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EX-SLAVE STORIES Page One
(Texas)

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

1885, then farmed for himself.
Will lives alone in Marshall,

Texas, supportad by a $13,00
monthly pension,

"My folks allus belongs to the Cavins and wore their name till
after 5mancipatién. Pa and ma was named Freeman and Ameiia. Cavin and
Messa Dave fotches them to Texas from Alabama, along with ma's mother,
what we called Maris,

"Theh Cavins allus thunk lots of their niggers and Granclmé..)laria
say, 'Wny shouldn't they - it was their money.! She say there was plenty
Indians here when they settled this country and they bought and traded
with them without killin' them, if they could. The Indians was poor folks,
Jus? piifex' and loaf 'round all the time. The niggers was s heap sight
}be_tter off than they was, 'ceuse we had plenty to eat and a place to stay.

"Young Massa Tom was my specisl massa snd he still lives here, O1d *
Man Dave seemed to think more of his niggers than anybody and v thunk lots
of our white folks, My pa was leader on the farm, and there we,sn".t no over-
seer or‘dx"iver.v When pa whip a nigger he needn't go to Massa Dave, but pa
say, 'Go you way, you nigger. Freeman didn't whip you for nothin', !
Masea Dsve allus belleve pé, 'cause he tells the truth.
. . "One time a peddier cdme to our house and after supper he goes %o
see 'bout his ’ipony. Pe done feed €hat pony fifteen ears of corn. The

” "padd&érte‘ll massa his pony ain't been fed nothin', and massa git med

d 'say, 'Be on you way iffen you gwine 'cuse my niggers of lyin!.'

—



Ex~glave Stories Page Two
(Texas)

"We had good quarters and plenty to eat, I !members when I's jus!
walkin' round goﬁd pa come in from the field at night and taken me out
of bed and dress me and feed me =snd then play with me for hburs. Him bein?
lezder, he's gone from !fore dmf $111 after night., The 0ld hesds got out
early but us young scraps slep' till eight or nine olclock, s=n:d don't vou
think Massa Dave éin't comin' round to see we is fed. I_'members him like
it was yest'day, comin' to the quarters with his stick and askin' us, 'Had
your breakfas'?' We'd say, 'Yes, suh.' Then he'd ask if we had 'nough or
wented anv more., It look like he taken a pleasure in seein' us eat, At
dinner, whep the field hands come in, it am the same way. He was(;ho' that
potlicker was fill as long as the niggers want to eat,

WThe hands worked from sun to sun. Masse give them 1i'l crops and
let them work them on Saturday. Then he bought the stuff and the niggers go
to Jefferson and buy‘clothes and sech like., Lots saved money and bought
. freedon ifore the war was over,

"We went to church and first the white preacher preached and then he
larns ourvcnllud preacﬁere. I seed him ordain a cullud preacher and he told
him to allus be honest. When the white preacher laid his hand on him, 21l
the niggers git to hollerin' and shoutin' and prayin' and that nigger git
scart mos' to death,

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

~_ party, and you ought to see them gals swingin' they pertners roand, Then

paésa‘hawe two niggers wrestle, and our sports and dances was big sport fo

‘ﬁﬁh vhite folks, They'd sit on the gallery and watch the niggers put it on

A
e .



Ex~slave Stories Page Three % .
(Texas) ’

"Masse didn't like his niggers to marry oIr tae place, btut sometimes
they'd do it, and massa tell his neighbor, 'My nigger am comin' %0 you place.
Mske him behave,! All the niggérs 'hoved then and they wasn't no Huntsville
and gallows 2nd burnin's then, }

"0ld massa wex;t’to war with his boy, Billie, The&’s lots of cryin!
and weepin' when they sot us free., Lots of them didn't want to be free, 'cause
they knowed nothin'! and h~d nowhére to go. Then what had good massas stayed

-

right on.

"I 'meni'bers when that Ku Klux business starts up. Smart niggers ceauses
that, The carpet-baggers ruint the niggers and theﬁhite men couldn'y do a
thing with them, so they got up the Ku Klux and stirs up the world., Theam carpet~
baggers come round larnin! niggers to sass the white folks what done fed them.
~ They come to pa with that talk end he told them, 'Listen, white folks, you is

gwine start a graveyard if vou come round here teachin' niggers to sass white

folks." Them carpet-~baggers starts all the troudle et 'lections in Reconstruction,
Niggers didn't know anythin' 'bout politics.

W Mos! the}young niggers ain't usin' the education they got now, I's been
here eighty years and still has to be showed and told by white folks. These
_ young niggers won't git t0ld by whites or blacks either, They thinks they done
knowed 1t sll and that gits them in trouble.

"1 stays with the Caving mos' twenty years after the war. After I
“leaves, I allus farms and does odd jobe round town here. I's father of ten

| ichi-ilen by one wman, I lives by myself now and they gives me $13,00 a month,

3 be proud to git it if it wasn't more'n a doller, 'cause they ain't nothin!

L mkkARteeR
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EX-SLAVE STORIPS Page One =

{Texeas)

WILLIAM ADAMS, 93, was born ia
slavery, with no opportunity
for an education, except three
months in a public school, He
has taght himsclf to read and
to write, Hig lifelong embi-
tion has been to become master
of the supernstural powers which
he Dbelieves to exist., He is now
wéll-known among Scuthwestern
Negroes for his faith in the
occult,

"Yous want to know end talk about de power de people tells you
I has. Well, sit down here, right there in dat chair, befo! we'uns
starts, I gits some ice water and den we'uns cgq discuss de subject.
I wants to 'splain it clearly, so yous can understand,

"I's born a slave, 93 years ago, so of course I 'members de
war period., Like all de other slaves I has no chance for edumacstion.
Three months am de total time I's spent going to school, I teached
nyself to read and write, I's anxicus to lam to resd so I could
study end find out abeut many things., Dat, I hes done,

"There am lots of folizs, and edumacated ones, too, what says
we'une believes in superstition., Well, its 'cause dey don't under-
stand, ‘Member de Lawl, in some of His waye, can be mysterdocus. De

Bible says 80, There am some things de Lawd wants a1l folks to know,

some things jus' de chosen few to know, and some things no one should .

know, Now, jus® 'cause yous don't kmow 'btout some of de Lawd's laws,
"taint marstit:.o:\\ if some other person understands and believes im
sich,

*There is some born to sing, some born to preach, and scme

- born to know de signs. There is some bora under de power of de devil

-1. LY
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- Exeslave Stories . Page Two
(Pexas)

and bave de power %o put injury and misery on pecple, and some borm under
de power of de Lawd for to do good and overcome de evil power, Now, dat

produces two forces, like fire and water. De evil forces starts de fire

and I hes de water force te put de fire out,

“How I 1arpt sich? Well, I's dore larn it. It come to me, When
de Dbawd gives sich power to a persen, it Jus' comes to '..“' It am 40 years
age now when I's fust fully realige' dat I has de powor.v However, 1's allus
int'rested in de workin's of do signs, When I's  little piccaninny, my
m and ather folks used to talk about de signs. I hears dem tslk about
what happens to folks ‘cause a spell was put on Sem. De old folks ir dem
days knows iore about de signs dat de Lawd uses to reveal His laws dan de
folks of today. It am also true of de cullud folks in Africa, dey native
lend. Some of de folks langhs at their beliefs and says it am supersfition,
but it em knowin' how de Lawd reveals His laws,

"Now, let me tell yous of something I's seen., What ax seexn, can't
be doubted. It happers when I's a young men snd befo' I's reslize' dat
iI's one dat am chosen for to show de power, A mule had cut his leg so bad
dat him am dleedin’' to death and dey couldn't stop it. An old cullud men
live near there dat dey turnms to, He comes over and passes his hand over
de cut, Befo' long de bdlcedin' stop and dat's de power of de Lawd workinm!
through dat rigger, dat's all it em.

"I knows about a woman dat had lost her mind. De doctor say it

wae caused .02 & tumar iz de head, Dey took an ex-ray piecture, but dere's

noe tumor, Dey giwes up and says its a peculiar case. Dat womm was took to

one with de power of de good spirit and he say its a peculiar case for dem
dat don't understend. Dis am a cas® of de evil spell., Two days after, de

.‘3‘
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(Poxas)

Page Three

woman have her mind back,

"Dey's lots of dose kind of cases de ord'nsry person never
hear‘ about. Yous hear of de case de doctors can't understand, nor will
dey ‘spond to treatment, Dat am 'cause of de evil spell daot am on de
persons,

#'Bout special persons bsin' chosen for to show de power,
read yous Bible., It says in de book of Mark, third chsvter, 'and He
ordained twelve, dat dey should be with Him, dat He might send them forth
to presch and to have de power to heal de sick and te cast out devils.’
If it wasn't no evil in people, why does de Lawi say, 'cast out sich?!
A4 in de fifih chapter of Jemes, it further say, 'If any am sick, let
him csall de elders. Iet dem pray over him. De prayers of faith shall
save him.'! There *tis agaian. Faith, dat am what counts.

"When I tells dat I seen many persoms given up to die, and
den a man with de power comes and saves sick person, den its noi for
people to say it am superstition to believe in de power,

"Don't forgit ~- de agents o de devil have de powsr of evil,
Dey can put misery of every kind on poapio. Dey can mske trouble with
de work and with de business, with de fsm'ly and with de health. So
folks mus' be on de watch all de time. Folks has business trouble 'camse
de eovil power have control of 'em, Dey has de evil power cast out and
save de business, There am a man in Waco dat come to see me 'bout dat,
Ee say to me everything he try to do in de les' six months turned ov.ﬁ
wsrong. I% starts with him losin' his pocketbock with $50,00 in it, He

buys a carload of hay and it catch fire and he los' all of it, He spends

®*3=



- Bxeslave Stories Page Four
( Toxes) :

$200,00 advertisin' de three-~day ssle and it begin 1,0 raim, so he Jos'
money, It sho' am de evil power,

"Well,' he say, 'Dat am de way it go, 80 I comes to you.'

"I seys to him, 'Its de evil power dat have you control _nd
weluns shall cause it to be cast out,' Its done and he has no more
troudble,

"You wants to imow if persons with de powe:r for good can be
successful in castin' out devils in all cases? Well, I answers dat, yes
and no, Dey can in every case if de affected person liave de faith, If
de party noct have enough faith, den it am a failure,

"iearin' de coin for protection 'gainst de evil powerr Dat
am simple., Lots of folks wears sich and dey uses mixtures dat am ¢prink-
led in de house, and sich. Dat am a question of faith, If dey has de
true faith in sich, it works, Otherwise, it won't.

"Some folks won't think for a mimute of goin' without lode-

stone or de salt and pepper mixture in de little sack, tied round dsy
neck. Some wears de silver coin tied round dey neck. All sich am for

to .
RIS SR Sk TR RO o TIPS, RS 2 fodth fo eleh

“An old darky dat has faith in lodestone for de charm told
me de 'sperience he has im Atlanta once., He carryin' de hod and de
fust thing he does am drap some brick om he foot, De next thing, re
foot slip as him starts up de lsdder and him and de bricks drsp to de
ground, It am lucky for him it wasn't far. Jus! a sprain ankle asnd
de boss sends him hum for de day. He am ‘cited and glis on de sireet

car and when de conductor call for de fare, Rufus rea-.-si!sza for he mtney

s
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. *(Texas)

but he los' it or forgits it at hone, De conductor say he let him pay

nex' time ani asks where he live., Rufus tells him and he say, 'Why,

uigger, you is om de wrong ciir.' Dsi camse fufus to welk further #ith

de lame foot dan if he startid walizin' in de fust place. He thinks there
mus' be somelhing wrcng with he chara, and he leok for it and it gonmel /
Sho! 'nough, it am los', He think, 'Jere I sits all day, and I vcn'tﬂ,
make another move till I git; de ladestone, When de chillon coney, ;om
school I sends dem to de ¢ruwsstore for some of de stone and v'éfts"find.'

4

"Now, mnow, I'u boen waitiin' for dat one 'boat ,do black cat
f/
crossin' de road, and,sho' 'nough, it cowe., Let me u’z/ you ons., How

,r

nany pocplé can yous find dai 1likes t9 have de bla{,.zk cat cross in front

&

of 'ea?! Dat's right, no (ne likes dsi, Net d"[a old cullud person in-
form yous dat it am sho' cle ‘»ad luck :sign. It is sign of bad luck ahud
80 turn back, Stop what yous doin’, Q-‘g"'"

“I's tellin' ycas of t'm of many cases of failure %o took
warnin' fram de black cat. h:n’ﬁm 8 man call' Miller. His wife and kin
an takin' an suto ride and a:,wnm: ‘at eross de road and he cussed a
little and goes on, Den ;;d; not long till he turns de cormer and his wile
falls out of de car dxv/i:{ﬂ (® turn, Then he goes back and picks her upp
she am dead, /

| “I«"a'/éi fsllow, call' Brown, was a-ridin' hossback and a
black cat ofa;x?;/ do path, bul he drivss on. VFell, its not long till his
hoss ytm’o"/c/ asf throw hia «ff, e {41) breaks his leg, so take a

f
umu;/ ee don't overlook: d¢ dlask: cei, Dat am a warnin',
) ,

| eeesORRy
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EX..SLAVE STORIES Page One
(Texas)

WILLIAM M, ADAMS, spiritusiist
preacher and healer, who iives

at 1404 Illinois Ave,, Pt, Worth,
Texas, was born a slave ¢n the
James Davis plantation, in Sen
Jacinto Co., Texas. After the

war he worked in a grocery,
punched cattle, farmed and preach-
Qdo He moved to 't. 'or'th in 1902.

-~

"I was bo'n 93 years ago, dat is whut my nr»ﬁhor 8sYyS.
Wo didn' kewp no recoerd like folks does today. All I knov is
I been yere a long time., My mother, s39 was Julia Adaws and
my father he was James Adsme. She's bo'n in Hollis Springs,
Mississippi and my father, now den, h¢ was bdo'n ir Florida.
He was a Hleck Creek Indian, Dere was 12 of us chillen. When
I was 'bout seven de missus, she come and gits me for her serv-
ant, I lived in de dig houso till she die, Her snd Marster
Davis was powerful good to me, |

"Marster Davis he was a big lésvyor and de owner of a
plantation, But all I do was wait onv‘ ole pissus, I'd light her
pipe for her and I helped her wid her knittin'., 8he give me money
all de time, 5he had a little trunk .i.'sha keeped money in and lots
of times I'd have to pack it down wid my feets.

"I dis'member jus' how many slaves dorq was, but dere was
more'n 100, I saw as much as 100 soli at a time, When dey tuk a
bunch of slaves to trade, dey put chalns om ‘em,
“De other ala_,ve: lived in I;Zog cabins back of de big house.

Dey had dirt floors and beds dat wu;ndo out of ce'n shucks or
straw, At nite dey burned de l;nps fer 'bout ar hour, den de over-

ale



Ex-slave Stories Page Two
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seors, dey come knock on de door and tell Pem put de light out, bots
of overseers was mesn. Sometines dey'd whip s nigger wid g leather
strep 'bout a foot wide and long as your arm and wid a wooden handle
at de end,

"On Sat'day end Sunday nites dey'd dance snd sing all nite iong.
Dey didn' dance like today, dey danced de roun' dance and Jig and do
de plgeon wing, and some of dem would jump up and see how many time he
could kick his feets 'fore dey hit de groun'. Dey had an cle fiddle
and some of 'em would take two bones in each hand and rattle ‘ea, Dey
sang songs like, 'Diana hgd a Wooden Leg,' and 'A Hand full of Sugar,'
and Cotton-syed Joe.' I dia'mbex; how‘ dey went,

®"De slaves didn' have no chmrch den, but dey'd take a big suga:
kettle and turn it top dowmn on de groun' gnd put logs roun' it to kill
de soun', Dey'd pray to be free and sing and dance,

"When war come dey come and got de slaves from all de planta~
tions and tuk 'em to build de breastworks, I s== lots of soldiers.
Dey'd sing a song dat go something like dis:

"1Jeff Davis rode a big white hoss,
bincoln rode a mmle;
Jegs Davis is our President,
Lincoln is a fool.'

"I 'member when de slaves would run away. Ole John Billinger,
he had a bunch of dogs and he'd take after runaway nigzgers. Sometimes
de dogs didn' keich de nigger., Den ols Billinger, he'd cuss and kick
de dogs,

"Wa didn' have t0 have a pass bBul on other plantations dey did,

or de paddlerollers would git you and whip you, Dey was de poor white

D
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Exoslave §tories Page Three .
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folks dat didn’ have no slaves., We didn! call 'em white folks
dem days, No, suh, we called dem'Buskrys,'

"Jus! fore de war, a white preacher he come to us slaves and
szys: 'Do you wan' to kesp you homes whar you git all to eat, and raise
your chillen, or do you wan'to be free to roam roun' without a home,
like de wil' animals? If you wan' to keep you homes you better pray
for de South to win, All day wan's to pray for de South to win, raise
the hand.! We all raised our hands 'cause we was skeered not to, but
we sho' didn! wan'! de South to win,

"Dat night all de slaves had a mestin' down in de hollow,
0le Uncle Mack, he ¢its up and sayst 'One time over in Virginny dere
was two ole niggers, Uncle Bob and Uncle Tom. Dey was mad at one
inuther and one day dey decided to have a dinner and bury de hatchet.
So dgy sat down,and when Uncle Bob wasn't lookin' Uncle Tom put some
poiscn in Uncle Bob's food, but he saw it and when Uncle Tom wasn't
lookin', Uncle Bob he turned de tray roun' on Uncle Tom, and he gits
de poison food. ' Uncle Mack, he sgys: 'Dat's what we slaves is
gwine do, jus' turn de tray roun' and pray for de North to win,®

WAfter de war dare was a lot of excitement 'mong de niggers.
Dey was rejoicin' and singin'. Some of 'em looked puzgled, sorter
gkoered 1ike., But dey danced and had a big jamborees.

¥Lots of 'em stayed and worked on de halves, Others hired
out, I went to work in a grocery store and he paid me $1.50 a week,
I give my mother de dollar and keeped de half. Den I got married

and farmed for awhile. Den I coms to Fort Worth and I been yere since.

PREBESE RS
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(Texas) ’

SARAH ALLEN was born a slave of
John and Sally Goodren, in the
Blue Ridge Mountains of Virginia,

é Before the Civil Wsr, her owners

.\ e came to Texas, locating near a
® . small town then called Freedon.

Q\" - She lives at 3322 Frutas St,,

d e El Paso, Texas.

"‘I wa,s"birthed in ‘tine of bondage. You know, some people
a.re. ashanmed fo f.ell 1t: tut I thank God I was 'llowed to. see them
times as well as now, It's a pretty hard story, how cruel some of the
marsters was, but I had the luck to be with good white people, But
some I knew were put on the block =nd sold., I 'mem'ber when they'd
cone to John Goodren's place to buy, but he not sell any. They'd have
certain days when they'd sell off the block and they took chillen 'way
from mothers, screamin' for dere chillen,

"I was birthed in ole Virginia in de Blue Ridge Mountains.,
When de white people come to Texzs, de cullud people come with then,
Dat's been a long time.

"My maw was named Charlotte, my paw Parks Adams. FHe's a
white man, I guessl‘m ebout eightv some vears ole.

"You know, in slavery times when dey had bad marsters dey'd
run away, but we didn' want to, My missus would see her peocple had
sorething gbod to eat every Sunday mornin'., You had to mind your missus

. . und marster and vou be treated well. I think I was about twelve when
dey freed ue and we stayed with marster 'bout a year, then went to John

Ecols! pl'ace and rented some lan', We made two bales of cotton and it

was the first money we ever saw,

-

"Back when we lived with Marster Goodren we had big candy

~1-



Ex-slave Stories Page Two 13
.. (Pexas)

3

pullin’s, Invite everybody and play. We had good times., De worst
thing, we didn' never have no schoolin' till after I married. Den I
went to school two weeks. My husban'! was teacher. He never was a
slave, His father bought freedom through a biza.cksmit‘n shop, some way.
"I had 2 nice’ weddin'. My dress w:«ys“}/xite and trimmed with blue

~

ridbbon, My second day dress was white with red dots. I had a besuti-
ful veil and a wreath and 'bout two, three waiters for fi:able dat day.

"My mother was nearly white. Brighter than me, We lef! my
father in Virginia., I was jus' as white as de chillen I played with.
I used to be plum hright, but here lately I'm gettin! awful dark.

"y h:uéban‘ was of a mixture, like rou call bright ginger-cgke
color, I don' know where he got his learnin!., I feel so bad since
he's gone to Glory,

"Now I'm ole, de Lord hzs taken care of me, He put that spi-it
in people to look after ole folks and now my chillen loock after me.
I've two sons, one name James Allen, one R.l, 3Both live in El Paso,

YAfter we go to sleep, de people will know these things, 'cause

if freedom hadn' come, it would have heen so misergble,

o0 e ke o0 R o o 2K ok o 2 O
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EX-SLAVE STCRIES Page One . 14

e (Texas)

AXDY ANDERSON, 94, was born a
slave of Jack Haley, who omed
a plantation in Williamson Co,,
Texas. During the Civil War,
Andy was s0ld to W, T, Hsuse, of
Blanco County, who in less than
a year s0ld Andy to his brother,
John House. Andy now lives with
his third wifs and eight of his
children at 301 Ammour St., Fort
Worth, Texas.

"My name am Andy J, Anderson, and I's born on Massa Jack Haley's
plantation in Williamson County, Texas, and Massa Heley owned my folks and
'bout twelve other famllies of niggers, I's born in 1843 and that malkes me
94 yesr o0ld and 18 year when de war starts., I's had 'lporicncu durin' dat
time, |

"Massa Haley am kind to his cullud folks, and him am kind to evory;
body, and all de folks likes him., De other vhite folks called we'uns de pet-
ted niggers. There am "bout 30 old and young niggers and 'bout 20 piccaninnies
too little too work, and de mss cares for dem while dey mammies works,

" "I'- gwins 'spla.in how it am managed on Massa Haley's plantetion.
It am sort of like de small towm, 'cause everything we uses au made right there.
There am de shoemaker and he is de tanner and make do leather from de hides,
M massa has 'bout a thousand sheep and he gits de wool, and de niggers cards
| and lpix_u and weaves it, and dat nakes all de clothes, Den massa have cattle
and sich purvide de milk and de tutter and besf n‘t for eatin', Den massa
_have de turkeys and chickens and de hawgs and de bees. With all that, us never
vas hongry. |
| “De plantation an plantod in cotton, mostly, with de corn and ao

vhut 1ittle, 'cmo nassa don't need mich of dem. He never sell nmothin'

. de cotton,
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"De livin' for de cullud folks am good. De quarters sm built from logs
like dey's all in dem days, De floor am de dirt but we has de beches and
vhat is made on de place. And we has de big fireplacs for to cook and we
has plenty to cook in dat fireplace, 'cause massa allus 'lows plenty good
rations, but he watch close for de wastin' of de food,

"De war breaks and dat make de big change on de messa's place. He
jines de army and hires a man call' Delbridge for overseer. After dat, de
hell start to pop, ‘cause de first thing D&lbridge do is cut de rations,

Hoe weighs out de meat, three pound for de week, and hs measure a peck of
meal. And 'twarn't enougﬁ. He half starve us niggers and he want mo' work
and he start de whippin's. I guesses he starts to edumacate 'em. I guess
dat Delbridge go to hell when he died, but I don't see how de debbil could
stand him, |

"We'uns sm not use' to sich and some runs off. When dey am cotched
there am a whippin' at de stake, ﬁuﬁ da.t‘ Dalbridgg. he s0ld me to Massa
Hougse, in Blanco County. I's sho' glad whem I's sold, btut it am short glad-
pess, 'camse here s= another man what hell am too good for. ﬁo Zives me
de whippin' and de scers am -till on ny arms and my back, too., I'll carwy
dem to my grave., He sends me for firewood and when I gits it loaded, de wheel
. hits a stump and de team jerks and dat breaks de whippletree., So he ties me
to de stake and every half hour for four hours, dey lays ta lashes on my dack.
For de first couple heurs ds pain am awful, I's never forgot it, Den I's
- stood so much pain I not feel s0 much and when dey takes me loose, I's jus'
'bout half dead, I lays in de bunk two days, gittinm' over dat whippin', gittin'
over 1t in de boqu ut not de hesrt, ‘No'.* suh, I has dat in de heart till dis
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"After dat whippin' I doesn't have de heart to work for de massa.
If 1 seed de cattle in de cornfield, I turns de bdack, "stead of chasin!
lem out, I guess dat de reason de massa scld me to his brother, Massa
John, And he am good like my first massa, he never whipped me,

“Den surrender sm ‘nounced and massa tells us we's free, When dat
takes place, it am 'bout one hour by sun. I says to myself, ' I won't be
here long,? But I's not realize what I's in for till after I's started,
but I couldn't turn back. XNor dat means de whippin' or danger from de
patter rollers, Dere I was and I kep' on gwine., No nigger am sposed to
be off de maug's place without de pass, so I travels at night and hides
durin' de daylight. I stays in de bresh and gits water from de creeks,
but not much to eat. Twice I's sho' dem patter rollers am passin' while
I's hidin',

"I's 21 year old den, but it am de first time I’z gone any place,
'cept to de neighbors,so I's worried 'bout de right way to Massa Haley's
place. But de mornin' of de third day I comes to he place and I's so hongry
and tired and scairt for fear Masss Haley not home from de army yit. So I
finds my pgopy and he hides me in he cabim till a week and den luck comes to
me when Massa daley come home, He come at night and de next mornin' dat Del-
bridge am shunt off de place, 'canse Massa Haley seed he niggers was all gaunt
and lots am run off and de fields am not plowed right, and only half de sheep
and everything left. So massa say to dat Delbridge, ‘'Dere am no words can
'splain what yous done, @it off my place 'fore I smashes you.'!

"Den I kin come out from my pappy's cabin and de 0ld massa was gled
to see me, and he let me stay till freedom am ordered, Dat's de hsppies'

time in my life, when I gits back to Massa Haley.

-3
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Ditble, Fred, P.W., Beehler, Rheba, P.W.,
Beaument, Jeffersen, Dist. #3.

A frell sick man, neatly clad in
white pajamas lying patiently in

& clean bed awaltling the end which
dees net seem far away. Altheugh
we protested against hls talking,
because ef his weakness, he teld

& brief stery of his 1life 1ln &
whisper, his bresth very shert and
every word was speken with great_
effort. Hls light skin and his
features denete ne characteristic
of his race, has a bald head with
a2 bit ef gray halr areund the crown
and & slight grewth eof gray whisk-
ers about hls face, 18 medium In
height and build. WASH ANDERSON,
although bern in Charlesten, S. C.,
has spent prasctically all ef his

1ife in Texas( "2, .. I Teyads —

"Mes' felks call me Wash Andersen, but dey uster
call me Geerge. My whele name' George Washingten Andersen.
I was be'n in Charlesten, Seu'f Csa'lins in 1855. Blil An-
dersen was my el' marster. Dey was two bey' and twe gal'
in his family. We all lef' Charlesten and ceme te Orange,
Texss, befo' freedem ceme. I was fe' year' ol' when dey
mek dat trip."

"I den' 'member nuttin' 'beut Charlesten. Yeu see
where I was be'n was 'beut twe mile' frem de clty. I went
back ene time in 1917, but I didn' stay dere leng."

"My pa was Irvin' Andersen and my memmer was name'

Eliza. Ol' marster was pretty reugh em his niggers. Dey
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Dibble, Fred, P.W., Beehler, Rheba, P.W.,
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tell me he had my gran'daddy beat te death. Dey never
did beat me."

"Dey made de trip frem Charlesten 'cross de ceuntry
and settle' in Duncen's Weed' dewn here in Orange county.
Dey had a big plantatien dere. I dunne 1f el!' marster
had meney back in Charlesten, but I t'ink he must have. He
had 'beut 25 er 30 slaves en de place."

"01' mam Andersen he had a big twe-stery house. It
was buil'! eut ef legs but it was a big fine heuse. De
slaves jis' had little leg huts. Dere warn't ne fle's te
'em,-nuthin'vbut de,grgun'; Dem little huts jis' had ene
reex Ir 'em., Dey was one family te de heuse, 'cep'n' seme-
time dey put twe er t'ree family' te a heuse. Dey jis!
hord de slaves in dere like a bunch eof pigs."

"Dey uster raise cetten, and ce'n, and sugsr cane, and
#lch llke, but dey didn' uster raise ne rice. Dey uster
gen' stuff te Terry en a rallread te sen' it te market.
Semetime dey hitch up dey teams and sen' 1t te Orange and
Beaument in wagens. De eol' marster he had a beat, teo, snd
semetime he sen' a beatlead of hls stuff te Beaument."

"My werk was te drive do.surrey for de family and leek
atter d» hessss and dé harness and alch. I jis' huve de

bes' hesses en de place te see atter."
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"I saw lets of sejers durin' de war. I see 'em
marchin' by, gein' te Sabine Pasa 'beut de time ef dat
battle,"

"Back im slavery time dey uster have a white prea-
cher te como"roun' and preach te de cullud felks. But
I don't 'member much 'beut de sengs what de} uster sing."

"I play 'reun' right smart when I was little. Dey
uster have lets eof fun playin' 'hide and seek,' and 'hide
de switch.' We uster ride stick hesses and play 'reun'
at all dem t'ings what chillun play at.”

"Dey had plenty of hesses and mules and cews en de
ol' plantatien. i had te liok atter semé ef de hesses,
but dem what I hatter leek atter was s'pese te be de bLes'
hesses in de bunch. Like I say, I drive de surrey and
»def allus have de bes' hesses te pull dat surrey. Dey had
a leg stable. Dey kep' de harness in dere, tec. Eb'ry-
t'ing what de steck eat dey ralse on de plantatien, sll
de co'nm and fedder and sich like."

"Atter freedem come I went 'reun' dein' dif'rent kind
of woerk. I uster werk en steambeats, and en de rallread
and at sawmlllin'. I was a sawyer fer a leng, leng time.

I werk 'reun' in Leu'sana and Arkansas, and Oklahema, as
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well as In Texas. Whén I wasn't dein' dem kinds eof werk,
I uster work 'reun' at anyt'ing whet ceme te han'. I
'member ene time I was werkin' fer de Burr Lumber Cempany
2t Fert Tewnsend up dere in Arkansas."

"When I was 'beut 36 year' el' I git marrv. I bteen
married twice. My fus' wife was name! Hannih and Rever-
end Geerge Chlldress was de preacher dat marry us. IHe
was & cullud preacher. Atter Hannah been dead seme time
I marry my secen' wife. Her name was Temple Perkins.
Later on, us sep'rate. Us sep'rate en 'count ef meney
matters." _ 4

"I b'lengs te de Baptis' Chu'ch. Semetime' de prea-
cher ceme 'roun' and see me. He was here a few days age

dis week."
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"UNCLE WILLIS ANDERSON"

REFERENCES

A. Coronsdo's Children--J. Frank Dobie,
Fub. 1972, Austin, Tex,

3. Leon County News--Centerville, Texag--
Thurséay May 21, 1936,

C. Consultant--Uncle Willis Anderconm,

residznt of Centerville, TMex, .
borm April 15, 1844,

An interesting charac*ter at Centerville, Texas, is "Uncle Willis"
Anderson, an ex-sleve, born April 15, 1844, 6 miles west of Centerville on the
0ld McDaniels plentation near what is now known ns Hopewell Settlement. It
is generally said that "Uncle Willis" is ome of the oldest living citizens in
the Couaty, boack or white, He is referred to gemnerally for information con=-
cerning days gone by and for the history of th+t County, cecpecially in the in-
nediate vicinity of Centerville,

"Uncle Willis" is an interesting fisure. He may be found sitting
on the porches of the stores facing Federal Hichway Fo., 75, nodding orrcon~
versing with small groups of white or colored people that gather around him
telling of the days gone by. He also likes to watch the busses and sutomobiles
that pass through the small town musing amnd commanting on the swiftness of thing
today., Uncle Willis still cultivates a smallpatch five miles out from the town,

"Uncle Willis" is a tall dark, brown-skinned man hsving e large
heged covered with mixed gray woly hair, He has lost very few teeth considering

his age. When sitting on the porches of the stores the soles of his farm—shoes
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mey be seen tied together with pieces of wire. He supports himself with a
cane made from the Elm tree. At présent he wears a tall white Texas Cen~
tennial hat which makes him asppear more unique than ever,

"Uncle Willis'" memory is vivid. EHe is familiar with the older fig-
ures in the history of the County, He tells tales of having travelled by
oxen to West Texas“fior flour and being gons for six months at a time, He re-
members the Keechi aﬁd the Kickapoo Indians and also claims that he can point
out a tree where the Americans hung an Indian Chief., He says that he has
plowed up arrows, pots and flints on the Reubens Bains place azﬁd oﬁ tﬁe -Mc
Daniel farmx, He can tell of the early lawlessness in the County, His face
lights up when he recalls how the Yankee soldiers came through Centerville
telling the slave cwners to free the.ir slaves, He also talks very low vhea
he mentions the name of Jeff Davis because he says, "Whe'! man eavesdrops
the migzers houses in slavery time and if yer' sed' that Jeff Davis was & good
par, they barbecued a hog for you, but if yer' sed! that Abe Lincoln was a
good men, Xxax yer' had to fight or go to the woods,"

| Among the most interesting tales told by "Uncle Willis" is the
tale of the "Lead mine.," "Uncle Wllis" says that some where along Boggy
Cresk near a large hickory tree and s red oak tree, near Patrickls Lake, he
and his master, Auss McDaniels, would dig lead out of the ground whick they
used to make pistol and rifle balls for the old Mississippi rifles during
slavery time, Uncle Willis claims that they mmldiig siags of lead out of the
grouad some 12 and 15 inches long, and othqrs as large as a man®s fist., They
would carry this ore back to the big house arnd melt it down to get the trash

out of it, them they would pour it into molds and make rifle balls and pistol
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balls from it. 1In tpig way they kept plenty of amumition an hsnd, In recent
years the land has changed ownership, and the present owners live in Dallas.
learning of the tale of the "lead mine" on their property they wemt to
Centerville in an attempt to locete it and were .eferred to "Uncle Willis."
Uncle Willis says they offered him two hundred dollars if he could locate
the mine, Being so. sure that he knew its exact lecation, said that the $200
was his meat, However, Uncle Willis was unable to 1oca1;e the spot where they
dug the lead and the mine remains a mystery. (c)
Recently a group of citizems of Leon County includiang W. D. Lacey,

Joe McDeniel, Debbs Brown, W. E. Hill and Judge Lacey cross questioned Uncle
Willis abop.t the lead mine. Judge Lacey did the questioning while them others
formed an audience. The éonversat:lon went as follows:

"Whick way would you go when you went to the mine? Judge lacey
asked.,

fout tow'hd Normangee',

"How long would it take you tc get there?"

"Two or three hours,"

ffas it on a creek?"

"Yessuh, !

"But you cant go to it now?"

"Nosuh I just can't recollect exactly where 'tis. (B)

J. Framk Dobie mentions maay t,ales of lost lead mines throughout Texas

in Coronado’s BGhildrenm, a publication of the Texas Folk-Lore Society.
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Lead in the early days of the Republic and the State was very valuable,
as it was the source of protection from the Indiaps and also the meaﬁs of supe

plying food. (A)
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MARY ABMSTRONG, 91, lives
at 3326 Pierce Ave,, Hous-
ton, Texas. She was born
on a farm near St. Louis,
Missouri, a slave of Wil-
lism Cleveland. Her father,
Ssm Adams, belonged to a
"nigger trader," who had a
farm adjoining the Cleve-
land plece.

"I's Aunt Mary, all right, but you all has to 'écuse me if I
don't talk so good, 'cause I's been feelin' poorly for a spell and I
ain't 8o young no more, Law me, when I think back what I used to do,
and now it's all I can do to hobtle 'round a little, Why, Miss Olivisa,
ny mlstress, used to put a glass plumd full of water on my head and
then have me waltz ‘round the room.' and I1'd dance so smoothlike, I
don't spill nary &q.

"That was in St, Louis, where i's born. You see, my mamme belong
to old William Cleveland and 0ld Polly Cleveland, and they was the meen-
est two white folks what ever lived, 'cause they was allus beatin?! on
their slaves. I know, 'cause mamma told me, and I iears about it other
places, and besides, old Polly, she was a Polly devil if there ever was
one, and she whipped my little sister what was only nine months old and
Jes? a baby to death., She come snd took the diaper offen my little sis-
ter and whipped till the blood jes' ran ~- Jes' 'cause she cry like all
babies do, and it kilt my sister. I never forgot thet, but I got some

even with that old Polly devil and it's this-g-way,

-1.
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¥You see, I's 'bout 10 year 0ld and I belongs to Miss O} ivia,
vhat was that old Polly's daughter, and one day 0ld Polly devil comes
to where Miss Olivia lives after she marries, and trys to give me a
lick out in the yard, and I picks up a rock 'bout as big as half your
fist and hits her right in the eye and busted the eyebal}. end tells
her that's for whippin' my baby sister to death. You could hesr her
holler for five miles, but Miss Olivia, when I tells her, says, "Well,
I guess mamma has larnt her lesson at last,! But that old Pdlly was
mean like her husban!, old Cleveland, till she die, and I hopes they
is turnin? in torment now,

"I don't 'member 'bout the start of things so much, 'cept what
Miss Olivia and my memma, her name was Siby, tells me. Course, it's
powerful cold in winter times and the farms was lots different from down
here, Thy calls 'em plantations down here but up at St. Louis they was
Jes! called farms, and éhat'l what they was, 'cause we raises wheat and
barley and rye and oats and corn and fruit,

"The houses was builded with brick and heavy wood, too, fcause
it's cold up there, and we has to wear the warn clothés.and they's wove
on the place, and we works at it in the evenin's, \

"0ld Cleveland takes a lot of his slaves what was in *custom’
and brings 'em to Texas to sell, You know, he wasn't sposed to 4o that,
'cause when you's in 'custom’, tﬁat's 'cause he borrowed money on you,
and you's not sposed to leave the place till he paid up. Course, old
Cleveland jes'! tells the one he owed the money to, you had run off, or
squirmed out some way, he was that mean,

-2~
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"Mamna say she was in one bunch and me in 'rother, Meomma had been
put 'fore this with my pﬁpa. San Adsms, but that makes no diff'rence to Old
Cleveland. He’s 80 mean he never wouid sell the man and waman and chillen to
the same one. He'd sell the man here and the woman thére and if they's chillen,
‘he‘d sell them some place else, Oh, 0ld Saten in torment couldn't be no mean-
er then what he and Old Polly was to they slaves, He'd chain a nigger up to
vhip 'em and rub salt and pepper on him, 1like he said, 'to season him up.'
And when he'd sell 2 sleve, he'd grease their mouth all up to meke it look
like they'd been fed good and was strong and healthy.

"Well, mamma ssy they'hadn't no more'n got to Shreveport 'fore some
law man cotch old Cleveland and takes 'a;:' all back to St. Louis. Then my
little sister's born, the one old Polly devil kilt, and I's 'bout fom" year
old then,

"Miuj Olivia takes s likin' to me and, though her papa and mema
80 mean, she's kind to everyone, and they jes' iove her, She marries fo Mr,
¥ill Adams what was a fine man, and has 'bout five farms and 500 slaves, and he
buge me for her from old Cleveland and payshim $2,500,00, and gives him George
Henry, a nigger, to boot, Lawsy. I's sho! :happy to be with Miss O1ivia and
away from 0ld Cleveland and Old Polly, 'cause they kilt my little sister.

"fe lives in St. Louis, on Chinquaspin Hill, and I's housegirl, K and
vhen the babies starts to come I msses 'em and spins thread for clothes on
the loom, I spins six cuts of thread a week, but I has plenty of time for my-
s0lf and that's where I larns to dance so good, Law, I sho' jes' crazy Tbout
dancin', If I's settin' eatin' my victusls and hears a fiddle plsy, I gets up

and dances, -
wlee

{
~)
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“Mr., Will and Miss Ojivia sho'! is good to mes, and I never calls
Mr. Will W'nassa' neither, but when they's company I calls him Mr, Will and
‘round the house by Nour.s‘elves I calls them 'pappy' snd ‘memmy', 'cause they
raises me up from the little girl, I hears 0ld Cleveland done took my mammpm
to Texas '‘gain but I couldn'y do nothin', ‘'cense Miss (C1ivia wouldn't have
much truck with her folks, Once in a while 0ld Polly comes over, but Miss
Olivia telle her not to touch me or the others, 01d Polly trys to buy me
back from Miss Olivia, and if they had they'd kilt me sho', But Miss Olivia
‘say, 'I'd wa;de\in blood as deep as Hell 'fore I'd let you have Mary.' That's
jes! the very worde she told 'enm,

"Then I hears my papa is 8scld some plece I don't know where.. 'Course,
I didn't know him s0 well, jes' wﬁat mamne done told me, so that didn't worry
me like mamma being took so far away,

"One day Mr. Will say, 'Mary, you want to go to the river and see
the boat race?' Law me, I never won't forget that, Where we live it ain't far
to the Hiss" gippi River and pretty scon here they comes, the Natchez and the
Eclipse, with smoke and fire jes' pourin' out of they smokestacks, That old
captain on the 'Clipse starts puttin' in bacon meat in the boiler and the
grease ;1ee' comes out a~-blazin' and it beat the Natchez to pieces,

| "I stays with Miss Olivia till"63 when Mr. W11l set us all free, I was

"béut 17 year old then or more, I woy I goin' find my ma. Mr, Will fixes
me up two papers, one ‘bout a yard long and the other some smaller, but both

has big, gold seals what he says is the seal of the State of Missouri, He
gives me money and buys my fare ticket to Texas and tells me they is still

—le
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slave times down here and to put the papers in my bosom but to do whatever the

vbite folks tells me, even if they wants to sell me, But he say, 'Fore you gets

off the block, Jjes! pull out the papers, but jes! hold 'em up to let folks see and

don't let 'em out of your hands, and when they sees them they hes to let you alone,'
"Miss Olivia ery and carry on and say be careful of myself 'ceamse it sho!

rough in Texas. She give me a big bésket what had so much to eat in it I couldn't

bardly heft it and 'mother with clothes in it. They puts me in the back end @

the boat where t;ho big, 0ld wheel what run the boat was =z2nd I goees t0 New Orleans,

and the captain puts me on 'nother boat and I comes to Galveston, and that ceptain

puts me on ‘aother boat and I comes up thie here Buffalo Bayou to Houstonm.

"I looke 'round Houston, but not long., It sho' was a dumpy little place

" then and I gets the stegecoach to Austin, It takes us two days to get there and I

thinks my back busted sho' *'nough, it was sich rough ridin!, Then I has trouble
8ho', A men asks me where I goin' and says to come 'long and he takes me to a
Mr, Cherley Crosby. They takes me to the block what they sells slaves on. I
gets right up like they tells me, ‘canse I 'lects what Mr, Will done told me to
do, and they starts biddixi' on me, And when they cried off and this Mr. Crosby
comé up to get me, I jes' pulled out my papers and helt ‘em up high and when he
gees ‘em, he say, 'Let me see them,' But I says, 'You jes' look at it up here,!
andlhe squints up and say, 'This gal am free and has papers,' ond tells me he
& legislature mah and takes me and lets me stay with his slaves, He is a good
Ran, |

"He telle me there's » slave refugee camp in Wharton County but I
¢idn't have no money left, but he pays me some for workin' and when the war's
over I starts to bunt mamma 'gain, and finds her ir Wharton County near where

Voarton iz, Law me, talk 'bout eryin' and singin' and cryin' some more, we
fure done it, I stsys with mamma till I gets married in 1871 © John Armeirong,
Do
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and then we all comes to Eouaton.

"I geteme a job nussin' for Dr, Rellaford and was all through
the yellow fever epidemic., I 'lects in '75 people die jes' like sheep
with the rots, I's seen folkes with the fever jump from their bed with
death on 'em and grabd other folks, The doctor saved lots of folks,
white and black, 'cause he sweat it out of 'em. He mixed up hot water

and vinegar and mustard and some else in it.

"But, law me, 80 much is gone out of my mind, 'cause I's 91
year old now and my mind jes' like my legs, jes' kinda hobble 'round

a bit,

BROHRRRRRBR TS
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STEARLIN ARNWINE, 84, was born a
slave to Albertus Arnwine, nesr
Jacksonville, Texas, who died
when Stearlim was seven or eight.
He was bought by John Moselsy,

of Rusk, T¥xas, who made Stearlinm
a houseboy, and was very kind to
him, He now lives about six miles
west of Jacksonville,

-

*I vas Do'n 'fére de war, in 1853, right nsar this here |
towﬁ, on Gua Creek. My mammy belonzed to Massa Albertus Arnwine,
and he wasn' ever married, He owned four wone, my mammy Ann, ny
grandmother, Gracie, and my Aunt Winnie and Aunt l(ary. He didn?
own my nigger men, Tcept the chillen of these women, ~ Grandma
lived in de house with Massa AmwinQ'end the rest of us lived in
cabins in de ya'd. My mammy come from Memphis tut I dog' know’
zéhar Ry papyy come from, He was Ike Iane, I has three hglf brothers,
end their names is Joe and Will end John Schot, ami two sisters
called Polly and Rosie,

"Massa Arnwine died 'fore de war and he made a will end
it gave all ﬂe owned to the women he owned, and Jedge Jowell promised
massa on his deathbed he wox;id take us to de .fr‘ee country, but he
didn', He took us to his place"tb work for him for 'bout two years
and the women never did get that 900 acres of land Massa Arnwine ﬁlled
totem, I don' kmow who got it, but they didn', I imows I still has a
share in that land, but it iakes‘ money to git it im cou't,

"When war broke I fell ‘into the han's of Massa John Moseley

- at Busk, ‘I‘hoy brought the dogs to roun' us up from the fiel's whar we

. was workia®, I was the oaly one of my fam'ly to go to Massa Jobm.

= P
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"I never did wo'k in the fiel's at Massa John's place. He said
I mus' be his houseboy and houseboy I wes, Massa was sho! good to me
and I dié love to be with him and follow him ‘roun’,

"The kitchen was out in de ya'd and I had to carry the victuals
to the big dinin'évrobml.’ When dinner wag over, Massa John tuk a nap and
I bad to fan him, and Lawsy me, I'd git so sleepy. I kin heer him now,
for he'd wake up ‘and say, 'Go get me g drink outta the northeast corner
of de well,!

"We had straw end grass beds, we put it in sacks on de groun' and
slep! on de sacks, I don' 'member how much land Massa Johm had but it
¥as a big place and he had lots of slaves, We chlllun hed si).pper early
in deevenin' and mostly corabresd and hawg meat and milk, We all ate
from g biz pot., I larned to spin and weave and knit and made lots of
socks,

"Massg John had two step-daughters, Miss Mollie and Miss Laura,
and they wen' to school at Rusk., It was my job to take 'em thar .ev'ry.
Monday morain' on horses and &0 back after 'em Fridaey afternoon,

"I never sarnt no money 'fore fresdom come, but once my bdbrother-
in-law give me five dollars, I was so proud of 1t I showed it to de 1
ladies and one of 'em sald, !'You domn! nQed dat,' and she give me two
sticks of candy end tuk de money. But I didn' kmow any better then,

"1 seed slaves for sale on de auction block. They sol' ‘em
'cordin* to strengt' and muscles. They was stripped to de wais!',

I seed the women snd little chillum cryia' and beggin' not to be sep-

_ erated, but it didn' do no good. They had to go.
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*The only chu'ch I knowed 'bout was when we'd git together in de
night and have prayer meetin' and singin.,' We use' to go way out in de
woods so ¢ie white folikks wouldn'! hear nothin', Sometimes we'd stay nearly
all night on Saturday, '"cause we didn' have to work Sundgy.

W1Bout the only thing we could pléy vas stick hosses, I mede
miles and miles on the stick hosses, After the War Massa John have
his chillun a big roll of Confederate money =znd they give us some of it
to trade end buy stick hosses ¥ith,

#hen Massa John tol' us we was free, he didn' seem td min', but
Miss Em, she bawlsd and squalled, say her prop'ty taken 'wey from her,
After dat, my mammy gatﬁora us togedder and tuk u; to the Dr. Middletom
place, out from Jacksonville, From thar to de Ragsdale place vbax I's
been ever since, |

"I wore my first pants when I was fourtsenyears ole, and'they stung
_‘till I was mis'ble. The cloth was store bought tut mesmmy made the pants
at home, It was what we called dog-hsair cloth.. vMamy idade my first shoes,

we called 'em 'red rippers!?,
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SARAH ASHLEY, 93, was born in
Missiesippl. Shes recalls her
experiences when sold on the
bdock in New Orleans, and on
a cotton plantation in Texas,
She now lives at Goodrich,
Texas.

"I ain't able to do nmothin' no more. I's jus' plumb give
out and I stays hers by myself. My daughter, Georgia Grime, she
used to live with me dut she's been dead four year.
"I was born in Mise'ippi and Massa Henry Thomas buy us
and bring us hsre, He a spec'lator and buys up lots of niggers
and sells 'aa;. Us family was sep'rated, My two sisters and my
papa was 80ld to a man in Georgia. Den dey put me on a bleck and
bid me off, Dat in New Orleans and I scairt and cry, but dey put
ne up dere anyway. First dey takes me to Georgla and dey didn't
sell me for a long spell. Massa Thomas he travel round and bry and
ssll niggers., Us stay in de spectlators e_;-ovo de long time,
"After '‘while Massa Mose Davis cc;me from Cold Spring, in
Texas, and buys us, Ee was buyin' up little chillen for he chillen,
Dat 'bout four year befo’ de first war. I was 19 year old when de
burst of freedom come in June and I git tumm loose,
“I was workin' in de field den. Jus' befo' dat ds old massa
he go off and buy more niggers. He go east. He on a doal w};at glit stove

up and he die and never come dback no more, Us never see him no more,
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"I used to have to plk cotton and sometime I pick 300 pound
and tote it a mile to de cottor house, Some pick 300 to 800 pound
cotton and have to tote de bag de whole mile to de gin. Iifen dey
didn't do dey work dey git whip till dey have blister on 'em, Den
iffen dey didn't do 1t, de man on a hoss goes down de rows and whip
with a paddle aske with holes in it and bus' de blisters. I never
gif vhip, ‘cause I allus git my 300 pound, Us havo‘to go early to do
dat, when de horm goes early, befo' daylight. Us have to take de
victuals in de bucket to de field. |

"Magsga have de log house and ua live in little houses,
stx;owed in long rows, Dere wasn't no meetin's ‘lowed in de quarters
snd iffen dey have prayer meetin' de bdoss man whip dem. Sometime us
run off at night and go to camp meetin', I takes de white chillea
to church sometime, dut dey couldn't larn me to sing no songs ‘cause
I 4idn' have no spirit,

"Us never got 'mough to eat, s0 us keeps stealin’ stuff,

Us has to. Doy glve us de peck of mesl to last de week and two, threes

. pound bacon in cmnk, Us never have flour or sugar, Jus' cornmeal and

de meat and 'taters, De niggers has de big box under de fireplace, where
dey kep' all de pig and chickens what dey steal, down in salt,

"] geed a man run away and de white men got. de dogs and dey
kotch him and put him in de' front room and he Jump through de big wiadow
and break de glass all up, Dey sho' whips him when dgy kotches hinm,

"De way dey whip de niggers was to stiip ‘om off naked and whip

‘em t111 dey make blisters and bus' de blisters, Dem dey take de salt

- D




gx..lavo Stories Page Three
(TPexas)

and red pepper and put in de wounds, After dey wash and greass dem aad put
gomethin' on dem, to kecep dem from bleed to dsath,

"Wher de boss man told us freedom was come he didn'y like it, but
he give al1l us de bale of cottdn and somes corn. He ask us to stay and he'p
with de crop but we'uns so0 glad to git 'way dat nobody stays. - I got 'bout
fifty dollars for de cotton and den I lends it to a nigger what never psys
a0 back yit. Den I got no place 0 go, 80 I cooks for s white man name'’
Dick Cole. He sposen give me $5,00 de month but he never paid me no money.
fe'd give me eats and clothes, ‘cause he has de 1little store,

"Now, I's all alone and thinks of dem o0ld times what was so bad,

and I's ready for de Lawd to call me."

S50 3398088
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AGATHA BABINO, horn o slave of
Ogis Guidry, near Carenco, Louis-
iana, now lives in a cottage on
the property of the Blessed Sac-
rament Church, in Beaumont, Texas.
She sgys she is at least eighty-
seven and probably much older,

"0ld Marse was Ogis Guidry., 014 Miss was Laurenfine. Dey had
four chillen, Placid, Alphonse and Mary and Alexsndrine, and live in a
big, one-story house with a gallery and brick pillers, Déy had a big
place. I 'spect a mile 'cross it, and fifty slaves,

"My mome name was Clarice Richard., She come from South Carolina,

Papa was Dick Kichard. He come from North Carolina. He was slave of old
Placid Guilbeau. He live near 0ld Marse. iy brothers was Joe and Nicholes
and Oui and Albert and Maurice, and sisters was iaud and Celestine and
Pauline,

"Us slaves lived in shabby houses, Dev builded of logs and have dirt
floor, We have a four foot bench, Ve pull it to = table ~nd set »an it,
De bed a platform with planks and moss,

"de had Sunday off. Christmas was off, too, Dev give us chicken and
flour den. But most holidays de white folks hns company. Dat mean more work
for us,

"01d Marse bad. He beat us till we bleed, He rub salt and pepper
in. One time I sweep de yard, Young miss come home from collegs., She slap
my face, She want to besat me. Mama sar to beat her, so dey did, She took
de beatin' far me, _

"My aunt run off 'cause dey beat her so much, Dey brung her back and

beat her some more,

-1
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"is have dance outdoors sometime, Sgmebndy play fiddle and banjo.
e dance de reel and quadrille and buck dance, e nmen dance dat. If we go
to dance on 'nother plantatinn we have to have pass. De pattefrollers come
and make® us sLow de slip., If dey ain't no slip, we git beat,
"I see plenty sojers., Dey fight at Pines =nd we hear %tall g> 'zing--zing.,'
Younr marse have blue coat, He put it on nnd climb a tree to see, De sojers
con® and think he a Yankee, Dey take his gun, Dey turn him loose when deay
find out he ain't no Yankes,
“When de real Yankees come dev take corn and gooses and hosses., Dey
don't ask for nothin', Dey take what deir wants.
"Some masters hav; chillen by slaves. Some sold dere own chillen.
Some sot dem free,
"fhen freedom come we have to sign up to work for money for » vear.
e couldn't go work for nobody else, After de vear some stays, but net long.
"De Ku Klux kill niggers. Dey come to take my uncle. He open de door.
Dey don't take him but tell him to vote Democrat next day or dev will. Dey
kiit some niggers ‘what wouldn't vole Democrat.
"Pey kill my old uncle Davis. He won't vote Democrat, Dey shoot{ him, Den
dey stand him up and let him fall down. Ney tie him by de feet, Dey drag him
through de bresh. Dey dare his wife to cry. |

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

Coteen. We 'have dinner with wine. Den come big dance. We have twelve chillen,

We works in de field in Opelousas. e come here twenty-five vear ago. He die

in 1917, Dey let's me live here. It nice to be near de church. I can go to

reyers when 1 wants to,
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MRS. JOHN BiRCIAY (nee Sarah sanders)
Brownwood, Texas was born in Xomo,
Mississippl, September 1, 18563, She
was born a slave at the North Slades?
places Iir. &nd }rs. North Slade were
the only owners she ever hadas She
served as nurse-maid for her marster's
children and did general houseworks
She, with her mother and father and fami=
ly stayed with the Slades until the end
of the year after the Civil ware. They
then moved to themselves, hiring out %o
"white Folkse® ‘

"y marster and mistress was good to all de slaves dat
worked for demes But our over-geer, Jimmy shearer, was sho?
mean, .Gne dey he done git mad at me for some little some=
thin' and when I take de ashes to de géarden he catches me

and churns me up and down on de groun's One day he got mad

39
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at my brother and kicked him end over end, jes' like a stiock
of woode He would whip us 'til we was raw aﬁd then put pep=-
per and salt ln de sores. TIf he thought we was too slow ia

doin'® anything he would kick us off ”de zroun' anc¢ churn us

up and downe Our punishment depended on de moocc of de over=
seers I never did see no slaves solde. hen we was sick dey
give us medicine out of drug storess De over-seer would git
some coarse cotton éloth to make our work clothkfout of and

den he would make dem so0 narrow we couldn' hardlny&lk.

"There was 1800 acres in larster Slade's plantation, we
got up at 5:00 o'clock in de mornin' &nc de field workers would
guit after sun-downe Ve didn' have no jzils for slavess
went to church with de white fol#s and there wag & place in de
back of de church for us %o sit.

nT was>3es' & child den @and us chilluns would gather in
de baock yard and sing songs @ad play games and dance Jigse
Song I 'member most is 'The Day ls Past and Gones!

"One time marster found out the over-seer was so mean to
me, so he dissharged him and released me from duty for awhile.

me never did weear shoes through de week but on sSunday we
would dress up in our white cotton dresses and put on shoes.

"We wasn't taught to reed or write, as ©Ohr owner didn't
think anything about it. wWe had to work if there was work to be
-ddhe. When we got caught up den we could have time off, If any
of us got sick our mistress would ‘'tend to us herselfs If she
thought we was sick enough she would call de whiie dootor,

"when de marster done told us we was free we jumped up and
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down &nd slapped our hends and shouted 'glory to God}l' Iord,
child dat was one happy bunch of niggers. .while after dat
some o1 de slaves told marster dey wanteu %0 stay on with nim
like dey had been but he told 'em no dey couldn't, 'cause dey
wag freee He said he could use some of *em but dey would have
to buy what dey got unc he would huve to pay 'em like mens
"ghen I was tbout 18 yeurs old I married John Barclaye
I's had ten chillun and four gran'=-chillun and now I lives by

-

nyselfe®
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JOHMN BARKER, age 84, Houston.

5 photographs makked Green Cumby have
been assigned to this manuscript - the *Green
Cumby' photos are attached to the proper manu-
script and the five referred to above =re prob-
ably pictures of John Barker.
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JOEN BARKER, age 84, was bern near
Cineinnati, Ohie, the property of
the Barker family, whe moved to
Missouri and later to Texas, He
and his wife live in a neat cottage
in Houston, Texas.

"I was born a.slave. I'm a Malagasser(Madagascar) nigger.
I 'member all 'bout dem times, even up in Chio, though de Barkers
brought me to Texas later on, My mother and father was call Good-
nan, but dey died when I was 1ittle and Missy Barker raised me
on de plantation down near Houston., Dey was plenty of work and
plenty of reom,

“I. ;member ny grandma and grandpa. In dem days de horned
toads runs over de world and my grandpa would gather 'em and lay
'em in de fireplace till dey dried and roll 'em with bottles till

dey like ashes and dem rub it on de shoe bottoms. You ses, when dey

- wants to run away, dat stuff don't stick all en de shoes, it stick to
de track, Den dey carries some of dat powder and throws it as far as
dey eould jump and den jump over it, and do dat again till dey use all
de powder, Dat throwed de common hounds off de trail altogether, But
dey have.de bloodhounds, hell hounds, we calls 'em, and dey could pick
up dat trail., Dey run my grandpa over 100 mile =nd three or four days
and nights and found him under a bridge., What dey put on him was
enough! I seen 'em whip runaway niggers till de blood run down dere
backs and den put salt in de plaees, |

"] 'spect dere was 'bout 46 or 50 aeres in de plantation, Dey

worked and werked ond didn't have ne dances or chureh. Dances nothin!
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"My mass2a and missus house was nice, but it was a log house,
They had big fireplaees what took great big chanks of wood and kep'! fire
all night, e lives in de back ir a little bitty house like a chicken
house, We makes beds out of posts and slats across 'em and fills tow
sacks with shucks in 'em for mattress and pilloﬁs. ?

"I seed slaves sold and they was yoked like steers and seld by
pairs sometimes. Dey wasn't 'lowed to marry, 'cause they co:uld be sold |
and it wasn't no use, but you could live with 'em,

#ie used to eat possums and dese old-feshioned coons and ducks.
Sometimes we'd eat goats, tooe., We has plenty cornmeal and *lasses and
ve gets milk sometimes, but we has no fine food, 'cept on Christmas, we
gits some cake, maybe. ,

"My gi'andma says one day dat we all is free, but we stayed
vith Massa Barker quite a while. Dey pays us for workin! hut it ain't
mch pay, 'cause de war done took deré money and all. But they was good
te ﬁs, so we stayed, |

"I was 'bout 20 when I marries de fust time. It was a big dlow-
ot and I was scared de whole time, Pirst time I ever tackled marryin'.
Dey had a big paper séck of rice and throwed it all over her and I, enough
rice to last three or four days, throwed away jus' for nothin', I had on
a black, alpaecs suit with frock tail coat snd, if I ain't mistaken, a right

.!'l;hito shirt, My wife have a great train on her dress and one dem things

.ﬂa eall a wreath, I wore de loudest shoes we could find, what you call

ent leather,
#Dis here my third wife. We marries in Eagle Pass and comes up

S’,oainole Reservation and works for de army till we goes to work for

b
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de Pattersons, and we been here 23 years now.

"Ghosties? I was takin' cere of a white men when he died and
I seed something 'bout three feet high nnd black. I reckon I must have
fainted 'cause they has de doctor for me. And on dark nights I seed
ghosties what has no head., ' Dey looks like dey wild and dey is all in dif-
ferent performance, 'ihen I g£oin' down de road and feel a. hot steam and look
over my shoulder I can see 'em plain as vou standin' dere. I seed 'em when

my wife was with me, but she can't see 'em, 'cause some people ain't gifted

to see 'em,

BERBERR R EEDD
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JOE BARNES, 89, was bora ia

Tyler Co., Texas, on Jim Sapp's

plantation, He is very feeble,

but keeps his great grandchildrem

in line while their mother works.

They live in Beaumont., Joe is

tall, slight, and has gray hair

and a studbby gray mustache, In

his kind, gentle voice he relates

his experiences in slavery days.

"Dey calls ne Paul Barnes, but my name ain't Pa}ll, it am Joe.
Ny massa was J 1m Sapp, up here ia Tyler County, and missus' name was
Amn, De Sapp place was ’oi%; and dey raise' a sight of cotton and cora.
014 massa Jim he have 'bout 25 or 30 slaves.

"My mammy's wname was Artimisi, but dey call her Emily, and
pa's nzme Jerry Wooten, 'cause he live on de Wooten place. My steppa
ngmed Barnes and I tskem dat name, My pérents, de<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>