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WIL::...IS EASTER, 85, "&8 born 
near Nacogdoches, Texns. He 
does not know the name of his 
first master. hank Sparks 
brought Willis to Bosqueville, 
Texas, "hen he was two years 
old. ~illis believes firmly 
in "conjurementt and ghosts, 
and ~ears several charms fer 
protection against the former. 
He lives in Wnco, Texas. 

Page One ~ 

"liS birthed below Nacogdoches, 2nd dey tells me it am 

on l4a.rch 19th, in 1852. My mammy had some kind of pap er what say dat. 

~t I don't know ~ master, 'cause when I ' s two he done give me to 

Marse Frank Sp;:.U'ks &Ild he brung me to :SosquevUle. Dat sizeable place 

dam ~V8. Ny' malDDY' come 'bout a month after, 'cause Marse .Frank, he s"W 

I's too much trouble without my m~. 

"liammy de bes I cook in de county and a m"tater hand E'.t spinnin' 

2nd "..,avln' • She made her own dye. Walnut and elm mf4kee red dye and 

walnut brown color, and shumake mRkes black color. \fnen you wants yallow 

color, git cedI\%' moss out de brake. 

"All de .lint wa.s picked by h:\nd on our place. It a slow job to git 

dat lint out de cotton and I's gone to sleep many a night, settin' by de 

fire, pickin1 lint. In bad weath~r us sot by de fire and pick lint and 

patch harness and shoes. or whittle out something, dishes end bowls and 

troughs and traps and spoons. 

"Jll us chillen weared lowel white duckin', hO!l1t'!make, jes' one 

garaent.lt Was de long shirt. You couldn't tell gala from boys on de y-ard. 

"I's t.~lve when U8 am freed and for awhile us lived on Marse Bob 

lorth;aa'. pl~, on Chalk Bluff, on Borseshoe :Bend.. Af'ter de freedom war. 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

oat old Brazos River done chDng~its COU~'Re up 'cove cle bend, and move to 

de west. 

"I mp,rries Nancy Cl~rk in 1879, but no chilluns. Dere plenty deer 

and bea!'s and 'Wild turkeys Md antelopes here den. Dey's sho 1 fine eati n' 

and wish I C oulcl stick a tooth in one nov/. I's seed fifty antelope c.t a 

waterin l hole. 

IlDere plenty IndiAns, too. Ole Ra:nge:r~ had (:e time keeuin ' dem bpck. 

De'r come in bright of d~ moon ~md steals A.nn. kills df' stock. })ere a. ferry 

'c:ross de Br8zos end Capt. R0SS run it. He shot fit dem Indbms. 

"Dem days ev~rybody went llossback and (1.e roacls was jes' trails fI.nd 

bridgt"B was poles 1 cross ::e creeks. On~ da..v us went to a weddin', DeY' sot 

de dinner table out in de yard tl,rder a bi~ tree and de table was a. big slnb 

of a tree on legs. Dey h:Jd pewter plates ~n(1. spoons Lind chiny bowl~ :md, 

1C>oden dishes. Some de knives and forks was make out of bone. Dey h8.cl olllef 

and pork i?nd turkey and come antelope. 

"I knows 'bout ghostes. First J I tells you a funny story. A old man 

named Josh, he PUTty old ond notionate. Every evenin I he squat clown under 

a osk tree. Mp..,rse Smith, he slip up and he::>.r Josh pra;vin, 'Oh, (hnvd, plens!': 

take pore old Josh home with you, f Next day, Marse Smith' wrop h~~self in a 

sheet and git in de O?.k tree. Old Josh come 'long and pray, 'Oh, Gawd, 

please come take pore old Josh ho:ae with you.' Mnrs~ say from top de tree, 

'Poor Josh, I' s come to take you home with me. ' Old Josh, he riz up e.nd 

seed dat white shape in de tree, and he yell, IOh, Lawd, not rigut now, 

I hAsn't git forgive for all my sins.' Old Josh, he jest . shp..kln I and he 
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]~x-sl::we Storie s 
(Texas) 

Page Three 

dusts out dere fAster den a wink. Dat broke up he prA-yin t under da.t tree. 

II r. never studied cunjurinf, 'Ou t I knows dpt scorriplns ;:md thin""s dey 

cunjures with qm powerful medicin~. Dey uses hair "'.nd fingernA.i1s and taciCS 

~nd dry insects ,'nd worms 3.l1d bat wings and seeh. Ib'lTlimy allus tie :0 leather 

string round de babies' necks when dey teethint t to make oem hf1ve ep.sy ti:nl'!. 

She used a dr~r frog or p i,""ce nutmeg, too. 

"MaIllJilY allus tell me to koa,ep from be in I cunjure, I sing: 

" 'Keep I wa,v from me. hoodo!) ahd wi tell, 
Le~d my pDth from de porehouse gate; 
1 pines for gol:~en ht'lrps ~nd s ieh, 
Lawd, I III jes I set down pnd wait. 
Old Sp.tan am B liar and. cllnjurer, too -
If ~rou don't watch out, he'll cun.jure yon. t 

luck. I ca.l'riee me a j ~ck All Cle tim~. It Am (i.e ch;.n"m wrap in red flannel. 

Donlt know whR.t '3Til in it. .... bossJIlPn, he fix it for file. 

" 1 shot can find water for de well. I got a li'l tree limb whot alll like 

a V. I driv de ne,n in de end of e':)ch brrmch and in d~ crotch. I tpkes hold 

of ee.ch branch a..'Yld iffen I walks over water in de bround, dp.t limb gwine turn 

over in my h?nd till it pOints to rle groll,no. Iffen money am bur ted. ~rou can 

find it de SAme WAY. 

"Iffen you fills 11 shoe with ::nlt and burns it, de.t cltil luck to -rou. 

I weR.rs EI. dine on p- string round 0.e neck and one round de ankl~. Dat to keep 

eny conjuremm from Slottin' de trick on m,3. Dat dime 'oe bright iffen my 

fri"nos ram true. It S;'10 t gwine git dark iffen dey does me wrong. 

"For to make a jack dat af.l sho' good, git snakeroot pnd s?'.ssF.!fra.s and 



Ex-sl~.ve Stories 
(Texas) 

Pe.ge Four 

£ li l l lodestone And brimstone and asafoetida. and resin and bluestone and gum 

r-lTabic and til pod or two red pepper. Put o.is in de red flannel bag, at midnight 

on de dark of de moon, and it sho' do (le work. 

"I mowed a ghost house. I shot did. Everybody knowed it, a red brick 

house in \Vaco, on Thirteenth and. ~7a.8hinb>'ton St.· Dey calls it de Bell house. 

It shot a t:in~. biG house, bu.t folks couldn't use it. De white folks wh:'!!t oms 

it, dey gits one nigger and 'nother to stay round and. look a.fter things. De 

white folks w:·mts me to stl\V dere. I goes.~very Friday night d~re AJll A rustlinr 

sound, like murmur of treetops, all throuGh dat house. De shutters rattles 

only dere ain't no shutters on dem windows. Jes l plaIn flS Pllything, I hears a 

chair, rockin'. rockin l • Foot':lteps. soft 3S rl~ brea.th. you cOLlH. near dem plain. 

4 

But I stays a ' ;d hunts and can 1 t find nobody nor nothin' none of dem ~'riday nights. 

linen COJile de Frida:! night on ne l~s' qUc'3Xter de moon. Lon~ lbout midnight. 

something lift Trl~ out de cot. I heared a li'l child sobbin I, and na.t rocker gi t 

started, 1?11d de shutters dey rattle s0ftlike, ~l1d dat rustlinl. mournin' sound 

all through dat house. I takes (1l~ lantern 1.nd out in de hRll I goes. Right by de 

foot de stah"s I seed P.. woro:Ul, bit os life, but she W3.S thin ~md I sel'3d right 

thrOl).gh her. She jest \'falk on down dat hall and PI\.V' me no mind .• She make de sound 

like de beatin t of wings. I ,jest froze. I couldn't mo,·e. 

"Dat WOillP.Jl Jes' mel ted out de window Pot de end of de hall, r>nd I left d~.t 

place! 

111111 •••• 
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~SLAVE STORIES 
(Te~l!I) 

ANDERSON AN'D MINERV.! ED'NA.'RDS, 
a Negro Bapt ist pre~cher altd 
his wife, were slaves OR ~d­
joi~iag plantations 1a RuSk 
County, Texas. Alldersom. W~ 
bora ih.rch 12. 1844, Q slave 
of Maj or 1{:;~tt Or-iud, land MiJler­
Va w:?s born Februp.ry 2, 1850, 
a ~lave ()f Maj or Fla.mtlg1111. As 
a boy, .Andrew would get a pass 
to visit his fp,ther, who b~lQne­
ed to 14aj or Fll?Jll.li1igeD., and there 
he met Minerva. They worked for 
their mnsters until three years 
after the war t than moved to 
Harrison Oowaty, married 2nd 
reared sixteen children. Andrew 
and Minerva live in a small but 
comfortable farmhouse two miles 
north of },1arehall. Minerva's 
memory is poor, ~nd shtl! added 
little to Anderson's ~tory. 

Page One 

"My father was Sandy Fla.n:aigaa and he had ruB off from his 

first m:a,ster in M~rylBlld# on the east' shore, and come to Texas, Rnd 

here a slave buyer picked him up ~~n sold chances on him. If they 

co-cld find his Maryld.d m::lster he'd. hp,ve to go b:;ck to him and if 

they coulda't the chaaces was good. Wash Edwards in Paaola Oounty 

bought the chance Ot him, but he run off from him, too, and come to 

Major FlQlUliga's in Rusk County. FiJl'ly Major Flanniga,n had to pay 

a good .lot to get clear title to him. 

"My mammy was na.m~d M1»erva and her m;;ster was llQj or Gaud, and 

I was born there Oll his plantation in 1866. You can a.sk that h;x ml?.n 

'lot Marshli\ll 'bout my ~~t 'cause he's fix m",v 'xemption. papers si»ce 

11m sixty. I had seven brothers and two sisters. There was FraRk. 

Joe, SAlidy aad Gene. Prestoa p.Jld William and Sarah and Delilah, pd 

they all lived to be old folks and the yOUltges' jus' died last year. 

Folks was mere healt~ whea I growed up end I'm 93 liew and aiJl't dead; 

fact ls, I feels right pert most the time. 
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Ex~lave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 
· . 

what am still stRndill' out there ne~r Hellderson. Our qU&.rtt\rs ''-a8 'r.-rosl the 

road and set all in a row. Massa awn three fam'lies of slaves and lots of 

hOS6~S and sheep IUld COWl! rand rr11 flll.ther h~rded for him t ill he wa.s freed. The 

government run 2. big t~l..D yard there on M:).1 or Gaud's place ~nd one Iny uJlcles 

was shoeJnpker. Jus' I bou t time of war, I was pid.dl in' 'round the tannery 

and a government man sp.y to me, 'Boy, 1111 glvey-ou $1,000 for a d.rink of water,' 

and he did, but it was Ifed.erate moaey that got kilt, so it done me no good. 

"M~mmy was {l ife\a,ver .:md rna,de all the clothes Rnd IllPssa give us plenty 

to eat; fact, he treated uski.d-a l~e h~ own boys. Course he whipped us 

when we h~d to have it" but not like I seed d&,rkies whipped on ether plnce. 

The other niggers c!lIlled us Major Gaud's free niggers and we could h~e.r 'em 

moanin' and cryi_' round 'b~t, ~hen th~ was put tin' it on 'em. 

II I worked in the field from one yea.r end to t' other end when ~"le come 

in at dusk we hpd to eat and be in bed by D.in~. M!>f:sa give us mos' aJl~thing 

he had to ~at, 'cept biscuits. That ash cake wasn't sich ba.d eatin' and it 

was cooked by puttin' cor.nm~al batter in shucks and bikinI in the ashes. 

"We didll't w()rk in the field Sunda.V but they have so much stock to tend 

it kep t UB busy. Missy was 'ligious aJld ru.lus took 11S to church when she 

could. Wnen we pr~ed by ourse'ves we daren't let the white fGlks know it 

and we turned Ii wash pot down to the t:round to catch the voice. We pra,yed a 

lot to be free ~nd the Lord done heered us. We didn't have no song books and 

the Lord done give us our songs end when we sing them p-t night it jU6' whisp-

erlne to Bob~ hear us. One went like this: 

-2-
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ExQslave Stories 
(Texas) 

IIIMy bee bones am achimg, 
My body's rackil'l' with pain, 
I Ilieve I'm a chile of God, 
A.1td thi s alB' t my betme. 
'Caas@ Heaveale my atm.' 

Page Two 

"URsea Gaud give biG corn shucki.ls and cotto~pickin's 

and the women cook up big dinners and Massa give us some whiske,y, and lots 

of times we shucked all night. On Saturd&y Bights we'd sing and dance and 

we m~de our ow. i.struments, which was gourd fiddles and quill flutes. 

Gen'rally Christmas was like aay other d~v, but I got Saata Claus twict in 

sla.ve17, 'cause Massa. give me a spck of molasses C3l1cW ORce snd some bis-

auits oare and that ~ whole 'lot to me then. 

"The Vinsoas and Frys what lived next to mp.ssa sold sl~ves 

and I seed 'em sold and chained together and druv off in herds by a white 

mu. om a hoss. 'They'd sell babies 'way *'rom the mr.unmy and the Lord never 

did 'tead sich as that. 

ill 'lieve ia that brutt bUf:Jiness yet. I seed one whell I was a 

boy, right after mtilllmy die. I woke up and se~d it come in the door, gd it 

had a body ad legs awl tail altd a face like a md and, it walked to the fire-

place and lifted the lid off a Skillet of 'taters what s~t there and came to 

my bed ud raised up the COVer and crawled iJa and I hellers 80 loud it wakes 

everybod.7. I tell 'em I seed a ghost 8l'ld they say I crazy, but I guess I 

bows a baat when I sees one. lU:Jlerv8. there Cd. tell you t bout that hauJlted 

hou.se we lived i. llear Marshall jus' after we' 8 married. It (Killerva sqs, 

IDeed, I Cd, t and here is h~r .t ery: ) 

"'The llex' year after A:i.dersoll aJld me marries we mevea to a 

~ ·'le.ged.t.white t.lks a:ad the.a was real mea pd choked 

. I~~ ~. i'f \:7' .. .;1 , 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

PAge Three 

his wife to dlA.8.th and he left the CO\Ultry ::>nd we mo,red in. We heered 

pecu1i1ar noises by night f'.nd th~ nl~:t;er! f round there done told us it 

w'":s hated but I didn't 'liev~ 'ern, bl.l.t I do nOw. One night we seed the 

woman what died come all 'round with? light in the ht>.nd and the neighbors 

s~id that candlpr. light the house allover 8nd it look like it all fire. 

She come ~V, ry n ight ~rld we left rur crop and Inl)'Ueo. 'wgy frl)!!l there a.nd 

a.iJl't gone b!'i.ck yit to gnther that crop. 'Fore we moved ill thRt place 

been empty since the wom~n die, 'cause nobo~ live ther~. One ni~ht 

Charlie WillbllllS, what lives ill MarshRll, ~nd runs a store out by the 

T. & P. Hospitnl git drunk and goes out there to sleep Rnd. while he sleep-

in' thet same woman come in· and nigh choked him to rreath. Ai_'t nobody 

ever live in that house since we is there." 

Anderson then resumed his story: iiI Imemb~r when war starts Alld 

massa's boy, George it "'as, s;;.ddles up ole 13ob, his ponY', ~nd lta.f'. He 

stays six months and when he rid up massa say, 'Howls the wor, Geor~t' 

and m~.ssa George say, 1 It I s H~ll. Me and :Bob has been runnin' Yankees 

ev~r since us lef'.' 'Fore war ro~.SS2 didn t t 'llev~r say r.ru.ch 'bout slav-

ery but when he heered us free he cusses end s~, 'Gawd never did 'tend 

to free niggers,' and h~ cuss~d till he died. But he didn't tell us we's 

free till a wholt! ye;r aft~r we was, but one day a bunch of Y£.l'lkee soldiers 

come ridin' up and massa and miss y hid out. The soldiers w~.lkeiinto the 

ki tchen ".nd manuny \'V/iS churuin' 2nd one of thM kicks the churn over and 

s~, IGit out, you's jus' as free as I is. 1 Then they ramsacked the place 

and breaks out all the window lights :ru1d whe. they leaves it look like a 

stor.m done hit that house. Massa come baCk from hidin' ann that when he 

starts on Do cus S ill , spree what 1RStS 9,.S long as he lives. 

,--:---\ L. l rl 
-3-) 1 
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Ex-sl:;>~v~ Stories 
(Texas) 

P~.ge Four 

II 'brmt four ye~r ai't~r thpt war pappy took rn~ to HarrisOll 

County and I've lived here ev r since a.Yld Millerva's ptip"JY' moves from 

the Flanni:'.':r:!l pl:we to 2. jillin' f~.rm 'bout that tim~ And sev'ral yeE'J's 

later "'Ie wc.s married. It was at her house and she hpd :i. blue serge suit 

and I wore :a cutaw~y Prince .Ubert suit :and they was 'bout 200 fo'ks at 

our weddiD.'. T:'1e next d:3y the:r eive us an infair and ... big iUnner. 

,'Ie rai f'1!3 sixteen chillen to be growed and six of the bo;rs is st ill 

livin' and workia' in Marshall. 

"I been prez:;.chi1l' the Gospel ~nd f[1rmin I since sle.very time. 

I j in ... d the church mos' 83 yeRr ~o whl'aD. I was Maj 0:'." Gaud's sl.Rve and 

they bQPtises me in the suring branch clost to where I finds the Lord. 

iThen I starts preachin' I couldn't rep..d or write and hp.d to pre:::,ch what 

m~.ssa told me and he s1F:! tell them uiggers i f'fen they obeys the !n:::>'.ssa 

they goes to Heaven but I lo:lowed there' 8 something better for them, but 

dareJl't tell them 'cept on t1:e sly. That I dane lots. I tells 'em i:ffen 

they kepps prayiBI the Lord will set 'em free. But since them d~ys Its 

done studied some and I preached allover Panoh. and Harrisol!. Count.y and 

I started the Edwprd's Chp,pel over there in ,Mel'shnll ::ald p.,stored it till 

a few year ago. It's nAmed for me. 

"I do.' t preach much now, 'cause I CRll't hold out to walk fa:r 

and I got no other w~ to go. We has a $14.00 pension and lives on th~t 

aud what we co raise OD the farm • 

•••• * •• 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
( Texas) 

ANN J. EDWARDS, 81, was born 
a slave of John Cook. of Arling­
ton County, Virginia. He manu­
mitt8d his slaves in 1857. Four 
yea:rs later .Ann was adopted by 
Richard H. eRin, a colored preach­
er. He Wfl.s elect ed to +.he 45th 
COngress in 1876, and remained 
in Washington, D~ C., until his 
dea.tb" in 1887. Ann married Jas. 
E. Ed wards, grA.duat e')f Howard 
College, a preacher. She now 
lives with her s:canddau.ghter, 
!~ry Foster, at 804 E. 4th St., 
Fort Worth, Texas. 

Ii I 8h9.ll gladly relate the story of my life. I was born a slave 

on January 27th, 1856, and roy mrlster' s n:~me was John J. Cook, who w<=ts a 

resident of Arlin,::,ton County, Virginia. He moved to Washington, D. C., 

when I was nearly two years old And iIilI1ledi,qtel? gave my parents their 

freedom. They separated within a year after that, ?Jld my mother earned 

our living, working as a hairdresser until her death in 1861. I was 

then adopted by Richard H. Cain, a minister of the Gospel in the African 

Methodist Church. 

"I remember the begi.nning of the war well. The conditions made 

a deep impression on my mind, and bhe atmosphereof WQshington was charged 

with excitement and expectations. There existed considerable need for 

assistance to the Negroes who had escaped after the war began, And Rev. 

Cain took a leading part in rendering aid to them. They camp into the 

city without clothes or money and no idea of how to secure employment. 

A. large number were placed. on farms, some given emp10Ylllent as domestics 

and still others mustered into the Federal .lrmy. 

-1-
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Ex-sla.ve Stories 
(Texas) 

"The city was one procession of men in blue n:1d the air was full of 

m!lrti81 music. The fife ann drum could be heard almost all the time, so ~,ou 

may imagine whHt emotions a colored person of my age W'ollld experience, espec-

ially as father's church Vias a center for congregnting the Negroes and advis-

ing them. That was a difficult task, beca.use a lar,;e majority were illiterate 

a.nd ignorant. 

"The year father waa called to Gharleston, South Carolina. to take 

charge of a. church, we becruue the center of considerable trouble. It was right 

after the close of the war. In addition to his ministerial duties, father 

managed a newspaper and became interested in politics. He I,as elect'd a delegate 

to the Constitutlonc~l Convention of South Carolina. in 1968. He was also elected 

a Republican member of the State Senate and served from 1868 to 1872. Then he 

became the :epublican candidate for the United Stfltes Representative of the 

Charleston district, was elected and served in the 4.!:)th C'ingress from March 4, 

1877' to March 3,1879. 

"You can imagine the bi ttel' conflict his candidacy brought on. A negro 

running for public office against a white person in a Southern state that was 

strong for sla.very does not seem the sensible thing for n. man to do, but he did 

and was, of course, successful. From the moment he becal1e delegate to the Con-

stitutional Convention a guard was necessary ni,;ht and day to watch our home. 

He was compelled to have a bodyguard wherever he went. We, his family. lived 

in constant fear at all times. Many times mother :r;>leaded with him to cease his 

activities, but her pleadings were of no aVail. 

"In the beginning the resentment was not so pronounced. The white people 

-2-
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Page Three 

were shocked a.nd dejected over the outcome of the war, but gradually recovered. 

AS they did, determination to establish order and prosperity developed, and 

they resented the Negro taking, part in public nffairs. On the other side of 

the cause was the excess and obstin~te actions of some ignorant Negroes, acting 

under ill advice. Father was trying to prevent excesses being'done b.r either 

side. He realized that the slaves were unfit, at that time, to take their place 

as dependable citizens, for the want I)f experience and wisdom, and that there 

wo"ld have to be mental development and wisdom learned by his race, and that 

Si.l.ch would only come by a gradual process. 

"He entered the contest in the interest of his own race, primarily, 

but as a whole, to do justice to all. No one cOll.ld change 11is course. He 

often stated, 'It is by the Divine will that I am in this battle.' 

"The climax of ,the resentment against him took place when he was chosen 

Republican candidate to the House of Representatives. He h.-=td to maintain an 

armed guard at all times. Several times, despite these guards, attempts were 

made to either burn the house or injure some member of the family. If it had 

not been for the fact that the officials of the city and county were afraid 

of the federal government, whicb gave aid in protecting him, the mob 'tVOuld 

have succeeded in harming him. 

"~ day or two before election a mob gathered suddenly in front of the 

house, and we all thought the end ~d come. Father sent us all upstairs, and 

said he WOuld, it necessary, give himself up to the mob and let them satisfy 

their vengeance on him, to save the rest of us. 

"While he was talking, mother noticed another body of men in the alley. 

They were certainly sinister looking. Father told us to prepare tor the worst, 

• 
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pa.ge Fou!' 

sa.ying, 'v,'hat they plan to do is for those in front to engage the attention of 

ourselves and the £7Uard. then tho~e in the rear will fire the plB.ce a.nd force 

us out. 1 He WflS calm throughout it all. but mother was greatly agitHted and 

I wns crying. 

"The chief of the g"l.lard called fe_ther for a parley. The mob leader 

demanded that father come out for a talk. Then the sheriff and deputies appea.red 

and he addressed the crowd of men, f'nd told them if h~tm cmoe to us the city 

would be placed unrier martial law. The men then dispersed, after some discus-

sion among themselves. 

"Father moved to Washing;ton, took the oath of office and served until 

~rch 4th, 1879. He then received the appointment of Bishop of the African 

Methodi at Church and served until his death in ',Yashingi; on, 0n Jan. 18th, 1887. 

"I began my schooling in Charl~ston p.nd continued in Washington, where 

I entered Howard College, but did not continue until grRdURtion. I met James 

E. Edwards, ~~other student, who graduated in 1881, and my heart overruled my 

desire for an education. We married and he entered the ministry and wal!! called 

to Dallas, Texas. He remained two years. then we were called to Los Anseles. 

The Negroes there were privileged to enter public eating establishments, but 

a ca.fe owner we patronized told us the following: 

'" After a time. I was canpelled to refuse service to Negroes because they 

abu.sed the privilege. ':'hey came in in a boisterous manner Rnd, crowded And 

shoved other patrons. It was due to a lack of wisdom and education. I 

"Tha,t was true. The white people tried to give the Negro his rights 

and he abused the privilege because he ,vas ignorant t a condit ion he could not 

then help. 

-4-

13 



Ex-slaveSt orles 
(Texas) 

Page Five 

"M.y husband and I were called to Kansas Ci t;r in 1896 and from there 

to many other towns. Finnlly we came to ',vaco, and he had charge of a church 

there when he died, in 1927. We had a pleasant married life and I tried to 

do my duty as a pastor's wife and help elevate my race. We W8:-e blessed with 

three children, and the only one now living is in Boston, WassRchusetts. 

"I now reside with my granddaughter, Uary Foster, and this shack is 

the best her husba.nd C?-Il afford. In fact, we ere living in destitute circum-

stances. It is depressing to me .. after having lived a life in a comforta.ble 

home. It is the Lord's will and I IlIUst accept ",hat is provided. There is a. 

purpose for all thinGs. I shc'11l soon ,-;0 to meet my Maker, with the satis-

faction of having done my duty - first, to my race, second, to mankind • 

••••••• 

l~ote: The biography of Richard H. Cain is published in the Biographical 
Directory of the American Congress~ 
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EX-SL.A.VE STORIES 
( Texas) 

I M~UiY KINCH&ON EDWARDS seys 
she was btrn on July 8, 1810, 
but she 11.,<.s nothin~:r t e sub .. 
stantiate this claim. S_w­
~ver. she is ~vid~ntly v~ry 
old. H~rmemory is peer, but 
she knows sh~ w~s reared by 
the Kinch~ons, i~ Baton Rouge, 
Louisiana, and thpt she spoke 
French when ~ child. The Kin­
cheons gave her te Felix V;'llghn, 
who br~aght her t. Texas b~f~re 
the Civil Wlar. Ma.l"Y 1 ives with 
Beat:rice Watters, ner>..r Austin, 
Tex2S. 

Pa.ge One 

"W'n.en lis a liI1.g:al my n:ilm~~~_~~rJ'1n lis bQrn 

on the eighth .Qf July, in 1810. I lives .with de Kincheon family over 

in L()usipna. BSlton Rouge am de n:mle of dat place. :oem Xincheons have 

plenty chillen. 0, dey h~ve so mM;' chill en! 

III don't 'member much 'bout dem days. Its dttne for?;ot som~'l"J.Y' 

things, but I 'members how de sta.rs fell end how seared us was. Dem 

stars got t. fall in I and 1"n-a out 'fere dey hits d.e ground. I dent t 

knew when dat was, but I's geed size d~n. 

"I get give te ).lassa Fel ix VauGhn :md he brung me til Texas. 

Dat leng t rere de war for freedqm. but I den't know de year. De mc»st 

work I dllne for de V2Ughns waS wet UURS de ba.by sen, wh~t nrone Elijah. 

His mammY' jes' didn't have 'neligh milk fctr him. 

"Den I knit de socks and wD.sh de clothes and sometimes I work 

in de fields. I h~tped m~ke de bask~ts fer de cotton. De man git white-

oale we.d and we lets it stq in de w~.te:,:" ror de night and de next mornin' 

and it s.ft and us split it in strips fer makin' 'f de baskets. Every-

bedy try' see whe could make de bee' basket. 

-1-
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Ex~slave St.ri~s 

Ptl.ge Two 
Pa.g~ Two 

( Texas) 

tlUs pick t bout 100 pm.md cott en in ()n~ b~sk~t. I didn't mind 

pickin' cott 0n, 'c:ause I nl'!ver did hf.l,vl'! d~ br-tckache. I pick two end 

thrM hunnert pounds a d2Y and one day I pick~d 400. Sometime de prize 

gi ve by mass~, t Q dl"! slave whet pick de mest. De pr1 ze am :;), b.ig cake 

or some clothes. Pickin' ctttton nat SG bl2d, 'cause us used t~ it n.nd 

have de fine time of i'. I gits p, dress one d?.JT ;nd ;;. p.'.lir shOles 

Inother dQY fctr pickin' most. I 90 fast I tllke two rows z<.t de time. 

"D~ women bru!lg oil cloths to de fil'!lds, so de., mnke sh8(l;' plr>ce 

for de chillen to sleep. but dem wh>'t big 'no'.cgh has tl) pick. Sometime 

dey sing 

" 'O--h", l' s gwi ne home, 
And cuss de old o'·erseer.' 

"Us ha:ve ash-hopper :,md us"s drip-lye for 1!ll1kl'! b:l!'rt"ls so.?p ~nd 

nominy. De way us test de lye PJ!l drap de egg in it ['nd if de egg float 

ne lye rea.dy to put in oe gre8se for makin' de S02p. Us throwed greasy 

bonea in d~ lye and ds.t make de bes' soap. De lye f"at d~ bones. 

"Us ben wild sage R."1d make tea and it smell gl!l.d. It ge.d for 

de fever end chills. Us git slippery elm out de bettem and chew it. 

Some ch·-:w it fer b~,d feelin's and sorn., jest to be ch,>win'. 

"Sometimes us go t. dances and missy let me wee,r f'.'nne her jewl'ry. 

I Gut dances dero all and folks didn't knew dat not my jewll.ry. After free-

dom I stays with de Vaughns and marries, but I forgit he name. Dat 'f'ore 

freed«m. After freed~ I marries Osburn Edwards and has five chillen. Dey 

all de2d new. I can at ill gi t 'round "i th dis old e:narly cane. J es' you 

git me geod 'and scared ond see hew ff?st I can git 'round! 'f 

-a.. 
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EX-SLAVE STOBlES 
(Texas) 

LUCINDA. ELDER, 86. was born a 
slave of the Cardwell family, 
near Concord Deport, Vi rgin ia, 
She came to Tf!xRS with l/{ill 

Jon~8 and his wife, Miss Susi~, 
in 1860, and was their nurse­
gi rl unt il she ma.rried Will 
Elder, in 1875. Lucinda lives 
at 1007 ~Jdwards St., Houston. 
Texas. 

P~..ge On!'" 

"You chilluns all go 'way now, while I talks to dis gen1man. 

I 'elares to goodness, chi1luns nowDda.ys ain't got no mann~r8 'tall. 

'Tain't like when I was lill, dey larnt ~TOU manner8 Hnd you lR.rnt to 

mind, too. Nowadays you tell 'em to do somethin' AAd :"0lA. is jest 

wast in' you breath, 'l,~ss you ha.s '" stick right handy. Dey is my 

great granccchilluns, and. dey sho' is spoilt. U9ybe I ain't got no 

patien~e no I:lOre. like I use to have, 'cRuse dey ain't so bad. 

"Well, sub, ;TOU all W3.nts me to tell :,rou 'bout slave times, and 

I'll tell you first dRt I had mighty good whi te folks, 2110 I hope c.e~r 

is gone up to Heaven. My mama Ilont; to Marse John Cardwell, wha.t I 

hear was .e riches' TJRn Alld had c,e bigges' pllmtat ion round Concord 

Depot. Dat am in Campbell County, in Virginny. I don't 'member old 

missy' 5 name, but she mighty good to de slnves, jes' lik~ Harse John 

was. 

"ltsma's name wa.s Isabella And she was de cook Rnd born right on 

.. 

de plantation. Papa's name was Gibson, his first name W9.S Jim. etnd he 

'long to Marse Gibson what ha.d a plantation next to HR.!'se John, ~nd I 

knows papa c cme to se" mama, on \Yedne::day and Sat' day nights. 

-1-
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Page Two 

"Lemme see, now, dere was six of us chilluns. Uy memtry ain't so good 

no more, 'but Charley was aIdes t, den COlue Dolly and Jennie and Susie and me 

~md Laura. Law me. I guess old Dr. Bass, wha.t was doctor for M,~rse John, 

use to be right 'on.5Y with us 'bOl.l.t once a year for quite a. spell. 

"Dem times de:, don't marry bY' bo license. Dev takes a slave man an.d 

woman from de same plantation and 'outs 'em together, or sometime a man f~am 

'nother plantation, like my papa and mama. Mamma say Marse John give 'em a 

big supper in de big house and reA.d out de Bible 'b·')ut obe'rin I and warkin' a.nd 

den de,y- SIn married. Course, de nigger .fes' a slave and ha.ve to do what de 

white folks say, so dat way of marr,vin' 'bout good al5 any. 

":But Marse John sho' was de good m;:lrse and we had plenty to ea.t and weP.r 

and no one ever got whipped. Marse John say iffen lie h?ve a nigger what oughta 

be whipped. he'd git rid of him qu.ick, 'cause a bad nigger jest like a rotten 

'tater in a sack of good nnes --it spoil de others. 

"Back dere in Virginny it shot git cold in winter. but come September 

de wood g~lg git busy cuttin' wood and haluint it to de yard. De~ makes two 

piles, one for de big house and de bigges' pile for de slaves. When dey git 

it all ba.uled it look like a bit woodyard. While dey is hanlin'. de women make 

qui 1 ts and de~r is wool quilts. Course, dey ain't made out of shearin' wool, 

but jest as good. Mar6e John have lots of sheep and when dey go through de 

briar patch de wool cotch on dem briars and in de fall de women folks goes out 

and picks de wool off de briers jes' like you picks cotton. Law me, I don't 

know nothin' 'bout makin' quilts out of cotten till I comes to Texas. 

18 

is fiff~irse. I Baver done no 'Work. 'cause Marse John won't work no one till dey 
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Page Three 

is fifteen years old. Den de7 works three hours a d~ and dat all. Dey don't 

iD 

work full time t 11 dey's eighteen. We was jes' ~ame as free niggers on our place. 

He gives each slave a pieee af ground to make d.e crop on and buys de stuff his.elf. 

We growed sn:":l.p beans and corn and plant on a light moon, or turnips and onions 

we plant on de dark moon. 

"When I gits old 'nough Marse John lets me take he daughter, Nancy Lee, 

to .chool. It am twelve mile. and de yard man hitches up old Be..:,! to de buggy-

and we gi t. in and no one in dat county no prouder dan what I m1.8. 

"Marse John let. u. go visit other plantation! and no pa ••• neither. Iffen 

de patterroller stop us. we jest s~ we 'long to Narse John And dey don't bother us 

none. Iflen dey comes 00 ~r cabin from other plantations, dey baa to show de pat-

terroller de pass, and iffen dey slipped off and ain't got none, de patterroller 

shot give a whippin' den. But dey waits till dey off our place, 'cause Marse John 

won't 'low no whipp in , on our place by no one. 

"Well, things was ,jes' 'bout de same all d.e ti'1le till jes' 'fore freedom. 

Course, I hear. some talk 'bout bluebellies, what dey call de Yanks, fight in' o~ 

folks, but dey wasn't fight in , round us. Den one dey mamma t00k .ieh and she bad 

hear talk and call me to de bed and say, 'Lucinda, we all gwine be free soon and not 

work 'less we glt paid for it.' She sho' was right, 'cause M~rse John call. all us 

to de cookhouse and reads de freedom papera to u. and tells U8 we i. all free, but iffen 

we wants to st.,- he"ll give u. land to make a crop and he'll feed us. Now I tell. vou. 

de truth, dey wasn't no one leaves, 'cause we all loves Marse John. 

"len, jus' three weeks after freedom mama diel and dat how come me to leave 

; Marie Jon. You see, }lar.e liba. wbat owns papa 'fore freedom, was a good marie 
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A.nd when papa was sot free Marse Gi oson gives him some land to farm. 'Course, 

20 

papa. was gwine have us all wi th him, but when mamma dies, Marse Gi bean tell him Mr. 

Will Jon~s and Miss Susie, he wife, want a nurse girl for de chilluns, so papa 

hires me out to 'em and I want to say right now, dey les' as good white folks as 

~rse John and Old Missy, and ShOi treated me good. 

"Law me, I never won't forgit one day. Mr. Will say, 'Lucinda, we is gwine 

drige you over to Appomatox and take de ch1l1uns and you can come, too.' Course, 

I was ticklt~d mos' to pieces but h~ didn't tell what h" gwine for. You .KIlowwhat? 

To see a nigger hung. I gettin' long mighty old now, but I won't never forgit date 

He had kilt a man, and I neVer saw so many people' fore, what dere to see him hang. 

I jest shut my eyes. 

"Den Nr. Will he take me to de big tree what have all de bark strip off it and 

de branches strip off, and say. 'LUcinda, dis de tree whe::"e Gen. Lee surrendered.' 

I has put dese two hands right on dat tree. yes, suh, I shot has. 

"Kiss Susie say one day. I Lucinda, haw you like to go with us to Texas?' LRW 

me, I didn't know where Texas was at, or nothin', but I loved Mr. Will and}{iss 

Susie and de chilluns was all wrap up in me, so I say I'll go. And dat how come 

I'm here. and I ain't never b·:~en back, and I ain't see my own sisters and brother 

and papa since. ' 

"We come to New Orleans on de train and takes de boat on de Gulf to Galveston 

and den de tr.ain to Hempstead. Mr. Will farm at first and den he and Kiss Susie 

run de hotel, and I stays with dem till I gets ma-'ried to Will Elder in '75, and I 

lives with him till de good Lawd takes him home. 

"I haa five abilluns but all dead now, 'ceptin' two.ID done served de Lawd 

:': now for 64 y.ears. and soon he's gwine call old Lucinda, but I'm ready and I know 

t'l1 be better off when I die ~nd !~.:o lIeaven, 'o8>ue I'm old and no 'count now, 
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EX-SLA~J STORIES 
(Tex0~ ) 
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JO}U~ ELlIS, was born June 26, 1852, 
a slave of the Ellis family in 
Johnson County neur Cleburne. ~exas. 
He remained with his white folks und v 

was paid by the month for his labor' 
for one year after freedom, vlben his 
master died und his mistress returned 
to l:ississlppi. He Vlorked as a labor­
er for many ye&l's ~roU1ld. Cla burne. 
ooming to san J~elo, ~exas in 1928. 
He noVi lives alone £InC ic very active 
for his age. 

John relates: 

"My father Clnd mother. John and F&.n.nie Ellis, were 

sold 1.0. spl'ingfield. nissour i, to my marster. parson Ellis, 

and taken away from all their people and brought to Jor.L!lson 

county, Texas. 

nuy marster. he was a preaoher and a good man. !;one 

of de slaves ever have better white folks Cen we did. 

21 



Page two 

nwe had good beds and good food and dey teaohes 

us to read and write too. De buffalo and de antelope 

and de deer was most as thick tiS de cattle now, and we 

was sent out after dem. so we would always have plenty 

of fresh meat. we had ho€;s and ca ttle too. llJJ3' of 

dem what was not marked was just as much ours as if ten 

we had raised de», 'cuuae de runge was all free. 

"some of de fisb we would catch out of dut Brazos 

Hiver would be so big dey woUld pull us in but finally 

we would manage to gits dem out. De rabbits and de 

'possum was plentiful too ~nd wid de big garden what our 

marster had for us all, we shol had good to eat. 

ttl's done all kinds of work what it t~kes to ru.n 

a fa 1m. try boss he had on.ly fourteen slaves and what; 

was oalled a small fatm, compared wid de big Dlantations. 

After our days work was done we would set up at night 

and piok de seed out of de cotton so dey oould spin it 

into thread. Den we goes out and eita different kinds 

of bark and boils it to g1t dye for de thread 'fore it 

was spianed into cloth. De chillun jes' have long shlrts 

and slips made out of dis home spun end we makes our 

shoes out of rawhide. and Lawdy! Dey was so hard we would 

hbve to warm dem by de fire and grease dem wid ~allow to 

ever wear dam 'tall. 

"We had good log huts and our' bos s had a bigger log 

hO\l.se. We never dl.d work long into de night and long 

'fore day lilte I he~r tell some did. We didn' he. ve none 

of dam drivers and when we done a!\ything very ba.d old 
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marster he whoop us a little but we never got hurt. 

~I dldn' see no slaves sold. nat was done, I hear, 

but not so muoh in Texas. I never did see no jails nor 

chains nor nothin' like dut either. but I hears 'bout dem. 

"We never worked Qat'days and de aolOI'ed went to 

ohuroh wid de whites and Jlne de ohuroh too, but dey never 

baptized dem so far as I knows. 

nWe had lots to eat and big times on Chri~.tmas it mos' 

as bLg as when de white folks gits married. umph. um: 

One of de gills got married onoe and she had such a long 

train on dat weddin' gown 'til me and ~~ sister. we have 

to walks along behind her a . .nd oarry dat thing, all of us 

a-walki.n' on a strip of nice oloth I'rom de oarriage to c:e 

ohuroh. We sho' have de cakes and all dem good eats at 

dem weddin' suppers. 

"I nev'r heur tell of ma.oy oolored weddin's. He 

Jes' j~ps over de broom an' de bride she has to jump over 

it baokwards ~nd ~ffen she oouldn' jump it baokwards she 

oouldn't glt married. Dat was shot funay. seein' dem 

oolored gi'ls a try tn' to jump dat broom. 

"Our boss,he tells us 'bout bein' free tina he say he 

hire us by ue month and we stays dere u year and be dies. 

den ole miss she go back to Mississippi and we Jes' scatter 

'round. some a work1n' here and some a \'Jorkin' yonder, mos' 

times tor our victuals and clothes. I oouldn' tell muoh 

differenoe myself 'oause I had good people to live wid and 

when it was dat way de whit,es and de oolored was better off 



page four 

de way I sees it den dey LS now, some of oem. 

"I seem jas' Pllnyi.n' awlt.-Y'. de doctors <.ion' know 

jes' what's wrong wid LiLe but I nebel' was use to <.loctors 

u~vaYI jes' some red root tea ur sage weed and sheep 

waste tea ~'or ue l.I.leasles <..1m all c.e C;.octori.nC we C.l. ts vihen 

we Vias slv. ves uno aat done jes t as well. 

I'lJy wife she been uead all dese ye"rs u.Ll' I Jes' 

lives here alone. 

tfChillu.n? :rro mum, I never had no chillun 'fore I 

was Ill~l'r ied (;A..n' I only had "uw el ve uft er I was mal-r ied , 

7es mam, jes' nine boys and three g U'ls. but I prefers to 

live here by myself, 'cause I gits along alri[;ht." 
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~su.VE STOBlBS 
(!ex.u) 

lDlIElZJ.IZJLI,. Beauaont, Texas, 
.ecro. w.. bora i. 1850 o. the 
plaatat1o.a of .ed Lipscomb, i. 
Spanaaburg Coot7. Sou.th Caro-
1iJla. Lore.sa 1s above the aver­
age in tate1l1gence and re ... bera 
aaay 1.c1dot8 of .1a .... 17 sad Be­
co •• truct1oa dq8. Be cae to 
Brehhall. 'exaa t i:a 1882, s.nd aeT­
eral Tears later a01'8d ~o !eauaont, 
where, he 11ves 1. a little shack 
81aoat hldde. b;r Tue ... 4 trees. 

P&&e o.e 

"Us plantatioa was Jes' 8&8t froa Pacolet Stat10n 011 Thick­

etty Creak, i. Spartaaburt: Count,., 1a South Oaro1ina. Dat near Little 

aDd Big Pacolet R1Ters oa d. route to :Liaestone SpriJlg&, and it Jea' 

a ordiDal7 plaatatlOD with de aa1a crop. cotto. ad wheat. 

"I t lOllg to de L1pscoabs and rq aa1lll&, Karia :I~ll. ahe 'loBg 

to 'e., //" 

too. Old led l.ipscOJIb was '.O:8gst de 0].488t c1tiz'.8 of dat 

1t 8 bora dar. on Jul,.. 29th, h l~~4 I be 87 ,.ear old di8 

preacUr. Dat TOUJIg .... a .. d de old a&S8a. JOD Elel1. was de first 

Baptist preacher I eTer heered ot. He ha .... three aoaa t L .. dr~ aad Jud-

so: aad B!7aoa. 11780a ha .... gifl tor bushess aad was right saart ot 

a orator. 

"De,r's fourte.a .iggers oa de 'ipscoab plac.. n-.r's seyen 

ot ua chilla, 8.'T a_. tJar •• \Ulc1e and thr.e amt .. d one au what 

wasa't 110 kin to us. . I wal oldest ot de chilleD, and 4'7 called Sallie 

.. 4 Carrie aa4 J.1ice and Jams .. d 001' &ad lia1'ate and RIltus and Belson. 

"Old lied L1pscoab was 01'18 de best massa 1a d8 whole counV. 

YO\1 DOW d •• old patterrollers. dq call us 'Old led's free Biggera,' aad 

aho' hate us. n., cN.l to UB, • CII1S8 dCS7 "hink us ha .... too go04 a aassa. 

0.. 'l.e d87. cotlcl:L ., 1I.1Icl ... 4 b.at h1a .oat to 48a". 
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"Us go to work at d~ligh t, but u.s was.' t 'bused. Other 

massa.s used to blow de horD. or ring de bell, but massa, he never use 

de bora or de whip. All d. maa folks was 'lowed raise a garden patch 
-

qith tobaccy or cottOD. for to sell in de market. W~.SJl't.~ _asSaS 

what 'lowed dere niggers ha.T. patches ad SODle didJl't evea feed -•• 

GOugh. Dat's m,. dey he.".fll to git out and hustle at night to git food 

for dell to eat. 

". 

IIDe old massa, he '.i.tef1.1.\8 go to church. De Baptist church 

have a shed built behi.d de pulpit for cullud tolks, with de dirt tloor 

and split log seat for de wom .. tolks, but most de ae. folks standa or 

kneels Oll de noor. DeT used to call dat de coop. De white pre2.cher 

back: to us, but i ffea he W9Jlt to he tum 'TOWld ad talk to us ewhil •• 

Us asea up sODgs, 'cause us couldn It read or write. I '_.ber dis one: 

Us sing: 

'De rough,roeky road what Moses dODe travel, 
Its bound to carr,y ~ soul to de tawd; 
It's a mighty roc~ road but I m08' dODe traYel, 
And I' 8 bound to ca:rry ~ soul to de Lawd. t 

"Us siag 'Sweet Chariot,' but us dida't sing it like des. days. 

'Swing low, swe.t chariot, 
freely let me into rest, 
I do.'" wallt to stq here DO 10Bgen 
Swtag low, sweet chariot, 
When Gabriel -alee he las' alara ... 
I waats to be rolli.' i. Je~8 ar,a" 
'Cause I dOJl't waat to stq here 11.0 loager.' 

u. 81Dg '.other song what de yu1tel. take dat tune 8Jld make a 

~ out otit. Sherman &raT sung it, too. w. have it like dis: 

-2-
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'Our bodies bouad to morter &ad deca1, 
Our bodies bound to morter and de crq, 
Our bodies boond to Morter and decq, 
But us souls go .archia' home.' 

P9.ge Three 

MBefo' de war I jest big 'BOUgh to drap corn and tote water. 

When de little white chilleD go to school 'bout half mil., I wait till 

nOOD and ruJl all de wtq up to de school to rwt base when dey pl8\r at aoon. 

Dey seT'ral y~ Lipscoabs, der. Smith and Bill and John and Nathaa, and 

de oldest 80n. Elias. 

"III de. days cullud people jest like JIUles and hoeses. D~ 

dld:a't have BO ls,at nalle. Wy lIamma call me after 'IA7 daddJ"s aassa, Szel1. 

M~ was de good waaaa aDd I '.ember her aore dan ODce roCkia' de little 

cradle ud • iAgi.' to de ba'b1'. Dis what she sing: 

"Wllk: 1. de dairy nine dey. old, 
Slag-song K1tty, CaRtt you kl-a .. o? 
JT~s BAd skeeters gittinT mighty bol! 
Sing-soag, Kitt;r. c.'t you ki-Ile-of 

(Chorus) 
Xeemo, kimo, darro, wharro, 
With lie hl, ae hOi 
In come Sall,. 8iagi.' 
Soaetime penny wiBkl •• 

L11lgtwa aip cat, 
S1Bg-soag,X1tty, caa't you ki.m8-o1 

n.re a frog liTe i. a pool, 
Siag-song, Kitty, caa't you ki-me-o? 
Sure he was de blgges t fool, 
Si~80ag, Kitty, caa't you ki-ae-o? 

70r he could dance aAd he could sing 
Si~-80ng, Kitty, oaatt you k1-me-o? 
ad make de woods aroua' hill ring 
S~-BOag. Kitty, can't 7~ k1-•• -o1' 
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P-.g. roUl' 

"Old massa dida't hold with de wq some me. JlaBsas treat deY' ll1ggers. 

Dere a place OB our p1eatatio. what us call 'De old meadow.' It was COlBon 

for ru.aawq niggers to baTe place '1oag de W8':f to hide aad res I when dey roll 

off froll meo Jlassa. Massa \lsed to give I .. SOIl.trta' to eat when de;r hide 

dIre. I saw dat place operated, though it WaB&'t kaowed by dat de., but 

1cmg time after I fi.dB out dey call it part of de IU .. dergr~lD.d railroad. I 

Dq was stops 11k. dat all de w~ up to de Borth. 

"We haTe went don to Co1umbis, when I 'bout 11 ,.ear old aad dat where 

de first gua fired. Us rush back home, but I could SIl7 I heered de first 

guns of de war Bhot, at rort Suater. 

"VlbeJl a..lra! Shem_corae 'cross de SaTaJUlah River i. South Carolina. 

SOSe of he BoJers cane right 'crosl us p1antatio.. ill d ••• ighbors han 

brung de, cotto. ad stack it in ds thicket on de 1.1pscoJlb place. Shemaa 

me. find it &ad sot it on fire. Dat cotto. staCk was big as a little court-

house; dd it took two montas' burBia'. 

"!Q" old lIassa rwa off and stq ill de woods a whole week when- Sherman 

men come through. He dida't need to worr.r, I Callse us took care of eTerr-

thia'. De,. a!'wlt1Q" 10l'lg us aake up 'bou.t his lUmia' off ill de woods. I 

kaow it 'las make up, 'cause lIT nacle have a haAd 1a it. It went like dis: 

f White folks, haft ~ou seed old lIa88a 
Up de road. wi \h he austache oat 
118 pick up he hat _d he leave real audd .. 
JJld I -liev. he's up ad go ••• 

(Chorua) 
'Old aassa rna a-., 
Aa4 us darkie. stIlT at home. 
It JlUs' be ROW dat IiDg401l'. coai.' 
And d. year of Jabllee. 
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tHe look up de river and he seed dat smoke 
Where de Liacolll guaboats 111'. 
He big '.uff and he old 'wff and he orter know better, 
But he goae and rua away. 

INow dat overseer want to give trouble 
Aad trot us 'round a apell, 
But we loek him up in de smokehouse c.llar, 
With d. kw.r done throw.d in de well. t 

"Right after dat I start to be boy what rua maU fro. cap to 

Calip for de BoJ.rs. 0.. tille I capture bT a bu:ach of deserters what was 

hidta l 18 de wood. 'loag Pacolet River. Dey dldJl't hurt me, though, but 

d87 1I0S' leare •• to death. Dey parol,.. and tun lie loose. 

tI.Al1 four m7 youag lIastl"-S go to de wal", all but Elias. He 

too old. Smith, he kilt at KU •• sas Junctioll. Natha a he g1t he finger 

shot at d. first rouad at lort Swater. Bu.t when :8i11,. was wOWlded at 

Howard Gap in North Caroli.a and de7 'bruag hill home with he Jaw split ope .. , 

I 80 ~d I could have ldl t all de Yaake.s.. I say I be ~py iff •• I could 

kill m. jest o.e Yakee. I hated d_ 'eause de,.. burt my white peopl •• 

Bi1l7 was disfigure awful whe. he jaw split and he teeth all shbe through 

he Cheek. 

"After was was oTer, old aassa call us up alld told U8 we free 

but be '"is. Bot leave d. place till de crop was through. Us all stq.. De. 

us sel.ct us hOlIeS aDd IIOV. to it. Os folks JIO". to S. LittleJoha'l:J, Borth 

of Thick.tt7 Creek. where us at..,. two ,.ear. neB us .on be,e,k to Billy Lips ... 

coab, de 1'0WIg lIassa, ad stq der. two .ore ,!"sr. I IS right saart good 

baaJo picker i. d_ dq. I kin 'aeab.r ou dn sOBgs jest sa good tod..,. a8 

wh_ I pick it. Dat was: 

'Ear17 i. de aoraiJa' 
Do.' t ,!,OU hear d. dogs ... barki.'? 
:Bow, wow, wow! 

-5-
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( Chorus) 
'BUsh, bush, boys 
no.lt sake a noise, 
Massa's fast a-sleepin'. 
Rwt to de barnyard. 
Weke up de boys 
Let I s have banj 0 pieki. t • 

'Early i. de somi.' 

Pp€e Six 

Doa't 1'011 hear dell roosters erowill'? 
Coclo-.. doodle-ao. 

"I come iJL contac I with de nu nux. Us lef' de plaJltatioll 

i. 165 or '66 and by '68 us was navin' sieh a awful time with de Klu Ilux. 

First time dey come to my mamma's house at midnight and claim dey sojers 

done come back frOil de dead. Dey all dress up in Bheets and make u~ like 

spirit. Dey grop 'round and sq dey been kilt wrongly and come back 

for Just ice. o..e Sall, he look jus t like ordinary mAl, but he spring up 

'bout eighteen feet high all of a suddeat. .Another say he so thirsty 

he ai.'t have no water since he beelt kilt at M~naBsas Jullction. He ask 

far water and he jest kept pounD' it ia. Us thi:ak he shot lIUst be a 

spirit to drink dat muCh water. COurs8 he not drinkin' it, he pourl.' it 

in a bag under be sheet. My ma.a llever did take up no truck with spirits 

so she kBowed it jest a maD. Dey tell us what dey gwine do lff8n we do.lt 

all go beck to us !lassas p..nd us all agrees and de. dey all dls'pear. 

"DeB us JIOve to New Prospect on de Pacolet Ri ver, 011 de Peny 

01_on8' pla.ce. DR.t in de upper edge of de county and dat where de second 

8wara of de nu Xlu.: COMe out. Dey claim de,. grlne ldll everybo~ what am 

Repub' Cd. MY' daddT charge with beiJll' a lea.der '1I0-.gst de niggers. He 

make speech sad 'struct de nlggers how to vote for Grant's first 'lection. 

De nu nux nat to whip him Rnd be have to sleep In a holler log ever.,. 

night. 

-6-
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liD..,' 8 a old mea name Uncle :Bart what live 'boot half mile from 

us. De Klu Klux COOle to us house one night, but lIy daddy done hid. Dell I 

hear dem say dey gwine go kill old man Bart. I jump ou.t de window end 

cut sho1:"t eut through dem wood and warn him. He gi t out de house in time 

and I save he life. De fulUly thiag, I kn.owed all dem nu Klux. Spite dey 

sheets and things, I knowed dey voices aad dey saddle hosses. 

"Dey one white man name Irving Ramsey. Us pl~ fiddle together 

lots of time. When de whit. boY'S dance dey allus "eAts me to go to plar for 

deY' part3'. Oae day! sq to dat boy, 'I done k::aowed you. last night.' He 

sq, 'What you. meu? I I say, 'Yoo. o.e dem nu nu:x~' He wut to know how 

I DOW. I say, 'H_ber neB yru BO UDder de chestaut tr~~ ~d sq, :lWhoa, 

Soat, whoa, Soat, to Y'our hosst" He say, ·Yes,' and I laugh and s&7, 'Well, 

I I S right up in dat tree.' Dey all knlJwed I nowed dem de., but I never 

told on dea. wnea dey seed I ai.'t gw1a.t~r t,ll, dey never try whip my 

daddy or kill Uacle Bart no more. 

ttl ala' t .eTer been to school but I j es' pi eked up read!.'. Wi th 

80me my first mo.ey I ever earl!). I b~uy me a old blue-back Webster. I carry 

dat book wherever I goes. When I plowB down a row I stop at de end to rest 

and de. I overlook de lesson. I tmember one d. ~ery first le8soas was, 

'F.vil eaBmU4icatio.s 'rupts good morals.' I knowed de words levil' and 

'good' and a white maa 'splai:a de others. I be •• done us. dat 1.s80n all 

'lIT life. 

"After us lett de Pacolet River us stay in Atlallta a little 

while and dtUl I go on to Lou1siasa. I done let' Spartaaburg completel,. 
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i. 176 but I dida't git into Texas till 1882. I fi.'lly git to BreBhaa, 

Texas udmarry Rachel Pi.chbeck two Tear after. Us was marry iJl church 

ud haTe seTell chilla. Den us sept rate. ! ol!leJl batchillg 'bout 20 year 

aad I done los' track mos' d .. chill... My gal, Luls. live i. Beauaont, 

ud Will. he in Chicago. 

"ETery tille I telle dese .1ggers lIs fro. South Carolina d.,.. 

all 811·7 t '0. he bound to make a. heap. t I could be a cOJljure doctor and 

JUke plenty IIOIley-. but dat sin t t good. I. slavery time dey's men li1m dat 

'gardod as bel.' d811gerous. Dey make che.rlls and put bqd mouth Oil yru.. 

De old folks wears de rabbit foot or coon foot end sometime a silver dime 

Oil a fishi.' string to keep off de witches. Some dell old col'ljure ptiOple 

aale. lots rL Ilene,.. for chara I ga,inst rub. or cripplill' or dry up de blood. 

lbt I dOJl.'t take up .0 truck with things like data 

•••••••••• 
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BETTY FARROW, 90, now living 
wi th a s& on a farm in )loser 
Valley. a Negro settlement ten 
miles northeast of Fort Worth 
on Texas Highway No. 15 t was 
born a slave to Mr. Alex Clark, 
plantation owner in PatriCk Co., 
Virginia. 

Page One 

"l's gla.d to tell what I knows, but yOUB have to I$cuse 

me, 'cause my 'collection am bad. I jus' don' 'member much, but I's 

bo'n on Masta Alex Clark's plantation in Pe.trick County, Vi rginny , 

on June 28th, 184'1. Dat I 8 What Il\Y :lall!lly to1' me. You see, we cullud 

folks have no sc.noolin l dem days end I CRll't read or write. I.nas to 

depen' on what folks tells me. 

"Wa.sta Clark has rignt smart p1anta.tion in ole Virginny and 

he owns 'bout twenty ot.ner slaves dat we'ked de big place. He had three 

girls and four boys end When l's a cnile we'uns played togedder and wetuns 

'tacned to each otner el.l our lives. 

"In m~t s family dere was five boys and foor girls.. I don' 

'member TJJ.V pappy. When l's 'bout ten, I's set to work, peddalin' 'rfJllnd 

d. house. 

"'bwt three years 'fore de war marster sol' his plantation 

fer t. go to Texas. I 'members de d~ weluns started in toree covered 

wagons, all leaded. t Twas celebration day for us chillun. We travel.s 

rrem d~light to dark, Icept to feed and res' de mules at noon. I don' 

ree'lee' how leng we WaEI on de wa:;r, but 'twas long time and 'twarn't no 

celebration t .. ards de last. After while we comes to Sherman, in Texas, 

t. aur new farm. 
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Pap T_ 

-When we wes dere t beut a ),,0., d.re am heaps It tr.ubl •• 

Dere waa a .,1ghbor, Sh1elds, he's dr1T111' wood te town and goesn'cresl 

maatals 7ard and de,. have, arg'ments. On. dq we anill.D plqint aDd 

muta sett in' on de frent porch and Snields come up a.e read. Masts st~s 

.01. w.o.en Ae starte ~o cress de )"ard. and de fust thing we knows. we nears 

• bang' and. d.at Suields mO'liS d.e mur,a aua. we sees ld. rall. Dey sen I. 
7~g Jlex rer de doctor and he makes dat mule run l1ke ne never ~ 'fore. 

De doctor cemes in d.e 118ll.8e and leoits a1i ae mUlia., aud. listens to .nis .neart 

and sq., 'He _ dead.' Dere was powerful. s.rrow in dat nome. 

34 

"After date MaiJta A.lex takes c.b.arge, and. in IDeu.t IAe year, ne 881'S, 

IWe lUllS goin' to ]'ert Worth. I So we goes, and 1f I rec'lec's rig.l1t, c:tat 716ar 

de war started. A:ner dat, dere was time. dere wasn' eneU&h to make de 

clothee, but weluns allu. Jlad plenty te eat, aud we giT8s lots OX' :r.od te 

d. a:rTIJ7 mans. 

de l'ana. • cause b was a. •• Dl)" .I1011e we knew and no reasell t. go. I s'&1s 

dere ti!l It. ~wenty-8eT.n years o~e, d.en I marr1.s and ~ busbgnl rents 

land. relun • .tl8.s t.,n clll11un and s.etimes we has te ek:blp. but we g.ts 

In. When.,. msban' dlel :fiftes years ... I come • .DIre. I'. aJ.lus ueen 

il. busT t.ndtD' t. ~ laponaib11iti •• for t. glt in d, debiimen', and now 

II. qpP7, tendin' to rtq great· gran t chil- • 

••••••• 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas ) 

JOHN FIl-41iELY t 86, was born a slave 
to Ma.rt in rinn~ly, in Jackson Co., 
Alabamct. During the Ci vi! War ten 
slave!! escaped frOJ:l thp; Finnely 
plantation. Their success led John 
to escape. He joined the ~del'al 
A.r~. John farmed from 1865 until 
1917, then moved to Fort Worth, Tex., 
and worked in packing plants unt il 
1930. He nOn liv!"'s p.t 2812 Cliff 
St., Fort Worth, hi!! Sl)le support 
a $17.00 monthl~ pension. 

Page One 

"AlaO::tl!lA RIll de state wh..,re I' 5 born ~n. dStt 86 year '~go, in J3ckson 

County, on LIassa Uartin Finnely's p1a.'1tA.tlon. and him 01l'/TlS 'bon.t 75 other 

slaves I side s mammy ann me. My pappy am on dat plantation nut I don I t 

know him, I ca.use !!lamm:r nev-r talks 'bout him I cept to say, 'He r)'!l here .. I 

1I14~ssa run de cotton plantation but raises stock and feed p.nd corn 

and c~me and rations for de humans sich as us. '~t n.TJl difftrent when I'S 

~l. young t lln dan now. Den, item needful for to ra ise ever;thinr; yous need, 

I cause dey coaldn' t 'pt"Ind on fnctory m:>de goods. :ley co,lld buy shoes and 

cloth~s eJ1d sieh, but we'uns could. rnak~ fern so much che~er. 

"-,vhat we'una mRke? 'Low .:!e to 'collel!t a.Cill. Let's see, weluns 

m2ke shoes, ~nd l~athl"Jr t>:nd clotht'!s :md cloth apd t;rinds Cle m~a1. And 

we'uns cures de meat, preserves de fruit and mrke !l',ssas ~d brown sug?r. 

All de harness for d~ mules nnd de hosses is make and d~ carts for haulin'. 

Am d .. t all? Oh, yes, mass'~ mnke pepch brandy and him h::tve he own still. 

"De work ~m 'vided I twixt de cullud fOlks and us !D.us have cert~in 

duties to do. I's ~ de fi~ld he.nd and bf'!fol I's old 'nouVl for to do dat, 

dey has me help with de chores and errRnds •. 

"Us ha.ve de cabins of logs wi th on~ room ::ind one door and one window 

hole and muiks for sleepint. But no cookin' am don~ dere. It am done in 
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Page Two 

de cookhouse by de cooks for all us niggers and v,e'uns eats in de eatin' shed. 

De r::-tions am good. plain victu[.!ls and dere plenty of it and 'bout twict a 

w'eek dtre somethin' for treat. Massa. sho' BIll 'ticillar 'bout fe~a,inlt 'specially 

:for de young' U';S in ne nurst'lry. You see, d~r~ alll de nursery for s ich what 

n~eds CAre while dere mammies am a-workin'. 

IiWaS15a feed plenty and him 'mand plenty work. Det cause heap of 

trouble on dat pl2Jltation, 'c~use whippin's C',wgi'Tt'ln and h'1rd ones, too. Lots 

of times at de end of de day I's so tired 1'15 couldn't speak for to stop de 

mule, I just have to leAn back on de lines. 

"Dis nigger n~ver gits whupped 'cept for dis, befo' 1'15 <!.. field 

h2nd. M?.ssa. use me for hunt in' and use me for de gun rest. When him h?,ve de 

long shot I bends over and puts de h~nde on de knt'lee and massa puts his gun 

on my ba.ck for to git d~ good ~im. V{h~t him kills I runs anr. -Potches lind 

carries de gAme for him. 1 turns ne squirrels for him and dat di5~W~Y: de 

squirrel &llus go to udder side from de hunt~r R.nd I walk~ I round df'! tree 

E~d de squirrel see me and GO to massa's side de tree and he gits de shot. 

tllll da .. t not so bad, but when he shoots d.e duck in de water !:lnd I 

hal! to fotch it out, dat give me de worry-ment. De fust time he tells me 

to go in de pond lis I5keert, powerful skeert. I tlilkes off de shirt and pants 

but there I stp..ndl5'. I steps in de wat~rt den bp.ck '~~in. snd 'g~in. Massa 

am gittin' mad. He say, 'Swim in dere and glt dS.t duck. 1 'Yes, sar, massa, I 

I sqs, but I won't go in dat water till mass.!;!. hit me some licks. I couldn't 

neve:r' gi t use to bein' de water dog for de duck!!. 

"De worst wh'lPpin ' I seed was give to Clarinda. She hit! mF:.ssa 
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P~e Three 

with de hoe '~p,uge he t:r:,r 'f~"'e with her rmd she try stop him. She am put 

on de log [lnd eive 500 bshes. ~he pm oyer dat log all day and wh~n dey t?kes 

her off, she :i:T'l limp and. £let deadl ike. For a we I"'k she l)1I1 in df!' bunk. n~.t 

whuppln' cause plenty trouble and. dere lots of arg'I!lents 'ml)n~~ c.e white folks 

'round dere. 

"We has some joyments on de plrJltatlon, no parties or nallcin t but 

we has de corn huskin' ?nd de nigger fights. For de corn huskin' everybody 

come to one plf!ce and d~y gives de prize for finnin' de red ear. On :nassats 

place de prize am brandy or you :11Il 'lo",ed to kiss ne gRl you calls for. 

\j1fdle us huakin' us sing lots. No, no, 11 s not gwine sing any dem songs, 

'cause lis forgit 2nd my voice sound like de br~r of de mule. 

"De nigger fights am more for de white folks' j~ent but de 

sl2ves Am 'lowed to see it. De maS!QS of plantations match dere nigg~rs 

'cording to size and bet on d~m. Massa Finnely h~ve one nigger wlutt weighs 

'bout 150 pounds Rnd him powerful good fighter and he like to fight. None 

lasts long "it~l him. ])en Ii. nl'!w niggers com~e to fight him. 

"Dat fight aJ.Il held at night by rJe pin~ torct light. A. ring am 

made by ne filks st2D.din' 'round in de circle. Deys 'lowed to do pnything 

with dey hpJlds and head and teeth. Nothinl barred' cept de knife and de 

club. !)em two niggers g.t. ts in de ring and Tom he sta.rts lluick, ~md dat n~w 

nigger he sta.rts jus I as quick.· Dat 'sprise Tom r.>J1d when dey comes togedder 

it like two bulls -- kersmash - it sounds like date Den it am hit and kick 

and bite and bu·tt anywhere anc.l any pl,;a.ce for to best d.e udder. De one on de 

bottom bites knees or anything him can do. Dat's de way it go for half de 

hour. 
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"Fin'ly dat new nigger gits Tom in de stom2ch with he knee and &. 

lick side de jaw at de same time and down go Tom and de udder nigger jumps 

on him with both feets, den straddle him and hits with right, left, right, 

left, right, side Tom's hearl. Dere Tom 19.'1, makin' no 'sistence. Everybody 

am sqsin', 'Tom have met he match, him am done.' Both em bleedin' and am 

turful sight. Well, dat new nigger 'laxes for to git he wind and den Tom, 

quick like de flash, f1 ips him eff :and jump to he feet and befo' dat new 

nigger could git to he feet, Tam kicks him in de stomach, 'gain and Ig2in. 

Dat nigger's body start to qUllver and he mas~a Sq', 'Dat 'nough.' Dat de 

clostest Tom ever come to gittin' whapped what I's know of. 

"I becomes a runaway nigger short time after dat fight. De war am 

started den for 'bout a year, or somethin' like da.t t ~d de Fed'r~.ls am 

north of us. I heaTs de niggers talk 'bout it, and ''bout runnin l 'way to 

freedom. I thiriks and thinks 'bout gittinl freedom, and I's gwine run off. 

Den I thinks of de patter rollers and whet h~pen if dey cotches me off de 

place without de pass. Den I thinks of some joyment sich ss de corn buskin' 

and de fights and de singin' and I don't know what to do. 

siugin' but I can't sing it: 

"'De m80nlight t a shin in ' star t 
De bi4E owl heotin' in de tree; 
O. bye, my babr. ain't you gwineter sleep, 
A-rocldn' en rq knee? 

"':Bye, my honey bab7, 
.At-reck1a' on my knee, 
Baby done gone t. s1eep, 
Owl ~eh h •• tiD' in de tree. 

"'She gone t. eleep, hetDey- baby sleep, 
"'rocki.' on '1117, .... recki.' en 'I11'T bee. ' 

I tells you. one 
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I1Now, back to de freedom. One night 'bout ten niggers run 

away. De next day we'uns hears nothin', so I 8~! to myself, 'De patters 

don't cotch dem.' Den I makes up my mind to ~o and I lea.vee with de chunk 

of meat and cornbread and am on my way, half skeert to d.eath. I shp' has de 

eyes ~en and de ears fQrw~rd, watchin' for de patters. I ste~s off de road 

in de night. at sight of anything, and in de day I t~1"!8 to de woods. It 

takes me two da..ve to make dat trip ~nd jus' Elnce de patters pass me by. I 
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am in de thicket watchinl dem And I's shot dey gwine search dat thicket, 'cause 

dey stops ~d am ~-taD4n' and lookin' my way. Dey stands dere for a li'l bit 

and den one comes my way. Lawd ~-might7! Dat shot look like de end, but dat 

man stop and den look and look. Den he pick up somethin' and goes b~Ck. It 

am a bottle and dey all takes de drink and rides on. I's sho' in de sweat ~nd 

I don It tarry dere long. 

"De Yanks am c:amped nere Bellfound and dere l s where I gits to. 'Magine 

my I sprise when I finds all de ten runawlil"v niggers am dere, too. Dat am on a 

Sund~ and on de Monday, de Yanks puts us on de freight train and we goes to 

Stevenson,in .llabama. Dere, us put to work buildin' breastwork!. But after 

de few days, I gits sent to de headquarters at Na.shville. in Tennessee. 

"I t s water t.ter dere for de tarnv and dere am no fight in I at first 

but 'fore long dey starts de battl~. Dat battle ~m a 'sperience for me. 

De nGise am awful. jus t one steady roar of de guns and de cannons. De window 

glass in lashvilleam all shoke out fr. de shakement of de cannone. Dere am 

dead mens· allover de grwnd elld lots of wounded and some cu.ssin' and some 

Some am moani.' and dis and dat on~ cr,y for de water and.God ~-mighty. 
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I don't want any sich 'gain. Dere am men carr,yin' de deRd off de field, 

but dey can't keep up with de cannons. I helps bury de dead and den I gits 

sent to Murp~boro and dere. ~ ~ am jus' de same. 

"You knows when Abe Lincoln am shot? Well, I I S in N?shville den and 

it am near de end of de war and I am standin' on Broadw~ Street talkin' 

wi th de sergeant when up walk a mea and him shakes hands with me and says, 

'I's proud to meet a brave, young fellow like you.' Dat m8n am Andrew 

Johnson and him come to be president atter Abets' dead •. 

"I stays in Nashville when de war am ove! and I marries Tennessee 

House in 1875 and she died July 10th, 1936. nat make 61 year dat weluns 

am togedder. Her old missy am now livin' in Arlington Heights, right 

here in Fort Worth and her n~ne 2m Mallard and she come from Tennessee, too. 

"1 cernes here from Tennessee 51 year ago and at fIlst I fnrms and den 

,I works fer de packin' plants till dey lets me out. 'callse lis teo old for 

to do 'nough work for dem. 

"I has eight beys and three girls, dat make eleven chillen, and dey 

makin' scatterment allover de caunt17 S8 lis alone in myoId age. I has 

dat $17.00 de month pension what I gits from de State. 

"Dat alii' de end of de road. 

) 

••••••• 
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saUl FORD. whose P~ is prob­
lematical, but who s~s, -I's 
been here for a long time." lives 
in a. small ~ottage at 3151 Clr ... v 

st.; Houston, Texas. :Born on the 
Kit Patton plantation near W~st 
Columbia, Texas, Aunt Sarah was 
probably about fifteen y"'ars old 
when eIllanicipated. She had ~leV'en 
children, the first born during 
the storm of 1875, at East Col­
umbia, in which Sarah's mother 
Dnd fat her both peri shed. 

Page One 

"Law me, -70U wantS m~ to t.:llk 'bou.t sla.ve timl'!s, a...nd you is 

cotched m~ I fore 11 S h~d my coffee dis Iilornin', but when you gits oJd 

as I is, talk is ''bout all :rou cp,n do. so fscttse me whilst I P'Ll;,ts de 

~.,. coffee pot on de fire and tell ·rou \'9'ha.t I ca.!l. 

!J In dJ? "Now, what I tel:B you is de truth, 1 ~a.usf!' I Onl;tT to1d one little 

lie in my wholl': li:l'e end I got cotched in it p.nd got whippl"d both wn.,.vs. 

Oh, Lawd. I sho' never won't forg~t dat, mama shot wp~ mad. HpJnp. sends 

me ~ve' to Sally Ann, the cow wom?n, to get some milk and onions. I 

never did like to borrow, so I comes back with the milk and tell m~a 

Sally Ann say sh- a,in't :","ot no onions for no J..fricans. Dat make m~a 

mad and, sh~ goes tell dat Sally Ann SoIllethin'. She brung b13.ck de onions 

and say, IYou, Sa:r8,h, I'11 lam :rou not to tell no lie.' She shot give 

m~ a hidin l • 

"!~Ow, I tells you 'bout de plantation what I's born on. You all 

knows where West Columbia is at? l'vell, dat' s right where I's born, on 

Massa Kit Patton's Plantation, dey c8,lls it de Eogg place now."(Owned 

by children of Gov, Will Hogg.) 
" 

"Mamma and papa belon,~;s to}4assa Kit ::Jnd mama born there, too. 

Folk~ called her 'Littl~ Jane,' 'cause she no biggerln nothing. 



Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

ttpapFl: s nn:ne was M1kl'l and. he's a tann~r and he C0m~ fron Ten-

'lessee and sold to Massa Kit by a nigg~r trn.der. H~ wa.sn't 2,11 black, he 

was part Indinn. I hear,..d him. say whpt tribe, but I ennlt 'leet now. 

When Its gro"led ill.?Ina tells n~ lots of' thin{'s. She sl'tY ("l~ white folks 

don't let de sleves whnt works in de field illarr~' non~. dey- jus' puts a 

ffi?TI and breedin' WOIT1?n togeth~r lik~ mules. Iffen the wanen don't like 

the man it don't make no dii'f1renee, sh"" bette!" go or 0~y giv~s her a 

"Massa Kit h?s two l;rothers, Massa Charl~s and MPSS8 Matt, 

what lives at w~st COlll.~)ip... Mnssa Kit on one side V::mey's Creek 1'Ind 

Ma.ssa Charles on de other side. l.h.ssa Kit have a Arfic,'3n wo:nan from 

Kentucky for he wife, nnd dnt's de t~·uth. I ain't sayin' iffen she a 

real wife or not, but all de slaves has to call her 'Miss :1ach~l. I But 

iffen a bird fly up in de S~T it mus' come down sometime, and Rachel 

jus' like dat bird, 'cause Massa Kit go cr[-l..z:,r and CI.i~ ~nd lih.ssa Ch..'U'les 

take over de planta.tion and he takes Rachel and puts her to work in d~ 

fi~ld. Jht she don't st .?y in de field lents, I cause H8ssa Charles puts 

her in a house by herself and she don't work no mor.e. 

"If us gits sick us call M~mmy Judy. She ri .. cook and. iffen you 

puts a sugar barrel 'long side her and puts c. face on dat barrel, ~TOU shot 

ca."1't tell it fran her, she so round find f?.t. Iffen us git real sick dey 

calls de doctor, but ifffi!n it a misery in de stomach OJ' jus' de flux, 

Mammy Judy fix up some burr vine tea or hors~int tea. Dey de male burr 

vine and de female burr vine and does a woman or gal git de miser,y, dey 

gives 'em de femaie tea. and dcf'!s a man,oY boy chile git it, dey gives 
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him de male vine tea. 

Page Thr"~ 

"Scuse me while I pours me some coff~H". It sho' do fort ify me. 

You know what us drink fC1!' coffee in slav~ tl.m .. s? Parched meAl, :md it 

purty good iffen ~ou know's how. 

IIUS don't hav~ much s1ngin' on our pl1'lcl'!, 'cepting at church on 

Sundp~_ Law me, de folks what works in de fields feels more like cryin' 

at night. Us chilVm used to sing dis: 

tlI7fuere you eoin'. buzzard., 
Where you gwine to go? 
I's gOiin' down to new eround, 

For to hunt Jim Grow.' 

"I guess Massa Charles, whp..t tr>ken us wh~n Massa Kit oil'!, was 'bout 

c:'e S21lle as All white folks wh~t owned sln.ves, some goed and some bad.ie h,."s 

plenty to eat -- !!lore In I h",s now -- ~d plent;T clothes and shoes. But de 

overseer was Uncle Big Jak~, what's l)lp,ck 1ikl'". de rest of us, but he so neen 

I tspec~ de devil donI'". m?ke him overseer down below long time ego. Dat de 

bad pe.n of Massa Charles, 'cause he lets Uncle J~ke whip de sl,.."ves so much 

dat some like my papa what had spirit was all de time runnin' t war_ And even 

does your stomach be full, :-mel does you have plenty cl. othes, dat bullwhip on 

your bare hide make you forgit de good part, and dat' s de truth. 

"Uncle Big Jake shot work de sla.ves from earl~r mornin' till night. 
C 

When you is in de field you better not lag none. When its fallin' weather 

de hands is put to work finn' dis and da.t. D~ w'ome:l what has li'l chill en 

don't have to work so hard. Dey works 'round, de sugar house and come 11 o'clock 

dey quits and cares for de babies till 1 o'clock, and den works till 3 o'clock 
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ann quits. 

Page Four 

"Massa Charles M,ve a arbor find dat's where we h,!lspreachint. One 

day old Uncle Ll"lw preachin' and he S8.\Y', 'De Lawd m~ke everyone toe orne in 

unity and on de level, both white and black.' 1Vhen Kassa Charles hears 

Ibout it, he don't like it none, ~...nd de next mornin' old Uncle JAke git Uncle 

L~w and put him out in de field with de rest. 

"Massa Charles run dat plantation jus' like a f~cto~. Uncle Gil' 

was sugar man, my papa tanner and Uncle John Austin, what h~vl'\ a wooden leg, 

run shoemaker and make de shoes with de brass toes. Law me, ney heaps of 

things go on in slave time whRt won't go on no more, 'cause de bright liGht 

crome and it sin; t dark no more for us black folks. Iffen a. nigger lUn away 

and dey cotch him, or does he corne oack 'cause he hongry, I seed Uncle Jake 

stretch him out on C!e gro1.Uld and tie he h~ds p..,nd feet to posts so he can't 

move none. Den he git de pif'!~e of iron what he call de 'slut' and what is 

like a block of wood with little holes in it. and fill de holes up with 
\ 

tal.low and put dat iron in de fire t.ill de gree,se sizzlin' hot an.d hold it 

over de pore nigger's back and let dat hot grease dr~ on he hide. Den he 

take de bullwhip end whip up e.nd down, and after all dr>t throw de pore nigger 

in de st ockhOllse and chain him up a couple days with nothin' to eat. ~v 

!l8l>a carry- de grease sears on he back till ht" die. 

"Massa Charles and Uncle J8~e don't like papa, 'cause he ain't so 

black. and he had sp iri t. I cause he part Indian. Do somethin' go wrong 

and Uncle Big Jake say he gwine to give papa de whippint t he runs off. One 

time he gone a whole ye~ and he shot look like a monkey when he gits back, 

with de hair stand,int stra.ight on he hea.d and he face. Papa was mighty good 

."" 



Ex-slave Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Five 

to mama and me and dat deonly reftson h~ ever come back from runnin' 'way, 

to see us, He knowed he'd git a whippint but he come t?.nyway. Dey never 

could cotch papa when he run 'wa::!. t Cause he part Indien. Kassa Charles 

even gits old Nigger Kelly what lives over to Sandy Point to track papa 

with he dogs, but papa wade in water and dey can't track him. 

"Dey knows papa is de best tanner 'round dat part de country, so 

dey doesn't sell him off de place, I flect papa sayin' dere one place 

-speCial where he hide, some German folks, de name Ebbling, I think. While 

he hides dere, he tans hides c;>n de sly like and dey feeds him, and lots 

of mornin's when u~ open de cabin door on a shelf jus' 'bove is food for 

malJlS. and me, and sometime _ store clothes. No one ain't see papa" but dere 

it is. One time he brung us dresses, and Uncle Big Jake heered I~out it 

and he sho' mad 'cause he can't cotch papa, and·he say to mama. 'he gwine to 

whip her 'less she tell him where papa is. KBma say, 'Fore God, Uncle Jake, 

I don't know, I Q8USe lain' t se ed him $ince he run 'W88', , and jus' den p ~a 

come 'round de corner of de house. He save mama from de wbippin' but papa 

got de hot grease drapped on him like I told you Uncle Big Jak~ did, and 

got put in de stockhouse with shackles on him, and kep' dere three three 

dqa, and while. he in dere mama. has de go in , down pains and my sister,Rachel, 

is born. 

"When freedan come, 1 didn't know what dat was. I 'lect Uncle Charley 

Burna what dr1 ve de 'buggy for KassaCha.rles, come runnin' out in de yard and 

holler, 'ETel'7bodT tree, eve17bo~ tree, t and pnrty soon soJers comes and 

.4e captain reads a '.ation. .And, La.w me, dat. one t1me KassaCharley can't 
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open he mouth,'cause de captain tell him to shut up, nat he'd do de talkin'. 

Den de captai~ say t 'I come 10 tell you de slaves is free !'Ind you don It htwe 

to call nooody master no more.' Well, us jus' mill Iround like cattle do. 

Massa Charley s~ iffen us wants to stay h~' 11 pay us, all 'cepting my papa. 

He say, 'You can't stay here, 'cause ;1"OU is a bad 'fluence.' 

"Papa l~ft but come back with a wagon and mules what he borrows and 

IQads mama and( my sister and me in a..T'\d us go to East Columbia on de Brazos 

river and settles down. Dey hires me out and us bpve our own patch, too, and 

dat de fust time I ever seed any money. Papa builds a cabin and a corn crib 

and us sho' happy, 'cause de 9right light done come end dey no more whippinls. 

"One night us jus' finish eatin supp~r and someone holler 'Hello.' You 

know who it wae holler? Old Uncle Big JAke. De black folks all ha.ted him so 

dey wOl..udn't have no truck with him and he ask my papa. could he st~. Papa 

didn't like him none, 'cause he done trfl\a.t papa so bad, but de old devil jus' 

beg t\,o harc:i papa. takes him out to de corn crib and fix a place for him end he 

stay most a month till he taken sick and died. 

If I sta;rs with papa and mRlIlf! till I mA.Tries Wes Ford and I shows you 

how de Lawd done give' and take a."IIBY. Wes and I ha.s a cabin by ourselves near 

papal s and I is jus' 'bout to have my fjr st baby. De wind start blowin' and 
I 

it git harder end harder and right when its de "orst de bR.by comes. Pat in 

'75 and whil·at I ha.vint my baby, de wind tear de cabin wh,,:re mama, end pa:pa. is 

to pieces and kilt 'em. 141 sister Rachel "as with me so she wasn't kilt., 

"Well, I can,'t o omple. in, 'cause de Lawd sho' l been good to me. Wes 

and all 'cept four my chillen is dead now_ I hat:! six boys and five gals. 

ones what ·ls alive is pore lik~ dey m~. But I praises de Lewd 

de bright light am turned on • ••• 
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lIaLLIJ<J FORi;A}~D, about 95 v~ars old . , 
was born a slave of Jp',son Forward, in 
Jasper, Texae. She ll..'3,S spent her en­
tire life in the,t vicinity, and n')w 
lives in Jasper with her son, Joe McR8..V. 
Millie h~1.s been totally blind for f'if­
teen years and is v,ry deaf. 

Page One 

"Ds "'s~d to ll' "e 'bout f '1 t f' J d N u. ,:: . our !!ll e ep,s, 0_ asper, on e .. ewton 

HighwF:Y. I reckon I's 'bout 95 year old and I thank de Lnwd I's been 

"pa.red di s long. S orle m~r old friend s say I' slOt), [l.nd ma~rbe lis. I 

feels like it. 

\I I I S bl)rn in Alabama and Illrumny have jus' got up when de white 

folks brung us out west. PP..ppyt s nP.lll6 Jim ForwRrd and mammy nmne Mary. 

Dey left pappy in Alabama, 'cause i1e 'lonG to 'nother massa. 

liMy massa naule JRson Forward 8Ild he own a lot of slaves. I work 

as housegirl and wait on de white we'men. Missus name ~'!l SarAh Ann For"lard. 

M.assa Jason he own de fust drugstore in J.">sper. I hlwe de sister, Sus8,n, 

and de brudder, Tom. MAssa. and missus, dey trea~s us jes' like cey us 

pap py and mamm,r. 

"Us ha.ve mo:~'e to eat den dan us do now. Us never wa.s knowed to 

be without me8t, 'cause m~ssa raise plenty pigs. Us hAve fish and possum 

and coon And deer and eveI';'rthing. Us hHve biscuits and cake, too, but 

us drink bran meal coffee. Massa and missus h118 no chi11en rold dey give 

us feast and have biscuits and cake. Befo' ChrietmHs mas sa. go to town 

and buy all kinds candy and to;TS and say, 'Millie, you go aut on de 

gallery' and holler and tell Santr not forgit fill your at ockin t tonight. I 

I holler l.oud as I can and nex' normin' my stockin' chock full. 
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U J\.fte:r- freedom come, us stR;VS Tight on with mHssa And missus. Massa 

teach school for us at night. Us learn ~ B C and how spell cat Ann dr)g a.nd n,igger-. 

Den one day he gH cross and scold us and us 'dian I t go bac:.c to school no more. Us 

didn t t br'1ve sense I nougll to mow 'he tryin' do us good. 

UDen mbsus glt sick, but she dat good, dat wiHm one c.,llud man git 

drown in de 'river she sit up in bed and maKe he shroud Rnd rnA.ssa feed de whole 

crowd de two day'o dey findin' de body. After him bury, mbs~ls (;i t worse and 

say, IJason, pull down ,le blind, de lit.:ht am so bright it hurt my eyes.' Den 

a big, white crane camp, light on de chimney and us chill en throw TOC~CS at him, 

but he jest sha'.ce he hea-d a.nd ruffle he feather's and still sit dere. I tells 

you dat de light of Heaven shinin' on missus and Efen ever a. womp.n went dere, 

she did. She de best white WCV!lan I ever see. De d~v she die, I cry ell day. 

"{/hen de sojers go to de wR.r, eveI7 rnan take a sl~ve to wait on him 

and taire care he cP~p and COok. After de end of war, when de sojers gwine home, 

don't know how iuany Yankr"ea PfH:iS through Jpsper, but it sound like de roar of 

a, storm couin'. Every officer h~ve he wife ridin' right by he side. Dey wives 

COme to go nome with demo Dey thousands bluecoats, ridin' two abreas'. 

"l~'hen I young lady, dey hllve tourn'ments at Adrifm Fcyall pI'ce west 

of Jasper p~d de one what cotch de hoss bridl~ de most times, git crown queen. 

I gits to be queen every time. I looks like a queen now. d~esn't I1 

".After u~ git free a long time. me and Susan a!ld Tom us work h,~rd 

and buy us de blpck land farm. Bu t de deed gi t' burnt up ruld us didn't know 

how to git 'nother deed, and syoung nigger call Mcllay, he come fodlin' 'round 

me and makin' love ·to me. He find out us don I t have no deed no more ::md he claim 

dat farm and take it' way from us and 1 eave me with 1 i '1 baby boy what I names 
Joe ),(il1ie . 

McRay. :But never 'gain. I never marries. 
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"Us done work in de cotton field and '''lash many a long day to 

pay for dat farm. But dat boy growed t a be a good m!'!n and I live with him r-md 

he wife now. And he bo;" Bob, am better still. He jest work so hard and he 

buy fine li'1 home in J[:tsper and marry de best gal, most white. Dey have nice 

f"l.oT'ture and. gas and lie}1ts and everything. 

IlDey treat us pur'ty good in slavery days but I'd TP.the' be free, 

but it purty h-s.Td to be blind eo long and most defl.f, too, but I tht'lnk de Lawd 

I I S not sufferin I. I gits de pension of Ileven dollars a unnth. 115 so old 

I cant t tm~mber much, :mly somet inle, things comes to me I tho,;gilt I forgot long 

time ago. II s h:>d it purty hard to pa~' for de farm and den have it stoled 

from me when liS old and blind, but de gqod Lawd, he know all Ibout it ~nd we 

All got to stand Ifore de jedgment some d~ soon • 

•••••• 
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LOUIS FOWLER. 84. was born a 
slav~ to Robert Beaver, in 
Macon Co •• GeorgiR .• Fowler did 
not tlilke his father's nrune, but 
th~t of his stepfather, J. Fowler. 
J.:fter he was fr~ed, Louis f8rmed 
for several years, then worked in 
packing plants in Fort Worth, Tex. 
He lives at 2706 Holland St.,Fort 
Worth. 

p..,ge One 

"Dis cullud person am 84 yePTs old md I' s born on de planta,... 

tion of !eta,ssQ Robert Beaver, in old Georgia. H~ owned my mammy and 

'bout 50 slaves. No'19', 'bout my pappy, I lets you judge. Look ~t my 

hair. De color am red, ain't it? My b~ard am red and my eyes is 

brown and my skin &m light yellow. How, who does you think my pappy 

was? You don't know, of course, but I knows, 'cause on dat planta-

t ion am a. man dat am over six feet tall !'Ind his ha,ir as red as a brick:. 

"My m~J!1!I1Y' am married to '1 man narned Fowler and he am owned by 

Massf4 Jack Fowler, on d.e place next to ours. Our place q:n middlin' big 

end fixed first class. He has first-cless quarter for us cullud folks. 

De cabins am two and some three rooms and dey aT!l built of logs and chink-

ed with a piece of wood and daubed with dirt to fill de cracks. De 

wa..v we'uns fix dat dirt run t9ke de clp~v or gumbo which am sticky when l. 

am wet. Dat dirt am soaked with water till it stick together and den 

hay or strnw em mixed with it. When slch mud ~m daubed in de cracks 

it st~ lind dem cabins Am shot windproof :md warm. 

"ne treatment am good Ql1d Massa, :aep;ver have de choice n~JDe 'mong 

he neighbors for bein' good to he niggers. No work on Sunday, no work on 
\... 

,. 
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Saturdq evenin's. Dem times was for de cullud folks to do fur demselves. 

14assa :Beaver ha.ve it fixed disaway, he 'low each family :a. piece of groun t 

and dey can raise What dey ~ikes. 

"De rations am measure out a.l'ld de massa allus 'low plenty of mefl,t 

~d we has "heat flour. Mos' de nigge:rs d.on't have wheat flOUT, but maSS2 

raiees d.e wheat and we gits it. We kin have 'l[~,eses and brown sugar but 

one thing we'uns has to watch am de "9$te, 'cause mS.ssa won't utand for date 

"De meat am cur~d with de hick'ry wood smoke [~nd 1£ you could git 

jus' one t~ste dat hmn and bacon you'd nev~r eat none of this nowaday'S mePi;. 

It shot have a dif'rent taste. 

It 'Ne m:akes de oloth and de wool and I could card and sp in and weave 

'fore I's big 'nough to work in de field. My mmrumy larned me to help her. 

We makes dye from de bark of walnut and de cherry and red osk trees. and 

some from berries 'but what dey is I forgit. Iffen we lUllS 1I'~ts cla,v red, we 

buries de cloth in red cl~v for a week and it takes on de cblor. Den we 

soaks de cloth in cold salt water and it stays colored. 

"Massa builded a. log church house for we'una cullud folks for to 

go to God. Dat nigger named Allen :Beaver am de preachermm Rlld de leader 

in all de parties, I cause him can play de fiddle. No, Allen am not edum-

cated, but can he preach Ii. POll"tul sermon. 0, Lawd! He am inspire from de 

Lawd and he preached from his heartfelt. 

"Dere am onlY' one tilDe dat a nigger gits whupped on dat planta­

tion and dat am not given b.Y m~ssa but b.1 dero patterrollers. Massa don't 

gin'rally 'low dem pe.tterrollers whup on his plA.ce. and till de niggers from 

round dere aliU8 run from de patterrollers onto massa' 8 land and den dey 
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safe. But in dis 'tlclar case, rnA.ssa make de 'ception. 

"'Twas nigger Jack what ney chases home and he gits under de cabin 

and 'fused to come out. Yassa s~. 'In dis case I gwine make '~eption. 

'cause dat J 2,ck he am too unreas' able. He allus chasin' pj'ter some nigger 

wench and not satisfied with de pass I give. Give him 25 la.shes but don't 

draw de blood or leave de marks.' 

II Well, saT. it am de great sight to see Jack git dat whuppin'. Him 

am skeert, but deY' ain't hnrtin' him bHd. Massa make him come out and dey 

tie him to a post and he starts to b9wl arid. beller befo' a lick am struck. 

Say! Him beg like a good fellow. It am, 'Oh, massa, massa. Oh, masaa, have 

mercT, dOD' t let 'em whup me. Massa, I won't go off any more. ' De pat t er-

rollers gives him a lick and Jack lets out a yell dat 'sounds like a mule 

bray and twice as loud. 

"Dere used to be a patterroller song what sent li~e dis: 

IItJp <.4e hill and down de holler 
White man cotch nigger bT de collar 
nat nigger rnn and dat nigger flew, 
Dat nigger tore he shirt in two.' 

"Well. while deT's whuppin' dat nigger, Jack, he couldn't run and 

he couldn't tear he shirt in two, but he holler till he teer he mouth in two. 

Jack sq he never go off without de pass 'gain and he kept he word, too. 

"De bi~ doin's am on Christmas D~ and de massa have present for 

each cullud person. De.1 am little. things and I laughs when I thinks of them, 

but de cullud folks sho' 'joy dent and it show massa's heart am right. For de 

chUlen it &Ill candy and tor de women,. pin or sieh, and for de men, a lmife or 

slah. On da\ day, preacherm81 Allen sho' ha.ve de full hear." and he preach 

and preach. 
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"But de war starts and it not so hrappy on mpssa's plp,ce lUld 'fore long 

he two sons goes to dat war. De mRSSa show worr~aent 'cause dey fightin' 

here and dere and den come de d~ when dey fight right next to de masss,' s 

place. It am in de field nex't to we 'uns and de two boys, yountg CbJU'Iey-

and he brother, :Bob. am in de fight. It run for sev'ral days de army am 

a.-m~rchin· to de field afld gittin' read"v for de battle. Durin' dat time, 

de two b~s COm~s home for a ~ell every dfY. Early one mornin' de shoot­

in' starts and it am not much at. first but it ain't long till it am a 

ste~ thunder ~d it keep up all day. 

"De missy am walkin t in de yard and den go in de house and out 

'gain. She am a-twistin' her hands and cryin'. She kl!'!eps s:'i.,vin', 'Dey 

shot gits kilt. my poor babies. t De massa talk to her to quiet her. 

Dat help me, too, 'cause I shot skeert. Nodoby do much work dat dey, but 

stand round with quiverments and when de;'t talk, dey voice quiver. Why, 

even de buildin's quivered. Every once in de while, dere aD an extr,y 

roar. Dat de cannon and every time I heered it, I jumps. 1'8 sent to 

git de eggs and have 'bout five dozen in de b~sket. holdin' it in front of 

me with my two bands. All a sudden, one of dem extry shoots comes and down 

dis nigger kid go and my bead hits into de basket~ Dere I is, eggs oozin' 

all round me and I eo skeert and fussed up I jU'3' lays and kicks. I WQl1ts 

to scream but I can't for de eggs in I'fr1' mouth. To dis day I thinks C1f dat 

battle every time 1 eats eggs. 

"De next d~ after de b!2.ttle am over. moe' us cullud folks goes to 

de field. Some of tan buries de dead. and 1 hears 'em tell how in de low 

places de blood stsnd like water and de bodies all shoot to pieces. 
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"Massa's son!> not kilt and am de missy gla.d! She have allus 

colored folks come to de house S-.l1d makeus lmeel down Md she tha.nk de 

L9.'vd for savini her Bons. Dey even go to other places add fights, but 

dey comes home after de war am over. 

IlSurrender come and m;'sSa tells us we can stay or go and if we stay 

he pay us wages or we works on shares. Some go and some strq. Mammy And 

me goes to de Fowler place with my stepfather and we share crops for three 

year. 

"I st8YS wit.h dem till I' s 18 S,.l'1d den I gits married. DQ,t in 1871 

8nd my wife died in 1928 end we'uns have four chill en. All dat time I's 

farmed till "bout 30 yea.l' ago when I works in de packin' plant here in 

Fort Worth. I works dere 20 years and den dey say liS too old and since 

den I works at de odd jobs t ill 'bout five years ago. 

"Since I' s quit work at de packin' plant it am hard for dis cullud 

person. I ~oon uses up my savin's and den I's gone hongry plenty times. 

~ chillen ~m old and dey havin' de hard time, too. My friends helps me 

a little and I gits de pension. but it ~~ only $3.00 a month and, course, 

dat ain't 'nough. 

"After all dese years I's worked and 'haved, I never thinks I comes 

to where I couldn't git InoU€h to eat. I,s 2J'!l wishful for d.e Lewd to call 

me to jedgment. 

• •• 

'-- _. 
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CHRIS FR.A.NKLIN, 82, W8S born 
a slA.ve of Judge robert J, 
Looney, in Bossier Parish, 
Louisiana. Chris now lives 
in Beaumont, Texas, and sup­
ports himself by gardening 
rmd yard \'!"0rk. He is thri7'ty 
and owr..s his own home. 
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"Yes, suh, dis 1s Chris Franklin. I signs my n::>.me C. C. l!':renklin, 

dat for Christopher Columbus Franklin. 1's born in Bossitlr Parisa, up in 

Louisiena, jest twenty-five rnilf's de other sVe of Shreveport. I's born dere 

in 1855, on Christmas Dpy, but I' s rai se up in C9.ddo Parish. Old Classa move 

OVt'!T dere when I 'bout a yefJT olc... 

"Old massa n()):J.~ Robert ,T. Looney pnd he E:. jedge and 1 clVvyer. He have a. 

boy name R. J., Jr., bu.t I's t .11kin 1 Ibout r'!.~ old h~an, d.e old I riginal. De 

missy, her name Lettie Looney. He weren't no farmer, jest truck fa..T'Ill to re.ise 

d.e 1 ivin' for he household and sla.ves. He didn't have Oir~r a half dozen growed 

up slaves. Course, dey rears a lot of young'uns. 

liMy pappy's name Solomon Lf'lwson. He 'long to Je(lp'~ Lawson, what live 

near us, iVhen fH '3:om (!ome, he done take ne nflm~ Sol Franklin, what he sa;r 

em he pappy's nEllUe. 

"Jedge Looney hl1ve de ord 'nary frame house. Dey 'bout six, seven rooms 

in it, all under one roof. Tlf" dinin'rooru I1tld cook room wasn't bJ.ilt off to 

deyself, like most big houses. !t was a raise house, ~f'ise up on high pillars 

and dey cO..i.ld dr1 ve A. hoss and buggy unn er it. He live on ae Fa irview RoeiL 

"Us slaves all live in on,~ big slave cabin, built out of plrmk. It 

built sort-a like de 'partment house. Dey four rooms and ~~ch fam'ly have one 

Toom. De;r h8.ve ~ lamp and P. candle for our. comfort. It jest a li'l, Ord'nRTy 

bra.ss lAmp. Dey used to make 'em out of wnx and tallow. Dey ralse dere own 

bees and when dey rob de bee gums dey strain d.e honey and melt de wa§( with 

-1-

55 



E7 .. sla,ve Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Two 

t[lllow to make it firm~r. TIt'w t i~ one end r.1'" wick on n~ stick 'cross (le mold 

r>nd put in c'te m~lt~d wr: .. X and tallow. 

'. 

" DeY' hr'l,v~ [l, table ,~n~ benches, too. Bllt a chair de rrl:re thir.g in a cabin. 

"Jey m~ke som' with dE1 split hicklry or rawhide bottor.J.. T)~y have hay mattr~ss_ 

De tickin' am rice sp..cks. Us h~,ve muil. chimniO\Y. Df':y fix sticks lik~ o.e ledder 

a",d mix mud R..."1G. coss .'lnd gr!:lss in wh~t dey calls 'c[>ts'. 'It'!y he,vf' rockb~,cks, 

:md. man, us hpve A. shot 'n'nell fire in 'em. Put il stirk Inng ~s me end big as 

a porch post in dat firenlpc~. !n cold we~ther dat 1~st all d~r ~d Rll night. 

IIWhen de parents wOTkin' in de fi~ld. sOf!l~bod'T look a:f.'t~r cte chillen. De 

50 

manunie~ come in and nuss dem whl"!n t'~r:le come. T)I"\ 'vhite folks nev~r put on 'strictions 

on de chillen till dey t""elve, fourteen 'Years ole. Dey ell wear de stre.ight-r.ut 

slip. Dey give de li'l gals ~~ slip drl"lss find Ii II panties. In wintert1m~ dey 

give d.e boY's de li'l cOat e..nd pants "lnd shoes, but no dr8Wf'!rS or unnerwe~ Dey 

give dem h~rd russet shoes in wintertime. Dey have 'brA.ss tOf!s. Dey plenty durlble. 

In summertime us d.idn1t see no shoe" 

II lJa.',sa Looney jes' as finfll de r:lPll AS ever mAke'! tracks. Ghristmi1s tim-. 

come, he give 'em a few dollars~nd s~ go to th~ stf')re and bu;, wh3.t us want. 

He give ell de 11'1 nig5~r chillfm gif's, jesl like he own. He ~it de Jug of 

whiskey ~d plenty eges and make de big eggnog for everybody. He tre~.t us cu.ll1..i.d 

folks jest like he trea.t he own fam'ly. He never take no liquor 'cept at Christ1U8s. 

He give us lots to eat at Christma,s, too. 

"Sometime old missY' come out and cf)~l all de 11 '1 nigg.,~s in de house to 

play with her chi11en. When us ea.t us ha:ve de tin plnte and cup_ Dey give us 

plenty milk and butter and 'taters and sieh. Us rl,ll set on de floor and make 'way 

with dem rations. 
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"Dey had a li'l church house for de niggers PJ1d :pr~achin'.in de afternoon, 

~~d on into de night lots of times. Dey have de cul1ud preacher. He couldn't 

re.~(!. He jes' preach from nat'ral wit and what he lam from white folks. De 

whole outfit profess to be Bapt is' • 

"De mp..,rryin' business go through by what massft say. De fellow git c'te 

massa's consen'. Ma.ssa mostly say yes without waitin', 'clluse marryin l mean mont 

niggers for him com ~n' on. He gi t de jedge or preRcher to marry clem. Iffend'! 

man live on one plantation and de gal on 'nother. he have to git de pass to go see 

her. DB.t so de patterrollers not gi t him. 

"De slaves used to have balls end frolics in dey cabins. But iffen dey 

go to de frolic on 'nother plantation dey git de pRSS. Dat so dey can cotch 

runaw~ niggers. I never heared of steal in , niggers, 'cept dis-a-w~v. Sometime 

de runaway nigger git fifty or hundred miles aw8:3' and show up dere as de stray' 

slave. Dat massa whl.tre he show up take care of him so long, den lay claim to 

him. Dat call harbor in' de nigger. 

"Dey lots of pl13.c88 where de yaung massas has heirs by nigge': gals. Dey 

sell dem jes r like other slaves. Dat pu:;:-ty common. It seem like de white women 

don't mind. Dey didn't tject, 'cause dat mean more slaves. 

"Sometimes de white folks hp.s de big deer drive. ~m and de niggers go 

down in de bottoms to drive deers up. De~ rid big, fine hosses and start de 

deers runnin'. ney raise dere own dogs. Massa shot careful 'bout he hounds. 

He train dem good and treat dem good. too. He have somethin' cook reg'lsr for 

dE. Dey hunts foxes and wolves and plenty de kinds varmints. 

"I a.en aOJera· by d. thou~anda. When 'manciprltlon come out massa. come to 

'l. back door with de paper and sq t '!ous fr ••• ' B. fUrnish dem with all dey 
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needs and give dem part de crop. He 'vide up ~e pig litters and such 'mongst 

dem. He give dem de start. D8n after two, three year he commence takinl out 

for dere food and boots and clothes ~nd sieh. 

"Deltight de pusson die (~ey ha.s de wake and sing and pray all night 

long. Dey all very 'ligiaus in dere profession. Dey knock off all work so de 

slaves can go to de buryin'. 

"De white folks'low dem to havl't de frolic with de fiddl!" cr ban,jo or 

windjammer. Dey dances out on de grass, forty or fifty niggers, and dero big 

gals nineteen y~ar old git out d~r. ba.refoot ~s de goose. It Jest de habit 

of de times, 'cause dey all have shoes. Sometimfil's dey call de jig danc. and 

some of dem sho' dance it, too. De prompter call, 'All git r~ady.' Den he 

holler, '.ul balance t' and den he s ing out t I Swing ;roo pardner, I ~no dey dce s 

it. ~ he say, 'First man heRd off to de right,' and dere dey goes. Or Le 

say, 'All promenade,. and dey goes in de circle. One thing ~~ calls, 'Bird 

in de Cage.' Three Joins hands round de gal in de middle, and dance round 

her. and den she git out and her pardner git in de center and dey dance dat 

way ~while. 

lI.A.fter freedom dey havf! ne log cabin schoolhouse. De first teacher 

was de cullud women nAlIle Mary Chapman. I n"ar wore out dat old blue black 

speller tr?in t to larn .A. 13 Of s. 

"I l'~a.ves Caddo Parish in 1877 for Galveston, and 18aves dere on de 

four mast schooner for Leesburg and up de Cal cas itu River. Den I goes to de 

C.eron Parish and in 1879 I comes to Beaumont • I marries Wan~v Watson in 

.. ·1882 and she died in 1932. Us never have no chillen but 'dopts two. Us marry 
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in de hotel dinin'-room, .cause I's workin' for de hotel ma.n, IT. B. Goodlnu. 

De Rev. Elder Venable, what am de old cu1lud preacher t marri8s us. I didn It 

git marry like in slavery time. liS got a great big marrip~e certif'cate 

hanginl on ae wall of my house. 

"I 'longs'lto several lodges, de Knights of Labor and de Knights of Honor 

and d. Pilgrims. I never hold no offic.. lIs jes' de bench member. I· s a member 

of de Live Lake Missionary Baptist Church. 

" I I S got d. big house of my own, on de corner of Roberts Avenue and San 

Antonio street. After ~v wife die, I gits de man to came and live dare with me. 

Dat t s all I mows. 

*.*. 
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ORELIA .ALEXIE FBJ.NXS Wall born 
on the plantatio. of Valer1aa 
Martin, near Opelousas, Louis­
iana. She doe. not know her 
age, but thinks sbe is near 
niaet7. Her voice baa ~ • .us­
ice1 accent of the J'rench Negro. 
She has lived in BeaWlant, Texas, 
-&aT year •• 
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"1 1 • born em Mr. George Washingtoa'. birthd81', the twenty-seco!!d. ,'£ 

Februa:ry but I don't know what year. },(y old massa was Valerian Martha 

and he come from foreign country. He come from Canada and he Canada 

French. He wife name Melite Guidry. Old massa a good Catholic and he 

taken all the li'l slaTe chillen to be christen. Oh, hets a Christian 

massa and I uBed to be a Catholic but now III a Apostolic, but Iia 

christen in st. Johns Catholic Church, whe.t am cloas to Lafa;rette, where 

lie born. 

"lly pa name .Alexis Franks and he wa.s AJIlerican and Creole. My lIa 

DeIIle J'anire Martin and I's raise where everybod;r talk French. I talkB 

Americ8Jl but I talks French. goodest. 

"Old aassa he big cane and cotton tarmer end have big plantation 

and raise everything. and us all well treat. Der reed ue right. too. 

Baise bit; ha,wg in de pen and raise lots ~ beet. 111 jes l fa: to feed 

he cullud folks. 

IIUS quarters out behind de big house and old maBSa. come round through 

de quarters every momiD' and see how us niggers is. If us sick he call 

aUBs. She old Sl&Te17 woman. She comA look at 'em. If deY' bad sick dey 

send for de doctcr. U, house all log house. Dey all dab with dirt 'tween 

d,e logs. Dey have dirt chimney DlI8ke out of sticks and dab with mud. Dey 
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"Lots of time we eat coosh-coosh. Dat make out of meal and ~ater. 

You bile de water and salt it. den put in de cornmeal aDd atir it and bile 

it. Den you puts milk or clabber or 8YTUP 0. it and eat it. 

"Old aassa haTe de gl'a ... eyard a purpose to bury de cullud folks in. 

Dey ha.ve cullud preacher. Dey ha. ... e funeral in de gra."f'97ard. Dat nigger 

preacher he a Mef1diat. 

"01d lIaS8. soa-ia-1Aw. he onraeer. He 'lew aobod1' to beat de 

SlaTes. Us 1111 OBes git spaDk: when we bad. Dey put us 'cross de knee 

and apank: us where de,. allua spank abillea. 

"Christau tille deY' give big dianer.Dey give all de old lien 

whiskey. ETeryb0d7 have big tille. 

"Dey Ilalte lot. of sugar. After dey finiah cookin' de sugar dey 

draw off what left fr~ de pots and give it to us chillen. Us han 

candy pull ill' • 

"Dey weave dey own cloth. U8 have good clothes. Dey weave de 

cloth for make mattress and stuff 'em with mOBS. Massa shot balia~ to 

sern he n~er. good. 1 see old a8a8a When he die. Us see old folks 

cry and ua cry, too. DeT ha.,.e de priest and burn de cSIldles. Us shot 

.i.a old 8as8a. 

"I see lota of 8oJar.. Day 80 lIany like hair 01'1 your head. Del' 

YaDke.a. De7 call t. bluajackets. Dey a fight up near aassa'8 house. 

U. climb 1». tree for to 8ee. U. hear bullets go 'f zoa.' thrOU8h de air 

'round dat tree but us d1d.1l't know it was bu.llet.. J. 11M rid up oa a 

hosa a:ad tell massa to git us p1ckaninnies out dat tree or dey git kilt. 

De Yaakees haTe dat battle aDd den Bot us nigger. tree. 

-a-
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"Old .~ssa, he de kind man what let de niggers have dey prs;yer-

meeti.'. Be give lea a big cabin for date Shout? Yes, Lawdl Sing 

like dis: 

"'Mourner, fare you ~11. 
Gawd 'Mighty bless you, 
Till we meets again.' 

"Us slngs '1'.I.other song: 

"'Siuer blind, 
Johnnie, can't you ride no more? 
Sinner blind, 
Your feets, m8f be sllppln' 
Your IOul git lost. 
Johnnie, can't you ride no more? 
Yea, Law:, 
D~ by dq you !0aD't see, 
Johnnift, can't you ride no lIore? 
Tes, Lawd. t" 

••••••••••• 
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ROS.Al'fN.l J'lUZIIR was bom 8. slav. 
on th8 ITasier plantation in MiBs­
issippi. She doe8 not r8Bember 
her masters given name, nor does 
ahe know her 888, although from 
her _mories of variOl.ls eTents 
dur1ng theCivll lar, she bel10ves 
she i8 close to nlnetT. at l'ast. 
Rosanna is blind and bedridden. 
and is cared for b,y friends in 
a 11tt1. house in Pear Orchard 
llegro Settlellent, in Beaumont. 
!'%88. 

PageOn8 

'141' mammy was a freeborn woman named ViD:1 1'razier and abe come 

from a free countr,r. She was on her way to school when dey stoled her, 

when sbe de young ga.l. De apec'lator gana at oled her and brung her end 

80ld her in Bed RiTer. in Missi.sippl. Kis.,. Mary, she buy her. Miss,. 

Ma.ry married den to one man named Pool and she haTe two bOTs call Josh 

and 11.11. Attar dat man die, she ID8l'I7 Marse ITazler. 

"M7 daddy name Jerry l),lr-den and after I'. born ~h'" brings UIJ 

all to !exaa, but .7 da.dd1' belong to de Beylands, so we lose. hia. My 

whit. folks moves to a. big plantation c10s8 to Woodville, in Tyler County. 

and Marse Frazier ha •• de store and plenty of stoCk. He come first from 

Georgia. 

".ul us little ch1llen, black and white, pl"", togedder and 

Mars. frazier, he rai •• us. Bis chi1len call Sis and !e7An8 and Robert 

and John. Marse hazi.r he treat us nice end de other white folks call. 

U'J 'free n!.&gers'. and wouldn't 'low us on de" places. Dey I fra.id dere 

nig~rs git dis.atiar" with de,y own treatment. Sho's you born, iffen one 

of us g1 t round dem plant at ions, d81' jU8' cut ua to pieces with de whip. 

Some of dem white folka aho' was mean, and de~ work de niggers all d91' 

in de BUn and aut dem with de whiPll and .ho' don. ' •• up bad. Dat on 
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"Marse Fra.zier, he didn't work us too hard I.l1ld give Saturdq and Sunda1 

off. Be's all right and giTe good food. People sho' would rare of! from him, 

r'l': 
U~; 

'cause he too good. He was de Methodist preacher and fUrnish us church. Some-

t iDles he has camp meet ing and d67 cook on t doors with de skilli ckll. Sometimes 

he has corn shucking t!me and we bas hawg meat and meal bread snd whiskey and 

eggnog and chicken. 

"De books he brung us didn' t do us no good, 'cause us wouldn't lam 

nothin' " Us too buB1' playin' and bunt in' gO(]l berri .. in de wood, de huckleberry 

and grape and 1N.8oadine and 0h1Dq~t.ap1ns. All dis tille de war was tix1n I and I 

seed two, three 80ldiers round BpY'in l • When peace 'clared 8118Y" s two boY'S 

oOlle back from de war. l'e stqs with Marse hazier two ,..ear and den I goes 

and gits married to de man oall Baker. 

"I dane been blind like dia OTer 40 )"ear. One Sundq I stEq all night 

with a man snd he wite and I was work'!u' a.s woodchopper on de Santa Fe route 

'IlP Beaumont to Tyler COWlt,.. .A:fter us gi t up and I starts • 'fIq, lain' t gone 

but 15, 16 yard when I hear s ome thin ' 887, II os., you done 8 anethin t you 

ain't ought.' 1 say, '10, Lawd, no.' ~ de Tolce S87,'Somethin' gYine happen 

to 701l,' and d. next mornin' I's blind as de bat and I ain't hever s.ed .inee. 

"Some tr,y tell me snow or sweat or smOke de reason. Dat ain't de 

r.aso~. Dey a old. old, al.wtooted sometbin I from Louisiana and dey say he 

de cOQjure man. one dam old hoodoo niggers. He git mad at me de last pl~ 

ripeniDl time and he aake up powdered rattlesnake dust and pase dat thrwgh 

rq hair and I aho' ain't .8.d no more. 
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"Dat not de onl1est thing dem old conjure men do. Dey powder 

up de rattle offen de .Dake and tie it up in de lUtle old rag bag and 

dey do deTilaent with It. Do,. git old scorpion and make bad medicine. 

De,. g1 t dirt out d. grayelard and dat dir',. after del" apeak on it, would 

"1b.en dey want. conjure 7CN., de,. sneak rrund and git de hair 

cOilbin' or de fiDger or toenail, ar aDTthlng natural 'bout .,.our boc17. and 

works de hoodoo on it. 

IlDey make de stra.w man or de clq man and del" P'lte de pin in he 

leg and you. leg gwiDetar git lmrt ~r 80re Jus' where de.,. puts de pin. 

Iffen dey puts de pin thr~ de heart you £Wineter die and ain't nothin' 

"De,. aalte de chara to wear l"OWld de neck cr de ankle and dey 

make de 10Ta powder, too, out de lOTe Tine, what grow in de woods. De,. 

biles de l"aTe. and p01l'dera 'a. Dey mo' works, I done t17 ._~ 

••••••••••••• 
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B-SLA.VE STOm:mS 
(Texas) 

PRISCILLA. GIBSON is not sure of 
her age, but thinks she we.s born 
aboat 1856, in Smith County, Mis­
sissippi, to Mary Puckett ~nd 
her IndiAn husband. They be­
longed to Jesse Puckett, who 
owned a plantation on the Strong 
River. Priscilla now lives in 
J asp er. Texas. 

"Priscillfl. Gibson is my name, and I's bo'n in Smith 

C~nty, w~r over in Mis'lppi, sometime befot de War. I figger 

it was 'bout 1856, 'ce.use Its ole enough to climb de fence and 

watch de!U musterin' in de troops when de war began. Dey tol' 

me lis nine year ole wh~n de War close. but dey ain' sure of 

dat, even. Ny neighbor,· Uncltll! Bud Adams. he 83. and I' s c11p-

pin' close at he heels. 

"Mamm.'Y's name was Mary fuckett, but I never. se~d m:r 

father as I knoW's of. Don' 'know if he was a whole Injun or 

part· white man. Never seed but one brother and his name was 

Jake. Dey took him to de War with de white boys, to cook and 

mill' de camp and he took pneumony and die. 

"Massa's name was Jesse Pu.ckett, and MisBUs' name Mis' 

Katie. Dey bab big fam'ly and dey live in a big woode n-beam house 

with a big up-stair'. De house was rignt on de hignw81 from 

Raleigh to Brandon, with de Strong River jis' below us. Dey took 

in and 'commadated travelers 'cause dey warn' hotels den. 

-1-
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(Texas) 

Pac.ooe Two 

"Massa have .hurmer' s of acres. You could wa.Lk all day- and 

you. never git offen his Ian'. .An' he have grim' furniture and other 

things in de house. I kin remember dem., 'cause I l.:u~e' to he'p 'round 

de house. run errands and fan Mis' Katie and sich. I 'members chairs 

with silk coverin's on 'em and dere was de gran' lights, big lamps 

with de roses on de shades. A~d eve'ywhere de floors with rugs and 

de rugs was pretty, dey w~sn' like dese thi. rugs you. s~es nowadays. 

No, ma'am, dey has big flowers on lem and de feets sinks in 'em. I 

useter lie down on one of dem rugs in Mis' Katie's room when she's 

asleep and I kin stop fannin.' 

"Massa Puckett was tol'able good to ne slaves. We has clothes 

made of homespun what de nieger women weaved, and de little boys 

wo' long-tail shirts, with no pants t ill they's grown. Massa. raiseci. 

sheep ann dey make us wool clothes for winter, but we has no shoes. 

"De white folks didn' lArn us rea.d end write but dey was good 

to us 'eep' when some nigr",rs try to run away and den dey whips 'em 

hard. ~1e has plenty to eat and has prAYer meetin!s with singin' and 
. 0 

shoutin't and we chil1uns played marbles and jump de rope. 

".A:tter freedom come all 1ef' but me'cause MisBUS s~ she have 

me boun' to her till I git my Age. ·:But I's res'1~8s one night and 

my sister, Georgy- Ann, come see me, and I run off with her, but dey 

never comes after me. I was scart de~ would, 'cause I 'membered 'bout 

our neighbor, ole }deans, and his slave, Svlvia, and she run away and 

was in de woods, and he'd git on de hoss, take de dogs and eet lem on 

her, and let dem bite her and tear her clothes • 

••••••••• 
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EX-SLJ.VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

GABRIEL GILBERT was b .rll in 
slaver,r en the plantation or 
Belizare ~r~s52rd, in New 
Iberia Parish. Leuisiana. He 
d$~s nat knew his ~ge. but 
appears to be abwt ei,hty. 
He hal!! lived in Beaumtant. 
Texas, f~r. sixteen years. 

Pa:;e One 

He hed ~. bi, leg htuse wha.t he live in. De places ttwe~n d~ lees we.S 

fill with dirt. De qua.rters de slaves l1'\1e in wa.s mRkt'! Gut .f dirt. Dey 

put up ,.!Sties ill de gr.und and b.~ heles in d.e posts and put in pickets 

tertss from ene pest t. the other. Df'Il dey build up de sides with mud. 

De netr and everythin,; was dirt. Dey had a sch..":!lhwse built fer de white 

chilleD. de !Same way_ De cuI Iud chillen didn't he.ve Dr.> sch.el. 

"Dem \Vat! wg.rm healthy houses us ,rew up in. Dey used tit raise 

better mell den ill dem htuses d:,m new. My pa. name WQ8 Jeseph Gilbert. He 

e1d massa .was :Belleau Prince. ';- . 

"I didm.'t loa.V\" what a stere was when I was UtwiD' up. Us didn't 
.... 

have stere thin,s like .ow. Us had ._dell pM aJ!ld speen aem times. I never 

I.te~l dese Y'~sters" 'Yeu i1ll. hebbell llew frem de time I come up_ t When 

a. flO .die dem da..ve. dey use de ex cart te carry de cerpse. 

"Kassa have 'beut four hu.l.dred acres ud late ef slAves. He raise 

Be" 6:1 ve us plellty te eat. Be was 
. . 

;Ie ..... t.t a1'U~:,i.b •. Bet .treat he slaves like hisself. 
"" ,': - ,,', ",,-i/'-"";' . ". 

I Rever 
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(Texas) 

'member 5ee him whip n.b~dy. He didn't 'lew n~ ill treatment. ,lll de folk! 

rtund he p1ece say he Jti~g:~rs ruint :::a..nd. spl.Jiled. 

"De 1i'1 white fdks 2nd nie;,er fjlks jus' pl<lY round like brudder ~.nd 

sister and us all eat Oil.t de white table. I slept in de white folks heu5e, tee. 

My lii:odfather alld ",dmether w".s rich white folks. I still Cath'lie. 

"I !eed s.jers but I tl). li'l t. k.nav n"thin l 'bout demo Dey didn't wlJlrry 

me a-tcll. I didn't ~it elese t. de ba.tt1e. 

I III :m.ever be like him len~ as I live in d.ie w$r1d. He malee shees. Rebuild 

h.uee. He de _ythlm.~. He and my mammy neither fine ever been brutal iZf! t • 

Irish ltaters. I used tG c •• k eU~tlT. 

"I marry em twenty-eee§Jnd .• f February. 14v wife WaS Medora Lab.r. She 
• 

SI much I never want nobody else. Us had six chille •• Tw. am livin'. 

"G.i~ I baek wher:t I a sla.ve, masea. h~·ve a stereo Whea de prie!t c!Jme dey 

held church ill dat atore. Old mR.eea ha.ve eev'ral b'~T5. Dey went after Beme 

de slave ~als. Dey h."'Ye ehillen by demo Dero e;a~s have dere cabins and dere 

ehilleB., what am half· 'Nhlte. 

It After whil~ dem beys marry. But dey a1lu8 treat dey chillen. by de slave 
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!'If_ells ,.ed. Dey white wife treat dem ~.ed. t.e, m.~t like dey dere .0 chilleD. 

"Old maS8Q have ple.ty 11l •• ey. Lod am .ll1v twa bits de aare. S.me places 

c.at •• thl.i. D~y d.ld haulia' ill .• x-earts. .l man what had mules had 8"rnethi:R~ 



/ 
Ex ... e1ave Storie! 
(p~e Three) 
Texas 

Pae;e Three 

"Us have plenty wild e;;:lllle. wild e;eese and ducks. Fi!hin';'ll'1 mighty 

ma.'nmy dey never work: nothinG t. speak If. Dey allus ha.ve S$me kind complaint. 

!i1lft no telJ~l'l' what it ~ne be, but yeu could 'low somethillt! ailia' dem! 

"I 'member dey a white mE'.Jl. He had. a Gif'. I dl.Tt care whGilt kind .f 

~Jlima1, a doe: Ir a hOB8, dat mala he work .n it 3.nd it never leave you or yltU 

house. If' anyb.dy have t .. thacheor e~r,qche he take a br~nd new na.i1 what 

ai:a't never work befo' .and work dli'.t rOUlad yeu t@oth or ear. D(a.t break up 

de toothache tr earache rie;ht away. He have lil1 prayer he eaVe I den1t 

knew what it W2.8. 

"I't!! 8eed e:hosties. I talk wit:t dem. to.. Sometimes dey like peeple. 

s,metimell dey like pimal t mqbe white doe;. I allue fe!l!l chilly whem dey come 

round me. I talk with my wife after ehe dead. She tell me, lDln't you rere:it 

t. prq. t She say dis world corrupt and "'OU e;.t te fi~ht it out. H 

................. 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

lUTTIE GILMORE lives in a 
little cabin on E. Fifth Avenue, 
in Corsicana, Texas. A smile 
came to her lips, as she recal­
led days when she was a slave 
in Mobile, .llabama.. She has 
no idea how old she is. Her 
master. Thomas :Barrow I brought 
his slaves to Athens, Texas, 
during the Civil War, and 
Wattie bad two children at 
that time, so she is probably 
about ninety. 

Page One 

It I 's born in J.(obile. .A.l abam a, and I don't have no idea when. My 

white folks never did tell me how old I was. Ky own dear mamJlly died 'fore 

I can remember and my stepma didn't take no time to tell me nothin'. Her 

name was Mary Barrow and papa's name was .All lson Barrow. and I had sisters, 

Rachel and Lou and Charity. and a brother, Allison. 

"My master sold Rachel when she was Jus' a girl. I shot did cr,y. They 

171 

put her on a block and sold her off. I heared they got a thousand dollars for 

her, but I never seed her no more till after freedom. A man named DiekBurdon. 

from Kaufman County, bought her. .A.f'ter freedom I heared she's sick and brung 

her home. but she waa too far gone. 

"'Ie lived in a log house with dirt flOOTS. warm in winter but sho' hot 

in swr.uner, no sc reens or nothin ,. hus' homemade doors. We had homemade beds 

out of planks they picked up around. Mattresses nothln', we had s~ck beds. 

But~ anyway. you takes it, we was better off den dan now. 

"I worked in the fields till Rachel was sold, den tooken her place, 

doin' kitchen work and fannin' flies off de table with a great, long limb. " 

I liked date I got plenty to eat and not so bot. We had JUB' food to 

make yOU stand up a'B.4 worir.:. It wasn't none the good foolish things we has 
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Ex-slave Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Two 

now. We had. cornbread and blackeyed pea.s and beans and sorghum 'lasses. Old 

master give us our rations and iffen dat didn't fill us up, we jus' went lank. 

Sometimes we had possum and rabbits and fish, iffen we cotched dem on Sunday. 
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I seed Old Kissy parch coffee in a skittle. and it good coffee, too. We couldn't 

go to the store and buy things, 'cause they warn't no stores hardli. 

"When dey's hoein' cotton or corn, everybody has to keep up with de 

driver, not barry so fast, but workin' steady. Some de women what had suckin' 

babies left dam in de shade while dey worked, and one time a big, bald eagle 

flew down by one dem babies and picked it u.p and fiew away with it. De mama 

couldn't git it and we never heared of dat baby 'gain. 

"I 'meaber when we came from Mobile to Texas. B.r time we heared de Yankees 

was comin' dey got All dere gold together and Miss Jane called me and give me a 

whole sack of pure gold and silver, and say bury it in de orchA.rd. I sho' was 

scart, but I done what she said. Dey was more gold in Ii. bit desk, and de Yanks 

pulled de top of dat desk and got de gold. 14iss Jane had a purty gold ring on 

her finger and de captain yanked it off. I said, 'Miss Jane. is d~ gwine give 

you ring back?' All she said was, 'Shet yon mouth,' and d::t. t s what I did • 
.. 

"Dat night dey digs up de buried gold and we left rut. We jus' traveled 

at night and rest·ed in da,ytime. We was scart to make a fire. Dat was awful. times. 

Jll on de WEfT to de IUISi.sip', we seed: dead men lay-in I e,verywhere, black and 

whi tee 

"While we'a o1t1n' to go crOBB de Mis81ssip' a white man come up and 

asks M~Be Barrow how m~ niggers he has, ani counts us all. While we's waitinf 

de guns 'gins to go boom. boom, and you co~hear all dat noise, it so close. 

-2-
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Three 

When we gits on de boat it flops dis WaJ and dat scart me. I sho' dontt want 

to see no more days like dat one. with wa.r and boats. 

"We fixes up a purty good house and quarters and gi ts settled up 

round A.thens • ..lnd it ain't so long 'fore a paper come make us free. Some de 

slaves laughi n' and some cryin' and it a. funny place to be. Marse Barrow askEl 

my stepma to stay cook and he'd pay her some money for it. We stayed four cr 

five years. Warse Barrow give each he slaves .somethln' when dey's freed. Lots 

of master put dem out without a thing< But de trouble with most niggers, dey 

hever done no managin' -md didn't know how. De niggers suffered from de war. 

iffen dey did git freedom fram it. 

"I's already married de slave way in Mobile and had three chillen. Uy 

basband died 'fore war am over and I marries Las Gilmore and never haa no more' 

chillen. I has no livin' kinfolks I knows of. When we come here Las done 

any work he could gi t and 'olJUght thi B li' 1 house, but I can t t pay taxes on it, 

but, sho', de white folks won't put me out. 1 done git my leg cut off in a train 
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wreck, so I can't work, and lis too old, no~s. I don't has no idea how old I is • 

• 
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E~SLA.VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

ANDPJCkf OOOD4AN, 97. was born 
8. slave of the Goorun:m :family, 
near J3irmineham, ~UabeIaa. His 
lJclster mov~d to SrLlith (jounty. 
Texas, wh~n Andrew was three 
years o1n. Andrew is a frail, 
kindly old man, who Ii ves in 
his memories. Fe livt'!s at 
2607 Cant on St., !Jalla.s, TexRs. 

Page One 

II I was born in slavery and I think them days was better :eor the 

,. 
• , 

niggers than the days we see n,')W. One thing WAS, I nevt>r was cold and 

hongry when my old. !Jlp,ster lived. and I ha.s been plenty bongry ~nd cold 

:: lot of times since he is gone. But somet imes I think M:::'rse Goodmnn 

was the bee tea I ~an G~wd m;-.ce ina lonl~ time. 

"My mother, MarthI' Good:n:m, 'longed to Marse Bob GooClmtm when she 

wa.S born, but rrry ppw come fr0m Teonnessee ;md M::..rse Bob heired him from some 

of his kinfolks whAt died over there. The GOOdm:'lllS must hrwe been fine 

folks all-a-w?y round, I Ca'Li.l:;e my p~w said th~ll th!:lt raised him \'.'oS good 

to they niggers. 

"01d M.arse never 'I ow~d none of his nigger fRIllilif~ sep:'!r;:;ted. He 

'lo'"ed he thought it right and fi tUn' that foL'.cs stl?Y tog~th'''r, thou~h 

I heard tell of some that didntt think so. 

liMy Missus w?.s just, as good as Marsf'o, Bob. My mflW w~s a puny little 

woman tha.t wasn1t !"Oole to do wo:rk in the fields, Rnd she puttered round 

the house for the Mis!'$us, doinl little oc'ld jobs. I pl~yed round with 

little Miss Sallie and little Mr. 'Bob, ;~nd I ate with them and sle:r.t witl) 

them. I used to sweep off thta, steps and. do things, and she'd brag Jon me 

and many is the time ltd git to noddin' :md go to sleep, anr'i she'd pick 

me up and put me in bt:'Jd wi th her chillun. 

-1-
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tlMarse :Sob didn't put his little nlggers in the fields till the,.' e big 

'nough to work, and the mammie~ was give time off from the fields to come 

75 

back to the nursin' home to ,suck the babies. He didn't never put the niggers 

out in bad weather. He give us somethin!~ to do, in out of the weather, like 

shellin' corn and the women could spin and knit. They Jn8de us plenty of good 

clothea. In summer we wore long shirts, split up the sides, mnde out of 

lowe rings that f 8 same as cotton secks was made out of. In winter we 

had good jeans and knitted sweaters and knitted socks. 

"M,. paw was a shoemaker. He'd take a ealfhide and make shoes with 

the hairy sides turned in, -and they was warm and kept your feet ,lry. My 

maw spent s lot of time card.in' and spinnin I wool, ~nd I ellus had plenty 

things. 

ULife was purty fine with Marse Bob. He was a man a! plenty. He had 

a lot of land and he built him e big log house when he come to Texa.s. He 

had sev'ral bnndred head of cattle and more than that many hawgs. We raised 

cotton and grain and chickens and vegetables, and most ~vthing anybody could 

aak for. Some places the masters give out a peck of meal and so many pounds 

of meat to a family for them a week's rations, and if they et it up that was 

all the,. got. But M~rse :Sob a1lus give out plenty, end said, 'If you need 

more y~ can have it, 'cause ain't a~ going to suffer on my plp£e. t 

"He built us a church, and a old man, Ke meth Lyons, who WR,8 a slave of 

the Lyon'_ family nearby. use~ to git /it pass every Sunday mornin' ?,.,nd come 

preach to us. Be was a man of good learninl and the best preacher I ever 

heard. Be baptlled in a little old mudholedown back of our place. Nearly 



Ex-slave Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Three 

all the boys and gals g1ts converted when theyfs 'bout twelve or fifteen 

year old. Then on Sunday a:f'ternoon, Marse Bob larnl'ad us to reB.d end write. 

He told us we oughta git all the laamin' W~ could. 

"Once a week the slaves could have any night they want for a dance 

or frolic. Mance McQ,ueen was a slave 'longir.g on. the Dewberry place, what 

could play a fiddle, and his m~.ster give him a pass to come play for us. 

Marse Bob give us chickens or kilt a fresh beef or let us mflke 'lasses candy. 

w~ could choose any night, 'cept in the fall of the ye~r. Then we worked 

awful ha.rd and didn't have the time. We had a gin run by horsepo"Ner ~nd 

after sundown, when we left the fields, ~e used to gin a bale of cotton 

every night. Marse allus give us from Christmas Rve through New Year's Day 

off, to make up for the hard work:in the fall. 

"Christrna.e time everybody got a present and Marse Bob give 8. big 

hawg to every four families. We had money to buy whlske~r with. In spare t!me 

wetd make cornshuck horse collars and p,ll kinds of basuts, and ),(arse bought 

them off us. What h8 couldn't use, he sold for us. We'd tp.ke post oak and 

split it thin with drewin' knives and let it git t~h in th~ sun, and then 

weave it into cotton baskets And fish baskets and little fancr,r baSkets. The 

men spent they money on whiskey, 'cause everything else was furnished. W~ 

raised our own toba~cco and hung it in the barn to season, and. a'body could go 

git it when they wanted it. 

"We allus got Saturday afternoons off to fish and hunt. We used to 

have fish fries and plenty game in them d~s. 

"Course, we u,sed to hear 'bout other pla.ces where theY' had nigger 

drlTere and beat the slaves. But I never did see or hear tell of one of 
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master's slave! gittin' a beatin'. lie ha.d a. overseer, but didn't know whHt 

a nigger driver was. Ma.rse Beb had some nigger dogs like ether places, And 

used to' train them fer fun. He'd git sane the beys to' run fO'r G), hour er SO' 

a.nd then put the degs en the trail. He'd S2Y, 'If yeu hel'lr them gittin' 

near, take to' a tree.' But Marse :Seb never hRd nO' niggers to' run off. 

"Old man Briscell, whO' hHd 8. plA-ce next to ours twas vicieus cruel. He 

wa.s mean to' his own blO'od, beatin' his chillen. His slaves was :·ifeared. all 

the time and hated him. Old Charlie. a geed, O'ld man who' 'longed to' him, run 

aw~ and st~yed six menths in the weods 'fere Briscell cetched him. The 

nigger's used to' help feed him, but ene day a nigger 'trayed him, and Briscee 

put the degs on him and cetched him. He ma.d.e to' Charlie like he wasn't goin' 

to' hurt him nO'ne, and got him to' come peaceful. When he toek him heme, he 

tied him and beat him fO'r a tu~ribl('! long time. Then he took a big, pine 

tO'rch and let btlrnin' pitch drop in spots all ov~r him. Old Charlie was 

sick 'bout feur months and then he died. 

"Marse Boh mowed me better'n most the .slaves, 'callae I was round the 

hO'use more. One day he called all the slaves to' the yard. He enly he,d sixty-­

six then, 'c8ase he had 'vided with his son and daughter when they married. 

He made a little speech. He said, 'Itm going to' a war, but I dO'n't think 

1'11 be gene long, and I'm turnin' the overseer off and leavin' Andrew in 

charge!! the place. and I wants e.verything to gO' on, just like I was here. 

Now. you all m.ind what Andrew says, 'cause if you don't, I'll make it rough 

on you when 1 coae back home.' He was jokin', though, 'cause he wouldn't 

han done nothing to them. 
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P8.ge 'Ftve 

"Then he said to me, 'Andrew, you is old Inough to be a mnn And 

look after things. Take care of Missus and see that none the niggers wants, 

and try to keep the pla.ce goini~. 1 

"We didn't know what the war was tbout. but master was gone-four yep.rs. 

When Old Miesus heard from him, she'd c.all 8~1 the slaves EJld tell us the nev:s 

and l'ec~ us his lette-rs. Little parts of it she wouldn't rea,d. I.Ye never 

heard of him gittin' hurt none, but if he had, Old Missus wouldn't tell us, 

'ca:use the niggers used to cry and prAY over him all the time. Vie never hefl.rd 

tell what the war was 'bout, 

lIWhen Marse :Bob come home t he sent for all the slaves. He was sittin' 

in a yard chair, all tuckered out, and shuck ha~ds all round, Rnd said hels 

glad to see us, Then he said, 'I got sCJ!ll?thing to tell :rou. You is jus' as 

free as I is. You don't 'long to nobod.v but you'selves. We went to the war 

Pond fought, but thf'! Yankees done whup us, and they s~y the niggers is free. 

You ca.n go ,.hpre you wants to go, or you can st~ here, jus I a.s you likes. 1 

He couldn't help but cry. 

"The niggers cry p..nd don t t know much whflt Marse Bob meAAS. They is 

sorry 'bout the freedom, 'CaUAf'! they don't know where to go, and they's allus 

1pend on Old Marse to look after them. Three families went to get farms for 

theysel vee, but the rest just stay on for hgnds on the old pl::l.ce. 

"The Federals haas been comin' by. even tfore Old Marse come home. They 

all come by. carry in , they little budgets, and if they was walkin' th~y'd look 

78 

in the stables for a horse or mule, and they jus' took what they wanted of corn 

or livestoCk. They done the same after Marse Bob come home. He jus' said, 
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'Let them go they way, t callse that's what they're gOing to d.o, anyway. I We waJ! 

scareder of them than we was of the deb~il. But they spoke right kindly to us 

cullud folks. They said, 'If you got a good master and want to st~, well, you 

can do that, but now you can go where you want to, 'cause ainlt nobody going to 

stop you.' 

"The niggers can't hardly git used to the idea. When they wants to lefl,Ve 

the place, the, still go up to the big house for a pass. They jusl can't under-

stand 'bout the freedom. Old Karse of Missue sa.v, 'You donlt need no pass. Ul 

yOl1 got to do is just take you. foot in you hand and go.' 

"It seem like the war jus! plumb broke Qil.d Marse up. It w9~sn' t long t ill he 

moved into T;)t1.er and left my paw runnin' the farm on a halfance with him 2.Ild the 

niggers workers. He didn'tllve long, but I forg1ts jus' how long. But when 

lir. Bob he ired the old plac e, he t lowed we'd jus' go 'long the WAY his paw has 

made the trade with my paw. 

"Young Mr. Bob .ps,rently done the first rascality I ever heard of a 

Goodman doin'. The firet year we worked for him we raised lote of grain and other 

things and fifty-eeven balee of cotton. Ootton was fifty-two cents a pound and 

he shipped it all a"IV. but all he ever gave us was a box of candy and a sack of 

store tobacco and a sack of BUg3r. He said the 'signm~nt done got lost. Paw said 

to let it go, tC80use we had allus lived by What the Goodme bad said. 

"I got married and lived on the.old place tiil I was in my late fifties • 

. :t had seven chillun. but if I got any livin' now, I don't know where theY' is now. 

I¢ypaw and maw got to own a little p1~ce of ls,nd not far from the old ple.ce t Hnd 

."':'::"~ __ 1,ived to be 102 and . ...,. 106. Itmthe last one of any of my folks. 

~ ... 
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Page Seven 

"For twenty years ~ health ain't been so good, and I can't work 

even now, though my health is better' n in the past. I had hemorr$.ghes. All 
, , 

my folks died on me, and it's purty rough on a old m2n like me. ~ white folks 

-is all dead or I wouldn't be 'lowed to go hongry and cold like I do. Or have to 

pay rent. 

• •••• 

~.' . 
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:u...SL.&. VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

.A.USTIN GlUliT came to Texas from 
Mississippi with his grandfather, 
father t l.IlOther S'.nd brother. Ge orge 
Harper owned the fanaily. He raised 
cotton on 'each Creek, near Gonzales. 
iustin ~as hired out by his master 
and after the war his father hired 
him out, to the Riley Ranch on Seco 
Oreek, above D'hanis. He then 
bou.ght a farm in the slave settle-
ment north of Hondo. He is 89 
or 90 year sold. 

ttI'm mixed up on mY' age, ItIll tfraid, for thf'l Bible got 

burned up that the master's wife had our ages in. She told me my 

age, which would make me 89, but I believe Icomenearer bein l 91, 

accordin t to the way my mother figured it ou¥. 

til belonged to George Harper, he was Judge Harper. The' 

was my father, mother and two boys. He brought us from Mississippi, 

but I don' 'member what part they come from. We settled down here 

at Gonzeles. on Peach Oreek, and be farmed one year there. Then he 

moved out here to Medina County. right here on Hondo Creek. I dont 

'member how I1arv acres he had, but he had a big fal'll. He had at 

least eight whole slave families •. He sold 'em when he want"td money. 

"J47 mother's name was Mary Harper and my father's name was 

Ike I:Iarp~rt and they belonged to the Harpers, too. You know, after 

they' was turned loose. they M.d to name themselves. tq' father named 

h1aself Grant and his· brotb,e~ named himself Glover, and my grandfather 

was Filmore. TheY' had some kin' of. law you had to gi t awq from your 

boss' nlUle so the,. nalled themselves. 
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Ex-slaTe stories 
( !I!exas) 

Page Two 

"Our house we had to live in, I tell you we "had a t()Uf;h 

affair. a picket concern, you might say no house a-tall. The beds was 

one of your own mske; if you knowed how to roske one, you had one, but 

of course the chillen slept on the floor, patch~d up some way. 
~ 

/" 
/ "We went bar-ei"'ooted in the SUlliIllt"r and winter. too. You had 

/ 

to prepare that for yoursel!. lind if :rou didn' have he!-i.d enouKh to pre-

~ pare for yourself, you went without. I don' see how they done as well 

as they done, 'cause some winters was awful cold. but I alway's said the 

l.awd was with I em. 

II'Ne didn' ~:ve no little garden. we n~Ter had no time to work 

no &arden. Wbe~ you could see to work, you was worldn I for him. Ho! 

You didn' know what money was. He neTer p".id you anythin,;, you neTer got 

to see none. Some of the Germans would give the old ones a little piece 

of money. but the chillen, pshaw! They never got to see nothin. t 

"He WSil.S a pretty good boss. You didn' haTe to work Sunday' and 

part of Saturday and in the even in , • you hpd that. He fed us good. Some-

times, if you was crowded, you had to work all day Saturday. But usually 

he g1 ve you that, so you could wash and weave cloth or BUch. He bad cullud 

women there he kep' all the time to weaTe and spin. They kep' cloth made" 

tlOn Saturdq nipts, we jest knocked 'round theplace. Christma.s? 

I don' know as I was eTer home Christmas. My boss kept me hired out. The 

slaT8s neTer had no Christmas presents I know of. A.nd big dinners, I never 

waa at nar,y one. They_dian' £ive ua nothin, I tell you, but a grubbin' hoe 

82 

and axe and the whip. '!'hey had coin shuck1n's in them dqa and coin shellin's, 

too. Ie would shuck so aan.v days and so 1Il&.n7 d81's to shell it up. 

"'e would ahootmarbles when we was 11 ttle. It was all the game the 

111,,~, e,.er"ltnow.4~ wuahootln' urbles. 
,t 



Ex-slave storie s 
( Texas) 

Pa&e Three 

".1fter work at nights there wasn't much Bettin' 'round; you'd 

fall into bed and go to sleep. On Saturday night they didn t git together, 

83 

they would jest sing at their own houses. Oh, yes'm, I 'member 'em singin' 

'Bun, nigger, run. t but it's too far back for me to Imember thos~ other 

songs. They would raise up a song when they was pickint cotton, but I 

don t 'member IlIUch about those songs. 

"Wf old boss, 11m boun t to give him praise, he treated his nig­

gers ri~t. He made 'em work, though, e.nd he whipped rem, too. But he 

fed good, too. We had rabbits and pos~s once in awhile. Hardly ever 

any game, but you might git a deer somet~mes. 

Itlet ,_ ketch you with a i"ln or a piece of paper with writ in' 

on it and he'd whip you l1ke ev~rything. Some of the slaves, if- they ever 

did gi t a piece of paper, they would keep it and learn a few words. But 

they didn' want you to know nothin'. that's what, nothin' but work. You 

would think they wa.s goin' to kill you, he would whip you so if he caught 

you with a piece of paper. You couldn'· havenothin' but a pick and axe and 

gru'bbin l hoe. 

"We never got to pl,~ none. Our boss hlr~d us out lots of times. 

I don' know what he got for us'- We farmed, cut wood. grubbed, anything. I 

herded sheep and I picked cotton. 

"We £ot up early, you betcha. You would be out there by time you 

could see and you quit when it. was dark. They tasked us. They would g1 ve us 

200 or 300 pounds of cotton to bring in and you would ,it it. and if you 

did:n' £1t it, you. better, or you wOUld ,it it tomorrow, or your back: would 

Or you'd Cit 1t froll eomeone else, aqbe steal it froll their sacks. 



Ex-slave stories 
(feu.s) 

;P~e rour 

"My grandfather, he would tell us things, to keep the whip 

off our backs. He would say, 'Chillen, work, work and work hard. You 

know how you ha.te to be whipped, so work hard!' ..And of course we chillen 

tried, but of course we woUld g1 t careless sometimes. 

"The master had a 'black snake' - some called it a lbu.ll whip,' 

and he knew how to use it. He whipped, but I don' 'member now whether 

he brought any blood on me, but he cut the blood outta the grown ones. 

He didn' tie 'ea, he always had a whippin' block or log to aRke 'em lay' 

down on. They called 600 licks a 'light breshin, I and right on your naked 

back, too. They said ~Tour clothes wOtlldn I grow but your bide would. Froll 

what I he.red sl9', if you run awq, then was when they ,i ve you. iii. wh ipp in. ' 

problbly 1500 or 2000 licks. They'd shore tie you down then, 'cause you 

couldn' stan' it. The~ you'd have tc work on top of p~l that. with your 

shirt stickin' to your back. 

"The overseer woke us up. Sometimes he had a kin' of horn to 
.~ 

blow. and when you heered that horn, you'd better cit up. He would give 

you a eood whipp in , iffen he had to come and wake you up. He WaS the Illean-

est one on the place. worse In the bosl man. 

"!he boss .an had a nice rock house. and the women didn t work 

at all. 

"I .. neTer did see an",/, slaTes auctioned oft. bu.t I heered of it. 

My bo •• he would take I ell thereanci sell I em. 

"!hey had a church this side of lew Fountain ahd the boss aan 

'loweA 118 to coon SundaT.lf anT of the e1a""l did join, they didn' 

b--t"" .... , ''''''--a. I :t-,... o~ .... ....""... ~;I _ A#v,". )~ .•. 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Five 

"When one of the slaves would die, they- would bury 'em on 

the l2nd there. Re,'lar little cemetery there. Ob, yes, they would 

haTe doctors for 'em. If anybo~ died, the,y would tell some of the 

other slaTes to dig the ,;rave and take rea out there and bu.!"}" 'ell. They 

jest put lem in a bar. no preachinl or nothin.' But. of oours., if it 

was SUnday the slaTes would follow out there and s~. No, if they 

didn' die on Sund~, you oouldn' ~o; you went to that field. 

"If you wanted to ,0 to any other plantation you had to £it a 

pasa to go over there, and if you. didn' and got caught. you got one of 

the worst whippinst. If things happtllned p..nd they wanted 17.> tell 'em on 

other plantations, they would. slip out at night and tell 'em. 

"We never heered. IlIUCh about the filhtin' or how it was £Oin. t When 

the war final1)" was OTer. our old boss oal1ed us all ~ lind had ".lS to stand 

in abreast, and he stood on the £al1ery and he read the verdiot to lea, ~nd 

said, 'Now. you oan jest work on if you want to, nnd I'll treat you jest 

like I always did. I I &\1e$5 when he sAid that they knew what he meant. 

The' wasn't bu.t one family left with 'ill. They st9..ved about two y-ears. 

But the reat was Just like birds, they jel' flew. 

• 
"I went with my f'atherand he hired me out for two yean, to a. 

man naaed B11~, over on the Seoo. I did most everythin', worked the field 

and WaB house ru.stler, too. But I he.d a eoQd time there. J,fter I left. 
. -

11., I oame to D'Hanis •. I worked on a Church house they was buildin'. 

Tlen I went back to m:r t~ther and worked for him Ii. lone tlmfl!,. freightiu' 

c.ottan t.o :I~ ,as8. I used horsea and aules and hauled cotton and flour 

.• 15-
-!~, .:v~.;.",;.;£l.~-~ :.t...".~' 
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Ex-slaTe Stories 
(Texas) 

p~ Six 

"I met my wife down on Blf."l.ck Creek, !)nd I frei&hted two yeers 

after we was married. We got ma:rried so long ago,. but in them d8\V's any­

thing would do. You see. these dqs they: ere so prOlld, but we was gla.d 

to h.?ve allYthlng. I had a bla.ck suit to be married in .• and a p~tty long 

shirt, and I wore boots. She wore a white dress, but in them days they 

didn' have blaCk shoes. Yestm, they h~d a dance, down here on Bla~Creek. 

Danced half the nieht at her house and two mail p19~ed the fiddle. Eat? 

We had every thin' to eat, a b~rbecued calf, and a hal, too, a.."1d all kinds 

of cakes and pies. Drink? ~. the men baa whiskey to drink :;m.d the 

women dranc coft8e. We married about 7 or 8 in the evenin" 2t her house. 

My wife I s name wu Sarah J.nn :Bracldna. 

"Did I IDee a ~host? Well. over yonder on the creek was a ,host. 

It W2-. a moonlight night and it passflld rleht by me and it never had ne 

head an it ~tall. It almost breshed me. It kep' walkin l riibt by side 

of me. I shore saw it and I run like a good fellow. l.ots of lem could 

see wonnurful Sights then and I heered lots of noises, but'that's the only 

ghost I eTer seen. 

"10, I neTer mowed nothine 'bout cha.Tms. I've seen 'em haTe a 

rabbit heel or coon heel for lood luck. I seen a 1I)man one 'time that was 

tricked, or what lid call poisoned. J. place on her let, it was jes l the 

shape of' these little old str1pecllizarda. It W&I somethin' they called 

ttric:ltin l.t It and a person that mowed to trioi: you would put ~t there to 

IIake Tao. sutfer the balance ot ;r~r dqs. It would 10 'round your lee clear 

to the h1p and; be between the akin and the flesh. The,. called it the 

....... ~l·i_rlE.1 . 
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EX-SLAVi iTORaS 
(Texas) 

JAMES GREElq" is half American 
Indian and half Ne,ro. He was 
born a slave to John Wi1li~8, 
of Petersbur" Va., became a 
"free boy", then was kidnapped 
?~d sold in a Virginia slave 
mp',rket to a Texa.s ranchman. 

He now lives at 323 N. Olive St., 
San Antoni 0, Texas. 

P~e On~ 

"I n~ver knowed my A(J;e till Rfter de war, when !Is set free 

d.e second timet and then marster e;its out a big book a.nd it shows I's 

25 year old. It shows I' s 12 when I is "bought and $800 is paid for me. 

That $800 wae::tolen money, 'cause I was kidnapped and dis is how it 

come: 

I'My mC'.JIlIIlY was owned bzr John WilliE-Ills in Petersbu.re;, in Virginb., 

and I come born to her on dat plantation. Den my father set 'bout to 

~it me free, 'cause he B fUll-bl6oded Indi?n and done some big favor 

for a hie; man hi,h up in de cou.rts, 2nd he ,its me set free, and den 

Marster Willi~~8 la~s and calls me 'free bo.y.' 

"Then, ')ne day along come a. Friday and th~.t a unlucky star dA.y 

. ,. 

['I.no. I :playint round de house and )lA.rster Wil1iflms come up 8nd say, 'Delia, 

will you 'low Jim walk down de strret with me?' My mammy say, I All ri~ht, 

Jim, ~TOU be a e.;ood boy t' and dl'3.t de lp..s I time I ever heared her speak, 

or ever see her. We w8lks down whar de houses grows close to~ther and 

pretty soon comes to de slave market. I ain't seed it 'fore, but when 

Mars ter Williams says, 'Gi t up on de block,' I ,ot a funny feel in', p.nd· 

I knows what has happened. I' s sold to Marster John Pinchback AIld he had 

de st. Vi tus dance Blld he likes to DlP..ke he nige;ers su.ffer to make up for 

-1-
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· Ei-S"la:ve Stories 
(Pae;e Two) 

P~e Two 

his 'squirminl and twistin' and he the biggest debbil on earth. 

"We leaves ri~t awa..V for Texa.s and goes to mR.rster' s ranch in 

Columbus. It w~.s owned by him and a. mp.n call Wri~t, and when we e:its 

there 1's put to work without no thin , to eat. DR.t night I rnakes up my 

mind to run aw~y but de nexl day dey takes me and de other ni~ers to look 

a.t de dogs and chooses me to train de dogs with. II s told I had to play 

I runnin' away and to run five mile in any way and then climb a tree. One 

of de ni,e;ers tells me kind of nice to climb as hi~h in dat tree as I could 

if I didn't want my body tore off my le,s. So I runs p, ~ood five miles 

and climbs up in de tree whar de branches is ~ettin' small. 

"I sits dere a long time and den sees de do,s comin'. When 

dey cits under de tree dey sees me and starts barkin'. After da.t I never 

,at thinkinl of rux(ftin t aW2~. 

"Time ~oes on and de war come along, but everytliin, goes on 

like it did. Some niwrs dies, but more was bern, 'cause old. Pinchback 

sees to da.t. He breetls nireers a.S qu.iek as he can, I cause dat money for 

him. No one had no say who he have for wife. :aut de ni,ger lm.sbe.nds wasn't 

de only ones dat keeps up havin' chillen, 'cause de marsters and de drivers 

takes all de nigger ,ala dey we~ts. Den de chillen was brown and I seei 

one clear white one, but dey slaves jus' de same. 

"De eni of dat war comes and. old Pinchback sa.Y8, 'You ni"ers 

all come to d.e bie; house in de ~ornin'. He tells U8 we is free and he opens 

his book ani c;ives us all a name and tells us whar we comes from and how 

eli we is, ani sqs he pay us 40 cents a day to stay with him. I stays 'beaut 

a year and. dere' 8 ne bic chance. ne same houses and some got whipped. bu.t 

ueboiy lot nailei t. a tree by de ears, like dey used. to. Finally old Pinch-

-2-

88 



Ex-slave Stories 
'. '(Il'exas) 

Pae;e Three 

beck dies and when he buried de lightnin' come ~nd split de grave and. 

de coffin wide open. 

"Well, time ~oes on some more 2nd den Lizzie and me, we gits 

to~ether ?nd we marries re,'lar with a real weddin'. -:-e' S been toe;~ther 

a long time and we is happy. 

more: 

III 'members a old son{; lik!"! dis: 

11 'Old marster eats -"neef and sucks on de bone, 
And give us de ,ristle--

To make. to mRke, to make, to m?ke, 
To mpke d.e ni~ger whistle. ' 

"Dat all de song I 'member from dose old days, 'cept in tone 

11'1 goes to church in ea.rly morn, 
De birds just a-sittin' on de tree-­
Sometimes my clothes ~its very much worn-­
'Cause I wears 'em out at de knee. 

'" I sings and shouts with Rll my might, 
To drive away de cold--

And de bells keep ringin' in ,ospel li,ht, 
Till de story of de Lamb am told.' II 

.**.*** •• *.* 
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o. W. Green, son of ]'rank and of 
Mary .Ann Marks, w .. bern iB slaTery a.t 
Bra41y 00 •• ArkanS&8, June 26, 1859. 
His omers, the Moble7 family, owned 

Pace One 

s larce plantst loa and two or thr.e 
thoU8and sla"a. Ja.ak Koblq, Gs-een'. 
7f'UD4: __ ter. 1t'8.8 killed in the 01 vil 
War. and Green bee_e one of t.he .. orphaD 
ehUlen. - 1Ihen the lu nux nan bee8lle 
actiTe, the "orphaJl chillen" were twn 
to ilttle Rook, .uk. Later on, Green 
acned t. Del Rio, Texas, where he asow 
li.,.. •• 

ill was bo'ned in .lrleanSaB. :frank Marks wsa ~ father and 

MS%7 Ann Marks rq .other. She was bo'n on tt.e plantatlon. I had 

two brothers. 

III don' ' •• ber de quarters, b.1t dey- JlU,S' of had plenty. 

• eau.e de,.. was two, three thousand sla"". on de plantat 1 on. .All 

M7 leia people beloneed to Massa Mobl,.,.. My C"aJ1dfatber 1fU a .111-

IW1 and der had ODe de blue.' criat ailla in. de count17'. 

"Cbr lIassa waa cood and ,.. had pl_tr tor to eat. Dero 'Waa 

no jail for alaTe. on ou.r place but not fa..T from d.ere w .. a Ja11. 

"De Xu nux nan made eftl'y'thinc prett,. squal17 II .0 dq taka 

de orphaa chille. to Little Rock and kept 'e. tn, threo 7e8.!'8. Dere 

was lot. of slaft. in dat eountry 'round Rob Roy and )'ree l1ccer !end. 

Old Churchl11, who u.ed to bo COTomor, had. a plaatatien in dere. 

"then I was nine yean 01' del" had de Bruce and Bfi,Xter revol .... 

tio.. 'has aoro runniD' dan tichtiD'. Bruce WB.8 fleeted for COTernor 

but Baxter said he' d be COTomer if he had to run Brook. into de aea. 

"Jq Teu.rlC Massa. Jack Kobloy, was killed in de war. 1s how I cOlle 

to be one of de orphan chill ••• 

-1-
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"While us orphan chillen was at Little Rock dere come a 

terrible soreness of de eyes. I heard tell 'twas caused from 

de oholera. Every little ohild had to take turns about sittin' 

by de babies or totin' them. I was so blind, my eyes was so 

sore, I couldn't se~,. The doctor's wife was "Working with us. 

She was tryin' to figure up a cure for our sore eyes, first 

using one remedy and den another. An old herb doctor told her 

about a herb he had used on de plantations to cure de slaves' 

sore eyes. Dey boiled de herb and :pu~ hit on our ~yes, on a 

white cloth. De doctorts wife had a little boy about my age. 

He would play with me, and thought I was about hit. He would 

lead me around, then he would run off and leave me and see if 

I could see. One day between 'leven and twelve o'clock -- I 

never will fergit hit he taken me daVin to de mess room. De 

lady was not quite ready to dress my eyes. She told me to go 

on and come back in a little while. When I got outside I tore 

dat old rag off of my eyes and throwed hit down. I told the 

little boy, '0, I can see you!' He grabbed me bY,de arm and 

ran yellint to his mannny, '1{a.ma, he can seel Mama, Owen can 

see!' I neva will fotgit dat word. Dey were all in so a re­

joioin', exeitable way. I was de first one had his eyes cured. 

Dey sent de lady to New York and she made :plenty of money from 

her remedy. 

"Things sure was turrible durin' de war. Dey just driv 

us in front of de soldiers. Dere was lots of cholera. Vie was 

just bedded together lak hogs. The Ku Klux Klan oome behind 
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de soldiers, killint and robbin'. 

"After two or three years in de camp with de orphans, my 

kin found me and took me home. 

"MY grandfather and uncle was in de fightin'. My grand­

father was a wagon man. De las' trip he made, he come home 

bringin t a load 01' 'dead soldiers to be buried. My grandfather 

told de people all about de war. He said hit sure:-w'8.s terrible. 

"When de war was over de people just shouted for joy. De 

men and women just shouted for joy. 'Twas- only beoause of de ------Iprayers of de oullud people, dey was freed,and de Lewd worked 
1 
! 

'tthrough Linooln • 
..... --_ ............... 
~ old masts was a dootor and a surgeon. He trained my 

~andmDther; she worked under him thirty-seven yeers as a nurse. 

When old maste. wanted grandmother to go on a s:pecial OS.se he 

'WOuld whip her so she wouldn't tell none of his se-crets. u-rand­

mother used herbs 1'0' medioine -- blaok snake root, sasparilla, 

blackberry briar roo~s -- and. nearly all de young'uns she tooled 

with she save from diarrhea. 

"MY old masts was good, but when he found you shoutin' 

he burnt your hand. My ~andmother said he burnt her hand several 

times. Masta wouldn't let de oullud folks have meetin f , but 
-

dey would go out in de woods in secret to pray and preach and 

shout. 

WI J1st piok.d up enough readin' to read my bible and 
-

scratch my name. I went to sohool one mo tning and _ didn t t gi t 
, . ,. 

alone 1114 4. ..her .,0 r dic1.n t t go no ll1O'. 
-.-

tt.I tiaem.ber my tolks lJ.a4 big times come Christmas. Dey 
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never did work on Sundays, jist set around and rest. Dey never 

worked in bad weather. Dey never did go to de field till seven 

o'clock. 

"I married in 1919. I have. two step-daughters and one ste:p­

son. My step-son lives in San Antonio. I have six step-grand­

chil1en. I was a member of de Baptist church befo~ you was 

bo'n lady • 
.J 

- 30 -
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Dibble, ]'red 
Beaumont, Jefferson Co.Dist.f3 

TEXAS 
STORIES OF EX-SLAVES 

ROS.6. GBED, 85 years old, was born at 
Ketch1. Louisiana, but aa soon as she 
was old enough beoeme a houaegirl on 
the plantation of lajor "Bob" Hollings­
worth at Kansfie1d, laouisi8D.&' To the 
best of her knowledge, she was abou.t 13 
when the -freedom papers" were read. She 
had had 13 ohildren bJ' her two 1msbands, 
both deceased, and liTes with her TOUDg­
est daughter in Beaamont. !heir one-room, 
uDpainted hou.se il one of a dozen Wlpre .. 
pOlsessing structures bordering a'U alley­
w~ leading oft Pine Street. Rosa, a IPr,y 
little figure, crowned with short, snow­
white pigtai11 extending in various direo­
tion., apendl IIOlt of her tille tending her 
small flowerbeda and veget&b1e garden. 
She is talkati ye and her -Jlo17 seems quite 
aoti?e. 

Pgge 1 ". 

"When de w'lte folks read de freedom paper I was 

13 7ear old. I Jes' lean up &gin de porch, 'cause I didnl know 

de~ what it was aJ.1 about. I war'nt bO'D in Texas, I was bOlD 

in I'etoh1. but I was rata' in Kantiel'. Law, 7es, I 'aember de 

fight at Manfiel'. My 01' marster tuk all he Diggers and let' 

at night. Lef' ua little onea; sa7 de YaDkees oould git us eften 

d.q wan' to, 'oause we no good no lI87. and I wauldn' oare if dey 

did pt ua. DeT put U8 in a sugar hoglheacl and give us a apOOD to 

scrape ou.t de sugar. IBou.t de 01' plantation, I work a little 

w'ile in de fiel'. I didn' know den lik. I .ee now. Dese chillen 

bOlD riel mo' sense DOW dan we was den. Del' was tbou.t ten eul1ud 

folks on de place. My 01' _rater DaIle :Sob Hollillgsworth. bu. t dey 

call 'ill Major, 'cause he W&l a lIIIJor in de W&1", not de las' one. 

but de ODe w87 back yonder. 01' aiaBUswork de little ones rOWl' 

4. hou.ae anel under de hous. aDd kepi eTITt'1ng clean &8 70' baa'. 
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· l'ibb1e, hed 
Beaumont, Jetferson Co.,Dist.13 Pace 2 

The 01 1 mars.er I thought was de aeanea' lIlall de Law eTer made. Look 

like he cuss .T'7 time he open he mouth. De n.ighbor w'lte tolks, 80me 

good, some bad. Ib' work was cleanin' up 'roun de house and nus. in' de 

chl11en. ODly times I WeDt to a1rcirch when dq tuk us long to mini de 

chill en. When de battle qt IlaD.fiel' was, we dldn' g1t out Blch. When 

de Yake.s W811 COllin' to Gran' Cane, II;f" wlite tolks dig a big pit and 

put del' aeat and tlour and all in it and co.,.er.it ov.r wid dirt and 

put wagon loads ot pine straw OYer 1t. It was Ibou.t tiT. or s1x 811e 

to IlSatl.ld aDd 'bou' 49 or 50 mile to Shrenport. ltv 01' marster tuk 

all he Diggera IIld went oft somweres, dey called it !eDl, but I didn' 

know where. De ol'er one. fame Dar ra1a' ev'yii'ing der could pu.t in 

de crOWl', de,. did. 117 pa .. ld.rr1ge(carrlage) triTer tor rq 01' .1SSU8. 

He was b08S Digger to' de cullud Dlen when marater wanlt right dere. IIJ 

tather .118' Ita,' dere. See, dq tree ou.r people in Jul;r. ])at leaTe de 

whole crop It8Din' del'. 111 de tiel'. Dey ha4 to atq dere and take care 

of de cr~. .,UteI' 4&t dey CODa_ce Mk:1nl contraka and bargins. I wu 

22 rearl 01' when I 1Il&rr1 de fua' t 1me. Both.,.. l:u.a'baa I s dead. I had 

13 chllleD. in all. 

• De tu' t1me I went to cll1rch. 1l1saus tuk me and _other ga1. 

to ain' de chillen. I aeyer beared a preacher beto'. I ' •• ber how de 

preacher word de b1mD1 

'Ca.e, ye 811merl, po' and D.eeq, 
Weak and wounded, slck and 10'.' 

• I coulclD' UDderatan' it, but now when I look don. on it I see8 
~ 

lt now. I blee.,.e us 'been here gOin' on f'o' year' right :vere h dls h0ll8e. 
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lU.-SI..AVE STORIES 
(T~xas) 

WI~IAM GREEN, or "Reverend 
:Bill", as he is cp.l1 by the 
other Negroes, waS brought 
to Texas from Uississippi in 
1862. His master was)&aj or 
John Montgomery. Willirun is... 
87 y~ars old. He hfts 1 ived 
in Sa,n Antonio, Texas, for 50 
yea.rs. 

PaGe One 

Ii I is R6verend Bill, Fl.ll right, but I is I fraid dat C Cl!lpli-

ment don t t belon~ to me no more, 'cause I qui t p:r-eachin' in favor 

of de voune, men. 

It I kin tell y'OU my 'spf?riences in !?a,~rin' - mis'ry dat was;, 

is peace dat is. I tells you dis 'spite of bein' alone in de world 

with no chillun. 

Itl is raised a slave and 'mancipfl.ted in June, b.t I 'memo,,,"rs de 

old plantat ion whar I is born. Massa John lvion~gomery, he owned me, 

and he went to de war Alld git kilt. I knowad 'bout oe war, though 

us slaves wasn't sposei to know nothin' 'bout it. I was livin' i~ 

Texas then, rcause Massa John moved over here from Mis'sippi. In 

dat place n11\:~ers was allus wron~, no matter what, but it was better 

in dis place. We "J.sed to think we was lucky to git over here to Texas, 

p.ni we used. to sing a song 'bout it: 

"'Over yonder is de wild-goose nation, 
Whar old missus has s~ar plantation-­
Su,ar grows sweet bu~ de plantation's sour, 
t cause de ni,~er jump and run every hour. 

"'I has you all to t:::lOW, you ali. to know, 
Dere's light on de shore, 
Says little Bill to bi, Bill, 
There's a li'l nigger to wiite and cipher.' 

"I don't know what de son~ meant but we thoucht we'd ,it free 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(!exas) 

here in Texas, ani we'i citeiii~atei. ani dat's Ie meanlnl of de 

talk aboat writ in I ani cipherin'. 

"Well, when I is free I isn't free t 'cause i. bess wants me 

and another bof to st~' till wets 2l year old. 13ut olr~ Judge Loni.'-

worth. he come lown tere ani tere was pretty near a f1,lht, ani he 

'splains t •• s we was free. 

"'beat five Tear atter tat I takes 'Up preaehin' ani Ipreacb.es, 

fer a lIne time, ani I werks en a farm, half" ani. half with cie owner. 

I has a Ceoi life, bat new II s teG eli tt preach •. 

•••••••••••• 
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EX-SUVE STORIES 
( Texas) 

PAULINE GRICE, 81, was born a slave 
of John Blackshier. who owned her 
mother, about 150 slaves. 50 slave 
c~ildren. and a large plantation 
near Atlanta, Georgia. Pauline 
married Navasota Grice in 1875 
and they moved to Texa.s in 1917. 
Since her husband's death in 1928 
Pauline has depended on the charity 
of friends, with whom she lives at 
2504 Ross Ave ~, North Fort Worth, 
Texas. 

Page One 

"White man. dis old cullud woman Rm not strong. 'Bout B.ll my sub-

stance am gone now. De way ~rou sees me la..vin' on dis bed am whe.t I has 

to do most de time. My mem'randum not so good like 'twas. 

"De place I am borned am right near Atlanta, in Georgia, and on 

dat pI ant at ion of Massa John :B1A.ckshier. A big place. with "bout 150 

growed slaves and 'bout 50 pickininnies. I doesn't work till near de 

surrender, 'cause I's too small. B.lt u.s don't leave Massa John, us go 

right on workin' for him like 'fore. 

tlMassa John am de ki:nd massa and don't have whuppin's. He tell 

de overseer. 'If you can't make dem niggers work without de whup, den 

you not de man I wants.' Mos' de niggers 'have theyselves and when dey 

donlt massa put dem in de li'l house what he call de jail~ with nothin' 

to eat till deys ready to do whAt he s~. Onct or twict he sell de 

nigger what won't do right and do (l.e work. 

"Us have de cabin what am made from logs but us only sleeps dere • 
.. -

All us cookin' done in de big kitchen. Dere am three women what do da.t, 

and give UB d. meals in de long ahed with de long ta.bles. 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

"To de bes' of dis nigger's mem'randum, de feed am good. Plenty 

of everything and corn am de mostest us have. Dere am cornbread and 

cornmeal mush and corn hominy and co~n grits and parched corn for drink, 

'stead of tea of coffee. Us have milk and 'lasses and brown sugar, and 

some mea.t. Dat all raise on de place. Stuff for to eat and wear, dat 

am mRde by us cullud folks and dat place am what dey calls se'f-s'portin'. 

De shoemaker make all de shoes and ~i~e leather, top. 

"After breakfas' in de mornin' de nigger! am gwine here, dere and 

everywhere, jus' like de big factory. Every one to he job, some a-whistlin', 

some a-singin'. Dey sings dif!' rent songs and dis am one when deys gwine 

to work: 

" 'Old cott on, old com, see you every morn, 
Old cotton, old corn, see you since 1'15 born. 
Old cotton, old corn, hoe you till dawn, 
Old cotton, old corn, what for you born?' 

tlYes, suh, everybod:r happy on massa's place till war begin. He 

have two sons and Willie am 'bout 18 and Dave run 'bout 17. Dey Jines de 

army and after 'bou.t a year, massa jine too, and, course,dat make de 

missy alrf1-ll sad. She have to 'pend on de overseer and it warn't like me.ssa 

keep thinge runnin '. 

"In de old days, if de niggers wants de party, massa am de big toad 

in de puddle. J.nd ChristmaJI, it am de d.a.v for de big time. .A. tree am fix, 

and some present for everyone •. .De white preacher talk 'bout Christ. Us 

have siagin' .and tjoyment all d~. Den a.t night, d~ il&; fire buUded and 

8J.1 us lot, 'round it. ])ere am lbout hundred hawg bladders save from halfg 
~"'" 

killul,.So, on. O~i.tm.a. night. d.e.chillen takea dem and p~tl d.am on de 
.<;. 

~,. ,; 

la,tier is all blowecl full of air and tied t.ight and dry. 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Three 

i.en de chillen holds de blRdder in de fire Bnd ~()urty soon, 'B A.. N G,' dey 

goes. })at am de fireworks. 

II Dat Rll chan{;ed ('tfter massa. go to wFtr. :ri\l.st de 'federpte sojers come 

and talces SOile mles and hosse 5. den some more C011e for de corn. After 

v'Dile, de Y2n::'cee i.'ojers comes Filld tah:es sor:1e l'lOT'e, ,"hen de:r gits through, 

(~e~r p~in't much more too::.dn' to be r1on~. De ;reCi'J.' 'fore su:c-render. us aT:] short 

Df rations ano. so,'leti;;]e us hong:ry. ~Js SAAS no b,'lttlin' Q"t "e CRnnon bnrgal1. 

day. Once, dey bnng two whole d;~rs 'thOLlt hardl~T stoppin I. Dat?4ll wilen 

missy ,'-;0 t":ch in de head, I~ause mrrss?_ nnd (J.e bO~TS in dat bR.ttle. She jus' 

walk 'round de yard 8..'Yld twist de h.-mds R.."ld sa~r. I Dey sho I git kil t. Dey sho t 

dead. I Den v'Jhen extre. loud noise come from de cpnnon, she screpm. Den word 

come Willie P-J'1 kilt. She gits ove!' it, b,it she &'11 de diff'rent woman. For 

her, it Bl"!l trouble, trouble and more tro-c:..ble. 

IIShe can't sell (~e cotton. De:T don~ too)c RlI de rati0TIs a""d us couldn't 

ea.t de cot t!m. OnR ciay she t ell us, 'De war am on lIS. De s oj ers done took 

de rations. I can't sell de co'ton, 'cause )f ce blockade.' I don't y~OW 

what run dat bloc::m.de, but she sa;t it. 'Now,' she say, 'All you cullud fol.t.:s 

born And raise here a'1d us allus been good to you. I can't holp it 'cause 

rations am short and I'll do 811 I can for :rou. Will ;rous be patient with 

me? ' All us stay dere and hblp missy all us could. 

"Den massa COr::e h')me and say, . 'Yous gwine be free. }i'ar as I ca.res, "ou 

is free now, a.nd ce.n stR~T here r-tnd t rYi..Lgh it through or go where you wP.nts. 

I thB.nks yous for all de wa.y yous done while liS gone,pnd I'll holp you 

all I can.' Us all stay and it sho' run to·I . .lgh times. Us h?ve most nothin' 
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E~slave Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Four 

to eat and den de Ku Klux come 'round dere. Massa say not mix with dat 

crowd what lose de head, jus' st~ to home and work. Some dero niggers on 

other plantations ain't keep de head and dey gits wbupped and some gits 

kilt, but us does what massa. 'sa.y and has no trouble with dem Klux. 

"It 'bout two year after freedom. II18Jnmy' gi ts marry and us goes 

and works on shares. I st~s with dem till 1875 and den marries. Navasota 

Robert Grice and us live by farminl till he die, nine year since. 'Bout 20 

year since us come here from Georgia and works de truck farm. I has two 

chillen but dey dead. De w~ I feels now, It won't be long 'fore I goes, too. 

My friends is good to me and lets me st~ with demo 

•••••••• 

';" ',' :" 

.. :,,>,.i.",,:. d' • 
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E:x;..SLA.VE STORIES 
(!exaa) 

KANDt HA.DNo.r, small and forlorn 
looking, as she lie8 in a qe, 
old-fashioned wooden bed, ~ears 
very black in contrast to the 
clean 'fbi te sheets and a. thick: 
mop of sn0W7 wool on her head. 
She does not know her age, but 
from her appearance and the de­
tails she remembers of her years 
as slave in the Sla,de home, near 
Cold Springs, Texas, she MUst be 
ver,y old. She lives in Woodville, 
'exas, with her husband, Josh, 
to whom she has been married 13 
years. 

Page One 

"I's too small to la •• ber m7 father, 'caus. he die when 

I JUs I a baby. Dey was lD1' mudder and m. and de ole mistus and. marater 

on de plantation. It wer. mo' Jus' a. farm, but deY' rais8 us all we 

need to eat and feed de con and hosles. 

"De eerll&s' 'membranee 1 hab is when d. ole marster drive 

into de town for supplies every two weeks. Us place was right near 

Col' Springs. H. 't'aB 8 good man. He treat dis lilt darlq' Jus' like 

he own chile, tc~s. he never hab any chillen of his OWD. I know 'b~t 

de time he com in' home when he go to town and I va.! t down bY' de big 

gate. Purty soon I see de big ox comin' and see de smoke froll de road 

dust ny-in'. Den I know he almost home and I holler and wave Jq hau' 

and he holler and wave he han 1 right back. He ellus bl'Ung me sOllethin'. 

Jus' 11k. 1 he own little gal. Sometime he brung me a whistle or some 

C8D~ or dollar somethin'. 

"ene E$8ter he brung me de purties' 111' hat I ever did see. 

lIT ole .iatus took me to Sunday school with her and I spruce up in dat 

hat. 

-1-
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Ex-elaTe Stories 
( Texas) 

Page Two 

"ETery Christmas 'fore ole marstar die he fix me up a tree out 

de woods. Dey put popco1n on it to trim it and dey gi"o'l! me sometime a 

PUTty dress or shoes and plenty candY' IUld aaybe a. big, red apple. Dey 

hab a big Ban' pile for mill to play i1l., but I never play with any other 

ch1l1en. lIy m8ilUllY. Emily Bud1e, she cook and clean up mlstu.s l<tg house 

cabin. After de ole marster die dey both work in de fiel' and raise 

plenty vegetables to can and eat. KY' task WA.8 to shell pea.s and watch 

and stir de big cookinl pots on de fireplace. 

"My mistu8 hav lota of compan;r. When she come in and say, IWendy,' 

shine up d. knifa and fork and put d. polish on de pianny. I allus happy. 

I CallS. I lub to see tOlks come. Us hab chicken and all kinds of good 

things. De preacher, he was big. jolly man, he come to d. house 'bout one 

Sund.a;y in every month. Sometime dey brung lilt white chillen to dinnar .. 

Den us plq 

and 

'Rabbit, rabbit. 
Jump flU' de crack. I 

'Kitty. ldtty. 
In de cornar, 
Meow. _ow, 
Run, ldttY', run. t 

"De 01. maratar pick me out a 1 il'. gentle hoss named Julie and 

dat was my very own hoss. It W88 Jus' a common lilt hoss. I uster sneak 

sugar out de barrel to feed Ju.iie. Dey had a. big smokehouse on de farm 

where deY' kepi all kin's ot' good tZl1ngB like suger and sich. Dey had fruits 

of all kints plt up. 

"Every Ilornin' de ole mistu8 took out de big :Bible and baD pr~r 

meelin' for Jus' us three. Us never learn read. DlU.ch. tho' she t17 teach me 



J;x~sla,.e Storl •• 
(!.xas) 

some. When liS 'bout nine 7ear ole sne buy'me a purty white dress and took me 

to jin, de cbu.rch. She was a little, lfhite -hair' woman, what never los' her 

temper I Dout nOli.b.in'. Sne use· to .1.e~ me b'l.iDlp on her piaDnT and d1dn' 881' 

noth1Jl1• SAe cOuldn' p1s-v de pi8lU11 but Sl!8 .kinder llope mqoe I oOuJ.d, Uut. I 

never Qi~ learn now. 

"When freedom came JIJ7 mua.der and. me pay no 'lienliion to it. Us stS1 

rignt on de plaoe. Purty 800n B7 mudller die and I jus' took up her s.b.oes. 

One day l's makin' a bonfire in de yard and ketoh fir/' dress on fire. De whol 

aia. of my left leg most buln off. Nistus was so lilt she o ouldn , lir' me 

but the f1n'17 git me to bed. Dere I stq for long, long time, and she wait 

on me han' and teet. sn.e make linseed poultice end kept de bu'n grease good. 

Kos' time Sd leave all de wo'k stan' in de middle of de noor and read de 

:Sible and pr81' tor me t.o git heal up and not suffer. Sil.e ory rigll.t 'long 

with me when I cr.r. Ic~se I hurt so. 

·When. I's 16 7ear ole I want to hab courtin'. Kistus 'low me to 

hab de boy come right to de big hOllse to see me. He come two mile eV817 

Sund8l' and us go to Lugene Baptist church. Den she hav nice Sundq dinner 

for both us. She let me go to ice ere&ii supper, too. Dey didJ:.' hab no 

freezer den, jus' a biB pan in some ice. De b01B and girls took tu;ns 

stirrat de ere,.. It never g1t real ha'd but sta;, kinder slusq. ne7 

serve cake. Us hav pie ~pper. too. Whoeyer git de girl's pi. eat it with 

her. 

"M1' ole miatu8 ah. PST me money right 'long atter freedom but I too 

close to spen' fJJ'lT. Den when I 'cide to llarry :Sob Thomas, she help me t1x 
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Page Four 

a. hope chest _ I buys goods for sheets and table kivers and one nice 

SUndar set diahes_ 

"U. marry rignt in de parlor of de mistus house. De white man 

prell.cher marry us and mistuB she give me '1IB1'_ Ole mistus help me make 

JI1'f weddin' dress outta white lawn. I hab purty- long, black hair and a 

veil with a ribbon 'round de fron'. De weddtn' teas' was strawberr.r 

ice cream and 7aller cake. Ole miatus giv me ~ bedstead, one of her 

purtiest ones, and de set dishes and glasses us eat de weddin' dinner 

outta. Jq lmsban' gib me de trabblin' dress, but I Dever use dat dress 

for tree weeks, though, 'cBUse ole miatus cry so when I batter leave 

dat I 8t~ for three weeka after I marry-_ 

·She all 'lone in de big house and I think it break her heart. 

I ain' been gone to de sawmill town very long when she sen' for me. I 

go to see her and took a peach p i8, 'cause I lub her and I know dat I. 
wbat she like better'n anything. She was sick and she say', 'Wendy, dis 

de las' time us gwineter see each other, 'cause lain' gwineter git well. 

You be a good girl and try to gi t through de worl' dat wa:y.' Den she 

make me sq de Lord Pr~er for her jus' 1 ike she allus make me say it for 

a night prayer when I lilt gal. I never see her no mo'. 

"Me and Bob Thomas and dis hueban', JaM, what I marry thirteen 

yeer ago, bab 'bout 10 ohillen all togedder. Us been lib here many a year. 

I don' care so much 'bout leav1n r dis yearthly home, 'cause I knows I 

gwtneter see de ol~ mistus up dere and I tell her I allus 'member what she 

tell me and try lib da~ WEll" all time. 
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KJt-SLAVlIl . STORIES 
(!exas) 

IILLIAJ4 IUMILTON belonged to 
8 slave trader, who left him 
on the Buford plantation, near 
Village Creek, Texas. The trader 
did not return, 10 the Baford 
fami17 raised the child with 
their slaves. Wi11i8m now lives 
at 910 E. Weatherford St., Ft. 
Worth. Texas. 

Page One 

"Who 1 is, how old I is and where I is born, I don't know. But 

Massa Buford told me how durin' de war a slave trader name William 

Hamilton, come to Village Creek, where Massa ~ford live. Dat trader 

was on his way south with my folks and a lot of other slaves, t8kln' 

'em somewheres, to sell. He camped by Massa Buford's plantation and 

asks him, 'Can I leave dis li'l nigger here till I comes back?' Massa 

}bford 881'. 'Yes,' and de trader say he'll be back: in 'bout three weeks, 

soon 8S he sells all the slaves. He mus' still be sellin' 'em, 'cause he 

never comes back so far and there I am and Illif folks am took on, and I 

i8 too li'1 to 'member 'em, so I never knows ~ pappy and mammy. Massa 

Bufo~ 8~S de trader comes from Missouri, but if I 1s born dere I don't 

know. 

"De amy thing I 'members 'bout all dat, am dere am lots of cry-in' 

when dey to,oka me 'way from my mammy. ~t something I never forgits. 

"I only 'membera after de war. and most de cullud folks stays with 

Massa Buford after surrender and works de land on shares. De.1 hB~e good 

times on dat place, and don't 'want to leave. Day has dances and :fUn 

till de Xu nux org'niz •• and den it em lot. of trouble. De Klux comes 

to de dance and picks OIlt a nigger and whups him, jus' to keep de niggers 

scart, and it git .0 bad dey don't have no more dances or parties. 

-1-
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Page Two 

"I 'members seein' Faith Baldwin and Jeb Johnson and Dan Hester 

gittinl whupped by de Klux. Dey wasn't so bad after women. It am allus 

after dark when dey comes to de house and catches de man and whups him for 

nothin'. Dey has de power, and it am done for to show dey has de power. It 

gits 80 bad round dere, dBt de menfolks allus eats supper befo' dark and 

takes a blanket and goes to de woods for to sleep. Alex Buford don't sleep 

in de house for one whole summer. 

"No one knowed when de Klux: comin'. All a-sudden up dey gallops on 

hosses, all covered with hoods, and bust right into de house. Jus' latches 

'stead of locks was used dem days. Dey comes sev' ral times to Alex' house 

hilt never. cotches him. ltd hear dem comin' when dey hit de lane and I'd 

holler, 'De Klux am comin'.' It was my job, after dark, lietenin l for dem 

Klux, den I gits under de bed. 

"~ dey cmaes so many times round dere, am • cause de second time 

dey comes, Jane Bensom am dere. Jane am lots of woman, wide as de door and 

tall, and weighs 'bout three hunder pounds. I calls, 'Here comes do KlUX,' 

and mrutes for under de bed~ There am embers in de fi~eplace and she fills 

a pail with dem and when de Klux busts in de door she lets dem have de embers 

in de face, and den ~t de back door she goes. Two of dem am burnt pu~ty 

bad. De nex' night back dey comes and asks where Jane am. She 'longs to 

Massa John Ditto and am so big everybod,v knows her, but de niggers won't 

tell on her. She leaves de countr,r fin'ly, but dey comes lookin' for her 

every night for two months. 

"Right over on Kassa Ditto's place, am a killin' of a bab,y by dem 

Klux. De baby am in d. mammy's arms and a bunch of Klux rid in' by takes 
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a shot a.t de JDa.IIlIDY, and it hit s de baby and kills it. 

Page Three 

"Right after de baby killin' t sojers with blue coate comes dare and 

camps front of Massa Buford's 'place and pertects de cullud folks. I goes 

over to dey camp ever.y ~ and dey gives me lots of good eats. 

"De cullud folks has lots of trouble after de war, 'cause dey am 

ir'rant niggers and gits foolishment in de head. They gits de idea de white 

folks should give dem land and mules and sich. Over in de valle", ).lassa Woses 

owns lots of land and fifty nigger families, a~d he gives each family a deed 

to 'bout fifty acrea. Some dem cullud folks grandchillen still on dat lRnd, 

too, de Parkers and Farrows and Nelsons and some others. Den all de other 

niggers thinks dey should git land, too, but dey don't, and it make d~~ git 

foolishment and git in trouble. 

lIn 1897 I marries Effie Coleman and has no chillens, so I ie alone 

in de world now. I can't do much and lives on de $10.00 de month pension. 

De white folks lets me live in dis shack for mowin' de lawn. but I worries 

'bOll. t when I can.' t do no more work. It Am de a.wful way to spend you last 

days. 

• •• 
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PIERCE IURPER, 86, was born on 
the Subbs plantation near Snow 
Hill, North Carolina. When eight? 
years old he was sold for $1,150 " 
to the Harper family, who lived 
in Snow Ell1. After the Civil 
War, Pi~rce fanned a smell place 
nePI Snow Hill and saw many raids 
of the IOu nux Klan. He came to 
Galveston.',' Texas, in 1877. Pierce 
attended a Negro school after he 
was grOWl'l, learned to read and 
write, and is interested in the 
betterment of his race. 

Page One 

"When you ask me is I ~ ierce Harper, you kind of 'sprised me. 

I reCkoned everybody know old Pierce Harper. Sister Johnson s~v to me 

outside of services last Sunday night, ':Brother Harper, :TOU is de 

beatines' man I ever seen. You know everybody and everybody know you. 1 

Jnd I said, 'Slst~r Johnson. dat's 'cause I keep faith with de Lawd. 

I love de La.'l!d and my neighbors Md de Lawd and my neighbors love me.' 

Dat's what my old mother t old me 'w~ back in slavery, before I was 

ever sold. But here I is talking 'bour myself when you want to hear me 

talk 'bout slavery. Let's see, now. 

"I was born way back in 1851 in North Carolina, on Mr. Subbs' 

plantation, clost to Snow Hill, which was the county seat. My' daddy was 

a field~hand and my mother worked in the fields, too, right 'longside my 

\ 

daddYt sO she could keep him lined up. The mpst r said tha.t Calisy, that 

my mother, was the best fieldhand he had, and Calvin, tha.t my daddy twas 

the laziest. J4y mother u.sed to say he wa.s chilesome •. 

ttTben when I was eight yea.rs old they sold me. ' The ma.rket plA.ce 

was in Snow Rill on the public square near the jailhouse. It was jus' a 

ant in the ~en with no top on it, that the slaves 
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stood on to get sold while the white folks ~ctioned 'em off. I was too 

little to get on the stand, so they had to hold me up and Mr. Harper bought 
tt 

me for $l.IOdt
• That '!Vas che ap for a boy. 

"He lived in a brick house in town and had two-three slaves 'sides 

me. I run errands and kept the yard clean, things a littl~ boy could do. 

They didn't have no school for sl.o.,ves and I never l~arned to read and write 

till after freedom. liter I was sold, they let me go visit my mother once 

a year, on Sunday morning, and took me back a.t night. 

"The mast ers couldn't whip the slaves. there. The ls.w said in bl ack 

and white no master couldn't whip no slave, no matter what he done. When a 

slave got bad they took him to the county seat and hr.d him whipped. One 

dq I seen my old daddy get whipped by the county p.nd state 'cause he wouldn't 

work.· They had a post in the public square what they tied 'em to :,nd a 

man what worked for the county whipped 'em. 

".After he wa.s whipped my daddy run. away to the north. Daddy come 

by when I was cleanin' the yard e~d said, 'Pierce, go 'round side the house, 

where nobody can't see us.' I went and he told me goodbye, 'cause he was 

goin' to run awq in a few days. He had. to st~v in the woods and travel at 

night and eat what he could find, berries and roots and things. They never 

caught ht. and after he crossed the'Mason-Dixon line he was safe. 

I1There used to be a man W.h9 raised bloodhounds to hunt slaves with. 

I seen the dogs on the trail a. whole d~ and still not catch 'em. Sometimes 

sla.ve made friends with the dogs and they wouldn't let on if they found 

one slave the whole way up north and he sold them 
\ ~ " . , 

• 
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"I heered t em taJ.k about some sle,ves what rnn barefooted in cold 

weather and you could trail lem by blood in the snow and i~e where they hurt 

their feet. 

"Most of the time the master gave us cp..stor oil when we were sick. 

Some old folks went in the woods for herbs and mede medicine. They made 

tea out of 'lion's tongue' for the stomach and snake rq,ot is good for pains 

in the stomach, too. Horse mint breaks the fever. They had a vermifuge 

weed. 

"I seed a lot of Southern soldiers and they'd go to the big house 

111 

for something to eat. Late in '63 theY' h~,d a fight at 9. place called Kingston, 

only 12 miles from our place, takin' how the jacks go. We could hear the 

guns'go off when they was fightin'. The Yankees beat and settled down there 

and the cullud folks flocked down on them and when they got to the Yankee 

lines they was safe. They went in droves of 25 or 50 to the Yankees and they 

put 'em to work fightin' for freedom. They fit till the war was over and a 

lot of I em got kilt" My mother and sister run a.WE':Y to the Yankees and they 

paid 'em big money to wash for 'em. 

"When peace come they read the 'mallcipa,t ion law to the cullud people 
. \ 

and they stayed up half the night at Mr. Harper's, singing and shou.ting. 

thq spent tha.t night singin' and shout in' • TheY' waan' t slaves no more. 

The ma.IiIter had to give 'em a. half or third of what he made. Our master 

parceled out some land to 'em end told 'em to work it their selves and some 

done real "ell. They got hosses that the soldiers had turned loose to die, 

f.4th_ and, took gooct care of I em. and they got good stock that way. 
:,,'~. "', ," '. " '.: ".' - .. ' . 
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Cotton WB,S twenty Nld thirty cents e. pound th~n. 

Page Four 

n!.fter us cru.llud folk.s was 'sid~red free and turned loose, the l1u 

Klux broke out. Some cru.llud. p~ople started to fannin', like I told ~'ou, and 

gathered the old stock. If they got so they mp..de good money, and hnd a good 

farm, the Klu Klux would come and murder 'em. The gov1ment bu.ilded school 

houses and the Klu Klux went to work Md burned ten down. They'd go to the 

jails and take the cullud m~n out and knock their 'brains out and break their 

necks and ~hrow 'em in the river. 

"There Was a cullud man they taken,· his name was Jim Freemen. They 

taken him and destroyed his stuff and him, 'cause he was making some money_ Bung 

him on a tree in his front yard, right in front of his cabin. 

, "There was some cullud young men went to the schools they'd opened 

by the govtment. Some white wom~ said someone hA.d stole something of hers 

so they put them young rn~n in Ja.il. The KIu Klux went to the jail and took 

fem out and killed tem. That ha~pened the second year after the War. ' 

"After the Klu Xluxes got so strone the cullud men got oogether and 

made the complaint before the law. The Gov'nor told the law to give 'em the 

old guns in the com'sar.r. what the Southern soldiers had ased, so they issued 

the cu1lud men old muskets and seid protect themselves. They got together 

and org8~Bed the militia arid had leaders like reg'lar soldiers. They didntt 

meet Icept when the7 heered the Klu· Xluxes was coming to get some cullud folks. 

Then they Was read7 for lem. They'd hide in the cabins and then's when the7 

found Otlt who a lot of them:llu n""". ...... 'cause a lot of ' ... 1. Idl t. rbe;r 

wore long sheets and coyer.4~th. hosses with sheets so you. caul . ec'n1ze lem. 
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Men you thought was your f~'iend was Klu Kluxes and':rou l d. deal with' em in 

stores in the daytime and at night they'd come out to vour house and kill 

you. I n~ver took part in no~e of the fights, but I heered. the others talk 

'bout them, but not where them Klu Klux could hear 'em. 

tfOne time they had 12 men in jail, 'cused. of robbin' white folks. 

All was white in Jail but one, and he was cu1lur.. The Klu Kluxes went to 

the jailor's house and got the ja.il key and got them men out ~nd carried 

'em to the River Bridge, in the middle. Then they knocked. th~ir brains out 

2nd threw 'em in the river. 

file was 'fraid of them Klu Kluxes and come to town, to Snow Hill. 

We, :rented a little house and my mother took in washing end ironing. I went 

to school and learned to read and 'write J then worked on farms J and fin'ly 

went to Colwnbia, in South Carolina, and worked in th~ tu1entine country. 

I st~ed there a while and got married. 

"I come to Texas in 1877 and Galveston was a little pen then, a 

little mess. I worked for some white people and then went to Houston and 

it wasn't nothing but a mudho1e •. So I messed 'round in South Carolina again 

a while and then come back to Galveston~ 

"The Lawd called me then B.nd I answered and I answered and was 

preacher here at the Union Baptist Church, on 11th and K, 'bout 25 years. 

"I knowed Wright Cuney well and he held the biggest place a cullud 

man ever helt in Galveston. He was congressman and the w~ite people looked 

up to him just liKe he was white. 

"Durin' the Spanish-Jmerican War I went to Washington, D.C., to see 

sister and got' in the soldier business. The gov'rnent give me $30.00 a 
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month for drivin I a four-mule wagon for the arJDy'. I druv all through Pe;nn";" 

slyvania and Virginia and S~~th Carolina for the govtment. I was a--- what 

do they call a laborer in the army? 

"When war was Over I come back here and now I'm too old to work 

and the state gives me a pension and me and my granddaughter live on that. 

114 

The young folks is makin' their mark now. One thing about 'em. they get educated, 

but there's not much for them to do when they get finished with school but walk 

the streets now. I been always trying to help my people to rise 'bove their 

station and they are rising all the'\ time. p...nd some ~ they'll be free." 

............ 
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MOLLY H.U..:RELL WflS born a 
slave on the Swanson plan­
tation, near Palestine, 
Texas. She W#iS a house­
girl, but must bave been 
too small .t 0 do !lJUch work. 
She d08s not know hp,r age, 
but thinks she was about 
seven when she was freed. 
Molly lives at .3218 !ove R., 
Galveston, Texas. 

Page One 

tI Don • t lOU tell nobody' dat I use to be a sla.ve. I' most forgot 

it my-self till you got round me jest den. Co-Il.rse, I ain't blp..min l you frr 

it. but what ym d.cme say 'bout all de planastions hAvin I schools was 

wrong, so I jes' had to tell ~eu. I lJeen a sla.ve myself. It jest SL ip out. 

"Like I j es' sq, I kn • ..,s what I' s talkin I 'bout, 'cause I use to be 

a slave myself and I den It lmow how to read and write. Dat why I Se.Y I 

can't see so good. It don't do to let folks know dey's smarter'n you, 

'cause den dey got yIN right where dey wants you. '~JOll', Will, dat de man 

It, marry to, am YlN.nger'n me. but he don't know it. When you g1t marry, 

you don't tell de man how old -:rou is. He wouldn't have you if you did. 

'Course, W111 ain't so young heself, but he's born fU'ter de war and lIs 

bom durin' slavery, so dat make me older. 

"Mr. Swanson use to own de big planta.tion in Pi.l.est ine. Every-body 

in dat part de countr,y knowed him. He use to live in a plain, wood house 

on de Palestine road. My mother use to cook and wait on tables. John 

was J11:f father. 

"Dey use to have de little whip dey use Gn de women. Course de field 

115 

hands got it w~r8e. but den, d., was men. Mr. Swanson was good and he was 
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meB-n. He was nice one ds.v And mean a.s Hades de next. You never knowed what he 

gwine to do. But he nev~r punish n.bod~ tc~t dey done somethin'. ~v father 

was a field hand, and Mr. Swanson work de fire oat demo Work, wtrk --dat all 

dey know from time dey git up in dB mornin' till dey went to bed at night. But 

he WRsn't hard on dem like some mRsters WAS. If dey sick, dey didil't habe to 

work and he give dem de medicine bisself. If he cotch dem tryin' pl~y off sick, 

den he l~V into dem, or if be cotch dem loarin'. Course, I don't blame him for 

dat, 'cause dere ain't anythin' lazier dan 3 1e.zV' nigger. Will am 'bout de 

laziest one in de bunch. You ain't never find a lazier nigger dAn Will. 

"I WAS purty little den, but I done my share. I holp my mother dust 

and clean up de bouse and peel • tatoes. Dere some old men dat too old to work 

eo dey sot in de sun all dl3Y and help with de light work. DeY' car1";9" grub and 

water to de field handl. 

"Somebody run 'way all de time and hide in 1e woods till dere ~t pinch 

dem and den dey have to cane back Md g 1 t SJ meth in 'to eat. Course, dey got 

beat. but dat didn't worry dem none, and it not long till deY' gone 'gain. 

"My met her sold into slavery in Georgia, or round dere. Sue tell me 

funny things 'bQU.t how dey use to do up dare. A old white mnn think so much of 

he old nigger when he die he free dat nigger in he wll1, ~~d left him a little 

money. He open de blacksmith shop and bUT some slaves. Mother alluB sq dose 

free niggers make de hardes' ma,sters. One in Palestine marry a nigger sl~ve 

and buy her from her master. Den he tell everybody he own a slave. 

"Everybody talk: 'b(Nt freedom and hope t. git free 'fere dey' die. I 'member 

de first ttBe de Yankees pass by, ~ mother 11ft me up en de fence. Dey use 
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to pass by with bags on de mulAs AAd fill dem 'llfith stuff' from de houses. 

Dey go in de barn and holp deY'~elf. Dey go in de stables and turn out de 

white folks' hosses and run off what ney don't take fCll' deyself. 

"D~n one night I 'member jes' '!3 well, me and my mother was settin' 

in de cabin get tin' ready to go to bed, when us hear somebody c-all my m@ther. 

We listen and de overseer whisper under de door and told my mother dat she 

fr~e but not to tell nobody. I don't 1~w why he done it. He allus lik~ my 

mother, so I guess he do it frrr her. The master reads llS de paper right after 

da.t and. say us free. 

tiMe al1.d my mother lef' right ~ff and go to Palestine. Most everybody 

else go with us. fe all walk down de road singjn' and shout in' to beat de b~nd. 

My father come nex' day and jine us. My sister born dere. Dsn us go ta Houston 

and Loui s lana for a spell and I hires I"JU t to co ok. I works t ill us come to 

Galveston 'bout ten year ago • 

....... 
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ANN HAWTHORNE I '~as clad in a white 
dress which was protected by a faded 
blue checked apron. On her feet she 
wore men's bedroom slippers much too 
1argefor her, and to prevent their 
:raIling off, were tied around the 
ankle by rag strings. She wore silk 
hose with the heels completely worn' 
out of them. Her figure is generous 
in proportions, and her hair snow 
white, fixed 1n little pig tails and 
wrapped in black string. Ann related 
her story In a deep voice and a jovial 
manner. Although born and raised in 
Jasper county, she speaks boastfully 
about having been to Houston. 

"If' you's lookin' for Ann Hawthorne, dis is me. I 

was bo'n in slavery, and I was a right sizeable gal when 

freedom come" I was 'bout 10 or 12 year' 01' when free-

dom riz up." 

"I was bo 'n up here in Jasper. 01' marster Vioodruff 

Norsworthy and Miss Ca'lina, dey was my 01' marster and 

mistus. Miss Ca'lina she name' me." 

ttMy pa was Len Norsworthy. My ma was narne t Cs'line 

af'ter 01' mistus. Dat how come I 'member 01' mistus name 

so good. I got fOI brudders Ilvin I, but nary a slster. 

My brudders is Newton and Silas and Willie and Frank. I 

say dey's livln'. I mean dat de las' tL~e I heerd of 'em 

dey was livin'." 

liB 
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ttYas, I 'member de house I was raise in. It was 

jis' a one-room log house. Dey Was a 01' Geo'gia hoss 

bed in it. It was up pretty high and us chillun had to 

git on a box to git in dat bed. De mattress was mek outer 

straw. SometIme dey mek tem in co'n sacks and ·sometime 

dey put tem in a tick what dey weave on de loom. I had a 

aunt what was de weaver. She weave all de time for 01' 

marster. She uster weave all us clo's." 

liMy rna she was jis' a fiel' han' but my grannna and 

my aunt dey hab dem for wuk 'roun' de house. I didn' do 

nuthin' but chu'n (churn) and clean de yard, and sweep 

'roun' and go to de spring and tote de water. I l'arn 

how to hoe, too.1t 

ttDat was a big plantation. Fur as I kin 'member I 

t'ink dey was 'bout 25 'or 30 slaves on de place. You see 

I done git 01' and childish and I can't 'member like what 

luster COUtd. I 'member though, dat my pa uster drive a 

team for 01' marster. Some~me he fiel' han' on de plan-

tatIon, too.tt .. 

nOl' marster he was good to his slaves. I heerd of 

slaves bein' whip' but I sin' t never se,(9 any gi t whip. Dey 

was a overseer on de place and iffen dey was any whippin' 

to be did, be done it.tI' 
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"Me? I never dId git no licl{in's when I was a'li'l 

slave. No mam. I allus did obey jist like I was teaehed 

to do and dey didn' hafter whip me. I 'members dat." 

ItrUe done our playin' 'roun' dat big house, but dat 

front gate, vie da.ssen' go outside date \ile ust~r jump de 

rope and play ring plays and siehl You know how dey yoke 

dey han's togedder? Dat de way us uster do and go 'roun' 

and 'roun' singln' our li'l jumped up songs. Den us jist 

play 'roun' lots of times anyt' ing what hapl)en to come up 

in our min's.u 

"Dey feed us good back in slavery. Give us plenty of 

meat and bread and greens and t'lngs. Ye, dey feed us 

good and us had plenty. Dey give us plentY,of co'nbread. 

Dat's de reason I's a co'nbread eater now. I ain't BO 

flour-bread ea.ter. I lubs my cornbread. Us all eat outer 

one big pan. Dey give each li'l nigger a big iron spoon 

and us sho' go to it. Dey give us milk in a ssp'rate ves­

sel, and dey give eb'ryone a slice of meat in our greens. 

And dey never dassent tek de other feller's piece of meat. 

Eb'ryt'lng better go 'long smoove wid us chillun. We bet­

ter eat and shut our mouf. We dassent raise no squall." 

ttl tell dese chillun here dey ain't know n1l.f'fin'. Dey 

got dey glass. We had our 11'1 go'ds (gourds) pretty and 
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clean and white. I wish I had one of dem 01' time golds 

now to drink my milk outer. II 

"In good wedder dey feed us under a big tree out in 

de yard. And us better leave eb'ryt'ing clean and no lit­

ter I roun ' • In de winter time dey fed us in de· kitchen.:' 

"Us gals wo' plain, long waisted dress. Dey was cut 

straight and wid long waist and dey button down de back. It 

ttDey was a cullud man what mek shoes for de slaves 

to wear in de winter time. He mek 'em outer rough red rus-

set ledder. Dat ledder was hard apd lots of times it mele 

blister on us feet. luster be'glad when s~~er time come 

so's I could go barefoot." 

UDey had cabins for de slaves to live in. Dere \,ias 

jis' one room and one family to de cabin. Some of 'em was 

biager dan ott~rs and dey put a big family in a big cabin 

and a li'l family in a li'l cabin. II 

trI never see no slaves bought and sol'. I heerd my 

gramma and rna say dey 01' marster wouldn' sell none of his 

slaves. II 

ItI heerd 'bout dem broom-stick marriages, but I ain't 

never seed none. Dat was dey law in dem days. II 

"Dey didn' lmow nuffin' 'bout preachin' and Sunday 

School in dem times. De tus' preachin' I heerd was atter 
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date I hear a white preacher preach. He uster preach 

to de white fol1{s in de mornin' B.nd de cull ud folks in 

de afternoons. But de slaves some of 'em uster had fam-

ily prayer meetin's to deyselfx. ri 

"De 01' marster he didn' work he han's on~Sunday and 

he give 'em half de day off on Sadday, too. But he never 

give 'em a patch to work for deyself. Dat half a day off 

on Sadday was for de slaves to wash and clean up deyselfs." 

"I never git marry 'till way atter freedom come. Dat 

was up in Jaaper county where Ii s bred and bo' n. I marry 

Hyman Hawthorne. Near as you kin guess, dat was 'bout 50 

year' ago. Den he die and lef' me wid eight chillun. My 

baby gal she ain't never see no daddy." 

nAtter he·dead I wash and iron and cook out and raise 

my chillun. I was raise up in de fiel' all my life. When 
. 

I git disable' to wuk 1.n de time of de 'pressure (depress-

ion) I git on my walkin' stick. I wag up town and I didn' 

1'ail to ax de white folks 'cause I wo l myself out wukkin' 

for 'em. Dey load up my sack and sometime dey bring me 

stuff 1n a car right dere to dat gate. But I's had two 

strokes and I ain't able to go to town no mo,.1t 

"I tell you I never bear nuthin' 'bout chu'ch 'till 

way atter freedom. Sometime den us go to chu ' ch. Dey was 
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one Mef'dis' Chu'ch and one Baptis' Chu'ch in Jasper. Dere 

moughta been a Cabilic (Catholic) Church dere too, but I 

dunno 'bout d3t.1t 

"r don' 'member seain' no sojers. I t'ink some of 

01' marster' s boys went to de war but de 01' man didn' go. 

I dtmno 'bout wedder dey come back or not 'cep'n' I 'mem-

ber dat Cra.b Norsworthy he come back." 

"When any or de slaves git sick 01' mistus and my 

gramma dey doctor 'em. De 01' rnistus she a pretty good 

doctor. When us chillun git sick dey git yarbs or dey . 
give us castor oil and turpentime. Irfen it git to be a 

ser'ous ailment dey sen' ror de reg'lar doctor. Dey uster 

hang asafoetl~a troun' us neck in a 1i'l bag to keep us 

from ketch' de whoopin' cough 'and de measles. II 

"Dey was a gin and cotton press on de place. 01' mar-

ster gin' and bale' he own cotton. Dat 01' press had dem 

long arms a-stickin' down what dey hitch hosses to and mek 

'em go 'roun' and 'roun' and press de bale." 

"Dey raise dey own t1bacco on de place. I didn' use 

snufr nor chew 'till after I growed up and marry. Back 

in slavery you couldn' let 'em ketch you wid a chew of 

t'bacco or snuff in your moure Iffen you did dey wouldn' 

let you forglt it.1t 



Dibble, Fred, P.W., Beehler, Hheba, P.V~., 
Beaumont, Jefferson, Dist. #3. 

"I uster like to GO and play 'roun' de calfs, jis' 

go up and pet 'em and rub 'em. But we dassent git on 

, em to ride ' em. tl 

"IvIarster uster sit 'roun' and watch us chillun play. 

He enjoy date He call me his Annie 'cause I n~~e' after 

my m1stus. Sometime he hab a wagon load of watermilion 

haul' up from de fiel' a.nd cut 'em. Eb'ry chile hab a 

side of wa"termilion. And us hab all de sugar cane and 

sweet 'taters us want. n 

ttDey had a big smokehouse. Dey hab big hog killin' 

time, and dey dry and salt de meat in a big long trough. 

Dey git oak and ash and hick'ry wood and mek a fire under 

it and smoke it. My gramma toted de lcey to dat smokehouse 

and 01 r mistus she r d tell he-r 'Nhs. t to go and gi t for de 

white folks and de cul1ud folks." 
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t~1hen Crismus come 'roun' dey give us big entin'. Us I 

hab chicken and turkey and cake. I don' 'member dat dey 

give us no presents." 

liMy g;raInma and my ma and 01 f man Norsworthy dey come 

from Alabama. I never hear of him breakin' up a family. 

But when dey was livin' in Geofgy, my ma marry a man name' 

Hawthorne in Geo t gy. He wouldn' sell him to Marse Nors- -



Dibble, Fred, P;w., Beehler, Rheba., 
Beaumont, Jeffer-::lon, Dlst. lis. 

worthy when he come to Texas. Atter freedom marster go 

to Geo'gy to git him and bring him to Texas, but he done 

ra.isin' up anudder family dere and won't come. Li'l be-

fo' she die her husban' come. ~$hen he 'bout w9' out and 

ready to die, den he come. Some of de ol'es' chillun 

'member dey daddy and dey crazy for him to come and dey 

mek up de money for him. ~'.hen he gi t here dey tek care 

of him 'till he die right dere at Olive. Ma tell 'em to 

write him he neenter (need not) come. She say he ain't 

no service to her. But he corne and de daughter tek care 

of her rna and pa bofe. 1I 

flI's got 8 gran'chillun and 5 great-gran'chillun. I 

'vides (divide) my time 'tween my daughter here and de 

one in Houston. It 

t1you wants to tek my picture? Daughter, I don' want 

dat hat you got dere. Dat one of de chillun' hats. Git 

dat li'1 bonnet. Dat becomes me better. I can't stan' 

much sun. Dey say I' s got high blood pressue. tf 

1:25 
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~SLAVE STORIIS 
(Texas) 

JJMES BAlES, 101, was born 
a. slave to a. plantat ion owner 
wbose name he doe8 not now re­
call, in Sbe1b,y Co •• two miles 
from Karsllall, !ex8s. Iir. John 
Henderson beu.gbt the place. 8ix 
slave. and Jame. and his mother. 
J am.s, known as Uncle J1m, seems 
happy. at ill stands erect, and 
i8ve17 actin for his a&e. He 
live. on a green alope overlooking 
the Tr1n1t,. river, in Koser Valier. 
allegro sett1.ent ten ailea nort.n­
east of' Fort Worth. 

"Di. nigger bave lived a long time, ras, suh! liS 101 

years ole. I cause I I. bo'n Dec. 28, 1835. Dat maDs .. 102 come 

next Decemoer. I can' • memoer my rust marster' a name t I cause w.uen 

lis 'bout t1l'O years ole, me 811d mY' a1a, 'bout five, and our IlaJIIDV 

was sol' to Karster John Bttnderson. I doni 'member anyt.il1ng 'bO\lt 

my pappy. bu.t I 'member Marster Henderson just lilt. 'twas las' week. 

I's settin' hear a tJlinkin l ot de. ole dqs Wilen I's a 11.11 £.ligger 

a cuttin' up on Oie marst.rll plantl\tlon. How I did pla, roun t with 

de chilluns till I's big enough for to wo'k • .After II. 'bout 13, I 

jus' peddles rounl de house for 'bout a year. den 'twarn't long till 

I hoes co'n and potatoes. Dere's 81x slaves on dat place and I coull 

beat dem all a-hoein'. 

"De marster takes good care of u! and sometimes give U8 money, 

'bOllt 25;. and let 8 us go tot own. Dat' 8 when we was ~p,. and eele-

brat ea. We'uns spent all de mone~ on candy and sweet drinks. Uarster 

never crowded us 'bw.t de wolk, and never give m:r of us whnppin's. I's 

sevtral times needed a wbupp1n'. but de marster never gives dis nigger 

Dlereln a good 8eoldin'. De nearest l'comel to g1tt1n whupped. 'twas 
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Ix-;lave Stories 
(~eXM) 

Page Two 

once when I stole a plate ot biscuits offen de table. I warn't in need 

of Ie., bu.t de devil in me caused me to do it. Marster and all de folks 

comes in and sets down, and he asks for de biscuits, and Its under de 

house and could hear '. talk. De cook s81's, 'I's put de biscuits on de 

tabl •• ' Marster .~, 'If y~ did, de haunt got 'ea.' Cook s.,., 'If 

a houn' got 'em, 'twas a two-legged one, Icause de plate em gone, too.' 

I'. made de mistake of takin' de plate. Marster give me de wors' scold1n l 

I ever has and dat larned me a lessOD. 

"Not long a:fter dat, Karster soll rq DlaJlDlQr to his brudder who 

lived in l'ort Worth. When deY' took her a."ay, I's powerful grieved. 'Bout 

dat time de War started. De m&rster and .Ilis boY', Karster Ben, jined de 

~Jq'. De marster was a sergeant. De wOJIen folks was proud of dare men 

folks, but dey' was powerful grieved. III de time de men's awq. I could tell 

Uiss)" Elline and her mamma was worried. Del" allue sen's me for de mail, 

a.1I1 when I fotches 1t, d87 run to meet me, anxlous like, to open de letter, 

and was akeert to do it. One day I fotches a letter and I could teel it in 

11fT bones, dere was trouble in dat letter. Sure enough, dere was trouble, 

heaps of it. It tells dat Marster Ben &'Il kilt and de.t deY' was a shippiD,' 

him home. All de ole folks, cullud and white. was c17in'. MissY' El1ine, 

she fainted. When de Dody comes home, dere's apowertul big tuneral and 

after dat, dere' I powerful weep a '8 and sadnels on dat place. De women 

folks don' t~k DlUch and no laugnin' like 'tore. I '.embers once de mis8;Y 

aaks me to make a 'l .. 8el cake. I 8.,8, ' It s got no 'lasses.' KiBq Sql, 

'Don' B8l' 'laslel, 887 mo1aslel.' I sqa, '1f'lV' 881' molasses when I's got 

no _ 'lassel. 1 Dat was de :fUs' time l(isl1' laugh after de funeral. 
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Ex-slave Stories 
'(Texas) 

Page Three 

"Durin' de War, things was 'bout de same, like always, I \!8pt 

some vittles was scarce. But we'una had plenty to eat and us slaves 

didn' know what de Wa:r was 'bout. I guess we was too ign'rant. De 

white folks didn' talk 'bout it 'fore us. ~nen it's over, de Marster 

comes home and dey holds a big celebration. I's workin' in de kitchen and 

dey tole me to cook heaps of hem, chicken, pies, cakes, sweet Itnters 

and lots of vegetables. Lots of white ~lks comes and dey eats and 

drinks wine, dey sings and dances. We 'uns cullud folks j ined in arld 

was aingln l out in de back, 'Massa's in de Col', Har' Groun'. Karster 

asks us to come in and sing dat for de white folks, so we'uns goes in 

de house and sings dat for de white folks and dey j ines in de choNs. 

"Three days nf'ter de celebration, de marster calla all de slaves 

in de house and s~s. 'Yaus is all free, free as I am.' He tal' us we' 

uns calld go if we'uns wanted to. Noae of us knows wh<i; to do. dere 

warn't no place to go and why would we'uns wan' to go and leave good 

folks like de marster? His place was O\l%' nome. So we"uns asked him if 

we could stay and he sl\Ys, 'Tous kin stay as long as yous want to and 

I can keep yous.' Weluns all ste~ed till ne died, 'bout a year after 

date 

"When he was ar-dyin', marster calls me to his bed and says, 'My 

dyin' requesl is dat yous be taken to your mama.' He calls his son, 

Zek8, in and tells him dat I should be fotched to 1lf1' mamma.. And 'bout 

in a year, llarster Zek:e fotches me to 1lf1 mamma, in Johnson Sta.tion, 

south of .A.rlington. She's wo'kin'forJaek Ditto and I's plea,sed to 

see her. 
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Ex-slave Stories 
PBJJ;6 Four 
(Texas) 

Page Four 

Ita pleased to see Jq -aIIDJ". but after a few dqs I wants to go back to 

Marshall with Marster Zeke. Dat was my home, 80 I kepi pesterln' marster 

to fetch me back, but he slips off and leave. me. I has to stq and II. 

been here eYer since. 

"I gits my tust job with Carter Cannon, on a farm, and 8t~S seven 

years. ])ea I goes to Jort Worth and takes a. job cookin' in de Gran' Hotel 

for three years. Den I goes to Dalla. and cooks for private f811111ie., and 

wo'ks for Kuster James n1ison for 30 years. I stops four years ago and 

come. out here to w~it till de good Lawd call. me home. 

"Bout gittinl married, after I quit. de Gran 1 Hotel I marries and 

we 'u.ns has two chillen. Ky wife died three 1'ears later. 

"Ten knows, I believes I's mol contented as a slave. I's treated 

kind all de time and hall no frettin' 'bout how I gwine git on. Since I' 8 

been free, I sometimes have heaps of frettin'. (!:)ourse, I don' want to go 

b~ into slavery, but I's paid for M1 freedom. 

"Its never been sick abed, but Its had mot misery- dis las' year dan 

all Jq life. It's IV heart. If I live till December, I'll be 102 years old, 

and dis ole heart have been pumpint end pumpin' all deDi yeara and have missed 

n&17 a beat till dis last year. I knows ftwon't be long till de good. Lawd 

calls dis ole nigger to cre •• de Ribber Jordan end I 1s readT for de Lawd when 

he calls. 
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ELSUVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

]~LIX RAYWOOD is a temperamental 
and whilllsical old Negro of San 
Antonio, Texas, who still s~es the 
s~ side of his 92 years, in 
spite of his total blindness. He 
was born and bred a slave in St. 
Hedwig, :Bexar Co., Texas, the son 
ef slave parents bought in 14issis­
ippi bY his master, William Gudl(")w • ./ 
Befora and during the Civil War 
he was a sheep herder and cowpuncher. 
His autobiegraphy is a colorful con­
tribution, showing the philosophical 
attitude ef the slaves, as well as 
shedding some light Up()Il the lives 
~f slave owners whese support of 
the e.nfederacy was not a.ccompanied 
by vielent hatred of the Unian. 

Page One 

"Yes, sir, 11m Felix ~~ood, and I can answer all those 

things that yell went te» lOlow. But, first, let me ask you this: Is 

you all a white man, or is you a blFl.ck man?" 

"I'm black, blacker than you are. II said the caller. 

The eyes of the old blind Negro, - eyes like two mrkey brown 

marbles - actually twinkled. Then he laughed: 

'\ "No, you ain't. I len.wed you was white man when you comes up 

the path and. speaks. I Jus' alwB;1s asks that question for fun. It 

makes white men a little): insulted when you dent know they is white, and 

it makes niggers all conceited up when you think mp..;rbe they is white." 

.And there was the key nete to the e1d Negro's chflXa.cter and 

ttmperament. He was making a sort of privileged game with a sportive 

twist ont of his he~dicap of blindness. 

As the interviewer scribbled down a nete, the doer to the little 

shant~.n Arabella Alley epened and a backless chair was carried out on 

the perch by a vigorous eld oolored weman. She was Mrs. Ella Thompson, 
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Ex-slav. Steries 
( Texaa) 

Page Two 

Felix' youngest sister, who had known only seven yesrs of slavery_ After 

a timid • How-do-you-do til a-"ld a comment on the great heat of the June day, 

she went back in the house. Then the eld Negro began searching his 92 

years of reminiscences, intermixing his findings with philesophy, poetry 

and prognostications. 

"It's a funny thing hew folks always want to 1mow about the War. 

The war werfSn't so great as folks suppose. Sometimes yon didn't knowed 

it was getn' on. It was the endin' ~f it that made the difference. That's 

when we all wakes up that somethin' had happened. Oh. we knowed wh.q,t was 

goin' en in it all the time, 'cause old man Gudlow went to the post office 

Ivery dq and we knewed,. We had papers in tho days jus' like now. 

"But the War didn't change nothin t • We saw guns and we saw soldiers, 

and one member of master's family, Colmin Gud18w, was gone fight in , - some-

where. But he didn't get shot no :place but one - that wa.s in the big tee. 

Then there was neighbors went off to fight. Some of. 'em didn't wat t. ge. 

They was t.ek away(conscription). 11m thinkin' lots of 'em pretended to 

"The ranch went on jus' like it always had before the war. Church 

went on. Old Wew J.hnson. the preacher. seen te it church went on. The 

kids didn't know War was happenint _ They played marbles, see-saw and rede • 

./ I had old Buster, a ex, and he teok me about plenty geod as a herse. Nl!)thin' 

was different. We get layed-ente(whipped) time en time, but gen'rally lit'e 

was geed -- just as good as a sweet potato. The only mis\U7 I had was "hen 

a black spider bit me m the ear. It swelled up my head ana. stut':t' came out. 

I was pleniY .1CK and Dr. Brennen, us ~eok geod care 01' m_. ~u@ wui~8. 

alW81'S took go.d care of people wnen tlley was SiCK. .Hospuala COu.J.Q.U'li d.e 
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Ex-slave S~erle8 
(T.X8JI) . 

Page !'bree 

no better rer ,.eu toa.q •••. Yes. mqbe it was a blltck wia.ow spia.er, OUIi we 

called it tne 'deYil Oiter'. 

"Semetimes sameone .. Ou.ld ~0J.u. 'J.~l~ and t17 t. get ua t.e run up North 

and be free. We used to laugh at that. There wasn tt no reaSon to !B:! up 

North. All we had to do was te .!t\lls, but walk SfU.tb. sma. we'd be free all 

seon as we cressed t.n. Rie Grande. In Mexico yf'U could be free. 'fney dian'T. 

care Wlla~ color you was, O!aCK. w~1~e. y~J.low or olue. ~na.reds OI slaves 

did go to Mex1ce and gOt on all .£:ignt. We wol.L..la. uesr aDOu'!i I-'m ana. how tney 

was goa' to be Kexlcans. ''cuey DJ.·Ougnt up lilleir cnl1a.ren to speu: only MeA-

ican. 

"lIe auu'm¥ ta1inerana. rive Dr.tners aua. siSters were!\'~ gain I ,,0 Ktijxice. 

I went tllere atter tne .. ,.. i'or a .. nile and tnen I leoked 'reu.nd and decided 

t. get back. Se I comeback te San Antonie and 1 got a job through Co1en.1 

Breckenridge with tile waterworks. I was handling pipes. My fereman was Tom 

Flcigan -- he _at have been a f'Il.l1-bl.eded ]'rencme! 

"But what I wdt to sq 1s, we didn't bave no idea of runnin' and 

escapin'. We Wal hapw. We got cmr lickings, but just the same w. got our 

fl11 of biscuits eyery tlme the white falks had t em. Nobed.y knew new it WaB 

te lack feod. I tell Jq chillen we didn I t know no more about pant s tilan a 

hawg knews abeut heaven; but I tells 'em that to make 'em laugh. We.b.ad 

all the cletnt. we wanted and if yfJU. wanted shoes bad enough you. got • _ -

shoes with a brass square tee. - And shirtsl Mister, them was shirt. that 

wu shirt_! If se.ene gets caught by his shirt on a limb ef a tree, he 

had to die there if he weren't cut down. Them shirts wouldn't rip ne mere'n 

bucltakin. 
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Ex-alave Stories 
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"The end of the war, it come jus I like that -- like you. snap your 

fingers." 

viewer. 

"Row did ycru. 1m.w the end of the WAr had come 1" asked the inter-

"Row did we !mow it! Hal1eluj an broke 8U t --

"'.A.be X,incoln freed the nigger 
Wi th the &Un and tile trigger; 

And I ain't goin' to get wnipped any more. 
I got Ily ticket, 
l.eavin1 tne thicket, 

And 1'm a-ne ad in , for the Golden Shore J ' 

ItSeldiers, all fit a sudden, was everywhere -- cain' in bunches, 

crossin' and welkin' and ridin'. Everyone was a-singin l • We was all 

walk in , em gelcie!'\.. cl.adl. J:ielleJuJab.! 

"'Union forever, 
Hurrah, boY's, hurrah! 
.11 thwgh I mq be poor, 
It11 never be a slave--
Shout in' the battle cry IIf fre_dom. I 

tlEvo17bo~ went wild. We all felt like heroes and nobod;y had made 

us that wq bIlt ourselves. W. waa free. Just like that, we was free. It 

didn't Beem to make the whitea mad, ei tner. They went rignt on giving us 

tood JUBti ,,~e sae. ~'Doo.y took our bomes away, but right off celond folks 

started on tile move. They seemed to want to get closer to freedem, so they'd 

know w.b.at it was -- like it was a place or a city. Me and my fllther stuck, 

stuck: clese as a lean tick to a sick kitten. !ne GudlOWB started us .at en 

a ranch. 1Q' fatner, hetd round up cattle, unbranded cattle, for the whites. 

They was cattle that tney belenged te, all right: they had. gene t. find 

water 'long the San .Antonio River and the Guadalupe. Then the ,.,hitas gRve 

me and ~ fa~ner sama cattle for eur own. My father bad his ewn brand, 

7 B ), and we had a herd t. start GUt with of seventy. 
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It We kne"ed freedom was on us, but we didn't knew what Wa,s to 

come with it. We thought,.. was gein' te get rich like the white folks. 

We thought we was gem' to be richer than the white folks, I cause we was 

strenger and lenewed ho" te work, and the whites didn't and they didn't 
" ' 

Mve us to work for them 8l\VIlore. But it didn't turn out ~at way. ',ie 

ston feund eut that freedom could make relks proud but it didn't melee 'em 

rich. 

t'Did you ever step te think that thinking don't de any gead when 

yea do it too late? Well, that's how it was with us. If ever,y mother's 

son of a black had threwn 'way his hoe' and took up a. ~ to fig!.!t for his 

own freed_ along with the Yankees, the "artd been ever before it began. 

But we didn't do it. We couldn't help stick to our masters. We couldn't 

no mere sheot 'ell than we could fly. My fatner and me used te talk 'bout 

it. We decided .e was tee soft and fre~dam W8sn f t goin' to be much to our 

good even if we had a .ducat ion. " 

Tne old Negro was growing very tired, but, at a request, he in-

stantly got up and tapped his way out into the scorching sunshine to have 

his phot ~graph taken. Even as ne did so, he seemed to SID 11e with tnese 

blurred, dead e78s ef hiB. Then he chuckled to himself Bnd said: 
, 

"Warmtb of the wind 
And heat et the South, 
And ripe red cilwrie. 
For a ripe, red meuth. '" 

"liaDd sakes, 1'tlix'" came through the window from si8ter ]l1la. 

"B •• yeu. carrie. on! Don't ylll be a-Jlindin' him, mister." 

••••••• 
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PHOKBE BlIlNDIilRSOli, a 105 year old Negro 
of Rarrilon Co., ltd born a alaTe of 
the Bradl87 f .. i11 at Macon, Georgia. 
Attar the death of her mistresl, Phoebe 
belonged to one of the daughter., Mrs. 
Wiley Hill, who mOTed to Panola County, 
Texaa in 1859, where Phoebe lived until 
atter the C1vi1 War. lor the past 22 
yeara she has 1i~d with Mar,r Ann Butler, 
a daughter, abou.t 'liTe ml1es e ... t of 
Marshall, in Enterprise Friendship Com­
munity. She draws a pension of $16.00 
a month. 

Page One 

"l was bo'n a slan of the Bradley family in Macon, Georgia. 

My father'. name wa • .Anthony lhbbard and he belonged to the Hu.bbard t • 

in Georgia. He was a young man when I 1ef' Georgia and I never heard 

from hill since. I 'member rq motherj she had a gang of bo?,s. l4&rster 

Hill brought her to !exas with us. 

''M1' ole misSl18 DaJDe waa Bradley and she died in Tennessee. My 

1i1' missus was her daughter. ..'.iter dey brought us to '.xa.a in 1859 

I worked in the field many a day. p10.in' and hoein·. but the children 

didn't do much work 'cept carlY water. When dey git tired, dey'd sq 

dey was sick and the OTerseer let 1_ 11e down in de shade. He was a 

good and kindly man and when we do wrong and go tell him he forgave us 

and he didn't whip the boy. 'cause he was afraid they'd run aw~. 

"I worked in de houae, too. I &pinned seTen curts a da7 and 

every night we run two looms, makin' large curts for plow lines. W. 

made all oa.r clothes. We didn't wear shoes in Georgia but in this 

place the land was rou.&h end strong, 80 .. cOl1ldn It go barefocted • 

.! black man that worked in the shop aeaaure! ou.r feet and made UI two 
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pairs a year. We had good hOllses and dey WaB purty good to us. Some-

times lIisaue give U8 money and each fam1ly had their garden and Bome 

chiCkens. When a c~ple marr,r, the master give them a house and we 

had a good t lae and plenty to wear and to eat. They cared for us when 

we wu sick. 

"Muter Wiley Hill had a big plantation and plenty of stock and 

hawes, and a big turnIp patch. H. bad 78110w and red oxen. W. neTer 

went to Bchool aD7. except Sundq school. We'd go flah1D1 often down on 

the creek and on Saturdq night we'd haye partie. in the woods and play 

riac pl •• and dance. 

"Ily' bu.sbend IS na-e WaB Dayid Henderson and we lived on the same 

13G 

place and belonged to the same man. No, 1IUb.. Master Hill dIdn't have nothln' 

to do with bring1n l us together. I cueS8 God done it. We fell in love, 

and Darid asked llaater Hill for me. We had a _ddin' in the house and w_ 
aarried. by a colored Baptist preacher. I wore a white cottoo dress and 

Mis.us 11111 give me a pan of nour for a weddin' present. He give us a 

houae of Q1J' 0_. 117 husband W88 good to me. B. was a careful man and 

not rowc!7. When we'd go 8J17Wbere we'd ride norseback and I'd ride beh1nl 

hill. 

"I'. 8cared to talk 'bout when I was fl"e~d. I 'member the soldiers 

and that warrint and figntlnt. To~, one of tne colored boys, joined the 

Horth and was a aait Msaenger boy' and he had hi. horse 8not OtLt :t'rca under 

hila. But; I gueS8 its a good tJling we was t'reed, after all • 

•••• IiI ••••• 



n..SLJ.Vi STOBUS 
( 'exa.s) 

ALlIIB1' HIlJ" 81, wsa born a 
slaw of Carter BU1, who owned 
a plantation and about 50 slaT88, 
iD. Walton Co., Georgia. Albert 
reaained on the Bill place until 
he was 21, when he went to Ro~ 
inson Co., Texaa. H. now li". •• 
at 1305 E. 12th St. ,)loTt Worth, 
Te~B, in a we1l-tept fiva-room 
house. on a slope 8,bove the 
Trini t7 Iii ver, 

Pa&e One 

"I waa born on Massa Carter Hill's plantation, in Georgia, 

and wq name am Albert Hill. My' papa's name was Dillion, • c!l1se he 

taken dat DRIIle from be owner. Massa Tea Dillion. lIe owned de plB11-

tation next to Musa lUll's, and he owned 87 JIl8llD17 and U8 13 chillen. 

I don't know how old I 1s, but I I.embers de start of de war, end 

I was a sizeable chile den. 

"De plantation wa.an't so big and wasn't so saall, jus' fair 

liz •• but it am fixed tint class and .very'thing all good. We baa good 

quarters l18de out of loga and lots of tables and benches. what was 

.&de of split loga. W. ~ de ratioDS and ~.a g1Te plenty of de 

cormaeal and beana and 'lass.s and hozUt7 •. Sometimes w. haa tea, and 

once in a wh1l. we gtts coffee. .bd does we haTe de tasty and tender 

hawg meat£ I Ii like to Bee some of dat hawg meat now, 

"MaaS& am good btlt he don't 'low de partie., Bu.t we kin go to 

Kassa Dillion'. place next to us and dey has lota ot parties and de dances. 

We dances near all night Satu~' night, but we has to stB7 w87 1n de back 

where de whit. tolkacsn't hear us. Seaetimes we baa de tiddle and de 

banJO and does "e cut dat chicken wing and de shufne! We Iho' d08s, 

-1-

13i' 



Ex-alaTe Storles 
(fana) 

Page ho 

"1 druT de ox, and drivia' dat ox 8Jl egltation work in de 8WDD1er 

tiJlle when 1t am hot, 'caul. de7 runs for water every tille. Bllt de worst 

trouble I eT8r baa 1s with on. hoss. 1 lotches de d1n.ner to de workers out 

1n de field and I use 4&t hoal, hitched to da two-wheel cart. One ~ hla 

am halfway and dat hoss .top. Be look: back at H. s-rollin' de eye, ADd 
~ 

I knows what dat mean - IHere I st878. nlcger. I But I heered to t1e de rope 

on de ba.l.k7 hosles tail and run 1t I twixt he legs and t 1. to de shatt. I done 

dat and putl some Ollakleburrl on de rop •• too. Den I tech bill with de whip 

and be gives de rear ba.clt'a.rds. Dat he be.t rear. When he do dat it pull de 

rope and de rope pull d. taU and de burrs g1ts 'bus,.. Dat boss movel for lard 

faster and harder den what be ever done • fore. and he keep on pine. You aee, 

he ,. tlj"UIg git 'w81' from be t&il~ but d8 taU .. too tast. Course, it eta7 

r1cht behin' him. Den I'a in de p1cklement. Dat haas 8IllUnnin' awq and I 

can't .top hia. De workers linea up to atop hill but de cart give de above snd 

dat pull he tall and, lawdT whoo, dat bas. jump tarterd like de je.ckrabb1t 

and go through dat l1ne rL workera. So I .teers hill into de fence row, and 

dere's no Ilore runntn', bu.t an awfUl Jlix-up with de hOBS and de cart and de 

ration.. Dat bas •• 0 aceered bill haTe de quavers. Massa slIT, 'What you d01n'?' 

I .qa. IBre. de balk. t Be a.,., tWell, 10U1 got everything els. broke. We'll 

.e. t bou.t de balk later.' 

Maasa baa de dauch'er. Mary, and .be want to marry Bud Jackson. lR.1t 

.... a _ 'CGJl.t It. lbd all gw1ne to de aI'II;Y and dat g1n die boy work, 'cause 

I de a.ssenger bOT tor h1Il and )li.17 1Ia17. Dey keep. cc.paQ' unbekDewns' and 
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I carl7 de Dote.. I pute de paper 1Jl de hollow.tWIr,P. ODee Iia 8bo' It. kotched. 

])ere _ de .... a aM he 8tq. 'Where TOg. been, nlgger? I I'. abo' .beri BI1d 
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Ix-.l~e Storie. 
('.xu) 

Pace !hrae 

I 181'8. 'I I, 10011:11,.' tor de aqu1rrels. I So aaBS& goel I wq aDd when I tells 

you I'. lelt, 1 t ain 'td. proper word tor to 'aplain.' C8118. I' s flew tro. 

here. I I tells 1l1sll111ary and abB Iq, 'You Ihol _ de LaYd's chosen lliger. I 

"De "ederat. aoldlerl ca.es and dey takel de ratlonl, but de aa8aa 

baa due d. p1t 1D de p8lture and bnr1ed loti ot de ratlol18, so de soldi.r. 

don't f111d 80 ach. D. closteat battle Wall Atlanta, Jlore dan 25 aU. 'w.,.. 

"1fheIl de war cOiae oyer, Bud Jacltlon he come hame. De aU8a ... lcOile 

hla, to de aprls. of eftlTboq, and wheD Bu.d stq he want to aar17 111.1,. 

Mary. a888& sq, 'I guessea J"OU haa earnt her.' 

"Wh8l1 fre.dea _ here, Jl8Bla call all UI together and telll UI ''bout 

de d1tterellce 'tWEII. freedOll aDd hultlil1' tor ourselftl aDd depend1n' 011 

someone ell.. lIoat ot de .1a"ea atqa, and a88la P.I t~ tor de work, 

and I at.1 tl1l 1'1 21 J8ar old, and I g1 tl $7.00 de month aDd de clothes 

and de houle aDd all I Jd.D eat. De aall& haft died I tore dat. and dere _ 

powerful lorrow. Ml.,y Mar:r and lIasl& Bu.d has de plantation deD, aDd de, 
doa't want .e to go to 'e:ra&t. .t dey goe. OIl de Tlalt and. while d.,. gone 

I take8 de train tor Robinson OOWlt7. what _ in texas. 

"I wora at de paTin' work: and at de holt11a' work aJld I works on 

de hOI.el. Den I work. tor de SaDt & Ye railro&4. haIl41lD' tre 19ht , and I 

wora till I baa, thr .. ~ a&O, when I ,1tl too old tor to work: 110 aore. 

"Ju.t I tel18 1au. 'bout de .i.l,. back to dIt old p18l1tation. I bea 

cone aear .0 7ear aDd I '014., togo back, .0 I reachel de ho.l.. and dar. 

_ Jill. IIar7 peelia l 1IPP1e. on de back ga11e17. She looka &t me, and. .he 

• .,., I I cot whippla' wal'lDc tor 1'oa.l, 'cau •• 7- ma ott with_t 'el11D.' us.' 

Der. _a" ao,.or. pe.lb' 4&, ~, 'caue we alt. aDd talkl ''b .. , cle~14 
I 
I 
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Ex-slaY. Storie. Page Jour 140 
( !exae) 

t 1Iles and de old Jl8.88a. Dere sho' _ de tears in dis n1gger '8 8788. Den 

we talk8 'bout de nigger mess.mger I was. and we laughs a little. .111 dq 

long we talks a little, and lsnghs and cr1es and talk8. 1 st81's 'b~t 

two weeks and 8eed lot. of de tolks I mowed when 1 W88 young, d. white 

folks and d. nigger8, too. 

"I' 8 to 0 old to aak8 a.Il' more Yisits, but I would like to go 

back to Old Georgia one. more. If' M1s8)" MalT W88 'll.,e, I'd tey, but 8be 

am dea4, 80 1 tries to wait tor old Gabriel blow he horn. When he blow he 

horn, dis nigger lSI'. 'Louder, Gabriel. lowl4irJ' 

••••••••••••• 
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E~SLAVE STORIES 
(Te~,s) 

ROSINA HOARD does not know just 
where she was born. The first 
thina eh~ remembers is that she 
ud her pareats were purcha,sed 
by C1I1. Pra,tt flashin(l;ton, whl 
owned a plantation near Garfield. 
in Travis Oounty, Texas. Resina, 
wh. is :it very p1easat and sbtcere 
pere,ell, 8~V8 she has had ~ ttu.t:h 
life since she was "free. She re­
ceives a m~nthly pension af f~r­
teen dollars, fIJr which she ex­
presses gratitude. Her address 
is 1301 Chestnut St., Austin, Tex. 

"When lIS a ,al, 1's Reeina Slau,hter"but f.lks call me Zina .• 

Yes,sar It am Zilla dat and. ZinR. dis. I says I's ben ..April 9, 1959, but 

I 'lieve I's elder. It was sem~where im Willimnson ClUnty. but I don't 

late. the massa's .&.me. 141' mammy was LUllanne Slau,hter and she was stout 

but i. her last d~s she cot to be a li'l bit ef :it wemaD. Sh~ died .uly 

la.st sprh, and she was a huD.erd eleven years ald. 

141 

"Papa waS :it BlIP tist pre~cher to de. day of he death. He had asthma 

all hisd.qs. I 'msber hew he had de .errel hiSS and wluld ride Iff alIld 

preach uader some arber bush. I Tid wi th him In he h.ss. 

"First thin, I '~ber is us wasbe~ht by Massa eel. Pratt Wash-

bey.,,, ,Ge.~.: •.. ud Jehn lteDrY, was de elily overseers. Dem beys treat us .iee • 

. l4assa2l.1u. ,rid upe. he he •• after di.uer time. He hess was :it bay, call 

s~. J:)e 1:1.e14., wa.- ill de be.tt.m. ef de eelerade River. De bi, blUee was 

.. 4~ h~l~AAd:a..e~d .eehim c_~t •.... It,e weared a tall~ beaver hat allus. 
' .. ~:.' • .'.' ._~ .:' " . '~:.i;.'," • '. /.' . 

. ," .. ~ .,.,.,. ,~~. ,;t" .... ~.~, allua watch fer him am dat he b.Y'. Geerce, trY' lara ; .. _., '" .:., "~ :,', . : ' .. :,_ .. ". ',.' . >. '\.~; ,.-: .... "i . 

UI _1' Ai 0' I i. de tl.~d. De werker. wateh rer massa and when deY' seed 
... ".: ..... <: "," '. : ....... . 
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EX~8lave Steries 
(Texa,s) 

him a-ridi.1 dow. de hill dey starts rsin~in' eut, 'Ole haw, 'reuud de bench-

Ole haw, 'r.und de be~ch.' 

"Dat de si~al and den everybody start! "erkin I like dey have 8_litll~ 
, , . 

2.fter d-. :But lIs to. y«l~ to lam much in de field 3lld I' can't read today 

~nd have to make de cr.!. whem I l!Ii,ns f,r m,.v l1gme. 

"Eech chile have he own weod tray. Dere wal!l old Aunt Alice lalld she 

dene all de eHkinl fer ne chillen in de d~ot. Dat what dey ealls de place ;;Ill 

de chillel3. st8Y'S till dere mammies el!)me h9me frem de field. .lullt Alice b::lve de 

big pet to ce.k in, out in de Y3.rd. S.me 02,V8 we ho.d beans and sorae d,\v peas. 

give us plenty milk. 

"SWle bie; chillen have t. pick cett ft. Old JUJlUS WE!.!! -de cul1ud over-

seer for de chilleD. aDd he sure mean to dSl. He caI1Y 2. stick a..;"'ld use it, tee. 

"One dial' de blue-bellies ceme te de fields. Dey Yaakel! l!Iojers, end 

tell de slaves dey free. Seme stayed and seme left. Papa to.k us and m.ve t. 

de Crift platat bll. not far 'way, And fQrJI dere. 

"I been married three time. First t. Peter Collinsworth. I quit him. 

Seee.d t. Ge'tre;e Heard. We stayed t.e;edder till he die, sm.d have five chille •• 

Den I marries he brother, Jim aeard. I tells yeu. de truth, Jim .ever did werk 

much. lie' d e;e fishill t od chop weed by d.e deYI, but not mam.y d,v!. He suffered 

with de pile.. I dene de heuaewerk and 1e.k after de eh1l1ea aad dell ,. out and 

piclet".- huaerd pw.:ad .ett •• a daY'_ I was a .ripple sillce ene af mY' beys birthed. 

I ,'it de rheumatia' pd rq aee. hurt s. mu,.h semetime I rub wed su.d and mud 

•• de. t. ea8. 4e pal_ • 
.. . ;~ . .i 
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!x-elave ateries 
(TeXas) 

t, ... .~ 

I never did like it up dare ~~d I told Jim I's ~iae. I did, b~t he come aad , . , 
get me • 

.. Shee freedom I' 15 beeD thr~u,h de t ouehe. I h;:\d t. de de !Dot!! worle," 
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dl.p den' trees ad pl.wde fields and pick e'.ttl.. I W8llt" t. tell y.u hew ,lad 

I is t. ,i t lIT pensie.. It i8 sure lliee of de folke te take care .1' me in 1lrjf 

old ace. " Befe' I cot doe pensi.n I h9d a hard time. Teu c:?.n sho' !!lay' I's been 

threu.«h de teuiha. 

:, " ~.,,:~, 

~'<".' .:" " 

" .' ..... .; 

........ ,.' .. ,'. 

,,;, t 

''i, .,,'J. .. ' 
...•.. ": 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
( Texas) 

TW HOLLAlID was born in ivalker 
County t Texas. and thinks he 15 
R,b')ut 97 years old. His m~ster, 
Fre.nk Holland, traded Tom to Wil­
liam Green just before the Civil 
War. After Tom WRS freed, he 
farmed both for himself Rnd for 
otners in the vicinity of his 
old home. He now lives in Madi­
sonvill'~, TexAs. 

Page On~ 

"My owner was !!assa Frank Holland, and I's born 011 his place in Walker 

County. I b.'l.d one sister naUled Gena and three brothers, named George and 

144 

Will and Joe, but they' 8 all dead now. MAmmy's nlUtle was Gena and my !'ather's 

named Abraham Holland and they-'s brun,~from North Carolina to Texas by Massa 

Holland when they' 8 reaal young. 

"I chopped cotton and plowed and split rails, then was a horse rider. In 

them days I could ride the wildest horse what ever made tracks in Texa.s, but 

Its never valued very P.igh 'cau.se I had a glass eye. I don't 'member how I 

done got it. but there it am. I'd make a ditllar or fifty cent s to ride wild 

horses in slavery time and massa let me keep it. I buyed tobacco and candy 

and if mass9. catch me with tobacco I'd git a whippin', but 1 allus s1 ipped 

Rnd bought chewin 1 tobacco. 

"W~ a11us had plenty to eat, sich as it was them days. and it was go:)d, 

plenty wild meat fln~. cornbretld cooked in ashes. We tORsteu the me<=!.t on a open 

fir., and had plenty possum and rabbit and fish. 

"We wore them lOYAl shirts open all way down the front, but I never seed 

shoes till long tiHle after freedom. In (;old weather m::lBS8. tanned lots of hides 

and we'd make warm clothes. My weddiri' clothes was a white 10ya.1 shirt, never 

had no shoes t ms.rried barefooted. 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

PRge Two 

"Massa Frank, he one real good white [1an. He was awful good to his Negroes. 

tUssis SaIl,., she a plwnb angel. Their threl" f!hillen stayed with me nearly all the 

time, askin' this Negro lots of questions. They didn't have so fine a house, neither, 

two rooms with a big hall thro "gh and no wind.owe and de'r skins t~ckt"d over the 

door to k~ep out rain and cold. It was cov''!red with bo~.rds I help~d cut aft~r I 

got big 'nough. 

"Massa Frank had cotton and corn and evel;rthin,::; to live on, 'bout three 

hundred acres, and overseed it himself, m10. seven growed slaves ~nd five little 

slsaves. He ~llus waked us real early to be in the field when dayl if'.;ht corne :~nd 

worked us till slap dark, but let \.1~ hp.'7e a hO'.lr ~nd r;. half at noon to ",at :md 

rest up. Somet imes when 81p.v~s got stubborn he'd whip th':"!m and make good Negroes 

out of them, I cause he Wfl.S r~al good to them. 

"I seed slaves sold and auctioned off, 'cause I's put up to the highest 

bidder myself. Massa traded me to WilliR.m Green jus' 'fore the war, for :;1. hundred 

acres land at $1.00 a aCTe. He thought I'd n'!ver be much 'count, 'cause I hH.d 

the glass eye, but I'm still livin' and n pu!'ty fair Nf'lgro to mya.ge. All the 

hollerin' and bawlin' took place and when he sold In" it took ue most R. year to ,-;it 

over it, but there I was, 'longin' to 'nother m~n. 

" If we went off without a. pass we allus went two at a time. We slipped off 

when we got a chance to see young folks on some ot:ler plR.ce. The patterrollers 

cotched me one night and, Ls,wd have I!lerc~ me, they stretches me over a log and 

hits thirty-nine licks with a rawhid.e loaded with rock, and every time they hit 

me the blood a.nd hide done fly. They drove me hnme to massa and told him and 

he called a. old mammy to d.octor my back, and I coul<ln' t work for f01lr dRYS. 

That never kept me from slippin' off 'gain, but l's more careful the next time. 



Ex-slave Stories 
(Tex~,s) 

Pe.ge Three 

"We'd go and fall right in at the door of the Quarters at night, so massa 

and the patterrellers thinks we's real tired and let us alont'! and not watch us. 

That very night ','{e'd be plannin' to sl ip off sl)mewhfl!r'~s to se:e It Uegro gal or 

our wife, or to ha.ve !l big tirne, I sped?J l:~ when the moon shine -all night so we 

could see. It wouldn't do to h:we to::--ch lights. Th~y 'Nas 'bout all the kind 

of lights we had them days and if we made li~t, massa come to see what we're 

doin', and it be Jus' too bad then for the str~v Negro! 

"That there warbrung suf:f'~rin' to lots of people and mane a widow out of 

my missis. Uassa William, he go and let one them Yankees git him in one of them 

battles and they never brung him home. Mi::sis, she gits the letter from his 

captain, braggln' on his bravery, but thAt never helped him after he was kilt in 

the war. She gi t s 'nother lett~r that us Negroes is free and she tells us. We 

had no pla.ce to go, so we starts to cry and asks her what we gwine do. She said 

we could stay and farm with her and work her tealns rmd use her tools and la~:d ?...nd 

paY' her half of what we made, 'Bid~s our supplie ',. That' e a happy bunch of Negroes 

when she told us this. 

"Late in that even in' the Negroes in Huntsvill~ starts hollerin' and shoutin' 

and one gal was hollerin' loud p..nd a. white man come ridin 1 on A. hoss and lePJls 

over and cut thRt gal nearly half in t\"10 Hnd a covered wagon come aloni; and picks 

her up and we never heared nothin' more. 

"I mRrried Imogene, A homely weddin' 'fore the war. We didn't have much 

to-do at our weddin'. I asks missis if I could hAve Imogene and she says yes m:d 

that's all they was to our weddin'. We had three boys and three gale, and Imogene 

died 'bout twenty years ago and I been livin' with one child and 'nother. I gits 
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Ex-slave St ories 
(Texas ) 

R Ii ttle pension from tht'! gov'm ... nt Rnd does smrUl jobs round for tl:e white 

people. 

II I I lil"ve they rught to have gived us sOf;'lethin' whfl'n 'lfe·wR.S freed, 

bLlt the'{ turned us rut to gra ze or starve. Most of the whit e people turned the 

Negroes slam loose. We stayed a year with mi S6 is and then slle ma::-ried lind her 

husband hpd hb ovm wor~{ers ~nd told ~s to git out. Vie worked for twenty nnn 

tr .. irty cen',,5 a day th~n, and I finlly got a plR.ce with :Jr. L.J.Conroe. But 

after the war the Negro hRa. a hard strul;gle, '~;1.use he W!~S tUTlll!d loose jus' like 

he came into the world and no education or 'sperience. 

"If the Negro wanted to vote tJle KIu Kluxes was right theTe to kr'!ep 

him from votin'. Negroes was 'fraid tl") 1i;1t rut and try to 'xf'!rt they freed.()ID. 

They'i ride up by a Negro ?nd shoot him ,jus' l1ice a wild h:H""6 ~i-.. V never H word 

said or done 'bout it. 

"I's fanned and makin' a livin' is 'bout all. I come ()v,,"r here in 

Madison County and rents from B.'I'. Youn.g, clost ot Mid-Nay and gits :ne 9. few 

cows. I be~n right round hpre ~ver since. I 1i """S rOI.l'ld with my chillen now. 

lca~.l.se Its gittin' too old to work. 

"This yount~ "bunch of Negroes is all right some w:·ys. but th~'r won't 

tell the truth. They isn' t rai8t~d lik~ the white folks raised U~. If we cidn't 

tell the truth our massa'd tear ,-'.3 all to pieces. Of COllrse, they 1s educated 

now and c:m get 1 most any kind of work, some of them, whRt we couldn't • 

••••••• 



EL-SMVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

ELIZA HOLWAN. 82, .... ~R born a slave 
of the Rev. John Applewhite, ne&r 
Clinton, Mississippi. In 1861 they 
came to T~xas, settline near Decatur. 
Eliz~. now lives at 2507 Gl inton Ave. , 
Fort Worth, Tex~8. 

Page One 

"Tlllk 'bout de pa.st from de time I 'members till now, slQ.ve d@ys 

zmd aJ.l? Dat not so hard. I knows whR.t de past; Zll!I, but what to come, dat 

am different. Dey says, 'Let de p~st be de guide for de future,' but if 

you don't know de future road, hows you gwine guide? lis sho' gIRd to tell 

you all I 'members, but dat am a long 'memberance. 

It! know lIe P:l.st 80, for sho', end maybe more, 'cFfuse Its old Inough 

to 'member befo' de war starts. I 'members when de mass~ move to Tex9s by 

de ox team and dat am some trip! Dey loads de wagon till dere ain't no more 

room and den sticks weluns in, and we walks some of de time, too. 

"My massa am a preachermsn and have jus I three slaves, me and pappy 

snd manmy. She ~ cook and housekeeper end I helps her. Pappy ~ de field 

hand and de coachman ;mc. everything else what am needed. We h~,ve Q nice, two-

room log house to live in and it am better den what most slavfI!s have, 19'1th 

de wood floor and real windows with glass in demo 

"M&.ssa 11m good but he am. strict. He don't have to say much when he 

W211ts you to do somethin'. Dere am no honey words round d.e house from him, 

but when him am preachint in de church, him am different. He am honey man 

den. Massa could tell de right WfI'Y in de church but it ron hard for him to 

act it at home. He mues us go to church every Sundpy. 

-1-
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E~$lave Stories 
('exas) 

Page Two 

"But lIS tellin' you how w'e'uns CODle to Texti?B. De meJlle am 

cook by de campfire and after breakf~st we starts and it ~ bump, bump, 

bump all day long. It 9in rocks and holes and mudholes, and it am streams 

and rivers to cross. We'uns cross on~ river, mustQ, been de Mississippi, 

and drives on a big bridge ~d dey floats dat bridge right 'cross dat river. 

"Massa and missus argues all de way to ~xa.s. She am 

skeert mos' de tim~ ar.d he allus s~ de Lawd take care of us. He say, IDe 

La.wd am a-guidin' us.' She 891. 'It am fools guidin' and a fool move for 

to start.' Dat de way dey talks 1it.11 de wq. And when we gi ts in de JIIIldhole 

'twas a argwnent 'gain. She sq, IDis am some more of your Lawd's calls. I 

He s,v, 'Rush, hush, wom8n. Yous gittin' sac1ligious. t So we has to walk 

two mile for a man to git his yoke of oxen to pull 118 out dat mudhole, and 

when we out, massa SRoy, 'Thank de Lawd.' .And missus say, 'Thank de mens 

p..nd de oxen.' 

"Den ODe day weluDs camps under a big tree and when weluDe woke 

in de mornin' d~re am worms and worms and worms. Millions of dem come off 

dat tree. Kan. man. dat lim a mess. Massa srq dey army worms :md m1ssus sPY, 

I~ for dey not in de ar.my den?' 

".After we been in Texas 'bOllt a yellr, missy Mary gits married to 

John OlhRm. Missy Mary am massa's daughter. After dat I lives with her and 

Massa JohD and den hell start poppin' for dis nigger. Missy Mary ~m good but 

lIa.asa Job. am de devil. Dat man sho' am oruel, he wo:rks me to death and whups 

1.:19 

me for de leas' thing. My papPY' sq to me, 'You should loome Ill. runaway nigger. ' 

Be ruRS 'w.v hisself and dat de las' time we heara of h~. 
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Ex.-oslave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Three 

"When surrender come I hRS to stfJ.y on with Massa 01ham. 'cause I has 

no pl~ce to <."0 and Its too young to know how to do far myself. I sta"vs 'bout 

I. ill I' s 16 year old and den I mnt s some place to work snd gi ts it in J /!i!,cke-

boro and stays dere sev'ral years. ! quits when I gits mArried ~d dat 'bout 

nine year after de war end. 

"I ma'''ries Dick Hines at Silver Creek 2nd he em a f~rmer and a con-
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trary m&Il. He worked jus '''''8 hard at his contrariness as him did at his f2Xmin'. 

Wercy, how diatressin' and worryment am life with dp.t nigger 1 I cOl.l.ldn' t 

stand it no longer dan five year till I tooks my getaway. De next ye~r I 

marries Sam .talker what worked for cattlement here in Fort Worth and, he died 

'bout 20 year sgo. Den 'twas 'bout 13 year ago I ma~ries JC?ck Holman and 

he died in 1930. 1's shot t17 dis marrin' business but I aintt gwine try it 

no more, no, suh. 

"'Twixt all dem husoends and workin' for de white folks I gits 'long, 

but Its old and de l~st few years I can't work. Dey P9YS me $12.00 de month 

from de State and dpt's what I lives on. Shucks, I's not worth nothin' no 

more. I jus' sets and sets :and thinks of de old days and my mammy. ill dat 

make me sad. 1111 tell you one d~m songs what 'epresses my feelin's 'zactly. 

"I's &m climbin t Ja.cob's ladder, 1a.dder, 
I's am climbin' JR,cob's lpAder, la.elder, 
Soldier of de cros~; O-h-h-h! Rise and shine, 
Give Ga:wd de glory, glory, glory, 
In de year of Jubilee. 
I wants to climb up Jacob's ladder, ladder, 
Jacob's ladder, till I gits in de new Jerusalem. 

11 "Dat jus' how I feels • 

•• **.* 
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L.ABBCII HOL!!!, 79. ... born 
aear 'eGdTille. ill T7ler 
Oount,', 'eks. a slaTe or 
Willl .. Belt. Be ••• liTes 
b !eataol'lt, Texaa. 

Page One 

" I' e Jus' small fry wheD freeda. C CDe. 'cause I I. bora in 

1858. Bill Holt was aT lias.a'a aame. dat .h\r dey cal18 me Lamce 

Bel t. )41 maBsa, be come from .Al.abBlla but 'fliT a~ aad dad~ born 

in !eDII. l4aaay llSlIled Hannah and daM,. Elbert. ~ cooked for 

de white tolks but daddy, he de sh8emaker. Dat COB.ider' a tine 

jeb en de pleatati_. I cause he aake all de shoes de white to1ks 

usea tor e'fer;rdlv aIld all de cullud peeple shoes. Ine1'7 tl •• d87 

kill de 'beef de,.. BaTe de hide tor leather and dey put it i. de 

treug1a call de tall Vl\t, with dar.-. bark a1ld .ther thing.. ad lea'fe 
I 

lea dere long t1. me. Dat change de raw hide t. leather. When de 

ah.e d •• e us black dell with • Got, t CBUse U8 haTe t. d. dat or wear t. red. I'a de little tike what help m:r daddT put on de •• ot. 

"Kassa haye de big plu:tatio. and I 'a.ber de big log heule. 

It haTe de ga1le17 OD. both aldea and dey' a de lllILg hall down de 

ce.ter. De degs and •• met18.8 a p088UJ1 used to mn through de hall 

at Jl1ght. De hall was big 'aeugh t. dance i. and I pla:rs de tiddle. 

Itlfl' --7 haTe four boys, call Eb and Ander and Ttibe. M7 

b 19 brother Bb he tote S8 aaJ'l.1' bucket. of water te d. hand.a 1. de 

fle1d he w.re all de hair otten de tap be head. 

-1-
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111 ... daTe Steries 
P;iage: 'r_ 
ef IJ:-las) 

PagfJ 'rwe 

"1 be Be glad wheD ChristmB.s come, when Its li'l. non in de quar1er 

.(~ nang up steeking and UB have plenty homemake ginger cake and candy malte 

aut of sugar and m""be It apple. One ChriBtmass I real small and .., .~ 

b~ me a nit ef clothea in de store. 1 s. preud of it 1 '!raid to Bit dawn 

ill it. '!erials in dem ~ was strong and last a leng time. One time I 

git de firat pair ah,es !nil a stere. I thought dar'. gold. liT daddy beu.gh.t 

dem for me and de,' have a brace in de toe and was nattral black. 

"Who treed_ cOlle us taily breaks up. Old lliSll7 curt bear 

see rq m~ go, so us stq. Dey give rq da.d.dy a place Oil credlck aDd he 

start tara and dey even'le. him hOBses aad .ule and ether thiDgII he need. 

l41' aassa geed to de Bigger.. I stqs with my -"'1 till she die when I ten 

year old and den RT brother Eb he take ae and raise me till I sixtee.. Den 

I g •• f'! fer 1IT8elf. 

"De. yeung year us have good time. I fiddle t. de dance. plq 

'Git ~.p 1a de C.ol,' and 'Bopus Creek and de later.' U8 sho' dress up ter 

de dance. 1 han black calico pan1ta 1I'1th red ribbon up de sides and a 

hiCkery shirt. De gals all wears ribbons 'r~ de waist and Olle like it 

• rCNJld de head. 

"Us have more hard time atter :!reedn ceme dan ill ell de other time 

together. Us linn' 1. treuble time. ':Seu.t 15 ~ar ago I l.st a leg, a big 

leg fall 'eros. it when I malti.' ties. I had plenty den but it go for de 

he.pital. 

• •••••• 
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EX-SLA. VE STORIES 
(Teu-e) 

BIL1 BOMiR, 87, WAS born A slave 
on June 17, 1850, to Mr. Jack Homer, 
who owned a large plantatio .. Ilear 
Shreveport, Da. In l~oO ~~Ll we~ 
given to M:r. Homer's d&llghter, who 
moved to ~aldwell. Texas. Eill now 
lives at 3215 lLcKinley A.v"., Fort 
Worth, Tex2.s. 

Page One 

"I is 8'1 : ... ~srs Old, 'cause I i~ born on Juae lith, in 

1850. and tnat's 'cording; to de et .. tement my missy give me. I ws.s born 

on Me,ss~. Jack Horner~s p1~ntation, cl"se to Shreveport. Hi':) ()wned nxy 

mammy e,ua. my pAPl1~T and 'OCUl; 100 otnhr S.lavt;s. .liill' 5 pl?J.l"ation was 

a big tul. I d.on't kno\"1 how lll.?ny acres him have, but it was miles long. 

Dere was 50 m~y buildlne;s and. sueds on dl'tt plFl.ce it wa.s r' sms,ll to~. 

De massa.' s house waS iii. big tw<>-st ory building :md. dere was de spinnln' 

nouse. d.e smokehouse, dp. blp..cicsmitH snop nnd. e. nUl'sery lor de culb .... d 

cllillens ana. a .lot or snede end 15 i en. In de lliC'c"r quart era d.ere was 

50 one-room c~.b1ns I?.nd d.ey W3~ ten in p. row Pond deJ:tE WAS :five rows. 

"De caollls was bui.lt of logs aHd Had dlrt floors 2.nd a ho.l. 

wnar a wintlow should be and a stone ::!:'ireplace T. or de cookin' and dtl! 

ne~.t. Dere was ~. cooknouse for de big nouse and all de cookin' for 

de white folks was 'tended to by four COOlCB. y{e has lots of food, too'-

cornme?l and. v.,getables :md r.1ilk And 'la,ssas and meat. For mos t de 

me:::.t dey k01icued hawgs in de Miss' sippi Hive]' bOlltO!':IS. Once R week, 

we have wnlte f.lour biscuit. 

"Some work was hard a.nd some easy, but IllS.Bsa don t t lieve in 

overworkin t his slaves. Sat'~ afternoon and Sundey, dere was no 

work. Some whippil'll done, bUli most readonpJ)le. It' (j.e ni,;ger stubborn, 
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ders whips 'nough for to r.h&..TJ.g~ his mino.. If de nigg~r rUus 01 I, dO.t 

V 
calls a.e good !'hippin IS. I:t" ~y 0 ... de cu.llud folks he.s de misery, dp.~ 

let~ him r~8 'in bed and if de ,"!1isery bad d~ lil?SSa c:?ll de doctor. 

"I lnrn1. to Jd coacnna..u mCl. drive for me.!'!sa l IS f2lllily'. E:J.t in 

de year of' 1800, Missy Uary gits married to Bnl Johnson e.nd at dat 

weddin' massa .tiorlt~.::' gives me fl11o. 4':::1 otat!r ni~&ers to her for de ~d.din t 

present. Massa Johnson's fR,thel' elves hlJD. 50 ni"ers too. Dey naB P 

gran' weddinl. I n~lpa take care of de hosse~ ~d dey jus' k~pl a-camin'. 

I I sp':ct dere we.! more In 100 peoples de~ c.nn dey h~v~ lots ot' music 

:md dlilncill l and ep.ts p.nd, I Ispects, drinks, 'cause we'una rnQ.de pea.ch 

br:=!ndy. You s .. e, de lIassR. hp,d :lis own still. 

"After ae wet1din' was over, deY' gives de couple de intRre. 

Dere' 5 whq,r dis nigger co;ues in. I and de other niggers wal!l lined up, 

- / 

all with de clean clothes on &.."ld d.en d,e massa sq, 'lor to give my lovin' 

da}J.etlter de ril.art, I ,ives you d~ge f50 niggers. Massa. Bill's fp,ther done 

de same for his son, ann dere we'~~s was, 100 nige~rs with a n~w massa. 

"Dey lOads 15 or 20 wSi;0ns and starts f'or Texas. -::e travE'ls from 

d~y1igLlt to aark, witn mos t de niggers walkin t. 01' course, it was hard, 

but we en~1 oys de trip. Dere wafS one nlg~er c~.11ed Monk and him knOWI!I I? 

son, Md 12rned it to us, like this: 

" 'W'uk, wRlk, you nigger. walk! 
De road. am. c1u-8t.y, C1.e road. _ tou.ci1, 
Dust in de eye, dust in de tuft; 
Dust in de mouth, "ous can IT, talk -
Walk, you ni"ers. don t 1; you balk. 

II tiVaJ.k, walk. you. n1~ger walk! 
De road am dusty. de road am rough. 
Walk 'til we reach dere t walk or. bu.st -
De road 811 lon" we oe dere by and by. I 
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}row, we'uns was a-follerin' benin' de wagons And we'Wls einGs it to de 

slow steps ot· de ox. We'uns don't sirig it many times 'til de missy 

come,=,nd. sit in ne oack ot· de wagon, fa,Cln' we tuns and ane begin to De:tt 

ce slow time and sing wld we'Wls. Dat pJ.epse Misey iilary to sin~ with us 

nnd sue lau~h ~nd laugn. 

".A.f'ter 'bOUt two weeks we cornea to de p.Lp.ce ~ear Caldwell, in TexRs, 

and dere 'i'lal ouild in I a and land cl"8',:r~d, so we' s soon <;3et tl~d. Ml?SSi 

plants mos~ly cotton Rnd corn and cl~ars more land. I larned to be a 

coa,c.omaR, but on r .. at place I de ox driver or uses C!e noel 

MYous never drive de ox, did 7ous'? ne mule ain't stuDDorn side o:t: 

o.e ox, ue ox am stuoborn and den some more. One t irue I"ls hal. lin. • fence 

rails and. de oxen stp.r't5 to turn. gee when I wants d~m to go ahead. I calle 

for haw, but dey P~ys dis niGger no mind ~~d keeps ~in~ gee. Den dey 

starts to run and de overseer hollers fI,ne Asks me p 'Whar :,rr)U cwine'(' I 

hollers back,. 'I's nolo pin~, Its oein ' took •• Dem OAeU tS.K.es Ide to de 

wt-ll for de wa,ter I 'cause if dey- ~it!5 dry and ie near wA.ter, c.ey goes in 

spite 01: d.e devil. 

ttDe t"'eatment !ram new masse. am gl)od, t c~use of Missy Mary. She sa..v 

\'0 Mas:!!1a Bill. 'I! you !!lUSI 'bUse de nlgger, 'buse yOU!! own. '.Ie h2S music 

and part 1e 8. V{e plays d.e quill, make from willow at 1ck when de sap am up. 

Yous takes a.e stick ~d pounds de bark loose 1a.ud slips it ot':f, den slit de 

wood in one end and down one side, puts nolt:! in de bark I::1nd PUt it ba.ck on 

de stick. De quill plays like d~ flute. 

III never goes out without de pass, so I nt"!v~r has trouble with ae 

patter rollers. Niiger Monk, nim have de '8p~r1ence with 'em. Dey kotched 

-3-
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F?..ge Four 

him twice and dey shot m?xes h":.n hu;np nnd holler. After ~"2t he gits 

pass or st~vs to home, 

"De 7la.r mlike no niff'rune,", wi tn us, I cept cte soloiers COLles 

"c;nd takes d.e rations. But we'uns never goes hungry, 'CRuse d~ m2.sS? 

puts some niEg·""'s huetlin l for Will h:awgs. After surrender, missy reacts 

de paper ~nd tells dat we'uns is free, out dat ~e'uns kin st~v 'tll we 

is 'just~d to de change. 

"lJe second ye?:I' after de i'lar, c,e maseR sells de plR.nt~tion 

~nd goes back to Louisiana ~d cten we1uns all lef'. I goes to L9redo 

lor seven yee:r and worKS on :.. stock ranch, den I ,oes to farm in ' • I 

g-its married in 18'19 to Mpry HObinson ~.nd we'uns [las 14 chilluns. Four 

of dem lives nere. 

ttl works hard aJ.l my lire It 11 19;,5 anQ den I':,:, too old. 

My wi!"e nnd I Ii vee on de pensions we gi ts. 

****.**.***.*.**. 
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SCOTT HOOPER, 81. was born a 
slave of the Rev. Robert Turner. 
a Baptist minister who owned 
seven slave f811111e •• The7 lived ~ . 
. on a _all farm near '.renah8, then 
called Bucksnort t in Shelby County, 
Texas. Scott's father wsa owned 
by JB.Ck Hooper. a neighboring 
far-ere Scott married Steve Hooper 
when ahe was thirteen and they had 
eight children, whose whereabouts 
are now unknown to her. She re­
ceives an $8.00 monthly pension. 

Page One 

"fell, I'll do de best I can to tell yous 'bout my 11fe. I used 

to haTe de good I collection, but worryment 'ban t ups and downs has 'feet ed 

I knows how old I is, 'cause.~ have it in de Bible, and 

I' s born in de year 1856. right in Shelby County. and near b7 Buclamort, what 

all call Tenaha now. 

"Ma.sa. !'urner aID de besteat man he conld be and taken good care of 

us, for aho'. He treat us like humans. There,. no wlm.ppin' 8 like some 

other place. has. Gosh. What some dem old slaves tell tb~t de whup and de 

short r ationa and lot. of hard work all awful. so ua all lucky. 

I'liassa don' t have de big place, but Jus' seTen faJllil ies what was 

five to ten in de :(8II11ly_ K1' JIl8.JID7 had nine chillen, bu.t 'fII3' pappy didn't 

liTe on us place, but on Jack Hooper's fal'll, what aD four mile off. He 

comes lednesdq and Saturdlq' night to lee us. His maBSa. am good, too. ahd 

lets him work a acre C1f land and all what he raises he can sell. PapW 

plant. cotton and mostest de time he railes better'n balf de b&le to he acre. 

Dat-a.-wq, he heye IIOD81' andhe own pony aDd saddle, and he brung us chillen 

candy and t071 and coffee and tea for Dl8ID7. He done save tbout $500 when 

8urrender COIl'. but it am all 'lederate money' and it a.in't worth noth1n'. 

Be give it to us chillen to pl~ with. 
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"Massa Turner am de Baptist preaeherman and he have de church at 

Bucksnort. He run de store, too, and folks laughs 'callse 'sides being 8. 

pre~cherman he sells whiskey in dat store. He makes it medicine for us, 

with de cherry bark and de rust from iron nails in it. He call it, 'Bitters,' 

and it a good name. It shot taste bitter as gall. When us feels de miser,y 

it am bitters us gita. Cutor oil am candy' side d.em bitter::)! 

"lAy grandmalDll1Y' am de cook and all us ents in d.e shed. It s plenty 

food and meat and 'la.sses and brown sugar and miLe and butter, and even some 

white flour. Cour:;)s, pellS e.nd beans am allus on dat ta.b1e. 

"Whnen surrender cane maBsa calls all us in de yard and makes de talk. 

He tells us we's free and am awful sorr,y and shOW great wo~ent. He s~ 

he hate to part with us and us been good to him, but it am de law. He say us 

can stay and work de land on shares t but mostest left. eourse, IB8lDI!lY go to 

Massa Hooper' a place to pappy and he rents land from Massa Hooper •• and us 

live there seven years and might yet, but dam nu nux causes so much trouble-

mente ill us ni.g-,gers 'fraid to sleep in de house and goss to de woodl! at night. 

P~py gits I fratd something happen to us and come to Fort forth. Dat in 1872 

and he farms over in de bottom • 

.. I' 8 married to steve Hooper den, 'cause us marrY' when I's thirteen years 

old. He goes in teamin' in Fort Worth and hauls sand and gravel twenty-nine 

years. Be dom' sieh when he dies in 1900. Den I does la.undry work t ill I I s 

too old. I tries to ~ dis house and does f&ir till age catches me and now 

I can't p~ for it. All I haa is $8.00 de month and I'~ glad to git dat, but 

it won't even bu.y food. On sich 'mount, there am no wtf! to stinch IIIY'self and 

pinch off de pqmenta on de house. Dat am de worryment. 
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EX-SL.A.VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

E.t"{-SLAVJ:: AUTOBIOGRAPHY' 

ALICE HOUSTON, pioneer nurse and 
midwtfe on whom m~ San Angelo-
ana have relied for years, waa 
born Ootober 22, 1859. She was a 
slave of Judge 11m watkLns on his 
small plantation in nay-s county, 
near san Maraoa. Texas and served 

\. ' " 

as hOU5& girl to her mistresa. lira. 
Lillie Watkins for many year. after 
the Civil war. At Mrs. watkins f 
death she oame with her hnsband, Jim 
Houston. to San Angelo. Texas where 
she has oontinued her servioes as 
nurse to white families to the pres­
ent time. 

~/..., ": 
'I'''' .... ,' 

(, .. y' 
" • 1.1/ , .. ' 

, Alioe relates her slave day experienoes as follows: 

a1 was Jes' a little ohile when dat Civil war broke 

Qut and. I IS had de bea, t white folts ill de world. My ole. 
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mistress she train me for her house girl and nurse 

maid. natts whar I's gits so many good ideas fer 

nura1.n '. 

"'MY mother's name was }.:ariah watkins aA' my 

father was named Henry watkins. He would go out in de 

woods Oil sat'day nights and ketch 'possums aAd bring 

dem home ang bake 'em wid tatera. Dat was de best eatinf 

we bad. Course we had good food all de time but we jest 

like dat 'possum best. 

"Mr marster, he only have four families and he had 

a big garden fer all ~f us. We had our huts at de back 

of de farm. Dey was made out of logs and de cracks daubbed 

up wid am.d'. Dey was olean and comfortable though, and we 

bad good beds. 

~When we was jest little kids ole marster he ketch 

us a stealin' watermelons and he say. 'Gitl Gitl GitJ And 

.heil we runs and stoops over to orawl through de orack of 

de fenoe he aho' give us a big spank. Den we runs off 

oryu' and lookln' baok like • 

• Ole marster, he had lota of hogs and oows and 
\ 

ohickens and I can Jes' taste dat olabber milk now. Ole 
»8D fD.ll 

mis8, she have a big dish/Of olabber and she tells de girl -
to set dat down out in de yard and ahe say. 'Give all dem 

oh1l1nn a spoon now and let dem eat dat.' When we all git 

'ronnd dat Pall W.8 sho' would liok dat olabber up. 

~. had straight ~lpa made out of white lowell what 

•• 110'1'8 Oil dat ole sp1lln1n' wheel. Den dey make J~&.n8 for 

de m.a'8 breeohes and dye it wid oopperas and some of de 
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cloth dey dye wid sumao berries and hit W"s sbo' :purty too. 

"Ole miss, she muke soda out of a certe in kinc1 of Vleed 

and dey makes coffee out of dried sweet taters. 

"lry mars ter he d idn' have no over-sef~r. He say his 

sl~ves had to be treated rif.;ht. Ee never 'lowed none of his 

slaves to be sold 'way from their folks. I's nev'l', nev'r 

seen any slaves l..ll chains but I's hear talk of der:1 ohains. 

f~tr white folks, dey tries to teach Us to read and spell 

and write some una after ole marster move into town he lets us 

go to a real school. That's hOYJ come I can re~d so many docto' 

books you see. 

"We goes to church wid, our 'wl,'hite folks at dem cum:p 

meetin's and oh J.,awdy 1 Yes, mam, Vie all s ho 1 d 10 sho ut. 

sometimes we jined de church too. 

"Vie was bed our clothes on sat'day and canoed dat night. 

ftOn Christmas and }~ew Ye~r we would have ~ll de good 

things old marster I.~nd ole missue had ~nd 'when any of de 

white folks marry or die dey sho 1 curry on big. ':reddin's 

and funerals. dem was de biggest times. 

TTwhen vie Gits sick, ule illarster he h<:.ve de doctor 

right now. He shot was good 'bout dut. Ole miss she make 

us wear a :piece of lead 'round our necks fer Ge illularia und 

to keeps our nose from bleedin' and all of us WOI'e some ~s­

afoetida tround our neoks to keep off oontaGion. 

ltWhen de war olose ole mal'ster calls up all oe slaves 

and he say. 'you's all free people now, jest same as I is, 

and you 08n go or stay,' and we all wants to stay 'cause 
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wasn't nothin' we knowed how to 00 only Vlh£.t ole rnarster 

tells us. He sa~ he ~et us work 6e land and give us half 

of what we wake, tWO VIe all staJ·-ed on several years until 

i.e died. We stayed with 1.:iss :7utkins. ,-:nd liere I is ~n ole 

nigga. still adoin' go06 in dis v;orlo, t.-tellin' de v,ibite 

folks how to take cure of de ctJilluns. 1t 
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JOSEPHIlm HOWARD was born in 
slave17 on the Walton planta­
tion n"ar Tuscaloosa, Alabama. 
She does not know her age, but 
when Mr. Wal t on ruo" ed t 0 Texas, 
before the Civil War, she was 
old enough to work in the fields. 
Josephine is blind and very feeble. 
She 11'ves with a daughter at 1520 
uthur st.. Houston. Texa.s. 

Page One 

"Lawd have mercy. I been here a thousnnd year, seems 1 ik". 'Course 

I ain't been here st) long, but it seems like it ",hen I gits to thinkin' 

back. It was long time since I "as born. long 'fore de war. WaJIllIlY's 

name was Leonora and she was cook ffJr Marse 'rim Walton what had de 

plantation at Tu.scalOQsa. Dat am in Alabamy-. Papa' 8 name was Joe Tatum 

and he 11 ved on de place 'jinin' aum.. Course, papa and mamy w&sn t t 

married like folks now, 'cause dem times de white folks jes' pl' slave 

.en and women together like hosses or cattle. 

"Dey allus done tell us it am wrong to lie and steal, but wb..v did de 

white folks steal ~ mammy and her mammy? Dey lives clost to some water, 

some.heres over in AIricy, and de man come in a little boat to de sh?' and 

tell dem he got presents on de big bOat. l!ost de men am out hllntin' and 
I 

my mamm, and her mBm~ gits took out to dat big boat and dey locks dem in 

a black hole what maumy s~ so black ;rou can't see nothin'. Dat de sinfulles' 

stealin' dey is. 

ItDe captain keep dem locked in dat black hole till dat boat gits to Mobile 

and dey is put on de block and sold. )lSIDIllY' is 'bout twelve year. old and 

dey _ lold to Marse Tim, blt grandma dies. in a month and dey puts her in 

de slave grave7ard. 
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IlMammy am nuss gal till she git older and den cook, and den old 

Marse Tim puts her and papa ~ogether and she has eight chillen. I reckon 

Marse Tim "arn't no worser dan other white folks. De nigger driver sho' 

whip us, with de r~&son and without de reason. You never kno~fd. If dey 

done took de notion dey jes' lays it on you and you can't do nothin'. 

"One mornin t we 115 all herded up and mammy am cryin' and say dey 

gwine to Texa,8, but can't take papa. He don't 'long to den. Dat de lastee' 

time we ever seed papa. Us and de women am put in wagons but de men slaves 

am chained together and has to walk. 

"Marse Tim done git a big farm up by Marshall but only live a year 

dere and his boys run r.e place. Dey jes' like day papa, .work us and work us. 

Lewd have mercy, I hear dat call in de mornin' like it jes' jesterday, 

'.All right, everybody out, and you better git out iffen :rou don't want to 

feel dat bullwhip 'cross you b~ck.1 

"My gal I l1'1,1'es with don't like me to tAlk 'bout dero times. She S3,y 

it ain't no more and it ain't good to think 'bout it. But when ;/OU has live 

in slave times you ain't gwine forgit dem, no, suh! I's old and blind and 

no 'count, but l's alive, but in slave times ltd be dead long time ago, 'cause 

whi t. folks didn't have no use for old niggers :md gi t ahet of dem one w~v or 

t' other. 

"It ain't till de aOjer8 comes we is free. Dey wante us to git in de 

p1ckin', 80 my folks and some m.ore atB1'8. Dey dicln't know no place to eo to. 

KaBmT done took sick and die and 1 hires out to cook for Missy Howard, and 

marries her coachman, what am Wood8on Howa.:rd. We farms and comes to Bouet on 
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nigh sixty year ngo. Dey has mule cars den. Woodson gi ts a jo# drs.'Tin' r-md 

'fore he dies W~ raises three boys and seven gals, but all 'cept two gals am 

d~<~d now. Dey takes C8re of me, and datall I }mow 'b0Ut myself • 

•••••• 
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LIZZIE HUGHES. blind Negress of 
Harrison County. Textl,s, Wa.f. born 
on Christrne.s Day. 1848, a. slave 
of' Dr. Newton Fall, near Nr.~og­
doches. Lizzie rnarri~d ~hen she 
was eighteen and has lived near 
Marshall since that time. She 
is cared for by a. married daugh­
ter, ~o live on Lizzie's farm. 

Page One 

"My n~!!le 8'.1 Lizzie Fall Hughes. I was borned on Christmas 
I 

at C1..,ireno. I t\~en old Nacogdoches town and San .A.ugustine. Dat 

eighty-nine year ago in slavery time. My yeung lUf:tst~r give me 

my age on a piece of pap~r when I m~ried but the rats cut it up. 

"I 'longed to· Dr. Fall and old Miss Nancy. his wife" They 

come from Georgia. Papa was nam~d Ed Rilson Fall and mommy was 

June. Dr. Newton Fall had a big place at Chireno and a hundred 

slaves. They lived in li'l houses round the edge of the field. 

We had ~verything we needed. Dr. Newton run a store and was a big 

printer. He had a printin' house at Chireno and 'nother in Calif-

ornia. 

"The land was red and they worked them big Missouri mules 

and shot raised somethinf. Nast~r had fifty head of cows, too, and 

they WaS plenty wild game. When ma.ster was ~ne he had a. overseer I 

but tell him not to whip. He didntt Ilieve in rushin' his niggers. 

All tbe white folks at Ch~reno was good to they nigger.. On Saturday 

' . 
. night master give .a.11 the men a jug of syrup lmd a sR.ck of flour and 

&. hall or middlin' 'and the' smOkehouse wa.~ sllue full of beef and pork. 

We had a good"t'ime on that place and the niggers""1las happy. I 'member 
7 

the men go out in the JDornin i • singin 1 : 
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1111 went to the barn with a shinin'. bright ::noon, 
I went to the wood o.-buntin' a coon. 
The coon spied. me from a. suga.r maple tree, 
Down went l'l1J" gun and up the tree went me. 
Nigg~~ and co~n come tumblin 1 down, 
Give the bide to mR.ster to take off to town, 
That coon was full of good old fat., 
And master brung me a new beaver hat.' 

"Part of tnoth~r song go like this: 

"IM~ster s~, you breath smell of brandy, 
Nigger say, no, I ' s lick 'lnss~s can~.l 

"When old ma8t~r come to the let and hear the men singin I like that, 

he say, 'Them boys is lively this mornin', lis gwine git a big day's plowint 

done. Tbey did, too, Icause them big Uissouri mules shot tore up that red 

land. Som~time they sing: 

"'This ad.nlt Christmas mornin', just a long summer d~, 
Hurry up. yellow bO"J and don't run Iw81', 
Grass in the cotton and weeds in the corn. 
Get in the field, 'cauee it soon be morn. 1 

"At night wh~n the hands came in th~ didn't do nothin' but eat and cut 

up round the quarters. They'd have a big ball in a big barn there on the 

place and sixty and seventy on the floor at once, singin': 

"tJuba this and Jube. that, 
J'Q.ba killed a yaller cat. 
Juba this and Juba that, 
Bold you partner where you at.' 

"The whites preached to the niggers end the niggers preached to they--

s.lvea. Gen'man aho' could preach good them times; ever,ybody oried, they 

preached so good. I'. a mourner "hen I gi t fret!. 

"I's big 'nough to work round the house when war starts. but not big 

'n~gh '0 be .t~inl 'bout marryin'. lIs shot sorry when wets sot free. 

-3--
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Old m@ster didn't tell his nigg~rs they free. He didn't want them to go. 

On a d~v he's gone, two ~hite men come and showed us a pi~ce of paner and 

aay we's free now. One them men was e. big mill man and told mama hetll give 

her $12.00 a month pnd feed her seven 11 '1 nlgg~rB if she go cook fer hE 

mi1lhands. P,"lpa donf'\ die in sla.ve~, 80 mnma goes with the man. I 1U n off 

and hid uno.er the" house. I wouldntt 1en.ve till I s"ed master. When he COl!le 

home he S~t 'L1zzie, w~ didntt ~ou go?' I S~T. 'I don't want to l~ave my 

preserves and light bread.' He let me s~~r. 

If Then I gits me a·li'1 man. He works for mr>ster in the stor" ::lnd 

I works round the house. Master give m~ two dresses and a pair of shoes 

when I married. We lived with him ~ year or two and then come to Marshall. 

My husband worked on public work and I kept house for white folks an~ we 

saved our money and buyed thi s 1i 11 farm. My man's dead fourteen years 

now and my gal and her. husband keeps the farm goin I. 

"lie and mY' man di dn f t have nothin I when we 1 eft Nac06doche S t but 

,we works hard and saves our money and bu.vod this farm. It 1pear like these 

young nigger. don't try to 'cumulate nothin' • 

••••••• 
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MOSE HtJ.RSEY believe:s he is abe·..lt 
eiGhty-tw, years old. He wwa:s bern 
in !lavery (In 2. planta.ti Gll in LGuis­
it'.lla. and was br3u~ht tl') Tex~,s by his 
parents after they were freed. M.:se 
ha.e beelt a pre:1cher m.et I.M' h~ life, 
2nd now believes he is app~imted by 
Ged t., be "Hee.d Prephet sf the World." 
He Ii vel! wi th his dau~ter at 1120 
Tenth ~t., D~llas, Texae. 

Page One 

It! was berm etmewhere in L.ui:si:ilna, but ca't re(elle~t the pl::>ee 

exa.ct, 'cause ! Wrl.S sueh a, little ehap when we left there. But I hear~d 

my mother and fath~r sa,y they bellJn(~ed ts MHrse Morris, a fine ~t"!ntlem::m., 

with everythin~ fine. He 801d th~m t~ M~r5e Jim E9Iin~. ~f Red River 

C,Ullty, in Texae. So ther cha,~es their n.ame fr'irCl !J/iirris til Billing, LizR 

B.lin~ and Charlie BQlin~,they was. Marse Bl'tlin~ didn't buy my br~ther 

. Md sieter. st th2t ntp-de me the eld~rest ~hild ;and th~ onli!'!!!!t (me. 

lalOld. The h.uee was the finest I ever !Seen, white p.nd tw,-st"ry-. He hrtd 

ab.ut eixty 51Q.ves, and he th9:"e;ht a pewerful l"t. of :my felk::s, I ~ause they 

w~us ~o.d werkers. My mother, speeiP-l, w~s a pew~!'ful 'li~ioue w.-.mal'l. 

"We lived ri,ht well, .olll!liderin'. \Ve had a little 1$' h9Use like 

the rest ef the niaers and I played r~und the place. Eat in' time e$me, 

my mother brun~ a pet .f pee.s or beanl.'! and cornbrea.d or side me::lt. I had 

169 

1nether brether and eister cemin 1 'l.He; then, ;,md we hA.d tin plates and eupe 

and laLives an.d spe'Ils, and. al1us set t. qur fe.d. 

"We had 'Jle~h of alethes, sich as they wa.s. ! w~re I!Ihirttails '.tut .f 

dUlki.,s till I was a bie bey. All the little niggers were shirttails. My 
v 

mether had fair t. middli.' •• tte. dresl!les. 
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Ex-~lave Steriee 
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IIJ.ll week the ni"iC>;s werked plant iIa' :md hoein I and carin' fer the 

and h2.wii:s end ~heep. ~ Sun~ays they had meet in " sometime~ at sur hQUse. 
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l!)emeti:nes ~t 'nether house. Ri~ht fine meetin' s, t 81). The~v'd pre:ach .omd pray 

and sin~ -- ~hout, to.. I heared them cit up with ~. powerful force ef the 

~irit, «lappin' they hpnds ~nd walkin' round the plBee. ~heyld shout, 'I 

~()t the ~19ry. I ~~t that old time 'lieion in my heart. I I seen stlme pewerful 

tfi~rRti?n! of the spirit in them dRYS. Uucle Billy preached to us and he was 

" 'Sisters, won't yw help me bear my erOl5l5, 
Help me bear my cross t 
I been done wear my cross. 
I been done with all thin,s here, 
'Cause I reRch Gver Zi~n's Hill. 
Sisters, .nlt :vou please help bear oy cress, 
up over Zion's hill? ' 

eamp alon~ the WOGds by wr place. I heared they wa! :a. war and folks W.2JS &oin I 

with 'visiolle and livest~ek. I wasn't rau<:h bi~,er'n a millute aJad I was sCaI'/';d 

eleaa t. my wits, 

"Then they' s a. time when paw e2,Vs we'll be a-se:arehil!l' a place to st::;:r 

and werk en a. PaF' woq,. They wa.s :;> consider' ble mtmy .. i~Cl"rs left the B~lin~l5. 

The day we went away, whi~h was t<::auee 'twas the bre*in l up iff sl?very, we 

went in the w~.D., out the ca!ri~e "ate in frsnt the Belini;' s place. AS we 

•• nsid'ble plenty of me. 

"Ie we.t t. a place called Mutua, or s eme thin. , like thRt. My plilW eays 

he'll make amaa of me, alild he puta me t. breakil'1' ~r.und aad choppiD' wo.d. 
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Pace ThDee 

Them .was bRd times. Money was aearee a.nd t'1U.r fr..edill l waG p!)re. 

"My PI'l\'1 dijl!d and m!',l\V' ,-,.nd me and the childreJl, NancY' and Mare;ina ~nd 

Jessie a...11.d Geere;e, mclV~S, to :it little pl,;u.e rie:ht flU.tside ShermAn. M!'lW ttok 

in washin' and irQniu'. 1 went .ne week te seheol and the teaeher ~~idI 

le9rned fastest Gf any b.~ ahe ever see. She was a _ice, white l~dy. Maw 

toek me flU.t of sah$ol 1cause sheaeeded me' at home t. tend the ~ther ehildren, 

so's she .t)uld w'.irk. I h~d apowerf'u.l yearlilill' to read .. md write, and I 

studied out'n my bo.ks by ~yself and my friends helped me with the ciph~rilli. 

"I did w~.tever werk I IlJUld f~Jl.d to d., but my Tns;aW Stidd 1 WrtS a 

differelilt mood t. the 'other .hildrea. 1 '8S allus .f a'lie:l.us 911d se!'ieu.s 

turn of mind. I was b~tised when 1 WaS fifteea and then when I was ab?Ut 

twenty-five I he2red a elear eaLl to preaeh the G.spel-w9rd. I went te 

preaahln' the werd of G9.wd. I cot married and raised a family of children, 

and I farmed and. p:reached. 

"1 wal just a preacher t ill about thirty years atio, and then Gawd 

started _ill' '" prophet flU.t .f me. Toray I ~m Uese Hursey, Head Prophet 

t. the W~rld. They ie leseer prephets, but I ie the lIlain !tne. I become P.. 

. creat prophet by f9.8ti:a' ud pra,.vin' . I faet Mlnd,ye and WednesdaY's Q·lld 

Fri~s. I kalw Gawd is feedia' thepe~le thr.~h me. I see him in visions 

and he speake to me. la1936 1 SQ.W hill lit C.ml'leree and Jeffersen Streets(Dallas) 

.ad be had a ~reat baaner, eayia'. IJJl Deeds a penei.n. t In ~~st this 7ear 

I had II creat visien If war ill the ealtere •• ner If the w$rld. I seen miles 

of meamarehia' aad biC ~s aDd tre:aehes filled with dead melle Gawd tells me 

t. tell the peepl. to be prepared, 'cause t~.t1des If war is rtlli.' thi2! wq, 

'1l~d.: .• n the thtullaBda _f'.tilita et 4.l1ars they IIpead acia it "'It ,Iia' to 

·t •. kllp.;plethe" • .,rd Ga"d spew tbrtuch rae. 
"IJlil>~;";;'-"i1J.~Ji:h~t;'i'·';;',i,;:"·i '.:.,;',: ':'i,:.;~'1:,::tk:' ~:( '" .'::' ..... -:. •... ,},,::).::,:, .. : .. :.:.>< .. _, .. :.:.,:,.: .... .... ,.·: •.. · ... ~::~ .. !,~.·.'i~_\.; ....... , , .... : ... ,. . ....... .... . . '.' 
, ........ , "'" .... ~.~ ..• '.~-q< .. -: ~ _. -,' • " ". __ no'!. ..:!'. "". -" -" - .' - ,:.: -',-,. ' '; ,: .,',,~J\;,'::"~~\"';':' .::> ·,,·~~}'i" .• :~ .i,;>.:';,;:.,.>·\ ..•. ,."",,_ .'.~ '. ':':':"'~Jl ,\. .. .' ... ~;.: .I':;:":"·"-:"'=~':'·;:''''':;('' <'~::'::; 
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CH.A.RLE Y HURT, 85, W9.S bo rn a 
slave of John Hurt t who owned 
a large plantation and over a 
hundred sl~ves. in Oglethorpe 
County, Georgia. Charley stayed 
with his master for five years afte 
after the Civil War. In 1899 
Charley moved to Fort Worth, and 
now lives at 308 S. Barding St. 

nYes, suh, I'm borned in slavery and not 'shamed of it, 'cause 

I can't help how I'm borned. ~!'e QJn folks what wont B2Y dey borned in 

slavery. 

"Us plantat ion am near Naxie, over in O:;lethorpe County, in 

Georgia .• and massa &Ill John Hu.rt and .he have' near a hunerd slaves. Us 

live in de li'l cabin make from logs chink with mud and straw and twigs 

~ am mix with dat mud to make it hold. De big chimley ~m outside~e cabin 

mostly, and am logs :and mud, too. De ca.bin 8lD 'bout ten by twenty feet 

~.nd jus' one room. 

"Would I like some dem rations we used to git, now? I Deed I would. 

Dem was good, dat meat and cornmeal and 'lasses and'plenty milk and some-

times butter. De meat am mostest pork, with some -beef, 1 cause ma,sea raise 

plenty ha.wgs and tendin' meat curin' 2m Iily first work. I puts dat meat in 
.~ 

de brine and den smokee de hams an~ shoulders. When hawg-killinl time come 

11m buST _tohin' de lJIlokebOllse, '_hat am big, and hAmS :and eich hung on racks 

ibout 81x ~ •• t high froll de'fireplaoe. Den it II\V duty to keep dat fire 

'" .mOUld.rin" ~d Jus' smoldzrt. De more smok., de better. Den I packs dat 

m~t in' hawgs heads and put. 881t· over each lqer. Datam eome meat! 
e' , 

J',', ~ ',; .. ,' ~{ :". "', ."" . 

. ,; I 
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III must tell you 'bout dat whiskey and brandy. Massa have he own 

still and allus have three ba::.~rels or more whiskey arid br:mdy on h"nd. Den 

on Christm2s Day, him },)uts a tub of whiskey or brRndy in de yard and h::mt;e 

tin cups 'round de tub. Us helps ourselves, A.t first us start jokin' with 

each other, den starts to sin~.: and ever:rbody :am hap'iY. M""ssa watches us 

,and if one us gittin' too much, massa sends him to he c2.bin :and he eleep it 

off. Anyway, dat one d::ly on ms,ssals plRce all am happy and forgits dey am 

slaves. 

IIDe l~,st Christm:<l,s 'fore sur'!'ender I glts too much and am sick. 

GOsh a-mighty! Dat de sickest I ever be and dat de last time I git s drunk. 

Yes. suh. dat epoil dis niggpr' s t~.ste for whi~}r.ey. 

"Now, '.bout whupp in's, dere am only one whuppinl what ~ give. Jerry 

gits dat, 'cause he wont do what massa say. He tie Jerry on de log and 

have de r""hide whup. 

, 
"Dere am system on dat plantation. Everybody do he own work, sich 

as field hands, stock hands. de blacksmith and doe shoemaker a.nd de weavers 
~ v 

and clothes makers. I'm all 'round worker and goes after de mail. just 
.J 

'TUnnin' 'round de pl~.ce. 

"When de war start, all massale sons jinee de army_ He have three. 

John am de captain and James carry de flag ilJld I guesses~uguet am jus' 

de plainsojer. Dey all cames home 'fore de war-am finish. August git run 
~ . 

over by ,de wheel of de cannon truck ~nd it cripple he legs so he' can"t walk 

gooa. J.es gits sick with some kiI.\<1 fever misery and he am sent home. 

, >' am shot in a. shoulder and it stay sore and wontt heal. One day 
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Jerry sa.y to masse. he want to look at dat sore. Him see somethin I stickin' 

out and he pull' it. It a piece of young ma.sea' I!! co:a.t and de bullet have 

carry it into de flesh :and it am dere a whole yea.r. De sore gits ;:.11 right 

~,fter dat out. 

" IFore de boy'l'I goes to fight in' dey trains ne::1r de place where an de 

'oiE field fl):' to train hunerds of sojer bo;rs. I likes dRt, 'callse de 0.rwnS 

goes, 'ter-ump, ter-ump, ter-'cilllp,tump,tump," and de fifes goes, 'Le,ts,ta, 

te,tat ~ and plays Dixie. One day YounG massa trainin l dem sojers and he 

~m walkin' baCkwards and facin' dem sojers, and jus' as him say, 'Halt,' 

down he go, flat on he back. Right away quick, him say, ' 'Bout face,' 

'cause him don'.t WMt dem sojers to laugh in he face, so he turn dem 'round. 

"When surrender come, all deo what not kilt comes home and dey have 

a big 'ception in Muie. Dey hea.ve lots of long tables and de food an put 

on 'fore de t rain come in. Dere was two coaches full of de boys ;:and dey 

doesn't wait for dat train to stop. No, su"n, dey crawls out de windows. 

Well, dere am huggin' ~nd kissin' of de homefolk!!, and dey all laughin' 

end cryint at de SQIi1e time, 'cause of de joy dey's feelin'. Den dey all 

sets down to de feast. Massa make de welcome talk. I done hide in de wagon 

full of h:J.Tns and cakes a.nd pies 2nd dere a CQD.va.s ov'r dat stuff, anddat 

how 1 gits to dat welcome hame. 
.. 

If I crawl. out ~ foX'e dey unload.s de wagon and 'fore long mo.ssa see me 

and him S~J 'Gosh for hemlock! Boy, how cames you here?' I lets my face 

s;tp ;.a~i~l,t .tQout half iii. laugh. I say's, t I rides under dat canvas.' Dat 

.. t.~t .. ,lt.i""l~'~~.~'al.ld he. t~lll de people dat 1'm a pat 'otic nigger. .tf'ter 
. -1.-"':', I. -;.-..~ .~., ~., ,.; ,"_ '.,' , 

d." all eat. u8n.iggera git8 to, eat. For once, I gits plentlr pie and cake. 
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PB€eFour 

II Us never lla.ve much j oyments in da,ve time. Only when de corn ready 

for huskin' all de neighbor!!! comes dere and a whole big crowd 2m a-huskin' 

and singin'. I can't 1member dem songs, 'cause I'm not much for singin'. 

One go like dis: 

II 'Pull de husk, break de ear; 
\rhoa, I's got de red ear here.' 
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"l'fuen you finds de red ear, dRt ttltl~s 7°U to de prize, like kissint d. 

gal or de drink: of brandy 'or somethin'. Dey not 'nough red ea.rlS to suit us. 

"I'm thirteen year when surrender ,come. Massa don't call us to him like 

othor massa.s done. Rim jus' go tmong5~ de folks:and say, qfell, folks, yOU! 

am free now and no longer myprop'ty, and :rous 'titled t() pay for work. 

I 'member old Jerry sings, 'Free, free as de.~jqbird; free to flew like de 

j a.ybird. Whew! ' 

"Some de culLldfolks sta.ys rand some goes. Mostest dem stays and works 

de land on shares. I StRYS till I'm eighteen ye~r and den I works for a 

fa.rmer den for a blacksmith den some carpenter work and some railroadin'. De 

fact am, I wOrks at a~vthing I could find to does. I does cat most my life 4 

"It good for me to stay with Massa Hurt after freedom, 'cause den dey 

plenty trouble in every place. Dere am fightint 'twixt white and cullud 
., 

folks OTer votin' and atch. Dey try 'lect my brudder to Congress one time, 

but he not elect, 'cauee de white man what am runnin' 'gainst him gits a 

cul1ud preacher to run tgai~~t dem both. ])at split de cullud vcites and de 

white.man am Ilect. I vot.s like de white man say, c~p1e time., but after 

datI.1Jtops TOt1}1'. It ain't right for .me to vote 'lese I know. hQw and why. 

t I l.~.. to read and den • tart II vot in 1 gain. 
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II After de war de Xu Klux ::lm org' nize and d(>y mikes de niggers plenty 

trouble. Sometimes de niggers h2S it comin' to 'em ;:lnd lots of times dey 

am 'posed on. Dere a, old; rullud man n~.me George and he don't trouble 

17G 

nobody, but one night de' white caps";' dat what dey called - comes to George's 

pl~ce. Now, George know of some folks what mn whupped for nO""cause, so he 

prepare for dem white caps. Shen dey g1 ts to he house. George am in de loft. 

He tell dero he done nothin' wrong and for dem to go 'way, or he leiI]) demo 

Dey say he gwin~ he,ve a free sample of what he gi t if he do wrong and one 

3em white caps starts up de ladder to git George and George shoot him dead. 

'Nother white cap starts shoot in' through de cellini. He can't see George 

but t·hrough de cracks George can see and he shoots de second feller. So dey 

leaves and say dey come back. George runs to he old massa and he takes 

George to de law men. Never nothin' am done 'bout him killin' de white caps, 

'cause dem white caps goes 'round 'busing niggers. 

"I comes to Texas 'bout 40 yea.r since and gits >y purty good till 

de depression comes, den it hp.rd for me. ~~ age am against me, too, and 

many de time I's wish for some dat old h9ll1 and bfl.con on c.e aIr. plant?_tion. 

"First I marries Ann Arrant, in 1898 d~,t was, p.nd us ha.ve three 

chillen but dey all dead. Us git sep'rate in 1917 and I marries Mary Durh?m 

in 1921, and us still livin' together. Us have no chillen., M~mmy have ten 

chillen but 11m de only one wha.t am li vin' now, 'cause 11m de youngest. 

*.* 



'ASH IIGB.AK, a 93 year old Negro, 
WaB born a slave of Capt. Jill Wall, 
of Ricnmond. Va. Hia father, Charle,. 
Wall Ingr8Jft, ran away end secured 
work in a gold mine. Later, hie 
mother died and Capt. Wall Bold WPJh 
and his two brothers to Jia Ingr8lll, 
of Carthage, Texas. When Wash's 
father learned this, he overtook 
hiB sons before they reached Texas 
and put ht.self back in bondage, 
so he could be with his children. 
Wash served as water carrier for 
the Confederate soldiers at the 
battle of Manafield, La. He now 
lives with friends on the E17s1an 
lielda Road, seTen mile. southeast 
of Marshall, Texas. 

Page One 

"I d~nt know Ju~t how ole I is. I was 'bout 18 when de 

War was OTer. I was boln on Captain Waliia place in Riehllond, Vir-

gini'. Papp,.' s name was Charlie and m81Dlll7'. nalle was Calline. I hs.d 

six sisters and two brothers and all de sistera is dead. I haTen't 

heard from my brothers since Waster turn us 1008e. !l year after de 

war. 

"Peppy SpY dat he and m8JllllI,Y was Bold and traded Iota of 

times in Virgin1'. We alwqs went by de nMe of wboever we belonged 

to. I first worked as a roustabout bo,. dere on Capt. Wall's place in 

Virgini'. He w.s sho' 8. big .811, weighed aore'u 200 pounds.. He owned 

lot. ot niggers and worked lots of lend. The white folks Wall good to 

us. but Pappy was a tightin' man and he run off s.rld got 8. job in a 

gold mine in Virgin! I • 

177 

"J.fter PapP7 1'\lJl away', BlaaI1' died and den one da7 de overseer 

heded up a big bunch ot us niggera and driT us to Barnum'. fredin' tald 
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Ix-elave Stories 
('exu) 

dom in Mississippi. Dat's a place where dey aold and traded .iKers jus' 

lalc atock. I cried .. hen Capt. Wall aold lie. 'c_se dat ... one man dat aho' 

... good to his niger.. But he had too aaDy slave •• 

"Cotton .... a good pr1ce den and dem a1ave b~ers had plent,. of 1I0ney. 

We .as sold to J iJI Ingr_. of Carthage. Be bought a big gang of slavea 

and refugeed par1i or 'em to ltouil1ana and part to Texaa. We come to Texas 

in ox .. agOD.. Wiui!e we was on tne way, c81llPed at Xeachie, 1.0u.181ana. a man 

come ridin- iUloO carap and someone aq to me, "Iash, dar's 70ur PIJPP1'. I I 

didn & believe it • Ce:clae PapP7 .. as workin' in a gold mine in Virgin1·. Some 

of de lien told papPT .nis chillen i8 in camp and ue come aud I in' me and m7 

orotaers. :oen be jine Kaster Ingram's slaves ao .ue can De wi1;.n ai. c.n!llen. 

"Kuter Ingram had a big plantation down near Carthage and 10ta of 

niggers. Be alao ~d land, cleaJ"ed it and aol' it. I plowed with oxen. 

Ie had a G~erse~r and several taakmaaters. Dey • .nip de niggers for not 

.orkin' right, or tor runnint 'way or pili"erin' roun' master'. houae. We 

.oke up at four o'clock and worked from sunup to aundown. Dq give us an 

hour tor dinner. Dell dat work .foun' d.e .nouse et at tables with plates. 

Dem dat work in de field .as dro.,. in from .. ork: and fed Jus' like nos.e. 

at a big. long wooden trough. Dey' had to eat with a wooden ap-poa. JJe 

lirougD. and de food .as clean and sl.&1's plenty 01 it, and we stood up to 

eat. Ie went to bed soon after mpper durin' de week for dat' B 'bout all 

we feel like doio' after .orkin' twelve hours. We slept in wooden beds what 

had corded rope mattres.es. 

"1 • .ua.d to learn de belV ... we coul.d, 'cause dere was no schools • 

• e nad churcn out in d.e wooda. I didn' .ee no 110D.tt1' till atter de surrender. 
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Ex-alaft Siorl.s 
(Texu) 

P888 Three 

Guess we diu' need &nT, I ::ause dey- give us food and clothes and tobacco. 

We diu' have to o~ nO~hin·. I had broadcloth clothes. a blue jean OTer-

coat and good shoes and boota. 

llDe niggers had heap betier tiaes dan now. low we work all tllD8 

and can' t gi t no th 1n ' • Sat I day nignt we would haTe parties and dance and 

plq rlng pl81's. We had de partles dere in a big double log house. DeT 

"ould give us whil1te7 and wine and cherry bradT. but dere wam' no shoo1iin' 

or gambltn'. Dey dldn' 'low it. De .en and women dldn' do like de7 do now. 

If d.e7 had such carryu'. on as dey do now, de white folks would have 1I'Jlip-

ped '. good. 

ttl 'memoer dat war and I sees dem cannons and hears 'a. I toted 

water for ae soldiers wilat fought A.t de Battle of Mansfield. Kaster Ingrall 

had 350 alaves wnen de war was over bu.t he didn' turn us loose till. 'Tear 

atter ~rrender. Be telled us dat de gov'.ent goin' to give us 40 acre. 

of land and a pair of mules, but we didn' git nothin'. Mter Kaster Ingram 

turn us loose. PBJPPT bougtlt a place at De Berry, Texas, and I live with him 

till atter I was grown. Den I marry and mow to :Louisiana. I COM back to 

Texas t., ~ar.ago and lived wi ih my friends here ever since. My wife died 

18 years ago and I had a hard time t cause I don' nave no folks, rut I' s 1l8D-

aged to gii someone to lei me work for somethin' to eat, a few clothes and a 

place to sleep. 

• ••••••• 
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EX-SLAVE STORUJS 
(Texas) 

CJ.RI':ER J. J.ACKSON, 85, Was born 
in lvionteoP.lf"ry, Alabama, a slave 
of PaTeon Dick Rogers. In 1863 
th~ Rogers family brought Carter 

to Texas and h~ work~d for them 
:as a sla.ve until four ~rears afte-r 

~ 

ema.nic ipati on. Carter was with 
his master's son, Dick, when he 
was killed at Pittsbl~g. Pal 
Car~f"r married and moved to Tatum 
111 1871. 

Page One 

"If you's wants to know 'bout slavery time, it was Hell. liS 

bon im lviCll'ltgomery, over yonrt~r in Alabama. My p:.;p')y 1'12m~d Charle13 

and come from Floridc. and mQlllmy nam!"d Charlotte find her from Tennee-

see. They wa.s sold to Parson R()gers Q.nd brung to ..uab.QItl~ 'by him. 

I h(a~. seven brothers cp.11 FrP.n.l{ ~nd ~njamin and RichpJ"dsol'1 and .lI1der-

son ana. Miles, En:aJluel find Gill, end three sisters cell Mil Clnda. 

Evaline and Sallie, but I dOl'!.'t know if an~r of 'em pre livin' now. 

"P2l'BOll Rogers COOle to TeXfcs ia 163 and brung 'bout 42 sl~ves 

!md my first work was to tote W2.ter in the field. Parson lived in 

a good, big frame house, ann the niggers liv~d. in loe houses whc.t 

had dirt floors and chimlleys, and our bunks hpd rope slats and grass 

mattress. I sho' wish I could h:~.ve cotch myself sleepi.' 011 a feather 

bed them days. I w011ldn' t wske up till Ki ngdom Come. 

"We et vegetllbl"s Qlld meat and ash c2ke. You could nock you 

m&mmy in tht! heRd, eat irl , that abh cake bread. I D.in' t been fit since. 

We he.d homil'lY cooked in the fireplace in big pots thR.t ain t t b~d to 

talk 'bout. Deer WtiI.S thic-J( them days :md we sot up sharp stabs inside 

the pea field aDd them young bucks jumps over the fence and stabs them-

selves. That the only w~v to cotch them, 'cause they so wild you 

could_It git a fair shot with a tifle. 

iBn 
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";Mti,ssQ. I~ogers had _ 300 acr~ plaut:a.t ion and 200 ilt culti vn.tioD. 

and he had a overse~r a~d Steve 01Neal was th~ nigger drive~. The horm. 

to git up blowed 'bout four o'clock And if W~ didn't fell out right now, 

the overseer was in IJ,fter us. He tied us up every which way and whip us, 

:and at nir,ht he walk th~ qU3Xt~r$ to keep us frl)l'!l runnill' 'rOund. On 

Sundp,:" momin' the overseer come 'round to e~lch nigger c~bin with .. big 

sack of shorts ""nd give 11.9 'J10ugll to m!~ke brefl.d for one d2Y. 

"I used to steal some chickenA, 'ce,use w(!: didn't h:;r.vf'; '1:;.ough 

to eat, Q.l1d I don' think I dOJJ.e wrong, 'cause the place Wf'.S full of '~m. 

We shot ,",~,rned what we eta I'd go up to the big house to mpke fires and 

lots of t im.,s 1 seed the m;;tJ'1tel bo~,rd lined with greeno9.cks, 'tween m211tel 

and wall and I'! snitched mollY::>. $50.00 bil,l, but it 'federate mORey. 

"Me and four of hp.r chill en standin I b~r when me.mmy's sold for 

$500.00. CI;'iJl' didn't stop 'em from sellin' our m3lllJllY' 'way frOI!l us. 

II I 'member the war was tough r>nd I "re1"1t 'long with young massa 

Dick when he went to the w~r. to w~it on him. I's stamdiu' clo5t b7 when 

he was kilt ullder a big tree ill Pittsburg, 2nd' fore h4! die he a.sk Wes 

Tatum, one the neighbor boys from hOl'!le, to take care of me and return me 

to Wassa George. 

"I worked OR. for Kassli', Rogers four year after that, jus' like 

ill slavery time, and one day he call us and say we Cm1 go or st~. So I 

goes with my p~py end Ii vee with him till 1871. Then I marries and works 

OJl the railro&l,d when it's builded from Longview to Big Sandy, 'bout 1872. 

I works there sev'ral years and I raises seven chillen. After I quits the 

railroad I :works wherever I Call, on fs.rme or in tow:a. • 

•••••• 



4~200n2 

lCI-SLAVES'STORID 
(!ex.) 

J.AMES JAOltSmr. 87, was born a 
alaft to the .Alexander t_ily, 
in Caddo Pariah, La. When he 
was about two, his master mOTed 
to TraY1s County, !ens. .l 
abort t 1me later be and his two 
brothera were stolen and sold to 
Dr~ Duvall, in Bastr~ Co.,texas. 
Be worked around Austin t11l he 
married, when he moved to Tqlor 
and then to 1au1'm8ll. In 1929 he 
went to J'ort Worth where he has 
lived ever a1nce. 

Pace One 

II was bo' n at Caddo Parish, dA.ts in LCA11s1ana, on de 

Doc Alexander plantation. 1l.'Y mother SqB I was bo'n on de 18th 

d.q of December, in de year t4 1850. 1 pess dat's ric}lt. 'cause 

I I s 87 ~ars ole dis 00ll11n t December. 

"Jus' 'bout dat time dey started ah1pplnt de darklel 

to TeXaS. lIT I18rster moved to Trana Count;,. 'lexas. and tuk all 

his ala..-el wid him. 1 was too 70~ to 'aember. but my mother. 

she told me 'bout it. 

nIt wasn I lone after we Wall On Karster .Alexander's new 

plece in TraTls County. t 111 one nlcht a man rode up on a hoss and 

stole me and my two brothers and rode awq wld us. He tuk us to 

Baatrop County and sold us to Doc Duvall. MarBter lhvall aold rq 

brother rleht atter he boucht us, but me and John, we Itayed wid 

him t11l de alaves was treed. 

"On MaTster ~Yall'a plantation de slayes all lived in 

loe cabin. back at de biC house. De,.. W88 one room, two roOilS and 

three ro_ cabins, depend1Jl1 on de aize of de i8ll1i17. Moat had 

dirt floors, bu.t some of I em had 10, slabs. we had dese ole wooden 
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EX-Slave $tories 
(feDs) 

Pa&e Two 

beds wid a rope stretch 'cross de bottom and a mattress of straw 

or cotton dat de ni~rs cot in de 1iel'. ie had lots to eat, like 

biscuit, cornbread, meat and s1ch stuff. Most times dey made coffee 

cutts parch cornmeal. We had cardens and raised most of de stuff 

to eat. 

It I herds sheep and 1s houseboy most of de t 1me. lhen I 

was ole en OUCh , I picks cotton. I was Jus' leamin' when de slaves 

was treed. Mdater IUva].l had over 500 acres in cotton and he kept 

us in de fiel l all de time, 'cept Saturda;r afternoon and Sundq. 

"Dq had meetin' and dances Saturdsy nidlts. I was too 

l'oUllf; to '.ember just what de son,. was, but dey bad a fiddle and 

plp..yed all nicht lonc:. On ever' SUndq de n1t;eers went to Church 

in de evenin'. Dey had a white preacher in de mornin' and a cullud 

preacher in de avenin l • 

"Marster Duvall wO'l.ld whip de n1ce;ers who was disobedience 

and he Jus' call dam up and ask dell what was de trouble, den he would 

"hip dam wid a cOwhid~' or a rope whip. We could ,0 CDyWhere ifian we 

had. a pass, but if we didn t de paddlerollers would ketch us,. They 

was kinds like policemen we cot todq. 

"In slavery, dey traded and Bold ni,eers like dey do 

hosses and mules. Dey carry dem to de court house and put dem on de 

block and auction '8m off. Some sold for Tount $3,000. It was hard 

to le11 one wid scars on ha, 'ea,use nobody wanted him. I seen 'em 

come by in drOT68, all chained tocether. 



Bx-elan atori •• 
(Texas) 

Pace Three 

"When de slaves was free dey was shot happy. Dey all cot 

tocether and had a kin' of cellbration. Marster told dem if de7 
,'t,/ 

wanted to stq and help make de jii'op. hela. ciTe lea 50 cents a day 

and a place to stq. S<II1e tuk him up on dat and stqed, but a lot 

of dn lett dare. He and rq' brother, we started walkin' to J.ustin. 

In Austin we finda our mother, she was work1n~ for Ju~e Paschal. 

She hires us out to one place and den another. 

"Since freedom I done moat eTerythin~ anyboct,' could do. I 

b~en porter and waiter in hotels and rest'rants. I been factor,y band, 

and worked for carpenters and in de roun' house. I picked cotton and 

worked on de fara. 

"I been marr'ed61 yeara. I cite marri(\~. at hoae, like 

CiTi1iz. tolks do. I raised 8 bic faail7. 12 Chi1len, but onlT five 

1s ali" todq. I mOTed here in 1929 and looks like It. here tUl 

I d1e. 

• •••••••• 



EX-SLAVJ STOBIJ:S 
(fexas) 

IU.GGIE J AOKSOB was born a Ilaft of tb.e 
Sam Oliver fuai17. in Cass Co •• Texas, 
near Douglasville.' She i8 about 80 
years old and her memory is not "leTT 
good, 80 her story give. few details. 
She ltYe. with her daughter near Doug­
lunlle, on highway #8. 

"I am about 80 year. old And was e. ellile during 8laTery 

times. My papa' 8 name wal TOIl Spencer Hall and my mama's D.B.Ile 

was Margaret Ball. My brothers and sillters WaJJ Karia and Barbara 

and .Alice and Octavia and Andrew and Thomas and H1llar7 and Eugenia 

and Sila8 and Thomas. We was a big flll'11'. 

"1Iy JlaIla was S8lI1 Oliver's 11 aTe , but a:r papa l1V8d a mlle 

away with Kasts. Sam Carlow. We lived in box houses and slep' on 

wood beds and we et co1nbread and peal and grits and lots of rab-

bit. and 'POSSWDS. Kama cooked it on the fireplace. 

r 
"Masta Ssm' I house was biit' and had six big rooms with a 

c 
hall througil the middle and the kitchen IIOt wl$ off in the ra'd 

and had a big cellar under it. Masta Sam had a big orchard and 

put epples and pears in the cellar for the winter. ~ brothers 

use' to slip und.er there and steal them and Jl8JI1a'd whip 'em. 

"The big house set 'mong big oak trees and the slaTes 

hous88 was 8cattered roun' the beck. Masta Saa had a ole cowhorn 

he use' to blow for the niggers to come outta the fiel l • 

"KOSi all us chillen wen' fisnin' on Saturday and we'd fish 

with pins. One day I slipped off and eau&ht a whole string of fish. 

-1-
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Page Two 

"We learned to read 2Jld write and we wen' to c.rm.rch with 

the white i'olks. Masta S. was gOOd. to us and gave us plenty foOd. and 

clothea. 

"I neTer WaS 'fraid of heinte and I never Bee none, but 

1 know alae seen 'ea. 

"1 married John JB.ckBon in a white muslin dress and we was 

married by Dan Sheraan, a cullud preacher from Jefferson. I married 

John "cause 1 loved h1a and we didn I tusl and fight. I has fi Te coillen 

and five grandchillen. 

. ....... 

18fj 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

MARTm JACKSON, who calls himself 
a "black Texan't well deserves to 
select a title of more distinction, 
for it 1s quite possible that he is 
the ~nly living former slave who 
serv~d in both the Civil War end 
the World War. He was born in 
bondage in Victoria Co •• Texas, in 
1847. the property of Alvy 1i tz­
pa.trick. This self-respecting 
Negro is totally blind, and when 
a person touches him on the arm 
to guide hUn he becomes bewildered 
and asks his helper to give verbal 
direetions, up, 4 own , right or left. 
It mq be he has been on his own so 
long that he cennot, at this late 
date. readjust himself to the touch 
of e. helping hend. His mind is un­
commonly clear and he speaks with no 
Negro colloquial isms and almost no 
dialect. 

Page One 

Following directions as to where to find Yartin Jackson, 

"the most remarkable Negro in, San Antonio, If a researcher made bis way 

to an old frame house at 419 Center St., walked up the steps and 

through the house to an open door of a rear room. There, on an iron 

bed, 187 a long, thin Negro, smoking a cigarette. He was dressed in 

a woolen undershirt and black trousers and his beard and mustache 

were trimmed much after tne fashion of white gallants of" the Gay 

Nineties. His head was remarkably well-snar,l9d, with striking emi-

nenaes in his forenead over his brows. 

J.fter a mOlllent the intruder spoke and announced his mission. 

The old Negro, who is stone blind, quickly adlllitted tha.t he was Martin 

Jackson, but before making any :further comment he carried on an effi-

aient interview himself; he wanted to know who the caller was, who 

had directed the vi si t. and Just what branch of the Federal service 

happened to be interested in the d~s or slavery. These questions 
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Page Two 

satisfactorily answered, he went into his adventures and experiences, em-

bellishing the highlights with uncommon discernment and very little prod­

ding by the resea.rcher. 

------_ ... -

"I have about 85 years of good memory to ca~l on. lim ninety. and 

so Itm not c~ting my first five years of life. 1111 try to give you as 

clear a picture as 1 can. If you want to give me a copy of what you. are 

going to write, I'll appreciate it. ~be some of my children would like 

to haye it. 
:it: 

"1 Was here in Texas when tneCivil War was first talked about. 
" 

1 was here when the 'ar started and followed my young master into 1t with 

tn. First Texas Cavalry. I was here dur ing reeonstruct ion, aftpr the War. 

I was here during tne Eurepean World War and tile second week after the 

lt38 

United States deelared war on Germany I enlisted 8S cook at Camp Leon Springs. 

"This sound. as it' I liked t.ne war racket. But, as 8. matter of fact, 

1 never were a unifor.a -- grey coat or khaki eoat -- or carried a gun. unless 

it happened' to be one worth s A .. t"1ng after sOlle Confederate soldier got snoll. I 

wa.e eu ictal lugger-m of men that got wou.nded.and might have been ealled a 

lied Cros. worker if we had had Euen. a corps conneeted with our oOtllp~. My 

father was head eook for the battalien and between times I nelped nim out with 

tile mess. There was some di:t'terenee in the food served to soldiers in 1801 

and 19171 
:it-

t! Just wnat rq feellDgs was about the War, I have neverbeen able to 
1\ 

figure out lQ'self. I knew the Yanks were going te win, from the beginning. 

I wanted them to wiD and lick \1S Sn.therner •• but I lleped they was going to 
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do it without wiping OUt our company. 1111 come back to that in a minute. 

As I said, our cBllpany was tbe J'irst Tex3.8 Cavalry. Col, Buchell was our 

commander. He was a full-blooded German and as fine a man and a soldier 

as you ever sa"". He.8.8 ,killed at the Battle of Marshall and died in my 

arms. YG"1l. Ilq also be interested to know that my old master, . .,AJ:vy F1tz-

patrick. was the grandfather of Governor Jim Ferguson. 

l11,ots of old slaves closes the door 'before they tell the truth 

about their ~s of slavery. When the door is open, theY' tell how kind 

their masters was and now rosY' it all was. You can't blame them for this, 

because tney ned plenty of early discipline, making tnem cautious about 

saying anytllmg uncomplimentary about tneir masters. I, myself, was in a 

little different position than most slaves am, as a consequence, have no 

grudges or resentment. However, 1 can tell you tnB lite of the a.verage 

slave was not rosy. T.Iley were dealt out plenty Of cmel sui"fering. 

"Even with my good treatment, I spent most of my time plaming 

and thinking of running away. I could nave done it easy. but my old :fatner 

used to sq. 'No use running from bad to worse, mnting better. I Lots o:f 

colored boys did escape and joined tile Union arm;y. and there are plenty of 

them drawing a pension todq. Ny :fatJJ.er was alwa,vs counseling me. He seid, 

'Every man has to serve God under his own vine and fig tree. I He kept point-

ing out that the War wasn't going to last forever, but that our forever was 

gOing to be spent living among the Soatheners, after the~ got licked. He'd 

cite examples of how the whites would stand fla.tfooted and fight for the bla.cks 

the same as for members of their own f'amily. I knew that all was true, but 

st1ll I rebelled, from inside ot me. 1 think I really was afraid to run awa:yfl 
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because I thought my consc ience would hS:W'lt me. My fatile r knew I felt tnis 

w~ and he'd rub my fears in deeper. One of his remarks still rings in my 

ears: 'A clear conscience opens bowels, and when you have a guilty soul it 

ties you up and deatH will not for long desert you. I 

"No, sir, I haven't hr-td any education. I should have had one, 

tnough. My old missus wa.s sorry. after the War, that she didn't teach me. 

Her name, before she married my old master, was Mrs. Long. She lived in New 

York City and had thre~ Bons. When my old master's wife died, he wrote up to 

a friend of his in New York, a. very prominent merchant na.med C. C. Stewart. 

He told this friend he wa.l1ted a wife and gave him specifications for one. 

Well, Mrs. Long, whose husband had died t fitted the bill and she was sent 

do\Vn to Texas. She bec8lIle Mrs. Fitzpatrick. Sh.e wasn't the grendmother of 

Governor Ferguson. Old Fitzpatrlek had two wives that preceded Mrs. Long. 

One of tile wives had a daughter named Fanny F1 tzpat rick nnd it was her that 

t>, 
was the Texas' govern.oa's mother. I seem to M.ve the complicated f9llily tree 

of myoId master more clear them I've got m;T own, although mine can be put in 

i f)'!") .. ,;' 

a nutshell: I married onl~T once and was blessed in it with 45 years 0:1:' devotion. 

I had 13 children and a big crop of grandchildren. 

"My earliest recollecti on is the dny ro:..,. old boss pre sented me to 

his son, Joe, as his property. I was about five years old and ~ new master 

was only hro. 

"It was in the Battle of liarsnall, in Louisiana, that Col. Buchell 

got shot. I was about three miles from the front, where I had pitched up a 

kind of first-Bid station. I was All alone there. I watched the whole thing. 

I could hear the shooting and Dee the firing. I remember standing there and 
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thinking the South didn't have a chance. All of a sudden I heard someone call. 

It was a soldier, who was half carrying Col. Buchell in. I didn't do r.oth1ng 

II' 
fo~\the Colonel. He was too far gone. I just held him comfortable, and that 

was thE position he was in when he B~opped breathing. That was tne worst hurt 

I got when enybody died. He was A. friend of mine. He had had a lot of soldier-

ing befoTe a.nd fought in the Indian War. 

"Well, the :aattle of MarshBJ.l broke the back of the Texas Cavalry. 

We began steggling back towards New Orleans. and by that time the War was over. 

The soldiers beg911 to scatter. They was a sorry···lookin' bunch of' lost sheep. 

They didn't know where to g~t but moat of 'em ended up pretty close to the 

towns they started from. They was like homing pigeons, with only the inst inct 

to go home and, yet, most of them had no homes to go to. 

"No, sir, I never went into bOOks. I used to handle a big diction-

a.ry three times a day, but it wa" only to put it on a chair so my young master 

could sit up higher a.t the table. I never went to school. I learned to talk 

pretty good by associating with my masters in their big house. 

"We lived on a ranch of about 1.000 acres close to the Jackeon County 

line in Victoria County, about 125 miles from San Antonio. Just before the~ 

d.. war end •• they sold the ranch, slaTflls and all, and the fan ily, not away fighting, 

mOTed to Galvestoh. Of cCII.lrse, rq father and me wasn't Bold with the other blacks, 

because we was 81R\V at war. My mother was d:'Olfl'led years before when I was a lit-

tle boy. I only remember her after ahA was dead. I can takeyou to the spot in 
/' 

the ri'f'er todq "here she was drowned. She drowned herself. I never knew the 

reason behind it, but it was said she started to lose her mind and preferred 

death to that. " 
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At this pOint in the old Negro's narrative the sound of someone 

singing was heard. .A. moment later the door to the house slamned shut and 

in accompaniment to the tread of feet in the kitchen came this song: 

"I sing because 11m happy, 
And 'I sing because I'm free-­
His eyes is on the sparrow 
And I know Ile watches me." 

The singer glanced in the bedroom ~.nd the song ended with both em-

barrassment and anger: 

"Bather! Why didn't Yat1 say you had callers?" 

It was not long, however, before the singer, Mrs. ~aggle Jackson, 

daughter-ill-law of old Martin Jackson, joined in the cnnversation. 

"The master's name was usually adopted by a slave after he was 

set tree. This Wal done mere because it was the logical thing to do tUld 

the easiest way to be identified than it was through affection for the 

master. Also, the government seel1lll to be in s. almighty hurry to have us 

get names. We had to register as someone, so we cORld be citizens. Well, 

I got to thinking about all us slaves that waS going to take the name Fitz-

patrick. I made up my mind I'd find me a diffe~ent one. One of my grand-

fathers in Urica was called JeaJ!eo, and 80 I decided to be Jackson." 

After this clear-headed Negro had posed for his photograph, the rc-

searcher took his leave and the old blind man bade him a gracioUl "good-bye. tI 

Be stood as if watching his new friend walking aw~, and then l!ghted a cig-

arette. 

nBow long bave you been smoking" Kartin?" called back the researcher. 

"I picked up the deadly habit," answered Martin, ttever seventy-five 

years ago." 

•••••••••••••••• 
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NANCY J~CKSON, abnut 105 ye~rs 
old., '.vas born in Ml1aisolll Co., 
Tel'ln~s see, ~. slave of the Griff 
Lacy family. S'he waS married 
during slavery :;':ld W~.S the 
mother of thr~e children when 
she was freed. III 1835, N::mc~r 
claims, she was brought to Tex­
as by her owner, and hR3 l:tv~d 

in Panola Co. ~11 h~r life. 
She bAS no proof of her age and., 
of course, may be in the lRte 
nineties instead of over one 
bu.dred, ~~ sh~ thinks. She 
lives with her d,.'!llghter abollt 
five mile8 west nf Tatum,Tex. 

Poge One 

"I's live in PanolR County now going on 102:rear ~J.."ld th.at 2. 

mighty lOllg time f0T to 'l!lember bp..ck,·but 1111 try to rec'lect. liS 

born ill TelUlessee and I think: it t 8 in 1830 or 1832. I lives with my 

baby chile what Q1!l now 57 year old :\nd she's born wh~n Ifs Ibont 

'bout 33. :But I dn't shot 'bout my age, noways. 

IIMassa Griff fotches us to Texa,s when I a baby and my bn1.dders 

what pm Redic ana Anthony rtnd Ese __ x and oUlen and Brick ~,nd my sisters 

whRt am Ann and M:;l.tty r:nd Charlotte, we ell corne to Texps. Mammy come 

with us but pappy ~as sold off the Lacy pl::tce and St8YS in Te messee. 

"Mass~ ha.d the bigges I house in them p~rts ~nd £ passel of 

slaves. Ma.m."lY' s nplIl~ was Letha. and we have:? pu.rty good plac.e to 

live end mass&. not b~.d to us. We wns tre~ted fair, I guesses, but they 

allus whipped us niggers for 50methin'. But wh~n we got sic{ they'd 

git the doctor,'eause losilli a nigg,':r like l08in' a pile of money in 

them days. 

"lb,SSQ sometimes outlilles the ]1 ble to us and we had a song 

what we'd sing eometimes: 

-1-



ix-sla.ve Stories 
§T~xas) 

P~e Two 

n'St.9.nd your storm Stan.d your storm, 
'rill the wincl blows over, 
Stand ;,our storm. Stand ~rour st orm, 
lis ~ soj~r of the Cross, 
A. followl"!r of the Lamb.' 

"We was wok~ by a bell and called to eat by a bell and put to 

bed by that bell and if th~t bell ring OQtta time you'd see the niggers 

jumpin' rail fences and cot tOll r01'Vs like deers or something, ~ett in t to 

that house t 'cause that mean something bad wrO"1g at maSSR I shouse. 

If I mJi\rries right here in Panola County "'hile sl~veI"'J st ill 

here and my brother-iu-law marries me :m' Lewis BlrJ<:ely, and Its 'bout 

nineteen. My husban"lolil.eed to the Bl9lcely's cmd after the weddin' he 

had to go back to them and. they 'lowed him come to set" me once a week 

On Saturd~ and he could stQy till Sunday. I works on for the La~'s 

more'n a year after slavery till Lewis come got m~ ~d we moved to our-

selves. 

"I 'member one big time we ~ne have ill slavery. Ma.s S:l gone Bnd 

he wasll't gone. He le~t the hmlse 'teAdi.' go OR a visit PAd missy ~d 

her chilleD gone a.."1d us niggers ei ve ~ big ball the night they Rll gone. 

The leader of that ball bad on m.f.l.ssa's boote 2lld he sing a song he make 

up: 

II IOle mas s a.. t 8 e;tme to Philim:;ln York 
And WOll't b", ba.cle till July 4th to comei 
Fact ls, I don't know he'll be 'back :;>t all, 
Come on all you niggers and jine this b~.ll.' 

"The,t n.ight they done give that big ball, m~ssa had bb.eked up 

and slip back i • • he house and while they singin' nnd dancta',he sittin' 

bY' the firepla.ce all the time. 'Rectly he spit, And the nigger who had 
.-. 

on. he boots recernizes him and tries climb up the chbaey." 

••••• 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(~exas) 

RICHAlU> ~.A.CKSON. Harrison County 
farmer, was born in 1859, a slave 
of \fiatt Rosborough. Richardts 
family left the Rosboroughs when 
the Negroes were freed, and moved 
to a farm near Woodlawn. Richard 
married when he was twent:r-fi ve 

and moved t a an ad.1 oining farm, 
which he now owns • 

. I'. 

Page One 

III was born on the Rosborough plantation in 1859 and flanged to 

old man Watt Rosborough. He brung my mammy out of N0rth carolina, but 

my P6l> py died when I was a baby t and mQlllDlY M2.rried 1'111 Jackson. Besides 
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me they was six brothers, Jack and Na,thlJln, Josh and Bill and Ben and Mose. 

I had three sisters named Mat ilda and Charity and Anna. 

"I tJlleJllbe!'S my mammyt s father, Jack, but dontt lmow where he come 

from. I heared him tell of fightin' the Indians on the frontier, ,~d one 

m~ts brothers was shot with a Indian arrow. 

"The plantation jined the Sabine river and old man Watt owned many 

a slave. ~he old home is still standin' cross the road from Rosborough 

Springs, nine miles south of Marshall. 

"L 
"~e1 was a White overseer on th, place, and m~ls stepdaddy, Kit, 

was niggerdriver and done all the whipp in t, t capt of mammy. She was bad 

tbout fightint and the overseer allus tended to her. One day he come to 

the warters to whip her and she up and throwed a shovel full of live coals 

frODlt~ fireplace in his bosom and run out the door. He run her allover 

the .place"tton hecotahecl·her. I seed the overseer tit her down and whip 
', ... '" __ ,··,l;.'· ),' . 
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"1 'members mammy allU8 sayinl the darkies bM.d to pray out in the 
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woods, • cause they ain1 t 'lowed to make no fuss round the house. She say 

they was red and clothea'well 'n~\gh, but the overseer worked the lights out 

of the darkies. I wasn't big 'naugh to do field work, but \m~mber goin' to 

the field to take mammyls pipe to her. They wasn't no matches in them days, 

and I allus took fire from the house &.nd sot a stump fl..fire in the fi,eld, so 

mammy could light her pipe. 

"None of aur folks larnt to read and write till a,fter slQ,very. My 

oldes' brother was larnin' to read on the sly, but the overseer found out 

'bout it and st~ped him. He found some letters writ on the wall of the 

quarter with charcoal and made the carkies tell him who writ 1 t. M.Y brother 

Jack done it. The overseer didn't whip him, but told him he darns't do it 

, gain. 

"Atter surrender my folks left the Rosboroughs right straight and 

moved clost to Woodlawn. My oldes' hired out in Shreveport. When they aSks 

him what hets worth, he told them he didn't know, but he was allus worth a 

heap of money when anyone wanted to buy him from the Ros.boroughs. 

"The Ku nuxers come to our house in Woodlawn, and I got scart sand 

crawled under the bed. TheY' t old mammy they wasn t t gwlne hurt her t but jus' 

wanted water to drink. They didn't call e~ch other 'by names. When the head 

man spoke to ~ of them he'd say, Number 1, or Number 2, and 11ke that. 

"I thunk I heared ghosts on the Driscoll pla.ce once, up in the loft of 

,the, hou.e. I heared them plain as ,day. My step-pa done die there and ~ight 

.~_.hisglio8t.'.moved away r1cht straight, and old man Driscoll had to 
. '. '>.":.' •..... '. ",'.. . 

'. ':'"~: . 
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burn that house down after th;at. 'cause wouldn't non!'! the darkies live in it. 

"The only time I voted "as when they 'Put whiskey out. I heared a white 

man one time in Warsha1~, makint a speech on the square. He said he was gwine 

tell us d~~kies why they didn't low us to vote. He didn't t.ll us, tcausethe 

law come out and made him git out the wagon and leave. 

It,This young race is shot linn' fast,' but I guess they-'s all right. 

Things is jest different now to ~hen I was a boy. When I was a bo~. folks 

didn't mind he1pin' one t!lother, but now they is in too big a hurry to pay 

vou any mind. 

• •••• 
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(Texas) 

JOHN J.OOS, 78, W~.::!I blrn a !51~lVe 
t::) J~hn fJh&pm ... n, '~m a larf.."e plan­
til.tion in E2St ::B;atm R<iju~e Parish, 
Louieiana. J~hn t.ok the name ef 
his father, whe wae ~wned by John 
J ~lJne·e. J ohm. snd his mo ther ! t t"Yed 
with Mr. Chapman fer eix years after 
they were freed, the. John went t. 
Mieeour~. wh~re he worked for the 
M. K. & T. RP.ilr.:ad fer twenty yeHil.rs. 
He thell c;!IIle t e Tex.Iil.e, and new 1 ivee 
at 315 S. Jennin~e Ave., in Fort 
Werth. 

Pa~ One 

"I deesn't have !!I. mnch mind. f~r ~lavery daye, 'cause 1'1'5 t.o 

yeu~ then, but I tm~mbers when surrender come and !!!~me beftltt dat. I 

'member! ~ mammy left me in de nur!!lery. with all de $ther cullud bab;ee 

when she e;o wertc ill de·field. De .ld nuree, Jel3.e, t.ok!l cere of us. 

"Dat were de bie; pla.ce what M.a!!!sQ. John hp.ve and dere 'bout fifty 

cullud familiee on de place, ee it iiUll mere'n a hunerd. elg;ve! what he OWll. 

liS runnin l round, like kide an allue dein', first OBe place, den t'ether, 

watchiu' everytLin,. De bie bell ring in de mornin' and Y~l'd !lee all de 

cullud folks comiu' from dey cabine, e;wineter de kitchen te breakfa.f!t. Ds.t 
~ . 

allus befo' d,vbreak, and dey have t. "eat by de li~ht ef de pine torch. It 

am de pim.eknot torch. De meal!! am all cooked. d.ere and dey eat &It lone; 

tables. De yeung'uns from six t. ten year eliJtl!!l at de second table and 

little'r dan dat t iD de mureery. 

"I she t 'members tbw.t dat rlUr!ery feediD'. I never for,its how dat 

eenuneal JIlllh ad milk am ser-ved ill de big pSl3.s. Dey ,ives W~ una de w.oden 

cr.wds round de pans like little piee. I cam eee it ntw • 

... 1 • 
. l, . .il.$" :':" 
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Us pueh and shove and de nurse wru. k here and dere, tryi)).' t It make us eat 1 ike 

bum2ns. She have t. 'cuff one ef us once in Q while. If she don't, dem kids 

be im. de pans with both feet. When dey done e~tin', dey fRces.lalD all sme~r with 

!!lush ~nd milk .. 

Illi~.t5Sa. allus feed plenty rat itns. only after war start~ de .ld folks ~~ 

dey am short of dis and dat, 'cause dem sojers d.ne took it for de army_ 

".After breakfa,st I'd s ~ J e crew go here and a crew". dere. Seme of 'em 

s~in and weave and mpke clothes, and some t~nn de leather er' do de blacksmith 

work, and mos' .f .em " • .at in de field t. work. Dey work!! till dark and den 

c~e home and work r~nd de quarter!!!. 

"Dem quarters wa!!! fbf~t ten by fifte~n feet, each one, with a hole for 

de wiadow dat am not dere and de fl •• r ~m de greUnd, and de etr?w bunks for t. 

sleep 111. In us cabin am m&Jnmy and ue three chillen and .ur aunJ;. My p~py done 

die bef,' I 'member him. Seme kind etem9Jil mis'ry kilt him. 

"One day Maesa Chlapman call all ue to de front e;allery. Us didn't know 

what pine tit heppen, 'cauee 1 tnot IIrd' na.ry to ~ t cilled irem (l e work. Him ri~ 

de bell and dat am sho' 'n.u,h de liberty bell, 'cause him read from de l,n, 

to 'pead en yourselves f,r de livia'. All what wants t. stay 1111 pq money 

te work, and a share ef de crept iffen y.u de.'t want meney.' Moetest ef dem 

I 
st;~., and .eme w.Q.at cees Ji t. int e trwblement, 'cause den dere s treubl.e 'twixt 

de whlte.fel,ks and de,eullud folks. S.me de ni"ers thillks theY' am bice;er dp 

~';cq~1~.".to1.,'s, , '.'f~'U" deY' free,. and de IClu nux, what us call white caps, puts 
;i'" :;.-', ',;' -:. ':"'", • '-_',-.-.. ','" •• -:'. 
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P~e Three 

am when Irs lbeut thirteen year .ld. 1'15 'bout a mile 'lff de place without 

20!) 

de pflJ5S and it 2l'll de rule them d.RY!s, all cullud r.lke must have de pass te shew 

where dey 'lon~s and where dey ~ne. I has ne business to be Qff ce )lace with­

Gut de pass. 'Twas a ,al •• She', da.v am :it. Us w:a1ks d.om de r.ad 'bout a 

mile and am settin' 'hind some bushes, eff de plantation. U~ see dem white 

caps cemin' down de read ~n h,ssback and us ain1 t much scart, 'cause U~ think 

dey can't see us 'hind dem bushes. But dat leader say, 'Whea,' and dey could 

13?k down on us. 'cauee dey on hossbac~. Well, ~l9sh for 'mi~hty! Dere us 2m 

and can't meve den us s~ scart. One dam white caps says, 'What yeu doin' , 

ni"er?' 'Just sattint here.' I telt him. 'Yeus better start runnin', 'cause 

"Us two nit;"ers am down dat read befe' dem werds am outten he mouth. 

Dey lets de hesses canter 'hind welu.ns o.md us try te run faster. Fin'ly us "its 

home and dat de last time I ~.es off without de pass. 

"Mammy m.ves t. Baton R0U&;e tStton ;after dat ~nd 'nrkl! as de housem~,1d .. 

Us stay dere t'So ye.ra:r and I ~its lume little jobs and den I, ~.es t9 work: for 

de railroad in Sedalia9 up in Uleermri. and d~re I werks as sect1.n hand flir 

de ~.ty railr~ad for twenty ye~. Den I git! thr.u~h and c~mes t. Tex~5. 

"I ",erks at anything' till pight year ;;,ge and den It,s n. cwnt for 

werk 158 lIs liviD' In de penmion, what am $15.00 de m~nth. 

"1'15 never married. I just c9uldn't make de hitch. Dem what I wants, 

dea't waJIlt me. Dem what wants me, I dIn 't want, so dere ron nev~r u, agreement. 

"If., I's aever v.ted, 'cause I dene heared 'beut de treuble dey has .ver 

t ~aBat'.Ileu:4te tbw.t u"erl betiD,l. I jus' dea't like trw'b1e. 9nd for de few 

~.·left., It. piae k~,p.~:ree~rd .r stay-in' 'w.,. frem it. 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

p~ One 

.)-. ~.,. 
, . . THOlllS JOHNS, 508 Knopp St., Cleburne, 

Texas, was born jpril 18, 1847, in 
Chambers Co. I .Alabama. He beloni9d to 
Col. Robert Johns, who h~d come to Al~­
ba,,.,,. from Vlrlinip.. .A.ft~T Johns was 
freed he stayed with his old owner's 
fQ;1lil;r until 1874, when he moved to 
Texas. 

. 

,~ ., 

"MY father's n~me was Geor,e and ~V mother's np~e was Nellie. 

Wy father was born in Africa. Him and two of his brothers and one sister 

wu stole and brou.cht to SRTsnnah, Geor,la, and lSold. DeY' W&S de chillen 

of a chief of de Kiochi tribe. De way dey was stole. dey was asked to a 

dance on a ship which some whi te man h:;Id, :md rq aunt said it was early 

in de morn.in' when dey fount deY' was awrq from de land, and lUl dey could 

see wae de water all 'round. She said they WaJ members of de file-tooth 

trl be of ni"ers. )(y father's teeth was so dat only de front ones met to-

,ether when he closed hia mouth. De baCk ones didn' set to,ether. W'en his 

front teeth was to~ether, de baCk ones was apart. sorta like a V on its side. 

"My' mother was born a slaTe in Vir,inia. She married there and had 

a little cir1. and they was sold away frOIl the husband and brolle;ht to .1la­

billa. She said her Ilother was part Indian and part nige:er. Her fa.ther DS 

part white and part n1cger, bu.t he look about n.S white as a white man. 

"lIT brother's n8D.AS wal John, Jake and :oa .... e. My' sister's naaee 

.... .Ann, Katie, Judie and -Euter. 

"I belonced to 001. Robert Johns. He owned 30 or 35 81 ..... 81. We 

was _11 treated and had the saae tood the white folks did, and didn I none 
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Col. Johns didn' have his nl,~ers whipped, neither. 

I'Marster's place had 500 acres in it. We raised cotton, corn and 

rice, ve,etab1es and every sort of fruit that would ~row there, a lot of 
/ 

it ~owin' wild. We et ~ostly ho, meat, but we had some beef and mutton, 

too. When weld kill a bAet, we'd send some to all the neiihbors. 

"We done a ,ood day's work, but didn' h~ve to work after ni,;;,ht 'less 

it was necessary. We was allowed to stop at 12 0' clock :md have time for 

rest 'fore loin' baCk to work. Other slaTe owners roun t our place wasn't 

as ,ood to dere slaTes, would work 'em hard :md half starve 'em. .lnd sOIle 

marsters or overSAers would whip dere n~,gers pretty hard, sometimes whip 

~em to death. Marster Johns dido' ha~e no overseer. He seed to the work 

and my father was foreman. For awhile after old Karster died, in 1862 or 

1863, I for,et whi~h now, we had a oyerseer, John Sewell. He was meQn. He 

whipped the chillen and my mother told Kiss ~ucy, old marster's oldest ,irl. 

"Ie waa allus well treated by old marster. We W8.S called, 'John's 

tree niceers,' not dat we was free, but 'cause we was well treated. Jesse 

Todd, hii place joined oura, had 500 slaves, and he treated 'em m~hty b~d. 

lie whipped sOlIe of lem to death. .l maIl sold hill two bl, ni"ers which was 

brothers and they was so near white you couldn' hardly tell lea from ;t white 

lIan. SOlIe people thoucht the llAIl what sold tell was their dad~v. The two 

niceers worked lood and dey hadn' never been whipped tp'ld deY' woulf1n' stand 

for bain' whipped. One Jlomin' Todd COile up to 'em and tolti. de oldest to 

take hie shirt off. He say. 'Karster, what you wan' me to talee my shirt 

off for" Todd a~, 'I told you to t~e your ahirt off.t De niecer s~, 

'Marater, I aia t never took my shirt off for no man.' !odd run in de house 

and cot hi. CUll and COJIe back and ahot de niccer de8,d. Hia brother fell 

,~," ••• : ," • < •• ' ,-,' ; 
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down by him where he lay on de groun t. Todd run back to load his ~n a~~dn. 

it bein' a sinc1e shot. Todd's wife and son ,rabbed hill ~d dey had all dey 

coul' do to keep him from comi~ out and killin' de other nig~er. 

"Mlirse Johns bad 12 chi1len. De house dey liTed in ma,s ColonYlit1 style 

~,nd bad 12 rooms. I was bo'n in dat hou3e. 

"De slaTes had log cabins. We wore some cotton clothe'- in de summer 

but in de winter we wore wool cl othes. We al1us had shoes. .A. shoemaker would 

come 'round once a year and st~v maybe 30 Cays, makin' shoes for eTeryb0dy on 

de place; den in about 6 months he would come back and half-sole and make 

other repairs to de shoes. We ma.de all our clothes on de place. We wove 

litht wool cloth for summer and heaT,1 for winter. 

It I could take raw cotton and card. and spin it on a sp inn in ' wheel into 

thread, fine enou&h to be sewed with Q needle. We woun t de thre:..d on :.. broche, 

!lue like and 1 bout de size of a ice pick. De thread was den woun' on lit reel 

'baut de size of a forewhee1 of a wa(;on, and de reel would turn 48 tilles wd 

den ' cluck' • Dat was for i1em to be able to t ell we wae wor kin f • 

"Dere W9~ plenty wild ,ame, possums. rabbits, turke~ and 80 on. TIere 

was fish, too. in de creek. I was de leader of de bunch. We would ketch little 

fish in de creek. We'd cook a lot of fish and den we'd put a r~ ~ in de 

yard under a bii';: mulberry tree and pour de fish out on dat and den eat 'ell. 

"Old Jla%'sder neTer beat his slaTeS 8lld. he didn t sell 'ell. But S0!l9 of 

de . owners did. If a owner had a. bl, woman slaTe and she had a little mom for 

her bu..ban' and de owner had. a 1>i, man elaTe, dey would make de little busb:m' 

leaTe t and make de woman ~et de bi& man be her husben t t so I s dere be biC dh111en, 

which dey' could sell well. If de lIan and WOllan refused, dey-'d cet whipped. 

_2-
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"Course whippin' made a slaTe hard to sell, mqbe couldn' be sold, 

I cause when a m8D. went to buy a slaTe he would I1ake hill strip n~ked and look 

him ~er for whip marks and other blemish, jus' like dey would a horse. But 

eTen if it done damp~e to de sale to whip him, de~ done it. 'cause dey fi~~redt 

kill a ni,ger, breed another - kill a mule. buy ~nother. 

"I'll neTer forcet de rice patch. It shore ~ot me SOIle whippints, 'caUse 

204 

my dad~ t91l me to watch de birds 'way froIl dat rice, and sometimes dey'd cet to 

it. It jus' seell like de bla.ck:birds just set 'round and ~tched for dat rice to 

~'row up where dey c01Lld fiet it. We would cut a block off a pine tree and build 

a fire on it and burn it out. Den we wo'U~d cut down into it ~nd scr8i>e out all 

de char, and den put de rice in dere and beat and poun' it with a pestle till 

we had all de crain beat out de heads. Den we'd pour de rice out on a cloth 

pud de chaff and t ra.sh would blow, away. 

"Ou.r aareter he drilled lien for de army. De drill groun' was 'bout a mile 

frOli our place. He was a. dead shot with a rine QUld had a rifle with an extr,r 

lone barrel. 

"De Yankees told us ni"ers when de,y freed us after de war dat dey would 

ciTe each one of us 40 acres of land and a mule. De nearest lise eTer cOl'Ie to 

dat is de pension' of IleTen dollars I cets now. But Itse just as thankful for 

dat all I can be. In fac'. I don't see how I could be any more thankful it 'twas 

a hun'erd and 'leTen dollars. 

'A man told me a nic,er ~9man told his wife she would ruther be slaTe 

than tree~ le11, I thi~. but I Jl1&ht be wron~. anybody which says that is tel­

lin a lie. Dere is sUDlpin' 'bout bein' t;ree and dat makell up for all de hardships. 

'I'a. hen 'both alan and free and I,knows. Couree, while I wall elaTe 1 didn' haTe 

t.,onal,~~ll."t didn' baTe to worr:r 'bout where auapin' to eat and wear and a 

comn' troa. butdltt don't make up for beil1' free. 
" .... , : " 
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Ex..Si.A.VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

AUNTIE THoMAs JOHNS, 508 Knopp 
St.. Cleburne, Tex3 .. e, was born 
in lUr1ason Co., Texas. in 1864. 
She was only two when her mother 
w~e freed, so knows nothing of 
slaver,y except stories her mother 
told her, or that she heard her 
husband, Thomas Johns, tell. 

p~ One 

"I was two years old when my mruna was set free. Her 

owner was Major OdOJD. He was ,ood to his ni"9rs, Illy mama 

said. She toll me 'bout slavery times. She scdd other white 

folks rocrn' there called Major Odomts ni,~ere, 'Odom's damn 

free ni"ers,' 'cause he was so easy on tea. 

"He was never married, but he AA,d a ni~er wom211, A.unt 

Phyllis she wat! called, that he ha.d some children by. She was 

half white. I remember her and him ::Ind five of their sons. 

The ones I knowed was nearly all white. bu.t Aunt Phyllis had 

one boy that was ni"er black. His dad.dy was a ni"er men. 

When she was drunk or mad she' d s~ ahe thou,ht .liore of her 

black chile than all the others. Kajor adom treated their 

children jus' like he treated the other ni"ers. He never 

whipped'none of his ni"ers. When his and Aunt P~11is'es 

. sonl was ,rown theY' went to live in the quarters, which was 

what the p1aee the niceeTe lived was called. 

"~e of Kajor 'OdOll' s ni,&ere was whipped by a man named 

SteTe Owens. He lot to ,oint to see a niRer woman Owens owned, 

an~ one ni,ht the;, bea.t hia up bad. Kaj or OdOIl put on his &Un 

tor Owens, andth~ carried &Uns tor each other tU1 thq died, 
. ',. ~ ,: 

~'. . . 

but . ~lU.r 118,.r did haft a shoot.int • 
./' 

,'&,j, .. ",' ) . ., 
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Pace Two) Texas 

"Colonel Sims had a. farm .joinin' Major Odom's fg.rm, 2nd his 

ni"ers was treated mean. He had a overseer, J. B. Mullina.x, I 'member 

him, and he was bia: and toueh. He whipped a ni,~er man to de8,th. 

He would come out of a mornin1 and give a lon~, keen yell, and say, 
I 

I'm J. B. Kull inax , just baCk from a week in Hell, where~I ,at two 

new eyes, .ane named Snap and JaCk, and t'other Take Hold. I'm gain' 

to whip two or three ni"ers to death today.' He lived a long time, 

blt long I fore he died his eyes turned ba.ckward in his head. I seen 

lem thatawq. He wouldn" give his nig€,ere mu.m to eat and he'd make 

lem work all d~, and just ,ive 'em boiled peas with just water and 

no salt and cornbread. TheY'd eat their lunch ri,ht out in the hot sun 

&lld then ,0 ri,ht bpck to work. WaJ'Q~ said she could hear theN ni,~ers 

bein' whipped at ni,ht 8nd ~llin', 'Pray, marster, pr~v,t be~in' him 

not to beat I em. 

"Other ni"ers would run aW'l,;r and come to Major Odom'!II place and 

ask his ni~rs for sUDlpin' to elit. M~ ma.'1Ia would get word to brin€; I em 

food and she'd start out to where they was hidin' Sl.nd she'd hear the 

hounds, and the runawlI\Y' ni"ers would hR.ve to go on without lettin' 

nothin' to eat. 

"My husbm' 8 tal' me about slavery t hes in Alabama. He said they 

would make the nia;ers work bard all da;r pickin' cotton and then take it 

to the ,in and ,in away into the ni&ht. maybe all night. They'd ,ive a 

ni&s:er on Sundq a peck of meal and three pounds of meat and no salt nor 

mathin' else, and if you et that up 'fore the week: was out, you just done 

without ~h1ni: to eat till the end of the week. 

-3-

206 



Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Pa~ Two 

"My husban I said a family naJlled Gullendin was midlty hard 

on their ni"ers. He said ole );~is!ue Gull end in , she'd take a needle and 

stick it throu~ one of the ni~ger women's lower lip! and pin it to the 

bosOli of her dress, and the woman would &0 'round all d.ay with her he.a.d 

drew down thatawayand slobberin'. There wae knots on the nig~er's lip 

where the needle had been stuck in it • 

••••••••• 
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EX-~VE STORIES 
(Texas) 

GUS JOm.:rSON, 90 years or more, 
was born a slpve of Mrs. BettY' 
Glover, in Mare~o COG, Alabama. 
Most of his memories ~re of his 
late~ boyhood in Sun~vside. Texas. 
H~ lives in en ~~empt, little 
le~n-to hcus~, in the north end of 
Beaumont, Texas. There is no furn­
iture but e broken-down bed and an 
equally dilapidated trunk and stove. 
Gus spends most of his tim~ in the 
y~rd, "lorkine in his veget~ble g2.r­
den. 

Page One 

tlDey brung thirty-s ix of us here in a box car from AJ..p.bama. 

Yes, sub, d~tts where I come from -- Maren~o County, not so far from 

'Mopolis. Us belong to old missy Betty Glover ~nd my daddy nnme AU6~S~ 

Glover and my m:ammy Lucinda. Old miss;,!, she sho' treat us ~ood and I 

never git whip for anythin~ 'cept lyin'. Old missy, she do de whippin'. 

flOld missy she shot t1 good womRn and all her white folks, dey 

used to go t.o church at Whi',e Chapel at 'leven in de mor" in , • Us cullud 

folks goes in de evenin'. Us never do no work on Sunday, ~nd on Saturday 

afte~ twelve o'clock us can go fishin' cr huntin'. 

tlDey give de rations on Saturdr->y :'Ind dQt's 'bout five pound salt 

ba.con and 9 peck of rneil and some sorghum s:n"Up. Dey make dat 8yrup on 

de plantatio.. Dey's ten or twelve big cl~v kettles in a row, sot in de 

fu.rnace. 

"We have lots to ell.t, and if de rations run short we goes buntin' 

or fishin'. Some de old men. kills rattlesn~ke and cook 'em like fish and 

s~ dey fish. I eat dat many a tim~ and never knowed it. ~Twas good, t00. 

"Dey used to have 2. big house where dey kep' de chilJ.en. 'cause 

de wolves and panthers was bad. Some de memmi~s what suckle de chillen 

-1-
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Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

P"ge Two 

t.akes care of all de chillen durin' de daytime 3.nd. at night dey own mammies 

come in from de :field and take demo Sometime old Missy she help nuss and 

311 de li'l n1ggere well CAre for. 7fuen dey gits sick dey m:ilkl"is de medicine 

of herbs and well lem dpt waVe 

"V/hen us le.ft ..y.ab am e. us come throuCh Meridi"n to Houston and den 

to Hockley 2nd den to Sunnyside, 'bout 18 mile w~st of Houston. l)~t a. 

country with lots of woods and us sot in to c1 ean u:;;> de ground and clean 

up 150 acres to farm on. Dere 'bout forty-seven hands and more 'aumul~tes. 

Dey- go back to Meridian for more ~nd bru.ng 'em in a ox cart. 

liMy brother, Bonzane Johnson, was one dey b:ru.ng on d3.t trip. 

I ~.d 'nother brother, Keen, whf't die when he 102 year old. Us was all 

long-life people, 'cause I h~ve a gran' uncle what riil"! when he 136 year old. 

He and my grandmR nnd grandpA come from South Carol in::> and dey was all 

Africa people. I hf':ered dem tell how dey brung from Africa. in de ship. 

My daddy he die at 99 and 'nother brother at 104. 

"Us see lots of sojers when us come through from HeridilJln and 

dey de cavalr,y. Dey come ridin' up with high hats like beavers on dey head 

a.'ld us 'fratd of I em, 'c2Use dey told us dey gwine take us to Cube> p..,nd sell 

us dere. 

Ili'lhen us first gitto' Texas it was cold - not sort a. cold, but 

I mean cold. I shovel de snow many a dq. Dey h,qve de big, COJlUdon house 

and de white folks live upstairs and de niggers sleep on de first floor. 

Dat to 'teet de white tolks at night, but us h~ve our own houses for to 

11.,e in in de dqtime. builded Ollt of logs and daubed with mud and nail 
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Ex-s1a:ve Stories 
( Teue) 

Page Three 

ri ve out boards over dat mud. Dey make de chimney aut of at lcke and mud, 

too but us have no windows, and in summer us kind of live out in de bresh 
I 

2rbor. "'hat was cool. 

"Us have all kind of crops and more' n 100 acres_ in fruit,' cause 

dey brung all kind trees and seede fran Alabama. Dey WfilS undergroun t 

springs and de water was shot good to drink, 'cause in Uobile de water 

We,snlt fitten to drink. .It taste like it have de lump of salt melted in 

it. Us keep de butter and milk in de spring house in dem d.a~, 'cause 

us ain't have no ice in dem time. 

nOld ma.ssa, he n3llle Aden And he brother U2J!}e John, and dey-

was wrq up yonder tall people. Old maSsa die soon and. us have missy 

to s~ wh~t we do. Jll her overseers have to b~ good. She punish de 

slaves iffen day bad, but not whip 'em. She hll.ve de J a11 builded under-

groun' like de at ormcave and it have a drop do or with de weight Oll it. so 

dey couldn't git up from de bottom. It sho1 was dark in dat place. 

"In slavery time us better be in by eight o'clock, better be 

in dat hOllse, better stick to dat rule. I tmemb",r after freed.om, missy 

have de 
) 

big celebration on Juneteenth ever,y year. / " 

U\then war come to Texas every pls.ntati on was conscript for 

de war and my dad~ was 'pinted to select de Rble body men of'en us 

place for to be sojers. My brother Keen was one of demo He come back: 

all right, though. 

"When freedom come missy give all de men niggers $500 each, 

but dat Ifederate money and hR.ve pictures of hosses on it. Dat de onlies l 
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Ex-slaveStorl~s 
(Texas) 

Pnge Four 

money missy have den. Old missy Betty, she die in Sunnyside, Te~t 

when she 115 year oJ.d~ 

11 When I' 8 18 year old 1 marry a gal by n2J'"'1e'! Lucy Johnson. She 

d~Ad now long ago. I got fivelivin' chillen som~where, but I done lost 

track of 'em. One of dem boys serve in de last war. 

"I used to hear somethin' 'bout rabbit foot. De old folks used to 

say dat iffen de rabbit hpve time to stop elld lick he foot de dog can't 

track him no more end I allus wears de rabbit foot for good luck. I don't 

know if it brung me dat luck, thoue;h.· 

"I b~en here 36 year and I work mas' de time as house mover, what 

I work at 26 year. I'll be honnes' with you, I don't know how old I is, 

but it mu~1 be plenty, 'cause I 'members lots 'bout de war. I didn't see 

no fightin' but I knowed what was goin' on den. 

II I belong to de U. B. F. Lodge, what I pays into in ca..se I git s 

sick. But I never can git sick and I ~.in't have no ailment ICept my feets 

bUS' swol1 up, and I can't git nothin' for that • 

................ 
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EX-SLAVE STOBlES 
(Texas' 

HARRY JOHNSON. 86, whose real 
name was Jim, was born in Mis­
souri, where he was stol en bv 
Harry Fugot, 1'1hen Rbout twelve 
yea.rs old, a'1d taken to Arksnsas. 
He was e1 ven the n~me of HRl'ry 
a~d remained with Fugot until 
ne~r the close of the Civil War. 
Fugot then sold him to Graham 
fer 1,200 acres and he was 
brought to Ooryell Co., Texas, 
and 1a.tes· to Oaldwel1 Co. He 
worked in Tex2.s two years be-
fore finding out the slaves were 
free. He later went to MCMullen 
Co. to work cattle, bllt eventuall;, 
spent most of his time rearing ten 
white children. He now lives in 
Pearsall, whe~e h~ married at the 
age of 59. 

Page One 

"I come from llissOIlri to A.rkansa.s and then to Texas, .::md I was 

. 
owned by lle.ssa Louis Barker and my name wee Jim Johnson. :But Ii white 

ma.n name Rarry Fugot stoled me ~d run me out to Arkansas and changed 

my nQJlle to Barry. He stoled me from Mississippi County ill de sOJ.th~rn 

pp.rt of Missouri, down close to de Arlamsas line,211d I we.s 'bout 12 y~p.-r 

old then. 

"My mam~' s name W~;tS Judi~ rmd her husbnn' name Miller. When I 

'fFa,sn 1 t big 'nough to pack a chip, old Mss!';&. Loui s B:lrker wouldn t t take 

$400 for met 'cause he s~v he wants to make Q overseer out of me. 

i.l1 daddy went off durin' de WBr. He carried off by soj~r8 and he never 

did come be.ek. 

"Dey 'bout 30. 40 acres in !.lassa Barker's plantR.tion in Missouri. 

He ustld to hire me OIlt from plQce tt) place a.nd de men what hires me puts 

me to doia' what he wanted. I was stole from .my mammy when lis 'bout 10 

or 12 and she never did know what become of me. 

-1-

212 



li:x-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

"0, my starsl I se~d hun'erds and lru.n l erds of sojers 'fore I stole 

from Missouri. Dey what us call Yankees. I seed 'em strung out a half-

mile long, goin' b~ttle two a~d three deep. Dey never did destroy any 

homes. Dey t oak up a Ii ttle stuff. I had f1 ve sacksJf meal one day and 

waS goin' to de mill and de sojers come along and taken [00, meal :ond ~ll. 

De m~ddesl womdl I ever saw was dat d~. De sojers come and druv off her 

cows. She toL~ 'em not to. dat her busban' fightinl ".nd she have to make 

de livin' off dem cows, but dey druv de cows to camp and kilt 'bout three 

of 'em. Dey done dat, I knows, 'cause I's with 'em. 

"But down in Arkansas I seed de southern sojers £nd I's plowin' 

for a. old lEIdy call Willie.ms, and some sojers come and goes in de house. 

I heered sfiY dey waS Green' 8 J11en, and dey taken everything dat old womlln 

hR,ve what 4ey wants, 2Ild dey robs lots of houses. 

"It don't look refls'e.ble to sey it, but it's a fact -- durin' slavery 

iffen you lived one 9lace and 70ur m8lIl!Ily lived I ~ross de street you couldn't 

go to see her without a pa.ss. De paddlerollers would whip you if you did. 

Dere was on~ woman owns some sl.ves .ard one of 'em asks her for ~, pass and 

she give h~ de piece of paper sposed to be de pass, but she writes on it: 

., His shirt am rough~d his back am tough, 
Do, pray, Mr. Paddleroller, give' 1m 'nough.' 

"De pEtddlerollers beat him nearly to death, 'cause that's what's 

wrote on de paper he give t em. 

"I 'member a whippia'one slave got. It were 100 lashes. DeY" S Ii. 

big overseer right here on de San Marcos river, Clem Polk, him and he Massa 

kilt 16 niggers in on~ d~. Dat m~ssa couldn l t keep a overseer, 'c~8e de 

niggers wouldn't let 'em whip 'em, ~nd dis Clem, he sai, 'I'll star dere,1 



Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Three 

:>,nd he finds he couldn't whip dem niggers either, so he Jus' kilt 't!m. 

One nigger nearly got him and would have kilt him. Da.t n.igger raise de 

fJ,X to come down on Polk's hea.d aYl0. de mas sa stopped him ju s ' in time t and 

den Polk shoot s dat nigg-er in de bre :~.st . wi th a shotgun. 

"Dey had court days and when court met, dey passed a bill what 

say, 'Keep de nigg~rs at home.' Some of 'em could go to dlurch and so:ne 

of 'em couldn't. Dey'd let de cullud people be baptized, but dey ctidnit 

many want it, dey didn't understf'.n' it 'nough. 

"After de war ends, U~ssa Fugot sells me to Ma,:sa Greham for 

1,200 acres of land, md I lives in Caldwell County. He was purt:, good 

to he slaves and we live in s. li'l old frame house, fa.cin' west. I sleeps 

in de seme house a.s massa and missus, to guard 'em. One ni~t some men 

came and wake rre up 2nd tells me to put m?, clothes on. Missus waS in de 

bed and she 'gin cryin' and tell rem not to ta.ke me, but dey t~ken me any-

wray. We called 'em Guerrill:is and dey thieves • Dey white men and One 

of tern I had knowed 2. lone tim~. I's with dem thives and hears 'em talk 

'bout killin' Yankees. Dey kepi me in de south part of Missouri a long 

time. I didn't do anything rut sit 'round de house with dem. 

"When lIS sold to Massa Gr;;iliam I d.idn't have to come to Tex8.s. 

'cause 118 free, but I didn't know dat, and I's out here two years 'fore 

I bowed IIS free. Down in Caldwell County is where de bondage was lifted 

offen me and I found out lIs free. I Jus' st~s on and works ~nd my massa 

give me he promise I's git a hoes p..nd saddle and $100 in money when I's 

21 year old, but he didn't do it. He give me a 1i'l pony ?~d a saddle what 

-3-
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(Texas) 

Page Four 

I sold fer $3.00 a-nd 'bout eight or nine dollars in money. He had me 

b1 indfolcled and I thought I gwine git a. good hoss ~d sa.ddle ~nd more 

money. 

"I looks back sometimes tmd thinks times was better for eatlnt 

in slll,very d:m what dey is now. My mammy was a reg'lar cook and she 

made me pea.ch cobblers end apple dumplinls. In dem d~vs, we'd take 

cornmeal iUld mix it with water and call 'em corn dodgers ~Jld dey awful 

nice with plenty- butter. We had lor,s. of hawg meat and when dey kilt 

a beef 8 man told all de neighbors to come git some of de meat. 

"Right after de wart times is pretty herd and I! s taken beans 

:md parched I em and got I em right b:rown, and meal bran to make coffee 

out of. Tim~s was purty hard, but I allus could find somethin' to work 

nt in dem days. 

"I lived all my life among white folks and jus' worked in 

first one place and then 'nother. I raised ten white chillen, nine of 

de Lowe chillen, and dey'd mind me quicker dan dey own p~y and mammy. 

~at in McMullin Ca~nty. 

"De day I's married I's 59 ye~_r old an,d my wife is 'bout 

60 yea:r old now. De lRst 20 yeers I's jus' piddled 'round end done 

no regtlar wo~. I married-right here in de church house. I nussed 

my wife whe. she a baby and used to court her mammy when she's a girl. 

Wets been real happy together. 
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EX-SLA.VE S'l'ORIES 
(Texas) 

J.AMBlS D. JOHNSON. born Oct. 
1st, 1860, at Lexington, 
Mississippi, was a slave of 
Judge Drennon. He now lives 
with his daughter at 4527 
Baltimore St., Dallas, Texas. 
His memory is poor and his 
conversation is vague and 
wandering. 'His daughter S~VSt 
"He ain't at himself these d~yS." 
James attended Tuckaloo Univers-
ity, near Jackson, Mississippi. 
and uses very little dialect. 

Page One 216 

liMy first clear recollection is about A. day when I was five years 

old. I was plrwing in the sand b;, the side of the house in Lexington with 

some other children and some Yankee s~ldiers came by. They came on horse-

back and they drew rei n by' the side of the house and I ran und.er the )louse 

and hid. My mC?ther called to me to come out and told me they were Federa.l 

&oldiers and I could tell it by their blue uni:t'orms. One of the sold.iers 

reached into his haversack and pulled out a uniform ruld gR.ve it to me. 

• Have your mammy mnke a. suit out of it, t he said. Another soldi er ga.ve me 

a. uniform ~,Jld my mothe!' Wlll.S a seamstress in the home of the Drennons and she 

made me two suits aut of those uniforms. 

"Judge Drennon had married the daughter of Colonel Terry and he 

ha.d given my parents to his daughter when she ma.rried the judge. My fa.ther 

and mother both came from Virginia. Colonel Terry had bought them at sep-

al'a.te times from a. sla.ve trader who brought them fran Virginia to Mississippi. 

They had a. likeness for each other when they- l~a.rned both came from Virginia .• 

Both of them had white fatherSt were light complected and had been ;brought up 

in the big house. 

"When they told t~ Colonel they wished to marry he only said, 

lJulfa. do you take William.' and ,.,illla.m, do you take ~r;lia1 t Then they 



E~8lave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Two 

were man and wife. He ga.ve them the name of Johnson, which Wr!3 the family name 

ot" my father l 8 mother and the name of his father. 

"When my parents lived with Judge Drennon they had a house in the 

yard quarters. The Drennon home wa.s the most beautiful house I ever have seen. 

It was a big, brick mansi'on with tall, white pillars reaching up to the second 

story. The yards and grounds were so beautiful the white folks used to come 

from long w~vs off to see them. 

".A.fter the surrendering we lived with the Drennons four or five years. 

21.7 

They paid my pl't'!'ents for their work and I had an easy tLme of it. I was youngest 

of eight children and there WA,B ten yea!'s or more between me and the next older 

child. M~r mother wanted to make something special out of l'!le. 

"1 went to three different schools down in the woods before 1 was nine. 

White people wOlud come and put up schools for the colored children but the white 

people in Mississippi said th~y we1"e not good people and wo,-.ld criticize them. 

Sometimes the schools would get busted up. We studied out of the Blue Back spel-

leI' and an arithmetic and. a dictic:-tary. I could spell E'I_l1d give the meaning of 

most nigh every word in that dictionary. 

"When I was thirteen they held an examination at Lexington for colored 

children to see who'd get a scholarship A.t Tucka.loo Universit~T, eight miles from 

Jaokson. I was greatly 8urpr1sethen I won from my county and I .... nt but didn't 

finish there. Then 1 went a little while to a small university near Lexington, 

called .A.llcorn University. I loved to go to school and was considered bookish. 

But my people died and I had t·o· earn a living for myselt' and I couldn't find any 

wa:y to us." so much what I learned out of books, a.S far as making money was con-

So I came til) Te:xae, doing any kind of labor work 1 could find. Finally 

married and went to farming 35 or 40 years and raised·five children. 



Ex-slave Stories 
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Page TDee 

tlI'm tlle only one left now of my brotners ana. sist.ers and it 

won't be lon;; until 11m gone, too, but I don't mind tnat. We lived a long 

time. Some ot' it was hard. and some 0:1:" it was good. I trJ.ed all tne tiLle 

to live a.ccording to my l1g!lts and tnat is ~.s far R.S I know now to do. 

I don't feel resentful 01 ~ytn1ng, anYmore. 

"When tnere is sun, I just 81 t in 'tiuc; 8lm. \I 

••••••• 
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EX-SLA'V"E S'J.10F..IES 
( Texas) 

MUtY JOHNSON does not know 
her age but is ~vid.ently 
ve~ old. Faralytic strokes 
h2ve affected mind end body. 
Her speech, thou~h imp~ired, 

is a swift flow of words, often 
profane. ! bitter a.ttitude 
towa.rd ever.rthing is apparent. 
M9.r;r is homel ~ss and owes the 
necessitie! of life to the kind­
uess of ~ mindle aged Negress 
who t-,nk~s care of s,"ver31 old 
women in her hOMe ill Pea.r Orchl'rd, 
in B~aum')n~;, Texas. 

Pa.ge One 

"Now, wait, white folks, I got to scratch ~y head so's I kin 

'member. I's been parcl.yze SO I ca!'!.'t eit my tongue to spe2k good. 

It git nIl twist up. 

111 dOD't know how old I is. Hy d,'3,dd;-r h~ ha,ve my p,ge in the 

big Bible ,but he done InOvt: 'round "It) much it git lost long f?go. He used 

to 'long ":0 them GuinM. men. Them "las re"',l Sr.l211 men ~..nd they sho' w~lk 

fast. He WAsn't so till ~s my Bommer ~nd he n~~e John !ll~n and he R 

pore md., atl bone. He sold out from the old country, th~.t Mississippi. 

My maaa n~me Sarah and she come from Choct~w country, 'round in Georgi?. 

I have grandm? Rebecca, a reg'lar old Indian woman AAd she h::we two long 

blp.ck braid lOl1ger'n h",r W2.tst SIno she allus wore a bi,; bonnet with splits 

ill it. You know de Indiro1 people totes they chill ens on they back and my 

mommer hGive me wrcp up in a blanket and strop on her b~tck. 

"l's dee firstborn chile :::.~d my !!1ormne'!)" have two gpJ. chillell, 

me .:md H:anntili, ~?nd she ha.ve seven boy. Where I 's b~rn was old wild country 

and cld Virginny I'Ull down that~wf\v. Everything W2.t~ plenty good to eat 

and I se~d strawberries what ",oHId push you to git 'em in your mouth. 

II Clost to where I's born they's a place wh",re they brung the .Africy 

people to tame 'em and they have big pens where they puts 'em ~fter they 
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PRg~ '''wo 

takes 'em outta the~ guA ships. They shot was wild and th~y have hair alJ 

over just like ~ dog ~~d hig h~er rings in they ~oses. They didn't W0re 

no clothes and someti:ne they gi t 'way and run. to them sW~}Js i!l F1.oridy :md 

git all wild 3.."ld hairy 'g9in. The;.r brung p:reach~rs to help t.ame 'e~, but 

didn't 'loi'! no pre2.cher in them pens b'T hisself. '~ause tiey sRY them preqch~r 

won't come back, I cause some them wild Africy p~ople done kill 'em and ea..t 

'em. They done worship them snake bit PS a r",ke h!>.ndle, 'cause they 2in't 

22n 

bowed no "oetter. When they gits 'em all t2.'ne they sells 'em for field h:;Jllds, 

but they R11us w1lr1 ?~cl iffen anybody come they dll~k 'lnd hide" down. 

liMy old missy' she n::>me Florence Walker 2"ld she reg'lar tough. I 

helps nuss her chile, MR.ry, a.l1d Ma.r~r make her mOl1lI!ler be good to me. Us 

wore 1itl br~ss toe shoes and I call miBe gold toe shoes. ~hem shoes h2rd 

'nongh to knoc:;'-;: a mule out. After you:1.~ missy ~..nd me git growed us run 

off' to d:mces Md old missy be2.t us behind good. She sa"v us jes' chillen 

yet and keep us in short, short dress a.Tld we pull out th~ stitchiu' in them 

hems SO us dresses dr~s a,.Tlo. shll! shot wore us out far th<?t. 

"Did uS loye to d".nce? Jesus help me! ~hem countr;r niggers 

.s 
swing me fO hard us land in the corner with (l whlln • 

"My brudder Robert he a pow' £11.1 big bo', and he wasn't 'lowed to 

have DO pants till he 21 yoea,r old, but th~.t didn't 'SCournf;e him from court ill' 

the gals. ! try tease him 'bout go see the gals with d2,t split shirt. Th~t 

not all, that boy BUSS he ~mer breast till he 21 year old. He have to have 

th:a.t mBsi.' reat reg'lar. But one tim", he pesteri.' mommer and she tryin.1 

milk the cow and the cow gi t nervous ta.nd kick over the bucket alld mommer 

falloff the stool and she sO mad she weaa him right there and theJl.. 
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(fens) 

PD.ge Three 

"Old massa, he .ever clean hisself up or dress up. He look like 

2· VQgra_t thillg and be and missy me~, too. My pore daddy he back allu9 

done cut up from the whip 3lld bit b~T the dogs. Sometim~ when ~ wom~n big 

they m~ke t). hollow mlt p~Rce for her stomgch and m::ake h~r l{>~r down 'cross 

that hole ~.lId whip her behind. The~r sho' tear thatthb.g up. 

"Us chillen git to play ~n~ UB sing 

II 'Old possum in the holler lOG 
Sing high de 100, 

Fatter theA a old gr~en frog, 
Sine high de 100, 
Whar pos sum? 

"The.t church they h~ve a '!llarkai)l~ thing. They 3. dee:-:> tr::lnch what 

cut all 'round the bottom F~d cl~ steps what lep.d all the way to the top the 

moulltai. end mell the :nigf..'~rs git te shout ill ' th~·t church jes' a-ro1liJlf and 

rocki.' • One the songs I 'member WC.! 

"'Shoo the devil out the corner, 
Shoo, members, shoo, 

Shoo the nevil out the corner, 
Shoo, members, shoo. I . 

-
"Us li'l g~ls ~11us wore cottanQ~e dresses ~v'ry dfY. Them what us 

call :aiae-st itch dresses. Mammy mr-lke fp'5teD.-b3.c}~ dresses 3nn f:;>sten-be.ck 

dra:wers and knit S\"Ip.!::!Itf"rs and socks for the mens. She eit sh~ep wool 'vhc,t 

ne;l.r ruint by cockle bu.rrs and MPke us chil1en set by the hour r.ncl pick out 

them burrs. 

"Us hous es like chicken coops but us sho t happy in tha.t li' 1 cab in 

house. Nothia' to worry 'bout. Ma!lllIlY cook them grits, th2.t yaller homb.y. 

She ml?.ke 'ash cat', cornbread wrop in c9,bb~ leaf and put ashes 'roUl\d t. 

"The old plallt:ii.t ioJl. 'bout o. the line 'tween Virginny a:ad Mis' sippi 
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Pag~ Four 

8nd us live near the Madst one. That::l big stone, ~'ll smo')th 21ld \'{nen :it dog 

bite you you t:,o run 'round the M:>,~_st0 e 2.nd wAsh yourself in th~ hot springs 

2nd the bi tt'lS dOl1' t hurt you. 

"1 seed lots of soj(!'rs r>nd :ny dp..cldy fit ~·:ith the YRrJcees .. nd they h~"!e 

a big fight clo£e there a!~d have .. while lots of dead bodies 1?7in' t round like 

so r;PlllY lo~~s ~nd they jus' st~ck 'em up p..nd sot fire to lem.- You s~~d lem 

bc:.!'l1 ill' night and day. They 1 F\V do,m. .?J1d sh oot and th!"'n jUI!Ip up and s tick 'em 

and sometimes they drunk the blood mltten whe~e they stick 'em, 'cause they 

can't git no water. 

1'.After freedom us go in ox team to }Te'V!' Orleans and 0aQd:~ he r~ise 

cotton and sell it and moJfuner st'lll egtr,s. My daddy:? workiD.' m~l1 and he help 

build the big custom house iR New Orleans and help pull the rop~ to pull the 

boa.ts up the CP..]1a1 from the river. Th:,t :~:mal Street now. He put he name 

on top thp.t custom house and it there to this dRY. You can go there and see 

it. He help build the hospital, too. 

IIOne time us live close to the b~;"' Md th.at gran' ~;nd us take lii. stove 

and catch catfish and perch and cook 'em on the b~a~ ~~d us g~ meet oyster 

III git marry in BRton Rouge when I sirleen ~nd my husb~t he n-:me 

Arras Sha.w p..nd he lots older'n me G'nc I co'.;.ldn't keep him. He in Port . .\rthur 

now. My huSDPA I and I s;;lwmill 20 yea:r in Grt\,vburg, here in Te:x~s, and then 

us sep1rate. I been in Beaumont 16 year :md I's rice farm cook in the camp 

011 the FaJUlett Ro·,d. They tells me 1 got uncles in Africy. I goes to Sancti-

fied church and that all I call do now • 

•••••• 
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la--SLAVE STORIES 
('lexas) 

MARY ELLEN JOHNSON, owner of a 
little restaurant at 1301 Mar­
illa St., Dallas, Texas, is 77 
years old. Sne was born in slav­
ery to the Wurth family, about 
ten miles from San Marcos, Tex~s. 
She neither reads nor writes but 
talks with little diRlect. 

Pag~ One 

"I donI t know so fur ~ck as befo I I was born, I cept what my 

mammy told me, ~nd she allus said little black Chil1en wasn't sposed 

to ask so maqr questions. Her name was Wiss~ri Ellison, 'cause she 

belonged to Miss Micelder Ellison and then when she married with Ur. 

Kurth. her dp.ddy said Ifr3 ms.mmy was her 'hert tence. 

"My first .em'ries are us playinl in the backrard with Miss 

Fannie and Miss Warth~ and Mr. Sammie. They was the little Murth chillen. 

We used to make pl~houses out there and s~eep the ground clean down to 

the level with brush brooms qnd dec'rate it all up with little broken 

glassas 2nd crockery. 

"In them d878 we lived in a little, old log cabin in the back-

yard and there was just one room, but it was snug and we ~d a plenty of 

livint. My m~ had a nice cotton bed and she weren't no field nigger, 

rut my papPY' were. 

"Miss lUcelder had a fine farm and raised most everything we ate 

and the food nowadays 2.in't like what it ws.s then. Miss Miceliier had a 

wood :f'rame house wi th a big kitchen and they were cookln I go in ' on all 

the time. They cooked on a wood stove with iron pots and skillets, and 

the roast1n' ears and chicken fried right out of '"our own yard is tastier 

than what you git now. Grated 'tater puddin t was my dish. 

-1-
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Page Two 

"When I ~ seven years old I hear talk 'bout a "ar and the sepa.-

ration but I oon't p~ much 'tention. It seem far aw~ and I don't bother 

my kinky head 'bout it. But then they tells eme the war is over and I'm 

goin' to be ra.1sed free and that I don't 'long to anybody but Gp.wd and my 

pappy and ma1!1ll11', but it don't make me feel nothin'. I~ause ! ain't n·~v~r 

know I 2in't free. 

flAfter the war we removed to a house on a hill where they is 

five houses, little log houses all in a row. We bad good times, but we bad 

to work in the cotton ~nd corn end wheat in the davlight time, bu~ ~hen the 

dusk come we used to sing pxd dance and play in.t,1) the moonlight. 

"But one man called Kilton. he's P:.lst his yearling boy d~s and he 

didn't like to see us spend our time in sin. so held preach to us from the 

Gospel, but 1 had the hardest time to get 'ligion of anyb~ I knowed. Fin'ly 

I got siCk when I were fifteen and was in my bed and somethin' h9ppen~d. Lawd. 

it waS the most 'lievta.ble thing e'V'er happened ~o l'le. I was layin' there when 

224 

sin formed a heavy, white veil just like a blanket over my bed and it just eased 

down over me till it was mashing the breath ~t of me. I crys out to the Lawd 

to save me and, sho' 'nough, He hear the cry of a pore mis'able sinner. I ran 

to my mammy and P'4lPY' a-shout in' • 

"The next year I marries and went on 'no1;her fum right near by 2.nd 

starts havin l chillen. I has ten and think I done rightly ~ part, 'cause I 

lived right by the word and taJ.ght my chi1len the S::unB. I'm 10 ok in , to the 

promise to live in Glory after ~ dars here is done • 

•••••••• 
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P.mLINE JOBISOW a1'ld BLICI 
JOUDRIAUX. Iltters, were once 
11aTes on the pl81ltat1on of 
Denlat Martine, near Opelousas, 
Lonia1~ As tha1r owner. 
were French. ther are aore in­
clined to use a ereole patol. 
thalllng11eh. 

"Us was both alaTe. on de old plantation close to Opelousas;" 

Paul1ne began. As the elder of the two lIi.ters ,lie carried Iloat of the 

COBTeraatlon, although often referring to leliee before .eking positive 

atat_ents. 

ttl "88 12 ,.ear old when freedom come and N.ice was 'bout six. 

u. 'belonged to Kassa Del"Blat Kartine and the 81811" I name IUml.. '!'beT ral.e 

ua both 1D the house and thq love us 80 tblT apoll us. I neyer .111 tor­

g.t that_ TIe 11tt1e waite chillen was T~~r than me, '\~t lellee'. 

age. !hq aho' had prett,. 11'1 curl,. black hair. 

"U. didn't have hard tlae. .e"fer eTeJ1 knowed hard t1me. That old. 

m&Bsa. he what you call a. good 1IaD. 

"'0'. dadq .as lanee and he .ork in the field. The old MaSa gi va 

hill a _d and. log house and a plot of g.t"ound for he own. The rain sho' 

ltever get in that log hOll. •• , lt 80 t1ght. The tu.rn1ture was hoaemAke, 

but B7 dadq aak8 1t good and stoat. 

"Ua dadd3' he wolk de ground he own on Sunda.v and aold the thlngs 

to lRQ" UI aho •• to put em U8 teet and clothel. The whlte folk. didn't 

pT. UB clothes byt thaT let hill haTe s11 the .Olley he aa.d$ in biB own 

plot to cet theae 



Ix-slaTe Stones 
(texas) 

HUa .. a Dalila Kargur1 te and au a field. hand, too, 80 us cailleD 

growed up in the white 101ks house most17. "ore relic. get big enough to 

leaTe I st81' in the big houle and. take care of her. 

"One dq ue papa tall lick 1.u the bed, Just 'fore freedom. and be 

kepi calli.' for the priest. Old musa call tho priest and just 'fore UB 

papa die the prieet aar17 hila and 'AT l18li&. 'tore dat they Juet married. by 

the masBa'. ward. 

"'eliee and me, us haTe two brothers what waa born aDd die in .1a'Y-

e'r7, and one sl"ter stl11 l1vin' in Bollval' now. Ue three uncles, :Bruno 

and Plophre,. aDd Zsphre,., the7 goes to the war. Thea thre. dlel too yw.ng. 

The TaDkees st ole them and IIlBke th_ boys ticht fer thea. 

"I JUJyer done IlUch work but wash the dishe.. !he,. wasn't poor 

people and they uses good dbbes. !he 81sa7 real p8l'tlcular 'bou.t us 

.h.uin' thea ellah .. nice. and tbe aUYer IIpClOns and lallYOI. too. 

"!Ae.., white people waa good Ohristian people and tbeT christen 

us botb 1D the old brlck Ca.thollc clm.rch in Opelousas. !hey done tom it 

down now. Kl.81 gi.,.1 ae prett7 dr ••• to get chr1sten iD. ~ godmother, 

she IIUe_ les888., but I call her 'lUran'. Itr godfather called ·Pare.· 

'CD. Su,D4q Bornin' us fix ou!" dre.s and hair and go up to the 

81887'8 lookiDg-glaea to see 1:t us pretty 8D.oilih go to church. Ua go8S 

to lIas8 eye17 Sundq aornia' and cmrch b011d81'. end wan the cullud 

folks sick &asIa send tor the priest same'. for the white folEs. 

"'e wears tha thiaga OIl the .tring8 round the neck for the good 

of t_ heart. !he,y'. -.tasc. 

''!he plaDtation W&8 a big, grand place and tbe,r ha .... lot. of orange 
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trees. 1'11e slaTea pick them oru.ges and pack thea down on the barrel 

with ls. aoase( Span1ah lI08S) to keep them. ThaT "as plenty pecans and 

figs, too. 

"In sla"1"7 t1lle most ever.rb~ round Of;elCN.sS8 talk Oreole. 

!bat make the worda hard to Oom8 sOlaeti.e. Us both talk that bet ter 

."ay than :Inglish. 

"Ibria' the war. it were a slght. ETery- aorniD.' Capt. Jen-

erette Bank and he m. go a hosa-back drUlln' In the pasture and then 

have drlll on foot. J. white 1&<1:' take &11 us chllleli to the cbil.l £round 

ever7 IIOrnin'. Ua take tbll lunch food in the basket and stq till theT 

done drlll ou.t • 

.. I can sing for 70\1 the soDC the7 used to sing: 

"0, de Ya:.\lcee come to put de nigger fre., 
Sq. I. IS-Tit It psa bonne; 

In e~teen-etE\1-thr8e. 
De TaDkee get out tbeT gw1 and sq t 
Burrah! Let • e put Oft the ball. 

"then war over none the slaTes wantl leaTe thfl' plantation. 

Mt aaaa a1'ld us chilleD. .t'Va oa till old ausa and aie81 dies, and then 

loea live on the old Repric11a place for a tas. 

"Both UI pt msr17 in that Catholic church in Opelousas. .1a 

for _. it .ost too long ago to talk abG'llt. His naae Alfred Johnson a.."'1d 

he dead. 12 )"ear.. QJ.r ,.ouageat bo,., Joe. go to the 'orld 'ar. !wo f41' 

nephew. dle in that war and Oft. nephew can't walk now from that war. 

"Fellce aarrr Joaeph Boudreaux and when he die ahe cOIle here to 

at.,. with ae. !here t a IIlOre hard time now than 1a the.old dq for WI. but 

I hope thinge pt better. 

.So. 
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EI.-SL.A.VE STOEIllS 
(Texas) 

SPENCE JOHNSON was born froe t 

a member ot· the Choctaw Nation, 
in the Indian Territor,r,. in the 
1850's. He does not know hie 
exact~. He and his mother 
were stolen and sold at ~ction 
in Shreveport to Riley Surratt, 
who lived near Shrevepert, en 
the Texas -LQuisiana line. He 
has lived in W~ce since 1874. 

PegeOne 

"De nigger stealers done stole me and my mammy out'n de 

Choctaw Nation, up in de Ina.ian Territory, when I was 'bout three 

years old. Brudder Knox, Sis He.nnah, and m;r manmy and ner two 

st8p-chillun was a.own on ue rlverwashinl. De nigger stealers driv 

up in a big carriage and mammy jus t thOught nothin' I • cause 'Cne 

Ilrd was near dere and. pe~.Le goin' Ou de read sI.opped lit water d.. 

norse. and res' awhile in de shad.e. l3y'n by, a man coaxes de two 

biggest chillun te de carriage and give dem some kind-a. can~. Other 

chillun see8 dis and goes, teo. Two o~ner men was walkint 'round 

amokin' and gettin' closer tG m8D1l1lY all de time. When he kin, d .. 

man in de carriage got de two big step-ehillun in witll him and me 

snd sia' clumb in to., to see .1l0W come. Den de man ho.ller, 'Git de 

81e one and let's g1 t from here. t Wi tn dat de two big men grab mammy 

and ane f'ougnt ana. screecned and bit and cry, bu.t dey llit her on de 

head with something and drug her in, and throwed her on de floor. De 

big chilluns begin te fight fGr Jl8"'V' ~ rut one 01 de men nil; 'em uara 

and OIf uey dr1Y, with de horses under whip. 

"Dis was near a place called 13egg Depot. Dey went down. de 

Red Ribber, 'cress de ribbe~ and on down in Louis1an to Shre~ert. 

-1-
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Ex-slave Storio. 
(TeXAs) 

Dom in Lou.i8an us was put on whet dey call de I block' and sol f to de 

highee' bidder. IQ' lD8.DII1y and her three chlllun brung $3,000 flnt. De 

step chillun was sel' to samebody else, but us was bought by Marso Riley 

Surratt. Be was d. daddy of Jedge Marshall Surratt, hi. who got to be 

j edge her. in Wac». 

"Marse Riley Surratt had a big plantation; don't knew how many 

acres, but dere was a factory and gins and big n.u8~S and l~te of nigGer 

quarters. De ileuse waB rignt on de Tex-I.w1saIl line. Mammy cooked fer 

I em. When Marso Ril-.y bought her, she couldn' speak nothin' but de 

Choctaw 1forde. I was a ba,\9' when us lef' de C.tlOctaw country. My- sister 

looked like a full blood Choctaw Indian and she could pass fer a real 

full blood Indian. UPJr1D\V's f.lks wa.s all Choctaw Indians. Her sisters 

was Polly Hegan, and S •• key Bogan and she had a brudder, Bolan Tubby. DeT 

was all known in d. Territol'Y' in d.e ole dq8. 

"Bear aa Kerse Riley'S books can come to it, I must .f been boln 

• round 1859, up in de Territory. 

"Us run de hay press to bale cotton on de plantation and took 

cotton by ox wagons to Shreveport. Seven or eight wRgons in a train, with 

three or four yoke of steers to each wagon. Us made 'lass8s and cloth 

and ebees and lete of things. Old Warse Riley- had a nigger wao could make 

she.a and if he ilad te go te ceurt in Cartha&'e. he t d leave nigger make 

ah •• , for him. 

"De quarter. was a quarter mile long. all strung out on de creek 

bank. Our cabin waa next de big hOllse. De white folks give bie balls and 

had supper gein' all ni!J;ht. Us had lots to eat and deT let us have dances 

and suppers, toe. W. never go 8D.y'Where. M8IIUIl1 alwoys clY and 'fraid of 
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(Texas) 

bein' stole .. again. 

Page Three 

"Dere was a white man live close to us, but over in Louisan. 

He had raised him a great big black mAll wnat brung fancy price on de 

block. De blac-:"::' ma11 shot love dat white maD. Dis white .man would. sell 

ole John - dat t S de black: man I 8 namfl - on de block to someman from 

Georgia or ether place fur G!"f. Den, after 'while de wnite man would 

steal ole John back and bring him home and feed him good, den sell him 

again. After he had sol' ole John some lot of times, he co~ed ole JOhn 

olf in de swamp one day and ole Jonn faun I dead sev'ral da..vs later. 

ne "ni te folks said dat de owner kilt him, 'cause 'a. a.ead nigger won't 

tell nO "ales.' 

".Durin' oe Freedom War, I seed. soldiers ail over de road. ~l 

was breakin t hosses wnat dey stole. Us akeered and didn' let soldiers 

see us if we could belp it. W&mm1 and I st,ved on with Marse Rlle7 

after Freedom and t ill I was Ibout sixteen. Den Marse Riley died and 

I come to WacO in a wagon with J.dge Surratt's brother, Marse Taylor 

Surratt. I come toWaco de same year dat Dr. Lovelace did, and he says 

that was IS'74. I married and us had six c.nillun. 

"I can't read or write, 'cause I only went to school one day. 

De white folks tried te 18m me, but liS tGO thickheeAed • 

....... ~~.$. 
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E~SLAVE STORIES 
(TexQ.s) 

H.A.RRIET JONES, 93, wp.~ born a 
slave of M?rtin :Tullbrlght,who 
own~d a large plantation in 
North Ca.rolina.. Vihen h" di~d 
his daughter, :!l:llen, became 
Hnrriet's ovrner. n.:ld was so 
kind to Harriet th~t she 100ke 
blil.ck on slave ye2rs ::ts the h;a;p­

pieat tim! in her life. 

Pagtt One 

"My daddy and mammy wa.s Henry ann Zilphy Guest Rnd Mi'.l'Se Ma.rt in 

Fullbri&h.t brung dem from Nor~b. Carolin~. to Red River County, in TexAs, 

long Ifore freedom, and settled near Olarksvill~. I was one of del'. 

eight chillen ~nd born~d in 1844 and Rm 93 y-ears old. My f.olks stay"d 

with Marse Martin and he Caughter~ Miss Ellen, till dey went to d~ re-

ward where dey dies no more. 

"De plantation raise' corn !Utd oats ~no. wheat ;?nd cotton and hawgs 

p.nd cattle and hosBes. t"lnd de ne':res' pll?ce to ship to market am at Jef-

ferson, Texae, ninety lIlil..,s fl'l)J!l ClR~'ksville, den up river to Shreveport 

an.d den to Yl'!mphie or New Orleans. Dey send cotton by w~Qn train to 

Jeffereon but mostly by boat up de ba.you. 

"When Marse Ms.rt in dile he I vid.e us slHves t f) he folks and I fell IS 

to he daughter, Mise Ellen. Iffen ever dere was a ang_l' on dis e~rth 

8he was it. I hopes wherever i~s. her spirit am in glory. 
\ 

"When. Wiss Ellen marry ),darse Johnnie Watson, she h,"ve me fix her up. 
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She have de white satin dress and pink sath and tight waist and hoop skirt, 

80 ehe have to go through de door sideways. ne long curls I m.ade hang 

do .. her shouldere and a bunch of pink roee8 in d~ hand. She look like a 

am.gel. 

-1-
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"lll de fiae folks in Clarksville at dat weddi.' and dey dances in 

de big room after de weddia' supper. It Was de brand time but it make me cry, 

'cause Miss :tllen done growed up. When she was iii. li' 1 gal she wore de sweet es' 

11'1 dresses and paaties with de lace ruffles what bung down below her skirt. 

and de j~cket button in de back and shoes f~om s~ft leather de shoemen tan jus' 

for her. When she 11'1 bigger she wear de tuc~d petticoats, two, three at a 

tine to take place of hoops, b~t she still wear de white panties with lace ruf-
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fles what hang below de skirt 'bout a foot. Where dey gone now? I ain't seed any 

for eich a long time! 

"WbeJl de white la.dies go to church in dem hoop skirts, dey- h2f! to pull 

des up in d. b~ck to set do... After freedom dey wears de ~resses l~ng with de 

train and has to hold up de train wh~n dey goes in de church, lessen d~y hes 

de li'l nigger to go 'long and hold it U9 for demo 

-All us house women larn ... d to knit ~e socks and head wfners, and moy 18 

de time I baa went to town and trad~d socks for groceries. I cooked, too, and 

helped 'fore old Marse died. For ever,rday cookin' we has corn pone and p~tllCker 

and bacoJl meat and mustard and turnip greens, and good, old sorghum 'lasses. Oa 

Suaday .. haa chiekcn or turk~ or roast pig and pies and cakes and hot, salt-

ria 1a I bread. 

"lbe. folks visit dem d~s dey.do it right and 8t~s several days, maybe 

a week or twe. Ibe. de quality folks c~es for diner, Missie show me how to 

wait oa table.' I b.aa to ceme in when she ring de bell, and hold de wa1 ter far 

feed Jus' right. lor de breakf'as' .. has coffe. and hot waftl., what lA7 a8llll1' 

ilake. -2-
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dem: 

lIl)f!re was a old song we used to sing 'bout de hoecake, when we cookin ' 

til ~f you wants to 'bRke ? hoecliike, 
~To bRke it good flnt") done., 
Slap it on a nigger's heel, 
And ho~ it to de 5un. 

"' My marmy baked a hoeca.K:e, 
As big asA.l~,b:~Ill~. 
She throwed it' gs.ins t lit ni gf;er' $ he~,d, 
It !"ing jus' like P. lw.mmer. 

'" De way you bake a hoecake, 
De old VirgilllllY way, " 
Vlrap it round a nigger s stom' ch, 
And \~~ dere all day. I 

IlDat de life we livelli with old and young marse and D:lissi~, for dey 

Of! qual i tv fola of old Texas. 

"'Bout tiae for de field h~nds to go to work, it gi~tin' miehty hot 

dowa here, SO dey go by daylight when it cooler. Old Marse h,ive a. horn oand 

IlotLg 'bou.t four 0' clock it f:igin to blow, :"nc1 vou turn over ;md tT'V take 'nather 

nap, den it 60e$ arguin'. b low, how loud dat old horn do blow, b~t de sweet 

smell de a.il' 2nd de early breeze bl ow in ' through de trees, and de 5"J.n peepin I 

Over de meadow. make you glad to) gi t up in de early morn im' • 

It , It's iii, cool and frosty mornin I 
And ne nigg~rs goes to work, 
With hoes upon dey shoulders, 
Without a bit of shirt.' 

"'When dey h~p-rs de horn blow for dinner it am de race, l-:lnd dey sings: 

.,, I goes up on d. mtJatskins, 
I comes down on de pone -
I hits de corn pone fifty licks, 
And makes dat butter moan.' 

-3-
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"De timber Am nee.r de river and de bayou nnd when dey not workin' de 

hosses or no other work, we rides down .cmd goes buntin' with de boys, for wild 

turkeys and prairie chickens, bi.:.t dey like bes I to hunt for coons and possums. 

It'Possum up de gum stump, 
Raccoon in de hollow -
G1t him down 8nd twist him out, 
And It 11 give ;TOU 9. do lIar. ' 

"Gome Christmr~s, Miss Ellen say, 'Hn.:rriet, have ne Christm"SAcarry in 

and de holly and evergreens.' Den she nuts de candles on de tree and ha.ngs de 

stockin's up for de white chi11en and de black chillen. Nex' mornin', everybody 

up Ifore day and somethin' for us B1I, and for de men a keg of cider or wine 

on de back porch, so dey all have a 1i'l ChristmRS spirit. 

"De next thing PJ!l de dinner, ser,re in de big dinin' room, and dat dinner! 

De onlies' time what I ever has sich B. good dinner am when I git s married and 

when lliss Ellen marries Mr. Johnnie. Aft er de ",hite folks eats, dey watches de 

servants have ~ey dinner. 

"Den dey flas guitars Md 'banjoes and fiddles and plays old Christmp-s 

tunes, den dat night m~rse and missie brung de chillen to de qU2rters, to sp.e 

de niggers have dey dance. 'Fore de dance dey has Christmp..s supper, :>U dA long 

ts.ble out in de ya.rd in front de cabins, andhl1.ve wild turkey or chicken and 

plenty good things to eat. When dey all throush eatin', dey- has a li'l fire 

front de main cabins where de dancin' gwi ne bA. Dey moves everything out rle 

cabin 'cept B few chairs. Next come d.e fiddler and bA..'1jo-er Rnd when dey starts, 

de caller call, 1Heads lead off~' and de first couple gits in middle de floor, 

and all (le couples follow till de ca.bin full. Next he calls, 'SashAY to de right. 



/ 

;x-sl&ve Stories 
( Texas) 

Pp.ge Five 

and do - 8i- do. t Round to de right dey go, den he calls, 'Swing :TfJU p;':,rtners, 

and dey swi>J.g dem round twice, and so it go till daylight d''):ne, den he sing dis 

song: 

II 'Its gittin' mi~lt:v late when de Guinea hen equRIl • 
And you better dRonce now if ym.l. gwine da.nce a-tall -
If ;roU don't watch out, you'll sins 'nother tune, 
For de sun ri se Rnd catch you, i ~ you don I t eo S 0')11, 

For de stars gittinl pcIer and de old gray co)n 
Is sittin' in de grapevine a-watch in' de moon.' 

It Den ,ie dance breaK up wi th de VirginnyReel. AAO it de end p happy 

Christmp.s day. De old tJlA.rse lets oem frolic all niGht ~illd have nex' day to git 

over it. t cause 1 ts Christmrls. 

'''Fore fr':~edom de soldiers p::tss b:r our house Rnd stop ask mflIllIllY to cook 

dem something to eat, :c.nd ',{!len ne Yankees stop us chillen hide". Oncl'3 two men 

stP.Ys two, three wteks lo')kin I round, r)~etend.s dey gwine buy la.nd. But when ie 
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white folks t:~1ts 'spicious, dey leaves right sudden. ru1d it turn I)Ut dey's Yankee 

spies. 

II I marries 13ill J:lnf;S (Ie year after freedom. It n bri.,,;ht, moonliGht nit';ht 

Hlld all de white folks /3';ld niggers corne [Inri ne prep-.cher stand under de bie elm tree, 

and I come in with two li'l pickininnies for flower gals !Uld holdin' m.v train. I 

has on one M~ss ~llents dresses ;~d red stock n'~ and a pair brand new shoes and 

a wide brim hat. De preacher say. 'Bill, ~oes you take dis woman to be y0U Ip.wful 

wife'> t and Bill a hill D n h" sa v ''I7~J''rl' et., will "rou take dis ni-O',~er to be ~ s yew • e e.., l.¥\o- e ' 

you l:;wfL<l boss and do jes' what he say?' Den we signs de book and ds preacher 

say, 'I quotes from de scripture: 

"'Dark and stormy m .. ~y come de weather, 
I Jines dis wan and WOIn~..n together. 
Let none but Him what make de thunder, 
Put dis man and woman asunder. -5-
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"Den we goes out in de onckyard, wharf' de tf-!blp sot f0r supper, a l'mg 

table made with two planks and ~e peg legs. Miss Ellen puts on de white table-

cl)th emu SODe red berries, 'callse it am November and dey is ripA. Den she 

puts'Jn some rf'd c~ndles, and we hns barbecue '9ig and ro,'~,st sweet I taters d,nd 

dumplin's flnd pies and cf:\ke. Dey :1.11 eats dis grand supGer till nay full ~md 

mp.mmy give me de 1uc..1{ ch:'3.m for de bride. It am a rabbit toe, and she SAy: 

'11 Here, take dis li'l gift, 
A.l'ld plRce it near you heart; 
It keep aw,ry dat li tl riff 
l'(hat callses folks to 'Pa.rt. 

'''It 0n'7 ,iss' a rabbit toe, 
B~t plentv luck it nrings, 
Its worth a million dimAS or more, 
More'n all de weddin' rings. 1 

"Den we goes to Marse Watson's saddleshop to da.nce and drmces all night, 

IIDd de bride I'1nd gro')rJ. t dat' s us t 1 ends de grand march. 

"De Yankees never bu.rned de house or l1othin', so 'Toung Marse end 1Ussie 

,jes' kept right on livin' in de old hl)me after freedom, like old M11.rse done 

'fore freedom. He pay de families uy de dey for work 1'1,..11.(1 let cern work land on 

de halves and f\J.rnish dem teams and grub and dey does de wl)rk. 

"But bye'n-bye times slow commence ~o cr .... ~:nge. and first one and 'nother 

de old folk~ goes on to de Grent :&:nron' , I)ne bv ()ne dey goes, till all I has 

left p.m my great grandchild wha.t I lives with now. My sister Wf'lE 1ivin' Rt 

Greenville six years ago. She WA,S a hundred I1nd f')ur years old den. I don't 

know if she's livin' now or not. How does we 1iYe dat long? \fay bpck yonder 

'fore Ita born was a blessin' hMded down frora my ::;:reat t great, grandfather. 

It de blessin' of lon~ life, and come with a. blessin' of good hec>..lth from 

livin' de clean, hones' life. When nighttime come, we goes to bed and to 

••••••• 
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EX-SLAVE STORIES 
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LEWIS JONES, 86, wae born a slave 
to Fred Tat e, ",hI) owned a large 
plu.tatio. on the Colora.do River 
in Fayette 00., Texas. Lewis' 
father Wll! born !l sla:v~ to E. 
Jtnes and was sold to Fred Tate, 
who used him 9S a b!'eeder te build 
up his slave stock. Lewis teok 
hie father's n9me after EmRuicipp.­
tion, and werk~d f$~ twenty-three 
ye~s in a cotton gin at La Gr9nge. 
He came to Fort Worth in 1896 and 
worked for Armour & 00. until 1931. 
Lewis lives Pt 3304 Loving Ave., 
Fort Worth, Texas. 

"M.v birth d in de ~relilr 1851 on de p1antati'ln of Messa Frl'!d Tate, 

what am on de Colorado River. Yes, euh, dpt run in de stE'te of Texas. 

My maJ1llI!Y am own~d 'h;V Up.5sa Tate end so am mY' pP.Y!'l::r and all my brudders 

~nd sisters. How' many brudders and sisters? LRWd A-mighty! I'll tell 

you 'cansl'! yeu asks and dis nigg~r gives de facts as 'tis. Let's see, 

I can't 'lect de numot"r. MY' pappy have 12 chillen by my mamIliY end 12 

by Qlludder nigger name Mary. You k __ ep de count. Den dere am Liza, him 

l-..ave 10 by her, and dere am Mandy, him hRve 8 by her, and dere am Betty, 

him have six by her. Now, let me fleet some more. I can'T bring de 

names to mind, but dere &lIl two (1)r three .the~ wh~t have jus lone or two 

chillen by my PIIPPY. D~,t am right. Close to 50 chill en , 'c~.uee my 

mammy d'he told me. It's disaway, mv pappy am de bre~dial nigg~r. 

"You sees, whell I meet.s a. nigger on d9,t planta.tion. I's most 

shot it am a brudder or sister, 80 I don't t~T keep.track ef I~m. 

"Massa Tate didn'.t give rations to each f9lllily like lots of 

ma.lsae, but him h~ve de co.khouse end de cooks, and ::Ill de rations 

cooked by dem and aJ.l us niggers set (iown t. de l(mg tables. ]Jere pm 

plenty, plenty. I sho' wiehe! I could hnve Borne goad rations llke dA,t 

-1-
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n,,,. Man.· some et' dat ham w0uld go fine. Dat was tHam, wh2.t 2I!l.' 
lIWe'un.s ri-ise all de fOQd right dore en n.e plac~. Hawgs? WetUlls 

hf:'ve three, feru.r hUlldred and m~.ssa ro!il.is~ de CQrn I?nd feed dem and cure de 

meat. We tuns have de ctrruoeal and de wheat fieur and all de milk and 

butter we wants, .cause masaa have Ibeu.t 30 cows. And dere am de gGed 

eld Ilasses, t ••• 

"Massa feed powerful ,<oed and ·he kj.!l net onreas I bl~. He don' t whup 

DI\lch and :.un sho' reas' ble 'bout de pass. and he 'low de parties and ha.ve 

de church on de p1~ce. Old T0m a..'ll de preachermaa pd de musician and him 

pl"y de fiddle and banj t • Somet ~e deY' M.ve jig coat es t, ds.t when deY' put I!I 
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de glass of water on de head and see wht can jig Qe hardes' without spilli.' 

de water. De. dere an j.,-ment in d.e singi.'. Pre;r.cher Tem sot all us niggers 

iD. de circle aud siag old songs. I jus' can't sing for you, "~2use Its lost 

my teeth and my veice ~ raspin', but I'll word'seme, sich as 

IttlD de new ~eru8a1em, 
I. de year of Jubilee. t 

"I don.e forgit de words. Den did you ever hear db one: 

"fOh, do, what Sam done, dt dat again. 
He went t. de hambene, bit off de end.' 

IIlbe. Old Tem am preachermu, him ·talks from he heartfelt. Den sometime 

a white preachermu come and he an de Baptist and baptize we'uns. 

"Kassa have de fine c~ach and de seat for de driver am up high in front 

aad liS de coachman and he dresses me nice ~nd de hosses ~ fiBe, white teAm. 

Dere I's sat up high, all dress geod, he1din' ~ tight liJle 'cause de team am 

. ~l or spirit ad :faSt. le'uns gees licld.ty split and it am a purty Sight. 

'twarnt a:aytne bigger daB dm nigger. 
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'age !hree 

"!)has de bad luck jus' one time with dat t.eam and it an disawq: 
J 

massa. have Jus' chdge de power .for de gill from hoss to steam altd dey am 
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giant.' cotten aad I's with dat team Iside de house and de hosses am a1Prancin' 

and 'Raitill' fer mis8~ ,t, come out. Kassa am in de ceach. Den, de foel 

niggers blows de whistle of dat steam engine and de hesses aever heered sich - ' 

be fa , and dey starts to rull. Dey have de bit ill de teeths and It I luclq. 

dat road am purty straight. I thinks of massa beLa' !aside de coachaad 

wants to save him. I says to ~self, 'Dem hesses skeert and I dOD't wu.t 

to skeer 'em .0 mere.' I jus' hold de lines steady and keep sayiu', 

'Stead;r. beys, whea beys.' Fia'ly dey begins to slow den and d~Jl steps 

andmassagits BUt and de hesses ampuffia' hard and 211 fe •• He turns te 

me and sq, 'Bey, 1eu'S made a wOlUlerf'u1 drive, like a vet'rall.' Now, does 

dat make me feel fi.el It sho' do. 

"Whea surrender ceme I's been drivl.' 'bout a year a.d it'~ 'bout 

11 o'cleck i. de mera!.', 'eanse massa have me ring de bell and all de aiggers 

ruas quick to de hGUse ad masaa sq deY' am free alggerl. It am time fer 

lqta' de creps by ad he sq if dey do dat he Pay' IS. Seme stqe and seme 

geea'.tU, but m.8IIIIl7 aad pappY" and me stays. Dey Bever left dat plautat!e., 

ad I'stqs Ibeu.t 8 Tears. I guess it dat c~achmaJl Job what helt me. 

ri\fhe. I quit. I gG)eB te ... ,.ok for Ed )latt.o. iD. Le. Grage aD.d I works 

1a 4&1; cotto. gi. 18 Tean. Flatly I cemea here to Fort Werth. Dat .. 1896. 

·1 ,...rkafer Araea.rs 20 yea;!"B but dey let me eff slx,ears ago. 'cause I'a t •• 

• 14. ·Siac. dea I nrks at a:q little eld Jeb, for te make my 1ivi.··. 
',,,t·: 
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IISh,', Its been married and it to Jane Owen in La Grange, 

a_nd we'uns have three chill en and d_ey all dead. She di~d in 1931. 

lilt am h~rd'for dis nigger to git by 9,nd sometiml"! I don't know 

for shIt dat Its gwine git anudder meal, but it aillus cctme ,Some w:q. Yes, 

suh, dey atlus come s "me way. Some of de time deyi 8 f3l" apart J but dey 

comes. De Lawd see t. da,t, I guess • 

................. 
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I EX-SL..4. VE STORIES 

(Texas) 

LIU JONES, in. was born n slave 
of Charley Bryant, near Liberty, 
Tp.xas. She lives in Beaumont, 
a:ld her 1 it tIe homestead is reached 
by R devious path throu.gh a ceme­
ter,y ruld across a ~~vi~e on a plank 
foot-bridge. Li za. sat in a bR.ck­
less chair, smoking a pipe,· and 
her elderl:r son lay on <:'l. blanket 
nearby. Both were rest ing after 
a hot day's work in the field. 
ifitt-in the open door could be 
seen Henry Jones, Liz~ts husba~d 
for si~·:ty years, !'l, tall, gaunt 
Negro ,,::10 is helpless. Blind, 
deaf Rnd ?~most speechless, he 
c~L:ld tell nothing of slavery 
days, although he I'las grown when 
the "va::- end'!!d. 

P~e One 

"When d.e yankees cone to Sf'e i:fen dey hpc. done t-Ilrn llS a-l.)ose, I 

ain a nine year old nisE:er gal. TMt rn~ce :ae abo-.J.t 81 now. Dev promena-d.e . ~ 
up to de gate and de drtllIl say p-dr-um-r:l-I:l-m-m, fl..nd de man in de olue uni-
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form he! gi t down to open de gate. Old Dassn he see fem comin t ~:md he mnned 

in de house and grab up de gun. 1fnen he COJ:le hustlin' ·down o:f de gaIler;.r, 

my daddy come runnin'. He seed old ;nassa too Gw.d to ~molV whc ... t ne a-doin', 

50 quicker da.n a chicken could fly lie grab dp~ gun PJld wra.stle it outten 

old massa's bands. Den he push old massa in de sr:lolcehouse and loc~ de door. 

He ain't do dat to be r:lenn, but he want to keep old massa outten trouble. 

Old masse. know dat, but he bea.t on de door and ~rell, 'out it ain't git open 

till dem Yankees done gone. 

!II wisht old masse. been a-livin' now, I'd git a piece of bread and 

meat when I want it. Old man Cha.rley Bryant, he de massa. and Felide Bryant 

de missus. Dey both have a good age when freedom came. 

"tq daddy he George Price and he boss nigger on de Dlace. Dey fill 

come from Louisiana, somewhere round New Orleans and all dero li'l extra 

place!!. 
-1-
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"Liz 'beth she my mama and dey's jus' two us chillen, me and my brudder, Jor...n. 

He lives in Beaumont. 

''':Bout all de work I did Vias 'tend to de ro)ms Ant', sweep. Nobody ever 

'low us to see nobody 'bused. I never seed or heared of nob0~v gittin' cut 

to pieces with a whip like some. Course, chillen wasn't 'lo\"ed to go every-

where and see everything like dey does now. Dey jump in every corner now. 

"Miss Flora and Miss Hal Y i3Jll de only ones of my white folks what am 

alive now and dey done say dey tnke me to S;m Antonio with demo Course, I 

couldn't go now and leave R';nry, noway_ De old Bryant pl;::.ce am in tie law-

suit. Dey s~v de brudder, Mister Benny, he done sh?~ed it 'wa1 from de 

others befo' he die, but I 'lieve the gels will win dat lawsuit. 

"My daddy em de gold ip10t on de old pla.ce. Dat mean e.nything he done 

was right and proper. Way after f;'eedom, when my daddy die in Beaumont, 

Cade Bryant and Mist·:'r :Benny both want to see him befo' he buried. Dey ride 
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in and s~, lBet ter not you bury him befot us see him. Dat' s us young George. t 

Dey allus call daddy dat, but he old den. 

liMy mama was de spring back cook and turkey baker. Dey call her dat, 

she so neat 2.nd cook so nice. I I S de expert cook, too. She larnt me. 

"Us chillen used to sing 

!1 , Don t t st eal 
Don't steal my sugar. 
Don't steal, 
Don1t steal my candy. 
I's canin' round de mountain. f 

NDey shot ha.ve better church in dem days dan now. Us git happy and 

shout. Dey too many blind taggers now. Now dey say dey got de key and dey 

ain't got not bin , • Us used to sing like dis: 

-2-
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Page Three 

Good Lawd , hang down my head anf, cry. 
Help me to trust him, 
Help me to trust him, 
Help me to trust him, 

Gift 0: Gawd. 

"'Help me to trust him, 
Help me to trust him, 
Help rae to trust him, 

EternAl Life. 

" 'He.d not been for ~dp..m' s rB,ce. 
I wouldn't been sinnin' today, 
Help me to trust him, 
Gift of Gp-wd.' 

ItDey 'nother hymn like dis: 

" 'Heavenl~T land, 
HeR.venly land I . 

liS gwinete~ beg Gawd, 
For dat Heavenly land. 

"'Some com;:>, crippl in' , 
Sotl6 come lame, 
S orne come walkin', 
In Jesus' naJ!le.' 

"You kIlo.,.' I S2W you-all l:l.st night in oy sleep? I ain't never seed 

you befo' today, 'but I seed you last night. Dey's two of you, a man and 2 .. woman, 

and you come crost dnt bridge and up here, askin I me iffen I trust in de Lawd • 

.And here you is today. 

"Dey had nice pa.rties in slavery time rmd right afterwards. Dey have 

candy pullin' and corn shuckin's and de like. Old Up-ssa Day and Uassa Bryant, 

dey used to put dey niggers togethpT and have de prize dances. Massa D9Y allus 

10S8, 'cause us allus beat he niggers at dancin t • Lawd. when I clean myself up, 

I shot could teach dem how to buy a cake-walk in dero da,ys. I could cut de 

pigeon wing, jest pull my heels up and clack dem together. Den us do de back 

step and de banquet, too. 

-3-
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ItUs allus have de white tarleton Swiss dress for dances and Sunday. 
Dem ?U~ty good clothes, 
Dem purty good clothes, too and d.ey Tlk'1.ke at houe. Us know.,d ~lOW to sew and 

one de old ~an's sal~, she tr.y teach me rend in , and writin'. I didn't hRve 

no ~ense, though, and I cry to go ~ut and play. 

"When freedom come old TllA.SSe. he done broke down and cry, so my dad.dy 

stay ,nth him. He stay a g00d ~any veer, till both us chillen was growed. 

Us h?ve de li'l log house on de pl~ce all dat time. Dey 'nother old cullud 

m,m what stay, m~me George ;r'hitehouse. He ht:1.v~ de 1i'1 hJUs'e, too. He st?y 

till he die. 
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"Dey was tryin:' to make a go of it after de wa::-, 'cause times was hard, 

De white boys, dey go out in ::e field and work den, and work hard, 'cause dey 

don't have de slaves no iJOre. I used to see de purty,young white ladies, all 

dress up, ccxnin'to de front door. ! sl ips out a.nd tell de wl:..ite bo;rs, and 

dey workin' in de field t ha.lf-nuked and dirty, ?nd dey sneak in de b?ck d.oor 

and clea.n up to spark dem ga.ls. 

"I been marry to dat Henry in dere sixty year, and hI'! was a slave in 

Little Rock, in Arkansas, for Anderson Jones. Henry know,~d de bad, tejou.s 

part of de war and he must betbout 96 year old. Now he am in pain all de 

time. Can"t see, can't hear and can't talk. Us never ha.s ~.d d~ squabble. 

At dewed.di n' de white folks brung cakes a.nd every li'1 thing. I had a white 

tarleton dress with de white tarleton wig. Dat de hat pArt what go over de 

head a.nd drape on de shoulder. Dat de sign you ain't never done no wrong sin 

and gwtnter keep bein' good. 

"Atter us marry I move off de old place, but nothin' must do but I got to 
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keep de house for MistAr Benny. I' s cl~Rllin I up one time and finds a milk 

churn of money. I say, 'Mr. Benny, what for ~TOU ain't nut da.t money in de 

bHnk1' He say he will. De next time I cleanin' up I finds a pillow sack full 

of money. I ss,ys, 'Mr. Benny, 115 gwinet:"'r quit. I ain't gwineter be 'Bpone-

ible for dis money. I He's sick den :md ! put de money unop.r he pillow rt.Yld gi t 

ready to go. He say, 'You better stay, or I send Andrew, de sheriff, Rfter 

you.' I goes ~nd cook's dinn,c:r and ... hen I gits b~ck dey has four doctors 

with Lir. Benny. He wife say to me, 'Liza, you got de sight. Am Benny' gwineter 

gi t well? I I goes and looks and! kno':'1ed he g;wine way from dere. I knowed 

he was gone den. Dey leant on me a henp ~fter dat. 

"It s·)me ye:'1,rs after dnt I leaves dem and Henry a..Tld me gits married 

and us make de livin' fannin'. Us allus stays right round herea.bouts and 

gits dis 11'1 bouse. Now my son ~d me, us work de field :md gits 'nou.gh 

to git through on. 

. ...... 



LIzzn JOlES, an 86 year old ex-alave 
of the R. H. Hargrove famil1'. was bom 
in 1~61, in Harriaon Count)", Texas. She 
at.,ed with her owner until four 1'8ars 
after the olose ot the CiTU 'are She 
now live. with !al-adce Buchanan, a 
gralldaon, two ailes eut of Iarnack. 011 
the l.ee road. 

paga One 

'I was bo'n on the ole Henry Hargrove place. My ole 

.issu. was named Blizabeth and m~ called me Lizzie far her. 

ht the BargroTe. called lIle 'Kink' 11nce I was a ohile, 'cause 

I was .0 black and .h1D,7. Ma •• a Hargrove had four girla and 

four boY'. and I helped tend th_ tlil I was big enough to cook 

and keep house. I wagged ole MaFea Dr. Hargrove, dat li ... 8 in 

Marshall, rOW1d when he wal a babT. 

"I allus lived in de houae with the white folka and 

ate at their table when the)" was through, and slip' OD the noor. 

We never had no sohool or churoh in slayer" time. The niggert 

couldD' eYeD add. lions of u. Dowed how ole we was, but Massa 

set our a&et down in a big book. 

"I 'Ilember plqln t peep-squirrel and urbles and keeplnt 

house when I waa a chile. Mal sa , lowed the boys and girl. to 

oou.'t but the,. couldn l aar1'7 'fore t.b.e)" was 20 )"eara ole, a.ad 

the)" oouldD l aar1'7 off t.lle plantation. Slave ... arn't married b7 

no Good Book or the law, neither. 1'hq t d jes' take up with eaoh 

oiher and go up to the Big Houee end ask ..... a to let tnelll urr)". 

If th..,. w .. ole enoup. he'd a., to tn. bOT, ''.rake her end go on 

home. • 
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"~ l1T.d 'crosB the field at the quarters and there was 

80 IIany nigger shacks it look like a town. The slave. slep f on bunks 

of homemade boards nailed to de· wall with pole. for legs and the,r cooked 

on tne fireplace. I didn f know what a stove wu t Ul after de lar. 

Sometime they-'d bake co'nbread in tne asne. and eve1"7 bit of the grub 

they ate come trOll the white folks and. the clothes. too. 1 run them 

looms maD7 a night, weavint cloth. In swamer we had lot. of ~ip8 

and greens and garden stuff to eat. Kassa al1us put up sevlral barrell 

of kre.ut and a _okehouse full of potk for winter. We d1dn' haft f'l0lU'" 

or lard, but buntin' was good 'fore de wat' and on Sat I dq de men could 

go lalntiu' and fisnin' and. eaten. possua and ra'l>bit. and squirrels and 

coonl. 
..;. 

"fn.eOTers.er was named Wade and ne woke the hants up at four 
/\ 

in the .ornin' and kepi them in the field fro. then t1l1 the IIUD set. 

Mos' of' de women wor~d in de field. like de men. Tney-'d wash clothes 

at night and dr7 them by the tire. The overseer kept a long coach whip 

with hia and if they did.n' "ark good, he'd thrash them good. SODleti.e 

he' 8 pretty hard on thea and strip 'ea ot"f and Whip tell t11l they ttdnk 

he waa lOnna kill ,_. No nigger, ever run orf ·as I 'm.ber. 

') 1"''' ,.;.,--:t ( 

"Ie never haTe no parties till afteI" 'aanc1patlon, and we couldn' 

go oft de place. On SUn~s W8 slept or visited eacb other. ~ut the 

white folks was good to us. Massa Hargrove d1dn' have no doctor but 

there .dn' aueb s1ckne.. and .eld_ anybody die • 
. ~ 

"1 dODt .... benmcil 'bou.t de War. KUla went to it, but he came 
1\ 

hOile ahort17 and, 187 he 81ck with the '.uaptloD, bu.t ne got well real 
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"!he white folks didn' let the nigger. know the)" 11'8.1 tr •• 

till ''bout a year after the war. )£assa Hargrove took sick s.v'ral 

months af\er and 'fore he did he tell the folks not to let the nig-

gers 100s8 till th8)" have to. F1nl111' they fount out and 'gun to 

leave. 

liMy pappy died 'fore 1 was bo':c. and aammy married CusS%" 

Peterson and 1bout a year after de wa.t" dey mOTed to a farlD close to 

Lee, but 1 kept on workin' for de Hargroves for four yelil"s, help in I 

zislUS eook and keep house~ 

••••••••••••• 
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TOBY JONES was born i~ South 
Carolina.. in 1950, a slB-ve of 
Felix Jones, who owned a large 
tobacco plantation. Toby has 
farmed in Madisonville, Texas, 
since 1869, and still supports 
himself, though his age m?ies 
it hard for him to work. 

Page One 

"My father'. name was Eli Jones and mflllmy's name was Jessie. They 

was captured in Africa and brought to this cruntry whilst they was still 

Y'oung folks, and my father was purty hard to realize he was a slave. 'cause 

he done wha.t he wanted back in Africa. 

"Our O19ller was Aiassa Felix Jones and he had lots of tobacco planted. 

He was real hard on us slaves and whipped us, but Mlsaie Janie, she was a 

real good. woman to her black folks. I' members when their Ii' 1 curly-headed 

Janie was borned. She jus' loved this old, black n1ggel' and ! carried her 

on my ba.ck whole days at a time. She was the sweetes' bab7 ever borned. 

"~assa, he lived in a big, rock house with four rooms and Iota of 

shade treea, and had 'bout fifty slaves. Our livin' quarters WAsn't bad. 

They was rO~t too, and beds built in the corn~rs, with straw moss to sleep 

on. 

"We had plenty to eat, 'cause the woods was full of possum and ~bbits 
.. 

and all the ~~d holes full of fish. I sho' likes a good, old, fat pos~ 

cooked with sweet 'taters round him. We cook~d meat in a Old-time pot over 

the fireplace or on a forked stiCk. We grated corn by band for cornbread 

and made waterpone in the ashes. 

"I wu borned 'bou.t 1850, 80 I was plenty old to 'raember lots 'bout 
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alave t 1mes. I 'members the loyal clothe., a long shirt wbat come down below 
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our knees, opened all the w~ down the front. On Sunday we he,d white loyal ., . 
shirts t but no shoes And when it was real cold we'd wrap our feet in wool 

rags so they wouldn't freeze. I married after fr~edom and had white loye.l 

breeches. I wouldn I t marry 'fol"e that, 'cause maSS8 wouldn't let me have 

the woman I wanted. 

"The overseer was a mean white man ~d one day he starts to whip 

a nigger wnat am hoeint tobacco, ~d he whipped him so hard that nigger 

grabs him and made him holler. Missie come out and made them turn loose 

and masss. whipped that nigger and put him in chains for a whole year. Every 

night he had to be in jail and couldn't see his folks for thp.t whole 1ear. 

"I seed slaves sold, and they'd make them clean up good and grease 

their hands snd fece, so they'd look real fat, and sell them off. Of co~rse, 

most the niggers didn't know their parents or what chillen W3.S theirs. The 

white folks didn't waIt them to git 'tacbed to ~ch other. 

"Missie read some Bible to us every Sunday mornin' and taught us to 

do right and tell the truth. But Borne them niggers would go off without It 

pass and the patterrollers wo\..-,ld beat them up scandalous. 

"The fun was on Saturday night when massa 'lowed us to dance. There 

was lots of banj 0 pickin I and t in pan beat in ' Rnd danci n', and every--Dody 

wO'u..ld te.lk 'bout when they lived in Africa and done what they wanted • 
• 

"I worked for Massa 'bout four years after freedom, 'cause b" forced 

me to, said he couldn't 'ford to let me go. His place was near ruint, the 

fencel burnt and the house would have been but it was rock. There wa8 a 

battle fought near his place and I taken missie to a hideout in the moun -

tain. to where her father was, t cause there WAS bullets f'lytn' everywhere. 
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When the war was over, masaa come home and says, 'Tou son of a gun, you's sposed 

to be free, but ~rou ain't, 'cause I R.in't gwine give you fre~dom.' So, I goes 

on workin' for him til.l I gits the chance to steal a hoss from him. The wOlDen 

I wanted to marr,y. Govie, she 'cides to come to Te~as with me. Me and Govie. 

we rides thAt hoss most a hundred miles, then we turned him a-loose and give 

him a scare back to his house, and come on foot the rest the way to Texas. 

"All we had to '3a.t was wha.t we could beg and sometimes we went three days 

without a bite to eat. Some~tmes we'd piCk a few berries. When we got cold 

we'd crawl in a breshpile and hug up close together to keep warm. Once in 

awhile we'd come to a farmhouse and the man let us sleep on cottonseed in his 

barn, but they was far and f~w between, 'cau~e they wasn't many houses in the 

country them days like now. 

"When we gits to Texas we gits married, but all they wss to our weddin' 

am we jus' Igrees to live together as man and wife. I settled on some land 

a.nd. we cut some trees and split them open and stood them on end with the tops 

together for our house. Then we deadened some trees and, the land was ready to 

farm. There weB some wild cattle and hawgs and that's the way we gilt our start, 

caught some of them and tamed them • 
.I-

t'I don' t know as I 'spected nothin' from freedom, 'but they turned us out 

like a bunch of stre.Y' dog~, no homes, no clothint. no nothin l , not 'nou.gh food 

to last us onemeal. After.we settles on that place, I never seed man or woman, 

--'cept Govie, for six years, 'cmse it was a long .","s to anywhere. ,Ul we had 

to f8.l'lll with was sharp sticka. We'd stick holes and plant corn and when it come 

up we'd pun{'ll up the dirt round it. We,didn't plant cotton, 'cause we couldn1t 
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eat that. I mRde bowB and arrows to kill wild game with and we never went 

to a. store for nothi nt • We made our clothes out of animal skins. 

"We used rabbit foots for good luck, tied round our n~cks. \Veld make 

medicine out of W'lod herbs. There is a rabbit foot weed that we mixed with 

sassafras and made good cough syrup. Then there is cam1 weed for chills and 

fever. 

lI,til r ever did was t() farm and I made R, livin'. I still makes one, 

thou.gh I'm purty old now and its hard for me to keep the work up. I hA.1 80me 

chickens and hawg8 and a yearling or two to sell every year • 

••••• 
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.AD11! 'IIll. DLLY, who .... ia 
a .. ~ter of 00 aJecture. w' who 
.qa .. WHI "growed. up .. en lot 
tr .. • " Wall bom 011 s plantat loll 
in Brasoria Co •• owned. bJ' G1"f;e.­
nlle Mel'eel, and Itill l1y •• on 
.hat .as a part of tbe Keleel 
plantation, 11'1 a little cabiD 
.hich Ih8 Iqa il Imch 11ke the 
01' .la.. quarter •• 

"ne only place I mon ''tout ia richt here, what '811 

Mar •• Green"Ul. an4 Mil87 .Allelia. .hat .as hi. wife, il 4. oDl1 

onel I eyer belcmged to, .ttter de war, Mar.e BuntlD,;toll ccme 

down ira. up north and tock oyer de p1ac. when lIar.e GreeDyi11_ 41e, 

but de big hou..e 'bt&rned 'Pp and all de paper., too, and 1 ocm.ldn't 

tell to 'aTe rq 11!. how 014 I ie, but It. srowec1 up and .orked. 111 

de f1_lda befo' I'. aot tree. 

"Il' 1l8I8T'. DaIle Watl Harriet J ~0D. &Ild ah. '&1 l»orn OIl 

d •• aae p1a1lta~101'1. 10" P&PP7'1 ..... Daa, bu.t tolka call_A hi_ 

3004 Cheer. Se dru. oxen aIld oae dq thq Ihow ae h1a and '87 he 

a:r Papp7. aD4 .0 1 gae.a he '88, but I can't tell ach abou.t bia, 

t caws. chill.n tbea dis t t mow th.ir pappYI' llke chi1len do no •• 

"Ilo!lt I .... ber. Ill.-t ,~ tlae. 18 work. 'Call •• we'. put 

to lIhan a .. he1 of corn beto' _ geel to be4 and. we .u .0 til'illd 

• d14n't haft tbta tor aothla'. 

"Ole!. .. llrrr Dri .. r WIlt ... U8 1n 4e tlelde aad ltfeD ... 

Ublt work hard he whip us 8114 whip us hard. !be. he dl, end 'aotber 
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lien call Archer come. He a 81' , 'You ni.ggers now, you don't work good, I 

beat 7°U,' and "e shot worked hard theil, 

t¢Mar .. elreaaTill treated U8 prett1 goeld l:ut be .".1' give us nothiD'. 

Solllet1me we'd rua awq and hide in de woods for a spell, but when the7 cotch 

us Mal'se GreenvUle tie us down and whip 118 SO we don't do It no aore. 

"Ve didn' t haft no clothe. like we do now, Je.' co''; t on lowers and 

rubber ahoes. They used to teed U8 peas and cornbread and hominJr t end IOJAe-

t1JDe the,- threw beef 1a a pot and bile 1t, but .a neTer had hawg ae&t. 

"tften we took alele, old .A.unt :Becq W&8 de doctor. !hey was & 

building like what the,. calla & hospital and she put us in there and glve 

l1S caloael 0.1' turpentine, dependin f on what ailed us. They allus kepi the 

babies there and 1e' de aa.1es CClle 1a and nckle 8lld 8rt • _ up. 

"I never heered IlUCh 'bout no _t and llarae G-reenTill. neT.r told 

US we was free. Firat I knows was one dq we gwine to de fields and 8. DIaD 

cse rlc11a' up and sq, 'lhar 10U folks pine!' Ie stq we gwine to de flelds 

and then he sq to Karse Greenville, 'Tou can't work: these people t wUhout no 

pq. • cause they'. as free as you ls. I Law, we she t shau. t. 7CNDg f olla and 

old folks too. But we st.,. there, DO place to ,5';0, so we jea' 8~1:V'. but we 

git. a little pq. 

HUter 'while I marri ... .Allen Iel.l87 was de first huaban' what I 

ever owned and he die. Houston Edmoad. he the lUI huabM' I eT.r owned 

and he die. too. 

"Law me, they used to be 8. _,"n· that chill-n born on de dark of 

de mom &ia" gw1neter haft no luek. and 1 guess I aho' waa bon then!" 

••••••••• 
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S~ KILGOmI, 92, was born 
a slave of John Peacock, of' 
Williams C~tT,'Tennessee, 
who owned one of the larg­
est ~lantatlons in the south. 
When he was eight years old, 
Sam accompanied his master 
to England for a three-year 
st t11. Sam was in the Con­
:t'ederate .A.rrq and also serv­
ed in the Spanish-ADlerican 
War He came to Fort Worth . 
in 1889 and learned cement 
work. In 1917 he sta.rted a.' 
cement contracting business 
which he still operates. He 
lives at 1211 E. Cannon St., 
Fort Worth, Texas. 

Page One 

"You. asks me when I's born and was I born a sla.ve. Well, 1's born 

on July 17. 1845, so l's a slave for twenty years, and bad three massas. 

lis born in Willi~on County, near Memphis, in Tennessee. Kassa John 

Peacock owned de plantation and am it de big one! Dere am a thou.se.J1d 

acres and 'bout a thousand slaves. 

"De slave cabins am in rows, twenty in de first row and eighteen 

in de second and sixteen in de third. Den dere aID. house servants quarters 

near de big house. De cabins am logs and not much in dem but hcmemade 

tables and benches and bunks 'side de wall. Each family has dere own cabin 

and sometimes dere am ten or more in de family t so it am kind of crowded. 

But pssa am good and let dem have de family life, and once each week de 
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rations am measure out by a old darlc:r what have charge de COlI' sary. and dere 

am allus plenty to eat. 

"But dem ea.ts a in I t like nowada.ys. It am home-cured meat and mostly 

cornmeal. but plenty vegetables and 'lasses and brown sugar. Massa raised 

lot. of hawp, what am Berkshires and Bazorbacks. Razorback meat am 'sidered 

de best and aweetelt. 

-1-
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liD. work stock em eigbty bead ()f mules and fifty head of hosses 

and fifteen yoke of oxen. It took plenty feed for all dam and massa have 

de bIg field of corn, far as we could see. De plantation am run on system 

and everything clean and in order. not~1ke lots of plantations with tools 

scattered 'rou.nd and dirt piles here and there. De chiei overseer am white 

and de second overseers am blaCk. St1en was nigger overseer 1n de shoemakin' 

and hamess, and AuDty Darkins am overseer of de spinnin' and weavin'. 

"Dat place am so well manage dat whippin's am not nec'sary. ~assa 

bave he own way or keepin' de niggers in line. If dey bad he say-, 'I 'spect 

dat nigger driver comin' rOWld tomorrow and I' B gw1ne sell you.' Now, when 

a Digger git in de banda of de nigger driver it am de big chance he'll git 

sold to de clUel masla, and dat make de Diggers powerful skeert. so d87 'baves. 

On de next plantation we'd hear de niggers pleadint when de,y's whipped, 'Massa, 

have mercy,' and elch. Our massa allus sq, ':Soya, you hears dat mis'r'T and 

we donlt want no aich on di. place and it am up to you.' So us all 'havel 

ourselves. 

"ihen Its four 7eare old Itl took to de big h~ae by young Kassa lTank, 

old massa' 8 SOD. He have me for de errand boy and, I guess t for de pl~hing. 

When I gits bigger Its his valet and he like me and I aho' like him. He am 

kind and _art, too, and am choosed from nineteen other boys to go to EDgland 

. and study at de a111 ta17 'cadelll7. I' a 'bout "lght ," 1~hen we starts for 

Liverpool. We goes fran Memphis to Newport and takes de boat, Bessie. It am 

a sailboat and den de fw1 stB.l"ts for aho·. It am summer and not much wind 

. and sometime. we jus' stand still day after day' in de fog so thick we oan't 

see fl'CIB one end de boat to de other. 
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"I'll never forgit dat trip. When we gits far out on de wa.ter, 1's 

dead sho' we'll never glt back to land aga.in. First I takes de seasick and 
( 

dat am something. If there am anything worser it can't be stood! It ain't 

possible to 'splain it, but I wants to die, and if dey's anything worser dan 

dat seasick mistry, I says de Lawd have mercy on demo I can't 'lieve dare am 
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so much stuff in one person, but plenty come out of me. I "mos' raised de ocean! 

When dat am over I gits homesick and so do Massa Frank. I cries and he tries to 

'sole me and den he sits tears in he e,yes. We am weeks on d&t water, and good 

old Taneseee am allus on our mind. 

"When we gits to England it am all right, but often we goes down to de 

wharf and looks over de cotton bales for dat Uemphis gin mark. Couple times 

Massa Frank finds' some and he saY', 'Here a. bale from hOllie, Sam,' with he voice 

full of joy like a kid what find some candy. We stands round da.t bAle and 

wonders if it am raised on de plantation. 

"But we bas de good time after we gits 'qualnted and I seed lots and 

gUs to know some West India niggers. But we's read,r to come home and when 

we gits dere it am plenty war. )lassa Frank Jines de 'Federa.te Army and course 

I's his valet and goes with him. right over to Caq> Carpenter, at llobile. He 

am de lieutenant under General Gordon and bero' long deY' pushes him higher. 

lin'l.,. be gits notice he am to be a colonel and dat sep'ra.tes us, 'cause he 

has to go to Floridy. 'I's gwine with you,' I sqa, for I thinks I 'longs to 

him and he 'longs to me and can't nothing part us. But he say, 'You can't go 

with me this time. De,.' s gwine put you in de army. t Den I cries and he cries. 

'I t s seventeen years old when I puts my hand on de book and am a 8ojer. 

I talks to .., captain I bou.t Yassa Frank and wants to go to see him. :But it 

wasn't more'n two weGks after he leaves dat him was kilt. Dat am de aw1'ul 
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shock to me and it am a long time befo' I ~its Over it. I allus feels if I'd 

been with him maybe I could save his life. 

"My company am moved to Bermingham and builds breastworks. Dey sq 

Gen. Lee am canin' for a battle but he didn't ever come and when I been baCk 

to see dem breastworks, dey never been used. We marches north to Lexington, 

in Kentuck' but am gone befo' de battle to Louisville. We comes baCk to Salem. 

in Georgia, but I's never in no big battle, only some skirmishes now and den. 

We allus fixes for de battles and builds bridges and doesn't fight much. 

"I goes back after de war to Memphis. My mammY' am on de Kilgore 

pla.ce and Kassa Kilgore takes her and my pappy and tlK> hundred other slaves 

and comes to Texas. Dat how I g1 ts here. He settles at de place called Kilgore, 

and it was named after him, but in 1867 hA moves to Cleburne. 

"Befo' we moved to Texas de Klu nuxers done burn my mammy's house 

and she lost ever,ything. Dey was 'bout $100 in greenbaCks in dat hv~~e and 

a three hundred pound hA.Wg in de pen, what die from de heat. \'Ie done run to 

)luse Rodger's house. De riders g1 ts to bad dey come most any t 1me and run de 

cullud folks off for no cause. jus' to be om'ry and plunder de home. But one 

day I seed Kassa Rodgers take a dozen guns out his wagon and he and some white 

men digs a ditch r~d de cotton field close to de road. C~ple nights after 

dat de riders come and when de,y g1ts near dat ditch a volle,r am fired and lots 

of dem draps off dey hosses. Dat ended 4e Klux trouble in dat section. 

".A.tter I been in Texas a year I Jines de J'ed' ral ArD\Y for d.e Indian 

war. I's in de transportation division and drives oxen and mules, baulin' IUP­

plies to de forts. We goes to Fort Griffin and Dodge C1 ty and Laramie, in 
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Wyoming. Dere am allus two or three hundred sojers with us, to watch for 

Indian attacks. Dey travels on hosses, 'head, 'side and 'hind de wagon. One 

day de SentInel reports Indians am round so we gits hid in de trees and 

bresh. On a high ledge off to de west we sees de Indians travelin' north, 

two abreast. De lieutenant say he counted 'bou.t seven hundred bu.t dey 

shot missed us, or maybe I'd not be here to~. 

"I stays in de service for seven years and den goes back to 

Johnson County, fanain' on de Rodgers place, and stB.ys till I comes to F·)rt 

Worth in 1889. Den I gits into 'nother war, de Spanish 'merican far. But l'a 

in de com's817 work so don't see muchflghtln'. In all dem wars I sees most 

no fight In' , 'cause I allus works with de supplies. 

"Atter dat war I goes to work laborin' for build in , contractors. 

I works for sev'ra.l den gits with Yr. Bardon and larna de cement .... ork with 

him. He am a.wful good man to work: for, dat John Bardon. Fin' ly I starts 

my own cement business and am still runnin' it. My health am good and 1's 

allu8 on de job, 'cause dis horue I owns has to be kept up. It cost several 

thousand dollars and I can't 'ford to neglect it. 

"I's married twict. I marries Mattie Norman in 1901 and sep'rates 

in 1904. She could spend more monw,y den two niggers could shovel it in. Den 

I marries Lott 1e Young in 1909. but dere am no chiliens. I' s never dat lucky. 

"I'a voted ev'ry 'lection and 'lieves it de duty for evlry citizen to 

vote. 

"10 ..... I's told vou everything from Genesis to Rev'lations. and it de 

truth. as I 'members it. 

• •••• 
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BEN KINCHLOW, 91, Was the son of L1zaer 
Moore, a half-wh1te slave owned by Sandy 
Moore, Wharton Co., and Lad Klnohlow, a 
white man. When Ben was one year old his 
mother was freed and glven some money. 
She was sent to Matamoras, Mexioo and they 
lived there and at Brownsville, Texas, 
dur1ng 'the years before and direotly fol­
lowing the C1vil War. Ben and his wife, 
Liza, now llve 1n Uvalde, Texas, in a 
neat little home. Ben has straight halr, 
a Roman nose, and his speeoh is like that 
of the early white settler. He 18 affable 
and enjoys reoounting his experienoes. 

HI was birthed In 1846 in Wharton, Wharton 

County, in slavery times. My mother's name was 

Llzaer Moore. I think her master's name was Sandy 

Moore, and she went by his name. My father's 

name WaS Lad Klnchlow. My mother was a halt-breed 

Negro; my father was a white man of that same 

county. I don't know anything about my father. 

He was a white man, I know that. After I was 

borned and was one year old, my mother was set 

free and sent to Mexico to live. When we left 

Wharton, we was sent away in an ambulanoe. It 

was an old-time ambulanoe. It was what they 

called an ambulance -- a four-wheeled concern 

pulled by two mules. That is what they used to 

traffio in. The b1g rioh white folks would get 

in it and go' to ohuroh Or on a long Journey. We 

landed safely 1nto Matamoros, Mexioo, just me 

and my mother and older brother. She had the 
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means to live on till she got there and got ac­

quainted. We stayed there about twelve years. 

Then we moved back to Brownsville and stayed 

there until after all Negroes were free. She 

went to washing and she made lots of money at 

it. She charged by the dozen. Three or four 

handkerchiefs were considered a piece. She made 

good because she got $2.50 a dozen for men wash­

ing and $5 a dozen for women's clothes. 

II was married 1n February, 1879, to Christi­

ana Temple, married at Matagorda, Matagorda County. 

I had six children by my first wife. Three boys 

and three girls. Two girls died. The other 

girl is in Gonzales County. Lawrence is here 

workin' on the Kincaid Ranch and Andrew 1s workin l 

for John Monagln's dairy and Henry is seventy 

miles from Alpine. Hels a highway boss. This 

was my first wife. Now I am married again and 
...,-

have been wi th this wife forty years. He' name 
1\ 

was Eliza Dawson. No children born to this union. 

"the way we lived 1n those days -- the 

oountry was full of wild game, deer, wild hogs, 

turkey, duck, rabbits, Ipossum, lions, quails, 

-2-
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and so forth. You see, in them days they was 

all thinly settled and they was all neighbors, 

Most settlements was all Meskins mostly; of 

oourse there was a few white people. In them 

days the country was all open and a man could 

go 1n there and settle down wherever he wanted 

to and wouldn't be molested a-tall. They wasn't 

molested till they commenoed putting these fences 

and putting up these· barbwire fences. You could 

r1de all day and never open a gate. Maybe ride 
'0 

r1ght up to a man's house and the' just 
r' 

let down 

a bar or two. 

"Somet1me when we wanted fresh meat we went 

out and Jdlled. We also could kill a calf or goat 

whenever we cared to because they were plenty and 

no fenoe to stop you. We also had plenty milk 

and butter and home-made cheese. We did not have 

much ooffee. You know the way we made our ooffee? 

We just1aken oorn and parched 1t right brown and 

ground it up. Whenever we would get up furs and 

hides enough to go into market, a bunoh of neigh­

bors would get together and take ten to fifteen 

deer hides eaoh and take lem in to Brownsville 
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and sell 'em and get their supplies. They paid 

twenty-five cents a pound for them. That's when 

we got our coffee, but we'd got so used to using 

corn-oottee, we didn't oare whether we had tr~t 

real cottee so much, because we had to be careful 

with our supplies, anyway. My recollection is 

that it was fifty cents a pound and it would be 

green coffee and you would have to roast it and 

grind it on a mill. We dldn 1 t have any sugar, 

and very rare thing to have flour. The deer Was 

here by the hund,reds. There was blue quail .... -

my goodnessJ You could get a bunch of these 

blue top-knot quail rounded up in a bunch of pear 

and, if they Was any rocks, you could kill every 

one of 'em. If you could hit one and get 11m 

to flutterin', the others would bunch around him 

and you could kill every one of 'em with rocks. 

"We lived very neighborly. When any of the 

neighbors killed fresh meat we always divided 

w.1th one another. We all had a corn patch, about 

three or four aores. We did not have plows; we 

planted with a hoe. We were lucky in raisin' 

corn every year. Most all the neighbors had a 
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little bunch of goats, cows, mares, and hogs. 

Our nearest market was forty miles, at old Browns­

ville. When I was a boy I wo'e what was called 

shirt-tail. It was a long, loose shirt with no 

pants. I did not wear pants until I was about 

ten or twelve. The way we got our supplies, all 

the neighbors would go in together and send into 

town in a dump cart drawn by a mule. The main 

station was at Brownsville. It was thirty-five 

miles from where they'd change horses. They 

carried this mail to Edinburg, and it took four 

daYs. Sometimes they'd ride a horse or mule. 

We'd get our mail once a week. We got our mail 

at Brownsville. 

"The country was very thinly settled then 

and of very few white people; most all Meekins, 

living on the border. The country vas open, 

no fences. Every neighbor had a little place. 

We didn't have any plows; we planted with a hoe 

and went along and raked the dirt over with our 

toes. We had a grist mill too. I bet I've 

turned one a million miles. There was no hired 

work then. When a man was hired he got $10 or $12 
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per month, and when people wanted to brand or do 

other work, all the neighbors went together and 

helped without pay. The most thing that we had 

to fear was Indians and oattle rustlers and wild 

animals. 

"Wh1le I was yet on the border, the planta­

tion owners had to send their ootton to the border 

to be shipped to other parts, so 1t was transfer­

red by Negro slaves as drivers. Lots of t1mes, 

when these Negroes got there and took the ootton 

from their wagon, they would then be persuaded 

to go aoross the border by Meskins, and then they 

would never return to their master. That is how 

lots of Negroes got to be free. The way they 

used to transfer the ootton -- these big cotton 

plantations east of here -- they'd take it to 

Brownev1lle and put 1t on the wharf 'and ship it 

from there. loan remember see1ng, dur1ng the 

ootton eeason, fifteen or twenty teams hauling 

cotton, sometimes f1ve or six, maybe e1ght bales 

on a wagon. You see, them steamboats used to run 

all up and down that river. I th1nk this ootton 

went out to market at New Orleans and went right 

out into the Gult. 
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"Our house was a log oabin.with a log ohimney 

da'bbed with mud. The cabin was oovered with grass 

for a roof. The fireplaoe was the kind of stove 

we had. Mother oooked in Dutoh ovens. OUr main 

meal was corn bread and milk and grits with milk. 

That was a little bit coarser than meal. The way 

we used to aook it and the best flavored is to 

cook it out-of-doors in a Dutch oven. We called 

'em oorn dodgers. Now ash oakes, you have your 

dough pretty stiff and smooth off a plaoe in the 

ashes and lay it right on the ashes and cover it 

up with ashes and when it got done, you could 

wipe every bit of the ashes off, and get you some 

butter and put on it. M-m-mJ I tell you, its finel 

There is another way of aookin' flour bread with­

out a skillet or a stove, is to make up your dough 

stiff and roll it out thin and cut it in strips 

and roll it on a green stick and just hold it 

over the coals, and it sure makes good bread. 

When one side oooks too fast, you can just turn it 

over, and have your stick long enough to keep it 

from burnin' your hands. How oome me to learn 

th1s was: One time we we~e huntin' horse stock 

-~ 
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and there was an outfit along and the paok mule 

that was paoked with our prov1sions and skillets 

and ootfee pots and things -- we never did oarry 

muoh stuff, not even no beddin' ~- the paok turn­

ed on the mule and we lost our skillet and none 

of us knowed it at the time. All of us was oooks, 

but that old Meskin that was along was the only 

one that knew how to cook bread that way. Some­

times we would be out six weeks or two months on 

a general round-up, workin' horse stook; the 

oountry would Just be alive with oattle, and 

horses too. We used to have lots ot fun on those 

drives. 

"I tell you, I didn't enjoy that 'court' at 

night. TheY'got so tough on us you couldn't spit 

in oamp, couldn't use no ouss words -- they would 

sure 'put the leggin's on you' if you didJ· 

Uncle Ben hitohed his chalr~ and with muoh 

ohuokling, reoalled the "kangaroo court" the cow­

boys used to hold at night in camp. These im­

promptu oourts were often all the fun the cowboys 

had during the long weeks of hunting stook in the 
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nOh, 1t was all in fun. Just oatoh somebody 

so we could hold oourtJ They would have two or 

three as a jury. They would u8eme as sherifr 

and appoint a judge~ The prisoner was turned 

over to the Judge and whatever he said. it had 

to be carried out exactly. The penalty? Well, 

sometimes -~ it was ow1ng to the orime -- but 

sometimes they would put it up to about twenty 

l1ckswith the leggin's. If they was any bend1n' 

trees, they would lay you across the log. They 

got tough, all right, but we sure had fun. We 

had to salute the boss every morn1n', and if we 

forgot it ••• 1 They never forgot it that night; 

you'd sure get tried in court. 

-We camped on the side of a oreek one time, 

and we had's new man, a sort of green fellow. 

This new man unsaddled his horse by the side of 

the creek and ha lay down there. He had on a 

big pa1r of spurs, and I was watoh1n' him and 

at).1dy1n l up _ some kind-ot--prank to play on '1m. 

So I went and got me a str1ng and tied one ot 

h1s spura to his saddle and then I told the 
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boss what I'd done and he had one of the fellows 

put a. saddle~on and tie tin cups and pots on 1t 

and then they commenced shootin' and yellin'. 

This man w1th the saddle on went p1tohin' right 

toward that fellow, and that man got up, scared 

to deat~ and started to run. He run the length 

of the string and then fell do~n, but he didn't 

take time to get up; he went runnin' on h1s all­

fours as fur as he could, till he drug the 

saddle to where it hung up. He woulda ~ln r1ght 

into the creek, but the saddle held 'im back. We 

didn't hold kangaroo court over that~ Nobody 

knowed who dld it. Of oourse, they all knowed, 

but they didn t t let on. BUi nobody ever got in a 

bad humor; lt didn't do no good. 

MI've stood up of many a bad nlght, dozin'. 

It would be two weeks, sometimes, before we got 

to lay down on our beds. I have stood up between 

the wagon wheel and the bed (of the wagon') and 

dozed many a night. Maybe one or two men would 

come in and doze an~our or two, but if the cattle 

were restless and ready to run, we had to be ready 

:right now. Shol Those stormy nlght\ thunderln' 
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and llghtnin'} You could Just see the llghtnin' 

allover the steers' horns and your horse's ears 

and mane too. It would dangle all up and down 

his mane. It never 1nterfered with lOU a-tall. 

And you could se~ it around the steer's horns 

in the herd, the lightn1n' would dangle allover 

'em. If the hands (cowboys) or the reliet could 

get to 'em before they got started to runnin', 

they could handle 'em; but if they got started 

first, they would be pretty hard to handle. 

'The first ranch I worked on after I lett 

McNelly was on the Bangueta on the Agua Dulce 

Creek for the Miley boys, putting up a pasture 

fence. I worked there about two months, diggint 

post holes. From there to the King Ranch for 

about four months, breaking horses. I kept 

travelln' east till I got back to Wharton# where 

my mother was. She died there 1n Wharton. I 

didntt stay with her very long. I went down to 

Tres Palacios 1n Matagorda County. I did pasture 

work there, and cattle work. I worked for Mr. 

Moore tor twelve years. Then he moved to Stock­

dale and I worked for him there eight years. 
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From there, after I got through with Mr. Moore, 

I went back to Tres Palacios and I worked there ..-.-. ........ , ........ -=-----.--

for first one man and then another. I think we 

have been here at Uvalde for about twenty-three 

years. 

"I've been the lucki~ man in the world 

to have gone through what I have and not get 

hurt. I have never had but two horses to fall 

with me. I could ride all day right now and never 

tire. You never hear me say, II'm tired, I'm 

sleepy, lim hongry. I And out in camp you never 

see me lay down when I come in to camp, or set 

down to eat, and if I do, I set down on my foot. 

I always get my plate in my hand and eat standin' 

up, or lean against the wagon, maybe. 

"When Cap In. McNelly taken sick and resigned, 

I traveled east and picked up jobs of work on 

ranches. The first work after I left the Rio 

Grande was on the Ba.nqueta, and then I went to 

work on the King Ranoh about fifty miles south­

east (?) of Brownsville. It wasn't fixed up in 

them days like it is now. But the territory 1s 

l1ke 1t was then. They worked all Meskin hands. 

-12-
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They were working about twenty-f1ve or thirty 

Meskins at the headquarters' ranch. And the 

main oaporal Was a Meskin. His wages was top 

wages and he got twelve dollars a month. And 

the hands, if you was a real good hand, you got 

seven or eight dollars a month, and they would 

give you rations. They would furnish you all 

the meat you wanted and furnish you co~n, but 

you would have to grind 1t yourself for bread. 

You know, like the Meskins make on a metate. 

You could have all the home-made cheese you want, 

and milk. In them days, the Meskins didn't have 

sense enough to make butter. I seen better times 

them days than I am seeinl now. We just had a 

home livin'. yo~ could go out any time and kill 

you anything you wanted - turkeys, hogs, javal1nas, 

deer, looons, 'possums, quail. 

"I'll tell you about a Meskin ranch I worked 

on. It was a big lake. It covered, I :reckin, 

fifty acres, and these little Meakin huts Just 

surrounded that big lake. And fishS My goodness, 

you oould just go down there and throw your hook 

in without a bait and oatch a fish. That was what 

you call the Laguna de Chacona. That was out from 



Ex ... Slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Fc.urteen 

Brownsville about thirty-five miles. Tm.t ranch 

was owned by the old Meskin named Chacon,. ,- where 

the lake got its name. 

"It seems funny the way they handl\~::t milk 

calves -- you know, the men-folks didn't milk 

cows, they wouldn't even fool with lem. They 

would have a great big corral and maybe t;hey 

would have fifteen or twenty cows anc.. they would 

be four or five families go there to milt. Every 

calf would have a rawhide strap around L1s neck 

about six foot long. NOw, instead of tIJem makin' 

a calf pen -- of evenln'8 the girls would go down 

there and I used to go help 'em .- they would 

pull the calf up to the fence and stick the strap 

. through a crack and pull the calf I s heac. down 

nearly to the ground where he coudn' t s·.tc!:. Of 

course, the old cow would hang around rlght close 

to the calf as she could git. When they let the 

calf suc~, they'd leave lim tied down so he couldn't 

suck in the night. They always kep' thl~ cows up 

at ntght and they'd leave the calves in the pen 

with 'em, but tied down. But buildin' 3ust what 

you call a oalf pen, they ld set posts 1'(1 the ground 
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just like these stock pens at the railroad. and 

lay the poles between lem. Then again, they 

would dig a trench and set mesquite poles so 

thiok and deep, why, you couldn't pus~it down} 

-Now, in dry times, they would have a ~~­

volete (ban-bo-la-te). Hand me two of them 

sticks, mama. Now, you see, like here would be 

the well and you cut a long stick as long as you 

could get it, with a ,fork up here in this here 

pole, and have this here stick in the fork of 

the pole. They'd bolt the cross pieoe down in 

the fork of the pole that was put in the ground 

right by the well, and have it so it would work 

up and down. They'd be a weight tied on the end 

of the other pole and they could sure draw water 

in a hurry. I made one out here on the And.erson 

Ranch. Just as fast as you could let your bucket 

down, then jerk it up, you had the water up. The 

well had ~ross pieces of poles laid around it 

and out to fit together. 

MNow, about the other way we had to draw 

water. We had a big well~ only it was fenced 

around to keep cattle from gettint in there. 
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The reason they had to do that, they had a big 

wheel with footpleces, like steps, to tread, and 

you would have the wheel over the well and they 

had about fifteen or twenty rawhide buckets 

fastened to a rope (that the wheel pulled it w~~t 

around), and when they went down, they would go 

down in front of you. You had to sit down right 

behind the wheel, and you would push with your 

feet and pull with your hands, and the buckets 

came up behind you and as they went up, they would 

empty and go baok down. They had some way of 

fixln' the rawhide. I think they toasted it, or 

scorched the hide to keep it hard so the water 

wouldn't soak it up and get it soft. That was on 

that place, the Chacona Lakes. That old Meakin 

was a native of the Rio Grandeand run cattle and 

horses. In them days, you could buy an acre of 

land for fifty cents, riverfront, all the land 

you wanted. Now that land in that valley, you 

couldn't buy it for a hundred dollars an aore. 

"Did I tell you about diggln l that pit right 

in the fence of our corn patoh to catoh javalines? 

The way we done, why, we just dug a big pit r1ght 
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on the inside of the field, right against the 

fenoe, and whenver they would go through that 

hole to go in the corn patch, they would drop 

off in that hole. I think we oaught nine, little 

and big, at one trappin' onoe. It was already 

an old trompin r plaoe where they oome in and out, 

and we had put the p1t there. But after you use 

it, they won't oome in there again. 

"You see, I tell you about them brush fenoes. 

The deer had certain plaoes to go to that fenoe 

to jump it, and after we found the regular jumpin t 

plaoe, we would cut three stioks -- pretty good 

size, about like your wrist, about three foot 

long -- and peel lem and scorch lem in the fire 

and sharpen the ends right good and we would 

go to set our traps. We would put these three 

sharp stioks right about where the forefeet of 

the deer wou~h1t. You'd Just set the sticks 

about four inches from where h1s forefeet would 

hit the ground, and you'd set the stioks leanin l 

towards the brush fenoe, and they would be one 

in the oenter and two on the side and about two 

1nches apart. When he jumped, you would sure get 
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'1m right about the point of the brisket. Held 

hardly ever miss 'em, and you'd find tlm rlght 

there •. Oh, sometimes held pull up a stiok 

and run a piece with it, but he d1dn't run very 

far. 

"I been listenin' to the radio about Cap'n 

MoNelly and I tell you it didn't .sound right to 

me. In what way? Why, they never was no cattle 

on the steamboats down the Rl0 Grande. I Juat 

tell you they was no way of shippln' cattle on 

a steamboat. They couldn't get 'em down the hatoh 

and they oouldn't keep 'em on de ok and they wasn't 

no wharf to load lem, either. I was there and I 

seen them boats too long and I ~now they never 

shipped no oattle on them steamboats. After they 

orossed the Rio Grandt1nto Mexico, they might have 

been shipped from some port down there, but all 

them oattle they orossed was S,WUDl across. They 

was big boats, but they wasn't no stook boats. 

They shipped lots of cotton on them steamboats, 

but they wasn't fixed to sh1p no cattle. They 

was up there for freight and passengers. The 

passengers wasgo1ng on down the Gulf, maybe to 
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New Orleans. They would get on at Brownsville. 

The steamboats couldn't go very fur up the river 

only in high water, but they could come up to 

Brownsville all the time. 

"I was 1n the Ranger serv10e ~or about a 

year w1th Captain McNeely, or until he died. I 

was his gu1de. I was living thirty-five miles 

above Brownsville. I was working for a man right 

there on the plaoe by the name of John Cunning­

ham. It was called Bare stone. You see, hit 

was a ranoh there. .oNelly was stationed there 

after the gover~ent troops moved otf. They had 

'em (the troops) there for a while, but they never 

did do no good, never did make a raid on nothin. I 

I was twenty or twenty-one. How come me to get 

in with McNelly, they had a big meadow there, a 

big Ipermuda' (Bermuda) grass meadow. Me and 

another fellow used to go in there, and John Cun­

ningham furnished Oap'n MoNelly hay for his horees. 

That's how oome me to get in w1th lim. Fln'ly, 

he found out I knew all about that country and 

sometimes he would come wover there and get me to 

map off a road, though they wasn't but one main 
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road right there. So, one day I was over in the 

oamp with lim and I say, 'Capln, how would ~ou 

like to give me a job to work with you?' He 

said, II rd like to have you all right,_ but you 

couldn't come here on state pay, and under no -
responsi~ility. I I told lim that was all right. 

I knew how I was going to get my money, 'cause 

I gambled. Sometimes I would have a hundred or 

a hundred, twenty-five dollars. durin' the month 

I would win from the soljers dea1in' monte or 

p1ayin' seven-up. They wasn't no oraps in them 

days. We played luok too; we never had no shenan1-

gans, a-stealin' a man's money. If you had a good 

streak o' luok, you made good; if you didn't, you 

was out ot luck. Sometimes, I had up as high as 

twenty-five or thirty dollars. 

"One th1ng about the cap'n, he'd tAll his 

men -- well, we had a sutler's shop right across 

from our camp, all kinds of good drinks -- and he 

would tell his men he didn't care how much they 

drank but hedldn't want any of 'em fighting'. 

He kepi 'em under good control. 

"You see, they was all depe!1dln' on me for 
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guid1n'. There was no way for them cow rustlers 

or band1 ts to get to the cow ra.nches aftpr they 

crossed the river (Rio Grende) excep' to cross 

that ~, for there was no other wa~. for 'em 

to get out there. You see, there was where it 

would be easy for me, pickin' up a trail. I 

would just follow that road on if I had a certain 

distance to go, and if I didn't find no tra1l 

I would come back and report, and 11' I would 

find a trail he would ask me how many they was 

and where they was goin', and I would tell '1m 

which way, 'cause I didn't know exactly where 

they was goin' to round-up. He would always 

give 'em about two or three days to make the 

round-up from the time tha.t trail crossed. 

And we always went to meet lem, or catch 'em at 

the river. We got into two or three real bad 

comba.ts. 

"The worst one was on Palo Alto Prairie, 

one of Santa }~~na's battle grounds. About 

twelve or fifteen miles east of old Brownsville. 

They was sixteen of the band1ts and they was 
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fifteen of lem killed -- all Meekins excepl one 

white man. One Meskln escaped. The cap'n just 

put lem all up together in a pile and sent a 

message to Brownsv1lle to the authorl.ties and 

told 'em where they was at and what shape they 

was in. They must have had two hundred or two 

hundred and twenty-five head (of cattle) with 

'em. It W8.S open count.l"Y and they would get 

anybody's cattle. They just got 'em off the 

range. 

",They mostly Vlould oross that road at night, 

and by me gettin' out early next marnin' and 

findin' that trail, I could tell pretty much 

how old it was. I reckon that place.wasn't 

over thirteen miles from Brownsville and our 

camp was thirty-five miles. I guess it must 

have been twenty-five miles from our camp to 

where we had that battle. We sure went there 

to get 'em. I trailed them horses and I knowed 

from the direction they was takin' that they 

was goin' to those big lakes called Santa Lalla. 

They was between Point Isabel and Brownsville 
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and that made us about a forty-five m1le ride 

to get to that crossin'. to a place called 

Bagdad, r1ght on the wS.ters of the Rio GrEtnd!" 
" "We got our lunch at Brownsville and 

started out to go to this crossin'. I knowed 

right about where thIs crossin' was and I says 

to the cap'n, 'Don't you reckon I better go 

and see if they was any s1gn?' We stayed 

therp about three hours and d1dn't hear a 

thing. And then the cap'n said, 'Boys, we 

better eat our lunch'. Whllf> we was eatln', 

we heard somebody holler, and he said, 'Boys, 

there they are!' And he said to me, 'Ben, you 

want to stay with the horses or be in the fun?' 

And I said. 'I don't care~ So he said, 'You 

better stay with the ~orses; you ain't paid to 

~111 Meskins} I went out to where the horses 

were. The rangers were afoot in the brush. 

It was about an hour from the time we heard the 

fellow holler before the cattle got there. 

When the rangers plaoed themselves on the side 

of the road, the Meskins didn't know what they 

was goin' to get into! 
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"The Meskins was all singln' at the top of 

their voices and they was comin' on in. The 

cap'n waited till they went to crossin' the herd, 

he waited till thesp rustlers all go~into the 

river behind the cattle, and then the cap'n 

opened fire on the bandits. They didn't have 

no possible show. They was in the water, and 

he just floated 'em down the rivpr. They was 

one man got away. I saw lim later, and he told 

me a.bout it. The way he got away, he se.ys he 

was a good swimmer and he just fell off his 

horse in the water and the swift water took lim 

down and he just kepi his nosp out of the water 

8.nd got away that way. They was fo' teen in 

the,t bunch, I know. 

"The echo of the shootin' turned the cattle 

back to the American side. The lead cattle was 

just gettin' ready to hit the other side of the 

river when the shootin' taken place and the 

echo of the shootin' turned 'em and they come 

back across. Now, ,in 8wimmln' a bunch of cattle, 

if you pop your whip, you are just as liable 
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to turn 'em back, or if you holler the echo 

might turn 'em back. It'll do that nearly 

every, time. 

"After the fight, the cap'n say~ to the 

boys, 'Well, boys, the fun 1s allover now, 

I guess weld better start back to camp. I And 

they all mounted their horses and begun 

singin l : 

"0, bury me not on the lone pra1r1e-e-e 

Where the wild coyotes w1ll howl o'er me-e-e, 

Right where all the Meskins ought to be-e-eIM 
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Ex..SLAVE STORIES 
(Te,xas) 

MARY KINDRED was a. slave on 
the Luke Hadnot plantation 
in Jasper, Texas. She does 
not know her age but thinks 
she is about 80. She now 
lives in Beaum()Jlt, Texa,s. 

Page One 

u~ mind don't dwell back. The older I gits the lessen 

I thinks 'bout the old times. I ain't gittin' old. 118 don~ got old. 

I not been one of. them bad, outlawed fellers, so de good Lawd done Ilow 

me live a long time. Some things I knows I heared from mr mother and 

my grandma. TheY' so fresh to them in that time, though, I lIeatl,. ISUre 

they's truth. 

lilly' mother name was Hannah Hadnot and '1l1Y' dad~ was Ra.ffin 

Hadnot and he used to carry the mei I frrr! Weiss Bluff to Jasper. They 

waylay him 'long the road in 1881 and kill him and rob the mail. 

"Lulte Hadnot was our old IIEtS!a. He good to my grandma. and 

give her license for a doctor woman. Old ms.,ssa must of thought lots 

of her, 'cause he give her fort7 acres of land and a home for herself. 

That house still st8lldin' up there in Jasper, yet. 

IIGrandma used to sing a li'l song to us, like this: 

"'One mornin' in Mq, 
1 spies a beautiful dan~, 
A-rakin' "s...v of de hq. 
I asks her tl.t marq, 
She 881'. scornf.ul. '10.' 
But befo' six Elonths roll by 
Her apr\~n strings W'''-lldn't tie. 
She wrete me a let'~er. 
She marry me then, 
I s~. ne, no, ~ gal. not I.I 

"Grandma git de bark offen de thorD tree and bile it with 

~eatlne for de toethache. Sh8 used herbs fIr de medicine and thef'S 

g.od. 
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"Old missy was tall and s11m, a rawbone sort of _mas. Her ade 

was Matilda Hadnot. "usa haTe as big a still as eTer I Ised and d.,. used 

to make everything there. They has it ciTered with boards they rive out 

the ... ods. There wasn't ne reveJluers in d_ dqs. 

"UI gi tl de greceries by ste_boat tUld the wagons go down the old 

l3evilport Read te the steamboat 1aadin'. That the Aug'leen RiTer. One 

the biggest boats was own by Capt. Bryce Hadnot, the 'Old Gria.' 

fIt 'member bnck durin' the war the people couldn't git DO coffee. 

Th81 used to take bran and peamts aDd okra seed and sich sad parch 'em 

for cottee. It aske right driDkable coffee. They' gita sugar fr .. the 

.tore or the sugar cane. When they bu..., it, it's in a big, white lump 

what they calls 'sugar loa!. , When they has no sugar they uses the s71"UP 

t. sweet. the coffee and they call syrup, 'long sweet en in ' and mgar, 

8hort sweetenia l • 

"Us has 1.ts of dances with fiddle end leorJUII plqer. Us 

8iDg, 'Swing ytn1 partner, Promenade.' Another li'l song start eu.t& 

L 

" I Dinah got a .eat akin 1S-V" fJ.'fIS7, 
Grease dat we.den leg, Dillah. 
Grease dltt wooden lee, Dinah. 
Shake dat wooden 1ec, Dinah, 
Shake dat .... den leg. Diaah. I 

I • ... ber. this seng: 

.'Dowa i. Shiloh to'fID. 
Den in Shiloh t nn, 
De old Cre-r mare c Be 
!eari.' out de .. l1demes •• 
D~ in Shiloh tewa. 

0, b.,..,O, 
0. b07s.0, 

DOD i. Shiloh toe.' 
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ItI's seed lete ~f blue gull niggers and tiq sq iffen lhey bite you. 

dey pizea y~. ~y hands dlff1 rent from ether nigger.. Now, ~ hand's 

right smart white in the iaside, but blue gum nigger hand is mere brown-

er on the inside. 

"I used to have a old aunt name Harriet t and iffen> ahe tell you 

anythin' you kin j 8S I put it down it gwinet er C GIlle eut 1 ike she say. She 

haTe the big mele on the inside her meuth and "hen she shake her finger at 

you it grine happen to y0\1 jea i like she say. That whq they call putt ill' 

'bad mCJUth e. them and she sho' ceuld do it. 

"118 had 12 chille.. My' first husban was Anthony A.daDls and the 

last Alfred Kindred. I oAly got three chillea liY1n' now. theugh. One 

of the sons all the Otlter doer guard of the ledBe here in Beaumont • 

••••• 



EX-SLJ.U STORIES 
(!ems) 

NANCY KING, 93, was born in 
Upshur County, Texas, a. slave 
of li11i&8 Jackson. She and 
her husband moved to llarsball, 
Texas. in 1866. Nancy now 
lives with her daughter, Lucy 
Staples. 

Page One 

"I was borned and raised on William Jackson's place, jus' twelve miles 

east of Gilmer. I was growed and had one child at surrender, and ay rdother 

288 

tola me I was a woman of my own whe~ Old Missie Bot us free, jus' after .ur-

render. so you can fi&\lrate m.v a&e from that. 

"Ii,. first child was borned the January befo' surrender in Jun.e, and I 

'members hoeing in the field beto' the war come on. Massa William railed lots 

of cotton and corn and tobacco and most ever,-tl':.1ng we et. I never worked in 

the field, '~ept to chase the calves in, till I was most growed. Massa was 

good to us. CoUTse, I never went to school. but Old Missie sent my brother • 

. Uex, two years atter the war. with her own chillen. 

-I was Jlarried durin' the war and it was at church, with a white 

preacher. Old Missie give me the cloth and ~re for II.Y weddin' dress and my 

mother spun and dyed the cloth, and'I made it. It was homespun but nothiu l 

cheap 'bou.t it for them days. After the weddin t mA,Slla give us a big dinner 

and we had a time. 

"Ma.ssa done all the bossin' his own self. He never whipped me, but 

Old Missie had to switch me a little for piddlin' round, 'stead of doin' what 

she said. Every Sat'day night we had a. cand.v pullin' and played games, and 

allus had plenty of clothes and shoes. 

III aeed the loldiers com in , and gwin8 to the war, and 'members when 

Massa 111l1aa lett to go fight for the South. His ba.r. Billie, was sixteen, 
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and tended the place while massa's away. Massa done say he'd let the niggers 

go .,ithout fighttn'. Ife didn't think: war was right. but he had to go. He 

'serts and comes home beta' the war g1ta goin' good and the lioldier. caae after 

him. He nm. off to the bottoms, rut theY' was on hosses and overtook him. I was 

there in the room when they brung him back. One of them says, 'Jacks<Jl, we 

aln It gwine take you with us now, but we'll fix you so you can't run off till 

we git back.' They put red pepper in hb eyes and left. M1881e cried. They 

come back for him in a day or two and made my father saddle up Hawk-eye. massa's 

best hosi. Then they rode awaY' and we .never seed massa 'gain. Onl! dq my 

brother, Alex, hollerli out, 'Oh, 14i6s1e, yonder 1s the hoss, at the gate, and 

ain't nobody ridin' hIm.' Kissie throwed up her bands 8.nd s~s, '0, La"dy, my 

husban' am dead! t She mowed .omehow when he left he waan' t c omin t back. 

"Old IUssie freed us but said we had a home ali long as she die'll Me and 

l4'f husban t sta,-a 'bout a year, but my folks stays till she marries 'gain. 

" __ brother-in-1a.w, Sam Pitman, tells us how he put one by the ru 

UUera. Hill and some niggers was out one night and the 'luxers chases them on 

hOlSes. They nm down a narrow road and tied four at rands of grapevine 'crosl 

the rood, t'bO\1t breaat high to a hoss. The nuxers cOIle gallopin' down. that 

road and when the hOlse. hit that grapevine, it throwed them every .hich •• 

and broke some their ami. Sa used to laugh and tell how them nuxers cu..sed 

them nlggera. 

'We and 1fT bu.sban' come to Mardlll the year atter surrender, and I 1. 

lhed here e~er7 since. J(y aa.n works on farms till he got on the railroad. I'. 
bec II81'ried tour times and raised six chillen. The young people 1. dift'rent 

he. what we wal, 'but dift'rent Maes calls for diff'rent wqa t I Ispect. U7 

ahUl8Jl allul done the best thq could by 8e. 
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~SLAVE STORIES 
(Texas) 

SILva KIliG, French Negress of 
M:~rl1n , Texas. does not know h~r 
age, but says that she was born 
in Morocco. She was ut olen from 
her husband and three children, 
brought to the United States and 
sold into slavery. Silvia t~ the 
appearance of extreme age, and 
may be close to a hundred years 
old, as she thinks. she is, be­
cause of her memories of the chil­
dren she never saw again and of 
the slave ship. 

Page One 

"I know I was borned in Morocco, in Africa, and was married 

and had three chillen befo' I was stoled fram my husband. I don't know 

who it was stole me, but dey took me to France, to a place called Bordeaux, 

and drugs me wi th same co ff ee • and when I kn ows anything 'bout itt I' s 

in de bottom of a boat with a whole lot of other niggers. It seem like 

we was in dat boat forever, but we comes to land, and I's put on de block 

and sold. I finds out afterwards from my white folks it was in New 

Orleans where dat block was, but I didn't know it den. 

·We was all chained and dey strips all our clothes off and de folks 

wbat gwine buy us comes round .ruld feels us p..J.l oVl'"r. If~"en Hony de nig-

gers don't want to take dere clothes off, de man gits a long. black whip 

and cuts dem up hard. 1'15 sold to a planter what had a big plantation 

in Fayette County, right here in Texas, don't know no name 'cept Marse 

Jonel. 

"Karse Jonel, he am awful good, but de overseer was de meanest man 

I ever bowed. a white man name Smith, what boasts 'bout how many- niggere 

he done kll t. When liarse Jones seed me on de block, he say, 'Dat t IS a 
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whale of a woman. ' Its IScairt and can! t say nothin' t • cause I can't speak 

English. He b~s some more slaves and dey chains us tog~ther ruld marches us 

up near La Grange. in Texas. Warse Jones don~ gone on ahead and de ov~rseer 

marches us. Dat was a. awful t 1me. 'cause us am all chai~,'d up And what ever 

one does us all has to do. If one drinks out of de str~am we all drinks. and 

when one gits tired or sick. de rest has to drag and carrr him. When us git 

to Texas, mar",e Jones raise de debbilwith dat white mp-11 what he.d us on de 

march. He gi t de doo t or man s.nd t ell de cook to feed us /lIld let s '-lS rest up. 

"After 'while. Ma.rse Jones say to me, 'Silvia, am yru married?' I tells 

him I got a. man and three chillen back in de old country', but he don't under-

stand my talk and I has 8. man give to me. I don't bother with dat nigger's 

name much, he jes' Bob to me. But I fit him good and plenty till de overseer 

shakes a. blacksnake whip over me. 

"iLa.se Jones and Old Miss finds out 'bout my cookin' and takes me to de 

big house to cook for demo De di&hes and things was awfUl queer to me, to 

what I been brung up to use in France. I mostly cooks after dat, but I's de 
!U.c,-u-{ 

powerful big wanan when Its young p..nd when dey gits in a tight I holpa out. 
I-.. 

IIllore long Marse Jones 'cides to move. He allu.s say he gwine gi t where 

he ca.n't hear he neighborts cowhorn, and he do. Dere ain't nothin' but woods 

and grasa land, no houses, >10 roads, no bridges, no neighbors, nothin' but 

wo0d8 and wild animals. But he builds a mighty fine house with a stone chimney 

six foot square a.t de bottom. r sill was a foot square and de h~se am made 

of loge, but dey splits out twoQinch plank all(: puts it outBide de logs, from de 

groand clean up to de eaves. Dere wasn't no naill', but dey whittles out pegs. 
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Dere was a ell out de back and a well on de b,~ck !lorch by de kitchen door. 

It h,-d a wheel and a rope. Dere was 'nother well by r'ie barns Bnd one or two 

round de quarters. but dey' am fixed with a long,pole sweep. In de kitchen 

was de big fireplace and de big ba.ck logs 3Jll haul to de house. De oxen pull 

dem dat far and some !]len takes poles and rolls dero in de fireplRc~. Marse 

Jones never 'low dat fire go out from October till May, Rnd in de fall Marse 

or one he sons lights de fire w:'th a flint rock and S)L'le powder. 

ItDa stores "a,8 It long way off and de white folks loans seed and 

things to each other. If we has 1e toothache, de blacksmith pulls it. My 

husband manages de ox teams. I co~~~ and works in Old Miss's garden and de 

orchard. It am big e.nd fine &id in fruit ti:f,e all de women works from light 

to dark dryinl and I servin' and de like. 

"Old Marse gwine feed ;vou a.nd see you Cluarters run dry and warm 

or know de reason why. Most ev'r:t night he goes round de quarte"'~ to see 

if dere any sickness or trouble. Evl.:rybody 'Nork hard but have plenty to eat. 

Sometimes de preacher tell us how to git to hebben and see de ring lights 

dere. 

"De smo~ehou8e ~ full of bacon sides ROd cure hams and barrels 

lard and 'lasses. When a nigger want to eat. he jest ask and git he passel. 

Old Mise allus 'pend on !ile to spice de ham when it cure. I larnt dat back 

in de old cOWl try, in France. 

• 
"»ere was ap1nnin' and weavin' cabins, long with a chimney in each 

end. Us women spins all de thread and weaves cloth for eveIYbod..v, de white 

folks. too. lIS de cook, but times I hit de sp inn in , loom and wheel fairly 

good. U. bleach de cloth and dyes it with barklll .. 
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It Dere allu8 de big woodpile in ne yard, and de big, caboose kettle 

for renderin' hawg fat and beef tAllow candles nnd makin' SO?p. Marse allua 

have ae niggers tak~ SOlile apples and make cider, and he make beer, too. Most 

all us ha.d cider and beer when we want it, but nobody git drunk. Marse sho' 

cut up if we do. 

"Old Miss have de floors sanded, dat where you sprinkles fine, white sand 

over de floor and sweeps it round in all kinas purty figgers. Us make a corn 

shuck broOO1. 

"Mar~e shO' a fool 'bout he hounds and have a mighty fine pack. De 

boys hunts WOlves and painters(panthers) and wUd game like date !)ere waa 

lots of wild turke;r and droves of wild prairie chickens. Dere was rabbits 

and squirrels and Indian puddin', make of corum cal. It am real t a.sty. I cooks 

goose and pork and mutton and bear meat .?Ind beef and deer mea.t, ci.en makes 

de fritters and pies and dump11n' 8. Sho' wish us had dat food now. 

"On de cold winter nl~t I's sot many a time spinnin' with two tnreads, 

one in each hand and one my f~et8 on de wheel and de baby sleepinl on my lap. 

De boys and old men was a.llus whi.ttlin' and it WRsntt jest foolishrnent. Dey 

whittlES traps and wooden spoons and needles to make seine nets and checker8 

and sleds. We all sits workin' and singin' ani smokin' pipes. I likes my 

pipe right now, and has two clay pipes and keeps dem under de pillow. I don't 

aim fer dem pipes to git out my sight I beEn smoki!l' clost to a hunerd years 

now and it takes two cans tobaccy de week to kocep me goin'. 

"Dere wasn't many doctors dem days, but al1us de closet full of simples 

(home remedies) and most all de old women could git med'cine out de woods. 
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Ev'ry spring, Old Miss line up all d.e chillen and give dem a dose of g;.l,rlic 

and l"Ulll. 

"De chillen all played together, bl[lc~ and wh:!.te. De young ones purty 

handy tra.ppin' qua.i1 and pR.rtridges an(i sech. Dey didn't. shoot if dey CQuld 

cotch it some other way. 'cause powder and lead am scarce. Dey catch de deer 

by makin' de salt lick, and uses a spri:1s pole to catch pigeons Rnd birds. 

"De black folks gits o+"f down in de bottom :md shouts And sings and 

prays. Dey gits in de ring dance. It nm jes l a kind of shuffle, den it git 

faster and faster and (iey gits warmed up and moans and shruts Md claps a,ncl 

dances. Some gits 'Xhausted and drops out and de ring gits closer. Sometimes 

dey sings and shouts all night, but come break of day, (ie nigger got to git 

to he cabin. Old Mart:;e got t a tell dem de tg,sks of de day_ 

l'Old black TOlD have a li'l Dottle and h8V~ spell r00ts and water in 

it and SUlphur. He shot cOi..l.ld find out if a nigger gwine git uhipped. He 

have a string tie round it and say. 'By sum Peter, by sum Paul, by de Gawd 

dat m;:;ke us all, Jack don1t you tell me no lie, if marse gwin~ whipMary, 

tell me.' ShO'S you born. if dati ack turn to de 1a.ft, de nigger git de 

whippint, but if marse a.in't mAk~up he mind to whip, dat jack sta.nd and 

quiver. 

Myou white fo~s jest go through de w00ds and don't know nothin'. 

tifen yOlt digs out splinters from de north side a old pine tree what been 

tlruck by lightli:Ln', and g1ts dem h()t in a iron skillet and Itllrns dem to 

ashes, den you puts dem in a brown paper s2.ek. Iffen de officers gits you 

and you gwine have it 'fore de jedge. ~rou gits de sack and goes outdoors 

-5-

I 



Ex-slave Stories 
(Texas) 

Page Six 

e-t midnight and hold de bag of Rshes in ;TOU hand and look up at de moon --

but don't ;.rOll open you lIDutll. Nex' mornin' 6i t up early and go to de court-

house and sprinkle dem ashes in de doorwny and dat law trouble, it gwine git 

tore up j es' like de lightnin' done tore up dat tree. 

"De shoestring root am powerful strong. Iffen 70U chews on it a.nd 

spits e. ring round de person what :<rou wants some thin , from. you gwine git 

it. You can git more rooney or a .1ob or most a.n.vthin' dat way. I had a. black 

cat bone t too, bllt it got away from roe. 

til's got a big frame and used to weigh a hunerd pounds, but dey tells 

me I on]y weighs a bunerd now. Dis Louis Southern I lives with, he' 8 de 

youngest son of my grandson, who was de 80n of my youngest daughter. My marse. 

he knowed Gen. Houston and I seed him man,v a time. I lost what teeth I had 

a long ti:lle ago and in 1920 two more new teeth come through. Dem teeth sho' 

did worr.y me and I's glad when dey went, too • 

......... 


	001000
	002000
	003000
	004000
	005000
	006001
	007002
	008003
	009004
	010005
	011006
	012007
	013008
	014009
	015010
	016011
	017012
	018013
	019014
	020015
	021016
	022017
	023018
	024019
	025020
	026021
	027022
	028023
	029024
	030025
	031026
	032027
	033028
	034029
	035030
	036031
	037032
	038033
	039034
	040035
	041036
	042037
	043038
	044039
	045040
	046041
	047042
	048043
	049044
	050045
	051046
	052047
	053048
	054049
	055050
	056051
	057052
	058053
	059054
	060055
	061056
	062057
	063058
	064059
	065060
	066061
	067062
	068063
	069064
	070065
	071066
	072067
	073068
	074069
	075070
	076071
	077072
	078073
	079074
	080075
	081076
	082077
	083078
	084079
	085080
	086081
	087082
	088083
	089084
	090085
	091086
	092087
	093088
	094089
	095090
	096091
	097092
	098093
	099094
	100095
	101096
	102097
	103098
	104099
	105100
	106101
	107102
	108103
	109104
	110105
	111106
	112107
	113108
	114109
	115110
	116111
	117112
	118113
	119114
	120115
	121116
	122117
	123118
	124119
	125120
	126121
	127122
	128123
	129124
	130125
	131126
	132127
	133128
	134129
	135130
	136131
	137132
	138133
	139134
	140135
	141136
	142137
	143138
	144139
	145140
	146141
	147142
	148143
	149144
	150145
	151146
	152147
	153148
	154149
	155150
	156151
	157152
	158153
	159154
	160155
	161156
	162157
	163158
	164159
	165160
	166161
	167162
	168163
	169164
	170165
	171166
	172167
	173168
	174169
	175170
	176171
	177172
	178173
	179174
	180175
	181176
	182177
	183178
	184179
	185180
	186181
	187182
	188183
	189184
	190185
	191186
	192187
	193188
	194189
	195190
	196191
	197192
	198193
	199194
	200195
	201196
	202197
	203198
	204199
	205200
	206201
	207202
	208203
	209204
	210205
	211206
	212207
	213208
	214209
	215210
	216211
	217212
	218213
	219214
	220215
	221216
	222217
	223218
	224219
	225220
	226221
	227222
	228223
	229224
	230225
	231226
	232227
	233228
	234229
	235230
	236231
	237232
	238233
	239234
	240235
	241236
	242237
	243238
	244239
	245240
	246241
	247242
	248243
	249244
	250245
	251246
	252247
	253248
	254249
	255250
	256251
	257252
	258253
	259254
	260255
	261256
	262257
	263258
	264259
	265260
	266261
	267262
	268263
	269264
	270265
	271266
	272267
	273268
	274269
	275270
	276271
	277272
	278273
	279274
	280275
	281276
	282277
	283278
	284279
	285280
	286281
	287282
	288283
	289284
	290285
	291286
	292287
	293288
	294289
	295290
	296291
	297292
	298293
	299294
	300295

