pushed one or two of them out 01:' the spots where they haa lain so that he 

':!oulc squat there cnd warm hi8 feet in the places left warm by their bodies. 

·~o ac'd to his di scom1'ort the snow and sleet froze in his long h6.ir anr this 

r::ac,e him even more miser&ble tha."l ever. 

1:r. ~';cmble ilJ6.S asked to tell v:hat time he had to arise in the morning , 
to be,:in his day's work £.n1.. he repliec. thc,t sometimes he did tnt even go to 

sleep 8..S he hac to keep one hand on the baby crib to koep it from crying. 1::ost 

of the time he got U:9 at four 0' clock in the morning e.n0. went to the kitchen 

,~here he helped the cook prep~.re bref'kf'&st. dter thi s "las done @lC. he ha(l, 

finished waiting on the master and his family he st&rted to clean the house • 

. :hen he he.d finished this he had to take care of the younger -;;omble child.ren 

uno do countless the other things to be done around e house.. Of the other 

slaves t::r. Vlap.ble says: "None of them ever suffered from that disease known 

as "mattress fever" • They all got up long before day and prepered their 

breakf6.sts and then before it was light enough to see clearly they were 

II. 
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.standing in the field holding their hoes and other implements - afraid to 

~tart ~ork for tear that they woudlc cover the cotton plants with dirt be-

cause they could 'nt see clearly due to the darkness. It hn everseer fIas h1r~d 

by the master to see that the work was done properly. If any of the slaves 

Here cat'8less about their work they ,':ere made to take off their clothes in 

the field before all t he rest and then a souno. v;hipping VIas administerec. 

::?ield hands also get vvllippinlSS when they faileC! to pick the required three

~undred pounds of cotton daily. (To avoid a whipping for this they sprinkled 
-.... .--

the white sand of the fielc.s on the dew soaked cotton and at the time it was 

~;eighed they were credited w'i th more pounds than they had actu;;'lly picked • 

. ~ound ten or eleven o'clock in the morning they were all allowed to go to 

the cook house where they were given dinner by the plantation cook. By one 

0' clock they were all back in the field ,mere they.~'remained until it was too 

dark to see clearly, and then they were dismissed by the averseer after he 

had checked the number of pounds of cotton that they hae picked. 

The slaves knew that whenever Mr. ~'1omble hired a new overseer he 

always tol('l the prospect that if he could'nt handle the slaves his services' 

'Ilould not be needed. The cook had hea~d the master tell a prospective over-
, 

Beer this and so whenever a new one was hired the. slaves were quick to see 

how far they could go \'l1 th him. Mr. Womble says that an overseer had to be 
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Q very capable man 1n order to keep his job as overseer on the Wamble plantation 
i 

because/~f the slaves foune out that he w~s afraid of them fighting him (and -.-
they d1 d sometimes) they took advantage of him so much so that the production 

dropped and the overseer either found h~self trying to explain to his employer 

or else looking for another job. The master would never punish a slave for 

be~ting an overseer with his fists stated Mr. Wamble. 
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During rainy weather the slaves shucked corn, piled manure in 

the barns, and made cloth. In the ~~nter season the men split rails, 

built fences. and dug ditches, while the women did the weaving and the 

making of cloth. These sl&ves who were too old to work in the fields re-

mained at home where they nursed the sick slaves (when there was sickness) 

and atten~ed to the needs of those children who were too young for field 

work. Those children 1'who were still being fed fran their mother's 

breasts were also under the care of one of these old persons. However, in 

this case the mothers were permitted to leave the field twice a day ( onoe 

between breakfast and dinner and once between dinner and supper) so that 

these children could be fed. 

At times N..r. 'Womble hired some of his slaves out to work by the 

day for some of the other nearby plantation owners. Mr. Geo. Womble says 

that he was often hired out to the other white ladies of the camnuni ty to 

take care of their children and to do their housework. Be cause of hi s 

abili ty to clean a house and to handle children he was in constant demand. 

The men worked every day in the week v!hile the women were ~i ven 

saturcay afternoon off so that they might C.o their personal work such as the 

washing and the repairing of'their clothing etc. The wallen were reCluired 

to do the washing and the repairing of the Single men's clothing in addition 

to their ow,. No night work was re;;Luired of any of them except during the 

vJinter when they were given three cuts of thread to card, reel, ana spin e3ch 

night. 

There were some c.ays when the master calld them all to his back 

y&rd and told them that they could h~ve a frolic. While they danced and 

sang the master and his family sat anc. lOOked on. On o.ays like the Fourth 

of July and Christmas in add.i tion to the frolic barbecue was serve 0. and says 
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!\!r. ':lomble: "It was right funny to see all of them dancing around the yard 

~th a pieCe of meat in one hand and a piece of bread in the other. 

1Hl 

W.ll'. WOIQ.ble stated further that clothes VJere given to all the slaves 

once a year. .~ issue for the men usually consisted of one or two pairs of 

pants and same shirts, underwear, woolen socks, and a pair of heavy brogans 

that had been made of horse hide. These shoes were reddish in appearnace 

and were as stiff as board according to Mr. Womble. For special wear the 

men were given a garment that 1'1as made into one piece by sewing the pant£; 

and shirt together. This W/?s known as a "roundabout". The 'women were 

given one or two dresses that had been made of the same material as that of 

the men's pants. ~ the cloth that these clothes were made of was very 

coarse and heavy most of tham lasted until the time for the next issue. None 

of the c10thine; that the slaves wore ws.s bought. After the cloth hE.o been 

made b~r the slaves who did all the spinning an5 theweaving the master's wife 

out the clothes out while the slave women cUd the se-:.'ling. One of the men was 

a cobbler and it was he who made all of the shoes for slave use. In the 

su.ram.er months the field hane.s worked in their bare feet regardless of whether 

they ha~. shoe s or not. Mr. Wamble say;:" that he was fifteen years of age 

when he wes given his first !>air of sboes. They were a pair of rea boots 

and were so etiff that he needed help to get them on his feet as well as to 

get them off. Once when the master had suffered some few financial losses 

the slaves had to wear clothes that were made of crocus materiel. The 

children were sacks utter holes had been cut out for their heads ana arms. 

This garmet looked like a slightly lengthened shirt in appearance. A eye 

made fran red clay was used to give color to these clothes. 

The bed clothing consistec. of br..gging secke ann .:s.uilts that were 

made out of old clothes. 

At the end of the week all the field hands met in the master t s 
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backyard vlhere they l.'lere given a certain amount of food which was supposedly 

enough to last for 0 week. Such an issue was made up of three pounc1s of fat 

n:eat J one peck of meal, an(! one 'd.us.rt of black molasses. Mr. lilomble was 

~sken what the slaves did if their allowance of food ran out before the end 

of the week and he replied in the following manner:" If their food gave 

out before the time :for another issue they waited until n1ght anc then one 

or two of them would go to the mill-house °iihere the flour and the meal was 

kept. After they had aucceec.ed in getting in they would take an auger anc1 

}'ore a hole in the barrel containing the mea.l. One held the sack while the 

other took a stick and ~orked it around in the opening made by the suger so us 

to m[i...~e the me al flow freely. After their bags vrere filled the hole was 

.stopper. up and u hasty departure waS maQe. ~ametimes when they wanted meat 

t~ey e1 ther went to the smoke house and stole a ham or else they v!ould .go to 

t.he pen vlnere the pigs were kept ano tQ.ke a small pig out. When they get to 

t'1C WOOc.s with this cU11mal they l"\~'ocee(ted to skin and cleaT} it (1 t huc'. already 

teen killed with a bloVJ in the he&c before they left the pan). .h.ll the parts 

that they did not want ware either buriec. or thro-:m in the nearby river. 

niter going hame all of this meat was cooked &no hicden. .rl.S there was danger , 
in beiur {!aught none of this stolen m.;at was ever fried because there \'1&S more 

:an,:~er of the odor of frying meat going farther away than that odor made by 

:leat beinG boiled." At this paint 1T. -;lom'ble stated that the slaves were 

taught to steal by tbeir m~cters. Sometimes they ,,{{lere sent to the nearby 

)l~ntations to steal chickens, pigs, and other things that could be carried 

a-':lay e&sily. At such times the master would tell them that he was not 

;oing to m.istreat them &nJ that he was not going to allow enyone else to mic-

treat them and that by taking the above mentioned thin~ they were helping him 

to be more ablo to take care of them. 

185 
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At breakfast the field hano.s ate fried meat, corn bread t and mo-

I'llien they went to the house for dinner they were given some kine of 

vegetable along ~~th pot liquor and milk. iiJn.en the days work 'Was done ruld 

j. t 'Nas time for the evening meal there was the frieC! meat again with the mo-

lbsses anc the corn bread. Mr. Womble says that they ate this kind of food 

every db.y in the 'o'Jeek. The only variation was on Sunday when they were given 

the second.s of the flour and a little kore molasses so that they might Blake 

a cc.ke. No other sweetening was used except the molasses. 

hS for !~. ~'iamble and the cook they fared better as they a te the· 

s~~e kind of feod that the master and his family did. He remembers how he 

usee. to take biscuits from the dishes that were being sent to the masters 

table. Ile was the waiter and this \'JaS an easy matter. Later he took same 

of these biscuits and sold th~ to the other little boys for a nickle ench. 

:Jei t:er the master or the slaves had real coffee. They all drank e.. type of 

this beverage that had been made by parching bran or meal and then bailee. 

in wCiter. 

The younger children were fee frOI!1 a trough that was twenty feet 

in length. At meal time each c.ay the master nould come out and supervise the 

cook whose duty it vms to filt the trough with food. ~or breakfast the milk 

::illc'. bread was c.ll mixed together in the trough by the master who used his 

::;3.1king cane to stir it ''lith. At dinner and supper the children were fed 

.pot liq,uor an~ bre€ld and scmetimes milk thE~t had been mixed together in the 

sa'TI.e manner. hll sto:>d back until the master hac finishec stirrin~ the 

food and then at a given signal they' dashed to the trough where they began e 

e~ting with their hands. .3ome even put their mouths in the trough and ete. 

':'here were times when the master's dogs anc some of the pigs that ran round 

t. 
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t~. Womble states 

that they were not permitted to strike any of these animals so as to drive 

them away and so they protected their faces fram the tongues of the in-

truders by placing their hand s on the sides of their faces as they ate. 

Luring the meal the master walked from one end of the trough to the other 

to see that all was as it should be. Before Mr. Womble started to work 

in the master's house he ate as the other children for a short time. Same 

of the times he did not have enough food to eat and so when the time came 

to feed the cows he took a part of their food ( a mixture of cotton seed, 

collarc stalks, and small ears of corn) and ate 1 t when night came. When 

he started working in the house regularly he always had sufficient food fram 

then on. 

iUl the food that was eaten was grovm on the plant6.tion in the 

master's gardens. He did not permit the slaves to h3ve a garden of their 

own neither coule they raise their own chickens ane so the only time that 

they got the chance to enjoy the eatine of chicken was when they cecided to 

ill~~e a speci~l trip to the kasterts poultry yard. 

The housing facilities varied with the work-a slave w~q engaged , 
in on the Womble plantation according to !:;.r. V:omble. He slept in the house 

under the dining-room table all of the time. The cook also slept in the 

house of her ovmer. For those who worked on the fields log canine (same 

d1 stance behind the master's house.) were provi de. bsked to describe one 

of these ce.bins N.Il". Womble replied: "They were two roomed buildings made out 

of logs and daubed with mud to keep the weather out. At one ena there \18S 

a chimney thEl.t \'laS made out of dried mud, sticks anc:1. stones. The fire-

place was about five or six feet in length and on the inside of it there 

were some hooks to hang the pots from when there waS cooking to be c.one. 
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':'!1ere was only one door end this was the tront one. They would'nt put a back 

coor in a cabin because it would be easy for a slave to slip out of the back 
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~~y if the master or the overseer came to punish an occupant. There were one or 

tuo small openings cut in the back so that they could get air. f ' 

"The turni ture was made by the bladksmi thtl , continued Mr. Wtmble. 

"In one corner of the room there was a large bed that had been made out of 

Rope that ran from side to side served as the springs while the 

mc:..ttress was a large bag that had been stuffed with wheat straw, The only 

other furnishings were a few oooking utensils and one or two benohes." As 

''lo..Ily as four families lived in one of these oabins although the usual number 

to a oabin was three families. There waS one other house where the young 

children were kept while their perents worked in the tielde. 

Most of the sickness on the Wamble plantation was due to colds and 

fever. For the treatment of either of these ailments the master always kepy 

alarge can filled ~ith a mixture of turpentine and caster Oil. When anyone 

complained of a cold a dose of this oil was prescribed. The master gave this, 

tose from a. very large spoon that al;'lays hung fran the can. The slaves also 

"< ,_1 their own home made remedi~s for the treatment of different Bil.men~s • 
.. 

Yellow root tea and black-hall tea were used in the treatment of oolds while 

,';1llow tea was used in the treatment of fevor. Another tea made from the drop-

;1ngs of sheep was used as a ramedy for the measles. A doctor was always 

called when anyone was seriously ill. He was always called to attend those 

~~ses of ohildbirth. Unless a slave waS too sick to walk he was required to 

so to the field and work like the others. If, however, he was confined to 

'his bed a nurse was provided to attend to his needs. 

On Sundays all of the slaves were allowed to attend the ~,hite church 

,.;here they listened to the services from the rear ot the church. When the 
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whi te minister was almost through he would walk back to where the slaves .sat 

and tell them not to steal their master's chickens, eggs, or his hogs and 

their backs would not be whipped with many stripes. Atter this they were 

r:i.smissed and they all left the church wondering what the preacher's sermon 

rr.e ::,llt • Some nights they went to the woods and conducted theIr own services. 

.. t a cert8in s:!;>ot they all knelt and turned their faces tow£:.l'd the ground 

WId then they began moaning and pre.ying. Mr. Womble says that by huddling 

in this circle and turning their voices toward the ground the sound would not 

+:ravel very far. 

None of them ever had the chance to learn how to read and write. 

Some times the young boys who carried the master's children t s books to and 

from school would ask these children to12ach them to write but as ... *l x• they 
1 

'i:'~1:'e afraid ()-rWllattheir father might do they always re.~useQ ... "jOn the ad-

joining plantation the owner caught his son teaching a little slave boy to 

-.:ri tee 

He was furious and after giving his san a svere beating he then cut 

the thumb and forefinger off of the slave. The only things that were taught 

the slaves waS the use of their hands. Mr. Wamble says that all the while 

that he wallO iliA was working ill the master t s house they s till found the time 

~or him to learn to be a blacksmith. 
t 

When a male ~ve reached the age of twenty-one he was allowed to 

court. The same was true of a girl that had reached the age of eighteen. If 

Q, couple wished to marry they had to get permission from the maste r who asked 

each in turn if they wished to be joined as man and wife and if both 8.nS'tvered 

that they did they were taken into the master's house where the ceremony was 

,erformed. Mr. Wanb1e says that he _ has actually seen one of these weddings 

and that 1 t was conducted in the following manner: "A broan was placed in the 

~enter of the floor end the couple was told to hold hands. After joining hands 

they were cOJEanded to jump over the broan and then to tum arOUJ:;d and jump back. 



~Jhi tley, 
1-21-37 

Page 12. 
Driskell 

l,.fter thi s they were pronounce d man and wife." A man who vres small in statue 

',H:1.3 never Eillowed to marry a large J robust woman. Sometimes when the male 

sl&7es on one plant~tlon were large and healthy looking and the women slaves 
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on same nearby plantation looked like they might be good breeders the two owners 

b.?:r:'eed to allow the men belonging to the one visit the women belonging to the 

other, in fact they encouraged this sort of thing in hopes that they would 

L.b.Xry and preduce big heal thy children. In such cases passes r/ere given 

freely. 

.hll of the newly born babies were named by the master. "The only 

baptisms that any of us get was with a stick over the heac1, and then we bap-

tised our cheeks 'Vdth oU!' tears," stated Mr. Wombly. 

Continuing, Mr. Wombly statec. that the sl,a'lres on the Womble plan-

t~tion were treated more like animals rather than like humans. On one or two 

occasions some of them were sole. At such a time those to be sold were put 

i~ a l&rge pen ~d then they were examined by the doctors and prospective 

huyers and later sold to the highest bidder the SEJIle as a horse or a mule. 

7~ey were sold for various reasons says ~. Wamble. His mother was sold 

lJecause whe vIas too hurd to rule and because she made it ·difficult to dis, 
ci91ine the other slaves. 

:Mr. ~'lanble further reported that most of his fellow slaves believed 

in siens. They believed that if a screech owl or ~ ~hoot" owl came near a 

house and made noises at night somebody was going to die and instead of going 

\ 

to heE..ven the devil would get theme,.,...) "On the night that old Marse Ridley died 

the screecb owls like to have taken the house away," he says. 

There was always a great amount of whipping on this plantation. 

This was pructically the only form of punishment used. ' L~ost of th9m were 

i'lhipped for being disobedient or for beine: unruly. Mr. Womble has heard his 

master say that he would not have a slave that he could not rule and to be 'Bllre 
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th&t the slaves held him and his fmnily in awe he even went so far as to make 

:,,11 of them go and pay their resped!ts to the newly born white children on the 

(;.<:..1 after 'their birth. At such a time they VIere required to get in line out-

sj iie of the door and then one by one they went through the room uno. bowed 

their heads as they passed the bed and uttered the follovnng words: ''Young 

_.arster" or if the baby wa~ a girl they said: "Young Mistress". On one oc-

cC:.sion Mr. \'lomble says that he has seen his master and a eroup of other white 

I'len heat an unruly slave until his back was rE;.W and then u red. hot iron bar 

';i<::3 applied to his back. Even this did not make the slave submissive be-

cc...use he ran aw&y immediately afterwarcle .• After this inhuman treatment any 

~urrilier of the slaves ran away, especially on the Ridley plantation. Some 

,:ere caught and some lovere not. One of the slaves on the '.'!omble plantation 

took his wife and ran away. He anc his wife lived in a cave that they found 

in the woods and there they rai sed a fs.raily. ~'1hen freedom was decllared and 

these cbildren saw the light of day for the first time they almost went blind 

sk.ted Mr. l'1cmble. 

lIilr. l1amble says that he himself has been whipped to such an extent 

by his m&ster, who used a walk\ng cane, that he hud no feeling in his legs. 

One other time he was sent off by the roaster and'instead of returning im-

:1ediately he stoppec to e&t some persimmons. The muster came upon him at 

the ree and started beating him on the head with a wagon spoke. "3y the time 

h'3reached the house his head was covered with knots the size of hen eggs 

Glld b-looo was flowing fran euch of them. 

The slaves on the i1ctnble plantation selc'lom if ever came in contact 

.n th the ttpaddle-Rollers" who punished those slaves who hac the misfortune to 

he caught off of their plantations without passes. In those days 'he jails 

-Nere built for the white folks because the masters always punished the slaves 

when they broke any of the laws exclaimed Mr. Worably. 
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Several years before the war Mr. W9II1bly was sold to :Mr. Jim Wombly, 

the son of Mr. Enoch V!ombly. He was as mean as his father or meaner. Mr. 

,'o:nbly says that the first thing that he remembers in regard to the war was to 

:.8C;i.r his master say that he was going to join the army and bring Abe Lincoln's 

LS'Qd back for a soap dish. He also said that he would wade in blood up to 

~is neck to keep the slaves from being freed. The slaves would to to the 

;::001S at night where they sang and prayed. Some used to say; "I kneT!1 that 

30Ii18 duy we'll be free and if we cie before that ime our children will live to 

see it. r. 

Vilien the Yunkees marched through they took ell of the silver and gold 

tr,Cit hc.d been hidden in the wall on the :lomble plantation. They also took all 

r:f the live stock on the plantation, most of which had. been hidden in th~ sTflamps. 

'.::'1-''35e soldiers then went into the house and tore the beds up end poured syrup 

in the mattresses. At the time all of the white people who lived on the plan-

tfition vrere hidine in the woods. .td'ter the soldiers ha.d dep3rted (taking these 

.. laves along who v:ished to follow) Mrs. Womble went back into the house and con-

ti~ued to make the clothes and the band@ges that were tobe used by the Con-

federate Soldiers. 

After the slaves v:ere set free any ntnnber of the."!l were bound over 

He himself was to remain with the :1omble 

f r.tilv until he r98ched the age of twenty-one. When this time came Mr. ~'romble 

'.':~fused to let him go. HOT/rever J 1:rs. ~'iomble helped him to escape but he was 

seen caught one night at the home of an elcerly white lady who had befriended 

hint .h. rope was tiec. around his neck and he was made to run the entire way 

~)aCk to the plantt:..tion while the others rode on horse back. After a few 

2o~e months of cruel treatment he ran away agthn. This time he was successful 

in his escape and after he had gone what he considered a safe distance he set 
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Later 

one of the white men in that community hired him to work in his store. After 

0. number of years at this place he Eiecie.ed to come to Atlanta where he has 

been since. 

111'. Womble concluded by saying th&t he has been a.ble to reach his 

;r0sent age because he has never done any smoking or drinking. .An old lady 

on~e told him not to use soap on his face and he would not \\Tinkle. He ac-

counts for his smooth skin in this manner. 

, 
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In Atlanta among that ever decreasing group of persons kno'"n as ex-slaves 

there is an old Negro man named Eenry '','right. .Al though !~'. "[right is 99 years 

01' age his appearance ilJ that of a much younger man. He is about 5 feet in 

height; his dark skin is almost free of wrinkles and·his head is thickly covered 

"i th gray huir. Eis speech and thought indicate that he is very intelligent 

QUd there is no doubt thbt he still possesses a clear und active mina. 

~s ~o TI0isily puffed on a battered old pipe he related the folloWing tale 

of his experiences in slavery and of conditions in general as he saw them at 

that time. 

~,T. ";right was born on the plantation of :.~. Phil 'rouse. T~lis plantation 

was locuted near the present site of Buckhead, Ga. qis parents were Henry 

~Trigh-J and ~.1argaret House. In those days it was customary for slaves to carry 

the name of t .. eir owners. His fat1l8r was owned bl !.lr. Spencer '::Fright and his mother 

was ov..ned 'oy Mr. Phil ';ouse. Both of these slave owners lived in the same district. 

:~is grand.parents, Kittie and ,Anite }-Iouse also belonged to I.:r. Phil Eouse and it 

was they who told him ho.1 they had been sold like cattle while in Virginia to a 

speculator (slave elealer) and brought to Decatur, Ga. where they were sold to 

:,'.;r. T!ou~e. 

1;!r'. ",'right lived -dith his mDther on the ::-louse plantation for several years 

tnen he Vi as given to lh'. 0-ecr ge House, the broth er of Phil ~~ouse, as a wedding 

present. :~o'Vlever, he saw his parents often as they were w.l allo\/ed "passes" so 

t":1Cl.t they migh~1i vis it one another. 

According to T II'. ·"right, ilis master \'las a. very rich lila1l and a very intelligent 

one. Eis plantation consisted of about three or four hundred acres of land on 

which he rabed cottOll, cane, corn, vegetables ",nd live stock. Although he was 

not very room to his slC'.ves or "servants" as he called them, neither utd his 

kindness reach the gushing or overtlol'Jing stage. 



On this plantation there were a large nlUllber o~ slaves. some of ',1 hom 

',jorked in ttOld Marster' stt (as Mr. House was called) house and same of whom 

.:orked in the fields. 

1'1.S a youngster Mr. !:!right had to piok up chips around the yard, make t1r88 

and keep the house supplied with watar whioh he got fltlm the well. When he waa 

ten years of age he was sent to the field as a plow-boy. He remembers thut his 

iilother and father als.o worked in the fields. In relating his experienCle a8 a 

2. 1~}5 

field hand Mr. Wright says that he and his f'ello-N slaves were roused each morning 

about 3 0' clock by the blowing of a horn. This horn was usually blown by the 

';{ai te overseEr or by the Negro f'orem8ll 11110 was lmovm. anDng the slaves as the 

Tt~Jigger Driver. tt At the sounding of the harn they had to get up end teed the stock. 

Shortly after the horn was blown a bell was rung and at this signal they all started 

for the fields to begin work for the d8¥. They were in the field long before the 

sun was up. Their working hours ware described as being trom "sun to sun." When 

the time came to piok the cotton eaoh slave waS required to piok at least aoo lbs. 

of ootton per day. For this purpose each was given a bag and a large baskBt. The 

bag was hung around the neok and the basket was pla.oed at the end of the row. At 

the olose of the day the overseer met all hands at the scales with the lamp, the 

slate and the whip. If qny aluve f'dled to piok .the required 200 lbs. he was 

soundly wnipped by the overseer. Someti1lJ3s they were able to escape this whipping 

by giving illness as an exouse. Another form of strategy adopted by the slavea 

was to dampen the cotton or oonceal stones in the bUketl, either of Which would 

make the cotton .'iP, more. 

Sometimes after leaving the tiel48 at dark ther had to work at night - shucking 

oorn, ginning cotton or weaving. Everyday' except Sunday was oonsidered a work day. 

':'he only form of work on Sunday was the teeding of' the live stock, etc. 



1Then :Mr. Wright was asked about the treatment that was given the h0l.!-se 

slaves in comparison to that given the. tield slaves, he· replied with a broad 

1BU 

srin that "Old Marster" treated them much the same as he Would a horse and a mule~ 

That is J the horse was given "tohe kind of treatment that would make him show off in 

appearance. while the mule was given only enough care to keep him well and fit for 

\lork. "You see,tt oontinued A'Ir. Wright, "in those dB¥S a plantation owner was 

partially judged by the appearance ot his house servants. 1t And 60 in addition to 

receiving the discarded clothes o'f "Old Marster" and his wife, better clothing 

was bought for the house slaves. 

The 1I)rking hours of the house slave and the tield alave were practically the 

sarne. In some cases the house slaves had to work at night lue to the tact that 

the master lias entertaining his friends or he was inn ted out and so someone 

had to remHn up to attend to all the necessary details. 

On the plantation of Mr. House the house slaves thought themselves better 

than the tield slaves because of the fact that they received better treatment. 

en the other hand those slaves who worked in the fields .aid that they 'M)uld 

rather work in the fields than work in the house because they had a chance to 

earn spending mone,. in their spare or leisure time. House servant. had no such 

oppo rtu :li ty • , 

In bad weather they were not required to go "to the fields - instead they 

cut hedges or did other small job. around the house. The master did not went 

t~lem to work in bad weather because there was too much danger r£ illness which 

meant a loss of time aDd mone7 in the encl. 

Mr. House wanted hiS slaves to learn a trade such as muolU"f or oarpentry, 

eto., not because it would benefit the alaTe, seys Mr. Wl'igh t, but beoause it 

would make the slave sell for more in case he had Hto gat ahet (rid) ot h~." . 

The slaTes who ware allowed to work with these white mechanics, from whom th81 

eventually learned the trade, were eager because they would be permitted to hire 
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themselves out. The money they earned could be used to he~p buy their ~eedom, 

that is, what money relDained after the master had taken his share. On the other 

hand the white meohanic had no particular objection to the slaves being there to 

help him. even though they wore learning the trade t because he was able to pla. c. 

all tm hard work on the sl.ave which made his job easier. Mr. Wright remem.bers 

hOV1 .clis grandfather used to hire his time out doing carpentry work, making caskets 

and doing rome masonry. He himself can plaster, although he never hired out 

during slavery. 

ClothingliaB issued once per year usually <!ll.'Ound September. An issue con-

si sted mostly of the following: I pair of heavp shoes calle4 "Negro Brogans." 

:everal homespun shirts, woolen socks and two or three pairs of ;J:eau panta. T1:e 

women were either given dreaaea and undersldrts that were already made or just the 

plain cloth to make these garments from. 30m3 of their clothing was bought and SOD 

was made on the plantation. The wool socks were knitted on the plantation alo~ 

with the homespun which wu woven thera, The homespun was dyed by plaCing it in 

a boiling mixture of green walnut leaves or 1I8l.nut hulla. In the event :tlhat »lai4 

[J.;:;.terial iias to be made the threads wera dyed the desired color before being woven. 

lnother kind ot dye was made from the use of a type of red or blue berry, or by 

boiling red dirt in we.tar. (prqbab~ madder) The house slaves wore oalico dresaes 

or sometimes dresses made from woolen material. 

otten this clothing was insufficie$ to IIlget the individual. needs. '\1i th a 

broad smile and an almost imperceptible shake of his old gray head Mr. wright 

told how he had worked in the field. without shoes when it was 80 cold until the 

skin cracked and the blood flowed from these wounds. He also told hOll he used 

to save his shoes bJ' placing them under his arm and walking bare1'ooted when he 

had a long distance to go. In order to polish these shoe as a mixture ot aoot end 

syrup lIaa U". 
The young slave chUdren wore a one-plece..garment with holes cut for the h-.d 

and a,rma to go .. thra.tgb.. In appearance 1 t resembled a 111ght~ long shirt;. 



As Mr. House did not give blankets, the slaves were reqp.1red to mak.e the 

neoessary cover by piecting together lett over goods. Atter 1ih.is process was 
, " 

completed, it was padded with cotton and then dyed in mch the same way a8 

homespun. After the dyeing was completed the slave was the owner of a new quilt. 

The food the. t the slaves ate all. raised on the plantation. At the end of each 

week eaoh slave was given 3 lb •• of meat (usually pork), 1 peck 01' meal and so_ 

syrup. Breakfast an.d dinner usulilly consiated of fried meat, corn bread and 

syrup. Vegetables were usually given at dinner time. Sometimes milk was given 

at supper. It was neoessary to send the meals to the field slaves as they were 

usually too rar away from the house to make the trip themselvea. ~or this purpose 

tilere was a woman who did all the cooking for the tield handa in a cook house 

looated among the Slave cabina. 

Mr. House permitted his slaves to have a garden and ohickena 01' their 0_. 
In fact, he gave each of them land, a small plot 01' .g1'OtmA for this purpose. 

The beneti t of this was "twofold as fer as the 8la ve was concerned. In the fir at 

plaoe he could vary his d1et. In.the second place he was able to earn mney by 

selling his produce either in tovm or to "Old ~~ster." Sometimes Old Marster 

took the produce w town and soldi t for them. When he returned trOll. town the 

f;.lOney for the aale of this pro'duce was given to the alave. Mr. 'Wright .aya tba t 

he and all the other slaves felt thlit they were being cheated when the master sold 

their go04.. 1.tr. House also permitted his slave. to hunt and fish both or ",ih.ich 

were done at night for the moo t part. 

Coffee was made by parching me--l and then placiDg it in boiling water. To 

sweeten this cortee, syrup vias used. One delicacy that he and the other slavea 

usea to have on sunday was bisouit bread wnich they called "cake bread." 

All cl1ildren who were too young to oork in thB field were cared tor by some 

old ala ve woman who was too old to go to the field. She did all ot their cook1Dg, 

eto. The diet ot these ohi1dren usually conSisted ot pot liquor, milk, vegetaP~" 



and. in rare cases, meat:. Mr. wright laughe' here as he stated '~at these 

children were given long handled SPOOllS and were seated on a long bench before 

a trough out of .'lhieh they- all ate like little pigs. Not a slave ever .uttered 

the pangs ot hunger on the plantation of Mr. George House. 

The houses or cabins of the slaves were located a short distance in the 

rear of "Old Marster t s" .ouse. These houses were usu(illy made from logs - the 

chinks being closed with mud. In _me casef:i boards were used on tho inside 

of the cabin to keep the weather out, but· according to Mr. Wright , mud was 

'always the more effective. The floor was usually covered with boards and there were 

tV/O or three windows to each cabin, shutters being used. in place of glase. The 

chimney and fireplace were mude of mud, sticks and s:t~nes. All cooking was done 

on the fireplace in jr on utensil.s , whah Ht'. wright declares were a lot better 

than those used todq. For boil.ing, the pots hung from a long hook directly 

above the fire. Such furniture as each cabin contained was all made ,by the 

slaves. This furniture usually conSisted of a mod:en bench, instead ot a chair, 

and a crude bed made f':rom heavy woa1.. Slats were uaed in the place 01' springs. 

The £Jl8.ttresa was made by stuf'ting a large bag with Wheat straw. -This slept as good. 

as any feather bed" says Mr. ':Vright. Candles were used to furnish light at night. 

On this plantation eac~lfauilY did not have an 1n~iTidual cabin. S~metimes 

as many as three tamilies sha:red a cabin, 'Which. of course was rather a large one. In 

this case it \'J8S partitioned off by the use 01' curt~ns. 

Besides having to take care of the young Children, these older slavea were 

required to care for those alaves who were ill. Mr. House employed a IIoctor to 

attend his slaves when their cases seemed to ~t it. If the illness waa ot a 

minor nature he gave them castor oil, salts. or pUla himself. Then, too, the 

slavea had their own home remedies. Among these were different tonics made from 

"yarbatt (herbs), plasters Ulide from. must~,and whisky, etc. Most illnesles 

were causec1 by colds and feverl. Mr. Wright says that II:11l two brother. and his 
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sister, all of whom were younger than he, died as a ruult ot typhoid- fever. 

Even with all the hardships that the slaves had to sufter they atill had 

time to have fun and to enjoy themselves, Mr. Wright continued. At various 

tibes Mr. Rouse perm! tted them to have a frolic. These frolics usually took 

place on such holidays as 4tJ;l of July, Christmas or "laying-by time", atter the 

culti vatiDg of the crops was finished and before gathering time. During the 

day --the master provided a big barbecue and at night the singing and danciDg 

.. sturted. Musio was furnished by slaves who were able to play the banjo or the 

fiddle. The slaves usually bought these instruments themselves and in SODS 

cases the master bought them. "In my case," declared Mr. Wright, "I made a 

fiddle out ot a large sized gourd - a lo~oa..~k.an41e was used as a neck, and 

the hair from a horse's tail was used for the bow. The strings were mad9 ot 

cat-gut. After I learned to play this I bought a better violin." Sometimes the 

ala ves slipped allay to the 'M3ods to indulge in a frolic. As a means ot protection 

they tied ropes across the paths where tbey would be less likely to be sean. These 

ropes were plaoed at such a height as to knock a man from his horse if he cama 

riding up at a great speed. In this W8¥ the master or the overseer was stopped 

temporClX'ily, thereby giving the slaves time to scamper to safeV. In addition to 

the presents given at Ohristmas (candy and Cl0:thing) the master also gave each 

family half a gallon of whislq. This wde the parties more lively. One of the 

songs that the slaves on the House plantation used to sing at their partie. runs 

.... 5 follows: 

nOh, I wou14n't have a poor girl, 
(another version says, "old maid") 

And I'll tell you the reason why, 
Her neck's so long and stringr, 
I'm afraid she'd never 41e.-
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On Sundaya Mr. House required all of his slaves to attend chureh; All 

attended a 1Ihi te churc1lt where they sat in the back or in the balcollJ'. A:f'ter 

preaching to the white audienee, the white pastor turned his attention to the 

slaves. His sermon usually ran: "Obey your master and your mistress and the 

Lord will love you." Sometimes a colored preacher was allowed to preach trom the 

same rostrum after the white pastor had finished. His sermon was along similar 

lines because that is what he had been instructed to say. None of the slaves 

believed in the sermons but they pretended to do so. 

Marriages were usu",lly perfoI'IIBd by the colored preacher although in most 

cases it was only necessary for the man to approach "Old Marster" and tell him 

that he wanted a certain womll for his wife. "Old Marster" then called the WOlllElD 

in question and if she agreed they were pronounced r::an and wife. If the woman 

was a prolific breeder and if the 111all was a stl"ong, healthy-lookillg individual 

she was forced to take him as a husband whether she wanted to or no~. 

When :Mr. ~.7right was asked if he had ever been arrested and placed in jail 

for any offense while he was a slavehar.epiL.1ed that in those daye. tew laws, if' 

any, applied to sla. ves. He knows that it WaJI 8guinst the law for anyone to teach 

a slave to write because on one occasion his tather w.n.o hud learned to do this 
, 

Wit.i.l the help of his master's son was told by the master to keep it to himseU, .. 
because if the men of the cODlllunity found out that he could write they would 

cut his ringers or DiS hand ott. Horse stealing or house burning ... anotlJ9r 

serious crime. On the House plcm.tation as a muluto slave who was to have be_ 

givenhis fr •• 4011 Wllen he reaahed the age of 2lL When this time came Mr. House 

refused to :free him and so an attempt was lJli:ide to burn the House mansion. 

:.Ir. Wright remember s seeing the sheriff come from to· ... u and take this ala ve. 

Later .they heurd on the plantation tha. t said alave had been hanged • 

.. 



For the most part punishment consisted of severe whipping someti~s adminla-

tared by the slaves' master and sometimes by the white men of the community 

known as tlB Patrol. To the slaves thiS Patrol was known as the "Paddle" or 

"Paddie-Rollers. ft :Mr. wright says that he has been whipped numerous times by 

his master for running away. When he was caugh-Ii after an attempted escape he 

VJas placed on the ground where he lias "spread-eagled," that is, his arms and :t"eet 

were stret.ched out and tied to litakee driven in the ground. Atter a severe beat1nt, 

brine water or turpentine was poured over the wounds. 1'h1s kept the flies away, he ;; 

says. Mr. House did not like to whip his slavea as a scarred slave brought very 

1i ttle money when placed on the auction block. A slave who had a scarred back was 

considered as being unru.1.7. Vi'nenever a alave attEmpted to escape the hounds were 

put on his trcO.il.. Mr. ','fright was caught and treed. by hounds several times. He 

later found a w.ay to elude th8ll.. This was done by rubbing his ren in the refuse 

material of the ba.rJ:G"ard ar );be pasture, then he covered his legs with pine w. 

On one occasion he managed to stay awev fmm the plantation for 6 months before 

he returned of his own accord. He ran awllV after striking his master Vlho had 

attempted to whip him. Then he returaed of his own accord hia master did nothing 

to him because he was glad that he was not forever lost in wbiah case a large SUll 

of ijIODey would h.ave been lost. Mr. '1rlght sa;ys that slave owners advertised in 

tile newspaper. for lost slaves, giving their descriJtion, etc. If a slave was 

found after his master had stopped his advertisements he was placed on the block 

and sold as a "stray." While a tug 1 t1 va he slept in the woods, eating 1I1ld berries. 

etc. Sometiwes he slipped to theplantatlon of ilis ~ther or that of his father 

where he was able to secure toocl. 

He took a deep puff on his pipe and a look of satisfaction crossed his tace 

as he told hO"ii he had escaped f'mm the "Paddle Rollers." It was the "Padclle-

Rollera" duty to patrol the roads and the streets and to ... t.b.at no slave was 

out unless he had a "pasa" from his master. hrther, he waa nat; supposed to be 

" 
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a.'1y great distance away from the place he had ~ been permitted to go. If a slave . 
was caught visiting without a "pass" or if at any time he was off h1s plantation 

'iiithout said "pass" and had th9 misfortune to be caught by tba "Paddle-Rollers" he 

was given a sound wh1pping and returned to his master. 

7!hen the Oi vil War began all the slaves on the House plantation grew: hop e:f'ul 

and glad of the prospect of being s: et free. ]a. House was heard by some of the slaves 

to say that he hoped to be deat the day Negroes were set free. Although the slaves 
:1' 

prayed for their freedom they were afraid to e\"en sing any type ot spiritual for 

fear of being punished. 

IThen the Yankee troops came through near the House plantation they asked the 

sh:.ves if their master was mean to them. MJ the answer was "no" the soldiers marched 

on after 'h.king all the livestock: that they could find. At the adjoining plantation 

where the master was mean, all property was burned. Mr. House was not present for 

w.J.en he heard of the approach ot Sherman he took his tamily, a few Taluabl.es and some 

sluves and fled to Augusta. He later joined the axmy but was not WOWlded. However, 

his brother, Phil-House, lost a leg while in action. 

:!.r. Wrights says that he witnessed one battle which was tough t just a few miles 

beyond his plantation near Nancy's Creek. Although he did not officially join the 

Yankee army he cooked for thEBl while they were camped in hiS vioinitY'_ 

'Hhen freedom was declared he ways that he waS· a veIY happy man. Freedom to him 

did not mean that he could quit work but thi;.l.t he could work for himself as he saw tit 

to. After he was treed he continued working for his master who was cons1derably . 
poorer thSl . he had ever been. before. After the war things were in sueh a eta te tha't 

eVen common table salt was not available. He rsaembers going to the smokehouse and 

taking the dirt from the floor Which he later boiled. Atter the boiling process ot 

this water which was noll' salty was uaed as a result of' the dripping trom the meat. 

w~lich had bem hung there to be smoked in the"good old 4.,a.-

., , 
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After seven years of share-cropping with his for~r master Mr. wri~t decided 

to come to Atlanta where he has been since. He attribute. his ripe old age to 

sane and oareful. living. In any case he says that he would rather be free thaat be 

a slave but - and as he paused he shook hi. head sadly - "In those days a man did 

not have to worry about ~tll1ng to eat as there was always a plenty •. It's a lot 

different now." 

, 
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On the l:,'"lt.on plant,~tlt1QJ' •• 
neftr old Br'U6t,vl11~. ':'fllbot 
Co,un;,y. r.fh)l"gl {! • 

t?rftsen' 1"~~:;1 denon I Fl!tt', AYf9nue. betwcpn 1.11 tt, 
and lb'h J'ree ta. Co1ut,bua, 
r~p' or 1",1 n • 

,,' 

oldest aX-8lav08 11Y1ri6 111 ~':tU!OOb"8e COM',.. ,:it.e rraa born the 

oh~:. 'a1 of ·~Jor J~ok \,rl t ~. 'the lnrl~~8t 'Ul1.e-b.,11wa plRJlter 

~nd slAYo-bolder ot ~ftlbo' Ooun.,. 8 nan who owned seyeral 

h un" rea iJe t>?JlOfUI r; nd ten t hOU8lm (1 or :"jore a cr., a of 1t nd • !~." 

or-l1ci, "'::nMNY Dink" WRS "brune up" with th Walton whl te 

oh 114re11 , On{~n Juin1ntz; nne f-ln71ne ,,1 \h the~ in tiuoh rn1"18a U8 

~ iiolll.. hl-lgh ," I "\:$1111"" ~rflf'1bl(t;oft", II Me "?eklnfi UP ,~~ll.ofca". , 

:ihe to.18. ,It; itt:' fint.' ':;lHok, ttn~ lillf',:h toll olf\f.H" tt; fUl :.,t, ~. nlnYfHl 

"l-"ox" nl1(1 .j1ftt1~ le-the-Cn\" 'oget.hfJl'. In r~tot,. \mt 11 the \1t- 1 tt't 

bOYD nne {lrl0 WP'rO tt"n or tt'ftlVH yf~~·rij o!'" ~lt~e. the!,.- 11 ttle 

' 7el;r:> !)lRJ1Mr·t,ea. an tell! tea, bo(l1'eua!~1 a. "6~ng.". r;nc uerV2i.nta. 

u.Bu~lly' nci6renae<1 l,hc~m rn\t~er fsttl1lrJrli b7 their fir. ~ nn,"PO. 



ohl1d ~n(1 whl t.e ohl1d d~tlJil ~(tlJ a(HHU~d; but for nll t IMft 

fahere exllj totH; n U'rI.)HtJ 1»ond 0 t nloaft trlenihi. 1 i1, ftutURl 

9iOd 18, oolored ond tllttve, "8110 • .,4" \0 hie "oung oRater 1n 

18611 "Hara., H08B11ua. you ... gw1nfl to de wor, nlnt, ,fir'" 

.l,.!l(l ,,1 "&hou.t Vinl T.lntr, tor an an,."e-r. eontinu.ed, "SO Ie ;?nt.. 

You knows ,ou. nlnt, got. no 1Ilaneaa in 110 8J!'fa~ tthotlt n !Vl~6e. 

to wa1 t on :I~r nn kfHtP -lOr' ou 1;a deYl1::ten\ t Laroe ttolln11"a. 

HOW, dOftll cln me no Uf>g,yMt1Ut.. :(nrii8 ';·oaa.llua, 081.8 15e twine 

'long t,1d y~r, 'In(l (inS 8"t,1"8 It, anh, it do, Y1hether YOu. 

lake it oz· you eon" ln~. 1\." ~)tfrl(:}n\~ etlc~ll.1. It ;<11p,t.t be 

her-" Inst1rted t,IH~' ti 1 fit .}~;oot. 0: }-"la.' fa t,~ t la 70Wl4i t1nater 

w~ B t;riJ1onl o~ 8 "atllo ?ltt'A t MntlT slKves Ad07"! ;ed In ''cl101;utln," 

\0 th(~lr \'rt.l t.e 1"Glu, nnd r.uuli Jo\l~H.r!'l ::e(,l'06U alol11 employ 

&n 1nortp.n31V't~. o!t'!\11 tu' !It,lc t-) "cGfl1unt.e" tr f'!r til'lto tl-1ande. 

i\OOo!'<ane to "Wnrnl ;)lnktt t nnd 0 ~f ('~d8e "~·rlt'1ed. ey@rl 1.1m. 

B :1e(::ro Of! by f'tfla born on OU~ ot ilia pl,.nt.nt!ona, !!n .;or i'lA1 'on 

luve 1.ht, ~'·Dt.twr u Cf;llqQ 4reU3 nn(l n "br1t-:h',' 8hl"¥". allY"r 

'ollar. 

All hr~lton .:slRves Wf!'l'e _11 tell nnd clothed l\no.. ~or 3 "droYe" 

o! nbQU' tiny or lii:!'7 11"la "laaok-,ftrd°' plooanlnn1ea, the 

\'i~l'one fUi8th"'!l(H.\. all po.pons!bll! ty, exoupt nt n!;;h t. ,:.. kino of 

l;hen 1't ralnnd. they had 6 ath'l t,~r ') go Wider; plu)'-b /Quell 

were built .~or UiflN. Ant! t.hHY elso tHtU _e.a.wa, tt0,18, .'0. rere, 
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':~t- c ~j i"!' (' t· 11 (1 ,;",:.:n \-~(! r(l> fed f'! b I.); ,t ''''1 v~ t lr.1P 9 " c' ny 
'J 

foods \'mre 'r:l1k, r lof". :'ot-llo)r:er. YUt,;t\tn bleu f\ ott corn 

dumpl111Bs; fu,e thej utaY9t ao fnt "n(1 nleek "d(~t de 7tl(jJera 

onl' terl !~u"ue Mr;Jor'a little blRok p16~" 

.. 'h" .yr.rllt~e ",,,ek1.1 rflr~1on qllowpd M nanl' ;.p..lton alnv., wva 

e neck ot Mfutl. ~wo "t!u.s,ere" ot flotU' (nbDut six pound.', 

seven poun.<1a or' fit tah b<10on. n "bflS" o! peua. n gtil10n of 

er1t::a. froM O}1(l :'\l two ;;unrts Of !-'IOlautit~8. A t-,nlt f'OwW of 

g:ree!l Gorfee-wtlct: triP. slp..ve hlr~u.)ftlt I~f'!rotod "lid "bftft' up" 

or ground, tro-: one \0 \\'10 0'4t\& of 8ug~H~ •• "ltnif1.l1" ot 

ex\rna. 

, 
e~t. 11190 Ir18t~ ;~o\ntoe!$. 8'rH~(·t ·-;Ot,.9tO~:'~. rou£1t1n6 ears. Wll'tflr-

fl~lu:~a f.!OC I'tatln€~,r gr~ent1 (h()r18 ro.iuoC tobaoco). In tru\ti. 

u~lnr. vo'!':! 11t~1~ if nfJ¥ "mp-ntlfr'c" (:pr{)oe8~ed tobnoco) on the 

"1nrkot. 

Sl\'"!'tmer, !lntl oalloos ~Ult' "llf'h\ tt()oCls"t"ol' tihe ''fOnlon in tf;e 

SUMrllOr. ~1Mft. .;'b;)u' 'tr,:" of ttl" olot.ti 1J.S,~<1 tor alf~YfH)' ol:ltrhlne 

t ~, \ .... 
f ... ,.~,;; ,,' 



1:- :i nJflt.:,ttl' oora' cuun sial". "he t'ardl¥ (too~or waG pro!1p117 

1~tll~!l to 8ttcnd hitJ !1H<'. 1: h~ "u;;. bud ott, the art:ur "dO' 

t)" ,,-,1 th hl·'~. 01· h"tc' j:.;;'} 0:: 111(1 O"''''J.·-.h.m';~ do dO. 

!]eV6Jt In ht,. Ilt~· "a8 "Ufi"~ ll1nk" whipped '" p..JJ¥ or thft 

:J!ll'ona or 'theIr ovor-880re. t401"eover. ahe Mye1" knew a 

}teuu '0 be wt~'ppad bl a ,,"'.1 te JHtJ!l80n on QI)3 of the dosnn or 

~.·)re ijttl'on J)lrul"atlo.ne. ~J11e ney.,r " .. eo." a pn,.rol.r in h·al' 

lIfe, thO'lgh nha "h!i3 ht}!Jrd tell dftt Jodco reM; ';'11111&1, 

'~nrB/~9 Johnnie B. Jonea. r~4 GICCene. (,U8 c)'leal, BOb Hr,ugh, 

'-'11 J ed,e Eiutry Cfill1er rid flS po tarolera" when &t! ft wna a girl. 

wI ttl t.hem fo~ "a'.1l11n f.e :If llJ8 tokea t th in68", burninb 1,Le! r 

g!.nr,. co\"tol'l Bn~ bftrna. "nd oiJrHtuet.1nt~ tter1~"wlyeD t:(!oorrilly ~8 

tJ3 ,1t11 t.u 9 nO perVHr'tti. 

In 199t), thr- ;"~ftr of t.he cyol.."te rtwhoont~ kilt a.bent •• ,.. fokes 

twlx\ '·1101111 (.:11t'r(il1ae) anC1 ,:l\ll)o~ton". IHo1~!~fn€ nn wlo18 

l.)f hP.P'8, ftMa"'lrq }"I1n.k" fntH 11vlt\f" at. 'he nr. u. w. -rye'.r'. 
nlace near .8R~t;Y111(f. Lp.'er. sho .,(}ve(!~1 t.h her husbLnd

aoqulr"d Htltae~'u,en' to f'r(H.ao" - - to the ~'1'. 'l'hO~8 n. ,!,6h~ord 'I 

;)l,!;;oe, In Hnrr18 Coun;,.. Jtenr·1.1ttrslle. '':bere. she lout, hftP 

t~ll:.i'b!!~ ~:n(1. rb~tlt t~'lrt.y-~lYft Y6flru tl{f\). !'10V'pe to Golu.mo1.ttJ to 

he ncnr :~rL$. J()r:rl ";:. lN~v1ti, .Yr •• tin only t!AU"hter ot 1)1'. ,Aah.i1llord. 



,)( H~ 
f-' , J. J 

),tflU In'erviftwe,C1. "11M"",)' ::',tnk" t'/~la ot Mrn. Df~v18t home, 

ftJoa pied11" 'round", flU ",he Jiilll t~.k;H' ~l ""ride in "\tf91tl!1f:~ 



~itley. 
4-29-37 ( FY'fJl71 \oLum be.0 ~WJ-7?e..e..oy-~) 

IIf t:::Jec - f - /9310 

MAMMY DINK IS DEAD 

'.J1 .' 'a (..." . ( 1 

EX-Slave #119. 

Mammy Dink t who cooked and served and gained pure joy through fai th-

ful service, has gone to the Big House in the skies. She lacked but It. few years 

of a hundred and most of 1 t was spent in loving service. She was loyal to the 

families she worked for and was, to alllpr~ctical intents, a member of the family 

circle. She was 94 or 95 when she passed away-Mammy was about to lose track of 

mere age, she was so busy with other things- ana she was happily at work to with-

in a week of her death. She was an in~titution in Columbus, and one of the best 

-known of the many faithful enG loyal colored servants in this city. 

~amn.y Dink-her full name, by the way t was Dink Young-started out as 

a cook in a Talbot county family and wound up her career as cook for the grand-

Qaughter of he~orig1nal employer. She was first in service in the hame of 

Dr. M. ~·l. Peters, in Talbot county t and later was the cook in the fami ly of Dr. 

T. R. Ashford, at Ellerslie, in Harris county. Then J coming to Columbus, she 

was cook in the home of the late Captain T. J. Hunt for some 20 years. 

For the last 27 years she had been cook for Mrs. John T. Davis, just 

as she had been cook in the h_me of her father, Dr. Ashford, and her grandfather, 

~r. Peters. 

Mammy, in leisure hours, used to sit on the coping at the Sixteenth 

street school, and wat ch the worle go by. But her greatest joy was in the 

kitche. 

The Davis family was devoted to the faithful old servant. A week 

ago shs developed & severe cold and wes sent to the hospital. She passed awey 

Saturday night-the old body had given out The funeral service was conducted 

yesterday afternoon from St~ Philips colored church in Girard. She Was buried 

in a churchyard cemetery, two of three mdles out, on the Opelika road. The 

white people who were present wept at the departure of one who was both servant 

. and friend. 
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Thus passes, to a sure reward, MAmmv Dink. h ---v • W ose life was such 

a success. 

;J1al'hf?l'j A'/;,11'" d,etl Sa7u Y' d V 17.10/..;-;-
11 ec: - {15ft, /9'';;;; 
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tt Alat A4ellne, ft aJl ex-alave of Wilke. 0.11l\1, Georgia, 

thinks abe is "cOUIld. a bUD4re4.· Her tint .-.cry la, 18 

her OlfD 'IOru, "., loy. to%' .,. m.other. I loY .. her 801 1 

wou14 fIr'1 wh.en 1 oou~4n' t be w1 th .ber. \fJIen I growl \lJ. 

I ltap' OIl In'ns .bar J •• t ~t-.48J. e.,.eD. at"- 1 ani_ 

and had olUl4ral Of my 0Wll ... 

A4el1D.e t • IIOt11 ... worked 1D. tile field. vo ..... ' ...... lui 

.a.. 00ll81dered. the be., Mat cutter on the planation. The 

sla.,.. "omen .en required to spin, an4 .&4ella.'. ___ 1" .. 

uausuall,. good at spinning wool, "u4 tbat kiM or sp1D aSas 
.... powertul 81ow," added 'he 014 WOIllU1. "IlJIIO'.r ..... ~ 

ot tbe beat 478ra atlJWher.e around. I ... too. 1 aa4e oQJ.rar8 

b7 a1zing up all kiDde ot bark and l_ves. 1 a. 'the pretti

•• t sor" of 11180 oo1.Qr with asp1. bark an4 pl_ 1MLs- -, 

the outside pine bark, but that little ~D.kln tbat ... . 

right doldl next to the tree." AAlel1u 1'8 ..... 0B8 ... . 

ahe lovee: "I never wlll forset It ... loBs .. a I 11"'8. 1" •• 

a hlOkor:.- stripe dress ~y •• 4. ttW .. , with. 1» ... "'toas 
a't ~ wrist banda. I wa. 80 'prowl ot \_, ........ tel, -

dreaae4 up 1n 1 t» 1 Ju t _,rut ... ,· 

ahe nmabera 'he ,laIl.tloa .'.ft ... 'he • ....,. ,

muter Py. tdle !tepa o.b114NA. -.,.Ist&'_ .""'1' _laka .t 
oanc1yS- fa eup. a.lJcl • apMla.1lde" 1a .... r 11017. ..~ ... 



were pun1 __ n~8 J too. -2004 or kd, .. got 1Ib.1pp11lgs . 

wi ih a lQllg ooalde kept JU,at tor tb.. They sipped us 

to make us grow better. I reoltoat" 

ukea about 400",01'., A4ellAa replied' 

ttl was 'born. sr." UP. aan1e4 _4 lad slxtMD. 

ohildrea and. neftr had ItO dodar '111 h._ aiaoe I got 80 

old!" 

Plantation lq_1I1tl •• allon. 1». 11._ oODCoot1o .. 

and 'tonics. At 'the fir.' _1ffle or a 0014, 1Ihe ala .... 

were oal~ed in aDd. giTeD • 4.rlat ot fat llghtwood tea, aade 

by pouring bOiling water oyer ap11' k1Jl4l1ng. ., Cause 11ght

wood got turpentine 111 It," explained Adeline. She said that 

a springtIme 'tOlll0 •• _de ot _11~ 4uat t gathered at the 

blackaa11th'. shop, 1I1xe4 wlth 8JTU.P. !h.18 wa_ oooa.aionally 

Tarled wIth a oonooo'ion of sarli. an4 whlstey! 

Ad.ltD. adherea to tradlt10Dal Xesro ocller., aQ4 oon

olude4 her reoountal ot tolklore wl'th the darlc prec11otlon: 

".ET81'1 glomv day br1ngs 48&th. SoIlebodr leaving 'this un1'r1e.d-

1,. world to-dayl" , 

•••••••• 

Aaotb.er Ter.1on ot slaTery ft. gl .... n br Eugene, an 

A.ugusta NoglO. Hi ... ther was hrought \0 A~'U8ta t"roBl Penn

.T1Yaala ani treed. whell she ... at age. S.be -.rr 18d a alave 

whoa • ... t.. kept • Jewel:r7 ., ore. The tree4 WOmtUl w as re

quint! ~ pu:t a guardian over _r Clb.l14ren. The Jeweler pald 
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Eugene's father 1'1fty cents a week and was angry when hla 

mother rei'used to allow her ch1ldren to work tor hlm. Zu~rjl}' s 

mother supported hor children by laundry work. "b'reo colored 

1'olks had to pq taxes," said ~ugona. "And ln Ai-Uu"USta you had 

to have a pass to go from house to house. You couldn t t go out 

at nl£llt 1n Augusta after 9 Of clock. The:r had a bell at the old 

Ularket down yonder, and 1t would str1ke every hour and halt 

[lOUr. There was an Uptown market, too, at Broad and. Lo~.J.n.;.e. I' 

Eugene told or an old l~egro preaoher, tiM .Purc1ee. WllO 

bau a school for l;agro ohildren in his back yard, In defiance 

or a law pl"Oblbl tin;; the eduoation or lIegroes. lied, said Eu

gene, was put in Jall but the punlsb.ment or stooke and lasbes . 

was not intended to be exeouted. The sympathetio Jailor told 

the old man: 'tHee. J 1 wont t .hlp you. .1' 11 Just whlp do_ on 

the stoo:';:, and you hollerS" ';0 ~~e4 made a groat no1so, tb.e 

ja1lor tbrashal about wi th h1s stiok, and no harm was done. 

spoke 01' husbands and wives ulsoovaring t;l& ~ they were brotHer 

and sister. H'I'hey'd talK about thei.r grandtat~18ra arid srand-

;lot!lel"S,and flnd o;.;.t tilat thoy had ooen separated when the~' 

were ch1ldren. Ii ho St~ id.. "'Ii'llen freedom waa deolared, tlley 

called thO oolored people dow.n to tae parade gl"')4nc. '.i.'IlCY had 

bu1lt a biG stUl1U, e.nd tn.s Yankees and SOHle or the load1ng 

colored r,un fi~l.de addresa~s. 'lou are tree now. von' t staul. 

"orlc and mal~e a 11 V1Ii~;. .;0 .nonest work. There are no more 
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masters. You are all free.' He said the Negro troops oame 

in, slng~ng: 

"Don't you see the lightning? 

Don't you hear t he thunder? 

It isn't the lightning, 

It isn't the thunder, 

It's the butLons on 

Tlle ~regro uniforms! 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • 

Mary is A tiny woman, 90 years old. ftI'd love to 

see S!1me of the white folks boys end girls," she said, sDl11-

in~~ and silo',glng a set ot strong n€W' teeth. "We had sohool on 

our plan~8tion, and a Negrt? teacher named Mathia, but they 

couldn't make me lenrn !lothln'. I sure 1s sorry now! 

Mary's plantation memories, in contrast to those ot 

slaves who remember rll0stly mola.sses find corn-pone, include to

mato rice t cllioke:l8, baked t rri ed and stewed. "And chioken 

pies!" Nary closed her,eyes. t'Don't talk about 'em! I told 

my grand children last week, I want ad t .. o est some old-time 

potato pie!" 

They pla.yed "peep-squirrel," Kary remer.tbered. "I never 

could put· up to dance much, but none cnuld beat me runnln t • 

"Peep Squirrel" was 8. game we made up on the plantation. The 

girls peeped out, then ran by the men, and they 9 d be caught 

and twirled 'around. Tt~y saId I was like a 111dee bird, I was 

80 little and could run so tast: They said I _8 married when 

I was 17 years old. I know it was atter freedom. I had the 
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fineBt kind ot marrying dress that my father bought tor me. 

It had great big grapes henging down trOll the sleeves and 

ar':und the skirt." Mary sIghed. "1 w1sh t t I had-a kept it tor 

my children to S8W!" 

•••••••••••••••••• 

Rachel 'a mBster called bis people "servants". not 

l{egroes or slaves. "he de bes t lIarster in de worl', " 881d 

Rachel. ttl love hia grave!" 

Raohel nursed her aunt's children while the mother 

acted as nurse for "de lady's baby whut came tum nU8si8 wid 

de n~rster'8 wife." The czarina was 8odnother for the 81'11-

bessador"s b~by. "Marster b:tn somewhah in de back part 0' de 

¥lOrl' ." explained the old wOr,Jan, "You see, he wuz de guv'nor. 

He knolfed all de big people, senetrns and all." Rachel laugh-

ed. "·1 was n old. maid when I Mnrrled, tt sne said. "De broom ~"'Uz 

de law. All we hndder do was step over de broom bero' witnesses 

'1 nd we wuz !:'larry!" 

•••••••••••••••• , 
"AS far' as I kin rekellcc'," 88id Laurs, "my mother waa 

give." She could not rem.ember her age, but estiJl'l6ted that ahe 

might be 75 years old. Her native dignity was evident in her 

calm !laWler, her neat clothing Hod the comfortable, home-like 

roo.. "Dey 88y in dem days," she continued, "when you marry, 

dey give you so men7 colored people. liJ mother, her brother and 

her aunt was 81 ve to young Kistle when she marry de Baptis' 

preacher end cOJae to Auguste. When dey brought 118 to Auglate. 

I WU'Z de baby. Round wheh de barraoka 1s now, _8 de Baptla t 
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parsonage. My mother wes a cook. I kin reaember de Yankees 

comin' down Brood street. Dey put up wheh de barracks Is on 

neynolds Street. Dey ca'7ed .e to de :tairground. De man 

wes speakin'. I thought it wuz up in de trees, but 1 know now 

it muster been e plattorm in bushes. Mietie 8ay to me: 'Well, 

I.aura, what did you see'?' I say: 'Kiatia, we 1s all tree.' 

I such 8 lilt ch1le she jus' laugh at me for saying sloh a 

thlng. Vlhen I Wf18 siok, she nUBS me good." 

Laure remembered 8 long h -)Use with porches on Ellia 

street, "running almost to Oreene," between ~th and 8th, 

where 8laves were herded and kept tor market day_ "Dey would 

line fem up like horses or cowa," she said, "and look in de 

mouf' at dey teeth. Den dey march 'em. down together to m.arket" 

in orowds, first Tuesday 8ale day." 

••••••••••••••••••• 

In Cf)ntrast to the pleasant recolleQtions ot most , 
ot the ex-slaves, Mat1lda gave a ,,1 vld., picture ot the worst 

phase ot plantatIon lIfe on a Georgia plantatIon. She had 

been plowing tor tour years when the war started. 

"1 wuz in about my thirteen when de war e:~d." she 

mumbled. "~de tus t overseer, dey whu-op me to show me how to 

wk. I wuk hard, all de ti_. I never lLad no ~ood times. 

I 80 014 I kalntt rekelleo' my maratar's name. I kaln't 'aember, 

honey. I had too hard tiae. We 11 ve in. 8 weather-board house t 

jus' hulled In. We had to eat anyting dey give us, lIoa'11 blaok 
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'lasses in 8 great big ole hogshea.d. WIlen de ymr gwine on, 

l11Te Led to live 'in rice, m.os'ly, what dey raise.Ne had a 

liard time. Didn't know we wuz tree tor a long time. All 

give overseer so mean, de slaves run away. Dey gits de 

blood-houn' to tint '8m. Dey done dug cave in de wood, down 

in de grrund, F.lnd :l1de dore. Dey buckle de slave down to 8 

log Rnd beat de breef' outter dam, till de blood run all 

over everywtlere. 'llhen night come, dey drug 'em to dey house 

and greases 'ee down wid turpentine Hnd rub salt in dey wounts 

to mel: tem hurt wuss. ne overseer give de man whiskey to 

rnek him mean. Vihen dey whu-op my mottler, I crawl under de 

hause and ory." 

One of Matilda's younger friends, listening, madded 

ler llesd in sympathy. 

"When Matilda fS mind was cleorer she told U"J terrible 

stl")ries," she snide "It r1skes All the rest f)f us thankful we 

waren't born in those times." 

Matilda was mumbling end weeping. 
I 

"Dey WlIZ mean overseAr," sh~ whispered. "'But dey wuz 

run out 0' de country. SOMe wlJi 1, e lndics in de :lciehb0rhood 

reported 'um and had tum run out." 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

"Aunt Easter" is from. Burke Cf)unty. Her recolleotions 

are not quite 80 appalling 8S Matilda's, but they are not happy 

memories. 

"Dey didn' learn me nothin' but to churn and olean up 
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hc)use. 'Tend day, hoy. churn dat milk, spin and cyard dat 

roll." 

Asked if the slaves were required to g0 to Church, 

Easter shook her head. 

ffT00 ti red. Sometime we even L.ad to pull fodder on 

Sunday. Sonetir16 we go to church, but ell dey talk about wuz 

:)bey1n' Massa and obo~Tin' ,Misaus. 3ero' \'YC went to cilUrch, we 

had to £;1 t up curly and flash and iron our clo' 6S. 

Easter's brother was born the day Lee surre'1clel"ed. "Dey 

name him Hichl':10nd,·' 811e said. 

• • • • e _ • ~ • • • • • • • • 

Carri6 llsd plenty to cat in slavery days. "I'd be 8. 

heap better oft if it WfiS dem times W)W," sl .. e said. "My folks 

didn't rn.1 st rect de slaves. 'NIlen freedom come t de lliG,,;ers oOlle 

'long wid dore bnbies '1n ~ley backs and sny I wuz free. I tell 

'em I already free! Didn't mek no dittrunce to me, freedom!" 

.,. ,. .............. . 
Melinda would glr..dly exchnn~!e Dll ;ler worldly J)08-

sessions t:nd freedom to have plar:tation days back again. She 

owns ter ~lome r-md h8~~ B garden of old-fashioned flowers, (lue 

to her magic "growing hand." 

"r bel~nGed to 8 proticher in en'line," seid Maliuda. 

"t\ naptis' preacher. My fambly wasn't fiel' han's, dey wuz all 

.... ~')use servants. Marster wouldn't sell n0ne 0' his slaves. 

""Then he W8nted to buy one, lle'd buy de whole fambly to keep 

fum [laving 'em separated." 



Page 9 

Malinda and her sister belonged to the young girls. 

~Wh8rtever de young Mistls6s visited, we went right erlong. 

My own aallm1 tuk long trips wid ole Kiat1a to de Blue Ridge 

Mountings and sometimes over de big water." IUillnda 881(1 

the sleves danced to "quills." a hOlle-made reed instrument. 

"My Il8lEU1lY wuz de beat dancer on de plantsshun," assortet.\ the 

old woman. "She could dance so sturdy, she could balance a 

glass of' weter on her head end never spill 8 drap!" 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

Amelia, like many of tIle old slavps In Augusta to-day, 

came trOB South Carolina. 

ttl put on a hoopsklrt one time." she 681d. "1 wanted 

to go to church wid a hoop on. I ouoh a lilt gal, all de 

ohillun laugh at me, playln"lady. I take it otf and hide it 

In de wood." 

Amelia remeMbered her young mistresses with afrection. 

"Dey WUZ 80 good to me," she said, "dey like to dress me up! 
\ 

I wae 8 111' gal wid 8 tiny wais'. Dey put oorsets on ae and 

laoe .e up tight. and then dey take ott all de,. medal1ion ancl 

jewelry ond hang tera roun' .y neck and put long sash on me. 

I look pretty t,o go to da;ice. ~1hen I glt back. 1 so tired I 

thow 1I7selt on de bed and sleep wid clet tight oorset on me!" 

••••••••••••••• 
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FOUR SLAVES Dm!:RVIEWED 
by 

MADDE BA.RRAG.hH, EDITH HKLL LOVE, RUBY LORRi..INE RiillFOBD 

ELLEN ClJ,:J?BELL, 1030 Brayton street, Augusta, Ga., 1846. 

Ellen Campbell lives in a little house in a garden behind a picket 

fence. Kllen is a sprightly, erect, black woman ninety years old. Beady 

')().~ . 
h.Ir·",.t 

li ttle eyes sparkled behind her glasses as she talked to us. Her manner is 

alert, her mind is very keen 8.nd her memory Clf the old days very clear. Though 

the temperature was in the high nineties she wore two waists, and her clothes 

were clean and neatly patched. There was no headcloth covering the fuzzy grey 

wool that was braided into innumerable plaits. 

She invited us into her tiny cabin. The little porch had recently been 

repaired, while the many flowers about the yard and porch gave evidence of 

constant and loving care to this place which had been bought for her long ago 

by a grandson who drove a "hack." Vllien she took us into the crowded, but clean 

room, she showed us proudly the portrait of this big grandson, now dead. All 

the walls were thickly covered with framed ]ictures of different members of 

her farrily t most of ,:hom are now dead. In their midst was a large picture of 

Abrahmn Lincoln. 

"Derets all my chillun. I had fat daughter and three 'grands', but all 

gone now but one niece. I deeded de place to her. She live out north now, 

but she send back de money fer de taxes EI.nd insu.rance and to pay de firemens." 

Then she proudly pointed out a framed picture of herself when she was 

young. 

"':Ihy Auntie, you ware certainly nice looking then.tt 

Her chest expanded and her manner bec8lIlS more sprightly as she said, ttl 

~s de pebble on de beach dent-., 



I 

2 

"And I suppose you ramamber about slavery days?" 

"Yes Ina tm, I'm ninety years old - I wus a grown 'aman when freedom come. 

I 'longed to Mr. William Eve. De plantachun was right back liars - all dis 

land was fields den, slap doWn to Bolzes'. It 

"So you remember a lot abouy those times?" 

She laughed delightedly. ttyaatm. I 'longed to Miss Eva. Eve. My missus 

married Colonel Jones. He got a boy by her and de boy died. It 

"You mean Colonel Jones, the one who wrote books?" 

"Yas'm. He a lawyer, too, down to de Cote House. My mssus was Mrs. 

Carpenter's mother, but she didn't brought her here." 

"You mean she was her step-mother?" 

ttYas'm, dat it. I go to see dem folks on de hill sometime. Dey good to 

me, allus put sompan in mah hands." 

"What kind of work did you do on the plantation?" 

"When I was 'bout ten years old dey started me totin' water -- you know 

ca'in water to de hands in de field. 'Bout two years later I got my first field 

job, 'tending sheep. Vlhen I wus fifteen my old Mis8U& gib me to Miss Eva. --

you know she de one marry Colonel Jones. My young masus ws fixin' to git 

married, but she couldn't on account de war, so she brought me to town and 
, 

rented me out to a lady runnin t a boarding house. De ~ent was paid to my 

mssus. One day I ws takin t a tray from de out-door kitchen to de house when 

I stumbled and dropped it. De tood spill allover de lrOund. De lady got so 

lImd abe picked up a butcher knife and chop me in c1.a haid. I went runnin' till 

I come to de place where '1I13 white folks live. liliss Eva took me and wash de 

blood out mah head and pnt medicine on it, and she wrote a note to de lady Ind 

she say, tEllen is my slave, give to me by my IIOther. I wouldn't had dis 

happen to her no more ~ to me. She won't come back dere no more. ,,, 
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·Were you ever sold during slavery times, Aunt Ell.en?1t 

"No-m. I wa'nt sold, but I knows dam whut WUS. J'edge Robinson he . 
kept de ~ trade office over in Hamburg." 

-OA yes~ I remember the old brick building." 

"Yastm, dat it. Well, all de colored people whut gonner be sold was 

kept dere. Den dey brtm8 'em over to de market and put tem up fer sale. 

Any.Jlody fixint to buy tam, tzamines 'em to see if dey .11 right. Looks at 

de teet to tell 'bout de age.-

ItAnd was your :master good to you, Auntie?-

Itl-ll say dis fer Mr. William Eve -- he de bes' white man anywhere round 

here on any dese plantachuns. Dey all own slaves. MY boss would teed-em well. 

He wus killin t hogs stidy tum J"inury to March. He had two smoke-hOlilaes. Dare 

was four cow£. At night de folks on one side de row 0' cabins go wid de piggina 

ter milk, and in de mawnints dose on de odder side CO far de piggins 0' milk." 
. -

It And did you have plenty of other things to eat?-

-Law, yastm. Bations was given out to de alavas; meal, meat and jugs 0' 

syruP. Dey give us white flour at Christmas. Every slave tamily had de 

gyrden patch, and chickens. Marster buy eggs and chickens fum. us at market 

prices.-

"'Did the OTers&6r1i &Ter Whip the slaves or t:rreat them cruelly?'" 

"Somet~s dey whup tem -- make 'em 'strip off dey shirt and whup 'em on 

de bare skin. My boas had a white overseer and two colored man dey call 

drivers. If dey didn't done right dey dus whup i-. you and turn you loose.-

D~id the Eves have a house on the plan'tatioll, too?-

"No'm, dey live in town, and he come back and fo'th nary day. It 

wem't but three miles. De road run right tru de plantach.un. am everybody 

drive fru it had to pay toll. Dat toll gate 1I\lS on de D'Le.lg1e plantachun. 

ne, buIlt a house ~er Miss Kitty Bowles dawn by de dqubla gata where dey had 
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to pay de toll. Dat road where de Savannah Road ia.~ 

When asked about war times on the plantation Ellen re.called that when 

the Northern troops were around Waynesboro orders were sent to all the 

masters of the nearby plantatiOns to send ten of their best man to build 

breastworks to hold back the northern advance. 

ltJ)o you remember anything about the good times or weddings on the 

plantation?" 

She laughed delightedly. "Yas-m.*When anybody gwine be married dey 

tell de boss and he have a cake fix. Den when SUnday come, atter dey be 

married, she put on de white dress she be married in and dey go up to town 

so de boss see de young couple." 

"Den sometimes on Ba4day night we have a big frolic. De nigger i':rum 

Hamnond's place and Phinizy place, Ev-e place, Clayton place, D'Laigle place 

all git togedder fer big dance and frolic. A lot 0' de young white sports used 

to came dere a.nd pi.sh de nigger bucks aside and dance wid de wenches.-

"What happened, Auntie, if a slave from one plantation wanted to marry 

a slave from another?" 

She laughed significantly. "Plenty. Old Mr. Miller had a. man name 

Jolly and Pe wanner TJIlrry a woman off anmider plantachun, but Jolly's Marster 
, 

wanna buy de woman to come to de plantachun. He sa.y, 'Vlhut' s fair fer de goose 

is fair fer de gander.' When dey couldn't come to no 'greement de man he run 

away to de woods. Den dey ailt de bloodhounds on tim. Dey let down de rail 

fence so de hounds could gi t fru. Dey sarch de woods and de swamps fer Jolly 

but dey neber find him. 

"De slaves dey know whar he is, and de woman she visit lim. He had a den 

down dare and plenty 0' grub dey take tim, but de white folks neber fir..d him. 

Five hundred dollars wus what 11iller put out for whomsover gi t him." 

I 
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"And you say the woman went to visit him?" 
"Yes, Ma'm. De woman would go dere in de woods wid him. Finally one 

night when he was outer de swamp he had to lie hidin' in de ditch all night, 
cross from de nigger hospital. Den somebody crep' up and shot him, but he 
didn't die den. Dey cay'ed his crost to de hospital and he die three days 
later." 

"What about church? Did you go to church in those days?" 
"Yas'm, we used to go to town. But de padderolas wus ridin' in dem 
days, and you couldn't go off de plantachun widout a pass. So my boss he 
build a brick church on de plantachuhn, and de D'Laigles build a church on dere's." 

"What happened if they caught you off without a pass?" 
"If you had no pass dey ca'y you to de Cote House, and your marster hadder 

come git you out." 
"Do you remember anything about the Yankees coming to this part of the 

country?" 
At this her manner became quite sprightly, as she replied, "Yas'm, I seen 

'em comin' down de street. Every one had er canteen on he side, a blanket on 
his shoulder, caps cocked on one side de haid. De cavalry had boots on and 
spurros on de boots. First dey sot de niggers free on Dead River, den dey 
come on here to sot us free. Dey march straight up Broad Street to de Planters' 
Hotel, den dey camped on Dead River, den dey XXXXXXXXXXXXXXX camped on 
de river. Dey stayed here six months till dey sot dis place free. When dey 
campin' on de river bank we go down dere and wash dey clo'es fer a good price. 
Dey had hard tack to eat. Dey gib us de hard tack and tell us to soak it in 
Water, and fry it in de meat gravy. I ain't taste nothing so good since. 
Dey say, 'Dis hard tack whut we hadder lib on while we fightin' to sot you free." 



, 

RACHEL SULLIV-. 1327 Reynolds street, Augusta, Ga.; Born 1852. 

We round Rache1 Sulll van sitting on the porck of a two :room. house 

')t)r' 
'W,'_''\.) 

on Reynolds Street. She is a large, fl.eshy wanan. Her ha.n.cl.made yellow 

homeS]?un was baggy and sCliled, and har feet were bare, though her shoes were 

beside her roeker. 

We approached her cautiously. ' "Auntie, we heard you were one of the 

slaves who used to live on Governor Pickens t place aver near Edgefield." 

"Yastm, Yastm. 1 shore Wtls. He gin us our ehuteh. - de one over 

yonder on de Edgefield road. Notm you can't ,.see it fum de road. You has 

to cross de creek. Old Karster had it pulled out de low ground under de 

bRaSh arbor, and set it dere." 

"And what did you do on the plantation, Auntie?" 

"I wus a nu's gal, 'bout 'leben years old. I nu'sed my Auntie's 

chill.un, while she nu'sed de lady's baby whut come from Russie. wid de Marster's 

Wife - nutsed dat baby :rum de breas's I mean. All de white ladies had wet 

nusses ih dam days. Her master had just returned from Russia, where he had 

been embassador. Her baby had the czarina far a gocrmother." 

"And so you used to look after you aunt's children?" 

"Yas'm. I used to play wid 'em in de big ground wid de monuments all 

around." 
, 

"Miss Lucy Holcome was Governor Pickens' second wife, wasn't she?" 

"M.lsta wus', ma tm." 

"And ••• ,- were you born on the pl.antation at Edgefield?" 

"1 wus born at Ninety-six. Log Creek place .... ,. was Earste':"s second 

place. Oh, he had plantachuns everywhere, clear over to Alabama. He had 

overseers on all,de places, rra'm." 
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~id the overseers whip you or were they good?" 

"OVerseers wus. good. Dey better been good to us, 1~rster wouldn't 

~et 'em been nothin' else. Ar..d LJarster wus good. Lawd.y, us had de bes' 

I~rster in de world. It wus great tUr~s when he came to visit de planta-

chun. Oh Lord, when de Governor would come - dey brung in all de servants. 

1'farster call us 'servants', not 'niggers.' He say 'niggers WUk down in de 

lagoons. ' So when de Governor came dey brung in all de sarvants, and (}.l~ 

de little chillun, line 'em's up whar Marster's ooi 'age gwine pass. And 

1,~arster stop d~ in de lane and 'zamine us all to see is us all fight. 

He de bes' lJarster in de world. I love his gtaveSIt 

"Den he td talk to de overseer. Dere was Ennnanuel and Mr. DeLoach. He 

gib 'em a charge. Dey couldn't whup us or tree.t us mean." 

"How many slaves did your IJaster have,Auntie?" 

"Oh, I don tt know txactly - over a thousand in all I reckon. He 

had plantachtlJls clear over to AJ.abemaJ 1Iarster wua a world managerl Lerdy, 

I luv my Marster. Dere wus 'bout seventy plower hands, and 'bout a hunnard 

hoe hands.1t 

"Did your master ever sell any of the slaves off his plantation?1t 

IINotm - not'less dey did wrong. Th:ree of 'em had chill¥Il by de 

overseer, llr. Vlliite:fi~ld, and 1Ja.rster put 'em on de block. No ma'm he 

wouldn't tolerate date He say you keep de race pure. Lawdy, he made us 

lib right in dam time." 

"And what did he do to the OIVVrSeer?1t 

"He sont him off - he sont him lown to de low place." 

"I guess you had plenty to eat in those good old days?" 

.tOh t yes rna'm - dey t s kill a hunnard hogs." 

"And. what kind of A.M did you have?" 
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"Des like dis atreet - two rows facin' each odder, only dey wus log 

houses." 

"Did they have only one room?" 
room 

"yas tm. But sometimes dey drap a shed/down it dere wus heap o· chullun." 

"Did you have a good time at Chris~s?" 

"Oh yas'm. No matter where Marster wus - crost de water er ennywhere 

he send us a barrel 0' appl.es, and chestnuts - dey had chestnuts in dam days -

and boxes 0' candy. He sont 'am to 'MamIel and Mr. DeLoach to gib out." 

·SO your master would sometimes be across the water?" 

tlLatiy. yas'm, he be dere somewhere in 4e back part 0' de world. 

You see he wus govtnur. He mowed all de big people - Mr. Ben Tillman and 

all - he was senetra." 

"Auntie do you remember seeing any of the soldiers duxing the war?" 

"Does I? Law honeyl Dey come dere to de plantachun 'bout ten o'clock 

after dey surrender. Oh and dey wus awfUl, aome of 'em 'Wid lep ott or a:rms 

off. De niggers took all de mules and put 'em down in de sand field. Den 

dey took all de wimmens and put 'em in de chillun's house. .And dey le1"' a 
foot. 

guard dere to stand over fem, and tell him not to gi t off de If'aI& You know 

dey didn't want put no temptation in de way 0' dam soldiers." 
, 

"Vfuat kind ot work did some of the slave wamen do?" 

"Everything. I had a one-legged auntie - she was de seamst_. She sew 

f'um. one year end to de odder. Anodder auntie wue a loomer." 

"And where did you go to church?" 

"We went to de Salem Chu'ch. Yaa'm we all go to limyih. Marster want 

us to go to chu'ch. ITa sit o~ one Bide - so • and dey sit over dere. Dey 

WllS Methodis'. My mother was M3thodis t, but dey gi b her her letter when 

freedom coma." 
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"How about dances, Auntie? Did they have dances and frolics?" 

"YasSUI:!. on Sadday night. But boys had to gi t a P2,SS when dey go out 

or de Paddero1a. git 'em." 

IISO you had a happy time in those days, eh?" 

"Law~, yas1m. If de world would done now like dey did den de 

world wouldn't be in such a mess. I gwine on eighty-five, but I wish de young 

ones .us raisei now like I was raise. Marster taught us to do right." 

"How many children ha.ve 'Y0'rl.?" 

"I had 'leban ~ seben livin now." Then she laugh_d. "But I wus ole 

maid when I gi t married.." 

"I wustwenty years old! In dem days all dey hadder do to gi t married 

1mS step over de broom." 

"Step over the broom. Didn l t your master have the pres.cher come and 

marry you?" 

"Law~t no'm. ~ broom 1f\lS de lawl" Then she laughed. "Jus' SaT 

you wanner be married and de coupl~ git together Ifore witnesses and st~ 

ober de broom." 

"Do you remember when freedom came?" 

"La~ yaslm. Ml;. DeLoach come riding 'Up to de p1a.ntachun in one 
de 

ot dem low-bellied ca.lyages. He call to Jo and James-dem boys what stq 

round de house to bring wood and rake de grass s.nd slcb-he sont Jc and 

Jim down to all de fields to tell all de hands to come up. De,: unhitch de 

mules fum de ploW's and. come wid de chains ratt1inl , and de cotton hoers put 

dey hoes on dey shoulders--wid de blades shinin' in de sun, and all come 

hurrying to hear what Mr. DeLoach want wid'em. Den he rep.d de freedom war--

T311t to 'ell. One man so upset he start runnin I and run clear down to Sk 

de riber and • jump in." 
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EUGENE WESLEY SMITH. 1105 Robert Street, Augusta, Ga., Born 1852 

Eugene is 84 years old. He has thin features, trembling lips and a 

sparse beard. His skin is a deep brown, lined and veined. Ris legs showing 

over white socks are sealy. His hands are palsied, but his mind is intelligent. 

He shows evidences of association with white people in his manner of speech, 

which at times is in the manner of white persons, again reverting to dialect. 

Eugene stated that his father was a slave who belonged to Steadman 

Clark of Augusta, and acted as porter in Mr. Clark's jewelr,y store on Broad 

Street. His grandmother came from Pennsylvania with her white owners. In ao. 

cordance with the laws of the state they had left, she was freed when she came 

of age, and married a man named Smith. Her name was Louisa. Eugene's "Arnt" 

married a slave. As his mother was free, her children were free, but Eugene 

added: 

"She had put a Guardian over us, and Captain Crump was our guardian. 

Guardians protected the Negro children who belonged to them." 

To illustrate that children were con~idered the property of the 
\10 

mothers~ owners, he added that his uncle went to Columbia County and married 

a slave, and that all of her children belonged to her master. 

Mr. Clark, who owned Eugene's father, paid him 5O¢ a week, and 

was angry when Louisa refused to allow her child....-ve n to work for him. 

"He was good in a w~." admitted Eugene, "Some masters were cru.el 

to the colored people, but a heap of white people wontt believe it. 

"I was too little to do any work before freedom. I just stayed 

with my mother, and ran around. She did washing for white folks. We lived 
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in a rented house. My father's master, Wr. Clark, let him come to see us 

sometimes at night. Free colored folks had to pay taxes. Mother had to pay 

taxes. Then when they came of age, they had to pay ta.xes again. Even in 

Augu.sta you bad to have a pass to go frOIQ hcmse to house. They bad frolics. 

Sometimes the white people came and looked at 'em having a good time. You 

couldn't go out at night in Augusta after 9 olclock. They had a bell at 

the old market down yonder, and it would strike every hour and every hal! 

hour. '!'here WB.S an uptown market, too, at :Broad and McKinne." 

Asked abo11t sch0ol, Eugene said: 

"Going to school wasn't allowed, but still some people would 

slip their children to school. There was an old Methodist preacher, a Negro 

named Ned Purdee, he had a school for boys and girls going on in his back 

yard. They caught him and put him in jail. He was to be put in stocks and 

get so many lashes every day for a month. I heard him tell many times how 

the man siad: INed, I won't whip you. 1111 whip on the stock, and you 

holl~r. I So Ned would 1qt;wrr holler out loud, as if they were whipping him. 

They put his feet and hands in the holes, and he was sUPP(]IBd to be whipped 

across his back." 

"I read in tl\e paper where a lady said s-laves were never sold 

here in Augusta at the old market, but I saw them selling slaves myself. 

They put them up on something like a table, bid 'em off just like you would 

horses or cows. Dey was t".'fO men. I kin rekellect. I know one ws.s called 

Mr. Tom Heckle. He used to b~ slaves, specula.ting. T'ne other was na.med 

Wilson. They would sell your mother from the children. That was the reason 

so many colored people married their sisters and brothers, not kno~ing 

until they got to :~xatX ta.lking about it. One would saY', • I remember my 

I 



13 

grandmother,- and another would say, 'that's ~grandmother,t then they1d find 

out they were sister and brother. 

"Speculators used to steal children," said Eugene, I saw the wagons. 

They were just like the wagons that came from North Carolina with apples in. 

Dey had big covers on them. The speculators bad plantations where tPaY kept 

the children until they were big enough to sell, and they had an old woman 

there to tend to those dhildren." 

"I was a butler." (A dreamy look came into Eugene's old eyes.) 

"So I were young. I saw a girl and fell in love with her, and aSked her to 

marrJ me. aYes,' she said, 'when I get grown!' I said, I I am not quite 

grown mys.lf. ' I was sixteen years old. When I was twn.ty-one years old 

I married her in my fatherl.!J house. My mother and father were dead then. 

I had two sisters left, but my brothers were dead too." 

"I quit butling when I got married. They was enlarging the 

canal here. It was just wide enough for the big flats to go up with cotton. 

They widened it, and I went to work on dat, for $1.25 a~. They got in 

some Chinese when it was near finished, but they w8sn~t ~ good. The 
, 

Irishmen wouldn't work with niggers, because they said they could make the . . -

job last eight yeara--.the niggers worked too fast. They accomplished it 

in about four years. 

"After working on the canal, I left theDe and helped dig the 

fo~dations of Sibley Mill. The raceway t the water that run from canal to 

river. I helped dig that. Then after that, I went to Mr. Berckmans and 

worked for him for fifty years. All my children were raised on his place. 

I 
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That's how come my boy do garden work now. I worked for ~O¢ a ~t but he 

give me a hanse on the place. He 'lowed me to have chickens, a little fence, 

and a garden. He was very good to us. That was Mr. p. J. Eerckman~. 1 

potted plants all d.a;y long. I used to work at night. I wouldn't draw no 

money, just let them keep it for me. After they found out I could read and 

write and was an honest fellow, they let me take my work home, and my children 

helped me make the apple grass and plum grass, and mulberry grass. A man come 

and told me he would give me $60 a month if I would go with him, but I didn't 

I couldn't see hardly ~tall then-I was wearing glasses. Now, in my 84th 

year, I can read the newspaper, Bible and ever,ything without glasses. MY 

wife died two years ago." (Tears came into Eugene's eyes, and his face broke 

up) "We lived together 62 years!" 

Asked if his wife had been a slave, Eugene answered that She was 

but a painful effort of memory did not reveal her owner's name. 

"I do remember she told me she he,d a hard. time," he went on slowly. 

"Her master and misses called themselves 'religious people' but they were 

not good to her. They took her about in the barouche when they were visiting. 

She had to mind the children. They had a little seat on the back, and they1d 

tie her up there to keep her from falling off. Once when they got to a big 

gate, they told her tc get doen and ppen it for the driver to go through. , . 

not knowing the hinges was broken. That big gate fell on her back and she 

was down for I don't know how long. Eefore she died, she complained of a 

pain in her back, and the doctor said it must have been from a lick when she 

was a child. 
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"During the war there were some Sou.thern soldiers went through. I and 

two frlands of mine were together. Those soldiers caught us and made us put 

our hands down at our nees, and tied teDt, and rWl the stick through under-

neath. It was wintertiBe. They had a big fire. They pushed us nearer and 
hollered 

nearer the fire, until we bcrttuxri. It was just devilment. They was having 

f1U1 wi th us. kept us tied up about a halt hour. There Vias a mulatto boy with 

us, but they thought he was white, and didn't bother him. One time they 

caught us and thro1fed us up in bl:mkets, way up, too-- I was about 11 years 

old then." 

Asked about church, Eugene said: 

"We went to busij meetings up on the Sand Hill out in the woods. They 

didn1t have a church then." 

lugene l s recollections were Tigid as to the ending of the war: 

"The Northern soldiers corne to twon pl~ing Yankee Doodle. When freedom 

come, they called all the white people to the courthouse first, and told 

them the darkies was free. Then on a certain day they called all the colored 

people down to the parade ground. irh~;y had built a "big stand, and the ~ 

Yankees and some of our leading colored men got up and spoke, and told. the 

Negroes: 

"You are ire e now. Don t t s teal. Now work and make ali ving. Do 

honest work, make an honest living to support yourself and children. No More 

masters. You are free. 

Eugene said when the colored troops come in. they s~~g: 

Don't you see the li~htning? 
Don I t you hea.r the thunder? 
It isn't the lightning, 
It isn't the thunder, 
But its the button on 
The Negro unif-;rns!" 
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The .laves that we.s freed, and the country Negroes that had been 
. 

run off, or had run aw~ from the plantations, was staying in Augusta 1n 

Guv'ment houses, great big ole barns. They would all get free provisions 

from the Freedmen's Bureau, but people 11ke us, Augusta citizens. didll't 

get free provisions, we had to work. It spoiled some of them. When the 

small pox come, th~ died 11ke fItws hogs, allover Broad Street and ever,,-

where. " 

Dill 

nLLIS BENNEFIELD, HEPHZIBAH, G.A. t Born 1835. 

"Uncle Willis" lives with his daughter Rena Berrian, who is 74 

years old. "I his baby," said Bena. "all dead but me, and I ain't no good 

for him now 'cause I can't tote nothint." 

When asked where Uncle Willis was, Rena looked out over the 

blazing cotton field and. called.: 

"Pap! O~pappy! stop pickin' cotton and come i~ awhile. 

Deyls some ladies wants to see you." 

Uncle Willis hobbled slowly to the cabin, eet in the middle of 

the cotton patch. He wo~e clean blue overalls, obviously new. His ~11t 

regular features had high cheekbones. There was a tuft of curly white hair 

on his chin, and his head was covered with a "s~~downn hat. 

"Mawnin," he said, "I bin sick. So I thought I might git some 

cotton terday." 

Willis,thinks he is 101 yerurs old. He said, "I was 35 years 
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old when freedom delcA.red." He belonged to Dr. Balding Miller, who' lived 

on Rock Creek planta.tion. Dr. Miller had three or four plantations, Willis 

said at first, but later stated tha,t the good doctor had five or six places, 

all in Burke County. 

itI wuk in de fiel l ," he went on, "and I drove de doctor thirty 

years. He owned 300 slaves. I never went to school a day in my life, 'cept 

Sunday school, but I tuk de doctor's sons fo' rrtles evfy day to school. 

Guess he had so much bUsiness in hend he thought the chillun could walk. I 

used to sit down on de school steps Itill dey turn out. I 50t way up in de 

alphabet by lis+,enin l t but when I went to courtin l I forgot all dat." 

Asked what his regular duties were, Willis answered with pride: 

"Marster had a cayla.ge and a buggy too. My f~ther driv ' de caylage 

and I driv de doctor. Someti~es I was fixing to go to bed, and had to hitch 

up my horse and go five or six milts. I had a regu18,r sa.ddle horse, two 

pairs for cay-Iage. Doctor were a. rich mEln. Richest man in Burke County. 

He made his money on his farm. When s~~mertime come, I went wid him to Bath, 

wheh he had e. house on Tena Hill. We driv' down in de cqtage. Sundays 

we went to church when Dr. Goulding pY'e('!ch. De darkies went in de side dot. 
, 

I hear him preach many times. " 
Asked about 1 i iT j n g co nd jt i on s on Rock Creek plan tation, Willis 

replied: 

tiDe big li.ou8e was set in ahalf acre yard. 'Bout fifty yards 

on one side was my house, and fifty yards on de udder side was de house of 

granny, a. woman thFt tended de chillun and had charge of de yard when we 

went to Bath, II Willi s gestured behind him, "and back yonder was de quarters, 
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a half mile long; dey wuz one room 'erost, and some had shed room. When any 

of rem got sick, Marster would go round to see 'em all." 

Asked about church and Bible study, Willis said: 

"I belongst to Hopeful Church. ~ Church people would have sineint 

and prayin'. and de wicked would have danein l and singin'. At dat time I was 

a regular daneef" Willis chuckled. "I cut de pigeon wing high enoughl Not 

many cullud people know de Bible in sla.very tille. We had dances, and prayers 

and sing too," he went on, "and we sang e. song, 'On Jordan's stormy banks I 

stand, and cast a wishful eye.'" 

"Bow about marriages?" he was asked. 

"Colored preC:1.cher marry Ism. If You had to get license and give it to 

the preacher, and he marry 'em. 1hen de men on our pl~ntation had wives on 

udder plantations, dey call 'em broad wives." 

"Did you give your wife presents when you were courting?" he was asked. 

"I went to court in I and never give her nuthin' till I marry her." 

As to :punishment, Willis said +'r:.rt slaver were whipped as they needed 

it, and as a general rule the ove=~~e·-.r did the whipping. 

"When darky wouldn't take whippin I from de overseer," he sai d t he hr'ld 

to cayly dem to de iaboss; and if we needed any brashin' de marster lrush 

'em. Wby, de darkies weuld w~ip de overseer!" 

Willis was asked to describe ho~ slaves earned money for personal use, 

and l'eplied: 

"Dey made dey onw money_ In slavery tim" if I')l!. "anted four or five 

acres of land to plant anything on, marster ~ive it to you, and whatever dat 
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land make, it belong to you. You could take dr.t money and spend it any you 

l)'>~,i 
'''''')(j 

wanted to. Still he give you somethin l to eat and clothe you, but dat patch 

you mek cotton on, sometimes a whole bale, dat money yours." 

Willis thow;ht the plantation house was still there, "but it badly 

rounded," he said. "Dey tell me dere ain't nobody living in it now. It 

seven miles from Waynesboro. south. II 

"When de soldiers come thoo'," contimled Willis, "dey didn't burn 

dat place, but dey went in dere and took out evtthing dey want, and give it 

to de cullud people. Dey kepi it til~ dey got free. De soldiers tuk Dr. 

Millers horses and carry '~m off. Got in de crib and tuk de corn. Got in de 

smoke'ouse and tuk de meat out. Old Marssa bury his money and silver in a 

iron chist. Dey tuk it 300 yards away to a clump of trees and bury it. It 

tuk for men to cafy it. Dere was money without mention in da,t chist! After 

de soldiers pass thoo, de went d.own and got it back. /I 

"What did you. do after freedom was declared? " 

Willis straightened up. 

"I went down to Augusta to de Freedmen's Bureau to see if twas 

true we "'Uz free. I reckon dere 'lI3.S over a hunrired people dere. The JIla.tl 

got up and ~tated to de people. !:you is jus' e.s free as I am. You ain r t 

got no mistis and no mar~ter. Work wheh you want. "'On Sunday morning old 

Mars~er sent de house girl and tell us to all come to de house. He said: 

"What I want to send for you all. is to tell you you are free. 

Youhe,b de priyilege to go anywhere you wp.nt, but I don't want none of you 

to l:'::~:4'.·e me now. I want.s you-E.II to stay right wid me. If you stay, you 



you must sign to it.t I asked him: "What you want me to sjgn for? I is 

free. t 'Dat will hold me to my word, and hold you to yot word,' he say. 

All my folks sign it, but I wouldn I t sign. Marster call me up and say: 
already 

~ j' ~ i. ! 
t;,. .... ~ J,~ ; 

'Willis, why wouldn't you sign?' I say: IIf I is free t I don't need to sign 

no paper. If I was working for you, and doing for you befo' I got free, I 

can do it still, if you want me to stay wid yot.t My father and mother tried 

to gi t me to sign, but I wouldn't sign. My mother said: lyou ough ter sign. 

How you know Marster gwine pay?' I seid: 'Den I kin go somewhere else.* 

larster pay first class hands $15.00 a month, other hands $10.00, and den on 

down to f1 ve and six dollars. He give rations like dey always. 1I When Christ-

~as come, all come up to be paid off. Den he call me. Ask whar 1s me? I 

?tus standin' rou:u' de corn.er of de house. ICome up here,' he say, 'you 

didntt sign dat paper, but I reckon I have to pay you too.t He paid me and 

my wife $180.000. I said: tWell, you-all thought he wouldn't pay me, but 

I got my money too.' I stpyed to my marster's pl~ce one year after de war 

den I lefl dere. Nex' yac.r I decided I .lld quit dare and go somewhere 

else. It was on aCcoUIlt of my wife. You see, Marster bought her off, as 

de highest, and she r~dn't seen her mother and father in Waynesboro for 15 Jears. 
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When she got free, she went down to see 'em. Weren't Willin' to coma back • . 
~'was on acccunt M[stis and her. Dey bofe hal chilluns, five-six years old. 
i 
'De chillun had disagreement. Mistis slap my girl. My wife sass de Mistis. 

But my marster, he was as good a man as ever born. I wouldn't have lef' him 

for anybody, just on account of his wife and her fell out." 

"Vlhat did your marster say when you told him you were going to leave? 

Was he sorry?" 

"I quit and goe s over three miles to another widow lady house, and mek 

bargain wid her," said Willis. "I pass right by de dot. Old boss sitting on 

de pi-za. He say: 'Hey, boy, wheh you gwine?' I say: 'I 'cided to go.' I 

was de fo'man of de plow-han· den. I saw to all de ll")cking up, and things like 

dat. He say: 'Hold on dere.' He come out to de gate. 'I tell you what I 

give you to stay on here, I give you five acre of as good land as I got, and 

~30.00 a month, to stay here and see to my bizness.' 

Willis paused a moment, thinking back on that long distant parting. 

"I say," he went on, "I can't, 1larster. It don't suit my wife '!round 

here, and she won't v.am.e back, and I can't stay.' He turn on me den, and 

busted out cI"'lJing. 'I didn't tho't I could raise up a darky that would talk 

thataway,' he said tq me. 7iell, I went on off.· I got de wagon and come by 

de house. Marster says: 'NoW you gwone off", but don't forget me, boy. 

Remember me as you always done.' I said: t}~l right.'" 

:7il11s chewed his tob~cco reflectively for a few minutes, spat into the 

rosemaI"'lJ bush, and resumed his story, 

"I want over to dat widow lady's house and work. AloD€ about 1)iy I got 

Sick. She say: 'I going to send for de doctor.' I said: 'Please ma'am, 

don't do dat.' I thought maybe he kill me 'cause I left him. She say: 'Well, 
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I gwine send fo' him.' I in desprut condition. When I know anything, he 

walk up in :ie do '. I was laying wid my face toward de do' and I turn over 

"Doctor come up to de bed. t]oy, how you getting on?' II bad off;1 

I s~. He say: t I see you is. 'yeh.' Lady s~: 'Doctor, what you think 

of him? IMi stis, it mos' too lE.te, I he say, t but I do all I kin. She say: 

'Pleese do all yot kin, he 'bout 4e best han' I got. l 

ItDoctor fix up med' cine and. tole her to give it to me. She soy: 

"Uncle Will, tek dis med' cine.' I afraid to tek it, • frnid he wuz tryin' to 

kill me. Den two men, John and Charles, come in. Lady say: 'Get <iis medicine 

in Uncle Will.' One of de men hold my hand, one hold my head, end dey gagged 

me and put ~t in me. • Nex few days I kin talk, and ax for somethin' to eat, 

sO I git better. I say: 'Well, he didn't kill me when I tuk de Medlcine.-

"I stayed derell wid her. Nex' yar I move right back in two miles 

other side wheh I always live, wid anudder lady. I stay dere three years. 

Got along all right. When I left from there, lIef' dere wid $300.00 and 
wcmt 

plenty corn and hog. Ever:,.'thing I Glt, and tr.ree hundred dollars cG.sh in 

!llY pocketS" 

(It was plain that in his present status of relief ward, Uncle 
, 

Willis looked back on that sum of money as a small fortune. 

awhile, spat again, and went on:) 

about 
He thoug~it 

"Fourth year· I lef I and went down to de John Fryer pIece on 

Rock Creek. I stayed dere 33 yea.rs in dat one plc,ce." 

"Uncle Willis, did you ever see the doctor again?" 

"He die liore i know it," ~e replied, "I was 'bout fifteen miles 

from him and be de time I hear of his death, he bury on plEntation Jlear 

?ock Creek. n 
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Willis was asked ac~at superstitions, and answered with'great 

seriousness: 

"Eberybody in c.e worl' have got a spiri t what follow 'em roun I 

and dey kin see diffrunt things. In my s~eep I hab vision." 

"PapPY, tell de ladies 'tout de hant. II urged Aunt Rena from her 

post in the doorway, and Willis took up the sto~ with eagerness: 

"One night I was gwine to a lady's store, riding a horse. 

De graveyard was 100 yards from de road I wuz passing. De moon was shining 

bright as day. I saw soroethin' coming out of d~t graveyard. It come across 

de road, right befo' me. His tail were dragging on de ground, a long tail. 

He had hair on both sides of him, laying ~ow.n on de road. He crept up. I 

pull de ho~.·se dis we::!. he move too. I pull him day way, he mo"re too. I 

yell out: 'Wnat in de name 0' God is dat1' And it turn right straight 'round 

de gr~veyard and went back. I went on to de laay's store, and done my shop-

pin'. I tell you I was skeered t 'cause I was shot I would see it going back, 

but I never saw it. De horse was turrible ske~red of it. It looked like a 

Maryno sheep, and it had a long, swishy tail." 

Ull(!le ~iHlli 3 wa.s asked i= hd had ever sec:: ,-;j, person IIcJ!ljured" 

Lmd he answered: 
\ 

"Dey is people in de worl' got sense to kill out de conjur in 

anybody, but nobuddy ever conjur me. I year tum say if a person conjur you, 

Y0~tll git somethin' in you dat would kill you. H 
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Asked to wh&t he attributed his long, healthy life, he raised 

his head with a preaching look and replied: 

"I tell you, Missi s, I zactly what I believe. I bin tryin I to 

serve God ever since I cOl!le to be a man of family. I bin trying to serve 

de Lawd 79 years, and I live by precepts of de word. Until today nobud~ 

can turn me away from God business. I am a man studying my gospel. I ain't 

able to go to church, but I still keep serving God. II 

A week later Uncle Willis was found standing in the cabin door. 

"Do you want. to ride to the old plantation to-day?" he was 

asked. Hi s vi tali ty was E'.lmos t too low form to grasp the invi ta tion • 
. 

"I' 98 mi::;ht \Veak todhy," he Baid in a feeble voice. "I d.ontt 

feel ~~ood for muct.. tr 

"Whe-re is Aunt Rena?" he was asked. "Do you think: she would 

mind your taking an automooile trip?" 

"She gone to town on de bue;, to see de Jambly Welfare." 

"Have you had brea.l{fast? II his 1.'9a..l{ appearance indicated lack of 

food. 

"I had some 'Coffee, but I ain't D eat <nona." 

II'Nell, come on, Uncle Willis. We'll get you :::;ome breakfast, 

and then we'll take you to the planta~ion and t~l{e your picture in the place 

r.here you were born 101 :tears ago." 

Uncla Willis appeared to be somewhat in a daze as he uadlocked 

the cabin door, :put on his"sundown" hat, took up his stout stick s.nd tottered 
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down the steps. He wore a frayed sweater, with several l~ers ot shirts 

showing at the cuffs. On the way he racalled the first railroad train that 

'pas sed thrOl':.6h Burke COUll ty • 

"I kinder scared," he recollected, "we wuz all Itlazed to see dat train 

flyin l long Ithout any horses. De people wuz all afraid." 

"Had you hear of airplanes before you saw one, Uncle Willis?" 

"Yes, ma'am. I yeared 0 1 them, but you co1.:.ldn't gimme dis car full 

of money to fly, t~~yls too high off de ground. I never is gwine in one." 

Uncle Willis was deposited on the porch of one of the remainjng slave 

cabins to eat his Itbrekkus," iihile his kidnap-pers sbt;ght over hill and 

field for "the big house, ff but only two cabins and the chimney foundation 

of a large burned dwelling rewarded th~ search. 

He was posed in freat of the ca.bin, just in frOllt of the clay 

and brick end chimney, and took great plea.sure in the ceremony, rearing hi s 

head UTI straight so that h:s white beard stuck out. 

The brutal reality of f:~ding the glories of Rock Creek plantat~on 

forever vanished must have been a severe blow for the old m~s for several 

time s on the way back he wiped tears from his eyes.. Once ae;ain at his cabin , 
in the cotton field, his vit~lity reasserted itself, and he greeted his 

curious dusky neighbors with the proud statement: 

"Dey tu.lt me "heh I was bred and born. I don't ax no better tina." 

His farewell words were: 

It Go 0 ' b,,. • I hope s you all gi t s to Pa.radi se. rr 
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FOLKLORE 

Interviews obtained from: Mrs. Emmaline Heard, 239 Cain st. NE 
Mrs. Rosa Mi11egan, 231 Chestnut Ave. NE 
M~r. Jasper Millegan, 231 Chestnut Ave. NE 

Atlanta, Ga.. 



:fage 1. 

~~s. Emma]ine Heard, who resides at 239 Cain st. NE has proved to 
be a regular storehouse for conjure and ghost stories. Not only this but she 

is a frim believer in the practice of conjure. To back up her belfef in con-

jure is her appearance. She 1s a dark brown-r,kinned woman of medium height 

and always wears a dirty towel on her head. The towel which was at one time 

white gives her the weird look of an old-time fortune teller. 

Tuesday, December 8, 1936 a visit was made to her home and the 

following tnfor.mation was secured: 

"There wuz onct a house in McDonough and it wuz owned by the Smiths 
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that wuz slave owners way back yonder. Now', this 1 s the trufe cause it wuz told 

ter me by old Uncle Joe Turner and he 'spirience it. Nobody could live in this 

house I dontt care how they trie!. Dey say this house wuz hanted and anybody 

that ttted to stay there wuz pulled out of bed by a hant. Well, sir, they 

offered the house and $1,000 to anyone who could stay therp. over night. Uncle 

Joe said he decided to try it so sho nuff he got ready one night and went ter 

this house to stay. After While, says he, something come in the room and 

started over ter the bed, but fore it got there, he said, "What in the name of 

the Lord you want with me. "It said, 'follow me. There is a pot of gold 

buried near the chimney; go find it and you won't be worried with me no more.' 

Der next Eorning Uncle Joe went out there and begin ter dig and sho nuff he 
, 

found the gold; and side! that he got the house. Dis here is hhe trufe. Uncle 

Joe's house is right there in McDonough now and anybody round there will tell 

you the same thing cause he wuz well-known. Uncle Joe is dead now. 

"Anudder story that happened during slavery time and wuz told ter me 

by father wuz this; The master had a old man on his plantation named Jimson. 

';le11, Jimson' s wife wuz sick and had been fer nearly a yea.r. One day there she 

wanted same peas, black pyed peas; but old man Harper didn't have none on his 

plantation, 80 Jimson planned ter steal off that night and go ter olCl Marse 

::aniel's farm., which wuz 4 miles fran Marse Harper's farm, and steal a few pe8.S 

for his wife. ~{ell, between midnight and day he got a sack and started off 
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down the road. Long after while a owl started hootin, sho-o-o are-e-e, who-o 

0-0-, and it wounded jest lak someone saying 'who are YOu.' Jimson got scared, 

pulled off his cap and run all the way to old man Daniel's far.m. As he run he 

wuz saying, "Sir, dis 1s me, old Jimson' over and over again. Now, when he got 

near the far.m Old Daniel heard him and got up in the loft ter watch him. 

Finally old Jimson got dar and started creeping up in the loft. When he got 

up dar, chile, Marse Daniel grabbed his whip and 'most beat Jimson ter death. 

"This here story happened in Mississippi years ago, but den folks 

that tell it ter me said it wuz the trute. 'There wuz a wanan that wuz sick; 

her name wuz Mary Jones. Well, she lingered and lingered till she finally 

died. In them days folks all around would came ter the set tin-up if somebody 

wuz dead. They done sent same men after the casket. Since they had ter go 

30 miles they wuz a gOOd while getting back, so the folkses deCided ter sing. 

After while they heard the men cane up on the porch and somebody got up ter let 

tem in. Chile, jest as they opened the door that 'aman set straight up on 

thE.t bed; and sech another runnin and getting out of that house you never 

heard; but s~e folks realized she quzn't dead so they got the casket out der 

way so she wouldntt see it, cause they wuz fraid shw would pass out sho nUff; 

jest the same they vruz fraid of her, too. The man went off and came back 

with postols, guns, stlcics, and everything; and when this 'oman saw 'em. she 

said, 'dontt run, I won't bother you'. but, chile, they left there in a big 

hurry, too. Well, this here Mary went to her sister's house and knocked on 

the door, and said: 'Let me in. This is Mary. I want to talk to you and 

tell you where I've been.' The sister's husband opened the door and let her 

in. This 'oman told 'em that God had brought her to and that she had been 

in a trance with the Lo~d. rlfter that everyone wuz always afraid of that 'aman 

and they wouldn't even sit next ter her in the church. They say she is still 

living. 
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This happened right yonder in McDonough years ago. A gal went to 

a party with her sweet'art and her ma told her not ter go. Well, she went on 

anyhow in a bugg j when they got ter the railroad crossing a train ni t the 

buggy and killed the gal, but the boy didn't glt hurted at all. Well, while 

they wuz sittin up with this dead gal, the bOy canes leng there in his buggy 

with anudder gal, and de yeu know that herse stopped right in front uv that 

heuse and weuldn't budge ene inch. NO' matter hew hard he whip that herse it 

weuldn't move; instid he rared and kicked and jUIllped about and almost turned 

the buggy over. The gal in the ouggy fainted. Finally a eld slavery time 

man come alcng and teld him to' g1 t a quart of whiskey and peur it areund the 

buggy and the hent would gO' away. So they dcne that and. the speri t let 'em 

pass. If a hent laked whi sky in they lifetime, and yeu peur it round where 

they's at, they will gO' away." 

The fellewing are true conjure stories supposedly witnessed by 

li~s. Heard: "There wuz a Rev. Dennis that lived below the Federal Prisen. 

Now. he 1{Uz the preacher ef the Hardshell Baptist Church in this camnuni ty. 

This man stayed sick abeut a year and kept gittin different doctcrs and nene 

ltV them did him any geode :rell, his wife kept cn at him till he decided ter 

gO' ter see Dr. Geech. His complaint wuz that he felt something run up his 

legs ter his thighs. 019- Dr. Geech told him that he r~ad snakes in his body and 

they quz put there by the lady he had been gOing wi d. Dr. Oeech give him some 

medicine ter take and teld him that en the 7th day fram then that 'oman would 

come and take the medicine eff the shelf and throw it aTllay. Ceurse Rev. Dennis 

didn't believe a thing he said, so she nuff she came jest lak Dr. Geech said 

and tock the medicine away. Dr. Geech teld him that he would die when the 

snakes got up in his arm, but if he weyld do lak he teld him he would get all 

right. Dis 'aman had put this stuff in seme whiskey and he drunk it so the 

snakes breed in his body. After he quit taking the medicine he got bad off 

and had ter stay in the bed; she nuff the morning he died you ceuld see the 

t. 
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~nake in his arm; the print uv it wuz there when he died. The snake 

stretched out in his arm and died, too. 

"I got a son named Jack Heard. Well, somebody fixed him. I wuz 

in Chicago when that happened and my daughter kept writing ter me ter came 

home cause Jack wuz acting funny and she thought maybe he wuz losing his mind. 

They wuz living in Thomasville then and every day he would go sit round the 

store and laugh and talk, but jest as soon as night would come and he would eat 

his supper thea fits would come on him. He would squeal jest lak a pig and he 

would get down on his knees and bark jest lak a dog. Well: I cane hOme and went 

eer see a old conjure doctor. He says ter me, 'that boy is hurt and when you 

go home you look in the corner of the mattress and you will f1 nd 1 t. 'Sho nuff 

I went home and looked in the corner of the mattress and there the package wuz. 

It WUz a mixture of his hair and bluestone wrapped up in red flannel with new 

needles running all through it. When I went bake he says ter me, "Erumaline, 

have you got 8 dimes l' No, I said, but I got a dollar. 'We 11, get that 

dollar changed into 10 dimes and take 8 of 'em and give 'em ter me. Then he 

took Jack in a roam, took off his clothes and started ter rubbin him down with 

medicine; all at the same time he wuz saying a ceremony over him; then he took 

them 8 dimes, put 'em in a bag and tied them around Jack's chest somewhere so 
, 

that they would hang over his heart. 'Now, wear them always,' says he ter Jack. 

Jack wore them dimes a long time but he finally drunk 'em upl anyway, that doctor 

anred him cause he sho would a died." 
\L, ~ 

The following aroma few facts as related by Mri. Heard concerning an 

old conjure doctor known as Aunt Barkas. 

"Aunt Darkas lived in McDonough, Ga. until a few years ago. She died 

when she wuz 128 ye~as old; but, chile, lemme tell you that 'aman knowed just what 

1;~r do fer you. She wuz blind but she could go ter the woods and pick out any 

kind of root or herb she wanted. She always said the Lord told her what roots 

to get and always fore sun-up you would see her in the woods with a short handled 

pick. 
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She saia she had ter pick 'em for sun-up; I don't know why. If you wuz sick 

all you had ter do wuz go ter see Aunt Darkas and tell her. She had a well 

and after listening to your complaint she would go out there and draw a bucket 

of water and set it on the floor, and then she would wave her hand over it and 
e. 

say something. She called this healing the water. After this s~ would 
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give you a drink of water. As she hand it ter you, she would say, 'now drink, 

take this and drink.' Honey, I had some of that water myself and blieve me 

it goes allover you and makes you feel so good. Old Aunt Darkas would g1 ve 

you a supply of water and tell you ter cane back fer more when that wuz gone. 

Old Aunt Darkas said the Lord gave her power and vision, and she used to fast 

for a week at a time. Vfuen she died there wuz a piece in the paper bout her. 

ffThis here is sho the trufe, and if you don't believe it, go out ter 

Southview Cemetery and see Sid Heard, my oldest son; he been out triere over 20 

years as sexton and bookkeeper. Yessir, he tole it ter me 'nd I believe it. 

This happen long ago, 10 or 15 years. There wuz a couple that lived in Macon, 

Ga., but their home wuz in Atlanta and they had a lot out ter Southview. VIell, 

they had a young bab" that tuck s1 ck and died so they had the baby's funeral 

there in Macon; then they put the coffin in the box, placed the label on the 

box, then brought it ter Atlant a. Folkee are always buried so that they head 

faces the east. 
\ 

They say when Judgment Day come and Gabriel blow that trumpet 

everybody will rise up facing the east. Well, as I wuz saying, they came here. 

Sid Heard met 'em out yonder and instructed his men fer arrangements fer the 

grave and everything. A fe"1 weeks later the t oman called Sid Heard up long 

1i8te.nce. She siad, 'Mr. Heatd.' Yesmam, he said. 'Icall youter tell you 

rue and my husband can't rest at all. f~~"hy? 'he asked. 'Because we can hear 

our baby crying every night and it 1s wor~/ing ZK us ter death. Our neighbors 

next door say our baby must be buried wrong.' Sid Heard said, Well, I buried 

the baby according ter the way you got the box labeled. 'I am not blaming 

you, ~~. Heard, but if I pay you will you take my baby up?' Yesmam, I will if 
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you watn me to; jest let me know the day you will be here and I'll have every- . 

thing ready. Alright, said she. 

'VIell, 'said Sid Heard, 'the day she wuz ter come she wuz sick and 

instead sent a car load of her friends. The men got busy and started digging 

till they got ter the box; when they too, it up sho nuff after they opened it, 

the found the baby had been buried wrong; the head was facing the west instead 

of the cast. They turned the box around and covered it up. The folks then 

went on back to Macon. A week later the 'amen called up again. tN~. Heard, 

she says. Yesmam, says he.' 'Well, I hav·.::n't hearc1 my baby cry at all in the 

past week. I wuzn't there but I know the exact date you took my baby up, 

cause I never heard it cry no more." 

On December 10, 1936 Mr. and Mrs. Wdllegan who reside at 231 Chestnut 

;c..ve. NE. were interviewed on the subject of superstitions, signs, conjure, etc. 

Mrs. Rosa YJ.llegan studied awhile after the facts of the interview were made 

clear to her. Finally she said; "I kin tell you more bout conjure; thatts 

all I know bout cause I done been hurted myself ano every 'Word of it is the trufe. 

"Well, it happen ltik this. I wuz suffering with rheumatism in my arm 

and a old man in the neighborhood came ter me anci gave me some medicine that he 

waie. Vlould help me. 1,Ie11 , I done suffered so I thought mebbe it might help me 

a little. Chile honey, 'after I done tuck same of that stuff I nearly went crazy. 

I couldn't talk; coulen't ~ardly move and my head look lak it bust open. I 

didn't know What ter do. I called medical doctors and they jest didn't So me 

no good. Let me tell you right here, when you done been conjured, medical 

doctors can't do you no good; you got ter get a nudder conjur doctor ter get 

it otf you. Well, one day I says to my daughter, "I'll through wid medical 

doctors. 1'1'1 gwine ter Sam Durham. They say he is good and I go find out. 

Chile, folks done give me up ter die. I use ter lay in bed ane hear 'em say, 

she won't never get up. Well, I went ter Sam Durhwn and he looked at me ana 

said: 'You is hurt in the mouth.' He carried me in a small roam, put some 
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medicine around my face, and told me ter sit down a while. Atter while my 

mouth and face begin ter feel lak it wuz paralyzed, and he begin ter talk. 

'That man that give you that medicine is mad wid you about his wife and he fixed 

you. Now do what I tell you and you will overcame it. He is coming ter 

your door and is gwine want ter shake your hand. Don't let him touch you, 

but speak ter him in the name of the Lord and throw your hands over your head; 

by doing this you will overcome him and the devil.' hnudder thing he says; 

'This man is coming from around the back of your house.' Then he g1 ve me 5 

vials of different lengths and a half cup of pills, and told me ter take all 

that medicin.e. He told me too ter get a rooster and let him stay on my porch 

all the time and he couldn't get te~ me no more. Sho nuff, that nigger came 

jest lak he said he wuz going ter do, but I fixed him. Later on this same man 

tried ter fix his wife cause he thought she had anudder man. Do you know that 

oman couldn't drink water in her house? and when he died he wuz nearly crazy; 

they had ter strap him in the bed; all the while he wuz cussin God and raving." 

The next stories were told to the writer by Mr. Jasper Millegan: 

"My uncle wuz poi soned. Yes, sir, somebody fixed him in coffee. He 

lingered and lingered and finally got so he wuz confined ter bed fer good. Some-

Body put scorpions in hi~ and whenever they would crawl under his skin he would 

nearly go crazy, and it looked alk his eyes would jest pop out. He waited so 

long ter go ter the conjure doctors they couldn't do him any good. And the 

medical doctors ain't no good fer nothing 18k that. Ye_, Sir, them snakes 

would start in his feet and run up his leg. He nebber did get any t~tter and 

he died. 

"A long time ago I saw a lady that wuz conjured in her feet; some-

body put something down fer her ter walk over. Well, anyway she got down with 

her feet and couldn't travel from her bed ter a chair. Well, she got a old con-

oure doctor ter come treat her and he rubbed her feet with medicine and after he 

done that a while he told her that something wuz coming out of her feet. Sho 
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nuff, I see'd them maggots with my own ayes when they came out of her feet; but 

she got well. It 

The following are preventatives to use against conjure; also a 

few home treatments for di~ferent sickness. 

"Ter keep from being conjured, always use plenty salt and pepper. 

Always get up soon in the morning so nobodj can see you and sprinkle salt and 

pepper around your door and they sho can't git at you. 

"If you think you done been poisoned or conjured, take a bitter gourd 

and remove the seeds, then beat 'em up and make a tea. 

of it up. 

You sho will heave all 

~f you think you will have a stroke, go to running water and get 

four flint rocks; heat 'em and lay on all of them, and believe me, it will start 

your blood Circulating and prevent the stroke. Another way to start your blood 

Circulating; heat a brick and (lay) lie on it. 

~To get rid of corns, bathe your feet in salt water and take a little 

salt and put it 'tween your toes." 

Mrs. Millegan closed her interview by telling the writer that every 

morning found her sprinkling her salt and pepper, cause she knows what it means 

ter be fixed. As the writer started out the door she noticed a horse shoe 

hanging over the door. 
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On November 24, 1936 Mrs. Camilla Jackson was interviewed concerni~ super-

stitions, signs, etc. Mrs. Ja.ckson)an ex-slave~ is about 80 ye2..rs of age B,nd although 

advanced in years she is unusually intelligent in her speech and. thoughts. The 

writer wa.s well acquainted with her having previously interviewed her concerning 

life as a slave. 

Mrs. Ja~son related to the writer the following signs and incidents: 

If a tree is standing in your yard or near your house and an owl lights in 

it and begins to hoot, some one in the family will die. 

If, during the illness of a person, B. ca.t comes in the room, or the house.J 

2nd wnines, the person will ale. 

Another sure sign of death and one that ha.s been experienced by Mrs. Jackson 

is as follows: Listen child. if B. bird flies in your house some( one is going to die. 

My daughter and I were ironir,g one day a.nd a bird flew in the window right over her 

head. She looked up and said, "mama that bird came after me or you, but I believe 

it came for me. II One month later my daughter took sick with pneumonia and died. 

My mother said before the Civil War ended her mistress owned an old slave 

woman 100 years old.. This old. woman was very wicked. and the old miss used to visit 

her ca.bin and read. the Bible to her. Well sir, she died and do you know the horses 

ol'.l.lked and would go every way but the right way to the .grave. They rared and kickedJ 

arid would turn straight around in the road. 'cause the evil spirits were frightening 

tnem. It was a long time 'before they could get the body to the gra.ve. 

Mrs. Jackson befort relating the following experiences emphatically stated 

ner belief in seeing the dead but only believes that you can see them in a dream. 

"Many a night my sister has come to me all dressed in white. I ba.ve he81'd. 

"lE;r call me too; but 1 have never answered. No longer than one night la.st week 

old. Mr. and Mrs. Tanner ce.me to me in a dream. The old lady came in my room. a.nd 

stood over ~ bed. Her hair was done up on the top of her head just like she always 

vtore it. She was distressed and spoke about some one being after her. Old Mr. Tannl'r 

.. 
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C8me and led her away. They really were in my room , you see both of them died 

in this house years ago." 

Mrs. Jackson could not rela.te any stories of conjuring; but dicl mention 

the fact that she had often heard of people wearing money around their legs to 

keep from being conjured. ihe also spoke of people keeping a horseshoe over the 

door for good luck. 

During slavery and since that time, if you should go out doors on a 

drizzling night for a:ny thing,before you could get back Jack O~lantern would gre.b 

you and ca.rry you to the swamps. If you hollowed and some one bring a torCh to the 

dO'Jr the Jack 0' lantern would turn you a.1oose. Another way to get rid of them is 

to turn your pockets wrong side out. 

One day a man came here selling roots called "John the Conqueror" and 

sister Blakely there, paid him 10; for one of the plants , but she never did plant 

it. He said the plant would bring good luck. 

On the same day Mrs. Jackson was interviewed, Mrs. Anna Grant told the 

~riter that if she didn't mind She would relate to her a ghost story that was sup-

posed to be true. In her own words the writer gives the following stor.y: 

Onst a 'oman, her husband and two chil1un wuz trs.velin'. This 'oman wuz 

a p .. 'eacher and only wanted to stop over night. Now this 'oman's husbs.n' wuz a 
, 

stnner. but shewn.z a christian. Well ' she~. saw an old empty house setting in a field 

out when she went ter inquire 'bout i'li she Wll.Z told th8.t it wuz hanted and no one 

had ebber been able ter stay there over night. De lady dat owned de house offered 

n.er pillows, bed clothes, sheets, etc., if she intended--to'_stqj:.'and even told her 

that she wsuld give her de house if she could stay there. The woman that owned 

t.!~ nouse tolli her butler to go and ma.ke a fire for the family and cS.rry the pillows, 

5he!~tSJ etc. Well, they all got there the ~oman built a fire, cooked supper and 

feci 'am all. Her husband.and. children went ter bed. The husba.nd wantedto know 

',,:;v his wife wanted him to go to bed and she wanted ter stay up. The wife d1dli~t 
V 
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saY nothin', just told him ter go to bed, then she laid the Bible on the tails 

bottom side up and kept looking behind her. The huusa wuz two story and after 

while: something came ter the top steps and said, HCan I throw down, If she said 

"t;lrOW down in the name of the father, son and Holy Ghost." Two thighs and a foot 

c~me down. Later the same voice sed, "Can I throw down," and she said, II throw down 

in the name of the father,son and the Holy Ghost," and then a whole bo~ came down. 

The husband woke up when he heard the noise and ran B.Way from the house. The ghost 

t'Jli the 'O!llaIl ter follow her, and she picked up her Bible and kept on reading and 

~ent on behind the ghost. The ghost showed her where.some money was buried near a 

01.- oak tree and then vanished. The next morning the loman dug and found der money, 

but the loman of the house wouldnlt take a ~e~, said she didK't want it, sides that 

SHe gave her the house. They said tni s wuz a true story and der reason dat house 

"u..:. nanted wuz 'cause der family dat used to live there got killed a.bout money. 

Lrs. Grant ended by sayill6 "Dares a horsesnoe over my door right now for luck. It 

Mrs. Emmaline Heard lives on Cain St. between Fort and Butler Sts. She 

is B.n ex-slave and on a previous occasion had given the writer an inter.sttng account 

of slavery as she knew it. When the writer approached her concerning superstitious 

!:t~'ns, ghost tales, c)njure etc., Mrs. Heard's face became lit with interest and 

Q"J.ic,dy assured the writer that she believed in conjuring, a:.~osts, and signs. It was , 
not long before our interview began. Mrs. Heard, although seventy or seventy-five 

.,"e'l.!,s old, is very intelligent in her expression of her different thoughts. This 

inti:-;rview, as nearly as possible. was taken in the exact words of the person interviewed. 

"If you are eating with a mouthful of food and. sneeze, that sho is a true 

s~-n of death. I lmow that 'cause years ago I wuz havin' breakfast with my son Wylie 

Cln; one other boy and Wylie sneezed and sai<i "Mama 11m so sorry I jist coundn't hel:p 

L the sneeze caoe on me so quick. I jist sat there and looked at him and began ter 

!l)nuer. Two weeks later my orotaer rode ~ and announced my mother's death. That 

is one sign thats tr~e, yes sir. 
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If a picture falls off the wall some one in the family will die. 

If you dream about teeth, if one falls out thats another sign of death. 

Another sign of death jest as sho as you live is ter dream of a person 

named. I dreamed my son was na.ked but his body was covered with hair. Three 

months later he died. Yes sir, that sho is a true sign. 

Jest as sho as your left hand itches you will receive money. If fiue 

Dons on you from the stove, or fire place, you will get a letter. - - .-

If the left side of your nose itches a man is coming to the house. If it 

itches on the tip, he will come riding. 

If the right side of your nose i tflles a woman is coming to the house. 

Following are stories told to Mrs. Heard by her parents, which took place 
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Juring the period of slavery. They are supposed to be true as they were experienced 

OJ tne persons who told them. 

"My mother told me a story that happened when she was a slave. When her 

ni: ,ress whipped her she would run away ter the woods; but at night she would sneak 

DoCk to nurse her babies. The plantation was on old McDonough road, so ter get ter 

tne nlantation she had ter come by a celfletery and you could see the white stones 

si:1ining in the moonlight. This cemetery was near a cut in the road that people 

seid. was hanted and. they still say old McDonough road is hanted. One night, mama. , 
said sne was on her way to the plantation walking on the middle of the road and the 

:noon was shining very bright. When she reached this cut she heard a noise, Clack! 

:bck:! Clack!, and this noise remina.ed a person of a lot of machines moving. All 

:,:; once a ·big thing as large as a house came down the side of the road. She sRid 

it looked like a lot of chains, wheels, ~osts all mangled together, and it seemed 

k!!t there were more wheels and chains than anything else. It kept on by making 

;;[;."t noise,clack~ cla.ck! cla.ck!. She stood right still till it pnssed and came on 

ter tne farm. On her way back she say she didn't see it any more, but right till 

te:l.' day t.ha.t spot is hanted. I have knowed horses to run away right there with 
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people and hurt them. Then sometimes they have rared and kicked and turned to go 

in the other direction. You see, horses can see hants sometimes when Lolks can't. 

Ho·,., the reason fer this cut being hanted was because old Dave Copeland used to whip 

!llS slaves to death and bury them along there." 

The next story was told to Mrs. Heard by her father, who experienced it, 

9.5 a slave boy. 

liMy father sed when he wuz a boy him and two more boys run away from the 

!fi83ter 'cause the master whipped 'em. They set out and walked till it got dark, and. 

they saw a big old empty haUl. Bettin' lRCk from der road. Now this house was 30r4 

;niles from any other boUI'. So they went in and made a fire, and laid down 'cause 

they wuz tired fram running from the Pader rollers. Soon they heard something say 

t r) t tap' tap!, down the stairs it came, a loud noi se and then "Oh Lordy ~.faster, I 

'l':'Y"~ goin' do it no more; let me off this time. After a while they heard this sa.>ne 

noise like a house falling in and. the same words "Oh Lordy Master, I a.nt goin' do 

i ~ no more. Let me off thi s time. II By thi s time they had. got good and scared, so my 

T,'! sed he and his friends looked at each otl1er and got up and ran away from that 

[10'~Se jest as fast as they could go. Nobody knowed why this old house wuz hanted; 

C'lt they velieved that some slaves had been killed in it." 

The next is a story of the Jack O'lantern as told oy Mrs. Heard. 

"Old Soutn River orr the Jonesboro road 1s jest full of awampy land and on 

:1 rainy drizzly nigIlt Jack 0' lanterns will lead. you. ODe night my uncle started 

(I't ter see hi s girl enri he had ter go through the woods and the swamps. When he 

')t in der swamp land he had ter cross a branch and the night wuz dark and drizzly, 

so dark you could hardly see your hand before your face. W~ up the creek he saw a 

~ittle bright light, so he followed it thinking he wuz on his way. All night long 

;~e sed he followed this light up and down the SWB.:1l1), but never got near ter it. Wh,en 

d.tt,Y came he was still in the creek and had not gone any distance at all. He went 

1.o:oe and. told the folks anri they went baek: ter the swamps and saw his tracks UTI and 

,10\'.'11 in the mud. Later a group of 'em set out to find. the Jack O'lantern ~d way 
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down the creek they found it on a bush. It looked like soot hanging down from 

a bush, burnt out _ My urwle went ter bed I cause he wuz sleepY' and tired down ... 

from walking all night." 

259 

The following three stories related by Mrs. Hea.rd deals with practices of 

conjure. She definitely states that they are true stories; and baCks up this state

ment by saying she is a firm believer in conjure. 

liAs I told you before ,my daddy came from Virginia. He wuz bought there by 

01,' Harper and brought ter McDonough as a slave boy_ Well as the speculator drove 

al~ng south, he learneQ who the different slaves were. When he got here he wuz 

told by the master to live with old uncle Ned 'cause he wuz the only bachelor on 

the plantation. The master said ter old Ned, "Well Ned, I have bought me a fine 

v')lIDg plow boy. I want hi:n ter stay wi til you ami you treat him right. Every night 

1.:mc:le Ned would make a pallet on the floor for daddy and. make him go to bed. {,'hen 

~e got in bed he (uncle Ned) would watch hi:n out of the corner of his eye, but dadd1 

would pretend he wuz asleep and watch old uncle Ned to see what he wuz going ter do • 

. :...fter a while uncle Ned would take a broom and sweep the fireplace clean, then he 

w,).lld get a basket and t,~ke out of it a whole lot of little bundles wrapped in white 

c:cth. As he layout a package he would say "grass hoppers, II "spiders" ,"scorpia.n," 

!I ~3,L:'lke heads", etc., then he, would take the tongs ana. turn I em aro".l!ld before the 

blaze so that they would parch. 2~ight after night he would do this same thing 'Wltil 

t,:ey nad parched. enough, then he would beat all of it to[,;ether and make a 1.)owder; 

ken put it up in little 'bags. My d.addy wuz afraid ter ask old uncle Ned what he 

J.ii with these bags, but heard he conjured folks with 'em. In fact he did conjure 

:' gal I cause she wouldn I t pay him any attention. This gal wuz very young and pre

ferred talking to the younger men, but uncle Ned always tried ter hang around her 

:'.~id. help hoe, but she would always tell hLl to go do hi s own work 'cause she could 

elO ners. One day he said ter her "t.1l right madam, 1111 see you later, you wont 
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notice me now but you'll wish you he.d. When the dinner came, and they left the 

fiel(i they left their hoes standing so they would know jest where ter ~tart when 

tDey got baCk. When that gal went back ter the field the minute she touched that 

noe she fell dead. Some folks say they saw uncle Ned dressing that hoe with conjure. 

"My sister Lizzie sho did get fixed, honey, and it took a old conjurer ter 

fet the spell off of her. It w~z like this: Sister Lizzie had a pretty peachtree 

and one limb spreaded out over the walk and jest as soon as she would walk under 

:;:i.s limb, she would stay sick all the time. The funny pa.rt 'bout it wuz that 

wilile she WU% at other folks house she would feel all right, but the minute she 

pAssed under this limb, she would begin ter feel bad. One day she sent fer a. con

j~Jrer, and he looked under the house, and sho nuff, he found it stuck in the sill. 

It looked llke a bundle of rags, red flannel all stuck up with needles and every 

trling else. This old conjurer told her that the tree had been dressed. for her 

?;"c~ t'would be best fer her ter cut it dovm. It wu.z a pretty tree and. she sho did 

Ii.Cite to cut it down, but she did like he told her. Yes child, I don't know whither 

It Ve ever been conjured or not, but sometimes m.y head hurts ami I wonder. H 

Mrs. Heard asked the writer to return at a later date ann she would 

proDebly be able to relate more interesting incidents. 
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The Negro folklore as recounted below was secured from the fo11owing 

persons: Mrs. Julia R~h (an ex-slave) who lives at 878 Coleman Street, S.W.; 

1rr. George Leonard (a very intelligent elderly person) whose address is 

148 Chestnut Avenue N. E.: and M~.Henry Holmes (an ex-slave); Mr. Ellis 

Strickland; Mr. Sam Stevens and a young boy known only as Joe. The latter 

named people can be found at the address of 257 Old Wheat Street. N. E. Ac-

cording to these people this lore represents the sort of thing tha.t their 

parents and grandparents believed in and at various times they have been 

heard to tell about these beliefs. 

VOODOO AND CONJURE 

Mr. Leonard s~s: "In ciem days de old folks b'lieved in witch-cra.:ft and 

conjure and sicha stuff like date Dey b'lieved dat an old person could punish 

anybody by taking a piece of chip and spitting on it and den dey would throw 

it on 'em. Dey said ciat in two wssks time maggots would be in 'em." 

"I have seen t em take a black cat an' put '1m in a sack ant den dey took 

'1m an' put 'im in a pot of boiling het water alive. Man de cat would almost 

tear dat pot up tr.yin' to git out. After dey had cooked all de meat off de 
, 

cat dey took one of his bones (I don't know which one of 'ern) an'. I='ut it 

crossways in their front teeth while dey mumbled somethin' under their breath 

an' den dey took dis bone an' throwed it 'cross de right shoulder an' when de,y 

went an' picked it up anI put it in their pocket it was· supposed to give 'em 

de beE' kind of luck. Dey could sa3' or do anything dey wanted to an' ole 

marster couldn't hit lem." 

Regarding the Black eat's bone Mr. Strickland told the following 8tOr,y 

which he says he once heard an old man tell his father: 
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lIyou goes out in de valley in de woods an' you takes a live black 

cat an' throws lim in a pot of boiling water. You boils ,~ 'tili he gits 

done all to pieces an" den you takes all de bones an' throws 'em in de 

creek an' de one dat floats up de creek is de one to use. You takes dis 

bone an' draws it through your teech an' gits all de meat off an' den you 

can take dat bone an' do all kinds of majic. You can talk to folks an~ 

dey can't see you. You can even disappear an' come right back. It takes 

a good lun to do dat (get a black eat's bone). While you's boili~' de cat 

dat thunder an' lightnint look like it goin' tear up de face of de earth---

you can even see de wind which is like a red blaze of fire." 

Continuing Mr. Strickland· says: "Some of de roots dat dey used to bring 

lim luck an' to trick folks wid wuz Rattle-Snake Marster, and John de Con-

querer. John de Conquerer is supposed to conquer any kind of trouble you 

gits intuh. Some folks I~S dat you can tote it .in your pocket ant have 

good luck. 

"I once knowed a woman who had. some ledestone dat she uster work. She 

could take men an' dere wives apart an' den put 'em back together again. She 

say dat she had killed so many folks (by the use of conjure and majic etc.) 

dat she did'nt know whether she would ever git fit fer forgiveness. She sold 
, 

She sold herslef to de devil fer twenty years." 

"Aint nuthin wrong wid folks all de time when dey thinks dey is tricked," 

says Mr. Strickland. "I had a friend named Joe once ant he uster fool "-roun 

wid roots an' stuff like date One day he heard about a man who had promised 

to ~ay five-hundred dollars to anybody dat could cure him of de misery in his 

stomach. He thought somebody had "tricked" him by puttin' a snake in 'im. 

Joe stayed wid ,~ fer two days an' he did'nt git no better an' so he went 

out de next dayan' bo1:2ght a rubber snake an den he come back an' give de man 

some medecine to make ' im vomit. When he comited Joe throwed de snakel in 
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de can an' den he said to de man: "Dere it is, I knowed somebo~ had fixed 

you. " De man said: "Dey tol' me somebody had put a. snake in me.'" Joe took 

de snake an I done away wid it an' de next day de man wuz up walkin' 'roun. He 

never did know how he had been fooled an' Joe made de five-hundred dollars." 

According to Mrs. RuSh the wife of the colored foreman on her master's 

plantation was always working with roots. She says "One day I Come in fum 

de field to nurse my baby an' when I got to my house dere was dis woman stand,. 

ing at my door. I said to her: II}Tame 0' God !unt Cendis (dat 'flUS her name) 

whut is you doin'?" She wus makin' all .kings of funuy motions when I come 

up on her. If you aint scared of 'em dey can't do nuthin to you. When I 

hollored at her de sweat broke out on her face. By dis time I had stayed away 

fum de field too long an' I knowed I wus goin' to git a whippin' but Candie 

gimme some of de roots she had in her mouth an' i~ her pockets. She tol' me 

to put piece of it in my mouth aJl' chew it". When I got near de overseer I 

was to spit some of de juice towars him an' I would'nt git a whippin'. I 

tied a piece of it 'roun my waist an' pfit some in my trunk too. I did'nt 

git a whippin' when I got to de field but when I went to look fer de root 

'roun my waist it wus gone. When I went back to de house dat night de other 

piece wus gone too. I aint seed it fun dat day to dis. De rest of de women 
, 

on de:~lantation honored Candis but I did'nt. Dey say dat folks like dam 

can put stuff down fer you to walk in er set in or drink an' dat dey can fix 

you lie date But dey can't do nuthin' wid you if you aint scared of 'am.-

"Not so long ago a woman whut uster live back of me tried to do sumpin' 

to me after we had a fuss. I woke up one mornin' ani looked out b.1 my back 

fence an' dare wus a lotsa salt an' s~phur an' stuff all 'roun de yard. De 

other women wus scared fer me but I wus'nt." 

Several of my informants s~ that sa.lt can be used as a weapon of conjure. 
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According to Joe salt may be used to make a gambler lose all of his money. T6 

do this all tllat is necessary is to stand behind the person to be conjured and 

then sprinkle a small amount of salt on his back. From that instant on he will 

lose money. Joe has also seen a woman use the following method to make her 

:nale friend remain at home: "She taken some salt an' pepper an' sprinkled 

it up an' down de steps," says Joe, "an' den she taken a plain eatin' fork 

an' stuck it under &e door steps an' de man stayed right in de house until she 

moved de fork." 

Mr. Stevens says: "If you want to fix somebody all you got to do is to 

sprinkle some salt an' petter 'roun 'em an' it'll make 'em bus' dere brains 

out. If you wants to make 'e-J1 move you go out to dOe grave yard an' stick yo~ 

hand down in de middle of a grave an' git a handfUl of dat red graveyard dirt 

ant den you comes back an' sprinkles it 'roun dere door anldeyls gone, dey 

can't stay dere. Another conjuration is fer a woman to make three waves over 

a man's head. I saw one do dat once." 

Another method used to fix or conjure people, according tc Mrs. Rush, is 

to take a lizar& and parch it. The remains must be put in something that the 

person is to eat and when the food is eaten the individual will be conjured. 

Mr. Holmes says if B, black eat's tail is tied on someone's doorknob it will 

"cut dey luck off." 

Silver money tied around the leg will ward off the effects of conjure. 

Mrs. Rush says if you are feel ing ill and you wi sh to detennine whether or not 

someone has been trying to conjure you or not just take a silver coin and place 

it in your mouth. If it turns black somebody is working conjure on you. "I 

knowed a man who went to Newnan to see his mother who wus sick," stated Mrs. 

Rush. "She wus so sick dat she could'nt tell whut ws de IDB,tter wid her an' 

so her son took a silver quarter an' put it in her mouth an' it turned as black 

as a kettle." 
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Says Mr~ Holmes: "If anybody comes to your house ant you don't want 

'em dere, when dey leaves you take some salt an' throw it at 'em when dey 

gits out of hearin' you'cuss at 'em an' dey won't never come back again.", 

Following are some songs that used to be sung about conjure, etc.: 

SON: "Mother, make my bed down 

I will freely lie down, 

Mother, ma.ke my bed down 

I will freely lie down" 

l(OTHER: "Ransom, my son, what did she give you to eat? 

Ransom, my son, what did she give you to eat? 

SON: "Red head (parched lizard) and speckle back 

Oh, make my bed down I will freely lie down." 

"I'm gain' to pizen (poison) you, I'm gain' to pizen you, 

I'm jus' sick an' tired of de way yo~ do, 

I'm goin' to sprinkle spider legs 'roun yo' bed 

, If, 
an' you gonna wake up in de mornin' an find yourself a.eac 

"You beat me an' you kick me an' you black my eyes, 

11m gonna take di s butcher knife an' hew you down to my size, 

You mark my words I my Bame is Lou, 

You mind out what I ~, I'm gain' to pizen you." 

POSITIVE CURES AND CONTROLS -- . 

Mrs. Rush says that backache can be cured by rubbing a hot iron up and down the 

afflicted person's back. 

Asafetida tied around the neck will prevent smallpox. 

Risings can be cured by rubbing them with a poultice made from House-teak root. 



- 6 - 26U 

To prevent a fall while walking from one side of a creek to the other on a 

log, place a small stick crosswise in the front-teeth and no mishap will result. 

Hold the mouth full of water while peeling onions and the onion ~ice will not 

get in the eyes. 

, 

'If a man wisbes to make a woman fall in love with h1:n all that he has to do is to 

take some of her hair, tie it up. and then throw it in running water. In a shortL 

while she will fall deeply in love with h~ 

A man may also cause a wo.man to fall in love with him bJ letting her drink 

whiskey !n which he bas allowed "Gin-Root" to soak. 

If a woman wishes to make a man fall in love with her she bas only to take 

the small bow usually found in the back of a man I s cap on the sweatband, or 

the bow usually found on the band of the man's hat. After this has been 

secured it must roe taken and worn under her clothes next to her bodf. 

WITCH RIDING 

Mrs. Betty Brown of 74 Butler Street, N. E. ~s that when people die angr,y 

wi th someone they usually come back af.ter death in the form of a witch and 

then they ride the persoI\ that they were angry with.at the time of their death. 

According to Yr. Favors who lives at 78 Raymond Street, when a witch rides 

anyone it is a sign that a man, a woman, or a dog, is after that person. 

Mrs. JUlia Rush ~s: "De old. folks uster csll witches hags. Dey wus some 

kind of sperrits (spirits) ani dey would ride ~bo~. My grandmother uster 

sleep wid de sissors under her pillow to keep lem away." 
p 

"I once heera,s woman dat a witch come to a house one night an' took her 

skin off an' went through de key hole. Somebody foun 1 de skin an' sprinkled 
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salt on it an' when de witch come out she could'nt git in de skin ani she 

started saying: "Skinny, Skinny, don't you know me?' 

Regarding witches Mr. Leonard made the following statement: "The old 

folks b'lieved dat any house a person died in was "hainted" and dat de dead 

person's spirit was a witch dat would come back at night. They used tio put 

2G7 

a pan of salt on de corpse to keep it fum purgint an' to keep de witches away. 

They burned lamps all night long fer about three weeks after de person was 

d.ead an' they sprinkled salt an' pepper 'roun too to keep de witches away.1I 

Another infonnant claims that if a person sleeps with his or her shoes 

under the bed the wi tcnes are liable to ride him,. 

Mr. Strickland says tha.t when the witches are riding anyone if that per

son can say any tQtee words of the Bible such as: "Lord have mercy," or "Jesus 

save me" the witch will stop riding. 

APPARITIONS AND GHOSTS 

Mr. Henry Holmes claims that he has seen the Jack Q'Lantern and that a,t 

one time he even followed it. He says: "One night me ani two more fellows 

followed de Jack O'!,antern. It looked like a light in a house or sumpin. We 

did\nt know where we wus until de nex' mornin' an~ when we did find ourselfs 

we wus at home. All de while we followed it it jus' kep' goin' further an' 

furtner until it jus' va~ished." 

According to Mr. Leonard the Jack O'Lantern is a light that comes out of 

tne swamps at night and after getting in front of a person it will lead htm 

on and on. The old folks also used to think that the varyor seen rising out of 

the swamps at night were ghosts. One night he and his grandfather were walking 

down the railroad. tracks "nen suddenl! his grandfather said: "Stand back dere 

3-eorge don't you see Qat man walkin' 'long dere wid no head?" He says, however, 

tnat he husel! failed to see any such thil.· 

According to both Mrs. Brown and Mrs. ~ ' .. . )ple wno are born with cauls 
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(a kindofaveil) over their eyes are able to see ghosts. 

CUSTOMS CONCERNING COURT SHIP AND MARRIAGE' 

Mr. Leonard says that a young man wishing to accompany a young woman to 

her home always spoke in the followibg manner: "Dear kind Miss, if you have 

no objection of ~y being your protection, I'm going in your direction. It 

wa.s in this manner that he asked her to allow hi:n to escort her home. 

For several years after freedom was declared it was the custom for the 

bride and the groom to jump over the broom together before they were pro

nounced man and wife. 

HUNTING LORE 

The best tL~e to hunt 'possums is on a cloudy night just before the break 

of day. All of the big ones are out then Mr. Favors claims. 

268 
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CONJURATION 

Richmond County's older colored ci tizens, J;Jarticnla.rly 

the few surviving ex-slaves, are outspoken in their firm belief 

concerning povrers of conjurers E),nd root workers. 

"When it comes to conjura.tion, don't nobody know more 

, bOll t that, and there ain't nohody had a.s L uch of it done to 'em 

C,B I have," said a wizened old woman. II I kno .... " nobody CQuld sta.nd 

';:h:;:t I have stood. The first I lcnowed 'bout conjuration vias 

vihen a v/ornan named Lucinda. hurt my sist.er. She Vias alwa.ys a 

'oiG r::e, t and her chillun Y/5,S Detter tha.n anybody elses. Well 

her olde st child got .pregnan t and that worried Lucinda. nearly to 

dea.th. She thouGht everybody she seed was talkin' t 'bout her child. 

One da.y she passed lily sister a.nd another 'oman sta.ndin' on the 

street la.ughin' and talkin'. Lucinda. Vias so worried 'bout her 

:-.l,-':.ll2:hter she thought they VT?-S laughin' at her. She got so 1:'lad she 

cHssed 'ern out right. theI'e and told f em their' turn rm.s in the 

1:'1111. t My sister cCi.lled the other' oma.n in the house a.nd shut the 

door to }:eep froL1 listenin' at. 1:61:". That 1':Jade it VlllSS. , 
U'Bout three 'weeks l<:::.ter ~1y sister started compla.inin'. 

Us had two 01" three doctors with her, but none of 'ern done her 

E.r..y -£Jod. The more doctor's us got the VlHSS she got. ll'inally all 

of tIl'; doctors give her Ul) G;,nd told us the.ce Vlarn't nothin' they 

'Jonld do. After she had 'been sick 'bout two :·.~onths she told 

llS 'bout a. stra.nge ma.n comin' to her house a. few da.ys 'fore she 

t.ook sick. She sa.id he ho.d been there three or four times. She 
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'membered it when he come back after she took sick and offered 

to do sODethin' for her. The doctors hadn't done her no g00d 

3.nd she VlE;.S just 'bout to let him doctor on her 1,'r!'!sn this t oman 

that irl::~ S wi,th he r the da.y Lucinda. cussed 'em ou t told her he was 

Lucinda.' s great uncle. She said tha.t everybody called him t.he 

grea.test root worker in South Car'olinc::.. 'I'hen ray sister ti1oLlgh~, 

'bout hm'! tbis nan had come to her house o.l1d ,-':sked for wa.t.er 

every time. He wouldn't ever let her get the water for him, he 

alvTays Vlent to the j)U1TI'p 8.nd got it hisse If. .d.fter he had .tmmped 

it of:t r·e8.1 cool he VIOl11d 8,lvlB,:;rs Ofj~eI· to get a, ·~)tl.cket fllll for 

l!er. She didn't thin}: nothin' 'bout it and she would let him fill 

::8 r "oncke t. That's hov he [at ter. 

"She sta.yed sick a. long time and 11'a.mie sta.yed by her 

bed 'til she died. I noticed E8.inie vripint her Douth ever'Y few 

l:Jinutes, so one day I asked her what did she keel) vlil)in' from l:W 

sister's mouth. She told me it wasn't Dothin' but spitG .~ut I 

had got very anxious to know so I stood by her hea.d myself. Finally 

I seed vrhat it was. Small spiders caIne cra.wlin' out of her l;Jouth 

a.nd nose. 1:.a.mie tho\lght it Vlould skeer me,. tha.t's why she didn't 

':f2.n t. 1':18 t 0 }~n OV! • 

IIThat hal)l.:..ened on Tuesday and tha.t ~"rida.y ,/fhen she died 

s. s:.;3.11 snake CC·2:;e out of her fD.rehead and stDod straight up :ct.nd 

::~tll.ck hJs tonsue out at us. -:.. old ma.n who \'/8.S si ttin' there VIi th 

l1.S ca.uCht tne sn,--,.l~e, put him in a bottle, 3.nd ~:e.L)t ilim '-oout tV!O 

~eks ~efare he died. 

"Don't think Lucinda didn't ha.ve pore kamie conjured too. 

",.a,mie t.ook sick just one rmnth aftel" DY sister died. ). .. fter she 
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found out the doctors couldn't do her no good, she got a real 

t:;'Jod root worker to doctor on her. He got her up and she stayed 

lll) for nearly a year before Lucinda donbled the dose. That tir[]e 

l.jo.ce LIamie couldn't git up. She suffered a.nd suffered before 

she died. 3ut Lucinda. got 1·.Ier pa.y for all of it. When Mamie 

clied Lucinda cO!Je to see her and said t some folks vias better off 

dead anyhow'. Mamie t s daughter sta.rted to jl...lr.lP on her OU t sorJe···· 

of the oli folks wouldn't let her~ 

ULucinda went a long tir:e, -::mt \[J:len she fell she shot 

fell he.x'd. She alno:3t vrent crB.zy. She stayed sick as 1011,:: 8.S r:Jy 

sister an.d l~a.mie Jut together. She got so bad off' til nobody 

'couldn't even go in her house. Everybody said she was reapint 

~hat she sowed. She wouldn't even let tel" own chillun corne in 

t.he hOllse. .,"fter she got so sick she conldn't get off the bed 

~ . 
.,., .•.. .,,-

,.",-r~. 

she would cuss' em and yell to t.he taD of her v-Jice 'til they left. 

:'o-oody didn't feel sorry for her t canse they lmovled she ha.d done 

t.ao much devil~ent. 

"Just' fore she died, Lucinda was so sick and everybody , 
VJas ta.lkin' 'bout it vras snch a. shc3.l~e for her to ha.ve to sta.y 

there by herself that her youngest daughter and her husJand 'went 

to live ~ith her. Her daughter was 'fraid to go by herself. ryhen 

she died yon could sta.nd in t.he st.reet and hea.r her cussint a.nd 

Jellin t • She kept sayin' 'take t em off of lYie, I a.in t t done 

nothin' to 'em. Tell 'em I didn't hurt ten, don't let tern kill 

;;·;e. t And all of a sudden she vTonld st::i.rt cussin' God and d.ny-cody 

sile could t.hink of. ~}hen she died it took fOllr.en to hold her 

dawn in t.he bed." 
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"I've been sick so nuch 'til I ce.n look C:i.t other folks 

'f:.en they're sick and tell if its na.tural sickness or not. Once 

I seed my face always looked like dirty jish ';later grease VIas on 

it every mornin' 'fore I washed it. Then after I washed it in the 

places 'where the grea.se vms v/ould be places that looked like fish 

scales. 11hen tl:ese j}ls.ces would turn into sores. 1 v!ent to three 

:loctors and ever;:,r ·Jne of 'ern sa.id it Wz.s poison grea.se on r:ry fa.ce. 

I k~owed I hadn' t ~ut ."'.' 0 1.·1' .'(-J.' ,rl 0 f ',' .l·"e '" C' e _ "" ::;. <A.u on it, so I couldn't see 

where it was comin' from. ~very time I told my husband 'bout it 

lie got B1ad, but I never paid too ratch 'tention to t.hat. Then one 

do.;:;.r I vW.s tellin' a friend of mine' bout it, C':.nd she told me my 

;:usband I:'ltlst be doin' it. I ~::ol1dered vrhy he v{ould do sllch .: thing 

~nd she said De was just 'bout jealous Qf nee 

'lIThe last doct.or I vlent to give ~;}e somethint to i.)Ut. on 

Dy face and it really cleared t.he sores up. ~ut I noticed my 

:·1.ls'o(.',nd nLl,en r!ly fc.,ce got clear and he really looked Llad. He 

sf.8.1"ted ;rumblin t 'bont every little thin£:, l"'ight or wrong. Then 

Jne d8.y he brought lYle a black hen for dinner. 1~ mind toid 1:1e not 

to eat the chicken so I t01d him I wanted to keep the hen and he got 

l:'I8,d 'bout that. 'Bout tvro 01'" three da.ys lei,ter 1 :~otice4 a -big 

~:l1ot on the slde of the chicken's head and it burst~d inside of thD.t 

s~~e week. The chicken started drooQing tround and in a week's 

tir.le thcd; chicken vrr. .. s dea.d. You see that chicken was LJOison. 

"After that 1;!y husoand got so fussy I had to start 

sleepint in another room. I was still sick, so one day he brought 

'l'e SOL"e :.:edicine he sa.id he got. froL1 Dr. Traylor. I tried to t&,ke 

Ci. dose 'cause I knowed if it Vias from Jr. Traylor it was 9,11 right, 
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but that Eledicine burnt 1:."le just like lye. I didn't eveh try to 

t.o.1(e no rwre of it. I got SODe l::edicine from the doctor myself 

",'.nd ~)llt it in the bott.om of the sideboe.rd. I took 'bout t.hree 

Joses ont of it and it was doing 1:1e good, out \'lhen I st.a.rt.ed to 

t.a}:e the fourth dose it had lye in it a.nd I had to throw it away. 

I went and ~la.d the doct.or to give me another bottle and 1 ca.lled 

Dyself hidin' it, -out. s,fter I took 'bout six doses, lye was put 
my 

in it. Then one clay a friend of mine, ';"lho con;e from/husba.nd's 

hOIn8, t.old De he was a root. worker and she thought I already knOYled 

it. Well I }:no'liled then how he could find my medicine every time I 

~~id it. You see be didn't ha.ve to Jo nothin' but. run his cal'ds. 

}?rom then on I carried my nedicine f round in my apron l)ocket. 

"I started sleepin' in the kitchen on a cot 'cause his 

mother was usin' the ot.her room a.nd I didn't want to sleep with 

he r. La te c;. t night he VT oul d c or:1e tot. he ';'J i ndm'! and 010,.7 SOlc1e t.il in' 

in t.:'e1'e to l:,a.ke me feel reaload. Things C8.n be almled tilrough 

the lee y hole t. 00. I kno\,1 t caLlse I have 118.d it done to 1:."e. 'l'l.i.is 

up for 'bout a. and five or six 1::'1Onths. 'llhen 'cal'se he 

seed he couldn't do ~ust what he wanted to, he told ~e to get out. 

I v:ent 'canse I thought tha.t l'nic:..;ht help }]e to git out of lily IyJisery • 

..:5U tit Jidn' t 'caLlse he c GIlle v;lle re I was every night. lie never did 

U"y to COl~!e in, but us would 11e;;"r sOl;'}ebody stumblin' in the ya,rd 

ELld v/henever us looked out to see who it was ns always found it vias 

him. Us told him that us seed him out there, but he always denied 

it. He does it right no~ or so~etirnes he gets other root workers 

to do it for him. Whenever I go out in the yard my feet alwa.ys 

feel like theya.re twistin' over and I cantt stop 'em; my legs a.nd 

}:nees feel like sor:}ethin' is drawin' t d h d t t .. I em, a.n my ea sar.s sw~rnm~n • 
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I know wha.t's wrong, it just wha.t he had put down for me. 

"When I get up in the l.'1Drnin' I alwa.ys have to put 

sulphur' B.nd salt a.nd .i..iep)eI' in Y;1Y sr-nes to l~ee.:.i :::imrl1 the devilrnent 

;i3uts out for ::-!e • .:'- Dan \'Tho ce.n do that ~,:inJ of vrork give 1::Je 

Gomethin' to help De, but I was s'~osed to go back in six months 

';.nd lain' t oeen back. That's vrhy it's stcl.rted '.·:·)rryin t De again. 

liMy si ste r 1:1<::;;'S conj ured oy o)e nin' the d OOL~ E;.nd eat in' 

::I<'t-"L'''''I~pdC! 1'[1' thOllt· v-~-"'11.1··nt l-'ar L"~Y"ds " ""n QO-y"':r' old eX-f-ll!:',."re re-, .... ' ._ 'Ii CI~_ ,:> t. ,,,J_),,;:,).L... ....l1,J I.l.lJ,_L , 0 .... U ..-el, _ U \I 

~s .. d:ed. ll.Jhe had just cO::le llome 2.nd opened her front door and v:ent 

in the house to eat before goin' to church. She et her supper and 

sta.rted to church vii th another of r:JY sist.er's. .."1.fter she had ~one 

'bout two or three blocks she started feelin' sick ~nd walkin ' as 

if she wO.s drunlc. My sistel' tried to nalee her go back horne but she 

c:rouldn't. ;;lhen they got to church she c'Juldn't hardly get up the 

f::t.eps Ci.nd they v/c,rn' t in church over fifteen l:Jinutes I fore she ha,d 

:-:. stroke. Some'body took a. ca.,;,~ and ca.rried her hOLle. She couldn~. t 

:;7en Si)eak fo.i' DOL'e t~lc:ln a neek. The a·Jetor corne and 'xamined her, 
\, 

-"'T •• 

-Jut. he said he didn't see n:)thin' that would cause ;1.81" t.o h';1.ve a '-...• 
\ 

;~t.r'oke. He treated her for' oout two vreeks but S:le dian'1. get no 

·)et.ter. ~.~ friend told us t.o try 8. root vlorker. 3h13 sa.id she kno';Jed 

0ne t.na.t was S~od on such things. Us was afraid at first, ~ut after 

L:ree doctors us r:a.d tried didn't seem to do her no good, us 

decided to get. the r')ot vlorker. 

II The root \7 or'LeI' c or:je tha t ",'e dna sday lornin' and looke d 

.~;,t her, 'out he never t:.)L~ched her. He told us she had -been hllrt~ .. /()ut 

.:e conld 

~;i 'le he r 

ha,ve her on her feet in 'bout a week or ten days. li'~"'" didn't 

no :r.1edicine, and he never come bo.ck I til after st/~lC;;,S ttl? 
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and walkin' 'round. 
. 

She got Ul) in"'lbout seven days, and started 

ta.lkin' earlier than that. The rJot worker' told her she had got 
, 

conjnred b~ lHlttin' her ha,nds on sor.1ethin' a.nd eatin' vrithout 

vlD,shin' I ern. 

If She got along fi ne for I bOll t three years, 't il one da.y 

she cot horne from Vlork and found her house o),en. 3he thought her 

son had gone out ::i,nd rOI'sot t.o lock the j)or. :.;hen he come horfle he 

tolJ her he r:~r;.d not been G8.ck since he left. that. mornin'. She 

kno\'ied she didn't forget to lock it, so she guessed some'oody p...e.d 

jus 'bout gone in through the .... oTindoVl and COl;-Je out the door. .;jut 

it VTa.S too lat.e t.hen 'cause she ha.d et v/hat Vias left in the h01.1Se 

8.11d ha.d drunk some wa te r. 

nThat night she had her second stroke. Us sent for the 
her 

sane Y:Jan Y/ho La.d got/up before, out. he said he doubted gettin' her 

up this tif;Je I cause the l)erson had L!ade a. ;ood jo'o of it by 'puttin' 
I 

sor"Je thin' in her water and t' eat. He trec1,ted [-.I.eI', an'd she got 

str'::mg enongh to sit up in the house, but she soon had the t.hird 

stroke and then fle give her ul? She died' oout t.wo :210nths later. 
\ 

"I knm7 you don't knoY!.11ov; folks C8.n really conjLu'e you. 

I didn't at one time, but I shot learnt. Zverytime somebody gets 

sick it ain't 11atchel sickness. I have seed folks die \'Ii th vThat 

t ne d oct D'::'~S called C onsnmflt ion, o,nd ye t t.hey iidn I t have it. 1 have 

seed i)e o.ple die Vii th heart trouble, c:.nd they didn ' t have it •. iolks 

is havin'wore strokes :lOVI than ever but they ain't natchel. 1 have 

seed folks fixed so they would bellow like a cow when they die, and 

I ha.ve seed 'em fixed so you have to tie them daVin in 'oed to die. 

I've got so I hardly trust &,nyoody." 
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Estella Jones thinks conjurers and root workers are r.Juch 

r.;o;ce skillful now than for1:18 rly. 11 Folks d ant t kill YOll like they 

used to kill you. They used to ~ut most any thin' in you, but now 

they got so wise or a.fraid that s01:,eoody vlill knOVI zactly wha.t killed 

you, 'til they do it slick as a eel. 

"Once a man named John tried to go with a girl but her 

ste.p-pa, Willie, run him away from the honse just like he mought 

Je a. dog, so John made it up in his L'lind to conjure 7il1ie. He 

went to the spring and planted s01~thinr in the nonth of it, and 

'.:hen Willie went there the next day to get a. drink he got. the 

stuff in the v/ater • .A little while after be d.runk the viater he 

stD.rted ;ett.in' sick. He tried to sta.y up but every da.y he got 

'.':uss and ViUSS 'til he got fla.t daVIn in oed. 

"In a. few da.ys some thin' started graVlin' in his throa.t. 

~~very time they tried to give hi:m sou.P or a.nythin' to eat, somethint 

':fould CC)I;',e cra.wlin' uil in his throat a.nd choke him. That was what 

he had drunk in the s.t,H"'ing, and :"l8 couldn't eat nothin' 0[' drink 

nothin'. Finally he got so ba.d off he c12.imed S O1":1e thi n' Vla.S 
, 

chokin' him to death, a.nd so his wife sont off and got a fortune 

teller. This fortune teller said it was a turtle in his throat. 

.e t scribed the : .. an that had conjured '-rillie but everYJody knm!ed 

John had jone it 'fore the fortune telle~ told us. It warn't long 

:fter that 'fore Willie was dead. That turtle corne U2 in his 

throa.t a.nd choked him to dea.th. 

tt Some folk don t t -be lieve me, but I ain' t. tsllin' no ta.le 

'boat it. I have asked root Vlorkers to tell ~:Ie 1101,'1 they does these 
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things, B.nd one told me tha.t it yras easy for folks to put snal<:es, 

frogs, turtles, spiders, or l:lOSt a.nythin' that you couldn't live 

'ifi 1,11 crawlin' a.nd eatin' on the inside of you. He s8.i-:1 the se 

things was killed and )ut up to dry and then beat u~ into dust 

~ike. If any of this dust is put in samethint you have to eat or 

dl"iJ:1.k, t,hese things will come c..live like they ',/e1.S eggs ha.tchin' in 

J·,)U. 'l'hen the more they groYJ, tile '.'/Orss off you get. 

"1vty a.un't son had tool{ a. girl away from another man Vlho 

VT:"i.S going wi th !ler too. ..;~s soon as this !':lan hes.I'd they "uas going 

to E:a..r:'ry, he started studyin' sorJe wa:/ to stop it .. So he 'went 

to a. root worker and got sODsthin' and then Vient to this girl t s 

house one night when he knew my cousin was there. Finally when 

he got ready to leave, he wa.s smart enough to ge t my cousin to 

tD,ke 8. drink Vi i th him. 

"Tha.t next }'ornin' th-; coy '1;'1'.)·3 feelin' a little bad, but 

he never .J/aid ;-.00 much' tention to it. lrext dD,y ile felt cj, little 

·:.'nss, c'ni '2ver/dc'.y fr01:1 then on he fel t '.'mss and VlllSS t ti 1 he got 

too sick to stay up. One da.y a old lady vlho lived next door told 
, 

us to try 8 r)ot TIorker who lived on Jones Street. This man carne 

:..: .. nd told LlS ':,: ha t \'.'8.8 vTrang, bu t sa id LlS had Vlai te d t\.')o long to 

Bend for him. he give us so~ethinf to 'lieve the boy of his misery. 

Us kept givin' this to him 'til he finally got up. Course he 

-:!Cl.rn't vIell "oy no L18ans a.nd thJ.s uedicine didn't hell) his stoma.ch. 

:Iis stOlJach got so "oig everyo<Jdy 'iTould a.sk vlhcJ,t vr'J.s vlrong. lie 

t.old everybody t.hat a.sked him und SOITte vlho didn t t ask him I bout the 

frogs in his stomach. The 'oigger ti18se frogs got, the weaker he got. 
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nAfter he had been sick 'bon t four months a.nd" the frogs 

ha.d got to be a~f!e tty good size, you could hear' em holler every

tiJrle he aliened his mouth. He got to the place ,,[here he wouldn't 

talk much on account of this. Hi s s tornach stuck out so fa.r, he 

looked like he weighed 250 pounds. 

"After these frogs started hollerin' in him, he lived 

'bout three weeks, and i fore he died you could see the frogs 

jumj}in' 'bout in him and you could even feel 'em. 

nT' ain't no need ta.lkin'; folks can do any thin' to you 

they wants to. 'fhey can run you crazy or they can kill you. ~ontt 

you one tit'Je believe tha.t every 'pore ~jusson they ha.s in the" sylum 

is jus t nc .. tche lly c ruzy. SOIl~e was run cra.zy on c).cc Olm t of j)8ople 

not likin' 'em, so~e 'cause they wus gsttin' 'long a little too 

::.:;ood. Every time a IjHSSOn ju.mps in the river don't think he was 

just. tryin t to kill hisself; most times he just didn't knoVl wha.t he 

V12.s do in' • 

"My da.ught.er was fixed rizht here under our noses. She 

was Darried and had five little chillun and she was the ~icture of , 
I'tea.lth. :3ut she had a friend that she trnsted too much and this 

fri3nd '1.'''88 single a.nd in love wi th r::y d8.ughter's husba.nd. Diff' unt 

veople told Liza 'bout this girl, but she just didn't believe 'em. 

::~very da.y this girl VIas a.t Liza's house 'til time for Lewis to 

gi t. off fr01?l vJork. She he l.l,Jed Liza wash, clean up, iron a.nd cook, 

'on t she C\,lwa.ys Ie ft at the tiDe for Lewis to :;i t off from work. 

"This went on for ~ore'n a year, but I kept tellin' Liza 

tl) 'l!een off from this girl' cause I seed she didn' t ~,.,ean he'r no good. 
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.du t Liza Vf;-jS grown and noD ody conldn' t te 11 he r no thin I'. I think 

she hs.d Liza fixed so she '.'Tonld be cra:z.y 'UOl1.t. her. ~eoi?le can 

:, i::J.ke . you love 'em, even .',.<.J.rry I em v/11en if you VIa,s in your 2ight 

1;1ind you wouldn't :;iv'e 'em a thonght. _-1.nyhovl Liza went on Vii th 

the girl 'til one afternoon \.'rhile she vms comin' from the store 

sl"!e seed Lewis and .3dna gain' in a house together. He come home 

'-bout three hou.rs later, and \7hen Liza asked him Vlby he was so 

late he told her tt.ey !'lei.d to ',jork late. He didn't. knov/ she ha.d 

seed him and she never told him. 

"After this she sta.rted vlatchin' him a.nd2;dna, and she 

soon found out what folks had been tellin' her was true. still 

she nevel' told Lewis nothin' 'bout it. She t.old Ednc. 'bout seein' 

I em and a.sired her to IJlease let Lewis alone. ,:':;dna. Da.de Ui? some 

kind of s'cuse but she never let him alone, and she ke~t. gain' 

to Liza's house. When things finally went too f~r, Liza s~oke to 

Le'wis 'oont it B.nd as~~ed him to lea.ve Edna. alone. He did, but 

ths.t l::a.de Edm:.. mad ~.nd t.hat's v/hen she I cided to kill Liza. Lewis 

,;,'e::?l.lly loved Liza and 1.'Jould do ci.nythin' she asked him to. 
, 

"One day Edna co~e to se~ Liza, after she had st.ayed 

away for 'bont ti:..ree weeks, a.nd she ';'las more lovin' than ever. 

3~:e huns aronnd 'til she got 8. chD.nce to lint S01Jct:'lin t in th'! 

n.t~n." '),l:Jkat, then she left. Fe ople C,1.!.1 .:,mt sane thin' in things 

for you and everybody else C9.n eat or drinlc it, but it ':1:)n't hurt 

no'oody (m t the one it's put there for. Whe 11 Li za drunk VIa. te r , 

S~1'3 sa.id it ta.sted like it h~J.d sa.lt-peter in it. '.'1hen she Vlent 

to bed tha.t night, she never got. out' til she .78.S toted out. She 

saffered and suffered and \'Ie never knO'.'red -;Tha.t vra.s wrong 'til ~dna. 
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told it herself. She took very sick and I fore she 1ie~ she told 

nne 'Jf he.::' frL ends I -oon tit and this friend t old us, but it was 

tJJ late then, Liza was dead." 

, 
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~elief in charms and conjurs is still prevalent among many of 

c~Llgusta' s older Negroes. Signs and omens also Ijlay an im.l;)Ol'tant 

J:",rt in their lives, as do remedies a.nd cures handed daVIn by 

':;ord of r{iouth from generation to generation. 

If a.wrestler can get dirt from the head of a fresh 

grave, sew it up in a sack, and tie it around his 

wa.ist, no one ca.n throw him. 

To make a person lea.ve town, ge t SaLle dirt au t of 

one of his t.cacks, seVl it up in a sack, and throw 

it in running water. The i:Jerson \"ri11 keep going 

as long as the water runs. 

To take a hair out of a personts head and put it in 

a live fishes mouth will nalee the i)erSOn keep travel-

ing as long as the fish swims. 

If SOl:1eOne elies D,nd come s back to vlorry you, nail 

some new lumber into your house <-'j,nd you 'VIon't be 

00 t he red any r:;ore. 

Ylhen the h[;;,nds of a dead l;Jerson rema.in limp, some 

other mer~er of the family will soon follow him in 

dea.th. 

When a spider builds a web in your house, you may 

eX.i;Ject a visitor the same color as the Sl)ider. 

A singing fire is a sign of snow. 



If a cat takes up at your house it's a sign of 

good l~ck;" a dog - bad luck. 

If a spark of fire pops on you, it is a sign that 

you will receive some money or a letter. 

To dream of Y:luddy Vla.ter, maggots, or fresh meat is 

a sign"of death. To dream of ca.skets is also a. 

sign of dea the You may eXl)ec t to hear of as many 

deB. ths as there are caske ts in the dream. 

To dream of blood is a sign of trouble. 

To dream of fish is a sign of motherhood. 

To dream of eggs is a sign of trouble unless 

the eggs are broken. If the eggs B.re broken, your 

trouble is ended. 

To dream of snakes is 8. Sjg11 of enemies. 1f you 

kill the snakes, you have conquered your enemies. 

To dream of fire is a sign of danger. 

To dream of a funeral is a sign of a wedding. 

To dream of a wedding is a sign of a funeral. 

To drea~ of slIver money is a sign of bad luck; 

bills - good luckj 

To dream of dead folk is a. sign of rain. 

2. 284 
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Wear a raw cotton string tied in nine knots 

around your wa.ist to cure cramps. 

To stop nosebleed or lJ.iccoughs cross two straws 

on top of your head. 

Lick the back of 'your hand and swallow nine times 

without stopping to cure hiccoughs. 

Tea made from rue is good for stomach vlorms. 

Corn shuck tea is good for measles; fodder tea for 

asthma. 

Goldenrod tea is good for chills and fever • 

.i..~ichet Vleed tea is good for a laxative. 

Tea made from ljarched egg shells or green 

coffee is good for leucorrhoea. 

Black snuff, alum, a. .piece of cam,Qhor, and red 
, 

vaseline mixed together is a. sure cure for piles. 

To rid yourself of a corn, grease it with a 

mixture of castor oil and kerosine and then soak 

the foot in V/3.rm Vlater. 

Sulphur mixed wi th lard is good for bad blood. 

A cloth heated in Y-lelted ta.llow will give relief 

v[hen applied to a. I)ain in a.ny part of the body. 

Take a pinch of sulphur in the mouth and drink water 



4. 280 

behind it to cleanse the blood. 

Dog fern is good for colds and fever; boneset tea 

w ill serve the same purp a se • 

Catnip tea is good for measles or hives. 

If your right shoe comes unlaced, someone is 

saying good things about you; left shoe - bad things. 

If a chunk of fire fa.lls from the firej)lace a 

visi tor is coming. If the chunk is short and la.rge 

the person will be short and fat, etc. 

Don't buy new things for a sick person; if you do 

he will not live to wear it out. 

If a. lJerson who ha.s money dies without telling 

where it IS, a friend or rela.tive can find it oy 

going to his grave three nights in succession and 

throwing stones on it. On the foul'th night he IYlUSt; 

go alone, and the person 'will te 11 him where the 
, 

money is hidden. 

If a witch rides you, put a sifter under the bed and 

he will have to c.ount the holes in the sifter before 

he Goe s ou t, thus giving you time to ca toh him. 

Starch your sweetheart's handkerchief and he will 

love you [Jore. 

Dont t give your sVleetheE,rt a knife. It will cut your 

love in two. 



If it rains while the sun is shining the devil 

is beating his wife. 

To bi te your tongue vlhile talking is a sign that 

you have told a lie. 

Persons with gaps between their front teeth are 

big li8.rs. 

Cut your finger nails on Monday, you cut them for neVis; 
eu t them on Tue sday, get a new pair of shoe s; 
Cut them on ',;'fedl1Gsday, you cut them for wealth; 
Out them on Thursday, you cut them for health; 
Cut them on Frida.y, you cut them for sorrow; 
Cut them on Saturday, see your sweetheart tomorrow; 
Cut them on Sunday, its sa.fety to seek; 
ilut the devil will have you the rest of the week. 

If you start some place and forget sODething don't turn 

8,round without making a. cross I:'lark and 3pitting in it, 

if you do you will have bad luck. 

To stumli your right foot is good luck, but to stump your 

left foot is -ba.d luck. To prevent the -oad Iltck you r.ru.st 
, 

turn around three times. 

It is bad luck for a black ca.t to cross you to the left, 

but good luck if he crosses you to the right. 

If a Dicture of a person falls off the '117al1 it is a sign 

of death. 

To dream of crying is a sign of trouble. 

To dream of dancing is a sign of happiness • 

....,.:--
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If you me eta gray horse pulling a load of hay, a .. 

red haired person will soon follow. 

If you are eating and drop something when you are about 

to put it in your mouth someone wishes it. 

If a child never sees his fa ther he -~vill ma1-ce a good 

doctor. 

To dream that ;your teeth fallout is a sign of death 

in the fcunily. 
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To dream of a woman's dea.th is a. sign of some 1:1an's death. 

To dream of a ma.n's death is the sign of some Homan's death. 

If a. chicken sings ea.rly in the Earning a ha.wk will catch 

him before night. 

Always plant corn on the waste of the raoon in order for 

it t.o yield a good crop. If planted on the growing of 

the moon t.here \7ill be ['lore stalk than corn. 
, 

When there is a new moon, hol~ up anything you wa.nt and 

ma.ke a wish for it and you will get it. 

If you hear a voice call you and you are not sure it is 

really someone, don't answer because it ma.y be your 

spiri t, a.nd if you answer i t \~Till be a sure sign of dee. the 

Cross eye d Vlomen are bad luck to otha I' women, but cross 

eyed men 8,re good luck to .lomen and vice-versa for men. 



To wear a. dime a.round your a.nkle will. ward off wi tch 

craft. 

To put a silver dime in your EJOU th vIill de termine 

whether or not you have been bewitched. If the dime 

turns -bla.ck, s orne one ha.s bewi tched you, but if it 

keeps _i ts color, no one has l)ewi tched you. 

To take a strand of a person's ha.ir and nail it in 

a tree will run that person crazy. 

If a. rooster crows on your back stells you may look 

for a stranger. 

Chinaberries are good for ..... lormy children. 

The top 0 f a pine t re e a. nd the to,i) 0 f a. cedar t re e 

9laced over a large coal of fire, just enough to 

make 8. good smoke, 'will cure chillblain' feet. 

7. 2tj9 
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There are many ex-slaves living in Richmond County and 

Augusta who ha.ve vivid recollections of the days when their lives 

were inse1,)arably bound to those of their masters. These people 

have a past rich in tradi tion ant sentiment, and the ir memories 

291 

of customs, habits of work al).ct. play, and the superstitious beliefs, 

ii/hich still govern their actions to a large extent weave: a color-

ful pattern in local history. 

Mistreatment at the hands of their masters and the watch-

dog overseers is outstanding in the memory of most of them. "When 

I was in sla.very, us ha.d what you call good white folk. They wax-n't 

rich by no means, but they wa.s good. Us had rather have tem poor 

and good than rich and mean. Plenty of whi te folk mistrea.ted they 

slaves, but ours never Inistrea.ted us. They was a man lived in 

callin' distance, on the next l)lantation, who worked his slaves 

da.y and night and on Sunday for a rarety. You could hear' em 

coming from the field about 12 0' clock a.t night, a.nd they ha.d to 

be back in the fields by daylight. They couldn't get off on Satur-

da.y nights like everb.ody else. Whenever he bought their clothes, 

it was on Sunday whep they warn't workint. He Vias mean, but he 

\78.S good about buyin' for 'em, new shoes or a. suit or-anything 

of the like they said they needed. 

ItMars ter had ove rseers, but he wouldn't le t t em whip his 

sla.ve s unmerc iful. They a.lwa.ys whilJped us jus t a.s your mamas whips 

you now. 

"Bob Lampkin was the meanest slave owner I ever knowed. 

He would beat his slaves and everybody elsets he caught in the road. 
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jie was so mean f til God Ie t him freeze to dea the He (!ome to town 

:clllcl got drunk a.nd Vlhen he vms going ba.ck home in his buggy, he 

froze stiff going UD --tace Creek Hill. Whi te and colol"ed was gla.d 

i'.'hen he died. 

"His sla.ves used to run a.wa.y Vlhenever they got a chance. 

r 'member he had a real pretty gal on his place. She was light 

brovrl1 and was bu il t Ui) be t tel" than anybody I ever saw. One of 

the overseers was crazy about her, but her mother had told her 

not to let a.ny of tern go with her. So this old overseer Vlould 

stick close' ronnd her ¥/hen they wo.s workin',. just so he conld 

,:;et a. chance to say some thin' to her. He ke.pt followin t this 

child and followin t this child until she a.lmost went crazy~ Way 

f-).fterwhile she run away and come to our house and stayed 'bout 

three days. When my marster found out she was there, he told her 

she vrould ha.ve to eo b8.ck, or at least she Vlould haye to lea.ve 

his pla.ce. he didn't want no trouble Vii th nooody. '>Then that child 

left us she stayed in the woods until she got so hungry she just 

i'lc""'.d to go back. T11i5 old ma.n was Liad wi th -her for leavin', and one 

d<:...y vlhile she Vias in the fie Id he starte d at her again and when she 

told him flat footed she warntt gain' with him he took the big end 

of his COVl hide B.nd struck r1er in the back so hard it knocked her 

.1;Jlwnb. crazy. It Vias a. big lake of water a.bout. ten yards in front 

of 'em, and if her mother hadn't run and caught her she wouM have 

walked right in it and drowned. 

II In them t:i.me s \vhi 1.e l::.:e n Vien t Vii th colore d ga.ls and 

.... lomen bold. Any time they saw one and vranted her, she had to go 

vlith him, an0 his wife didn't say nothint tbout it. Not only the 
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men, but the women went with oolored men too. That's why so many 

women slave owners wouldn't marry, tcause they was goin' with one 

of their slaves. These things that's goin' on nOYI ain't new, they 

been happenin'. That t s why I say you just as well leave 'em 

alone 'cause they gwine to do what they want to anyhow. 

"My marster neVer did whip any grown folk. He whipped 

chillun vlhep they did anything wrong. He didn t t f low us to eat 

plums before breakfus, bu t all the chillun, his too_ would die 

or do it, so every time he caught us he vrould whip us. It 

Another ex-slave recalled that l1you had to call all your 

:marster's chiliun marster or mic:;tis, even the babies. You never 

vlore enough clothes a.nd you always suffered for comfort. Us 

wa.rn't eVen t lowed to have fire. If you had a. fireplace in your 

house, it wa.s took ou t and the pla.ce closed up. If you was ever 

ca.ught wi th fire you VIas beat trnost to death. Many mothers died 

in confinement on account of takin t cold t c:ause us couldn't have 

fire. 

'.laY young'marster tried to go with me, and 'cause I 

wouldntt go with him he pretended I had done somethin' and beat 

me. I fought him ba.ck because he had no right to beat me for not 

goint with him. His mother got mad 

a.nd I told her why he had beat me. 

wi th me for fightint him back 

Well then she sent me to the 

courthouse to be whil)ped for fightint him. They had stocks there 

where lIiOSt people would send their slaves to be whiPlled. These 

stocks was in the shape of a cross, a.nd they would strap your 

clothes up aronnd your waist and have nothint but your na.ked part 

ou t to vlhip. 'rhey didn t t care about who saw your nakedness. Any-
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vra.y the y beat me that day until I couldn1 t 8i t down. When I 

Vlent to bed I had to lie on my stomach to sleep. After they 

finished Vlhippintme, I told them they needn't think they had 

done somethint _by strippint me in front of all them folk t cause 

they had also stripped their mamas and sisters. God had made us 

all, and he :made. us just alike. 

"They never carried me back home after that; they put 

me in the Nigger Trader's Office to be sold. About two days later 

I was sold to a man at McBean. When I went to his place everbody 

told me as soon a.s I got there how mean he wa.s and they said his 

wife was still meaner. She was jealous of me because I was light; 

said she didnt t knoVl what her husband wanted to -oring that half 

whi te riigger there for, and if he didn t t get rid of md pretty 

quick she was goin' to leave. Well he didn't get rid of me and 

she left about a month after I got there. When he saw she warn't 

comin' back t til he got rid of me, he brought rIle ba.ck to the Nigger 

T:'8.de r· t s Offi ce. 

!lAs long as you warnt t sold, your marster was t sponsible , 
for you, so whenever they put you or1 the marke t you had to praise 

yourself in order to be sold right away. If you didn't praise 

yoarself you got a beatin'. I didn't stay in the market long. A 

dissipated Vloman bought me and I done laundry work fOf" her and other 

dissipated Vlomen to pa.y my board t til freedom come. They was all 

very nice to me. 

'·Whenever you was sold your folk never knowed about it 

'til afterwards, a.nd sometimes they never saw you a.gain. They 

didn't even know who you was sold to or where they was carryin' 

you, unless you could \"lri te back a.nd tell t em • 

.. 
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"The marke t was in the middle of Broad and Oe'nter 

Streets. They made a so-affold whenever they wa.s gain' ,to sel~ 

any"body, and would put the I)erSon up on this so everybody could 

see him good. lben they would sell him to the highest bidder. 

Everybody wanted women who would have children fast. '.2hey would 

a.lvla.ys a.sk you if you was a good breeder, and if so they would 

buy you at your word, but if you had already had tro many chillun, 

they Vlould say you warnlt much good. If you hadn't ever had a.ny 

ohillun, your marster Vlould te 11 I em you was strong, heal thy, and 

a fast worker. You had to have somethint ab,out you to be sold. 

Now sometimes, if you was a real pretty young ga~, somebody would 

buy you wi thout knowint anythint 'bout you, just for yourself. He

fore myoId marster died, he had a pretty gal he was gain' with 

and he wouldn't let her work nowhere but in the house, s.nd his 

vlife nor nobody else didn't say nothint 'bout it; they knovred 

better. She had three chillun for him and when he died his brother 

come and got the gal and the chillun. 

"One ,'''hite lady that lived near us at McBean sli.p.l?ed in 
, 

a colored galts room and cut her baby's head clean off 'cause it 

belonged to her husband. He beat her tbout it and sta.rted to kill 

her, but she begged so I reckon he got to feelint sorry for her. 

3ut he leept gain' with the colored gal and they had more chillun. 

III never will forget how my marster beat a pore old 

vroman so she c ouldn' t even ge t u.p. And t cause she c ouldnt t ge t 

UQ Y/hen he told her to, he hi t her on the head wi th a long piece 

of iron and broke her skull. Then he made one of the other slaves 

take her to the jail. She suffered in jail all night, a.nd the 

jailer heard her moanin t and groaninJ , so the next ['Jcl"nint he made 
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marster come and get her. He was so mad' cause he had to take 

her out of jail that he had water pumped into her s1rul~ just as 
.> 

soon as he got back home. Then he dropped her down in a field 

and she died 'fore night. That was a sad time. You saw your 

own folk killed a.nd couldn't say a word '-bout it; if you did you 

Vlould be beat and sometimes killed too. 

ItA man in callin' distance from our .pla.ce had a whippint 

pole. This r.:lan was jus t as me a.n as he c auld 'be. I know he is in 

hell now, and he ought to be. A woman on his ~lace had twins and 

she vlarn t t strong from the beginnint • The day a.fter the chillun 

VIas borned, he told her to go over to his house and scrub it from 

fran t to back. She went over to the house and scrubbed two rooms 

and was so sick she' had to lay down on the floor and rest awhile. 

His wife told her,to go on back to her house and get in bed but 

she wa.s afraid. Finally she got up and scrubbed another r'oom and 

while she was carryint the water out she fainted. The mistress 

had some of the 1:1e11 carry her home and got another slave to finish 

the scrubbint so th~ marster wouldn't beat-the pore nigger. She 

was a good woman but her husband wa's' mean as the devil. He Vlould 

even beat her. Vfhen he got home tha.t p.ight he didnt t say nothint 

I cause the house had been scrubbed, bu t the next !":lornin' one of 

the chillun told him about the woman faintint and the other girl 

f'inishin' the scrubbint. He got mad and said his wife was cloakin' 

for the slave s, tha t t~ere wa.s nothin t wrong wi th the woman, she wa.s 

just lazy. He beat his wife, then went out and tied the .ti0re 

colored woman to a whippin' pole and beat her unmerciful. He left 

her hang in' on the pole and went to church. When he got bac:k she 
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Vias dead. He had the slave s take her dov/n and bury her in a box. 

He said that laziness had killed her and that she warn't worth 

the box she wa.S buried in. The babies died the next day and he 

said he was glad of it 'cause they would grow up lazy just like 

their mother. 

liMy rnarster had a. barrel wi th nails drove in it that 

he would put you in when he couldn't think of nothin' else mean 
. 

enough to do. He would l1ut you in this barrel and roll. it down 

fi 
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a hill. When you got out you would be in a bad fix, but he didn't 

c'are. Sometimes he rolled the b.arrel in the river and drowned his 

slave s. 

"1 had a brother who worked at the academy and every 

night when the teacher had , . 
IllS class he would le t my brother come 

in. He taught him to read and write too. He learned to read and 

vlri te real well and t.he teacher said he was the smartest one in 

the class. Mar-ster passed our window one night and heard him 

readint. The next mornin' he called him over to the house and 

fooled him into readint and writint, told him he had somethin' he 

wanted him to do if' he could read and wri te good enough. My 

brother read everythint mars ter give him a.nd vrrote with a pencil 

a.nd ink pen. Marster was so mad that he could rea.d and wr-i te 

better than his own boy that he beat him, took him away from the 

academy, and 'put him to Vlork in the blacksmith shop. Marster 

wouldn't Ie t him '!lear no shoe s in the shop 'cause he wanted the 

hot cinders to fallon his feet to punish him. V{hen the man in 

charge of the snop told marster he Vlouldn't work my -orother unless 

he had on shoes, he bought some br·ogans that he knowed he coul.dn't 

wear, and from then on he made him do the harde st kind of work he-

I 

r" 
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could think of. 

nMy marster never 'V"lhipped us himself. He ha.d a coachman 

do all the whippint and he stood by to sae that it was done right. 

He whipped us until we was blistered a.nd then took a cat-o-nine-

tails and busted the blisters. After that he would throw salty 

water on the raw IJlaces. I mean it almost gave you sIJasms. When-

ever they sent you to the courthouse to ba whipped the jail keeperts 

daughter give you a kick after they put you in the stocks. She 

kicked me once and when they took me out I sho did beat her. I 

scratched her ever-where I could and I knowed they would beat me 

again, but I didn't ca.re so long as I ha.d fixed her. 1I 

One ex-slave "belonged to an ()ld lady who was a widow. 

This lady was very good to me. Of course most, people said it was 

t cause her son was my rather. J3ut she was just good to a.ll of us. 

She did keep me in the house wi th her. She knowed I was her son's 

child all right. ~hen I married, I still stayed with roy mistress 

'til she died. ~ husband stayed wi th his mar-ster in the day time 

and would come and stay with me at night. , 
I1When my .uistress died I ·had to be sold. My husband 

told ue to ask his ma.rster to buy me. He didn't want me to belong 

to him because I would have to work real hard and I hadn't been use 

to no ha.rd work, but he was so afraid somebody would -bUY me and 

ca.rry l.'1e sornevlhere wa.y off, t til he decided it was best for his 

marster to buy me. So his lYle,rster bought me a.nd give me and my 

husband to his son. I kellt house and washed for his son as long 

as he was single. When he married hi.s wife changed me from the 
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house a.nd put me in the field and she put one of the slaves her 

mother give her when she married, in the ki tchen. My. marster' s 

wife was very mean to all of us. She didn't like me at all. She 

sold my oldest child to somebody where I couldn't ever see him 

a.ny more a.nd kept me. She just did that to hurt me. She took my 

baby child and lJut her in the house with her to nurse her baby 

and make fire. And all while she wa.s in the house wi th her she 

had to sleep on the floor. 

nWhenever she got ma.d wi th us she would take the c ow hide, 

tha.t's what she whiPIJed us wi th, and whip us I til. the blood ran 

down. Her house was high off the ground and one night the calf 

went under the house a.nd made water. The next morning she saw it, 

so she took two of my sister-in-law's chillun and carrie d t em in 

the kitahen and tied t em • She did this while her hus.band was gone. 

You see if he had been there he wouldn't have let her done that. 

She took herself a chair and sit dOVln and made one of the slaves 

she brought there with her whip those chillun so 'til all of the 

slaves on the place was cryin I • One of the slave s run all the 
, 

Y18.y ',vhere our marster wa.s and got him. He come ba.ck as quick as 

he could a.nd tried to make her open the door, but she wouldn't 

do it so he had to break the door in to nake her stop whippin' them 

chillun. The chillun couldntt even cry when he got there. And 

'ii/hen he asked he r what shG was whippint them for she told lIlim that 

they had went under the house and made that water. My master had 

two of the men to take • em over to our house, but they was small 

a.nd ne i ther one ever got over tha.t whil)pin t • One died two days 

later and the other one died about a month afterwa.rds. Everybody 

hated 11sr after that. 
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"-rust before freedom declared, my husband t'ook very 

sick and she took her husband and come to my house to make him 

get up. I told her that he was net able to work, but my husband 

vias so scared they would beat me to death t til he bagged me to 

hush. I expeat mar-ster-would have if he hadn't been scared of 

his father. You see his father give me to him. He told me if 

the legisla.ture set in his behalf he would ma.ke me know a niggerfs 

place. You know it was near-freedom. I told him if he made my 

husband get out of bed as sick as he was and go to work, I would 

tell his father if he killed me afterwards. And that's one time 

I was goin' to fight with t em• I never was scared of none of 'em, 

so I told tern if they touched my husband they wouldn't touch 

nothin' else.' They wouldntt give us nothint to ea.t that whole day. 

·Course we never did have much to eat. At night they 

would give us a teacup of meal and a slice of bacon a piece for! 

breakfus' the next IJornint. If you had chillun they would give 

you a teacup of meal for two chillun. By day light the next 

mornin' the oversebr was at your' hou.se to see if you was out, and , \ 

if you hadn't cooked and eat and g<;>t out of that house he would 

ta.ke tha.t bull whip, and whip you nea.rly to death. He carried. 

that bull whip wi th him eVerY'Nhere he went. 
I!f!. 

ItThose folks killed one of/husband's brothers. He was 

kind of crack-brained, a.nd I cause he was half crazy, they beat him 

a.ll the time. The last time they beat him we was in the field and 

this overseer beat him wi th that bull hide all across the head 

and eve rYV/he re • He beat him until he fell down on his knees and 

couldn't even say a word. And do you know he wouldn't even le t 

a one. of us go to see about him. He stayed stretched out in the 
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the field 'til us went home. The next mornin' he was found dea.d 

right where he had b·eat him that evenin'. 

tUB-out two or three weeks later than that they told one 

of the slaves they wa.s goin' to beat him after we quit work that 

. , evenln • His name was Josh. 

"When the overseer went to the other end of the field 

Josh dropped his hoe and walked off. Nobody saw him anymore for 

abou t three weeks. He was the best hand us had a.nd us shot did 

need him. Our master went everywhere he could think of, lookint 

for Josh, but he couldn t t find him and Vie wa.s glad of it. After 

he looked and looked and couldn't find him he told all of us to 

tell Josh to come back if we knowed where he was. He said if Josh 

Vlould come ba.ck he wonldn't whip him, wouldn t t ·let the oVf3rseer 

whip him. My husband knowed where he was but he warntt gain' to 

tell nob;ody. Josh would come to our house every night and us 

would give him some of wha.t us had for dinner and sup'per. Us 

always saved it for him. Us would eat breakfus' at our house, but 

all of us et dinner and supper at the mess house together. , Every-

day when I et dinner and sUPl)er I would take a l)art of mine and my 

husband would take a part of his and us Vlould carry it to our 

house for pore Josh. tRout' leven o· clock at night, when everybody 

Vias sleep, Josh would come to the side window and get what us ha.d 

for him. It's really a shame the way tpa t i)ore man had to hide 

a"Oout just to keep from bein' beat to death 'bout nothin'. Josh 

said the first day he left he went in the woods and looked and 

looked for a l)lace to hide. I.e. ter he saw a. tree tha t the VI lnd 

had blowed the top off and left 'bout ten feet standint. This 

was rathsr a big tree and all of the insides had ·rotted out. I 
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reckon you have seen trees like that. Well tha.t's' the way this 

one was. So Josh climbed up this tree and got down inside of it. 

He didnt t know there was nothint down in that tree, but there wa.s 

some li ttle baby bears in there. Then there he was down there 

with no wa.y to corne out, a.nd knowin' all the time that the mama 

bear was comin' back. So he thought and thought and thought. 

After while he thought tbout a knife he had in his pocket.~{ou 

see he couldn't climb out of the tree, it was too tall. When he 

heard the bear climb in' ull the tree he opened his knife. Have you 

ever seen a bear comin' down a tree? Well he comes down oackwards. 

So when this bear started down inside of the tree he went down 

backwards, and Josh had his knife open and just caught him by the 

ta.i~ and begin stickint him wi th the knife. 'Ib.::;:, t' s the way Josh 

got out of tha t tree. When he stuck the bear wi th the knife the 

bear wen t back up the tre e, and that pulle d Josh up. And when the 

bear got to the top of the tree Josh caught a hold of the tree a.nd 

pulled himself on out, but the bea.r fall and broke his neck. 'Nell 

Jush had to find him somewhere else to hide. In them times there , 
was big caves in the woods, not oniy the woods but allover the 

country, and that's where pore Josh hid all while he was away. 

Josh stayed there in tha.t cave a long time then ha come on back 

home. He didn't get a whippin' either. 
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Childhood memories were recalled by an old woman who sa.id: 

"When I was about nine years old, for about six months, I slept on 

a crocus ba.g shaet in order to get up and nurse the babies when th3y 
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cried" Do you see this finger? You wonder why its broke? Well 

one night the babies cried and I didn't wake up.right away to 

'tend to I em, and my miste ss jumped out of bed, grabbed the piece 

of iron that was used to l)ush up the fire and began beatinf me 

VI i th it. That f s the night this finger go t broke, she hi t me on it. 

I have two more fingers she broke b,eatin' me at diff' unt times. 

She I:'1ade me break this leg too. You see they would put the women 

in stocks and beat tem whenever they done some thin' wrong. That's 

the way my Ie g wa.s broke. You see us had to call all of our marstert s 

chillun 'mistess' or tmarster.t One day I forgot to call one of 

my young mistesses, 'miss.' She wa.s about eight or nine months old. 

try miste ss heaI'd f;]e and put me in a stock a.nd beat me. While she 

was beatin' me, I turned my leg by some means and broke it. Dontt 

you think she quit beatin' me 'cause I had broke rrry leg. No, that 

made no diff'unee to her. That's been years ago, out it still 

'V7orrie s me now. Now other time s vrhen you called your marster' s 

chillun by their n8Jl1es, they would strip you and let the chil,d beat 

you. It didn t t matt,..er whether the child wa.s large or small, and 

they a.lways beat you 'til the blood' ran down. 

"Have YOll ever slept in the grave yard? I know you haven t t· 

but I ha.ve. Many a. time when I was told that I was goint to get a 

beatin', I would hide a.way in the cerJetery where I stayed all night 

layin' in gullies between graves prayin'. All night long I could 

see Ii ttle lights l'unnint allover the grave yard, a.nd I could see 

ha} nts, and hear' em sayin' 'Uh, Uh, Uh, Uh, Uh, t which meant they 

~ere pit yin' my case. 
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"Whe n the y whippe d the me n, all the ir ~lo the s was took 

off, their hands was fa.stened together and then they wound tem 

up in the air to a post and tied their feet to the bottom of the 

liost. They would begin whipl?in t 'em at sundown, and sometimes 

they would be whiPl)in t tern as late as tleven otclock at night. 

You could hear 'em cr-yin' and pra.yin' a long ways off. When they 

lJrayed for the Lord to have ID3rcy, their ma.rsterwould cuss the 

Lord and tell 'em they better not call his name again." 

The whi..Qping pole, a.s de scribed by Lizz ie, was a long 

post several feet in diameter to which was attached a. long rOlle 

through a pulley. On one end was a device, similiar to the modern 

ha.ndcuff - the other end was used. to draw the hand to an upward 

po si tion, the reb.y, rendering the individual helple ss. ~~ t the base 

of the pole was a clamp like instrument which held the feet in a 

motionless position. 

Roy rtedfield recalls going to the courthouse and seeing 

the olde r slave s whil)ped. ItWhen I would go there with my young 

marster I would see tem whigpinl the slaves. You see they had , 
stocks there then, and they wouldn.'t put you in jail like they do 

now. Your mar-ster or miste ss would send you to the courthouse with 

a note a.nd they would l)ut; you in them stocks and beat you, then they 

V/ould give you a note and send you back. They never did baa t me, 

if they had myoId mistess would have raised sand with lem. Whenever 

I wa.s whipped my mother did it. I warntt no slave. and my rna neither, 

but my pa was. 

"When they vlhipped you they would strap you down in them 

stocks, then a man VTould wind the whippin t machine and beat you' til 

they had given you the nl~ber of lashes your boss had on the note. 1 
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didn't see them whippint any women there, so I can't sp,y they did 

and I can't say they didntt. 

"My master wouldn't let us go to school, but his chillun 

would slip 'round and teach us what they could out of their books. 

l'hey \-'{ould also give us books to read.VThenever their p80 or rna 

caught them tryint to teach us they always whipped them. I learneQ 

to read and viri te from t em and It 11 never forge t how hard it was 

for 'em to get a chance to teach me. But if they caught you tryin' 

to write they would cut your finger off and if they caught you again 

they would cut your head off. 

UWhen I was a young man ,8. old lYJan stole the head and 

pluck (pluck js the liver and lites) out of the hog lsome peoJ;Jle 

call it the haslet) and hid it up in· the loft of his house. When 
I 

his .!Jarster missed it he went to this man's house J.ookin' for it. 

The r:1an told him that he didn't have it. He had already told hi s 

vlife if his !;;arster corne not to own it ei there Well his master 

kept askin' him ovel" and over 'b.out the head and pluck, but they 

denied having it. The marstar told' em if they didn't give it to 

him and that quick ,he was goin' to give 'em a. thoLlsand lashe s ea.ch, 

if less didn't kill tern. This woman's husband told her not to own 

it. He told her to take three thousand lashes and don't oVin it. So 

their rnarster whipped her and whipped her, but she wouldn't own it. 

Finally he qui t "\"hippin' her and starte d whippin' the old man. Just 

a.s soon as he started v/hippin' the I!lan he told his wife to go up in 

the loft of the house a.nd throVi the hea.d a.nd .rluck dOVln 'ca.use he 

didn't want it. 
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ttyou always had to get a pass when goint out. Sometimes, 

"then you wouldn't be thinki.nt,. a patter-roller would step up to the 

door and ask who was there. If any visi tor was· there they would ask 

'em to shoVi their pass. If you didnt t have a pass they Vlould take 

you ou t 8.nd bea t you, the n J;J81<:e you go home and V1hen you got home, 

your marster would take you to the barn, strip you buck naked, tie 

you to a. post and beat you. Us didnt t have to get passes whenever 

us wanted to go visitin'. All us had to do was tell tem who us be-

longed to, and they always let us by. They knowed our ~arster would 

let us go 'thout passes. 

"Us used to go to barn dances all the time. I never will 

forGe t the fellow who playe d the fiddle for them dance s. He ha.d . 

run aVla.y from his marster seven years before. He lived in a. 

cave he had dug in the ground. He stayed in this cave all day 

and would corne out at night. This cave wa.s in the swamp. He 

stole just 'bout every thin' he at. His marster had been tryin' 

to catch him for a long time. 71all they found out he was playin' 

for these dances and one night us saw: some strange lookin' men come 

in but us didn't. pay it much 'tention. Us always made a big oak 
, 

fire and that.s where us got most of our light from. Well t.hese 

Llen da.nced VIi th the girls a. good while and a.fter a while they 

started goin' out one by one. Way after while they all cawe back 

in together, they ha.d washed the blackenin' off their faces, and 

us seen they vias wni te. This man hEI.d a song he would alwa.ys sing. 

'Fooled my marster seven ye.ars - expect to fool him seven more. 1 

So when the se men carae in they went to him and told him ma.ybe he 

i 
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had fooled tern for seven years, but he wouldn't fool 'em seven 

J::lOre. When they sta.rted to gra.b him he just reached in the fire 

and got a piece of wood tha.t was burnin' good on one end and 

waved it all a.round (in a circle) until he set three of 'em on 

fire. While they was puttin' this fire out he run out in the 

swamp and ba.ck in his cave. They tried to catch him again. They 

pa.inted their faces and done just like they did the first time, 

but this time they c8.rried .pistols. When they pulled their pistols 

on him he did just like he did the first time, and they never did 

catch him. He stopped comin' to p.la.y for the. dances after they 

was stra.ight a.fter him. Dogs coul.dn't trail him t c·ause he kept 

his feet rubbed wi th onions. 

Itl have seen some ma.rs te rs make the ir slaves walk. in 
be 

snow knee deep, bare f 0 ate d • Their heels would/cracked open jus' 

like corn brea.d. 

"The only rea,l mean thing they did to us when I was young 

VIas to sell my father when our marster died. They sold him to 

somebody wa.y off, and they promised to "br·ing him back to I see us, 

but they never did., We always wished he v{ould come, but until 

this day us ha.sn't laid eyes on him again. My mother worried tbout 

him 'til she died. 

ttChillun didn't knoW" wha.t shoes wa.s 'til they was 'bout 

fifteen yea.rs old. They would go a mile or a mile and a half in 

the snoVl for wa.ter anytime, and the only thin' they ever ha.d on 

their feet would "be somethin t ma.de out of home-spun. You don't 

hardly hear of chilblain feet now, but then most every child you 

saw ha.d cra.cked heels. The first pair of shoe s I ever wore, I was 

sixteen yea.rs old, wa.s too small for me and I pulled 'em off and 

throwed t em in the fire." 

. 
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SLAVERY .. .. 

The ex-slaves interviewed ranged in ages from 75 to loa 

years old. Out of about thirty-five negroes contacted only 

two seemed to feel bitter over memories of slave days. Al~ 

the others spoke wi th much feeling and grati tUde of the good 

old da.ys when thsy were so well cared for by their masters. 

Wi thou t exception the manners of these old men and women were 

gentle and courteous. The younger ones could pass on to us i 

only tradi tional memories of slavery times, a,s given them by 

their parents; On some points a few were vague, while others 

could give clear-cut and vivid pic·tures. 

(~t, Practically all the negroes interviewed seemed to -Oe of 
, 1 1 , 

~ pure Afri canbl ood, with blg,ck or dark brown skin, Negroid 

,.,,; features, and kinky, tightly wrapped wool. Most of the women 

were small and 1)hin. We foun.d one who' had a strain of Indian 

blood, a. woman named Mary, who belonged to John Roof. Her 

grandfather was an Indian, and her grandmother was part Indi8n, 

having migrated in to South Carolina from Virginia. 

Sarah Ray, who was born on the Curtis Lowe place in Mc

Duffie County was one of the few ex-slaves contacted, who 

Was admi ttedly half-whi te. Al though nO'N wrinkled and weazened 

wi th age she has no defini.te Negroid features. Her eyes are 

309 
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light hazel and her hair flutfs about her faoe in .ott ringlets 

instead of the tight kinks of the pure !legro • ... 
"My father was a white ma.n, de overseer, It said Sarah. 

ItLeastvJays, dey laid me to him." 

Sarah was brought up like the I.lgl'o ohildren on the plan

tation. She had no hard work to do. Her mother w,as a field hand, 

and they lived in a 11 ttle house in the quarters. "De vety :rust 

thing I kin remember is ridint down de road in de ox cart wid 

my raa.InIlW, tt she said. "Ole man Eli \VUe drivin'. ':/e wus goin' 

to Miss Meg's on de odder side 0' Hart's Branch. 11arster had 

give us to Miss Meg when she married 1U'. Obediah Cloud." 

HOusnn COl'IDlTIONS 

The slave houses were oalled IIquartersRJ whioh consisted 

generally of a double row or houses facing each other ill a grove o'f 

trees behind the ttbig hou se." On prosperous plantations each ot 
f 

these oabins\he.d a garden plot and a ohicken yard. Som.e of them. 
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were built of logs, but many were of planks, Most of them were large, 

one-room, u:n.ceiletl, with open fireplaoes at one end for oooking. 

'iilien families &'ew too large a shed room would be "drap down on 

de back. ff Another type of slave cabin was called the ItDou ble-

pen" house. This was a large two-roam cabill, with a chimney be-

tween the two roome, and accommodating tVI0 families. On the more 
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prosperous plantations the slave quarters were 'Rhi te-washed at 

in tervals .. 

On plantations housing arrangements were left entirely to 

the discretion of the owner, but lnthe cities strict rules were 

made. Among the ordinances of the City Oouncilof Augusta, dated 

from August 10th, 1820-July 8, 1829, Section 14, is the follow

ing law concerning the housing of slavest 

-No person of color shall occupy any housebu t that of some 

white person by whom he or she is owned or hired without a 
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license from the City Council~ If this license is required appli

cation must first be made for permission to take it out. If 

granted the applic.ant shall give bond with approved security, 

not exceeding the sum of $100.00 for his or her good behavio·r. 

On execu tion of charge the Clerk aba11 is sue the license. Any 

person renting a house, or tenement contrary to this section or 

per.mitting the occupancy of one, may be fined in a sum not ex-

ceeding t50.00. • 
Descriptions ,Vlare given of housing conditions by quite a 

number of slaves interviewed. Fannie Fulche!', who was a. slave on 

Dr. Balding Killer's planta~ion in Burke County described the-

slave quarters thus: "Houses wus built in rows, one on dat side, 

one on dis side - open space in de middle, and de overseerts house 

at de end, wid a wide hal1 right through it. (Fannie was. eViden tly 

referring to the breezeway or dogtrot, down the middle of many 

small plantation housea). We cook .on de fireplace in de house. We 

used to have pots hanging right up in de chimbley. When dare wus 
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lots of chillun it WU6 crowded. But sometimes dey took some of 'em 

to de house for house girls. Some slept on de flot and some on 

de bed. Two-three houses had shed rooms at de back; Dey bad a. 

patch sometime. My father, he used to have a patch. He clean it 

up hisself at night in de swamp." 

Susie Brown, of the Eva.ns Plan tation on Li t.:tle Hi ver in 

Columbia County said, in describing the ~uarters, "Dey look like 

dis street.ft She indicated the unpaved street with its r~s of 

unpainted sha.cks. "Some of dam vms plank housesan4some Ws log . \ 

houses, two rooms a.nd a shed roam. And we had good beds, too--

high tester beds wid good corn shuck and hay mattresses. ft 

On the plantation of John ~oof the slave cabins ware of logs. 
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Large families had two or three rooms; smaller ones one or two rooms. 

Susannah Wyman, who was a slave on the Starling Freeman place 

near Troy, s. C. said i "<AIr houses WUs made outer logs. We didn,lt 

have nothin' much nohOU'l, bu t my mammy she had plen ty 0' roan fer 

her chillun. We didn· t sleep on de flot , we had bed. De people 

in de pla.ntachun a~l had bed." 

Others described mattresses 17rade of straw and corn shucks. 

Another said, nYastm, we had good cotton mattresses. l~arster Ie t us 

go to de gin house 9l1d gi tal~ de cotton we need." 

Another described the sleeping conditions thus, "Chillun 

pretty much slept on de flo' and old folks had beds. Dey wus 

made out 0' boards nailed togedder wid a rope strung across it 

instead 0' springs, and a cotton mattress across it. II' 
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W!8.tl.Y. of' the Kegroes Vii th 1Il1om we ta.lkBd looked back on those 

days ot :plenty with longing. Rations ot meal,. " bacon and ayrtlp were 

givEID. out once a weak by the overseer. Vegetables-, eggs and chiclcans 

raised in the litt.1s plots back: of the oabins were added to these 

staples. 

Ellen Camp'bell, who was owned by Mr. William Eve ot Richmond 

OOU:ity said, "My boss would teed 'em good. He ws killin' hogs 

stia,- tlml jinuary to March. He had two smokehouses... Del'e we . 

tour oows. At night de folks on one side de row 0' cabins go 1I1d 

de p 199ina fer milk, and in de mawn,in' s, dose on de odder lsi de go 

fer de piggina 0' milk. 1f 

"And did you bave plenty of other good things to eat?" we 

"Law, yas'. Ratiolls wus giVe out to de slaves;. meal, meat, 

and jugs 0' syrup. Dey give us white flour at Christmas. Ever)" 

slave tem1ly Haa. de gyarden patch and chickens. Marster buy eggs 

and chickens tum us at market prices." 

Another slave told us that when the slaves got hungry bef'ore 

dinner t:ms they 1K)uld ask the nursing mothers to bring them back 

hoe-cake when they went to nUL'se the babies. 'rhose hot hoe-cakes 

were eaten in mid-morn1ng, "to hold us till d1nner-t1me~tt 

On one plantation where the mother was the cook for the 

owner, her children wEII."e fed from the big ldtchen. 

J. pieoe of iron cro saed the fireplace, and the pots hung down 

;.
; 
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on hooks. "Us cOoked corn dodgers," one ex-slave recalled, "the 

hearth would be swept clean, the ash cakes wrapped ap into 

corn shucks' and cooked brown. They surel was goodt ft 

TlP:m8 OF WORK 

The large plantations were really industrial centers in 

whioh almost everything necessary to the life of the white family 

and the large retinue of slavesl was grown or manufactured. On 

estates where there were many slaves there ware always trained 

blacksmiths, coopers, carpenters, tanners, shoemakers, seamstresses, 

laundresses, weavers, spinners, cooks and house servants; all 

employed in the interest of the community life of the pl8.1'1tation. 

Those who could not learn todo any of this Skilled work were 

turned into the ffelds and called, "bands •• Both men and women 

were employed in the fields where cotton, corn, rice and tobacco 

were cultivated. House servants were always considered superior. 
----_ ..... _--_. __ ..... _----- --- ._._---_._--_ .... _-_._---_._._ .... - ----. 

to field hands. 

Melinda. Mi tch~ll, who was born a sl.ave in Edgefi eld, S. C., , 
said, "My family wasn't fiel t hanQs. We wus all hOUse servants. 

My father Wus de butler, and he weighed out de rations fer de 

slaves. My mammy wus de house ~ oman and her mother and sister wus 

de cooks, Harster wouldn t t sell none of his slaves, and when he 

wanted to buy one he'd buy de whole fambly to ·keep fum hav:1nt t em 

sep ara te d. " 

At an early age Melinda and her younger sister were given to 

the two young ladies of the house as their personal maids. "I wus 

given to Miss Nettie," Melinda said, "Our young Iistresses visited, 
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too,. and wherever dey went my sister aild me went erlong. :My 

own mammy took long trips wi th ole Mi stis to de 3lue .':1idge :Moun

tains and some times Over de big wa.ter. n 
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Susannah Wyman of the Starling FreeL'la.n plantation in South 

Caroli.na s9.id, "The house servants wuz tra.ined to cook, clean up, 

de nsn wuz trained to make shoes. I dont t think us had carpenters. 

I toted water in de field, hoed some. I WtlZ quite young. I spun 

bu t I di dn t t weave. De re wuz a lady dey had on de plac e did de 

weavin'. I had many a striped dress WOVen on dat big 100!:1 and dey 

~~z pretty, too." 

Susie 3row!l, vrho used to live on the EVans planta.tion on 

Li ttle River in Columbia County was t.oo little to do a.ny hard Vlork 

during slavery times. "I jus' stayed at home and I tend de baby," 

she sa.id. "But my mother was a cook and my fa.ther a blacksmith." 

K'ary's mother was a plantation weaver. ftMistis Ylould cut out 

dresses out of homespun. We had purple dyed checks. They was 

p.l..'etty. I ha.d to sew seams. Marster had to buy shoes for us, he 

give us good-soled ones." 

Easter Jones, who had only ~itter memo~~s of the slavery 

period said, "Sometimes we eben had to .pull fodder on Sunda.y. But 

vlhut I used to hate v/orsetn a.nything 1.I'{US wi:pin' dishes. Dey'd 

make ne take de dish out de sca.ldin t water, den if I drap it dey 

whip me. Dey whip you so hard your back bleed, den dey pour sal t 

a.nd water On it. And your shirt stick to your back, and you hadder 

get somebody to grease it t fore you kin take it off." 

Ellen Campbell, who used to belong to Mr. Willi3,m Eve said she 
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did only simple jobs about the plantation in childhood, nWhen I was 

'bout ten years old dey started me totin' water--you knOV{ ca' yin' 

water to de hands in de field. 'Bout two years later I got my first 

field job 'tending sheep. When I wus fifteen year old Missus 

gio me to Mi ss Eva, you know she de one marry Colonel Jones. My 

young Mi stus was fixint to gi t married, bu t she c ouldn' t on accoun t 

de wa.r, sO she troug!lt me to t OV'm and' ren ted rr.e ou t to a, la.dy 

rennin' a boarding honse, De rent wus paid to my Mistus. One day I 

wa.s takint a tra.y from de ou t-door ki tchen to de house when I 

stumbled a.nd dropped it. De food spill all. over de ground. De lady 

got so mad she picked up de butcher knife and chop me in de haid. 

I ~Nent runnin t till I come to de place where mah VI hi te folks live. 

1[i ss Eva. took me ['.Jd ,{lg.sh de blood au t mah head and pu t medi cine On 

it, a.l1d she '1iI rot e a. nota to de lady a.nd she say, 'Ellen is my slave t 

give to me by my mother. I wouldn t t had dis happen to her no 

more; dart to me. She won.' t corne back de ra no more. t " 

~Vi11i s Bennefield, who was a slave on Dr. Balding Miller's 

pla.n ta.ti on in Burke County, said, til wuk in de fi 21', and I drove 
, 

him 30 yea.rs. He was a doc tor. He had a cat iage and a buggy, 

too. My fa.ther driv de ca'iage,. I driY de doctor. Sometimes 

I was fixin' to go tr) bed a.nd had to hi tch up my horse aDd go fi Ve 

or six miles. He had regular saddle horses, two pair 0' horses 

fer de ca'iage. He was a rich man--riches' man in Burke County--

haj three hundred sla'res. He ma.de his money on de plantachuns, 

not do. ct orin' • ,. 

Fannie Fulcher, who was also or1e of;)r. 1liller's slaves, and 

rtlillis Bennefield's sister gives this account of the slaves' work 



Page 9 317 

in earning extra money. "De marster give 'em evty day work clothes, 

ont dey bought de res' deyselves. Some raise pumpkins, squashes, 

)otatoes, all sich things like dat in dey patches; sell tern to 

different stores. Jus' like somebody want ground clea.r up, dey git 

oig torches fer light, clean up de new groun' at night, dat money 

'of long to dam. I year my mother and father say de slaves made baskets 

and quilts and things and sell tern for they-selves. fl 

EDUCATIOn 

The following appears in the statue Laws of Georgia for 1845 

concerning educating negroes, under Section II, Minor Offclnces. 

"Punishment for teaching slaves or free persons of color to read. 

If any slave, negro, or free person of color, or any white person, 

shall teach any other slave, negro or free person of color, to 
I 

read Or vlri te e1 ther vi.ri tten or printed characters, the said free 

:?erson of color 01' slave shall be punished by fine and whi.lJping, 

or fine or whipping, at the direction of tha court. J1 

Among the ori-inances passed ·oy the -Gi ty of Augusta., effective 

aetween August 10th, 1820 and July'8th, 1829, wa.s the following 

conce.cning the t9aching of negroes: 

"No parson shall teach a negro or person of color to read or 

canse a.ny or!8 to be taught wi ~hin the limi ts of the Ci ty, nOr sha.ll 

a.ny person suffer a school for the instructiorl of negroes, or 

persons of color to be kept on his or her lot." 

None of the sx-slav~ whom we interviewed could either read 

or w ri te. Old Willi s Bennefi aId, who used to ace oopa,ny hi s young 
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mas ter to school, said he "larned something then. I got way up 

in my A B Cs, but a.ttar I got to thinkint 'bout gals I fergit all 

t b au t d at. fI 

Another slave said, "We had a school on our plantation and 

a. Negro teacher named, Mathis, but they couldn" t make me learn 

nothin' • I sure is sorry noYi. tt 

Easter Jones, who was once a slave of Lawyer Bennet, on a 

plantation about ten miles from Waynesboro, said, when we asked 

if she had been to school, "Chillun didn't know whut a book wus in 

dem days--dey didn't teach tern nothin' but wuk. Dey didn'learn 

me nothin t bu t to churn and clean up house, and 'tend to da,t boy 

and spin and cyard de roll." 

RELIGIO! 

MOst of the ex-slaves interviewed received their early re-+ 

ligious training in the churches of their masters. Many churches 

Which have slaVe sections in this district are still standing. 

Sometimes the slaves sat in pews partitioned off at the back of , 
the church, and sometimes there was·a gallery with a side entrance. 

The old Bath Pre sbyterian Church had a. gall.ery and pri va te 

entrance of this kind. SUnday Schools were often conducted for 

the· slaves on the plantation. 

Among the ordinances passed by the City of Augusta, February 

7" 1862, was section forty-seven, which concerned negro preaching 

and teaching, 
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"No slave or free person of color shall be allowed to preach, 
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exhort or teach,in any meeting of slaves or· free persons of color, 
. 

for public worship or religious ins~ruction in this city, but ex-

cept at funerals or si tting up wi th the dead, vfi thout a lioense 

in wri ting from the Inferior Court of Richmond County, and Mayor 

of the City, regularly granted under the Aot of the General Assam-' 

bly of this state, passed on the 2Jrd. day of Deoember, 1843. 

"No colored preacher residing out of the County of Richmond, 

shall preaoh, exhort, or teach, until he has produced his license 

granted under the Act aforesaid, and had the s~e countersigned by 

the )layor of this 01 ty, or in his absenoe by two members ~t Council. 

"Persons qualified as aforesaid, may hold meetings in this 

city for the purpose aforesaid, at any time during the Sabbath day, 

and on Sunday, Tuesday, and Thursday nights. No other mae'tings of 

slaves or free persons of oolor for religious purposes shall be 

held, except by permission of Council. 

"No meeting of slaves or free persona of color for the 

purpose arorea~ic, shall continue at any time later than 10130 

a t night, and all such meetings shall be superin tended 'by one or 

more citizens, appol~ted by the ministers in charge of their 

respeotive denominations, and approved by the Mayor. All slaves or 

free persons of color attending such meetings, after that hour, 

shall be arrested, and punished, under the Section, whether with 

or without tickets from their owners; and all such persons returning 

from suoh mee tinga a.fter the ringing of the Market Bell, wi thou t 

tickets, shall be arrested a.nd punished as in other cases. 

"Every offense against this section shall be punished by 

whipping, not exceeding 39 la.shes, or fined not exceeding ."O.OQ." 
'. 
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Harriet White, who told us some of her father' II ~sla.v.ery 

experiences said, "Yaatm, dey lett em go fo cbu' ch~but de colored 

folks hadder sit behind ~ boarded up plaoe, so dey hadder stret~h 

dey neck to see de preacher, and den dey hadder jine de Ma.ster' e 

ebu t ch--de Methodist Chut cb. De spiri t done tole my father . 

to jine de Baptist Cmf ch--<lat de right t'tng, but he hadder jine 

de Me thodis·, t cause hi s Mas ter was Me thodist. Bu t when he· 

come to Augusta he wus baptise in de river. He say he gwine 

cat y God's point ... 

We asked Ellen Campbell of the EVe Plan tation in Ri emond 

County about church going. She replied, "Yastm, we used to go 

to town. But de Padderolas wus ridin' in dem daYs, and you 

couldn' go off de pl~tachun widout a pass. So my boss he built 

a brick chu'ch on de plantachun, and de DtLaJ,gles bui~t a cbu.tch 

on de ret: s." 
Susie Brown, who was a sla.ve On the Evans Plan tation in 

. 
Columbia County, said, in speaking of her mother getting reli~~an, 

"BY Iaw and Paw wasn't married till after freedom. When my Haw 
, '.. . 

got f ligion dey wouldn t let her be baptise till she wa.s married." 

She stated tha t her mother had seven children then. Aunt SUsie 

had had eight children herself, but her husband was now dead.' 

When asked why she didn' t ~et married again, she replied. "1'hut 

} 

I 

\ 
I 

I wanner gi t married ~er? I ain t able to wuk fer myself let alO~ 

amant" 

Augustus Burden, who was born a sla.ve on General Walker's 

plantation at Windsor aprings, Ga., said, "We had no churohes on 



our place. We went to the white people's church at Hale's Gate. 

Then after they stopped the colored pe ople going there to chureh, 

they had their Ii ttle meetings right at home. "ehad one preacher, 

a. real fine preacher, named Ned Walker, who was my uncle by 

marriage. lit 

Fannie FUlcher, a former slave on Dr. Miller's plantation 

in Burke County, gave this unique account of the slave childrents 

early religious tra.ining: "Dey had a ole lady stay in de quarters 

who tuk care 0' ;is chillun whilst de mother wus in de fiel t • Den 

dey met at her house at dark, and a man name, Hickman, had prayers. 

Dey all kneel down. De~ de chillun couln' talk till dey got hame-

if you talk you gi t a whippin' frum de ole lady next night. O~a 

granny whip t em., .. 

Fannie said the slaves went to the "white folks church,· 

and that "whi te folks baptise tem at Farmer's Bridge or Rock Creek." 

A white preacher also married the slaves. 

DISCIPl:.INE 

In 1757 the Patrol System was organized. This was done as a 

result of continual thre9.ts of uprisings among the slaves. Al~ 

white male citizens living in each district, between the ages of 16, 

a.nd 45 were eligible for this service. The better class of people 

paid fines to avoid thi s du ty. Members of the patrol group could 

commi t no violence, but had power to search negro houses and premi«es,_ .v 
a.nd break up illegal gatherings. i'hey were on duty frcm nine at 

night until dawn. 



By, 1845 there were many laws on the statute boaks(>f Ge.orgia 

concerning the duties of patrols. The justi ce of the' peaoe in each 

captain's district of the state was empowered to decide who WaS 

eligible to patrol duty and to appoint the pa.trol. Every member 

of the patrol was required to carry a pistol while on duty. They 

were required to arrest all slaves found ou tside their master's 

domain wi tbout a pass, or who was not in company wi th some whi te 

person. He was empowered to whip such slave wi th twenty laehes. 

He a,l so had power to sea.rch for· offensive weap ons and fugi ti,ve slaves. 

EVery time a person evaded patrol du ty he was requi red to pay,the 

sum of five dollars fine. 

The entire life of the slave was hedged about with rules and 

re.gulatj,ons. Beside those passed by individual ma.sters fo!' their 

own plantations there Were many city and state laws. Severe pun-

i shrnent, such as whipping on the bare skin, was the exception rather 

than the rule, though some slaves have told of treatment that waS' 
, 

actually inhuman. 

In 184, the following laws had been'J;Jassed in Georgia., the , . 
'riolation of which brought the death-penaltYI 

"Capita.l crimes when punished with death: The following 

shall be considered a.s caPi tal offenses, when commi tted by a, slave 

or free person of colorr insurrection or a.n attempt to excite it; 

commi tting a rape, or attempting it on a free whi te female; murder 

of a. free whi te person, or murder of a slave or free person of 

color, or poisoning a human being; every and each of these offenses 

shall, on conviction, be punished with death.-
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There were severe punisl:lments for a slave striking a 'whi te 

person, burning or attempting to bu;m a house, for circulating 

documents to incite insurrection, conspiracy or resista.nce of 

slaves. It was against the law for slaves to harbor other fugi

tive slaves, to preach without a license, or to kill or brand 

ca ttl e wi thou tins tructi on s. 

In Section Forty-Five of the Ordinances of the City of 

Augusta, passed on Feb. 7, 1862, were the follmvlng restrictions, 

"Any slave or free person of color found riding or driving 

about the oi ty, not having a wri tten pa.ss from his or her owner, 

hirer, or guardian, expressing the date of such ;pass, the name of 

the negro to whom it is given, the place or places to which he or 

she is gOing, how long he or she is to be absent, and in the case of 

a slave, that such slave is in the services of the person before 

the rtecorderts Court by which he or she shall.be tried, and on 

cO!'lviction shall be ~punisheci by vlhipping not to exceed 39 lashes. 

"No slaVe or free person of color, other than Ministers 

·Jf the Gospel, havi:Qg charge of churches, in the discharge of 

their duties, and funeral processions, shall be allowed to ride 

~r drive withi!'!. the limits of the city, on the Sabbath, without 

written permission from his or her owner, or e~ployer, stating 
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that such slave Or free person of color is on business of such owners 

or employer. 

"Every slave or free person of color not excepted a.s afore

said, who sha,ll be found riding or driving in the city on the 

Sabbath, without such permission from his or her owner or employer 

shall be arrested and taken to Recorderts Court; and if suoh slave 
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or free person of color .Was actually engaged in the business of said 

owner or employer, the said slave or free persen of color shall be 

convicted and :punished by whipping, not to exceed 39 la.shes, which 

puni shmen t in no case be commu ted by a, fina. 

"It shall be the duty of the officer making the arrest of 

such slave or free person of color as a,foresaid, to take into his 

possession the horse or horse and vehicle. or torses and vehicles, 

sO used by such slave or free parson of color, which property may 

be redeemed by the owner, if white, upon the payment of $10.00, 

and if the owner of such property is a slave or free person of 

color, he or she shall be punished by whipping not less than 15 

lashes." 

"No slave or free person of color sha11 be a110wed to attend 

military parades, or a.ny procession of citizens, or at the market

house on public sale days under the penalty of receiving not ex

ceeding 15 lashes, for each and every offense, to be inflicted by. 

the Chief of police, Cap tain or any lieu tenan t; provided no person 

shall be prevented ,from ha.ving the attendance of his own servant 

on such occasions." 

"No slave or free person of color shall walk wi th a cane, 

club, or stick, except such slave or free person of color be blind 

or infirm; nor smoke a pipe or cigar in any street, lane, alley 

or other public place, under a penalty of not exceeding 25 lashes, 

to be inflicted by s.ny officer of the Ci ty, by orde r of the 

Recorder's Court. at 

------------- . 
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SECTION FORTY-THIRD 

rtNo slave Or free person of color shall play upon any 

ins trumen t of music after sunse t, . wi thou t permission from the mayor 

or two members of Council, unless employed in the house of some 

citizen. No slave or free person of color shall be absent from 

hi s. or her house 15 minu tee after the bell shall have been rung, 

yJithout a sufficient pass, under the 'penalty of 25 lashes, to be 

inflicted by the Chief of Police, or any officer of the City, 

and be confined in the Guard-Roorn for further examination, if 

found under suspicious circumstances. No slave Or person of color 

sb...a.ll keep lights ir. the house whic h they occupy after 10 :00 at 

night, unless in case of necessity." 

SECTI em FORTY- FOUR 
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"No slave or free person of color shall in the streets or 

alleYS, fight, quarrel, riot, or otherwise, act in a disorderly 

manner, under the penalty of chastisement by any officer of the city, 

not exceeding 25 lashes, a.nd in all ca.ses of convi ction before the 

qecordart s Court, 1\e or she sha.ll be ,Punished by whipping, not 

exceeding 75 lashes. 

"No slave or free person of color, sh~ll be allowed to keep 

a. shop or shop·s for the sa.le of bee r, cake, frui t, soda. water, or 

any similar articles on their own account or for the benefit of any 

other person whomsoever. Any slave or slaves, or free person 

of color, found keeping a shop and selling, 'bart.ering, Or tra.ding 

in any way, shall be taken up and punished by whipping, wi th not 

more than 30 .lashes for each and every offense, a.nd shall stand 

committed until the officer's fees are paid." 
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Most of the slaves interviewed were too young during the 

slavery period to have experienced a.ny of the more cruel ,Punist-.anents, 

though some remembered hearing ta.les of 'brutal o~atings. l~ost of 

the puni'shmentsinflicted were mild chastisements or restrictions. 

Susie Brown, who was a. slave on the Eva.ns' planta.tion on 

Li ttle 1?,iYer in Colu!1Jbia., said, lIMy l[arster VIliS good to me, good 

cS he could "oe--only thing he. whup me fer wus usin' snuff. And 

when he go to whup rna, Mi s ti s beg hi!!1 to stop, and he only gib 

me a lick or two. And if ll1 stis try to whup me, he malee her stop. 

Eo, dey didn't had to do much whuppin t • Dey \'VUE, good to de hand. n 

When asked about her overseer she replied, "Dare ViliS a overseer, 

but I disrememober his name." 

Most of these old ex-slaves' recollections had to do 

wi th the "Patterola.s", as the Patrol was called. OnG of them said 

about the Patrol, "Oh yes, rna'm, I seed de Patterolas, but I 

eVer heard no song a.bou t 'em. Dey vn-;.s all whi te mens. Jus' like 

!:O\V YOll want to go off your ~~arstert s place to a.nother man's place, 

you ha.d to get a paj3s from your boss man •. If you didn't have 

dat pass, de Patterolas Vlould whip' you. t' 

A woma.n '1iho lived on the '1oof planta.tion said, "I worked 

under four' overseers, one of 'em was mean, a.nd he had a big deep 

voice. When the n~ggers was at the feed lot, the place where they 

carried the dir.ne,r thgy brought to the fields, he wonld ha.rdly give 

• em tin:e to ea.t "before he tollered out, 'Gi t up and go oack to work!' " 

She also said that Mars. Thomas, the red-haired young ma,ster, 

Was mean about sIeves oyer-ste.yi:r.g pass time. "If ttey went off £lond 
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stayed too long, when they came back, hetd strip them stark, 

mother neklced, tie 'em to a trea, and whip 'em g()od. But old 

Marster, he didn't believe in whipping. It was different when. the 

boys took possessi on after he died. It 
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Very few sla1Tes ra.n a.way, but when they did the master hunted 

them wi th dogs. 

When Carrie Lewis, who belonged to Captain Ward, wa.sasked. 

if the slaves were $ver whipped on their plantation, she replied, 

"No matm, de :Marster' say to de overseer, t If you whup dam, I wbup 

you." No n1atm, he "rouldn't keep s overseer dat "Wus mean to us--

Capt n Ward wus good to us. He wouldn't l.at de Ii ttle ones call 

him ~Jlarstert, dey had to call him and de lIissus, .Gramp·a.t and 

tGrgmmat • My folks didn't mistreat de slaves. l·d be better off 

nOW if it wus dem. times now." 

We asked Ell.en Caru-pbeI1, a. Richmond County slave if her master 

was good to her and she replied, "It 11. say fer Mr. William Eve--

he de best white man anywhere round here on any dese plantachuns. 

Dey all own slaves. ~Sometimes de oversee~ whup 'em--make 'em strip , 
off dey shirt and whup t em on de bare skin. lIy boss had a whi te over-

seeJ" a..l1d two colored men dey call drivers. If dey didn't done right· 

dUB whup t em and turn t em 10088." 

It was said that those who refused to take whippings were 

generally negroes of Afri can royal blood, or their de scendants. 

Edward Glenn of the Clinton Brown plantation in Forsythe 

Coun ty t Ga., said, "My father \f ould not take a whipping. He would die 

before he would take a whipping. The 1iarster thought so much of him, 

he made young :Marster Clinton pranise he would never sell him or put 
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a. stripe on him. Olice, when he wanted to punish him, he give' him 

a horse and bridle and fifty dollars. 'Go on off somewhere and get 

somebody to buy YOU." My fa.ther staY6d away a month •. One day 

he come home, he had been off' about 100 miles. He brought wi th him 

a man who wan ted to buy him. Marster put the· man up. for the night, 

fed hi s horse, and father wen t on ou t to mother. Next day when the 

man made him a price on father, Marster said, 'I was just foolint. 

I wouldn't sell. him for nothing. I waS trying to punish him. He 

is true and honest, but he won't take a whipping.' 
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"Sometimes a slave was treated SO bad by his owners he was glad 

if they pu t him up to be sold. I f he was a bad man, they handouffed 

him, put him on a stand, like for preachings and auotioned him .off 

to the highest bidder. 

"When runaway slave was brought back they was puni shed. Once 

in Alabama I saw a woman stripped naked, laid over a stump in a fi'eld 

with her head hang1nt down on one side, her feet on the other, and 

tied to the stump. Then they whipped her bard, and you. could hear 

her hollering far of!" 'Oh, Lawd atmus~ ~d a-musay!-." , 
Another punishment .. Edward said, was called the "Gameron stick-, 

~ sorrie times called the Gamlln sti ok, or S,panish Buck). The slave t s 

arms were bound around the ben t knees and fastened to a sti ok run 

beneath them. This was called the "Spanish Buck" punishment. They 

stripped the slave, who was unable to stand up, and rOlled him on 

one side and whip~d him till the blood came. They called the whip 

the "cowhide". Slaves were : whipped for small things, such as 

forgetting orders or spilling food. 
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The most important person in' the disciplining of negro slaves 

was the overseer. However, he occupied an unfortunate posi tion 

socially. He wa.s no t regarded as the equal of the owner's family, 

and was not a.llowed to mix socially wi th the slaves.' His was a 

hard lot, and consequent1y this position was generally filled by men 

cJf inferior grade. However, he was supposed to have an education 

SO that he could ha.ndle the finances of the ylantation a.ccura.tely, 
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and to be possessed of a. good moral character in order to enforce the 

:c'egulations. On most Georgia plantations overseers were given a 

house near the slave quarters. In some insta.nces he lived in the house 

with the plantatic~ owner. The average pay for overseers was from 

three to five hundred dollars a year. 

Next in authority to the overseer was the driVer, who directed 

the work in the fields. Every morning the driver blew the ho:n or 

ra.ng the pla.ntation -uell t.o summon slaves to their work. Next to him 

Vias s orne trll sted slave, who carri ad the keys to th9 smokehouse and 

commissa.ry, and helped to give ou t ration~ once a week. 

Many of the overseers were naturally cruel and inclined to 

treat the sla.ves harshly. Often strict rules and regulations had to 

be made to hold them in check. Overseers were generally made to 

sign these regulations on receiving their appointments. 

In l840"t~h3 Southern Cultivator and Monthly Journal published 

the following rules of the plantation: 
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EtULES OF THE PLANTATION 

Rule 1st. The overseer will not be expected to work in the crop, 

"but he must consta.ntly with the hands, when not otherw·ise engaged 

in the employer's business, and will be required to attend on 

occasions to any pecuniary transa.ctions connected wi th the planta-

+ . 
"lOn. 

Rule 2nd. The OVerseer is not axpected to be absent from the planta-

tion unless actual necessity compels him, Sundays excepted, and 

then it is expected that he will, on all occasions, b3 e,t home by 

night. 

Rule 3rd. He will attend, morning, noon and night, at the stable, 

and see that the mUles g,nd horses are ordered, curried, and fed. 

Rule 4th. He will see that e7ery negro is out by daylight in the 

mo:cning--a. signa.l being given oy a olast of the horn, the first horn 

will be blown half an hour befo_"e day. He will alsO visit the 

negro cabins at least once or twice a weak, at nisht, to see that all 

are in. No negro must be out of his house after ten oclock in. 

summer and eleven\in winter. 

Rule 5th. The OYe.r:aeer is not to give passes to the negroes 

\vithout the employer's consent. The families the negroes a.re allowed 

to visit will be specified by the employer; a.lso those allov,red to 

vi si t the p remi ses. Nor is any negro a.llowed to vi si t the pls,ce 

vrithout showing hir'!self to the employer or overseer. 

Rule 6th. The overseer is required not to chat with tt.e negroes, 

except on business, nor to encoura.ge tale bearing, nor is a.ny ta,le 
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to be told to him or employer, by any negro, unless he .has a. witness 

to hi s s tatet1en ts, nor are they allowed, in any ins tance, to quarrel 

and fight. But the employer will question any negro, if confidence 

can b~ placed in him, without giving r.rim cause of suspicion, a.bout 

all matters connected with the planta~ion, if he has a.nj" reason to 

believe that all things are not going on right. 

qule 7th. As the employer pays the overseer for his time and atten-

tion, it is not to be expected he will receive much company. 

Rule 8th. As the employer employs an Overseer, not to please him-

self, but the employer, it will be expected that he will attend 
. 

strictly to all his instructions. His opinion will be frequently 

asked relative to plantation matters, and respectfully listened 

to, but it is required they be given in a polite and respectful 

manner, and not urged, or inei eted upon; and if not adopted, he must 

carry in to effect the views of the emplOYer, and wi th a sincere de-

sire to produce a successful resul t. He is expected to carryon 

all experiments faithfully and carefully note the results, and he 

must, when required by the employer, give a fair trial to all new 

methods of culture, and new implements of agriculture. 

Rule 9th. As the whole stock will be under immediate charge of 

the oVerseer, it is expected he will give his personal attention 

to it, and will accompany the hog feader once a week and feed them, 

and count and keep a correct number of the same. The hog feeder 

is required to attend to feeding thsm eVery morning. 

Rula 10th. The negroes must be made to obey, and to wo:k, which 

may be done "oy an overseer who attends regul'arly to his bUsiness, 

with very little whipping; for much whipping indicates a bad 

tempered .or an inattentive manager. He must never, on any oc-
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flst, or butt end of his whip. No unusual punishment mu~tbe re-

sorted to withOtt t the employer's consent. He is not eXpect~d. to 

puni sh the foreman, except on some -extraordinary emergency that will 

not all.ow of delay, until the employer is consulted. Of this rule the 

foreman is to be kept in entire ignorance. 

Rule 11th. The sick must be attended to. When sick they are to make 

knoWn the fact to him; if in the field, he is requested to send. them 

to the employer, if at home; and if not, the 07erseer is $Xp8cted 
,-

to attend to them in person, or ~end for a pbysician if necessary_ 

Suckling and pregnant women must be indulged more than o,thers. 

Sucklers are to be allowed time to vi s1 t their children, morning, 

noon and _evening, until they are eight months old, 

from thence' until they are twel.ve months old...,they 

d an , 

a.re 

" . 
twice 

i a day 

to be kep.t 

working near their chi1dren. No lifting, pulling fod~er, or hard work 

is expected of pregnant women. 

Rule 12th. tt'he negroes are to ap})ear in the field on •. onday mQrnings 

cleanly clad. To carry out said rule they are to be 9ilowed time 
\ 

{say one hour by' sun) every Saturday evening for the purpose of washing 

their clothes. 

Rule 13th. The OVerseer is particularly required to keep the 

negroes as much as possible out of the rain, and from al1 kind of 

exp osure. 

Rule 14th. It will be expected of a good manager, that he wi11 con

stantly arrange the daily work of the negroes, so that no negro 

ma7 "att to know what to go to doing. Small jobs that will not 
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rea.sona.bly admit of delay l'lI:ustbe forthwith at1:ended ,to. 

:. .. .:-' 

Rule l,th~ I t ,is -requi.re-d o,f _him. to ~.ep .. t~"t:PG~s,<;pl~gh~, 
, .' ',', . " ," ' . '-. . '. ' . , - '.- : ~ _. '. 

hoes ace. oUt of the weather and . have all. ooll.,ectedafte·r. they 
• '. """" '. ". '. " , • • - > 

a.re done using theIne The wagon an'd cart mu st be kept un de r a 
,. 

shed. He il!l expected to keep good, gates, bars and fenee .•.• 

Rule 16th. 1'he employer willgi Va him a. 1i at p,fa11the, tOCi)ls 

and farming utensils and plac'a the same in his oare, and he is 

to return them at the years' and to the employer; if any a.re brok$, 

the pieces a.re expected t9 be returned. 

Rule 17th. He is not to keep a horse or dog against the em

ployert s approbati?n-aand dogs kept for the purpose of catohing 

negroes. will not be allOWed under any oonsideration. 

Rule 18th. He is required to oome ~o his meals at the blniag 

of the horn. It is not expected he will leave thefi,eld at night 

before the hands quit their work. 

Rule 19th. It will be expect3d he will not speak of the employer~s 

pecuniary business, his domestic affairs, or his arrangements to-

anyone. He will be expected to inform the employer of anything 

going On that may,concern his inta ..... ast. 

Rule 20th. He is to have no contr·:;l whatever over the employer's 

domestic affairs; ncr to take any privileges in the way of using 

himself, or loaning the employer's pro~erty to others. 

3ule 21st. He is expected to be guilty of no disrespectful 

language in the employer's prasence--such as vulgarity, swearing 

&cl nor is he expect'ed to be gtrl~ty of any indecencies, such a.s 

spitting on the floor, wearing his hat in the house, sitting 

at the tabl. with his coat off, or whistling or singing in the 

house (Such habits are. frenuen tly indulged i 
~ n, in Bacheloreatabl1. h-
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ments in the S.ou_l.,Hls roODl will be -.p,p~i""to ,~~Jh ,an,~he 
." " " ; . ".',"~ '::;, ", '., '. . " "" '..' . .', '" .':' ,' ... ' ...... ,. 

Will not be e .• eoled to ob~de upon the emplOJ ... ~.,pr1:ftt.che,*,~., 
',. ", " " . ',' "., 

except on bus~~ .. 

iule aand. It lIi1;L be ~ectf)d 01: him that he will' no·~,get.~, 
. : . , " " . ' , :' , , ~ . ',' ,- ' 

. . . 

and it he retlU'Da bome, in that state he will. be i.JIM.dJ.e:Oel,. ~,.Qll,"r.c""'-
-: . ' .' " ". '- '-,.: -.-< '" ' 

He will also b~ 1rraediately discharge4, if it 1s Noei"tairu,4 he 1s 

too 1ntilllate with 8ZIJ ot the negro women. 
, . , 

Rule 83rd. It is distinctly unders1;ood. in the,qreemeJ;l't w:1~. 'eT8f!'Y 

ov~seer, should they separate, tram death or o.tber CaUl' ... ana. either 

is at liberty to separate trom the other whtne~~ cJisaat1st1e4 ... 

without gi ViDg his reasons to~ so doilB; in 8&1~ "".,.. tbe emplO7er., 
. . , '. ' 

\I)On settlement, 18 not •• ect ... "'to pay the caal1nol' 8,me tor .. 

year, but for the time only he r~1ned in the CDI>loJ'er' a aerVic., 

by note, due J anu&:rJ' next; (with in. teres t) pro rate., he lias to pay tor 

the year. 

, 
In spite ot the mrlllY restrictions that hedged the alaTee about 

• • £ 

there were many good times on the plantation. Old Mary ot 1I1e ]toot 

plantation descJ1bed thetr frolic. thus: 

"We would sing and there was alwqa a t1dcUe. I never could 

put up to dance much but nobody could beat me runn1n' 'Peep Squirrel.'. 

That was a gane we DBde up on·the plantation. ~e girls peeped au",. 

then ran by the men, and they'd be oaught and twirled arouna. ~hq 

aaid I 1Ia8 like a Jd.ldee blrt, I was so little and could run 80 

taste 'Ih';n we growed up W8 walke4 1ihe 'boys to deathl !hel uaeI 

, .,,' 
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to say we walked the heels 'off the fr b.()ots, . We would lUive:'dahces' 

every Chri$t~fiLs, ondifferellt p1aJ1ta,ttons. 1- tell my' grandchildren 
'I, 

some times:t~t my b~other-in-lall would carry us to dances and 

wouldn' allow us to sleep, we'd dance a.ll night long. We had a 

good· time, us gir1st" 

When the negroes got married long tables were set under the 

trees in the back yard and the people from the ,big house came down 

to see how the slaves were dressed and to wish them well. 

: Concerning her own marriage Mary said, "They say I was mar-

ried w,hen I waS 17 years old. I know it Was a.fter freedQ.m. I 

married a boy who belonged.to the Childs plantation. I bad the 

finest kind of marrying dress, my father bought it for me. It 

he,d great big gra,pes hanging down from the sleeves and around the 

skirt." She sighed and a shadow passed over her placid old face, 

a.s she added, 111 wishtt I ha,d a kepf it for my children to saw.· 

A slave fram the Starling Freeman plantation in South 

Carolina said, "When cullud people wus married, whi te people 

give a supper. A cullud man whut lives on de place marries 'em." 
.. 

"I ~,sed toeing good myself," continued Susannah, "you could 
'.~ , 

hear the echo of my voice way out yonder, but I ca.n't sing no 

more. " Here Susannah stuck ou t her legs, c overed wi th long~ribbed 
, . ~ 

\ 
:pink stockings. "My leg~got~misery in tem now, and my voice 

gone. In my mother's house dey never trained us to sing things 

like the mos' 0' people. ~e sung the good old hymns, like, 

"A Charge to Keep I have, a God to Glorify." 

O~d Tim, who used to live on a plantation in Virginia, 

said in speaking of good times before· the war, ·Sho t , we had 

plenty 0' banjO pickerat They wa.s flowed tQ,pla,y banjOS and gui-
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tars at night, if de Patterolasdi\t1'l.' interfere. A't hOlDede 

owners wouldn t 'low de Patterolas to tech their folks. We used 

to run mighty fast to git home after de froilcst Patterolaa wus 

a club of men whot , go around and ca'toh slaves, on strange :plan ta

tions and break up frol.ios, and "whip t em sOlDe times.· 

We asked Aun t Ellen Campbell, who was a slave on the Eve 

plan tation in Richmond County, about good times in slavery days. 

She laughed delightedly and said, "When anybody gwine be married 

dey tell de boss and he have a cake fix. Den when Sunday' come, 

after dey be married she put on de white dress she be married in 

and dey go up to town sO de boss can see de young couple." 

She was thoughtful a momen t, then con tinued, "Den some times 
I 

on Sad4at night we have a big froli c. De nigger twa·. JIammondts 

"··~ .. l_.: .. ' .. ·.' .. '.~-. 'aU\.) 

place and Phinizy place, Eve place, Clayton place, D'Laigle place, 

all gi t together fer a big dance and frolic. A lot 0' de young 

sports used to come dere and push de young nigger bucks aside 
I 

a,nd dance wid de wenches. It 

"We used to have big parti es samet.ime," said Fannie Fulcher, 
\ 

a former slave on Dr. Miller's pla..'1tation in Burke County. "No 

whi te folks--jus' de overseer come round to see how dey gi t ·erlong.-

I tmember dey have a fiddle. I had a cousin who played. fer 

frolics, and ~fr de white folks, too." 

According to Melinda Mitchell, who lived on the plantation 

of Rev. Allen Dozier in Edgefield County, South Carolina, the field 

hands and hoilse servants forgot cares in merriment and dancing 

after the day's work was Pver. When asked about her master, a 
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Baptist preacher, condoning dancing ~e11nda replied. \fith the 

simple statement, "He wasnt t only a. preacher, he was a religious 

ma.n. De slaves danced at de house of a man who' tended de 
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stack, way off in de fiel' away fum de big house." They danced to 
a 

the tunes of -banj os and" homemade instrument termed, nQ,uil~", 

evidently some kind of reed. It wa.s fairly certail'l that the 

noise of merriment must have been heard at the big house, but the 

slaves were not in terrup ted in thei r froli c. 

"My rna:nmy \"IUS de best dancer on de plan tachun," Melinda said 

proudly. "She could dance so sturdy she could balance a glass 

ot water on her head an never spill a drop." She recalls watching 

the dancers la.te into the night until she fell asleep. 

She could tell of dances and good time s in the 'big house 

a.s well a.s in the quarters. The YOllng ladies Vlere belles. They 

were constantly enfa3rtaining. One day a wandering fortune-teller 

came on the piazza where a. crowd of young people were gathered, 

a.nd asked to tell the yOU!:lg ladies' fortunes. Everything was 

satisfactory until he told Miss Nettie she would marry a one-
, 

armed man. At thi s the young belle was so indi gnan t that the man 

was driven off a.nd the dogs set on him. ttBu t de fortune teller 

told true-true," Melinda said. A faint omnious note crept into 

her voice and her eyes seeI:1ed to be seeing events that had tra.nspired 

a.lmost threa-qua.rters of a. century ago. I1After de war Mi ss Nettie 

did marry a. one-arm man, like de fortune-teller said, a Confederate 

officer, Captain Shelton, who had came back-wid his sleeVe empty. 
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SLAVE SALES 

There were two legal places for selling slaves in AU~lsta; 

th~ Lower Market, s.t the corner of Fifth and Broad street, and 

the Upper Market at the corner of :Broad and Marbury streets. The 

old slave Ql1arters are still standing in Hamburg, S. C., directly 

a.cross the Savannahqj.ver from the Lower Market in Augusta. Slaves 

who were to be put up for sale Were kept there until the legal 

jay s of sales. 

AdiTertisements in the newspapers of that day seem to point 

to the fa.ct that mOst slave sales were the results of the daath 
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of the master, and the consequent settlement of estates, or a result 

of the foreclosure of mortgages. 

In the Thirty-Sevan th Section of the Ordinances of the Ci ty 

of Augusta., August 10, l820-July 8, 1829, is the following 

concerning iTendue Ma.s ters: 

"If any person acts as a Vendue Master within the limits of 

this City without a license from the City Council, he shall 'oe fined 

in a. sum not exceeding ;~l,OOO. 00. There sha.ll not be more than four 
, 

Vendue Masters for this ci ty. T~ey shall be appointed byba,llot, 

and thei r Ii cense shall expi re on the day proceerling the ls t Sa turda,y 

in October of svery yea.r. Ho license shall be issued to a Vendue 

Master until he ha.s givenoond, with securities according to the laws 

of thi s Sta te, a.nd a.lso a bond wi th a.pproved secu.ri ty to the Council 

for the faithful discharge of his duties in the sum of $5,000.00." 

The newspa.pers of the time regularly carried advertisements 

concerning the sal~ of slaves. The following is a. fair s.amplea 

"Would sell slaves I Wi th thi s farm will be sold a.bou t Thirty Likely 
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Negroes most~y country born, among them a very good:.brioklayer, 

and dri ver,and two sawY;ers ,17 of th9lD are ft t for field or boat 

work, and :the. rest fine, thriving chiidren. II 

.1'he foll_fng'·adverti sement appeared in The. Geori.i:a 

Oonst1tut:ional:ist On Ja.nuary17, 1769. -1'0 be so1d in Savannah 

on Thursday the 15th. inst.'·s, oargo of· 140 Prime Slaves,chieny 

men. Just arrived in·the SCON Ga.mbia Captain Nicholas Doyle 

after a p'assags of six weeks directly from the River Gambia." by 

Ingli sand ltal14 

mOst of the advertisements gave descriptions of each slave, 

with his age and the type of work he could do. They were genera11y 

advertised along with other p·ropertybelonging to the slave 

owner. 

The follOWing appeared in the Chronicle and Sentinel of 

Augusta. on December 23rd, 1864. "Negro Sales. At an auction' in 

Columbus the annexed prices were obtained. a boy! 16 years old,' 

-At a late ,sale in Wilmington the-annexed prices were ob

tained. a girl 14 years Old' $5,~OQ; a girl 22 years old, $4,850; 

a girl 13 years $3,,00; a negro boy, 22 years old $4,900.' 

Very few of the slaves interviewed had pas'sed through the 

bitter experienoe of being sold. Janie Satterwhite, who was 

born an a Carolina plantation, and was about thirteen years old 

when she was frsed, remembered vary distinotly when she was sold 

away from her paren ts. 
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ttYestm, my llama died in slavery, and I was ·sold .when I was 
.' 

a little tot, "shesaid.MI 'm'eplber when dey put me on 'de block. It 

"Were you separated from your fami1y?~ we asked. 

ItYestm. We wusscattered eberywhere. .some went to. Florida 

and some to odder :places. De)(i seus she di e and we wu s all sold" 

at one time. Atter dat nob.ody could do nothint on de. o~e plante.

chun fer a. yea.r--ti11 all wus settled up. :My brudder he wasn't 

r...a,ppy den. He run away fer five years. It 

"Where was he all that time?" 

"Lawd mows, honey. Hi dint , I reckon, hidin in de sWamp." 

"Did you like your new mas ter?" ., 

"Honey, I wus too little to have any sense. When' dat man 

bought me--dat Dr. Henry. he pu t me in a buggy to take me off. I 

kin see :1 t ~ll right now, and I say to llama and Papa, t Good-bye, 

I'll be back in de mawnin'.t And dey all feel sorry fer me and say, 

t She don' kn aN whu t happen1n'. II 

"Did you ever see your family again? 

"Yes'm. Dey wusn't SO far away.' When Christmas com$ de 

Varster say I ca..~ ,stay wid )fama de whole" week. " 

Easter Jones, who had many bi tter mem()ries of slavery days 
. 

back on the Bennet plantation.near WaynesborQ, said, when asked 

if she was eV9r sold into slavery, "Dey had me up fer sale once, 

bu t de horse run aWaY and broke de neck o' de man whu t gwine buy 

me." 

Harriet White, whose father was a slave, gives this account 

of his sa.le, "Yas t m, he tell me' many times 'bout when he wus put up 
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fer sale on Warran Block (in Augusta). Father say d~y put him 

on de block down here. De gemmen whu t bought him name Mr. Tom 

Crew. Bu t when dey tryint to sell him-..o.at right durin' de war, 

one ma.n say, 'No, I don' want him--he know too much.' Hatddone 

been d own to Savannah wi d de Yankees. Den my father say, 'If 

you buy me you cant t take me oudder de state of Georgia, 'cause 

de Yankees all around." 

34i' 

Carrie Lewis, who was OV'fned by CaPtain Phillip Ward and lived 

on a plantation down in Richmond County said, "No'rn, I wasnt t never 

sold,_ but my Mama was sold fum me. St36, I balonged to de young girl , 

a.nd old Marster fool Missue away fum da house so he gi t to sell 

my llama ... 

"Did you eVer see your mother a.fterwards'" Vie a.aked. 

"NO, mat m. I wOUldn' know .:1" llammy no more den you woUld. It 

"But Wera you hap:py on the planta.tion?" 

A smile brightened her wrinkled old face as she replied, 

"I'd be a heap better off if it was dem times now. It 

When we as~ad; Ellan Campbell. if she was eVer sold during 

slavery times she replied, "No'm'. - I watntt sold, but I knOltlieJll 

whu t wus. Jedge· Robinson he kept a nigger trade offi ce over in 

Hamburg. II 

"Oh yes, we remembar--the old brick building." 

"YaB'm, da tit. Well, all de colorad p e opl a whu t gonn ar 

basold was kept dara. Den dey brung t em OVer to de market and 

put tem up fer sale. Anybody fixint to buy I em, 'zarninas tem to 

see if dey all right. Looks at de teet to tall 'boo t de age.' 
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Laura Stewa.rd, who was s. slave in a. 'Bap ti s t p reae he r" s family 

in Augusta told some interesting things about slave sales haret 

"Sls,va 5 were sold at the. Augusta rnarket, in spi te of what whi te 

18.dies say." She stated tha.t there was a. long house with porches 

on El~is between 7th and 8th, where a ga.rage now stands. In this 

building sla.ves were herded for market. "Dey would line t em up 

like horses or cows," sa.id Laura, "a.nd look in de mouf at dey tee!; 

d.en dey march t ern down togedder to market in crowds, first Tuesday 

sa.le da.y." 

Old Mary used to live on the Roof plantation with .her mother, 

'!!hile her father lived Oil a. nearby plantation. She sa.id her 

fa.ther tried for a long time to hel.ve his owner buy his wife and. 

cr-Lildre~, until finally, nOne day Mr. Tom Perry sont his son-in-law 

to buy us in. You had to get up on what they called the block, out 

we just stood on so~e steps. The bidd~r stood on the ~round and 

called out the prices. The~e Was alwa.ys a specula.t~r a.t the sales. 

We wus bought all right and moved over to the Perry pla.ce.. I 

ha.d another young ma:cste.c there. He had, his own hands and didn t t , 
sell them a.t all. ~,Vouljnt t nO~le .of us been sold from the Roof 

place, except .for my father beggin' Mr. Pe~ry to cuy us, so we 

wouldn' t be ssps.rated." 

Susannah 'Wyman of the Freeman IJ la.n tS.ti on in South Ca.rolina 

sa.id, "Once de Ma.rste . .::' tried to sell my brudder and a.nodder 

you~gster fer a. pa.ir at mules, and our Mistis said, 'Not You 

don' sell my chillun for no mulest' And he didn't sell us neid.e r. 

They naYer sold anybody off our pla.'1tation. But people did sell 

women, old like I am now--or if they didn't have no chillun. 1'he 
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tus t spec-Iator come a.long and W9..Ylts to buy t em, he kin have 

, em. De Marster say, 'Bring me hants in. I want h8nt st t • 
.~ 

Eugene Smi th, who used to belong to :Mr. Staadma.n Clark of 

Augusta. sa.id, "I read in the papers where a. lady sa.id slaves 

Vlere neVer sold here in Augusta. at the old lnarket, bu t I saw t em 

sell ing slaves myself. They pu t 'em up on something like a table, 

bid t em off just like YJU would do horses or cows. Dare wus two 

me~. I kin recollect. I know one was call Mr. Tom Heckle. He 

used to buy slaves, speculatin'. The other waS name Wilson. 

They would sell a mother from her children. That's why so many 

colored people married their sisters a.nd brothers, not knowin' till 

they got to ta.lking 'b ou tit. One would say: • I remem"Oer 

my 2randmother,' and another would say, 'that's ~ graYldmothert' 

Th~ they'd find out they were sister and brother." 

WAR MEMORIES' 

Most of the ex-slaves interviewed were too young to have 

taken a.ny part in Yla.r activi ties, though many of them remembered 

that the "best slaves VJ-ere ,Picked ~md sent from ea.ch plantation to 

help build brea.sty.rorks for the defense of Wa.~rnes-boro. On some i 

places the Yankees were encamped and on othars the southern soldiers 

were entertained. 

fiDe Ya.nkees come through de l')lan tation on Sunda_y," said 

Hanna.h Murphy, a former slave on a. Georgie. plantation. "I'll neYsr 

forgi t datt Dey VlUS singint Dixie, 'I wisht I WllS in Dixie, look 

away! t Dey wue all dress in blue. Dey sot de gin house afire, 

and den dey Vlen t in de lot and go-t all de mules and de horses and 
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cat y • em wid t eln. Dey didnt t bother de smoke house where de food 

wuz., and dey didn" t tek no hogs. But dey did go to de lon:g dairy 

and thowed ou t a~l de milk and cream and bu t ter,.a.nd s tuff. De y 

didn t bother us nona. Some ot de cullard folks went wid de Yankees. 

De white folks had yeared dey wuz comin t and dey had left--after 

de Yankees all gone a.way, de white folks corne -oack. De cullud 

"folks stayed de re a while, bu t de owns rs of de place de claimed 

dey wuz free, and sont de people off. I knoVl da.t rr.y mother and 

father a.nd a lot 0 1 .. )eople come hea.h to Augusta.. " 

Old Tim, from a. planta.tion in Virginia, remembers when Lee 

wa.s fighting near Da.nville, and hoVl frightened the negroes were 

a.t the sound of the cannon. "They ca.y' d the wounded by the 1 ba.ceo 

factory, It he sa.id, "on de wa.y to de horspi ttle." 

The northern troops came to the William Morris plantation in 

BllrkeCounty. Eliza Morris, a. slave, who Vias her master's, 

"right hand bough" wa.s entrusted wi th ·ourying the family silver. 

"The re was a. battle over by Wa.ynesboro," Eliza's daughter explained 

to us. "1 hea.r my mother spea.k many times 8bout how the Yankees , 
come to our place." It seems tqat soma of the other slaves were 

jeal QUa of EliZa beca.use of her being SO favored by her ma.ster. 

ItSome of the niggers told the soldiers that my mother had hidden 

the silver, bu t she wouldnt tell. the hidin t place. The others were 

always jealous of my mother, and now they tried to make the Yankees 

shoot her because she wouldn' tell where the silver was hidden. 

My m othar \Va.s a good cook and she fixed food for the Yankees camped 

on the place, and this softened the soldiers' hearts. They burned 

both the planta,tion houses, but they give my mother a. horse and 
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plen ty of food to las t for sorne time after they left •. " 

"What did your mother do after the war?" we a.sked. ." 

tt~he spent the rest of her life cookint for her young lli"stis, 

Mrs. Dr. Madden in jacksonville. She was Cap' n Bill's da.ughter. 

That was her horns till shortly after the 'World War when she died." 

"Did your Master live through the war?" 

"Yas'm. He came horne. Some of the old slaVes had stayed on 

a.t the planta.tion; others followed the Yankees off. Long time 

afterward some of f em drifted back--half starved and in bad shape." 

IttLet t em COl/le hornet ", Marster sa.id. ftAnd them that he 

couldnt hire he give patches of land to farm." 

·'Member de war? Course I dot" said Easter Jones, "My Marster 

went to Savanna.h, and dey put him in prison somewhere. He died 

attar he corne back, it done him so bad. I 'member my brudder 

was born dat Sunday when Lee surrender. Dey name him Ricr..mond. :Sut 

I was sick de day dey CBme and 'nounced freedom." 

Augustus Burden, a former sla:ve on General Walkerfs plantation 

at Windsor Springs, Ga., served as valet for his master, said, 
, 

"Master was killed at Chidkamauga~ When the war ceased they 

-orought us home--our old ma.ster's home. M.y old M.ieti s was livi.~g 

and we came back to the old lady." 

When the Yankees came through Ge orgia the 'ifalkers a.nd Schleys 

asked for protection from gunfire. Because of school associations 

with Northern officara nothing on the ~lantation WaB disturbed. 

·Irs Jefferson Davis came there to visit the Schleys,· said 

Augustus, and hi s face Ii t up wi th en thusiasm. ·She was a mighty 

pretty woman - a big lady, very beauti:ful.. She seemed to ·be real 

merry amongst the white folks, and K1s8 Winnie was a pretty little 
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baby_ She Wa.s talking thsno" 

Louis .Jones wa.s seVen yea.rs old w'hen he Was freed. He said, 

"I kin e i.l'lember de Yankees camin'. I ws-sn' t skear-ed. I wan ted to 

E.'ee t em. I hung on de fence corners, and near80'Juts earne sich .ijlsce. 

After freedom my Ma. didn't go 'way. She stayed on de l:.lantati on till 

;:;he could ma.ke more money cookin' soms udder pla.ce. I don't think 

dey did anything to d9 pl2mtation whal' I wus. I yeared d.gy caytd 

(Jut de silver a.nd meboe hid it in places 7Jha.r de Yankees couldn't 

find it.." 

Wh~n Ellen Campbell of the Eve Jjlantation .in Richmond County, 

V78 S a sked if she rer.!er:,;oered anyt hing 8.0 au t the YaIlkee s c oY.lin 3: thr ough 

thi s part of the coun try, she repli ed: 

"Yas'm, I seen' em cOMin' down de street. Everyone had er canteen 

on de side, a -olanket on de sboulder, ca.ps cocked on ana side de ha.id. 

De Cavalry had boots on, "'.nd s.i:~urros on de boots. First. dey sot de 

:lige;3rs frs·s on Dead -'liver, den dey come on hare and sot un free. Dey 

P.13.rch straight ul) Broa.d street to de Pl~.n tCl~S Hotel, den dey camped '1n 

c~e river. Dey stayed here six m('>ntts till dey Eot dis .pla83 free. 

When dey car.1pin' on de riv-ar bank we go d ovm ,·1 Q ."-=a 
... '1. ....... ......, and wash dey clo'es 

fa r a go ad p ri ce. Dey had hErd te.ck to ea.t.. Da./ [,i b us h'3.rd tack 

SY'd tell UE; to soak it in water, and fry it in meat gravy. I ail'-i't 

t + thO t _. ·.as,.e no, In sO gooa slnce. Dey say, t Di s hard tack Vi hu t we hadde r 

lib on while We fightin' to sot ;,'ou free.' It 

FREWON' 

Altho1JZh the kancipation Proclamation was delivered on Ja.i:uary 

it was :'101; until Lee's fi'l"l '-u· ... r'end tha 
• Co. :::;.. . e .r , t rn as t 0 f t he 
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negroes knavi they Wer'e free. The Freedman's Bureau in Augusta ga.ve out 

the nevIs officially to the negroes, but in most cases the pla.ntation 

cr,mers themselves summoned their slaves and told them they were free. 

Wsny negroes stayed right with their masters. 

Carrie LeYJis, a, slave On Ca.pta.in Ward's .i:Jla.ntation L"< Richmond 

County, said, when asked vlhere she went.,hen fraedol11 came, "Me? I 

~ijn' t went nO'.7here. Dd ni8csrs cor~e 'long 1,irid de bo.bi3S and deyo8cks, 

2~d say I wus free, and I tell 'em I was free a.lready. Didn't make 

nn diffunce to me - freedom." 

Old Susanna.h from the Freeman plantation said, "When fr·3edOL1 corne 

I ~ct. mad 9 t Marster. He cut off I;1Y hair. I VI8,;, :r'36 so I come 

from Ca.' lina to Augusta to sue him. I walk myself to deatht, Den I 

fonnd I couldn't sue him over here in Georgiat I had to go back. He 

Vias jus' nache.lly mad' cause We VIlla free. Soon as I got here, dei"e 

V/8.s a. lady on de street, she tole me to cone in, tek a seat. I stayed 

de.ce. Nex' mornin' I conldn't stand up. My limbs was hurtin' all 

O'!e r. II 

Tim from the plantation in Vir6inia reoer::iJers :1istinctly when 

freedom came to hiB people. "V'!hen ~'le VIUS a-cout to have freedo:r.J," 

ts said, Itthey thotl;;ht the Yank3es wa.s a.-Loin' to tg,ke a.ll the slaves 

~o they put Us on trains a.nd. run us down south. I went to a .l.)lace 

';rhut. they call tButler' in Geo.:cgia, then they sont me on dovln to the 

'Jh:?ttahoochee, where they were cuttin' a piece of .~8.ilroad, then to 

, ~uir..cy, then to Ta.llahassee .. When the wa.r en:131 I vferent t txa.ctly 

in 'Gusta., I Was L1 Irwinville, vlhera th2Y ca,ught Ma.rs. Jeff Davis. 

FOlks sa.id he ha.d de money train, but I t1gYsr seed no gOld, nor nooody 

'tV hn t h..ad any. I 
come on u.p to 'Cltsta and j ined de ..dush Arcor 
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Springfield Church. 

"When freedom came they called all the whi te pe ople to the 

court house first, and told them the darkies VIer's free. Then on a 

carta.in day they called all the color"ed pe ople down to the parade 

ground. They had a big stand,." explained Eugene .esley Smi th, whose . 
father Vla.s a slave in Augusta. "All the Yankees a.nd some of our lead-

ing colored men got up there and spoke, and told the negroes: ·You 

C'.re free. Don't steal\ Now wo=k a.nd make a living. Do honest work, 

:m8.ke an honest living s.nd suppoet yourself and children. There· are 

no more masters. You are freet-

"Yhl3n the coiored troops came in, they ca.me in playing: 

'Don't you see the lightning? 

Don't you hear the thunder! 

It isn't the light~ing, 

It isn't the thunder 

But the buttons on the Negro uniformtt 

"The negroes shouted and ca.rried on when they heard they were 

free. It 

Thi s stor-y of freedom Vla.S told oy EdVlard Glenn of Forsythe 

Con.n ty, "A local preacher, We.l tsr Rale igh, used to wa.i t by the roa.d 

fOr" me every da.y, and read the paper befo:e I give it to Mistis. 

l"ne da.y he was vlei ting for me, and instead of ha.nding it ·back to 

me he tho'wed it down a.nd hOllered, 'I'm free a.s a frogt' He ran 

away. I tuk the pa.perto Mistis. She read it and Vl9nt to cryin'. 

I didn't sa.y no more. Tha.t wa.s during the week. On Sunda.y ~orning 

I Vl8.s ta.lking to my brother's wife, who wa.s the cook. "e WeI'e 

talking about the Yankees. JUstis corne in a.nd say, • Come out in 
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the garden with me.' When we got outside Mistis saidf fEd, you 

suppose them Yankees would spill their blood to come dOVin here to 

free you niggers?t 

II'! sa,id, t I dunn 0, OU t It se free anyhow, Vi ss Mary.' It 

tt. Shu t up, eir, It l~ mash your 1!:OU th \. 

"That da,y Marster was eating, and he said, 'Doct (they called 

me Doc, 'cause I was the seVen th son). • You have been a 300d -bOY. 

Wha.t did you tell your :Vi stis?t It 

ItI said, 'I told her the truth, that I knowed I W3,S free.' 

"He said, 'Well, Doc, you a.i'an't really free. You are free 

:rorn me, out you aren't of age yet, a.nd you stil~ belong to your 

fa.ther and mother.' 

'*One morning I saw aolue cloud 0:' Yankees coming dOVln the road. 

The leader was waving hi 5 arms and singing. 

t Ha, ha, hat TJ:'abble all the da.yt 

I'm in the Rebel's Ha.ppy Land of Caanan. 

Needn't lJir .. d the wea,ther, 

JwDP Over dou-ole ti"oubla, 

I'm in the Re oe1' s Happy Land of Caa.nan. t 

"The Yankee.. capta.in, Capta.in Brown, gathared 8.11 us neg1"08s 

in the fair ground, July or August after freedom, ond he ma.de a speech. 

La'!lsy\ I ca.n see that crowd yet, a-yel~ing and' a.-stornpingt And 

the cap ta.in waving his a.rms and shou ting\ 

·'We ha.ve achieved the Victory over the Sou th. Toda.y you are 

all free men and free vroment1 

""e had everybody shouting and jumping, and my fathar and mother 

shoutad along with the others. Everyoody Vla.s happy.it 
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Janie Sa.tterwhite's oomories were very vivid about freedom. 

"Oh yas 'm," she said, "IIW' brudder corned fer ~. He s~, 'Jane, 

you free now. You \vanna go home and see Pap~t But old lIars 

say, 'Son, I don' know you and you don' knO\"1 me. You better let 

Jane stay here a while.' So he went off, but pretty Boon I slip 

off. I had rl~ littl.e black bonnet in ruy hand, and de shoes Papa 

gi ve me, and I started off 'lJ:~icll.t, tichtJ crost dat bridge. 

"I kept on till I got to my sister's. But when I got to de 

bridge de river wus. risin'. And I mdder go down de swamp road. 

';/hen I got dere, wus I dirty? And m:y sister say, 'How come you 

here all by yourselt'?' Den she took off my clo' es and put rue to 

bed. Ana I rem!ill1llber de llO·xt morn in ' when I got U.p it wns Sunday 

and she had my clo'es all wash and iron. De fus' Sunday atter 

freedom. tt 

FOLK lOBE 

As most of the ex-slaves interviewed were mere children 

during the slavery period they remembered only tales that were 

told them by their parents. T .. -:o bits of folk lore were out-

standing as they were repeated vlith many variations by several 

old women. One of these stories Iilay be a relic of rat.:e memory. 

dating back to the dawn of the race in Africa. several 
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negroes of the locality gave different versions of this story 

of the woma,n who got out of her skin every night. Hannah Murphy, 

who was once a sl~ve and now lives in Augusta gives this version: 

"Dare was a big pan' on de plantation, and I yea.red de ole 

folks tell c\, story 'bout dat pon', how one tims dere was a white 

Mist.is wrJat would go out ev'y evenin' in her cay'a.ge and mek de 

driver tak her to de P0i.l t • She would stay ou t a. long time. De 

driver kept a wonderin l whut she do here. One night he saw her go 

thu t de -oushes, and he crept behin' her. He saw her step out 0' 

her skin. De skin just roll up and lay dovm on de grount, and den 

de Mistis disappear. De driver wus too skeered to move. In a 

li ttle while he yeared her voice sayint, 'Skinny, Skinny, don't 

you know me? Den de skin jump llIJ and d~re she wus again, ez oig 

as life. He watch her like dat for a lot 0' nights, and den he went 

ond tole de Marster. De Warster VillS SO skeered Of her he run a.way 

f rum de plan fa t i on an d qui t he r. It 

Laura Stewa,rt, who wasoorn a slave in Virginia, gives this 

verson of the same story: 

"Dey a.lwa.ys tole me de story' bou t de ole wi tch who gi t au t 

her skin. I ain't know it a,ll. In dem da.ys I guess dOse kinder 

things wen t on. Dey saL:] ii'hile she was ou t r idin' vrid de ole wi tch 

she left her skin behind har, and when she come ba.ck, de other 

woman hnd j;Jut sa.lt. and pe,pper on it; a.nd when sh~ say, 'Skinny, 

Skinny, don't you. know ms'2t de ole skin WOUI:lll' t jump Ul), so she 

a.in t t had no skin a-tall.. " 

"Granny," La.ura.' s gra.nddaughter ca.lled to her, I1tell the ladies 

about the Mistis what got bury." 
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"Oh yes," Laura ';""3called, "dey didn' bury her so fa.r. A 

ba.d man went der9 to git her gold ring off hcl." fin.;er. She 

make a sound like t Shs" like her -bref camin' out, :3.nd de m:oln got 

skeered. He run off. She got u.p direckly a.nd coma to de honse. 

Dey vms skeered CIt dat !{-istis de rss' 0' her life and sa.y she 

were a. han t. " 

IUTElESTING CUSTOMS 

On one southern iJl8.l1ta.tion soap was ma.de at e. certain ti:m(3 

of the yea.r and left in the hOllowed-out trough of 8. oig log. 

Indigo was i! Ian ted for blueing. Starch V/a.S made ou t of 

'.'lheat bra.n put in soak. The bran was squeezed out and used to 

feed the hogs, and the s ta.rch was saved for clothes. 

A hollow atump Vla.S filled wi th apples when cide!' \7a8 to ba 

made. A hole was bored in the middle, and a lever put inside, 

\'lhich would crL:sh the af.Dles. A.s }IIary put it, "you ,Put the 

a.pples in the top, liressed the lever, the cider come out. the 

t d . t d' " spou " an my, 1 was goo. 

DRESS 

Most of ths old ex-slave women int'3rviewed 'Nore long full 

skirts, and flat loose shoes. In spite of vlhat tra.dition and 

story claim, few of the older nezroes of this district wear head 

clothes. Most of t~lem wear their wooly hair "wropped" v/ith 

string. The women often wear ~len' s discarded slouch h8.ts. 

Thongh many of the old women'hera interviewed in mid-summer, 
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they wore several waists and seemed absolutely unaware of the 

heat. 

One man, wearing the typi cal dress of the poverty-stricken 

old person of this distriot, is Tim Thornton, lIDO \lsed to live 

on the Virginia plantation ot Mrs. LaVinia Tinsley. His ragged 

pants are sewed up.1i th oord, and On his coat nails are used where 

buttons used to be. In the edges of his "salt and llepperl1 hair 

are stuck matChes. convenient for lighting his pipe. IUs beard 

is bushy and his lO'lIar lip pendulous and long, showing strong 

yellow teeth. His manner is kindly, and he i8 Imown as "Old 

Singing Tim" because he hums spirituals all day long as he stumps 

around to,.-m. leaning on a stiok. 

NUMBER OF SUVES, 

Plantations owned by Dr. Balding :.liller in Burke County 

had about eight hundred slaves. Governor Pickens of South 

Carolina was said to have had abou.t four hundred on his various 

plantationB;l The William :.jorris plantations in Burke County 

had about five hundred slaves. 
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In recalling habits of work and play, marriage 

customs, and like memories of Southern life beford the Civil 

War, Richmond Countyts ex-slaves tell varied stories. One 

said. ItI didn't start workint t til I was tb·out nine yea.rs 

old. Before that I had watched chickens, carried in wood, 

gathered eggs and such light work as that. But when I was 

nine I started workin' in the field. I didn't plow then be

cause I was too small, but I hoed and did other light jobs. 

·Our marster made our shoes for us out of raw 

cOlf hide. Us got two 'pairs of shoes a year, one for every day 

and one for Sunday_ Us made every thin , us: needed. The old 

women, who couldn't work in the field, would make oloth on the 

looms and the spinnin' wheels. Us didn't have chairs; us made 

benches and stools to sit on. Us didntt know what ~ings was. 

Us used to tie ropes in trees and swing in 'em. 

-EVerybody had his own tin plate and tin cup to 

eat out 0'£. On Saturday they would give everybody three pounds 

of meat, twelve pounds of flour, twelve pounds of meal, and one 

quart of syrup. This. was to last a week. Us always had plenty 

to eat 'til the war started, then us went hune;ry many a da.y be

cause they took the food and carried it to the soldiers. Us 

stole stuff from everybody durin' that time. 

"They always blowed a horn for you to go to work 

by and get off for dinner by and stop work in the evening by. 

When that horn blowed. you couldn't get them mules to plow another 
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foot. They just wouldntt do it. Us always et dinner out in 

the yard, in the summer time, at a long bench. In cold weather 

us always went inside~ to eat. Whenever us didn't have enough 

to eat us would tell the cverseer and he seed to it that us got 

plenty. Our overseers was oolored.-

Another old woman said she ·started wo~king at 

the age of seven as a nurse. I nursed, made fire in the hOUSd 

and around the wash pots ttil I was old enough to go to work in 

the fields. When I got big enough I hoed and later plowed. Us 

didntt wait ttil sun up to start workint , us started as soon as 

it was light enough. When it come to field work~ you couldn't 

tell the women from the men. Of oourse my marster ha.d two old 

women on the place and he never made there work hard, and he 

never did whip 'em. They always took oare of the cookint and 

the little chillun. 

"Itll tell you one thing, they had better doctors 

then than they do now. When folks had high blood pressure the 

doctors would cut you in your head or your arm and folks would 

get over it than. They took better care of themselves. Whanvver 

anybody was caught in the rain they had to go to the rnarster's 

house and take some medicine. They had somethint that looks like 

black draught looks now, and they would put it in a gallon jug, 

fill it a little over half full of ~oiling water, and finish 

fil1in' it with whiskey. It was real bitter, but it was good for 

colds. Young folk didntt die then like they do now. \Vhenever 

anybody died it was a old person. 



-I know more about conjuration than It11 ever 

be able to tell. I didntt believe in it at one time, but I've 

seen so much of it that I can almost look at a sick person and 

tell whether he is conjured or not. I wou~dn't believe it now 
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if I hadn't looked at snakes come out of m.y own sister's daughter. 

She married a man that had been goin' t round with a old Vloman who 

wasn't nothint. Well one day this woman and my niece got in a 

fight 'bout him, and my niece whipped her. She was already mad . 

wi th my niece 'bout him, and qfter she found she couldn't whip 

her she decided to get her some way and she just conjured bar. 

axy niece was sick a long time and ~e had 'bout 

seven or eight diff'unt doctors with her, but none of tem done 

her Bny good. One day us was sittin' on the porch and a man 

walked up. Us hadn't never seen hi_before, and he said he 

wanted to ta1k with the lady of the house. I 'vi ted him in and 

he asked to speak to me alone. So I went in the front room and 

told him to come on in there. When he got there he said just 

like this: 'You have siclr.ness don't you?' I said, tyes.' Then he 

said: 'I know it, and I come by here to tell you 1 could 'aure her. 

All I want is a chance., and you don't have to pay me a cent 'til 

I get her back on her feet, and if I don't put her back on her 

feet you won't be out one cent. J"ust promise you'll pay 1:8 when 

the work is done.' I told him to come back the next day 'cause 

I would have to talk with her husband and her mother 'fore I could 

tell him any thin'. 

·Us all agreed to let him doctor on her since nobody 
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else had ~id her any good. Two days later he brought her some 

medicine to take and told us to have her say. 'relieve me o:C 

this misery and send it back where it come from.' Seven days 

from the day sha started takin' this medicine she was up and 

walkin' 'round the room. 'Fore that time she had been in bed 

for more than five weeks without puttint her feet on the floor. 

Well three days after she took the first medicine, she told us 

she felt like she wanta d to heave. So We gave her the buake t 

and that's what come out of her. I know they wa.s snakes because 

I know snakes when I sae 'em. One was about six inches long, 

"but the others was smaller. He had told us not to be scared 

'bout nothint us saw, so I wasn't, but my sister was. After 

that day my niece started to get better fast. I put the snakes 

in 3. bottle and kept 'em 'til the man come back and sho'V'led t em 

to him. He took 'em with him. It was 'bout three weeks after 

this that the other woman took sick and didn't live but 'bout a 

month. 11 

RoY Redfield reoalls that "when a. person died 

several people would oorne in and bathe the body and dress it. 

Then somebody would knock up some kind of box for 'em to be buried 

in. They would have the funeral and then put the body on a wagon 

and all the family and friends would walk to the cemetery behind 

the wagon. T~lay didn't have graves like they does now; they Vlould 

dig some kind of ho1a and put you in it, then cover you up. 

dIn olden times there was only a few undertakers, 

and of course there warn't any in the country; so when a person 
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died he was bathed and dressed by friends of the family. Then 

he was laid on a ironing board and covered with a sheet. 

-For a long while us knowed that for some cause 

a part of the person's nose or lips had been et off, 'but nobody 

CQuld find out why. Finally somebody caught a cat in the very 

act. Most people didn't believe a cat would do this, but every

body started watchin' and later found out it was so. So from 

then on, 'ti~ the caskets c'ome into use, a crowd of folks stayed 

awake all night sittint up with the dead." 

One old woman lived on a plantation where "every 

Saturday they would give you your week's 'lowance. They would 

give you a plenty to eat so you could keep strong and work. They 

weighed your meat, flour, meal and things like that, but you got 

all the potatoes, lard and other things you wanted. You got your 

groceries and washed and ironed on Saturday evenin' and on Satl~-

day night everybody used that for frolicin'. Us would have quiltin's, 

candy pullin's, play, or dance. Us done whatever us wanted to. On 

these nights our mist'ess would give us chickens or some thin' else 

so us could have some thin' extra. Well. us would dance, quilt, or 

do whatever us had made up to do for 'bout three hours then us 

would all stOll a.nd eat. When us finished eatin," us: would tell 

tales or somethin' for a while, then everybody would go home. 

Course us have stayed there 'til almost day when us was havin' a 

good time. 

aMY marster wanted his slaves to have plenty of 

chillun. He never would make you do much vlork when you had a lot 
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of chillun, and had them fast. ~ rna had nineteen chillun, and it 

looked like she had one every ten months. KY marster said he 

didn't care if she never worked if she kept havinl chillun like 

that for him. He put ma in the kitchen to cook for the slaves 

who didn't have families. 

·Peo~le who didn't have families would live in a 

house together, but whenever you married you lived in a house to 

yourself. You could fix up your house to suit yourself. The 

house where everybody lived that warn't married, bad 'bout a 

dozen and a half beds in it. Sometimes as many as three and four 

slept in a bed together when it was cold. The others had to 

sleep on the floor, but they had plenty of cover. Us didnt t have 

any thin', in this house but what was made by some of us. There 

warn't but one room to this house with one fire place in it. Us 

never et in this room, us had another house where everybody from 

this house and from the house for the men who warnlt ~arried, et. 
was 

Our beds was diff' unt from these you ,see now. They/made by the 

slaves out of rough lumber. Our marstar seed to it that all the 

chillun had beds to sleep in. They was taken good care of. Us 

had no such things as dressers or the like. Us didn't have but 

a ?ery few chairs 'cause the men didntt have time to waste makint 

chairs, but us had plenty of benches. Our trunks was made by the 

men. 

·People who had families lived by theyselvas, but 

they didn't have but one room to their houses. They had to cook 

and sleep in this one room .. and as their chillun got old enough 
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they was sent over to the big house. Everybody called it that. 

The house you lived in with your family was small. It had a 

fire place and was only big enough to hold two beds and a bench 

and maybe a chair. Sometimes, if you had chillun fast enough, 

five and six had to sleep in that other bed together. MOthers 

didn't stay in after their chillun was born then like they do 

now. Whenever a child was born the mother come out in three days 

afterwards if she was healthy, but nobody stayed in over a week. 

They never stayed in bed but one day. 

-When they called you to breakfast it would be 

dark as night. They did this so you could begin workint at day

break. At twelve otclock they blowed the horn for dinner, but 

they didn't have to 'cause everybody knmved when it was dinner 

time. Us could tell time by the sun. Whenever the sun was over 

us so us could almost step in our dhadow it was time to eat. When 

us went in to eat all the victuals was on the table and the plates 

was stacked on the table. You got your plate and fork, then got 

your dinner. Some would sit on the floor, some in chairs, and 

some would sit on the steps, but mos' everybody held their plates 

in their laps. Whenever any of the slaves hE~d company for dinner, 

us was allowed to set the table and you and your company would 

eat at the table. In our dinin'-room, we called it mess house, 

us only had one long table, one small table, a stove, some benches, 

a few chairs, and stools. Whenever us got out of forks the men 

v/ould make some out of wood to be used 'til some more could be 

bought. The foo,d we got on Saturday would be turned over to the 

cook. 
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~en you married, your husband didn't stay with 

you like they do now. You had to stay with your marster and he 

had to stay with his. He was 'lowed to come every Saturday night 

and stay wi th you and the chillun t til Monday mornin'·. If he was 

smart enough to have a little garden or to make little things 

like little chairs for his chillun to sit in or tables for 'em 

to eat on and wanted you to have 'em 'fore he could get back to 

see you, they would be se·nt by the runner. They had one boy they 

always used just to go from one place to the other, and they called 

him a runner. The runner wouldn't do any thin' else but that. 

nus made everythint us wore. Us knitted our soaks 

a.nd stockin's. Things was much better then than they are now. 

Shoes lasted two and three years, and clothes didn't tear or wear 

out as. easy as they do now. Us mada all our cloth at night or 

mos' times durin' the winter time when us didn't have so much 

other work to do. 

-When a person died he was buried the same day, 

and the funeral would be preached one year later. The slaves 

made your coffin and painted it with any kind of paint they could 

find, but they usually painted the outside box black. 

-The slaves t tended church wi th their marsters and 

after their service was over they would let the slaves hold ser

vice. They always left their pastor to preach for us and sOm'dtimes 

they would leave one of their deacons. When they left a deacon 



with us one of our preachers would preach. They only had two 

kinds of song books. Baptist Cluster, and Methodist Cluster. 
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I kept one of these 'til a few years ago. Our prea~hers could 

read some, but only a very few other slaves could read and write. 

If you found one that could you might know some of his marster's 

chillun had slipped and learned it to him t cause one thing they 

didn't 'law was no colored folk to learn to read 'and write. Us 

had singin' classes on Sunday, and at that time every'oody could 

really sing. People can't sing now." 
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