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LOUISA ADAMS 

"My name is Louisa Adams. I wuz bawned in Rockingham, 

Richmond County, North Carolina. I wuz eight years old 

when the Yankees come through. I belonged to Marster Tom 
-A. Covington, Sir. My mother wua named Easter, -and my 

father VlUZ .named Jacob. We were all·Covingtons. No Sir, 

I don It knoW' whur my mother and father come from. Solo­

man wuz brother number one, then Luke, Josh, Stepheu, As­

bury. My sisters were Jane, France~, Wincy, and I wuz 

nex·.,. I 'members grandmother. She wuz named Lovie Wall. 

They brought her here from same place. AtY aunt·s .were . 

named, one wuz named liicey, and one wuz named: Jane. I 

picked feed for the whit~ folks. They sent many of the 

chillun to work at the salt mines, where we went to git 

. salt. My brother Soloman wuz sent to the salt mines. 

Luke looked atter the sheep. lie mocked down china berries 
(. 

for • em. \.Dad and mamrllie had their own gardens· and hogs • 

. We were compelled to walk ~boutat night to live. We were 

so hongry we were bound to steal or parish. This trait 

seems to be handed down from slavery days. Sometimes I 

thinka dis m1,ght be so.) Ou.r. food wuz bad. lfarster worked 

us hard and gave us nuthin.We had. to use what we made in 

the garden to eat. \fe also et our hogs. Our clothes were 
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bad, and beds were sorry. (we went barefooted in a~. 
What I mean by that is, that'we had shoes p~t of the time. 

We got one pair 0 t shoes a year. When dey wored out we 

went barefooted. Somet~es we tied them up with strings, 

and they were so ragged de tracks looked like bird t.racks, 

where we walked in the road. We lived in log houses_daubed 

vdth mud. They called 'em the slaves houses. My old daddy 

partly raised his chilluns on,~.game. He caught rabbits, 

coons, an' possums. Xe would work all day and hunt at night. 

We had no holidays. They did not give us: any fun as I know. 

I could eat a~thing I could git. I tell y~u de truth, 

slave time wuz slave time wid us. My brother wore his 

shoes out, and had none all thu winter. His feet cracked 

open and bled so bad you could track him by the blood. When 
\ 
! 

the Yankees come through, he got shoes. I 

"I wuz married in Rockingham. I dOn't 'member whe~. 

Mr. ,j"1mmie Covington, a pre~cher, a white man, married us. 

I married James Adams who lived on a plantation near Rocking-
, 

ham. I had a nice blue wedding, dress. Jq husband wuz 

dressed in kinder light clothes, best Irickerlect. It's 
, I 

been a good long time, since de~n tho. 

"I aho do 'member my Marster Tom, Covington and his wife 

too, Emma. De old man wuz the very')hck. He would take 
P' 

what W8\ made and lowance us, dat is lowance it out to my I 
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daddy after he had made it. JIW father went to Steven 

COvington, Marster Tom's brother,and told h~ about it, 

and his brother Stephen made h~ gib father his meat baok 

to us. 

n My missus wuz kind to me, but Mars • Tom wuz the b~~r. 

It wuz' a mighty bit plantation. I don't know how many -
slaves WV~ on it, there were a lot of dem do'. Dere were 

overseers two of tem. One wuz named Bob Covington and the 
t 

other Char~es Covington. They were colored men. I rode 

with them. I rode wid 'em in the carriage sometimes. De 

oarriage had seats dat folded up. Bob wuz overseer in de 

field, and Charles wuz carriage driver. All de plantation 

wuz fenoed in, 'dat is all de fields, wid rails; de rails 

wuz ten feet long. We drawed water wid a sweep and pail. 
, 

De well wuz in the yard. De mules for the slaves wuz in 
6 

~ , 

town, dere were none on the plantation. Dey had lem in 
" ' 

town; dey wal:ed us t im~ de .chioken crowed, and we went to 

work just as seon as we could see how to make a lick wid 

a 'hoe. 

ttitawd, you better not be caught wid a book in yor han'. 

If' you di~" you were s'Old. Dey didn't tlow date I kin 

read a llttl.e, but I cantt write. I went to school after 

slavery and l.ea.rned to read. We didn't 'go to sC;hool but 

tblree or :tour week a year, and learned to read. 

" "Dare Wuz no oh~ch on the plantation, and we were 

4 



not lowed. to have prayer meetings. No parties, no candy 

pullings, nor dances, no ;ir, not a bit. I 'member gOin' 

one time to the white folkses church, no baptizing dat 

I 'member. Lawd have mercy, ha 1 ha 1 No. De pateroller 

were on de place at night. You couldn't travel without 

a pas. 

".We got -tew possums. I have greased my daddy's back 

after he had been whupped until his back wuz cut to pieces. 

He had to work jis the same. When we went to our houses 

at night, we cooked our suppers at night}et/ and ~e_~ ________ ... ) 

Y!ent to bed. If' fire wuz out or any work needed. doin' 

around de house we had to work on Sundays. They did not 

gib us Christmas or any other holidays. We had corn shuck-

ings. I herd 'em talkin t of cuttin de corn pile right square 

in two. One wud git on one side, another on the other s:ide 

and see which out beat. They had brandy at the corn shuckin' 

and I herd Sam talkin' about gittint drunk. 
.. 

it I tmember one 'oman dying. Her name wuz Caroline Cov-

iDg'ton. I didn't go to tli~ grave. a:tt you know they had a 

little cart used with hosses to carry her to the grave, Jist 

a one~orse wagon, jist s~ipped her in there. 

"Yes, I 'member a field song. It wuz 'Oh! come let us go 

where pleasure never dies. 
, 

Great fountain gone over',. . Data 
(~. 

one uv ·'em. We had a good doctor when we got sick. He come 
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to see us. The slaves took herbs ~ aey found in de woods. 

Dat~ what I do now, Sir. I got some ~rbs right in my 

kitchen now. 

ItWhen the Yankees come through I did not mow anything 

about .: '.em till they got there. Jist like they were poppin 

up out of de ground. One of the slaves wuz at his master's 

house you mow, and he said, 'The Yankees are in Che;aw, S~ ,;,,~~ 
-~-and..-.the __ Yank.eea_ar_e_~.tovml. It didn't sturb me at . 

.. tall. I wuz not afraid of de Yankees. I 'member dey went 

to Miss Emma's house, and went in de smoke house and emptied 

every barrel of/lasses right in de floor and scattered de 

cracklings on de floor. I went dere and got some of f em. 

Miss BlnJna wuz my misms. Dey Just killed de chickans, hogs 

too, and old Jeff the dog; they shot him through the thoat. 

I '.ember how his mouth flew open when dey shot him. One 

t:tv 'em went into de tater· bank ,and we chil1un wanted to go 

out dere. Mother wouldn tt let us. She wuz traid uv t em. 
I . 
f "Abraham Lincoln £reed us by the help of the Lawd, by 
\ 

... 

his hel.p. Slavery wuz owin to who you were with. If you 

were with some one who wuz good and had some fee~infs for 

you it did tolerable well; yea, tollerab1e well •. 

'"Ie left the plantation soon as de surrender. We 1ef' 

right off. We went to goin' tnards Fayetteville, North 

Carolina. We cllmbed over fences and were Just broke town 
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chillun, feet sore. We had a 1ittle meat, corn meal, a tray, 

and mammy had a tin pan. One night we came to a old house; 

some one had put wheat straw in it. We staid there, next 

mornin', we come back home. Not to Marster's, but to a white 

'oman named Peggy McClinton, on her plantation. We stayed 

there a long time. De Yankees took everything dey cO'tld, but 

dey didn't give us aqything to eat. Dey give some of de 

'omen shoes. 

tlr thinks :Mr. Roosevelt is a fine man and he do all he 

can for us. 
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IDA ADKINS 

Ex-s lqve 79 ye -?~s • 

.. ar ~..'. b~";;2 befo I de war. I .I~~·i/ ~bout eight years olE: when 

de Yankee mens come thrOUi?h • 
..... J 

My mammy an' pappy, Hattie an' Jim Jeffries belonged to Marse 

Frank Jeffries. /{).,.(i..~ 
lvfarse Fr:::nk come from IlSississippi, but when I..lIA.'LZ 

~oa~')he an f Mis' !I:e.ry JanE 1r~Yli vin I dovm he~ near Louisburg in 
-.t 

!rorth Carolina whare dey ha.d if. big plantation an t~don 'Tknow how 

ffi8.n.y niggE·rs •.. Mars e Frank .~~J good 
7.A-,.A,A/ 

to his nigKer~ tcept~he never 
~ 

'give dem E:l!nough to eat. He worked dEHl hard on half rations, but 

he didn I believe in all de time be~'.tin t ant sellin' demo 
,.(Ar~.1.J 

~JIy pappy worked at de stables, he ~ er sood hotseman·, but my 
I" .) 
~ .. l." 1".:.-""," . 

mam.my worked at de big: hOUSE' ~~ t" Mis I Mary Jane .. Mamr:1Y worked 

in de weavin' room. I can see her no"v settin t at de weavin t machine 

an I hear d(o? pedals goin' plop, plop, as she tre,3.ded c?en wLl her 
...(.I~/ 

fests.. She.:wu.g a good weaver. I sta~Te<i t'roun' de big house too, 

pickin' up chips, sweepin' de yard an f such)as date Mis' M~ry Jane 
1/. ....• :J 
wtt~' quick as er whip-po' -will. She had black eyes dat snappe~) an' 

~/J 
dey seed every thin'. 

ketch y~every time 

She-could ~tltft her head so Quick dat she'd 

yo-',.,I.,..,tried to steal .{}' lump of sugar. I liked 

Marse Frank better den I did ~jaS' M&ry Jane. All us little chillun 
. +~ ~~~ 

called him Big Pappy. ~ery time he wen b '&e He:l:ei~;s.. he brung us 

niggers back some candy ~e went ·to Raleigh erbout twice er year;) 

. Raleigh wuz er f~r ways from de plantation,-near tbout sixty miles. 
, . ., .... " ...•..... 

It always took Marse Frank three days to make de trip. 'A day to go, 

.. . , check .. dlledr~ -10 ,~ 
r>-he'u,f I.J.() ?-HI'le! dnty, .1 
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( 

,J;..1! day to stay in town, an' a day to come back. /den he always got' 

hO:TIe in de 
1'\ hv..{,.;;,_'-, 1'. ) 

nizht. 'Oeptn t Ahe rode ho' SE bac~:. 'stead. of de carriage, {J.A.v 

den sometimes he got homlf by sun dov-m. 
J.J.. .A )-~~/ ('> 

iv1arse Frank di:in f go to de war, pIe ~ t00 ... o1~ "'0 when de 

Yan~eE!S c,:,:ne through dey foll..."'1' him at home. #hen Mar:se FrCiL"1k seed 

de blue coats comin' do\~m de road he run an' got his gun. De 
AJ>1';':./--1~!'·· r-! ,,,,:... .....{//~~{...:-.-' 

Yankees ~ on hot~es. I ain't never SEed so many men. Dey.-¥MZ 

thick as hornets comin' dOVID de road in ~-"Cloud ,of dus if. Dey,..come 

up to de hous e an I tied de ~·i~-'to de palin I s ;?d'e'y:~~: Z~l~ll..v 
'roun' de yard1t'~n dey ~eed. M:arSe Frank standin' 0::1 de :I:[:J/~'wid 

"...,.,-6<-, 
de gun leveled on dem, dey got mad. Time Marse Frank done shot ~ 

a/ ~ 
<bime iioP bully Yankee snatched de gun _way an I tole Marse Frank to 

holc!:' up his han "itl$" Den dey tied 
../.~.; '.i..J... 

his ftai'i I €l an t 
1\ 

pushed him down on 
0./ /./x~,l,.j 

de floor 'side de house an' tole him dat if he move~dey would shoot 

him. /aen dey went in de house. 
AA,~ 

I1¥M" skeerecil near 'bout to death, but I run in de kitchen an' 
. . ) {. 

tl/ A.Ntt. .. ~ ., '. ;y 

got ..Q.P. butcher knife, an f when de YankEes ~. lookin I, I tried to 

cut de rope an' set Marse Frank free. But one of dem blue debils 
/'rrJ/ 

seed .. an' come runnin'. He say: 

I Whut ~doin', y~ black bratJ y<11v stinkin I little alligator 

baitl'· He snatched de knife from my hand an' 'told me to stick 

out my tongue, dat he ~gwine to cut it off. I let out ~ yell 

an' run behind de house. 
~ 

SOIDe of de Yankees ~ in de smoke house gettin' de meat, some 
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A,J,;'tf",,:!,) ,-f;~14..~ )h'tl'L; 
of dem WQ.Q:; at de stables gettin r de :no t-s.(Js, an' some of dem.JAIQS 

i:l de house gettin t de silver an' things. I seed dem put de big 
ct/ 

silver pitcher an' tea pot in ... bag. Den dey took de knives an' 
/,~ l-r'Jj ..(,?1f .... a.'.~. 

fo'~ an' all de candle sticks all' platters off de side ~Qa.!4: '-' " 
., J .(,{ 'tt,";"f 

Dey wen.t in de parlor an' got de gOJJJ clock dat ~ 10'is t M2_ry Jane f s 

grantmammyt"'. Den dey got all de jE:welry out of Mis' ;vlary Jane IS 

'?7i 
box. lIE. Bey 'went up to ?!~is f 1'.:;'::0 ry Jane, an' while she looked at 

dE::1J wid her black eye's sne:opin I, dey took de rings off her fingers~ 

den dey took her gold bracelet; dey even took de ruby ear rings out 

of her ears an' de gold comb out of her hair. 

I done aui t peepin I in de window an t ~;~tt'tandin' t side de house 
.AJ.I"dL../ 

wl;,en de Yankees come out in de yard 
..,AJ.}'1 •.• V 

wid all de stuff dey ~ totin' 
,ll.l/l. ...... .". J,. , " I' ", //, ' 

off. Marse Frank ~ still set tin I 
-, .... ~,.- --I ...... 0"\>- -.,.,.1 '-;;:··t~,,.~ f •. " -:"-.(. -~,~,,/ 

on de J?e..1.eh floor wid his ~ 

tied an' couldn 1 do nothin I • 'Bout dat time I seed de bee gums in o 

,de s ide yard. 
./v'.;"';1.,,4.-'.<'/ e' 

Dey ~·'~-whole line of gums. 
'/ .. :" 
~,:r notion. 

A/ 

.Al:~1 V 
Little as I w~~~I had 

:::a1...4·~''r' J.dL/ 
tu'ned over every I run an' got me ~ 10112:' sti!Zk an I 

JJ •. ii.ij 
one of dam gums.~en I stirred dem bees up widdat stick ~~e~l dey 

~ .... ~ mad I could smell de pizen. An I beesJ yd1(, ain t t never seed 

A!.rtJ..4) 
de like of bees. Dey ~ swarmin' allover de place. Dey sailed into 

dem Yankees like 
~ ~tJ--, 

dem beloes ~ 
--?~J24'" 

bullets, each one madder den de other. Dey lit on 
c:Jk';/' 

dey looked like dey wuz Mv~~wid varmints. De 

~ broke dey bridles an' tore dovm de palin's ant lit out down 

de road. Sut ~ rurmin t wuzn' nothin' 

bust out cussin', but what did'~bee 
to what dem Yankees done. Dey 

keer ~bout cuss WOrdS~ Dey 
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lit on dem blue coats an' every time dey lit dey stuck in /Jr'Pizen 

sting. De Yankee t s forgot all ~out de meat an' things dey done 
~ ~t\. stole; dey took off down de road on _ run, passin' de ..fte'ses, pie 

ber2s~1t;;ht after' dem in ~long line. Deytd zoom an' zip, an' 

zoom ani zip, an' every time deyfd zip VYankee woul~ yell. 

When dey'd gone Mis' Mary Jane untied Marse Frank.lden dey took 

all de silver, meat. an' things-de Yankeeslef' behin' anI buried 

it so if dey come back dey couldn f fin' it. UDen. dey called me an' 

said: 
~'M'd~f ~ 

'Ida Lee, if yC1'Jt.... hadn "f i;~ 'aed over dem bee gums 4em Yankees 

Vlould have toted off near 'bout everythin' fine Vie got. We want 

to give y<1Usomethin' yd'!(;can keep so' youtll always remember dis 

da;)j an' how yCf'k,run de Yankees ~Nay.' 
. _Den Mist Mary Jane took #plain gol~ ring off her finger an' . 

. put'! t on mine. /tn ,. I been wearin f it ever' since.tIL. 

1 
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EX-SLAVE STORY 

An interview with Martha Allen, 78, of 1318 South Person 
Street, Raleigh. 

III wuz borned in Craven County seventy eight years 

ago. ~ pappa 'WUz named Andrew Bryant an t my mammy wuz 

named Harriet. M~r brothers wuz John .F.ranklin, Alfred;an' 

Andrew.. lain I t had no sisters. I recJ,con dat vre is what 

yot call a general mixture case I am part Injun, part white, 

an t fart nigger. 
i , 
\ ItMymaJTl.rny belonged ter Tom Edward Gaskin an r she 

wuzn't half fed. De cook nussed de babies while she cooked, 

so dat de mammies could wuck in de fiel'sJan' all de mammies 

done wuz stick de babies in ::.t de kitchen do' on dere way 

ter de tiel's. I'se hyard mammy s~ dat dey went terwuck 

wido~~ breakfast, an' d~t when she put her baby in de kitchen 

she'd go by de slop bucket ant drink de slops from a long 
~ ) 

handled grd •. ;. 

"De slave driver wuz bad as he could be) an' de slaves 

got awful beatin's. 
l 

( "De young marater sorta wanted my marn.II\Y ~ but she tells 

him n6, so he chunks a lightwood knot an' hits her on de haid 

wid it. Dese white mens what had babies by nigger ~ens 

wuz called 'Carpet Gitters'. My father's father wuz one 0' 

dem.) 
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I1Yes mam, I'se mixed plenty case my mammy's grandmaw 

wuz Cherokee Injun. 

"I doan know nothin' 'bout no war, case marster carried 

us ter Cedar Falls, near Durham an t dar f s whaJ." we come free, 

( ItI 'members dat de Ku nux uster go ter de Free 

Issues houses, strip all de f'amily an' whup de ole f'o~es. 

Den dey dances wid de pretty yaller gals an' goes ter bed 

wid dem. Dat's what de Ku Klux wuz, a bunch of' mean mens 

try in , ter hab a good time~) 
'.' Jl I IS e wucked purty hard durin' :-:-_y lif'e an' I done 
-,-

my courtin' on a steer an' cart hanlin' wood ter town ter 

sell. ite wuz hanlin' wood too on his wagin, an' he'd beat. 

me ter town so's dat he could help me off,'n de wagin. I 

reckon dat dat wuz as' good a way as any ~ 

HI tries ter be a good christian but I'se. got dis-

gusted wid dese young upstart niggers what dances in de 
• 

chu'ch. Dey says dat dey am truckin' an' dat deBilble ain't-, 
f'orbid hit, but I reckin dat I.knows dancin' whar I sees hit." 
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STORY OF JOSEPH ANDERSON 

1113 Rankin Street 
Wilmington, N. C. 

- 1 - 17 

"Yestm I was born a slave. I belong to Mr. T. C. 

McIlhenny who had a big rice plantation "Eagles Nest" in 

Brunswi ck County. It wa s a big ploace. He had lots~ of' sla. ves, 

an t he w~s a good man. My mother and father di ed when, I was 

fourteen. Father died in February 1865 and my mother died of 

pneumonia in November 1865. My older sister took charge of me." 

Interviewer: "Can you read and write?" 

Joseph: "Oh yes, I can write a little. I can make 

my marks. I can write my name. No'm I can't read. I never 

went to school a day in my life. I just "picked up" what I 

know. 

"I don't remember much about slave times. I was 

fourteen when I was freed. After I was freed we lived between 

8th and 9th on Chestnut. We rented a place from Ds.n O'Connor 

a real estate man and paid him $5 a month rent. I've been 

married twice. First time was married by Mr. Ed Taylor, magis­

trate in Southport, Brunswick County. I was married to my 

first wife twenty years and eight months. Then she died. I 

was married again when I was seventy-five years old. I was 

married to my secon4 wife just a few years when sh.e died. 

"I was on the police force for a year and a half. I 

was elected April 6, ~895. Mr. McIlhenny was an ole man then 

an' I used,to go to see him. 
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"I was a st evedor e for Mr. Al exander Sprun t for 

sixty yea.rs. n. 

joseph is now buying his house at 1113 Rankin St~eet. 

Rents part of it for $8.50 a month to pay for it. He stays 

in one room. 

NO'EE: joseph's health is none too good, making informat ion 

sketchy a.nd incoherent. 

.:J. 'lll .. I.' !' /1 " :I ,. 
rr lifT iff?t/' iflf it tI 

I. 
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M.ARY .A11)ERSOH 

L:,6 years of age. 17 Poole Road, R.F .D. # 2. Raleigh, N. C. 

rtlViy name is Mary Anderson. I was born on a plantation 

near Franklinton, Wake County, N. C. ~~y 10, 1851. I was a 

slave belongin..g to Sam Brodie, who owned the plantation at 

this place. My missus t name was Evaline. My father:- was Alfred 

Brodie and my mother was Bertha Brodie·. 

"We had good food, plenty of warm homemade clothes and 

comfortable houses. The slave houses were called the quarters 

and the house where marst2r lived was called the great house. 

Our houses had two rooms each and marste:;:'" s house had twelve 

rooms. Both the slave and white folks buildings were located 

in a large grove one mile square ,covered with oak anJ hickory 

nut trees. Marster r s house was exactly one mile :f'rom the main 

Louisburg l~oad and there was a wide avenue leading through the 

plantation and grove to marster's house. The house fronted the 

avenue east and in going down t,le avenue from the main road you 

traveled directly west • 

. ~, tiThe plantation was very large and there were about two 

2() 

]{mndred acres of cleared land that was farmed each year. (A pond 

was located on the place and in winter ice vas gathered there for 

summer use and stored in un ice house 'which was built in the~;rove 

\\. Where the other buildings were. A large hole about t en feet deep 

~., \\was dug in the ground; the ice was put in that hole and covered. 
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A large fl'ame building was built over it. At the top of the 

e~'th there was an entrance door and steps leading down to the 

bottom of the hole~ Other things besides ice were stored there. 

There was a still on the plantation and barrels of brandy w,ere 

. stored in the ice house, also pickles, pre~erves and cide.r) . 

u[;:a.ny of the things we used were made on the place .rrhere 
-. 

\v·as a grist . ., 1 mJ...!.. , tannery, shoe -shop, aacksmith shop, and loons 

for vleaviI\.q cloth. 

"There were about one hundred and sixty-two slaves on the 

plantation and every Sunday morning all the children had to be 

bathed, dressed, and their hair combed and carried down to 

marsterfs for breakfast. It was a rule that all the little 

colored children eat at the great house every Sunday morning 

in order th.at marster and missus could wat.ch them e at so they 
, 

could know which ones were sickly and have them doctored. 

"The s;I.ave children all carried a mussel shell in their 

hands to eat with. The food was put on large trays and the 

children all gathered around and ate, dipping up their food 

with their mussel shells which 'they used for spoons. Those 

who refused to eat or those who were ailing in any way had to 

come back to the great house for their meals and medicine 

until they TIere well. 

tlMarster had a large apple orchard in the Tar River low 

grounds and up on higher ground and nearer the plantation house 

there was on one side of the road a large plum orchard and on 

·the other side was an orchard of peaches, cl:l.erries, quinces and 

I~;.;. 
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grapes. We picked the quinces in August and used them for 

preserving. Marster and missus believed in giving the slaves 

plenty of f'ruit, especially the children. 

nIV~ster had three children, one boy named Dallas, and 

two girls, Bettie and Carrie. He would not allow slave 

children to call his children marster a~d missus ~less the 

slave said little marster or little missus. He had four white 

overseers but they were not allowed to whip a slave." _ If' there 

was any whipping to be done he always said he would doc it. He 

didnft believe in whipping so when a slave got so b ad he could 

not manage him he sold him. 

"Marster didn It quarrel with anybody, mis{3us would not 
It 

speak short to a slave, but both missus and marster taught 

slaves to re obedient in a nice quiet way. The slaves were 

taught to take their hats and bonnets off before going into the 

house, and to bow and say, 'Good morning Marster Sam.and Missus 

Evaline'. Some of the little negroes would go down to the grea t 

.house and ask them when it wus going to. rain, and when marster 
. 

or missus walked in the grove the little Negroes would follow 

along after them like a gang of kiddies. Some of the slave 

children wanted to stay with them at the great house a:ll the 

time. They knew no bett€r of course and seemed to love marster 

and missus as much as they did their ovm mother and father • 

. Marster and missusc always used gentle means to get the children 

. : .. ~ . 

. out of the·ir way when they bothered them ancI the way the 

~:::,.:.cc 
ch.ildren loved and trusted them ws c a beautiful sight to see. 
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'~Patterollers were not allowed on the place unless they 

came peacefully and I never knew of them whippi!lf'~ any slaves 

on marster I s place. 'Slaves were carried off on two horse 

wa,§;ons to be sold. I have seen several loacis leave. They were 

the unruly ones. Sometinles he vvould bring back slave'S, once he 

brought back two boys and three girls from the slave market. 
-

'''Sunday wus a great day on the plantation. Everyb'ody got 

biscuits Sundays. The slave women went down to marsters for 
", 

their Sunday allowanc:: of flour. All the children ate break-

fast at the great house am marster and miss~.s gave out, fruit 

to all. 'Jlhe slaves looked forward to Sunday as t hey labored 

through ,the week. It was a great day. Slaves received good 
I 

treatment from marster and all his family. 

"Vve were allowed to have prayer meetin,gs in our homes and 

we also went to the white folks church. 

"They would not teach aIT:! of us tG read and vvrite.. Books 

and papers were forbidden. Marsterfs children and the slave 

children played together. I went around with the baby girl 

Carrie to other plantations visiting. She taught me how to 

talk low and how to act in company. N~ association with white 

folks and my training while I was a slave is why I talk like 

white folks. 

UBettie Brodie married a Dr. Webb nom Boylan, Virginia. 

Carrie ma","ried a Mr. Joe Green ~f' Franklin County. He was a.. 

big southern planter. 

23 



ttThe war was begun and there were ~'t6ries of fis:hts and . 

. freedom. The news went from plantation to plantation and while 

the slaves acted natural and some even more ·polite than usual, 

they prayed f'or freedom. Then one day I heard som~thing that 

sounded like thunder and missus and marster began to 'IN alk around 

8.nd. act queer. The groil,m slaves Vlere whisperin:'., to each o~her. -
Sometimes they gath2red in little gangs in the;; grove. Next day 

I heard it again, boom, boom, boom. I went and asked missus 

J is it goip..g to rain? I She sL:dd, 'IvIary' go to th'2 ice house 

and, bri4~ me some pickles and preserves. t I went and got them • 
.. 

She ate a little and gave me some. Then she said, fYou run 

along and play. t· In a day or tviO every,:,oly on the plantation 

seemed to be disturbed and marster and missus were. crying. 

tiar.ster ordered all the slaves to come to th'2 great house at ' 

. ~ t 1 k Dlnc 0 c oc • r~obody was workir.g and slaves were walking over 

the grove in every direction. At nine o'clock all the slaves 

gathered at the great house and marster and missus came out on 

the porch and. stood side by side. You could~ hear a pin drap 
,.'-

everything was so quiet. Then marster sa~d, 'Good morning,' 

and missus said, 'Good mornj.ng, children'. They were both crying. 

Then mars.ter said, tMen, women and child:ren, your are i'ree. 

You are no longer my slaves. 'The Yankees will soon be hEre. r 

ItyIarster and missus then went into the house got two 1arge 

arm chairs put them on the porchfacir~ the avenue and s~t down 

by side and remained there watching. 

" ,",J 
.:~ ',. 



-6-

In about an hour there was one of the blackest clouds coming 

up the avenue from the main road. It was the Yankee soldiers, 

25 

they fi.nally filled the mile lon~: avenue reaching from marster t· S 

house to the main Louisburg roa:1 and spread out over the mile 

square grove. The mounted men dismounted. The footmen stacked 

their shining guns 8..,.'1d bega.n to build fires and cook. They , 

called the slaves, saying, 'Your are free. t Slaves were whoopirg 

and laughing and acting like they were crazy. Yankee soldiers 

were shaL:ing hands with the Negroes an:l calling them Sam, Dinah, 

Sarah and ask.in,g them questions. They f)usted the door to the 

smoke house .:::.n:i got all the harns. They went to the icehouse and 

got several barrels of !-"i 1" andy , and such a ti.me. The Negroes and 

Yankees were cooking and eating together. The Yankees told them 

to come on and join them, they were free. Marster and missus 

sat on the porch and they were so humble no Yankee bothered 

anything in the great house. The slaves were awfully excited. 

The Yankees stayed there" cooked, eat, drank aD;i played [r~uS~ic 

until about night, then a i::·ugle began to blow and you never saw 

such getting on horses and lining up in your l~. In a few 

minutes they began to march, leaving the grove which was SOOh 

as silent as a grave yard. They took marsterfs horses and cattle 

wi th them and joined the main army and camped just across 

Cypress Creek one and one half miles from my marster·s place 

on the Louisburg Road. 

ttWhen they reft the eo~try, lot of the slaves want with 

"bi~mandsoon'the:r'e,were none 'ot marster's slaves' 1eft. They 

~~,._W'Qnd.er.ea.around:tor a year from place to place, f'edand wo~k1 
~:~;1:~0f:;:.:;." ...... ......., . .... '. .' .. '., ,i" 
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I 
most of the time at some other slave owners plantation and getting 

rnore homesick every day. 

lIThe sec'ond year after the surrender our marster and missus 

.:.~ot on their carriage and went and looked up all the Negroes they 

~eard of who .ever belonged to them. ~.ome who went off with 

the Yankees were never heard of again. When marster and missus -
found any of' theirs they would sa!, 'Well, come on back homer' 

I£.y father and mother, two uncles and theirfamilies.~moved ~ck. 

Also Lorenza Brodi'e, and John Brod·ie and their families moved back. 
~ 

Several of the young men and women who once belonged to him came 

back. Some were· so glad to get back they cried, f cause fare had 

been .mighty bad part of the time they were rambling around and 

they were hungry. When they got back ~ar.ster would. ·say ,._' Well you 

have come back home have you, and the ,Negroes would say, tYes 

ll-,arster. t Most all spoke of them as missus and marster as they 

did before the surrender, and getting back home was the greatest 

pleasure of all. 

IH/le stayed with marster and f!lissus and went to their. church, 
, 

the Maple Springs Baptist church, until they died. . 

"Since the surrender I married.James Anderson. I had four 

children, one boy and three girls .• 

III think slavery wa$ a mighty good thing for mother, father, 

me and the other me~bers of the fa.:rn1ly, and I cannot s~ anything 

.. ~t good for my old marsterand missus, but I can onlY speak for 

~..t.hose whosecorid1 tiona I ha.ve known during slavery. and since. For 
~~.\ .. " 
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CORNELIA ANDREWS 

An. interview on May 21, 1937 with Cornelia Andrews of 
Smithfield, Johnston County, who is 87 years old. 

"De fust marster dat I 'members wuz Mr. cute 

Williams an t he wuz a good marster, but me an t my rna.rmrw­

an t some of de rest of 'em wuz sold to Doctor Mc~ Vaden 

who wuz not good ter us. 

ttnoctor Vaden owned a good-sized plantation, but. 

he ba.djust eight slaves. We had plank houses, but we 

ain't had much food ant clothes. We wored shoes wid wooden 

bottom in de winter ant no shoes in de summer. Weain tt 

had much fun, nothin' but candy pullints 'bout onct a year. 

We aintt raised no cane but marster buyed one barrel of 

'lasses :fer candy eber year. 

ayo' know dat dar wuz a big sl.ave market in 

Smithf'ie.lddem days, dar wuz also a jail, ant a whippint 

post. I 'members a man named Rough somethin' or other, 

wllat bought farty er fifty slaves at d~ time an' carried 

'em ter Richmond to· re-sell. He had four big black horses 

hooked ter aeart, ant behind. dis cart he chained de slaves, 

an'deyhad. tar walk, or trot all. de wa;{ ter Richmond. De 

l1tt~eones Mr. Rough wOuld throw up in de cart ant off 

28 
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dey td go no tth. Dey said dat der wuz one day at Smithfield 

dat three hundret slaves wuz sold on de block. Dey said 

dat peoples came from fer ant near, eben from New Orleans 

ter dem slave sal.es. Dey said dat was 'fore I wuz borned 

dey uster strip dern niggers start naked anI gallop tem 

ober de square so dat de buyers could see d~ dey warn It 
...( 

scared nor deformed • ... 
ttWhile I could tmember dey td sell de mammies twa:;{ 

from de be:U>ies, an t dere wuzn tt no cryin t 'bout it whar 

de marster would know tbout it nother. Why? Well, dey td 

gi t beat black an' blue, eat t s why. 

WWuz I eber beat bad? No roam, I wuzntt.-

(Here the daughter, a graduate of Cornell Univers1 ty, 

who was in the room listening came forward. ttOpen your 

shirt, IDalTlII\V, and let the lady judge for hersel:f. ft ~e old 

ladies eyes flashed as she sat bolt upright. She seemed 

ashamed, but the daughter took the shirt off,. exposing the 

back and shoul.ders which were marked as though branded with 

a plaited cowhide whip. There was no doubt of that at a..ll..) 

ttl wuz whupped public·, she said tonelessly, ltfor . 

breaking dishes an' 'bein t slow. I W\lz at Mist carringtonts 

den, ant it Wuz jist 'fore de close o' de war. I wuz in 
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de kitchen washin' dishes ant I draps one. De missus calls 

Mr. Blount King, a patteroller, an' he puts de whuppint yo' 

sees de marks of on me. ~W ole missus fount it out ant sbe 

corned an' got rne. tf 

-
A friend of the interviewer who was present remarked, 

ttThat must have been horrible to say the least. lt 

tIYo r, doan knm,A/ nothin, II the o~ Negro blazed. "Alex 

Heath, a slave wuz beat ter death, hyar in Smithfield. He 

had stold something, dey tells me, anyhow he wuz sentenced 

ter be put ter death, an' de folkses dar in charge 'cided 

ter heat him ter death. Dey gib him a hundret lashes fer 

nine mornints an' on de ninth mornin t he died. 

111V uncle Daniel Sanders, wuz beat till he wuz cut 

inter gashes an' he wuz tu be beat ter death 1ak Alex wuz, 

but one day atter dey had beat him. an t throwed him back in 

jail wid out a shirt he broke out an t runned away. He went 

doun in de riber swamp an' de blow flies blowed de gashes 

an I he wuz unconscious when a wili te man found him an f tuk 

him home wid him. He died two or three months atter dat 

but he ne~er could git his body straight ner walk widout 

a stick; he jist could drag. 

ttI ,repecks dat I doan know who Il'\Y pappy wuz, maybe 

de stock nigger on de plantattlDn. IVU pappy an t ma.tl1ll\Y jiat 

, 
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stepped ober de broom an t course I doan know-when. Yo • 

lcnows dey aintt let no little runty nigger have no chilluns. 

Naw sir, dey ain tt, dey operate on dem lak dey does de male 

hog sots dat dey can't have no little runty chillUfls. 

rtSome of de marsters wuz ::tood 0 
ani some of dem wuz 

bad. I wuz glad ter be free an t I lef' der minute I finds 

out dat I is free. I ain't got no kick a-comin t not none 

at all.. Some of de white folkses W\lZ slaves, ter git ter 

de United States an' we niggers ain't no be:t.ter, I reckons. tt 

31 
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1tIARY .J.(hGADY 

(Princess ~uango Hennadonah Perceriah) 
1110 Oakwood Avenue, Ha1eigh, North Carolina. 

fir was eighteen years old in 1875 but I wanted to get 

married so I gave my age as nineteen. I wish I could re-

call some of the ole days when I was with my missus in 

Orange County, pl~ing with my brothers and other slave 

children. 

"I was ovmed by Mr. Franklin Davis and my madam was 

hirs. Bettie Davis. I and my brother used to scratch her 

feet and rub them for her; you know how old folks like 

to have their feet rubbed. l'£.y brother and I used to scrap 

over who should scratch and rub her feet. She would laugh 

and tell us not to do that way that she loved us both. 

Sometimes she let me sleep at her feet at night. She was 

plenty good to all of the slaves. Her daughter Sallie 

taught me my ABC r s inifebster' s Blue Back spelling Book. 

:,Jhen I learned to Spell B-a-k-e-r, Baker, I thought that 
" " 

was something. The next word I felt proud to spell was 

s-h-a-d-y, shady, the next l-a-d-y, lady. r would spell 

them out loud as I picked up chips in the yard to build a 

fire with. My miss-us Bettie gave me a blue back spelling 

book. 

33 
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ttMy father was named James Mason. and he belonged to 

James Mason of Chapel ~Iillo Mother and I and my f'our 

brothers belonged to the same man and we also lived in the 

town. I never lived on a farm or plantation in my life. 

I know nothing about farming. All my people are dead and 

I cannot loca.te any of marster's family if they ~re living .. 

lviarster's family consisted of two boys and two girls- Willie, 

Frank, Lucy and Sallie. Marster was a merchant, selling 

general merchandise. I remember eating a lot of brown 

sugar and candy at his store. 

"My mother was a cook. They allowed us a lot of 

privileges and it was just one large happy fa111ily with 

plenty to eat and wear, good sleeping places and nothing 

to worry about. 'They were of the Presbyterian faith and 

we slaves attended Sunday school and services at their 

church. There were about twelve slaves on the lot. The 

houses for slaves were built just a little ways back from 

marster's house on the same lot. The NegTo ~~ld white 

children played together, and there was lit.tle if,any 

difference made in the treatment given a slave child and 

a white. child. I have religious books they gave me. 

Besides the books they taught me', they drilled me in 

etiquette of the times and also in courtesy and respect 

34 

to my superiors until it became a habit and it was perfectly. 

natural for me to be polite. 
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liThe first I knew of the Yankees was when I was out 

in my marsterfs yard picking up chips and they came along, 

took my little brother and ~ut him on a horse's back and 

carried him up town. I ran and told my mother about it. 

'llhey rode brother over the tovm a while, having fun out of 

him, then they brought him back. .Jrother said he- had a 

good ride and was pleased with the blue jackets as the 

Yankee soldiers were called. 

"We had all the silver and valuables hid and the 

Yankees did not find them, but they went into marster's 

store and took what they wanted. They gave my father a 

box of hardtack and a lot of meat. Father was a Christian 

and he quoted one of the Commandments when they gave him 

things they had stolen from others. 'Thou shalt not steal', 

quoth he, and he said he did not appreciate having stolen 

goods given to him. 

Itl traveled with the white folks in both sections 

of the country, north and south, after the ·viar Between the 

states. I kept traveling with them and.also continued 

my education. They taught me to recite and I made money 

by reciting on many of the trips. Since the surrender I 

have traveled in the north for . various Charitable Negro 

Societi-es and Institutions and people seemed very much 

interested in the recitation I recited called "When Malinda 

Sings". 
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ItThe first school I attended was after the war closed~ 

The school was located in Chapel Hill, North Carolina, and 

was taught by a Yankee white woman from Philadelphia. We 

remained in Chapel Hill only a fr:-w years after the war 

ende9. when we all moved to Raleigh, and I have made it my 

home ever since. I got the major part of my education in 
.:t 

Raleigh under Dr. H.lvi. Tupper who taught in the second 

Baptist Church, located on Blount Street. Miss lviary Lathrop, 

a colored teacher from Philadelphia, was an assistant teacher 

in Dr. Tupper's Bchool. I went from there to Shaw 

Collegiate Institute, which is now Shaw University. 

til married Aaron Stallings ofilarrenton, North Carolina 

while at Shaw. He died. and I married Rev. Iviatthews Anngady 

of Monrovia, west coast of Africa, Liberia, Pastor of First 

Chdrch. I helped him in his work here, kept studying the 

works of different authors, and lecturing and reciting. 
died 

lilly husband, the Rev. Matthews Anngady, and I gave a lot of 
,.{ 

my time to the cause of Charity, and while on a lecture 

tour of r~iassachusetts in the interest of this feature of 

. col.ored welfare for Richmond, Va., the most colorful incident , 

of my eventful life happened when I met Quango Hennadonah 

/ Perceriah, an Abyssinian Pr:i.nce, who was traveling and 

lecturing on the customs of his country and the haoits of 

its people. Our mutual interests caused our friendship 

to ripen fast and when the time of parting came, when each 
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of us had finished our work in Massachusetts, he going back 

to his home in New,York City and I returning to R~.chmond, he 

asked me to correspond with him. I promised to do so and 

our friendship after a year's correspondence became love and 

he proposed and I accepted him. We were married in Haleigh 

by Rev. J.J. Worlds, pastor of the First Baptist Church, 

colored. 

"P.T. Barnum had captured my husband when he was a 

boy and Drought him to America from Abyssinia, educated him 

and then sent him back to his native country. He would not 

stay and soon he was in America again. He was of the Catholic 

faith in America and they conferred the honor of priesthood 

upon him but after he married me this priesthood was' taken 

8.Vlay and he joined the Episcopal Church. After we were 

married we decided to go on an extensive lecture tour. He 

had been a headsman in his ovm country aJld a prince. \;e took 

the customs of his people and his experiences as the subject 

of our lectures. I could sing, play the guitar, violin and 

piano, but I did not know his native language. He began to 

teach me and as ·soen as . I could sing the song How Firm ~ 

Foundation in his language which went this way: 

Ngama i-bata,Njami buyek 
Wema Wemete., Negana i 
bukek diol, di Njami, 
i -diol de Kale 
Annimix, Armimix hanc i 

Bata ba Satana i-bu butete 
Bata ba Npjami i bunanan 
Bata be sa tana ba laba i wa­
Bata ba lfjami bs. laba llunonga 
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ltWe traveled and lectured in Doth the north and the 

south and our life, while we had to work hard, was one of 

happiness and contentment. I traveled and lectured as the 

Princess ,.~uango ~-lenn8.donah Perceriah, wife of the Abyssinian 

Prince 0 I often recited the reci ta tion 'fJri tt.en by the 

colored poet, Paul Lawrence Dunbar When ~ttitd.a. pings to 

the delight of our aucienceso 

.... _ ... ___ .... _ .... _ -. ______ .w.-. 

'The following incidents of African life were related 
to me by my husband Quango -Hennadonah Perceriah and they 
were also given in his lectures on African customs while 
touring the United States. 

ltThe religion of the 3akuba tribe of Abyssinia was 

almost wholly Pagan as the natives believed fully in wi tch-

craft, sorcery, myths and super;:)titions. The witch doctor 

held also lute sway over the members of the tribe and when 

his reputation as a giver of rain, bOuntiful crops or 

success in the chase was at stake the tribes were called 

together and those accused by the witch doctor of being 

responsible for these conditions through witchery were 

condemed and speedily executed. 

nThe people were called together by the beating of 

drums. The witch doctor, dressed in the most hellish garb 

imaginable with his body painted and poisonous snake bone 

necklaces dangling from his neck and the claws of 

ferocious beasts, lions, leopards and the teeth of vicious 

man-eating crocodiles finishing up his adornment, sat in 
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the middle of a court surrounded by the members of the 

tribe. In his hand he carried a go~rd which contained 

beads, shot)or small stones. He began his incantations 

by rattling the contents of ~~e gourd, shouting and making 

many weird wails and peculiar contort,ions. After this had 

60ne on for sometime antil he was near exhaustio~ his face 

assumed the expression of one in great pain and" this was the 

beginning of the end for some poor ignorant savage. He 

squirmed and turned in different directions with his eyes 

fixed with a set stare as if in expectancy when suddenly 

his gaze would be fixed on some member of the tribe and his 

finger, pointid directly at him. The victim was at once 

seized and bound, the doctor's gaze never leaving him until 

this was done. If one victim APpeased his nervous fervor 

the trial was over but if his wrought-up feelings desired 

more his screechings continued until a second victim was 

secured. He had these men put to death to justify himself 

in the eyes of the natives of his tribe for his failing to 

bring rain, bountiful crops}and success to the tribe. 

"The viii teh doctor who sat as judge seemed to have 

perfect control over the savages minds and no one ques~ioned 

his decisions. The persons, were reconciled to their fate 

and were led away to execution while they moaned and bade 

their friends goodbye in the doleful savage style. Some ... 

times they were put on a boat, taken out into the middle 

of a river and there cut to pieces with blades of grass, 

.,. 
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their limbs being dismembered first wld thrown into the 

river to the crocodiles. A drink containing an opiate 

was generally given the vict~ to deaden the pain but 

often this formality was dispensed with. The victims were 

often cut to pieces at the place of trial with knives and 

their limbs thrown out to the vultures that almost con­

tinuously hover 'round the huts and kraals of the savage 

tribes of Africa. 

nrn some instances condemned persons were burned at 

the stake. This form of execution is meted out at some of 

the religious dances or festivities to some of their pagan 

gods to atone and drive away the 'evil spirits that have 

caused pestilences to come upon the people. Thevictims 

4() 

at these times are tortured in truly savage fashion, being 

burne4 to death by degrees while the other members of the 

tribe dance around and go wild with religious fervor calling 

to their gods while the victim screeches with pain in his 

slowly approaching death throes. Young girls, women, boys 

and men are often accused of witchcraft. One method they 

used of telling ~ether the victim accused was innocent or 

guilty was to give them a liquid poison made f~om the juice 

of several poisonous plants. If they could drink it and 

live they were innocent, if they died they were guilty. In 

most cases death was almost instantaneous. Some vomited 

the poison from their stomachs and lived. 

"The Bakubas sometimes resor.ted to caDn'~.. and 



my husband told me ofa Bakuba girl who ate her ovm mother~ 

Once a snake bit a man and he at once called the witch 

doctor. The snake was a poisonous one and the man bitten 
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was in great pain. The witch doctor whooped and went through 

several ch~~ts but the man got worse instead of better. The 

vdtch doctor then told the man that his wife mad~ the snake 

bite him by witchery and that she should die for the act. 

The natives gathered at once in response to the witch doctor's 

call and the woman was executed at once. The man bitten by 

the snake finally died but the witch doctor had shifted the 

responsibility of his failure to help the man to his wife 

who had been beheaded. The witch doctor had justified him­

self and the incident was closed. 

ltThe tribe ruled by a King has two or more absolute 

rules. The Kings word is law and he has the power to condemn 

any subject to death at any time without trial. If he 

becomes angry or offended with any of his wives a nod and a 

word to his bOdy~uard and the woman is led away to execution. 

Any person pf the tribe 'is subject to the King's will with 

the exception of the witch doctor. Executions of a differ­

ent nature than the ones described above are common occurances. 

For general crimes the culprit after being condemned to death 

is placed in a chair shaped very much like the electric chairs 

used in American prisons in taking the lives of the condemned. 

He is then tied firmly to the chair with thongs. A pole 
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made of a green sapling is firmly implanted in the earth 

nearby. A thong is placed aroQnd the neck of the victim 

under the chin. The sapling is then bent over and the 
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other end of the thong tied to the end of the sapling pole. 

The pole stretches the neck to its full length and holds 

t.he head erect. Drwns are sometimes beaten to :drown the 

cries of those who are to be killed. 1be executioner who 

is called a headsman then walks forward approaching the 

chair from the rear. vihen he reaches it he steps to the 

side of the victim and with a large)sharp)lo~bladed knife 

lopps off the head of the criminal. The bodies of men 

executed in this manner are buried in shallow holes Qug 

about two feet deep to receive their bodies. 
~-

tiThe rank and file of the savage tribes believe ~ 

plicitly in the supernatural powers of the witch doctor 

and his decisions are not questioned. Not even the King 

of the tribe raises a voice against him. The witch doctor 

is crafty enough not to condenrrl any of the King's household 

or anyone directly prominent in the King's service. After 

an execution everything is quiet in a few hours and the 

incident seems forgotten. The African Negroes attitude 

towards the whole affair seems to be instinctive and as long 

as he escapes he does not show any particular concern in his 

fellowman. His is af an animal instinctive nature. 

ttThe males of the African tribes of: savages have very 

little respect for a woman but they demand a whole lot of 



courtesies from their wives, beating them unmercifully 

. when they feel proper respect has not been shovm them. The 

men hunt game and make war on other trioes and the women 

do all the work 0 A savage warrior when not engaged in 

.hunting or war, sleeps a lot and smokes ammost continously 
~ 
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during his waking hours. Girls are bought from their parents 

while mere children by the payment of so many cows, goats,etc. 

The King can take any woman of the tribe whether married or 

single he desires to be his wife. The parents of young girls 

taken to wife by the King of a tribe feel honored and fall 

on their knees and thank the King for taking her. 

"The prince of a tribe is born a headsman and as soon 

as he is able to wield a knife he is called upon to perform 

the duty of cutting off the heads of criminals who ar~ con­

demned to death by the King for general crimes. Those con­

demned by the witch doctor for witchcraft are executed by 

dismemberment or fire as described above. 

--.-~- -- ---- -----

My husband was a cannibal headsman and performed this 
duty of cutting off persons heads when a boy and after being 
civilized in Am-erica this feature of his early life bore so 
heavily upon his mind that it was instrumental in driving 
him insane. By custom a prince was born a he~dsman and it 
was compulsory that he execute criminals. He died in an 
insane ward of the New Jersey state Hospital. 

EH 
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JANE ARRINGTON 
84 years old 

302 Fow~e Street 
Ra1.eigh, N. C. 
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"I ort to be able to tell sumpin cause I vms twe~ve 

years old when dey had de surrender right up here in Raleigh. 

If I live to see dis coming December I will be eighty five 

years old. I wus born on the 18th of December 1852. 

ttl belonged to Jackson :May of Nash County. I wus 

born on de plantation near Tar River. Jackson IwIay never 

married until I wus of a great big girl. He ovmed a lot 

of slaves; dere were eighty on de plantation before de 

surrender. He married. Miss Becky iNilder, sister of Sam 

Wilder. De Vlilders lived on a jining pJ.antation to where 

I wus borned. 

ttJackson U...ay had so many niggers he let Billy Williams 

who had a plantation nearby have part of lem. Marster 

Jackson he raised my father and bought my mother. My 

mother wus named Louisa May, and ~ father wus named Louis 

.May" rwtr mother had six chilluns, four boys and two girls. 
, 

The boys were Richard, Farro, -Caeser, and Fenner. De girls 

Rose and Jane. Jane, data me. 

"We lived in log houses with stick an' dirt chimleys. 

They called tem the slave houses. We had chicken feather. 
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beds to sleep on an' de houses wus good warm comfortable 

log houses. We had plenty of cover an ' feather pillows. 

liMy grandmother on my mother's side told me a lot 

of stories 'bout haints and how people run from lem. Dey 

told me 'bout slaves dat had been killed by dere~marster's. 

comiI¥5 back and worryin' lem. Ole. 1iissus Penny ·~iilli.ams;1 

before Jackson I~ bought mothe:;~reated some of de slaves 

mighty bad. She died an' den come back an' nearly scared 

de slaves to death. Grandmother told all vie chillun she 

seed her an' knowed her after she been dead an' come back. 

"John N.L8Y a slave wus beat to death by Bill Stone 

an I Oliver May. Oli ver May ViUS Junius WJ..aY t s son. Junius 

I-lay wus Jackson May's Uncle. John <May come back an t wurried 

both of 'em. Dey could hardly sleep arter date Dey said 

dey could hear him hollerin' an f groanin' most all de time. 

Dese white men would groan in dere sleep anI tell John to 

go away. Dey would say, IGo way John, please go away'. De 

other slaves wus afraid of I em cause de ghost of John wurried 

tern so bad. 

tlI wurked on de farm, cuttin' corn stalks and tendin' 

to cattle in slavery time. Sometimes I swept de yards. I 

never got any money for my work and we didn't have a~ patches. 

!V brothers caught possums, coons and sich things an I we 
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cooked tem in our houses. We had no parties but we had 

quiltin's. We went to the white folks church, Peach Tree 

Church, six miles from de plantation an' Poplar Springs 

Church seven miles away. Both were missionar,y Baptist 

Churches. 
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"There were no overseers on· Jackson May's plantation. 

He wouldn't have nary one. Billy Williams didn't have 

none. Dey had colored slave foremen. 

"After wurkin' all day dere wus a task of cotton to· 

be picked an' spun by fern. Dis ws two onces of cotton. 

Some of de slaves run away from Bill Williams when Marster 

J ackso n May Ie t him have I em to V\O rk. Dey run away an t • 

come horne. Aunt Chaney runned aWa:;{ an' mother run awB'3. 

lla.rster Jackson May kept t em hid cause he sa:;! dey ¥AlS not 

treated right. He wouldntt let 'em have 'em back no more. 

"I never saw a grovID slave whupped or in chains and 

I never saw a slave so Id. Jackson May would not sell a 

slave. He didn't think it right. He kept 'em together. 

He had eighty head. He would If?-t other white people have 

tem to wurk for 'em sometimes, but he would not sell none 

of 'em. 

, 
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Itlf dey caught a slave wid a book you knowed it 

meant a whuppin', but de white chillun teached slaves 

secretey sometimes. Ole man Jake Rice a slave who belonged 

to John Rice in Nash County wus teached by ole John Rice's 

son till he had a purty good mount of larnin t • 

"We did not have pr~er meeting at marsterts 

plantation or anywhur. Marster would not allow date 

\ 

llWhen I wus a child we played de games of three 

handed reels, 'Old Gray Goose I , tAll. Little Gal, All Little 

Gal, All Little Gal remember me t. We took hold of hands 
! 

II 

~~ .. 

'\ an' run round as we sang dis song. 

"We sang tOld Dan Tucker'. Gi t ou ten de way, ole Dan 

Tucker, Sixteen Hosses in one stable, one jumped out an' 

skined his nable an' so on. 

tt])r. Mann and Dr. Sid Harris and Dr. Fee Mann and Dr. 

Mathias looked arter us when we wus sick. Mother and de 

other grown folks raised herbs dat dey give us too. Chillun 

took a lot of salts. 

"Jackson May wus too rich to go to de war. Billy 

- J Williams didn t t go, too rich too, I reckons. I remember 

when dey said niggers had to be free. De papers said if 

dey could not be freedom by good men dere would be fre'edom 

by blood. Dey fighted an I kept on figh tin' a long time. 
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Den de Yankees come.~ 'I heard dem beat de drum. Marster 

tole us we wus free bu t mother an t fa tiler stayed on with 

Mar-ster. He promised 'em sumptin, but he give 'em nothin l • 

\fuen de crop wus housed dey left\ 
." 

"Father and mother went to Hench Stallings' plantation 

and stayed there one year. Then they went to Jim Webbs 

farm. I don't remember how long they stayed there but round 

two years. They moved about aLI. t about among the white folks 

till they died. They never owned any property. They been 

dead 'bout thirty years. 

"I narried Sidney Arrington. He has been dead six 

years las' September. 

Itl am unable to do any kind of work. IvJy arm is mighty 

weak. 

"I know slavery wus a bad thing. I don't have to 

think anything about it. Abraham Lincoln \lllUS the first of 

us beint free. I think he wue a man of God. I think 

Roosevelt is al~ right man. I belongs to the Penticostial 

Hollinea.s Church.· . 

AC 
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SARAH LOUIS~ AUGUSTUS 
Age 80 years 

1424 Lane Street 
Raleigh, !forth Caro~ina 

-

,. ,. 

It I wus born on a plantation near Fayetteville, N". C., 
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and I belonged to J. B. Smith. His.wife wus named Henrietta. 

he owned about thirty slaves. Vmen a slave wus no good he 

wus put on the auction block in Fayetteville and sold. 

ItAV father wue named Romeo Harden and Irif mother wus 

named Alice Smith. The li tUe cabin where I wus born is 

still standing. 

tfThere wus seven children in marster t s family, four 

girls and two boys. The girls wus named E~len, Ida, r~ 

and Elizabeth. The boys wus named Harry, Norman and Marse 

George. Marse George went to the war. Mother had a family 

of four girls. Their names wus: NJary, Kate, Hannah and 

Il\Yself, Sarah Louise. I am the only one living and I would 

not be living but I have spent mosto! ~ life in white folk's 

houses and they have looked after me. I respected ~self 

and they respected me. 

'~ first days of s~avery wus hard. I slept on a 

pallet on the floor of the cabin and· just as soon as I WUS 
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able to work any at all I wus put to milking cows. 

If I have seen the -paterollers huntin"! men and have - ~ 

seen men they had whipped. The slave block stood in the 

center of the street, Fayetteville Street, where ':"'larns'ey and 

Gillespie Street caine in near Cool Sprin:.;s street. The silk 

mill stood just oelow the slave market. I saw the silkworms 

that made the silk and saw them ,gather the cocoons ana. spin 

the silk. 

"They hun~ people in the middle of _iamsey Street. 

They put up a:;allows aJ.l.d hun;;:; the men exactly at 12 0 I clock. 

"I ran aWB:J ,from the plantation once to ;;0 with some 

vihi te children to see a man hung. 

liThe only boats I remember on the Cape Fear wus the 

Governor -,dorth, rrhe Hurt, 'The Iser anci The North Stat~ 

Oh! Lord yes, I remember ti'ie sta;:re coach. As many times , 

as I run to carry the mail to them ·."lhen they come by ~ 

They blew a horn before they got there and you had to be 

on time I cause they could not wait. There wus a stage each 

Wa:J each day, one up anti one down. 

ItMI'. George Lander had the first Tombstone Marble 

yard in Fayetteville on HaY Street on the point of Flat 

Iron place. Lander wus from Scotland. They gave me a pot, 



3. . ,:. 58 

a scarf, and his sister gave me some shells. I have all 

the things they gave me. ~ missus, Henrietta Smith, wus 

~~. Landerts sister. I waited on the Landers part of the 

time. They were hard working white folks, hones~, God 

fearing people. The things they gave me were brought from 

over the sea. 

"I can remember when there wus no hospital in 

FaYetteville. There wus a little place near the depot 

where there wus a board shanty where they operated on 

people. I stood. outside once and saw the doctors take a 

ina.n J s· leg off. Dr. McDuffy wus the man who took. the leg 

off.. He lived on Hay Street near the Silk Mill. 

dWhen one of the white folks died they sent slaves 

around to the homes of their friends and neighbors vdth 

a large sheet :of paper with a piece of black crepe pinned 

to the top of it. The friends' would sign or make a cross 

mark on it. The funerals were held a.t the homes and friends 

and neighbors stood on the porch and in the house while the 

. services were going on. The bodies were carried to the 
, 

grave after the services in a black hearse drawn by black 

hOl"ses.. It' they di.d nQt have black horses to dra.w the 

he,a,rse '.' theyweat otf and borrowed. ,them. The col.ored peopl.e 
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one who did this. Her name vms 3arah McDonald •. She 
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belonged to Capt. deorge McDonald. She had fifteen children 

and lived to be one hundred and ten years old. She died 

in Fayetteville of pnewnonia.. She wus in Haleigh nursing 

the .3riggs family, Mrs. F. H. Brigjs t family. She wus 

60in~ home to Fayetteville when she ~us caught in a rain 

storm at Sanford, while changing trains. The train for 

Fayetteville had le~t as the train for Sanford wus late 

so she stayed wet all night. Next day she went home, 

took pneumonia and died. She 'NUS great on curing rheumatism; 

she did it with :1Grbs. She grew hops and other hergs and 

cured many people of this disease .. 

"She wus called black mammy because she wet nursed 

so many white children. In slavery time she nursed all 

babies hatched on her nlarster f s plantation and l<ept it up 

after the war as long as she had children. 

"Grandfather wus n~ed Isaac Fuller.. Mrs.. Mary 

Ann Fuller, Kate Fuller, Mr. Will Fuller, who wus a lawyer 

in Wall ~t:'eet, New York, is ,some of their white folks .. 
. 

The Fullers were born in Fayetteville.. One of the slaves, 
\ .. 

'. 
Dick McAli$ter ,. worked, saved a(3Ina.ll fortune and. left it 
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to Mr. VIil1 Fuller. People thought the slave o\l6ht to 

have left it to his sister but he left it to :Mr. Will. 

IJ:r. Fuller gives part of' it to the ex-slaves sister each 

year. 

could. 

Mr. Will always helped the Negroes out wh~n he 

He wus .Jood to Dick and Dick I;'cAlister~ave him ,:;:) ~ 

all his belongings when he 6.ied. 

uThe Yankees came through Fayetteville wearing 

large blue coats v{i th capes on them. Lots of them were 

mounted, and there were thousands of foot soldiers. It 

took them several days to get through town. The Southern 

soldiers retreateu and trlen in a few hours the Yankee$' 

covered the to'Wll.. They busted into the slIlokehouse at 
, 

marster's, took the meat, meal and other provisions. 

(jranamother pled with .the Yankees but it did no good. 

They took all they wanted. They said if they had to-

come again they would take the bab ies from the cradles. 

They told us we were all free. The Negroes begun visiti~ 

each other in the cabins and became so excited they began 
, 

to shout and pray.. I though t th~y were all crazy. 

"We stayed right on with marster. He had a town 

house and a big house on the plantation. I went to the 

town house to work, but mother and grandmother stayed on 

, ,.. 
,':' I 
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the plantation. My mother died there and the white folks 

buried her. Father stayed ri:;.;ht on and helped run the 

farm until he died. £\lTy uncle ,Slic ;3mi th, and his family 

-stayed too • Grandfather and grandmother after a few years 

left the plantation and -,vent to live on a little place 

vrhic11 Lrs. Mary Ann Fuller :oSave them. Grandrnother and 

;randfather died there. 

ItI wus thirtJ years 010 when I married. I wus 

married in my ¢ssus I ,graduati4S dress. I wus married 

in the Villi te folks' c~lUrch, to James Henry Harris. frhe 

whi te folks carried me the 1"e and ,:save me away. T ... ass lJa.ry 

Smi t:r.. ,$ave me away. The wedding wus attended mostly by 

white folks. 

t'1vu husband vms a firema.n on the Cape li'ear .di ver 

'boats and a white man's Negro too. Vie had. t~o crildren, 

both died while little. My husband and I spent much of 

our time with the white folks and when he wus on his runs 

I slept in their homes. Often the children of the white 

families slept with me ~ We both tried to live up to the 

standards of decency and honesty and to be worthy of the 

confidence placed in us by our white folks. 

fI~ husband wus finally offered a job with a. shipping 

concern in Deleware and we moved there. He wus fireman on 
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the freighter Wilrnington. He worked there three y~ars, 

when be wus dro'Wlled. After his death I married David 

Augustus and irnrne di ate ly came back to l~orth Carolina and 

my white folks, and Vle have been here ever since.~ I am 
, 

a member of several Negro Lods-es and am on the Committee 

for the North Carolina Colored State ~'air. 

"There are only a few of' the old white folks who 

have always been good to me 1i ving no-VI, Out I am still 

working with their offspring, among whom I have some 

mighty dear friends. I wus about eight years old when 

Sherman's JU'my came through. I}uess I am about eighty 

years of age now." 
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CHr'JtITY AU3TIli 

50'7 South Bloodworth Street, Raleigh, liT.C .. 

II I ¥vus borned in the year 1852, July 27. I .wus 

oorn in Granville County, sold to a slave speculator at 

-ten years old l?Jld carried. to 30uthwest, Georgia. -I belonged 

to Samuel Howard. His daughter took me to Kinston, North 

Ce~olina and I stayed there until I wus sold. 3he married a 

mall named Bill Brown, and her name wus Julia HO'vvard :Drovm. 

li1.y father wus named Paul ~ioward and lllJ mother vms :named 

Chollie ll9W&\."IiB.. Ili:y old missus vms named Polly howard_ 

"John Richard K~ine from Danville, Virginia ~ou.ght me 

and sent me to a plantation in Georgia. ',te only had a white 

overseer there, He and his wife and children lived on the 

plantation. We had slave quarters there. dlaves were 

bought up and sent there in' chains._ .some were chained to 
I 

each other by the legs, some by the arms. 'rhey called the 

leg chains shackles_ I have lived a hard ,life. I have 
." 

seen mothers sold away from their babies and other children, 
". 

and they cryin' when she·left. I have seen,hasbands sold 
'" 

. ".., 

from their wives, and wives sold"from -their 'husbands. 
. ~'.; . ." .. . . ', 

·Abr~ Lincoln camethroug~once, but none of us 
. ,~: i:.: ; ,:. .- : .'. .' ' ~. ", .' •• ",", .; , 

I, t ••••• 

knew who he wua. He \flUs jus~ the raggeq;est man you ever sa • 
. :.~.: >.: r .. {;. ',,,,;..,,.'. '.'" '. , .. ' .. \.'.~., ~c ~;, ,: ;:~::'" .: ;).',f' . ~ , ~ ;., .: "~'., ~ 

.. 
. "-'. '. 

, ,~",. 
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The white children and me saw him out at the railroad. We 

were settin' and waitin' U see lim. He said he vms hunt in , 

his people; Glld dat he had lost all he had. Dey give him 

somethin r to eat and tobacco to chew;,:,',nd he went on. Soon 

Vie heard he wus in de White House chen we knew who it wus 

come through. Vie knowed den it wus Abraharn Lincoln .. 

UNe children stole eggs and sold lem durin' slavery. 

Some of' de white men bought tern. T'hey were Irishmen and 

they would not tell on us.. Their names were Mulligan, Flanagan 

811dDugan. '.L'hey wore good clb.othes and vlere f'unrlj mens. 

rhey called guns flutes.' 

"Boss tole us Abraham Lincoln wus dead and we were 

still slaves. Our boss man bOughtolack cloth and made us 
, 

wear it for mourning for Abraharn Lincoln and tole us that 

there would not be freedom. il'e stayed there another year 

after freedom. A lot Of de niggers knowed nothin' 'eept what 

missus end marster tole us. What dey said ~~S' just de same 

as'de lawd had spoken to us. 

ttJust after de surrender a nigger woman who wus bad, 

wus choppinl c'otton at out plantation in Georgie. J'ohn 

Woodfoy., 'WUs de main overseer and his son-in-law vms a over-

seer. Dey had a colored man who dey called a nigger driver. 

De nigger driver tole de overseer de woman wus bad. De over-

seercame.to he~, snatched de hoe from her and hit her. The 
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blow killed her. He wus reported to de Freedman's Bureau. 

Dey came, whupped de overseer and put him in jail. Dey 

decided not to kill him, but made him furnish de children 

oJ. 

of de dead woman so much to Ii ve on. Dere iJVUS a hundred.. or 

l'{lOre niggers in de field when this murder happened. , 

"We finally found out we viere free and left. Dey 

le,t.me stay with Miss Julia brown. I wus hiired to her. 

311e lived in Dooley County, Georgie. I next worked with 

I,J>s. Dunbar after af'ter staying with llfrrs. Brovm four years. 

=::er name wue Mrs. Ivlirmie Dunbar and she moved to ColUInbia, 

South Carolina takin f me with her •. I stayed with her about 

four years. This VlUS the end of my maiden life. I married 

Isaac Austin of Richmond County, Georg~e.. Ie wus 'a native of 

Uarrenton County and he brought me from his h<hme in Ricrunond 
I • 

County, Georgie to Narrenton 8.nd then fr01n iiarrenton· to 

Raleigh. I had two brothers _and thirteen sisters. I did 
, 

general house work, and helped raise children'during'slavery, 

and right after de w~. Then you had to depend on yourself 

to do for children. Da had to doctor and care for them your­

self.You just had to depend on yourself. 

ltDeyhad 320 acres Of cleared fi.elds in Georgie and 

then de rice'fields, I just dontt krlow how many acres.' I 

h~ve s~eri Jrlisfor s·lav~s. DeY' had. a basement for a jaii 
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nNo/itol you better not be caught tryint to do sornethin' 

wid a book. Dey wou,ld teach you wid a stick or swi teh. De 

slaves had secret prayer meetin' s wid pots turned dO'v'ID to 

kill de soun l 0' de singin t • iVe sang a song, 'I em glad 

salvation's free.' Once dey heard us, nex' mornin' dey 

took us and tore our backs to pieces. Dey would say, 'Are 
-

you free? ~rnat were you singin' e,'bout freedom? I ., While 

de niggers were bein' whupped they -said, 'Pray, marster, pray. f 

1111he doctor came to see us, sometimes when we were 

sick, but not after. People just had to do their ovm doctor-

in f • Sometimes a man 'would take his patient, and sit by de road 

where de doctor travelle~, and ~men he come along he would 

see him. De doctor rode in a sully dr'c;.wl1 by a horse. He had 

a route, . one ~,ctW to two, terr'itories. 

Illmen de white folks were preparing to go to de war 

they had big dinners and speakin t ., Dey tole w~at dey were 

goin f ,to do to Sherman and Grant. .A lot of' such men as Grant 

and 3herman end Lincoln came through de South i!l rags and were 

l at some 0' dese meetings, 8.Il' et de dinners'~ When de white 

folks foun' it out, dere wus some sick folks. Sometimes we 

go"}. two days Christmas and two days July., When de nigger vros 

freed dey didnft know where to go and what to'do. It wushard, 

'but it has been hard since. From what de white folks, marster and 

missus tole us we tl:lought Line:oln ws' terrible.. By what mother 

~d father -tole me I thought he wusall right. I think 

,B:()&.eyel~ wus,put in by Go:d totio the rigJat ,thing." 
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An, interview with Blount Eaker, 106 Spruce Street, Wilson, 
1J"orth Carolina. 

ltYes 'um, I tlonged ter Marse FJ.€nry Allen of' Wilson 

County an' we always raise terbacker. 
~-

lliiar s e He nry vms good 

ter us so we had a heap of prayer meetin's ant corn shuckin's 
( 

an' such. 

UI'mernbers de big meetin' [$ dat we fd have in de surrrrner time 

ant dat good singint we'd have when we'd be singin r de sinners 

tbrough. We td stay pretty nigh all night to make a sirmer come 

through, an' maybe de week atter de meetin' he'd steal one of' 

his marster's hogs. Yes tum, ~lse had a bad time. 

It You know, missy, dar aintt no u,se puttin' faith in nobody, 

.:~eytd fool you ever time anyhow. I know once a patteroller 

tol f me dat iff'en Itd give him a belt I :found dat he'd let me 

go by tar see my gal dat night, but when he kotch me dat night 

he whupped me. ,r tol' Marse Henry on him too so Marse Henry 

takes de belt away from him an' gives me a possum fer hit. 

Dat possum shore wus good too, baked in de. ashes like I done it. 

"l ain't never hear Marse Henry cuss but o,nee ant dat wus 

de time da.t some gentlemens come tar de house ant sez dat dar 

am a war'twixtde'north ant de south. ae sez den, 'Let de 

···datml,yaller bellied Yankees come on anf welll give 'em hell 

'tarde --:p.$rth in a hurry.". 
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nWe ain't seed no Yankees 'cept a few huntin' Rebs. Dey 

talk mean ter us ant one of dem says dat we niggers am de 

cause of de 'war. 'Sir,' I sez, tfolks what am a wantint a war 

can always find a cause f • He kicks me in de seat of de pants 

fer dat, so I hushes. 

til stayed wid ,Marse Henry till he died den I lfioved ter 

~lilsoD. I has worked everwhere, terbacker warehouses an' 

ever 'thing. Itse gittint of my ole age pension right away ant 

den de county wontt have ter support me no [DO', dat is if dey 

have been supportin' me on three dollars a month. tt 

IE 

" .- ".:' 
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LlZZIE BAKER 
424 Smith Street 

"I was born de last year o' de surrender an'course I 

don't remember seein t any Yankee soldiers, but I knows 

a plenty my mother and father tole me. I have neuritus, 

an' have been unable to work any fer a year and fer seven 

years I couldn't do much. 

tttiV'mother wus named Teeny McIntire and my father 

William mcIntire. Mammy belonged to B(ayant Newkirk in . 

Duplin County. Pap belong~d to someone else, I don-t 

know who. 

"Dey said dey worked :from light till dark, and pap 

said dey beat him so bad he run away a lot 0 t times. Dey 

said de paterollers come to whare dey wus havin t prayer 
I 

meetint and beat 'em. 

ttMammy said sometimes dey were fed we 11 and others 

dey '':!.rnost starved. Dey got biscuit once a week on Sun­

day. Dey said dey went to de white folks's church. Dey 

said de preachers tole t em dey had to obey-dere missue 

and marster. ~ m8nmy said she. didn't go to no dances 

'cause she- wue cripp~ed.. Some 0 t de help, a colored woman, 

stole samething when she wue hongry. She put it off on 

mother· and missus made mother wear trousers tor a year to 

67 
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::Junish her. 

Iflvlammy said dey gave de slaves on de plantation 

cne day Christmas and dat New Years vms when dey 

sold 'em ant hired 'ern out. All de slaves wus scared 

I cause dey didn It Y.110W who vJOuld have to go off to be 

sold or to work in a strange place. Pap tole me 'bout 

livin' in de woods and 'bout dey ketchin' him. I 
1: member 

:~is oVlner' s name den, it VlUS Stanley. He run away so 

bad dey sold him several tirn,:;;s. Pap said one tirr:e dey 

caught him and nearly beat 'him to death, and jest as 

soon as he ~:rot well and got a good chance he ran away 

again. 

"Mammy said when cE Yankees come through she wus 

'fraid of ' em. De Yankees tole her not to be 'fraid of 

t em. Dey say to her, 'Do dey treat you right i, Mammy 

said 'Yes sir', teause ole missus VlUS standin t dere, ant 

she vms tfraid Qat to say yes. Atter de war, de fust 

year atter de surrender dey moved to James Alderman's 

place in Duplin County and stayed dere till I wus a 

grown gal. 

UDen we moved to Goldsboro. Father wus a carpenter 

and he got a lot of dat work. Dat's what he done in 

Goldsboro. We come from Goldsboro to Raleigh and we have 

lived here every since. We moved here about de year ot 

de shake and my mother died right here in Raleigh de year 

at de shake. Some of de thin:'s mother tole me 'bout 
• •. J 

slavery has gone ri~ht out of my mint. Jes comes and 

goes. 

08 
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ttl remember pap tellinf me 'bout stretchin' vines 

acrost roads and paths to knock de patterollers off deir 

horses when dey were tryin' to ketch slaves. Pap and 

mammy tole me marster and rnissus did not 'low any of de 

slaves to have a book in deir house. Dat if dey' caught a 

slave wid a book in de ir house dey whupped tern. Dey 

were keerful not to let 'em learn readint and writin'. 

"Dey sold my sister Lucy anel my brother Fred in 

slavery tin.e, an t I have ne~er seen f em in my lL.'.e. 

Lother would cry when she was tellin' me 'bout it. She 

never seen 'em anymore. I jes f couldn't bear to hear 

her tell it widout cryin'. Dey Vlere carried to Rich-

mond, an r sold by old marster when d ey were chillun. 

ltWe tried to ;Yet some news of brother and sister. ,;, 

kother kept 'quirin.g 'bout tern as long as she lived and 

I have hoped dat I could hear f'rom 'em. Dey are dead 

long ago I recons, and I guess dare aint no use ever 

eXTJectin' to see fern. Slavery wus bad and Air. Lincoln 

did a good thing when he freed de niggers. I caint ex­

press my love for Roosevelt. He has saved so many live •• 

I think he has saved mine. I want to see him fae e t 0 

·face. I purely love him and I~el I could do better to 

see him and tell him so face to face. 

IE 
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VINEY .BAKER 
Ex-Slave story 

An interview with Viney Baker 78 of S. Harrington Street., 
Raleigh. 
R 

flAt' mammy wuz Hannah Murry an' so fur as I know I 

ain't got no father, do' I reckon dat he wuz de plantation 

stock nigger. I wuz borned in Virginia as yo' mought sq 

ter my marster Mr. S. L. A11en. 

H'We moved when I wuz little ter Durham COWlty whar 

we fared bad. We ain It had nothin' much ter eat an t ter 

W r ar. He had a hundert s1ave san' I reckon five' hundert. 

acres ot !ant. He made us vruck hard, de litt1e ones 

inc1Uded. 

ltOne night I lay down on de straw mattress wid 

I't'ff tnamnw-, ant de next mo'nin t I woked up ant she 'WUz gone. 

~~en I axed tbout her I fin's dat a speculator comed dar 

de night before an t wanted ter buy a loman. Dey had come 

an' got my mammy widout wakin' me up. I has a1ways been 

glad somehow dat I wuz as1eep. 

"Dey uster tie me ter a tree an t beat me till de 

blood run down my back, I doan 'member liothin t dat I done, 
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I jist tmembers de whuppints. Some of de rest wuz beat 

wuser dan I wuz too, an 1 I uster scream dat I wuz sho' 

dyin t • 

"Yess tum I seed de Yankees go by, but dey_ ain't 

bodder us none, case dey knows dat 'hind eber a bush jist 

about a Clbnfederate soldier pints a gun. 

ttl warntt glad at de surrender, case I doan 

understand hit, ani de Allen's keeps me right on, an' 

whups me wuser den dan eber. 

Itl reckon I wuz twe~ve years old when rrr:I' maIm\Y 

come ter de house an J axes Mis I Allen ter let me .go spent 

de week en' wid her. Mis I Allen can f t say no, case Ma.rnnw 

mought go ter de carpet baggers so she lets me go fer de 

week-en t. Ma.mrr\Y laughs Sunday when I says somethin t 'bout 

goin' back. Naw, I s~ed on wid my mammy, an' I aintt 

seed Mis t Allen no mo I • It 

AC 
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~'-'.n interview on l,';.ay 20,1937 with Charlie Barbour, 86 of' 
,.;mi thfieId, N.C. Johnston County. 

til belonged ter Mr. Bob Lwnsford hyar in Smithfield 

from de time of my birth. My mamrny vvuz named Candice an f 

my pappy I s name wuz 3eth. 1~y brothers i'JUZ Rufus, Hilliam 

an I George, an I my sisters wuz r~;ary an f Laura. 
~ 

ttl 'minds me of de days when as a youngjn' I played 

marbles an I hide an I seek. Dar ViUzn t t many games den, case 

nobody ain't had no time fer 'em. De bTown folkseshad 

dalCes an I sometimes co f n shuckin I s ,an' de little niggers 

p:::"tted dere feets at de dances an' dey he tp ter shuck de 

co I n. A t Christmas we had a big dinnar, an' from den through 

~:;ew Year t s Day we feast, an' we dance, an' we sing. De f'ust 

one what said Christmas gift ter anybody else got a gift, so 

of coulse we all try ter ketch de marster. 

nOn de night 'fore de first day of' Jinuary we had a 

dance what lasts all night. At nidnight when de New Year .' 

comes in marster makes a speech an' we is happy dat he 

thanks us fer our year's wuck an' says dat we is good, smart 

slaves. 

-Marsterwucked his niggers from daylight till dark, an' 
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his thirteen grown slaves had ter tent 'bout three hundred 

acres 0' land. Course dey mostly planted coin, peas ant 

vei::;e t a.bles. 

rtI can 'member, do I I wuz·· small, dat de slaves wuz 

whupped fer disobeyin' ant I can think. of seberal dat I 

got. I wuz doin' housewuck at de tDne an' on~ of de sil­

oer knives got misplaced. Dey' cused me of misplacin' it 

on purpose, so I got de wust beatin' dat I eber had. I wuz 

oeat den till de hide wuz busted hyar an' dar. 

tt'We little one s had some time ter go swimmin t an I we ,// 

did; we also fished, an' at night we hunted de possum ani 

de coon sometimes. Ole Uncle Jeems had some houn's what 

would run posswns or coons an' he uster take we boys 'long 

wid him. 

III 'members onct de houn's struck a trail an' dey 

tree de coon. Uncle J"eems sen l s Joe, who wuz bigger den I 

vruz, up de tree. ter ketch de coon an' he warns him dat coons 

am fight in 'fellers. Joe doan pay much mind he am so happy 

ter git der chanct ter ketch de coon, but when he ketched dat 

coon he COulru1't turn loose, an' from de way he holleryol 

would s'pose dat he·ain't neber wanted ter ketch a coon. 

When Joe Barbour wuzburied byar las' winter dam coon marks 

wuz still strong on his arms .. 8ll I han I s an.' dar wuz. de .. long 

scar on" his face .. 

til 'members onat a Yankee 'oman from New York looks a.t 

nigh 'bout.faints.'I reckon t J. sayashe, 'dat- - dat 

. ',','. ~ .~, " 
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am what de cruel slave ovmer or driver done ter him'. 

UYes mam, I mows when de Yankees corned ter Smithfield. 

De.! comed wid de beatint of drums an' de wavin' of flags. 

~ey says dat our governor wuz hyar makin' a speech but he 

fleVied 'fore dey got hyar. Anyhow, we libed off from de 

Jli.~in path of march, ant so we ain't been trouble so much 

'ceptoy 'scootin' parties, as my ole missus call lem. 

Il Dey aIn de darndest yo f eber seed, dey -;;;on' t eat no 

hOb meat 'cept hams en' shoulders ant dey goes ter de smoke 

house an' gits 'em 'thout no permission. Dey has what dey 

calls rammin' rods ter dere guns an f dey knock de chickens_ 

in de haid viid date I hyard dem say dat dar warn't no use ./ 

wi:::.stin r powder on dem c4ickens •. 

I1Dey went ober de neighborhood stealin t ant killint 

stock. I hyard 'bout 'em ketchint a pig, cuttin t off' his 

harns an r leave him dar alive. De foun' all de things we 

done hid, not dat I thinks dat dey am witches, but dat dey 

has a money rod, an' 'cides dat some of de slaves toll tern 

whar marster had hid de things. 

"Yes r urn, I repkon I wuz glad ter gi t :free, case I 

knows den dat I won't wake up some mornin' ter fint dat my 

mammy or some ob de rest of my family am done sold. I left 

de day I hyard 'bout de surrender ani I fared right good 

too, do' I knows dem what ain't farin f 60 well. 
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ttl ain 't neber learn ter read an I vvri te an I I knows 

nOVi dat I neber will. I can I t eben write 8. letter ter 

L&.leigh 'bout my ole man's pension. 

ill 'members de days when marmny vvored ~-1. blue hankerchief 

I x'ound her haid an r cooked in de great house. She'd eome-

t,imes sneak me a cookie or a cobbler an I fruits. She had 

her- ovm lit.tle gyardin an' a few chickens ~m' we w'oud ov 

oe8n happy 1 cept dat vie wuz skeered'o I bein I sold. 

tlI'se glad dat slavery am ober, case now de nigger has 

bot 8. chcmct ter live an' larn wid de whites. Dey won't neber 

be 8.S good as de whites but dey ca.n lam ter live an t enjoy 

life more. 

"Speakin' 'bout de Ku Klux dey ain't do nothinf but 

" scare me back in '69, but iffen we had some now I thinks dat 

,some of dese young niggers what :nas :forgot what dey mammies 

tol r I em would do better." 
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MARY BARBOUR 

Ex-Slave Story 

An interview with Mary Barbour 81 of 801 s. 
Street, Raleigh, N. C. 

Bloodworth 

• :to. 

III reckon dat I wuz borned in .McDowell County, case 

dat's whar my mammy, Edith, lived. She 'longed ter Mr. 

Jefferson Mitchel dar, ant my pappy 'longed ter er ~~. 

Jordan in Avery County, so he said. 

t. 'Fore de war, I doan know nothin' much 'cept dat we 

lived on a big plantation an' dat my mammy wucked hard, 

but wuz treated pretty good. 

ItWe had our little log cabin off ter one side, ant 

my mammy had sixteen chilluns. Fast as dey got three years 

old de marster sol' tem till we last four dat she had wid 

her durin' de war. I wuz de oldest 0 1 dese four; den dar 

V!uz Henry an' den de twins, Liza an' Charlie. 

If One of de fust things dat I 'members wuz my pappy 

wakin' me up in de middle Of de night, dressin' me in de 

dark, all de time tellin r me ter keep quiet. One o' de 

twins hollered some an' pappy put his hand ober its mouth 

ter keep it quiet. 
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ItAtter we wuz dressed he went outside ant peeped roun t 

fer a minute den he corned back ant got us. We snook out 0' 

de house an' long de woods path, pappy totin' one of de 

twins an' holdin' me by de han' an' mammy carryin' de 

udder two. 

II I reckons dat I will always 'member dat wal~, wid 

de bushes slappin' ~ laigs, de win' sighint in de trees, 

an' de hoot owls an' whippoorwhi:Ds hollerin' at ea.ch other 

£rum de big trees. I wuz half asleep an' skeered stiff, 

but in a little while we pass de plum' thicket ant dar am 

de mules an t wag in. 

nDar am er quilt in de bottom 0 r de wagin, an' on 

dis dey lays we youngins. An' pappy an' mammy git-s on de 

board cross de front an' drives off down de road. 

U I wuz sleepy but I wuz skeered too, so as we rides 

'long I lis'ens ter pappy an' mammy talk. Pappy wuz tellin' 

mammy 'bout de Yankees comin' ter dere plantation, burnin' 

de coIn cribs, de smokehouses ant 'stroyin' eber'thing. He 

says right low dat dey done took marster Jordan ter de Rip 

Raps down nigh Norfolk, arl t dat he stol t de mules an' wagin 

ant tsc~ed. 

"We wuz skeerd of de Yankees ter start wid, but de more 

we thinks 'bout us runnin' way f'rum our marsters de s.keerder 
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we gits Of de Rebs. Anyhow pappy says dat we is goin f ter 

jine de Yankee~o 

nWe trabels all night ant hid in de woods all day fer 

a long time, but atter awhile we gits ter Doctor Dillard's 

place, in Chowan County. I reckons dat we st~s d~ sehera! 

days. 

"De Yankees has tooked die place so we stops ober, ant 

has a heap 0' fun dancin' an' sich while we am dar. De 

Yankees tells pappy ter head fer New Bern ant dat he will 

be took keer of dar, so ter New Bern we goes. 

IIWhen we gi ts ter New Bern de Yankees takes de mules 

an' wagin, dey tells pappy something, an' he puts us on a 

long white boat named Ocean Waves an~ ter .oanoke we goes. 

"Later I larns dat most 0' de reffes1 is put in James 

City, nigh lfew Bern, but dar an a pretty good crowd on 

Roanoke. Dar wuz also a ole Indian Witch toman dat I tmem-

bers. 

ttAtter a few days dar de Ocean Waves comes back an' 

takes all ober ter New Bern. My pappy wuz a shoemaker, so 

he makes Yankee boots, an' we gits 'long pretty good. 

ItI wuz raised in New Bern an' I lived dar till forty 

years ago when me ant my husban' moved ter Raleigh an' do' 

he's been daid a long time I has lived hyar ober since ant 

eben if'en I is- eighty-one .years old I can still outwuck 

row daughter ant de rest of dese young niggers. tt 
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PLANTATION TDJIES 

An Interview on May 18, 1937 with Alice Baugh 64, who re­
members hearing her mother tell of- slavery days. 

ttM;)T mammy .Ferbie, an r her brother Darson belonged ter 

lvi'. David Hinnant in Edgecombe County till young Marster 

Charlie got married. Den dey wuz dravled an t s en:t wid him 

dOllTl hyar ter Wendell. De ole Hinnant home am still .. 

standin t dar ter dis day. 

ItMarster Charlie ant Missus Mary 'NUZ good ter de 

hundred slaves what belonged ter r em. Dey ,~:ib f em good 

houses, good feed., good clothes ant plenty uv fun. Dey 

had dere cotn shuckin's, dere barn dances, prayer meetin's 

ant sich like a.ll d~ year, an' from Christmas ttll de 

.second day ot January dey had a holiday wid roast oxes, 

~)igs, turkey ant all de rest 0 f de fixin f s. From Saturday 

till Monday de slaves wuz off an' dey had dere Sunday 

clothes, which wuz nice. De marster always gib 'em a 

paper sots de patterollers won't git fern. 

UDey went up de ribex' tt;'l other plantations ter dances 

an tall dem things, an r dey wuz. awful i"ond uv singin t songs. 

Datta whut dey done atter dey comes ter dere cabins at de 

end o.t de day.. De grown folkses sings an' somebody pick~i. 

de banjo. De favorite song wuz 'S:w:ing Low Sweet Chariot t 

an t~Play on yo t Harp Little David t • De chilluns uster 
:' , ) .. ; ,.". . .-' 
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play Hide an' Seek, an' Leap .Brog, an' evartbody wuz happy_ 

"Dey had time off ter hunt an' fish an' dey had dere 

mlll1 chickens, pigs, Vlatermillons an' gyardens. De fruits 

from de bi,G;' orchard ant de honey from de hives wuz et at 

;'lOwe, an t de slave et as good as his mar'ster et. ( Dey had 

a vlhole heap o::~ bee hives an' my mammy said dat she had 

ter tell dem bees when Mist Mary died. She said:'"how she 

VlUZ cryint so hard dat she can't h~rdJ.;y tell 'em, ant dat 

Jey hum lak dey am mo I nin' too. /1 

liMy mammy marry my pap9Y dar' ant she sez dat de 

preacher from de Methodis t Church marry 'em, dat she \'{ t ar 

Liss Mary's weddin' dress, all uv white lace, ant dat my 

pappy w'ar llilr. Charlie's weddin' suit wid a flower in de 

button hole. Dey gived a big dance atter de supper dey 

1"1 a' ,-'1 _ • .J" ant Marster Charlie dance 'de f:Lt:st set wid my mammy. 

"I jist thou,S'!;ht of a tale what I hyard my manuny tell 

'bout de Iss~e~~ees of Edgecombe County when she wuz a 

little gal. She said dat de Issue Frees vruz mixed ~nd de 

white folks, an f uv cou J se dat make t em t'ree. Sometimes 

dey stay on de plantation, but a whole heap uv dem, long, 

wid niggers who had done runned away from dere marster, 

'dugged caves in de woods,. an 'dar dey lived ant, raised 

dere famblies dar _ Dey ain f.t wored much clothes ant 

what dey got to eat an t to wtar dey swiped from de vlhite 
" 

folkses. Mammy said dat she uster go ter de spring fer 
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, water, ant dern ole Issue frees up in de woods would yell 

at her, tDoan yot muddy dat spring, little galt. Dat 

scared her moughty bad. 

IfDem lssue Yrees till dis day shows both bloods. De 

whi te folkses won't have I em ant: de niggers doan want I em 

but will have ter have lem anyhow. 

Ill\riy uncle wuz'raised in a cave an f lived on staId 

stuff an' berries. My cousin runned away 'cause his 

marster wuz mean ter him, but dey put de blood hounds on 

his trail, ketched him. Atter he gpt well from de beatin' 

dey gib him, dey sold him. 

"lIse hyard, ole lady Prissie Jones who died at de 

age of 103 las' winter tall tbout marsters dat when 'dare 

slaves runned away dey'd set de bloodhounds on dere trail 

anr when dey ketched tern dey'd cu:t dere haidsoff wid de 

swords. 

"Ole lady Prissie tole 'bout slaves what aihtt had 

nothin' ter eat an f- no clothes I cept a little strip uv' 

homespun, but my manmty who died·fuur months ago at de age 

106 said:d:at she ain"t1m0wed nothint 'bout such doin's. 

, t~Whe'n de YanIcees come, dey come a burnin' ant a­

stealin-"ah'. Drster' Charlie earried his val' abIes ter 

' •• mammy's oabi~ but dey found 'em. Dey had a money rod ant 

, dey~C;$ find all de stuff no matter whar it wuz. 

:- > .' .. 
, " 
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1,:a'11JTIY said dat all de slaves cried when de Yankees come, 

an' dat most uv 'em stayed on a long 1:.ime atter de war. 

1:Y manmy plowed an r done such work all de time uv slaver~ 

but. she done it case she wanted to do it ant not 'cause 

UAII de slaves tillte de Yankees· an t when de southern 

soljiers co'~·.ed by late'iri de night all. de nig.i~:ers~ot 

out or de bed ant holdin:- torches high dey march cehin I 
, 

:ie soldiers, all of' dem singin ' J WeIll. Rang Abe Lincoln 
J 

on de Sour A'~r =,-e ':'ree. Yes mam, dey wuz sorry dat dey 

'uuz free) an I dey ainlt go't no reason tu tie glad, case dey 

wuz happier den dan now_ 

It I I se r,"yard mam-:w tell tbouthow de niggers wpul.d 

sing as dey picked de cotton, but.yot, ain't hyard none 

uv jat now. Den dey ain't had to worry 'bout nothirl; 

r:.OVf dey has tar study so much dat dey ain t t happy nuff 

ter sing no mof~ 

l'Does vo' know de cause of de \va.r'" Aunt Alice went 
" 

to a cupboard and retUllned holding out a book. "Well 

hyarts de cause, dis Dncl.e Tom·s Cabin wuz de cause 

of it al1jan t its' de biggest lie what ever been gived 

ter de nubl.ic. tJ .. 
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liv'HEN iYti~ YilJ:TI<EES CAME 

An Interview with John Beckvvi th 83, of Cary. 

ttl reckon dat I wuz !bout nine years old at de 

surrender, but we warn' t happy an I we stayed on dar till 

ITif parents died. IVif pappy wuz nam'ed Green an' rfiY mammy 

wuz named Molly, an f we belonged tar Mr. Joe Edwards, !Vir. 

Ivlarion GullY:, an' Mr .. Hilliard Beckwith, as de missus married 

all of t em. Dar WlIZ twenty-one other slaves Jan t we got 

beat ever 1 onct in a while. 

ItWhen dey told us dat de Yankees 'WUz cominl we wuz 

also told dat Men ,~e didn't behave dat we'd be shot; ant 

we believed it. :de would 'uv behaved anyhow, case we had 

good plank houses, good food, an' shoes. We had Saturday 

an t Sunday off an' we V'IUZ happy. 

UDe missus, she raised de ni:;ger babies SOfS de 

mammies could wuck. I 'members de times when she rock me 

ter sleep an' put me ter bed in her own bed. I wuz happy 

den as I thinks back of it, until dem Yankees C0me. 

"Dey come on a Chues~; an' dey started by 

burnin' de cotton house an' killin' most of de chickens ant 

pigs. Way atter awhile dey fints de cellar ant dey drinks 

• 
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brandy till dey gi ts wobbly in 6.e legs. Atter dat dey 

comes up on de front- porch an' calls my missus. limen she 

comes ter de do' dey tells her dat dey am gain' in de house 

ter look things over. l'vty missue dejicts, case ole marster 

am away at de war) but dat doan do no good. Dey cusses her 

scantlous an' dey dares her ter speak. Dey robs de house, 

takin' dere knives an' splittin~ mattresses, pillows ant 

ever' thing open lookin' fer valerable3,an' ole missus 

dasenft open her mouth. 

"Dey caw~ed dar in de grove fer two days, de 

officers takin' de house ant missus leavint home ant goint 

tar de neighbor t shouse. Dey make me stay dar in de house 

wid tem ter tote dere brandy frum 6.e cellarjan' ter ma.e 

tern some mintjelup. Well, on de secon t night dar come de 

wust storm Itse eber seed. lJe lightnint flash, de thrunder 

roll, ant de house shook an' rattle lak a earthquake had 

struck it. 

~em Y~~ees warn't supposed ter be superstitious, 

but lemmie tell yo', dey \VUZ some skeered dat night; an t 

I byard a Captain say dat de witches wuz abroad. Atter 

awhile lightnin t struck de Catawba tree dar at de side of 

de house an t de soldiers camped round about dat way marched 

off ter de barns, slave cabins ant other places wbar dey 
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VlUZ sater d.an at dat place. De next mornin' dem Yankees 

moved frum dar an t dey ain t t come back fer nothin I • 

tlWe wuzn tt happy at de surrender an t we cussed 

ole Abraham Lincoln all o-oGr de place. We VlUZ told de 

disadvantages of not havin' no edercation, but shucks, 

Vie doan need no book larnin t wid ole marster ter look 

atter us. 

ttlvty" mam:ny an t pappy stayed on dar de rest of dere 

livesJan' I stayed till I vruz sixteen. De Ku Klux Klan 

got atter me den 'bout fi:.shtin' wid a wl~ite boy. Dat 

ni~ht I slipped in de woods an' de nex t day I went ter 

Raleigh. I got a job dar anI eber l since den l'se vrucked 

fer myself, but now I can't wuck an' I wish Gat yot would 

apply fer ~ ole aged pension fer me. 

ttl went back ter de ole plantation long as ITr;{ 

pappy, rnarnrrw, an' de marster an f missus lived. Sometimes, 

when I gits de chanct I goes back now. Course now de 

slave cabins am gone, evert body am dea.d, an' dar ain't 

nothint familiar lcept de bent Catawba tree; but it 'minds 

me of de happy d~S.H 

AC 
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JOHN c. BECTOM 

tt~ name is John c. Bectom. I was born Oct. 7, 

1862, near Fayetteville, Cumberland County, North Carolina. 

'My father ts name was Simon Bectom. He was 86 years of age 

when he died. He died in 1910 at FaYetteville, N. C. MY 

motherts name was Harriet Bectom. She died in 1907, May 

23, when she was seventy years old. :wtr brother ts were 

named Ed, Kato and Willie. I was third of the boys. FJ.tf 

si8ters were Lucy, Anne and Alice. 1tY father first belonged 

to Robert Wooten of Craven County, N. C. Then he was sold 

by the Wootens to the Bectoms of Wayne County, near Goldsboro, 

the county seat. ~ mother first belonged to the McNeills 

of Cumberland County. Miss .Mary McNeill married a McFadden, 

and her parents gave my mother to Mis t Mary. Mis t Mary' s 

daughter in time married Ezekial King and ~ mother was then 

given to her by Mis l Mary McFadden, her mother. little t L.i.zzie 

McFadden became a King. My grandmother was named Lucy 

Murph¥. She belonged to the Murpheya. All the slaves were 

given off to the children of the fami~ as they married. 

tt~ father and mother told me stories of how they 

were treated at different places. When my grandmother was 

with the Murpheys they would make her get up, and begin 



burning logs in new grounds before daybreak. They also 
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made her plow, the same as any of the men on the plantation. 

They plowed till dusk-dark before they left the fields to 

c orne to the house. They were not allowed to. attend a:n:y 
.. 

dances or parties unless they slipped off unknowints. 

They had candy pullings sometimes ·too. While they would 

be there the patterollers would visit them. Sometimes the 

patterollers wh!.pped all they caught at this place, all 

they set their hands on, unless they had a pass. 

ttThey fed us mighty good. The food was well 

cooked. They gave the slaves an acre of ground to plant 

and they could sell the crop and have the money. The work 

on this acre was done on moonshiny nights and holidayso 

Sometimes slaves would steal the maraterts chickens or a 

hog and slip off to another plantation and have it. cooked. 

We had plenty of clothes, and one pair 0 t shoes a year. 

You had to take eare of them because you onlY got one pair 

a year • They were given at Christmas every yea:r. The 

clothes were made on the plantation. 

ttThere were corn mills on the plantation, and rice 

mills, and threshing machines. The plantation had about 

300 acres in farm land. The e;nclosure was three miles. 
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My marster lived in a fine house. It took a year to build 

it. There were about 16 rooms in it. We slaves called it 

the great house. Some of the slaves ran away and finally 

reached Ohio. There was no jail on the plantation. SQme-

times the overseer would whip us. 

~e Kings had no overseers. King beat his slaves 

with a stick. I remember seeing him do this as well as I 

can see that house over there. He became blind. An owl 

scratched him in the face When he was trying to catch him, 

and his face got into sich a fix he went to Philadelphia 

for treatment, but they could not cure him. He finally 

went blind. I have seen him beat his slaves after he was 

blind. I remember it well. He beat 'em with a stick. He 

was the most sensitive man you ever seed. He ran a store. 

After he was blind you could han t him a piece of money and 

he could tell you what it was. 

llT'here were no churches on the plantation but 

prayer meetingt were held in the quarters. Slaves were 

{}4 ... . 

not allowed to go to the white folk's church unless they 

were coach drivers, etc. No sir, not in that community. 

They taugh~ the slaves the Bible. The children of the 

marster wou1d go to private school. VIe small Negro children 

looked after the babies in the cradLes and other young 



4 l. • • 

children. When the white children studied their lessons 

I studied vii th them. When they wrote in the sand I wrote 

in the sand too. The white children, and not the marster 

or mistress, is where I got started in learnin t to read 

and write. 

"We had corn shuckings, can~ pullings, dances, 

prayer meetir~s. We went to camp meetint on Camp Meeting 

days in August when the crops were laid by. We played 

games of high jump, jumping over the pole held by two 

people, wrestling, leap frog, and jumping. Vie sang the 

songs, 'Go te.ll Aunt Patsy t. 'Some folks says a nigger 

wont steal, I caught six in my corn field' fRun nigger 

run, the patteroller ketch you, Run nigger run like you 

did the other day t • 

"When slaves got sick marster looked after them. 

He gave them blue mass and casteroil. Dr. McDuffy also 

treated us. Dr. McSWain vaccinated us for smal) pox. 

My sister di-ed with it. When the slaves died marster 

buried them. They dug a grave with a tomb in it. I do 

not see a:ny of them now. The slaves were buried in. -a~ 

plain box. 

tiThe J.IJarsters married the slaves without axry 

papers. . All they did was to say perhaps to Jane and Frank, 

95 
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'Frank, I pronounce you and Jane man and wife.' But the 

woman did not take the name of her husband, she kept the 

name of the family who owned her. 

"r remember seeing the Yankees near Fayetteville. 

They shot a bomb shell at Hheelerts Calvary, and it hit 

near me and buried in the .~round.· Wheeler I s Calvary came 

first and ramsaked the place. They got all the valuables 

they could, and~urned the bridge, the covered bridge over 
I 

Cape Fear river, but when the Yankees got there they had 

a pontoon bridge to cross on,--all those provision wagons 

and such. When they passed our place it was in the morning. 

They nearly scared me to death. They passed ri.ght by our 

door, Sherman's a.rrny. They began passing, so the white 

folks said, at 9 o'clock in the mornint. At 9 o'clock at 

night they were passin' our door on foot. They said there 

were two hundred and fifty thousan f 0' them passed. Some 

camped in my marster I sold fiel'. A Yankee caught one of 

my marster I s shoats and cut off one of the hind quarters, 

gave it to me, and told me to carry and give it to my 

mother. I was so small I could not tote it, so I drug 

it to her. I called her when I got in hollering distance 

of the house and she came and got it. The Yankees called 

us Johnnie, Dinah, Bill and other funny names. They beat 
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their drums and sang songs. One of the Yankees sang tRock 

a Bye Baby'. At that time Jeff Davis money was plentiful. 

~\iy mother had about $1000. It was so plentiful it was 

called Jeff Davis shucks. ~ mother had bought a pair of 

shoes, and had put them in a:"·-ches·t. A Yankee carn-e and took 

the shoes and wore them off, leaving his in their place. 

They tal' us we were free. Sometimes the marster would 

get cruel to the slaves if they acted like they were free. 

tlMat Holmes, a slave, was wearing a ball and chain 

as a punishment for running away. Marster Ezekial King 

put it on him. He has slept in the bed with me, wearing 

that ball and chain. The cuff had imbedded in his leg, 

it was swollen so. This was right after the Yankees came 

through. It was March, the 9th of Ivlarch, when the Yankees 

came through. Mat Holmes had run away with the ball and 

chain on him and was in the woods then. He hid out staying 

wi th us at night until August. Then my mother t.ook him to 

the Yankee garrison at FaYetteville. A Yankee officer 

then took him to a black smith shop and had the ball and 

chain eu t off his leg. The marsters wculd tell the slaves 

to go to work that they were not free, that they still 

belonged to them, but one would drop out and leave, then 

another. There was little work done on the farm, and 
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finally most of the slaves learned they were free. 

ttAbraha.lll Lincoln was one of the greatest men that 

ever lived. He was the cause of us slaves being free. 

No doubt about that. I didn tt think anyt.hing of Jeff 
-

Davis. He tried to keep us in slavery. I think"slavery 

vras an injustice, not right. Our privilege is to live 

riGht, and live according to the teachings of the Bible, 

to treat our fellowman right. To do this I feel we should 

belong to some religious organization and live as near 

right as we know how. 

"The overseers and pat terollers in the time of 

slavery were called poor white trash by the slaves. 

"On the plantations not everyone, but some of 

the slave holders would have some certain slave women 

reserved for their own use. Sometimes children almost 

whi te would be born to them. I have seen many of the se 

children. Sometimes the child would be said to belong to 

the overseer, and someti~s it would be said to belong to 

the marster. 

AC 
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AUNT LAURA 

An interview with Laura Bell, 73 years old, of 2 Bragg 
StrE":et, l"taleigh, North Carolina. 
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Jei~; informed that Laura Bell was an old slavery 

Negro, I wen t immediately to the little two-room shack? 

with its fallen roof and shaley steps. As I approached the 

shack I noticed that the storm had done great damage to 

the c~aney-berry tree in her yard, fallen lirribs Ii tterin t 

the ground, which was an inch deep in garbage and water. 

The porch was littered with old planks and huge tubs 

and barr6ls of stagnant water. There was only room for one 

chair and in that sat a tall Negro woman clad in burlap 

bags and in her lap she held a small white flea-bitten dog 

which growled meaningly .. 

·~w11en I reached the gate, which swi!l6s on one rusty . 
hinge, she bade me come in ano the Carolina Power and 

Light Company men, who were at work nearby, laughed as I 

climbed over the limbs and garbage and finally found room 

for one foot on the porch and one on the ground. 

ttl wus borned in Mount Airy de year 'fore de Yankees 

come, bein t de fourth of five chilluns. r,v ~ an' daddy 

Minerva ,Jane an' Wesley t longed ter Mr. Mack Strickland an t 

We lived on his big place near Mount Airy. 
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"MJ:a. Mack wus good ter us, dey said. He give us 

enough ter eat an' plenty of time ter weave clothes fer 

us tel" wear. I've hearn mamn\y tell of de corn shuckin fa 

an' dances dey had an,' 'bout some whuppin's too. 

IIIvIarse Mack's overse er , I doan know his name, ws 
.. 
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gwine ter whup my mammy onct, an' pappy do' he ainlt neber 

make no love ter mammy comes up an' takes 'de whuppin' fer 

her. At ter da t dey c ou 'ts on Sadday an' Sunday an I at 

all de sociables till dey gi ts married. 

"I'se hearn her tell 'bout how he axed Marse Mack 

iffen he could cou't mamII\Y an' atter Marse Mack sez he 

can he axes her ter marry him. 

"She tells him dat she will an' he had 'em married 

preacher de next time he comes through dat country. 

"I growed up on de farm an' when I wus twelve years 

met Thomas Bell. ~ folks said dat I wus too young 

ter keep company so I had ter meet him '~oun' an' about 

seberal years, I think till I wus fifteen. 

"He axed me ter marry him while he wus down on de 

creek bank a fishin' an' I tol' ~im yes, but when he starts 

ter kiss me I tells him dat der's many a slip twixt de cup 

an' de lip an' so he has ter wait till we gits married • 

• ," "0:; .~.:., 
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"We runned away de nex' Sadday an' wus married by 

a Justice of de Peace in ~ount Airy_ 

rfLove aintt what hit uster be by a long shot,lt de 

ole woman reflected, "'Cause dar ain't many folks what 

loves all de time. ~ie moved ter Ralei,$h forty years' ago, 

an t Tom has been daid seberal years now. We had jest one 

chile but hit wus borned daid. 

"Chilluns ain't raised ter be clean lak we wue. I 

knows oat de house ain't so clean but I doan feel so much 

lak Goin' nothin', I jest went on a visit 'bout seben blocks 

up de street dis mo'nin' an' so I doan feel lak cleanin' 

up none. n 

I cut the interview short thereby massing more facts, 

as the odor W~8 anything but pleasant and I was getting 

tired of standing in that or..a little spot. 

ttThank you for comin trt , she called, and her dog 

growled again. 
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EMMA BLIUJOCK 
88 years old 

529 Bannon Avenue 
Raleigh, N. C. 

"I shore de 'member de Yankees wid dere blue 

uniforms wid brass buttons on 'em. I vms too small to~ 

wnrk aIry but I played in de yard wid my .cldes· sister, 

Katie. ::3he is dead long ago. Iv1y mother belonged to 

ole man John Griffith an' I belon~ed to him. His 

plantation 'NUS dovm here at .. ~uburn in \/ake County. My 

fatner ',.\jus named Edmund Rand. He belonge.d to 1lr. Nat 
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Rand. He lived in Auburn. De plantations vVus not fur 

apart. Dere wus about twenty-five slaves on de plantation 

whur mother ant me stayed. 

"1Iarse John used ter take me on his knee an' sing, 

tHere is de hammer, Shing ding. Gimme de Hammer, shing 

ding. t Marster loved d.e nigger chilluns on his plantation. 

When de war ended father come an t lived with us at IvIarse 

John's plantation. Marster John Griffith named me Ernrrw. 

1tr grandfather on my fathers 8io.e vms named Harden Rand ~ 

an I grandmother wus named Mason Rand. 1W grandfather on 

rrr:J mother I a aide wus named Antny Grif'fi ths an I grandmother 

wus named Nelli~. 
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"Our food wus a plenty and well cooked. Marster 

fed his niggers good. \Je had plenty of homespun dresses 

and we .sot shoes once a year, at Christmas Eve. I ken 

'member it just as good. \ie got Christmas Holidays ant 

a stockin' full of candy an' peanuts. Sometimes we 70t c .. 

ginger snaps at Christmas. IVly grandmother C(Q)oked 'em. 

She vms a good cook. My mother r s missus wus J.vliss J"etsy 

Griffitn and ~ father's missus wus Lucy Rand. Dey wus 

both lIlighty good women. You know I am ole. I ken 'member 

all dem good. white folks. Dey give us Fourth Ju~ Holidays. 

Dey come to town on dat day. Dey wore, let me tell you 

what dey wore, dey wore dotted waist blouses an' white· 

pants. Dat ws a big day to ever 'body, de Fourth of July. 

Dey begun singing at Auburn an I sung till dey reached 

Raleigh. Auburn is nine miles from Raleigh. Dere wua a 

lot of lemonade. Dey made light bread in big ovens an t 

had cheese to eat wid it. Some said just goin' on de fofe 

to gi t lemonade an t cheese. 

"In the winter we had ~ lot of possums to eat an t 

a lot of rabbits too. At Christmas time de men hunted 

and caught plenty game. We barbecued it before de fire. 

I 'members seein t mother an I grandmother swinging rabbits 
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'fore de fire to cook t em. Dey would turn an f turn t em 

till dey wus done. Dey hung some up in de chirnbly an t 

dry tem out an' keep 'em a long time ant dat is de reason 

I won't eat a rabbit toady. No Sir! I wontt eat a 

rabbit. I seed 'em mess wid 'em so much turned me 'ginst 

eatin' tem. 

Itl don't know how much lan' Marster John owned but, 

Eoney, dat vvus some plantation. It reached from Auburn 

to cie heuse River. Yes Sir, it did, 'cause I been. down 

dere in corn hillint time ant we fished at twelve 0 'clock 

in Neuse .diver. Marster John had overseers. .uere wus 

six of 'em. Dey rode horses over de fields but I don t·t 

'member dere names. 

til never seen a slave ~vhupped but dey VlUS whupped 

on de plantation an t I heard de grolm. folks talkin I rbout 

it. 1W uncles Nat an' Bert Griffiths wus both whupped. 

Uncle Nat would not obey his missus rules an I she had him 

whupped. Dey whupped Uncle Bert 'cause he stayed drunk 

so much. He loved his licker an; he got drunk an t cut 

up bad, den dey whupped him. You could gi t plenty whiskey 

den. Twon't like it is now. No sir, it won't. \Vhiskey 

sold fur ten cents a quart. Most ever t body drank it but 

ion 



you hardly ever seed a man drunk. Slaves wus not. whupped 

for drinkin·. Dere Marsters give I em whiskey but dey wus 
I' 

whupped for gittin t drunk. { Dere wus a jail, a kind of 

,stockade built of logs, on de farm to put slaves in when 

\dey wouldn't mind. ~';, I never say any slave put on de bloQlc 

an t sold, but I saw Aunt Helen Rand cryin I because her 

Yarster Nat Rand sold her boy, Fab Rand. 

UNo Sir, no readin f an t wri tin t. You had to work. 

Hal ha.l You let your marster or missus ketch you wid a 

book. Dat wus a strict rule dat no learnin' wus to be 
l' 

teached. I can t t read an I write. \ If it wus not fur my 
\, 

mother wit don't know what would become of me.) We had 
// 

prayer meetings around at de slave houses. I Imember it 

well. We turned down potE~ on de inside of de ho~se at 

de door to keep rnarster an' missus from hearin' de singint 

an I prayin t • Marster an' his family lived in de great 
I' 

house an' de slave quarters wus 'bout two hundred yards 

away to the -back of de great house. Dey wus arranged in 

rows. When de war ended we all stayed on wid de families 

Griffi ths an' Rands till dey med, ciat is all 'cept my 

father an t me. He lef' an' I lef t • I been in Raleigh 

fortY-fi ve years. :r married Mack BlaJ.ock in Raleigh. He 

been dead seven years. 
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tlr(v mother had two boys, Antny an' Wesley. She 

bad four girls, Katie, Grissie, Mary nla an' Emma. I 

had thre.e chilluns, two are livin' yet. They both live 

in Haleigh. 

"We had big suppers ani diIUlers at log rollin's .. 

an I corn shuckin t s in slavery time hal hal plenty of 

corn licker for .evertboqy, both white an' black. Evert-

. body helped himself. Dr. Tom Busbee, one good ole white 

~, looked after us when we got Sick, an' he could make 

you Vlell purty quick, 'cause he wus good an I 'cause he 

wus sorry fer you. He ,,\'Us a feelin t man. Course we took 

erbs. I tell you what I took. Scurrey grass, chana balls 

dey wus for worms. Scurrey grass worked you out. Dey 

give us winter green to clense our blood. We slaves ant 

a lot of de white fo lks drank sassafras tea in de place 

of coffee. We sweetened it wid brown sugar, honey, or 

molasses, just what we had in dat line. I think slavery 

\'IUS a ,right good thing. Plenty to eat ant wear. 

"When you gits a tooth pulled now it costs two 

dollars, don't it? Well in slavery time I had a tooth 

botherin I me. ~ mother s83, Emma, take dis egg an' go 

down to Doctor Busbee an' give it to him an I gi.t your 
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tooth pulled. I give him one egg. He took it an I pulled 

my tooth. Try da t now, if' you wants to an' see what 

happens. Yes, slavery wus a purty good thing.11 ,J 
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DAYS ON THE PLANTAT"ION 

As told by 'Uncle Davi4: Blount ,formerly of Beaufort r 
County, who did not mow his age. nDe Marster." tl be oJ d 
refers to was Major WID. A. Blount, who owned ulantations 

~n several parts of North Carolina. . . 

tlYes mam, de days on de plantation wuz de happy days. 

De marster made us wuck through de week but on Sadays we 

uster go swimmin t in de riber anf do a lot of other things 

dat we la~ ter do. 

"We dian t·t mind de wuck so much case de ground wuz 

soft as ashes ant d~ marster let us stop and rest when we 

. got tired. We planted 'taters in de uplants and co In in 

1e lowgrounts next de riber. It wu% on de Cape Fear ant 

on hot days when we wuz a-pullin t de fodder we'd all stop 

wuck 'bout three o'clock in de ebenint ant go swimmint. 

Atter we come outtn de water we would wuck harder dan 

eber ant de marster wuz good to us, cas. we did wuck ant 

we done what he ast us. 

ttI tmembers onct de marster had a oberseer dar dat 

wuz meker dan a mean nigger. He always hired good ober­

seers an' a whole lot of ttmes he let some Negro slave 

obersee.. Well} dis' oberseer b~at some of de half grown 

boys till de bloOd: run dOWIiterdar heeis' an';~he tole de 

1!es't',:i \6fri~ dii":ti we'~;;-t~id~~;l'himi a~t h~:."· kitl ~s. . We 

«j)xiit~~~ri.'ti·ast dr'iharste~\; 'ter "glt'rtdf otd$"man so d1s 

~enion:'; ie~:it'fc~·thl~ .~~'i 
, '. ~. 

,~. 
.,; .. ;"-\.;,"', 

':'. ; :',', :. 
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ftIt wuz cold as de debil one db.y an r dis oberseer 

had a gBlng of' us a-clearin r new groun'. One boy ast if 

he could warm by de bresh heap. De oberseer said nOJaTId 

atter awhile de boy had a chill. De oberseer don't care, 

but dat night de boy. am a sick nigger. De next morn in , 

de marster gits de doctor) an t de doctor say dat de boy 

has got pneumonia. He tells fern ter take off' de boys 

shirt an' grease him rid some tar, turnentine an! ker-. } .. 

osen~ an' when dey starts ter take de· shirt off dey fin's 

dat it am stuck. 

ItDey had ter greas e de shi.rt ter gi tit of'f' cas e de 

blood whar de oberseer beat him had stuck de shirt tight 

ter de skin. De marster wuz in de room an' he axed de 
/ 

boy how come it, an' de boy tole,. him. 

nDe Inarster sorta turns white an l he says ter me, 

'WIll yot go ant ast de oberseer ter stop hyar a minute, 

please?' 

UWhen de oberseer comes up de steps he axes sorta 

sassy-like, fWhat yot want?' 

''De marster says, t Pack yo t things an r gi t off In 

my place as fast as yot can, yot pesky varmit.' 

uDe oberseer sasses de marster some more, ant den I 

s;ees d.e marster fairly loose his temper for de first time. 
\ \He don't say a word but he walksober, gr~bs de oberseer 

\ b:v de shoulder, sets his boot right hard 'ginst de seat 

\\Of his P$!lts an" seu's him,all. drawed up, out in de yard 
, ,. 
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on his face. He close up lak a umbrella for a minute den 

he pulls hisself all tergether an' he limps out'n dat yard 

an' we ain't neber seed him no more. 

UNo mam, dar Vluzent no marry in t. on de plantation dem 

-iays, an f as one ole t oman raised all of de chilluns me 

ant my brother Johnnie ain't neber 1:nowed who our folkses 

'luz. Johm1ie Vt,lUZ a little feller when de WaJ.'" endedJbut 

i vmz in mo-st of de things dat happen on de planta..tion 

fer a good while. 

IlOne time dar, I done f"ergi t de year, some white mens 

comes down de riber on a boat ant dey comes inter de fiel's 

an r talks ter a ,gang of us' an t dey says dat our masters 

ain't treatint us right. Dey tells us dat we orter be 

Daid fer our \yucIs ant dat we hadn't ort ter bab passes tel', 

go anyvvhar. Dey also tells us dat we art ter- ';:je allowed 

"Ger tote guns if' we wEmt;; , em. Dey says too dat' sometime 

cur mars tel's was gwine tel' kiJ.l us all. 

"I laughs ,at 'em, but some of dam fool nig.gers list-

ens tertenuanf it 'pears dat dese men gib de niggers some 

:~'Uns atter I left an' :promised tel' bring 'em some more 

de nex·week. 

I:t!:fin.s out de next day "bout dis ant I goes ant 

tells'de 'maret-eT. "Res·orta l.aughs'an f. aerate,hes his head, 

'Dem h1ggers am headed:f'er trouble', 'Dave, 'he says tel' me, 

\ tan I wantsyot tel' help me.', 
l 

1111 ~lits, I Yas ear, '!O.at"ner. f 
, ; .:' ."'. . 

~~;t',hegoes' on, ·Yot flnJ:S:,Qut when ,de, rest of d'e/:' 
:.:; ...•. ::.y.'.;. ".,: '. .. ... . 

;',::.':';", " 
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guns comes Dave ,ant' let me know. t 

t'When de men brings back de guns I tells de marster, 

'Jan f 
/ 

/ 
) 

( 

I also tells him dat dey wants ter hold er meetin t • 

u'.AlI right, r he says an t laughs, 'dey can have de 

meetin f. Yo:' tell t em, Dave )dat I said dat dey can meet 

on Chuesday night in de pack house.' 
i 

\ 

-tfChuesday ebenin' he senfs dem all oft'" to de low 

groun's but meJan t he tells me ter nail up de shutters 

ter de pack house an' ter nail 'em up good. 

1'1 does lak he tells me ter do an' dat night de 

\ niggers marches in an t sneaks dar guns in too. I is 
\ 

\ 1yin t up in de 10ft antI hyars dem say dat atter de meet-

) 
in ,: dey is gwine ter go up ter de big, house an' kill <Ie 

<' whole fambly • 
.. 

ff 

! 

ttl gi ts out of de vfinder an' I runs ter de house an 

tells de marster. Den me ant him ant de young marster goes 

out ant quick as lightnin', I slams de pack house door an' 

I locks it. Den de marster yells at dem, t Itse got men an' 

guns out hyar, 'He yells, 'an'< if yo t . doan throw dem guns 

out of do hcd.e up dar in de loft, an' throw dem ebery one 

out I'fS~ i\Vine ter' stick fire ter dat pack house. t 

'ttD'e ri:iggers f li~e~ates for a few minutes an J den 

dey,~~;;)~e guns out. 'I kE.Qw~hevi many . dey has . 'got so 

';1]"~~~i~' ';ti1:i' dey th.rOw····§em all out;"'den l"gathers:1,llP dam 
;,-,',' , 

t14 
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gans ant ::r totes l em off ter de b.ig house. 

ttWel1 sar.J we keeps dem niggers shet up fer about a 

week on short rations; an' at de end of dat time demniggers 

am kyored for good •. When dey C.omes out dey had three ober­

seers ' stid of one Jan f de rules am stricter dan eber before; 

an' den de marster goes off ter de war. 

ttl reckon I was l bout fifteen or sixteen den- an I :'de 
, / 

marster cart's me 'long fer his pusona.l sarvant ant bo§ty 

;:;uard an" he leabes de rest of dem niggers in de fiel fS 

ter wuck like' de dickens while I laughs .at dem Yankees. 

uJim belonged to Ivir. Harley who lived in New Han-

over County during de war, in fac' he was young Massa 

Harley's slave; .so when young Massa Tom went to de war 

Jim went along too. 

UDey wuz a t ~as sas, dey tells me, when Massa Tom 

got kilt, and de orders wuz not to take no bodies off de 

field right den. 

lICoUl!,e ole massa do~ near Wilmington, dpan know 

'bout young Jlassa Tom, but one night dey hears Jim holler 

at de ga~a. Dey goes run:g.int out;an' Jim has brung Massa 

Tom r s body a.ll dat long ways home so dat he c an be buried 

in de I'am.ily buria.n gr0und .•. 

uDe masse frees Jim datnigh"t:; but he stays on a 
I 

lO!Jg time attar de war, ant tell de day he died he hated 
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de Yankees for killing Massa Tom. In fact we all hated de 

Yankees, tspecElly atter we near 'bout starve dat first 

winter. I tried ter make a libin' fer me ant: Johnnie but 

it was bad. goin'; den I comes ter Raleigh ant I gits 'long 

:;.etter. Atter I gits settled I brings Johnnie, ant so we 

done putty good. 

".Pat r s all I c an tell yo t now Miss, but if'n yo '21 

come 'habk sometime 1'11 tell yo' de res:t ,.o,~ de tales. tf 

;Shortly after the above interv:i~V(Unc;;beDave who 

'.Ia,s f~iling fast was 
. . ~. .' .. " 

taken to tgeif~~~re, where he 

on !v~ay 4t!1.f;~!~~;e~~.·'rest of the' ,tale 

.;;i;~~~j:;~~$>i~\, 
died. Hawas buried 

remaining untold. 
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EX~SLAVE STORY 

An interview with Clay Bobbit) 100, of S. Harrington 
Street, Raleigh, N. C., May 27, 1937; 

It I wuz borned May 2, 183'1 in Warren County to 

Washington an' Delisia Bobbit •• Our Marster wuz named 

Richard Bobbit, but we all calls him Massa Dick. 

118 

"Massa Dick ain't good ter us; ant on my arm hyar, 

jist above de elbow am a big scar dis day whar he whupped 

me wid a cowhide. He ain't whupped me fer nothint 'cept 

dat I is a nigger. I had a whole heap of dem whuppin's, 

mostly case I won't obey his orders an' I'se seed slaves 

beat 'most ter dett. 

ttl wuz married onct "fore de war by de broom stick 

ceremoqy, lak all de rest of de slaves wuz but shuc~s 

dey sold away my wife 'fore we'd been married a year ant 

den de war come on. 

til had one brother, Henry who am ''WUckinl fer 

de city, an', one sister what wuz named Deliah. She 

been daid dese many years now. 

"Massa Dick owned appwerful big plantation an' 

ober a hundert slaves, ant we wucked on short rations 

ant went nigh naked. We ain't gone BWimmin' ner huntin' 
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ner nothin' ant we ain't had no pleasures tles~s we runs 

away ter habe t .. 
em. Eben when we sings we had ter turn 

down a pot in front of de dot ter ketch de noise. 

111 knowed some pore white trash; our oberseer wuz 
1 

one, ant de shim shams wuz also nigh 'bout also. We ain t t 

had no use fer non:e of 'an an t we shorely ain't carint 

whether dey has no use fer us er not. 

uDe Ku Kluxes ain't done nothint fer us case dar ain't 

many in our neighborhood. Yot see de Yankees ain't come 

through dar) an' we is skeerd of dem anyhow. De white folks 

said dat de Yankees would kill us if ten dey ketched us. 

ttl ain't knowed nothin' 'bout de Yankees, ner de sur­

render so I st~s on fer seberal months atter de wahr wUz ·ober, 

den I comes ter Raleigh ant goes ter wuck fer de city. I 

lvucks fer de city fer n~h on fifty years, I reckon, an' 

jist lately I retired. 

ttIlse been sick fer 'bout four months an' on)de second 

day of May. De day when I \'VUz a hundert years old I warn t t 

able ter git ter de city lot, but I got a lot uv presents. 

"Dis 'oman am my third lawful wife. I married her 
2 

three years ago. It 

1. Shim Sham, Free Issues or Negroes of mixed blood. 
2. The old man was too ill to walk out on the porch for 

his picture, and his mind wandered too much to give a 
connected account of his life. 
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EX-8LA VE S TOHI~ 

An interview _ wi th henry Bobbitt, 87 of i.-=-ta1eigh, 
Wake County N. C. May 13, 1937 by Mary A. Hicks. 

III wuz borned at Narrenton in :;arren County::, in 

1850. 1Iy father \VUZ named .i&.shin,gton, atter -.xeneral 

dashing"ton Em' my mamrna wuz named Diasia atter a woman 

in a story. Us ant 'bout forty or fifty other slaves 

belonged ter Ivir. Richard Bobbitt an I we "'lUcked his four 

hundred acres 0' land fer him. I jist had one brother 

named Clay, atter Henry Clay, which shows how Massa Dick 

voted, an' Delilah, which shows dat ole missus read de 

Bible. 

f~'ie farmed, makin r tobacco, cotton, co' n, wheat 

1.21 

an' taters. lVIa6sa,Dick had a whole passel 0' fine horses 

an' our Sundsay job wuz tel' take care of 'em, an' clean up 

round de house. Yes mam, we wucked seben days a week, from 

sunup till sundown six days"an' from se"ben till three or 

:f.,our on a Sunday. 

ftWe didn't have many tear-downs an' prayer meetin's 

an' sich, case de fuss sturbed ole missus who wuz kinder 

sickly. When we did have sompin' we turned dOv'll1 a big 

wasnpot in front of de do', an' it·took up de fuss, ant 

folkses in de yard can t t hyar de fuss. De patterollers 
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would git you iff en you went offen de premises widout a 

pass, ant dey said dat dey would beat you scandelous. I 

seed a feller dat dey beat onct an' he had scars as big as 

my.fingers all ober his body_ 

III got one whuppinf dat I 'members, an' dat wuz jist 

a middlin f one. De massa told me ter pick de cotton an' I 

sot down in de middle. en t didn't wuck a speck. De oberseer 

come an' he frailed me wid a cotton-stalk; he wuz a heap 

meaner ter de .niggers dan Massa Dick wuz. I saw some niggers 

what wuz beat bad, but I ain't neber had no bad beatint. 

nile libed in log houses wid sand floors an I stick an t 

dirt chimneys an t we warn' t 'lowed tar have no gyarden, ner 

chickens, ner pigs. We ain't had no way 0 I makin r m~ney an.', 

de fun wuz only middlin'. We had ter stea.l what rabbits we 

et from somebody elses boxes on some udder plantation, case 

de massa won t t Ielt us have none 0' our own, an' we ain t thad 

no time ter hunt ner fish. 

~ow talkin' 'bout sempint dat wetd git a whuppint fer, 

dat wuz fer havin' a penci~ ant a piece of paper er a slate. 

Iffen you jist looked la~ you wanted ter larn ter read er 

write you got a lickint. 

uDar wuztwo colored women lived nigh us ant dey wuz 

ealled Ilfreeissues,u but dey wuz really witches. I ain't 

really s:een' ·J,em dO.no:tlh1rIi' but I hyard a whole lot 
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tbout tern putt in , spells on folkses an' I seed tracks whar 

dey had rid Massa vick's hosses ant eber mo'nin' de hosses 

manes an' tails would be all twisted an' knotted up. I know 

dat dey done dat case I seed it wid my own eyes. Dey doctored 

lots of people an' our folkses ain't neber had no doctor fer 

no~±nt dat happen. 

ltyou wuz axin' 'bout de slave sales, an' I want ter 

tell .lOU dat I has seen some real sales an t I' se seed niggers, 

whole bunches of 'em, gwin' ter Richmond ter be sold.. Dey 

wuz mostly chained, case dey V'jUZ new ter de boss, an t he 

doan know what ter Ispect.~tse seed some real sales in 

Warrenton too, an' de manmies would be sold from deir chilluns 

an' dare would be a whole heap 0' cryin r en' mou'nin' :bout 

hi t. I tell you folkses <:.in 1 t lak dey uster be, 'specially 

niggers.Uster be when a nigger cries he whoops an f groans ant 

hollers an' his whole body rocks, ant dat am de way dey done 

sometime at de sal.a. 

tlSpeakin t t bout h8.ints; It se seed a whole lot 0 t things, 

, but de worst dat e·ber !lappen 'flUZ 'bout twenty years ago 

when a hanfts hand hit me side o' de haid. I bet dat hand 

weighed a hundred pounds an' it wuz as cold as ice. I ain't 

been able ter wuck fer saben days an' nights ant I still can't 

turn my haid far tar de left as you ,sees. 

tt.l reekon 'bout de funniest thing 'bout our plsnta-
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tion wuz de marryin t • A couple got married by sayint dat 

dey wuz, but it couldn't last fer longer dan five years • 

.Ja t v'/uz so iffen one of 'em got too weakly tel' have chilluns 

de other one could gi t him another wi1"e or husban:.'. 

ttl 'members de day moughty well when de iankees 

come. Massa Dick he walked de i'loor an' cussed 3herman fer 
-

takin this nie;gers away. All 0' de niggers lef', of~ course, 

an I me, I walked clean tel' Haleigh tel' find out if 1 VlUZ 

really free, an' I couldn't unnerstan' half of' it. 

n~'iell de first year I slept in folkses woodhouses anI 

barns an' in de woods.or any whar else I could find. I wucked 

hyar an' dar, but de folkses' jist give me sompint tel' eat 

an' my clothes wuz in strings ' fore de spring 0 I cie ye.ar. 

nyo' axes me what I thinks of Massa Lincoln? Well, I 

thinks dat he vruz doin' de wust thing dat he could ter turn 

all dem fool niggers loose when dey ain't got no place tel' go 

an' no thin , tel' eat. Jiho helped us out den? Hit vlUzn't de 

iankees, hit VlUZ de white folkses what wuz left wid deir craps 

in de fiel l s, ant wuz roobed by dem iankees, tel' boot. Iviy ole 

massa, fur instance, VIJUZ robbed uv his fine hosses en' his 

feed stuff an' all dem kaigs 0' liquor what he done make his­

self, sides his money an' silver. 

ttSlavery wuz a good thing den, but de world jist got 

better an' outgrowed,it. 1t 

\ 
\ 

" \ 
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Ex - Slave Story 

An interview with Herndon Bogan, 76 (1) of State 
Prison, Raleigh, N, C. 

-
ttl wus bawned in Union County, South Carolina: on 

de plantation ot Doctor Bogan, who owned both my mammy 

lasia, an' my pap Edwin. Dar wus six 0' us chilluns, 

Clara, Lula, Joe, Tux, Mack an' me. 

ttl doan 'member much 'bout slavery days t cept dat 

my white folkses wus good ter us. Dar wus a heap 0' 
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slaves, maybe a hundert ant fifty. I tmembers dat we 

wucked hard, but we had plenty ter eat an t w' ar, eben iflen 

we did w'ar wood shoes. 

ttl kin barely recoll.eck 'fore de war dat I'se seed 

a heap 0' cocks fightin' in pits. an' a heap 0' horse 

racin'. When de marster winned he 'ud give us niggers 

a big dinner or ~ dance, but if he lost, ohl 

rtMy daddy wus gived ter de doctor when de doctor 

wus married an' dey shore loved each other. One day 

marster, he comes in an r he sez dat de Yankees am aim in , 

ter tr,y ter take his niggers way from him, but dat dey 

am gwine ter ketch hell while dey does hit. When he 
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sez dat he starts ter walkin' de flo'. 'I'se gwine ter 

leave yore missus in yore keer, Edwin,' he sez. 
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"But pa 'lows, 'Wid all respect fer yore wife sar, 

she am a Yankee too, an' I'd ruther go wid you ter de war. 

Please sar, massa, let me go wid you ter fight. dem Yanks.' 

IlAt fust massa 'fuses, den he sez, 'All right.:;' So 

off dey goes ter de war, massa on a big hoss, an' my pap 

on a strong mule 'long wi~ de blankets an f things. 

"Dey tells me dat ole massa got shot one night, an' 

dat pap grabs de gun 'fore hit hits de earth an' lets de 

Yanks have hit. . 

"I 'members dat dem wus bad days fer South. Caro­

lina, we gived all 0' de food ter de soldiers, an' missus, 

eben do' she has got sqme Yankee folks in de war, llams 

ter eat cabbages a."1' kush an' berries. 

ttl 'members dat on de day of de surrender, least­

ways de day dat. we hyard 'bout hit, up comes a Yankee 

an' axes ter see my missus. I is shakin', I ·is dat 

skeerd, but I bucks up an I I tells him dat my missus doan 

want ter see no blue coat.. 

'*He grins, an' tells me ter skedaddle, an' 'bout den 

my masua comes out an' so help me ir£en she doan hug 

dat dratted Yank. Atter awhile I gathers dat he's her 

brother, but at fust I ain't seed no sense in her cryint 
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an' sayin' 'thank God', over an' over. 

tf1;Vell sar, de massa an' pap what had gone off mad 

an' healthy an' ridin' fine beastes comes back walkin' a.n t 

dey looked sick. Massa am white as cotton,an' so help me) 

iffen my pap, who wua black as sin, ain't pale too. 

RAtter a few years I goes ter wuck in Spartanburg 

as a houseboy, den I gits a job wid de Southern Rail­

road an' I goes ter Charlotte ter nightwatch de tracks. 

"I stays dar e~hteen years, but one night I kills 

a white hobo who am tryin' ter rob me 0' my gol' watch ant 

chain, an' dey gives me eighteen months. I'se been hyar 

six already. He wus a white man, an' jist a boy, ant 

I is sorry, but I comes hyar anyhow. 

ttl hyard a ole ~oman in Charlotte tell onct 'bout 

witchin' in slavery times, dar in Mecklenburg County. 

She wus roun' ninety, so I reckon she knows. She said 

dat iffen anybody wan ted ter be a witch he would draw a 

circle on de groun' jist at de aidge 0' dark an' git in 

de circle an' squat down. 

"Dar he had ter set an' talk ter de debil, an' he 

mus' say, 'I will have nothin' ter do wid 'ligion, anI I 

wants you ter make me a witch.' Atter day he mus' bile a 

black cat, a bat an' a bunch of herbs an' drink ile soup, 

den .~ wuz really a witch. 
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-when you wanted ter witch somebody, she said dat 

you could take dat stuff, jist a little bit of.hit ant 

put hit under dat puson~ doorsteps an' deyfd be sick. 

fryou could go thru' de key hole or down de chimney 

or through de chinks in a log house, an' yok could ride 
i~~ . .I . .'~/'l. :;1 f. f :' ., 

a P4-son jist lak ridin' a hoss:. Dat puson can keep_you 

outen his house by layin' de broom 'fore de do' ant 

putt in , a pin cushion full of pins side of de bed dot, 

iffen he's a mind to. 
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UDat puson can kill you too, by drawin' yore pitcher 

an' shootin I hit in de haid or de heart too. 

ttDarls a heap 0' ways ter tell fortunes dat she done 

toll me but lise done forgot now Icept co~e .grounts. 

an' a little of de others. You C~llt tell hit wid tern 

do', case hit takes know in , how, hit shore does. 

BN 
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ANDRE\f :0000 
age 90 years. 

Wake County ,North Carolina. Harris Farm. 

HI been living in dese backer barns fifteen years. 

I built this little shelter to cook under. Dey cut me 

off the 'lPA cause dey said I ws too ole to work. Dey 

tole us ole tolks we need not put down our walkins 

sticks to git work cause ,dey jest won't goin' to put us 

on. 

awell, r had some tomatoes cooked widout aI\Y grease 

for my breakfast. I had a loaf of bread yesterday, but 

"''I et it. I ain't got any check from the ole age pension 

ant I have noth~n' to eat an' I am hongry. I jes' looks 

to God. I set down by de road thinkin' bout how to turn 

an' what to do to git a meal, when you cum along. r 
thanke you fer dis dime. I guess God made you give it 

to me. 

ttl wus glad to take you. down to my liv~ I place to 

give you my .tory- Dis shelter, an ole tobacco barn, 

is better dan no home at all. I is a man to myself' ant 

I en~oy linn' out here itt I could git enough to eat .• 

"Well q,e big show is coming. to t0WIl.- It's de 

D.~l' s wgrk. Yea 811' , it t. de Devil r. wurk. 'Iby de 
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show ~olks ken make snakes an' make tem crawl too. 

Dere wus one in Watson Field in de edge of Raleigh not 

long ago ant he made snakes ant made tem crawl too. 

All shows is de Devil's wurk. 

~I never done anything fer myself in all my life. 
-

I always wurked fer de Rebels. I stuck right to t em. 

Didn't have no sense fer doint dat I guess. 

nOne time a Rebel saw a Yankee wid one eye, one leg 

an' one arm. De Yankee wus beggin'. De Rebel went 

up to him an' give him a quarter. Den he backed ott 

ant jest stood a-Iook1n' at de Yankee, presently he went 

back an' give him anudder quarter, den anudder, den 

he said, 'You take dis whole dollar, you is de first 

Yankee I eber seed trimmed up jes' to my notion, so take 

all dis, jes t take de whole d.ollar, you is trimmed up to 

my notion'. 

"I belonged to Billy Boone in Slavery time. He ws 

a preacher. He lived on ant owned a plantation in 

Northampton County. The plantation wus near woodland •. 

The nearest river to the place ws the Roanoke. My 

ole missus t name wus Nancy. When ole marster died I 

st~d around wid ~st one then another of the,chilluns, 

cause marster tole me jes' fore he died fer me to stay 

wid &l\V of tem r wanted to stay with'. All dem ole people 

done· dead ant gone on. 
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"Niggers had to go through thick an' thin in slavery 

time, with rough rations most of de time, wid jes' enough 

clothin' to make out wid. Our houses were built of logs 

an' covered wid slabs. Dey wus rived out of blocks of 

trees about 3-6 and 8ft in length. De chimleys wus 

built of sticks and mud, den a coat of cl.ay mud daubed 

over t em. De cracks in de slave houses wus daubed wid 

mud too. 

"We wurked from sun to sun. If we had a fire in 

cold weather where we wus wurk:i.n J marster or de overseer 

would come an' put it out. We et frozen meat ant 

bread many times in cold weather. After de day's wurk 

in de fields wus over we had a task of pickin' de seed 

from cotton till we had two ounces of lint or spin two 

ounces Qf cotton on a spinnin' wheel. I spun cotton 

on a spinnin' wheel. Dats de way people got clothes 

in slavery time. 

"I can't read an' write but dey learned us to count. 

Dey learned us to count dis way. 'Ought is an' ought, ant 

a figger is a figger, all for de white man ant nothin' 

fer de nigger t • Rain't you heard people count dat ~? 

"Dey so14 slaTes jest like people sell hosses now. 

I saw a lot of slaves sold on de auction block. Dey 

would strip cem star1t naked. A nigger scarred up 

or wbaled ant welted up ws considered a bad nigger 

an'did not bring much. If' his body ws not scarred, 
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he brought a good price. I saw a lot of slaves whupped 

ant I wus whupped myself. Dey whupped me wid de cat 

ot nine tails. It had nine lashes on it. Some of de 

slaves wus whupped wid a ~in paddle. Dey had forty 

holes in 'em an' when you wus buckled to a barrel dey hit 

your naked flesh wid de paddle an I every whur dere ..rue 
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a hole in de paddle it drawed a blister. When de whuppint 

wid de paddle wus over, dey took de cat 0' nine tails an' 

busted de blisters. B.Y dis time de blood sometimes would 

be runnin' down dere heels. Den de next thing wus a wash 

in salt water strong enough to hold up an egg. Slaves wus 

punished dat way fer runnin' away an' eich. 

nIt you wus out widout a pass dey would shore git 

you. De paterollers shore looked after you. Dey would 

come to de house at night to see who wus there. If you 

wus out of place, dey would wear you out. 

"Sam Joyner, a slave, belonged to marster. He \\'Us 

runnin' from de paterollers an' he fell in a ole well. 

De pateroller went after marster. Marster tole fem to 

git ole Sam out ant whup him jest as much as dey wanted 

to. Dey got him out of'. de well an' he ws all wet ant 

muddy. Sam. began t~inf off his shoes, den he took off 

his pants an t got in his shirt tail. Marster, he say, 



-5- 1.35 

'What you takin' off you clot~es fer Sam?' Sam, he s~, 

tJlarster, you know you all can't whup dis nigger right over 

all dese wet clothes. t Den Sam lit out. He run so fast 

he nearly flew. De paterollers got on dere hosses ant 

run him but dey could not ketch him. He got away. Marster 

got Sam's clothes an' carried 'em to de house. Sam slippec! 

up next morning put his clothes on ani marster said no 

more about it. 

"r ws a great big boy when de Yankees come through. 

I wus drivin' a two mule team an' do in' other wurk on de 

farm. I drove a two hoss wagon when dey carried slaves 

to market. I went to a lot of different places. 

itlV' marster ws a preacher, Billy Boone. He sold 

an' boUiht Diggers. He had fifty or more. He wurked 

the grown niggers in two squads. J(y father wus named Isham 

Boone and. my mother we Sarah Boone. Marster Boone whupped 

wid de .. 'b~ paddle ant de cat 0' nine tails ant used 

the salt bath ant dat wus enough. Plenty besides him 

whupped dat wa:r. 
"Jrarster had one son, named Solomon, an' two girls, 

Elsie an' Alice. - JI.y mother had :tour children, three boys 

an' ~~e gu,J..,_;; The boys were _ name~ _ Sam, !falter and Andre ... , 

data- .e, an' de girl we Che;rr7. 

~ tather had several children cause he had several 

women besides mother. 1I011ie and Lila Luei ter, two 
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sisters, were also his women. Dese women wus given to 

him an t no udder man wus allowed to have anything to do wid 

'em. Mollie ani Lila both had chilluns by him. Dere 

names wus Jim, Mollie, Liza, Rosa, Pete ant I can't 

remember no more of 'em. 

"De Yankees took jest what dey wanted ant nothinf 

stopped r em, cause de surrender had come. Be:tore de 

surrender de slave owners begun to scatter de slaves 

'bout from place to place to keep de Yankees from gittint 

I em. 1£ de Yankees took a place de slaves nearby ws 

moved to a place further off. 

RAll I done ws ter de Rebels. I wus wid 'em an' 

I jes' done what I ws tole. I ws afraid of de Yankees 
\ 

'cause '~ Bebels had told us dat de Yankees would kill us. 

Dey tole us dat de Yankees would bore holes in our 

shoulders an' wurk us to carts. Dey tole us we would 

be treated a lot worser den dey wus treating us. Well, 

de Yankees got here but they treated us tine. Dena story 

W'ent round an' round dat de marster would have to give de 

slaves a mule an' a year's provi8ions ant 80me lan', about. 

forty acres, but dat 'fte not 80. Bey nebber did give us 

an.ything. ftea de war ended an' we wus tole we we tree, 

we stayed on wid marster cause we had nothin' an' nowhere 
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to go. 

"VIe moved about from farm to farm. Mother died ant 

father married Maria Edwards after de surrender. He did 

not live wid any ot! his other slave wives dat I knows of. 

"I have wurked as a han' on de farm most of' de time 

since de surrender and daddy worked mes t 'of de time as 
.' 

a han', but he had gardens an' patches most everywhere he 

wurked. I wurked in New York City for fifteen years with 

Crawford and Ba~ in de ~how business. I advertised 

for 'em. I dressed in a white suit, white shirt, an' 

white straw hat, and wore tan shoes. I had to be a 

purty boy. I had, to have my shoes shined twice a d~. I 

lived at 18 Vanilla Lane, Ire ... York Cl't7. It is between 

McDougall Street and 6th Avenue. I married Clara Taylor 

in New York City_ "e had two children. ~e oldest one 

lives in New York. The other died an' is buried in 

Raleigh. 

"In slavery time they kept you down an' you had to 

wurk, now I can't wurk, an' I am still down. Not allowed 

to wurk an' still down. Its all hard, slavery and 

freedom, both bad when you can't eat. The ole bees makes 

de honelY comb, the young bee makes de honey, niggers 

makes de cotton an' corn an' de white folks gets de money. 

Dis wus de case in Slavery time anti ts de case now. De 

nigger do most de hard wurk on de farms now, and dW white 

~Olk8 still git de money dat de nigger's labor makes. R 
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1itY Massa t s name was Jonas Bost. He had a hotel in Newton, 

North Carolina. MY mother and grandmother both belonged to 

the Bost family. My ole Massa had two large plantations one 

about three miles from Newton and another four miles away_ 

It took a,lot of niggers to keep the work a goin' on them 

both. The women folks had to work in the hotel and in the 

big house in town. Ole Missus she was a good woman. She 

never allowed the Massa to buy or sell any slaves. There 

never was an overseer on the whole plantation. The oldest 

colored man always looked after the niggera. We niggers 

lived better than the niggers on the other plantations. 

Lord child, I remember when I w.s a little boy', tbout 

ten years, the speculators come through New-ton with droves 

of slaves. They a-lways stay!tt our place. 'fhepoor crit­

ters nearly froze to death. They always come 'long on the 

last of December so that the nigge~s would be ready for 
~ 

, 
sale on the first day of January. Ma~ the time! see four 

or five of them chained together. ,They never-had enougll 

clothes on to keep a c~t warm. The women ~ever wore any­

thing but a thin dress and a petticoat and one underwear. 

I've seen the, ice balls hangin t Gn to the bottoDl of their 

~.$,ell as tla~Y ran a~Oll&,·.Jes~ike sheep. in a pa$tur~ 

t:ee1"etb,~y·ar. 'sheared. 't\);"~jever wore any, shoes. Jes, .... 
'0~;' ~~ "::,' ~::~ .:~ . ," .::-r.' : .". ,;\ " 
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run along on the ground, ~ll spewed up with ice. The specu-

lators always rode ori horses and drove'the pore niggers. 

When they get cold, they make "em run I til they are warm 

again. 

The speculators stayed in the hotel and put the niggers 

in the quarters jes like droves of hogs. All through the 

night I could hear them mournin l and prayin t • I didn't 

know the Lord would let people live whQ were so cruel. The 

gates werealw4¥s locked and they was a guard on the outside 

to shoot anyone who tried to run away. Lord miss ,them 

slaves look jes like droves of turkeys runnin' along in 

front of them horses. 

I remember when they put t em on the block to sell I em. 

The ones 'tween 18 and 30 alwq.yB bring the most money. The 

auctioneer he stand off at a distance and cry tem off as 

they stand on the block. I can hear his voice as long as 

I live • 

. If the one they going to se,ll. was a young liegro man this 

is what he say,l, "Now gentleaen and fellow-citizens here is 

a big black buck Negro. He'~ stout as a mule., Good for 

any kin' otvto~k an' he never gives any trouble. How much 

am I offered for him?tt And then the sale would commence, 
,--

and the nigger would be sold to the highest bidder. 

If they put up a y~ung niggel' woman the auctioneer cry 

. ~ ~.o·w···. mu· ,·c·h am. I •. ffer.' fn.;r:tl"Herets aYQungniggerwenc,w,;, Ui 
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for her?" The pore thing stand on the block a shiverin' 

an' a shakin' nearly froze to death. When they sold many 

of the pore mothers beg the speculators to sell tem with 

their husbands, but the speculator only take what he want. 

So meybe the pore thing never see her husban' agin • 
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. Ole' Jlassaalwa:yssee that we get plenty to' eat. o· :course 

it was no fancy rashions. Jes corn bread, milk, fat meat, 

and 'lasses but the Lord knows that was lots more than other 

pore niggers got. Some of them had such bad masters. 

Us pore niggers never t lowed to learn anything. All the. 
was . 

readint they 'ever hear was when they/carried through the 

big Bible .)fhe Massa say. that keep the slaves in they places. 

They was one niggerbo.y in Newton who was terrible smart. 

He ,learn to read an' write. He take other colored children 

out. in the fields and teach t em about. the Bible, but they 

fo:rgit it 'fore the next Sunday • 

•• "thepaedyrollers they keep close wateh on the pore 

nigge:rsSOtheyhave no chance to do any1;hing or go anywhere. 

thElYJeslUkep~~~.e8men, o,nl..1 WGraer.e 'Cause they never 

le:t.thf)n:i.ggeriS go anywhere . w~thoutapass.frGm 'his toaster. 

lt~Ou.~;tt~YC)TU'pr.:p.rpla;oewhen tae padd.,-rQl1ers, 
., - "' •• -,"', ",,> .• '," • ,., ..... : -, - -. '. :' , ' • , 

C!:Bllfla . t,~elc'~~A"q\1 t11·Yo,~.~, ba.a:~~ .. alI4: ... b:Ji;ae e The women 

mell).~<l.. '~t,;1:~ ..•. ~~~ .Jesl)e in' ,out . 
• c-,' •. " ,.", , 

thenigg.r'4~B.a.rtb1ng ,wo:t'sehe waa 

1!ij~"p'.~l,~.ip~l.·.·········ft't~8.' .• 



two holes cut for the arms stretch up in the air and a block 

to put your feet in, then they 'whip you with cowhide whip • 

An' the clothes shore never get any of them licks. 

I remember how they kill one nigger whippio t him with 

the bull whip. 'Many the pore nigger nearly killed with the 

bull whip. But this one die. He was a stubborn Negro and 

didn't do as much work as his Massa thought he ought to. He 

been lashed lot before. So they take h~m to the whipp in , 

post, and then they strip his clothes off and then the man 

stan' off and cut him wi1b the whip. His back was cut all 

to pieces. The cuts about half inch apart. Then after they 

whip him they tie him down and put salt on him. Then after 

he lie in,the sun awhile they whip h~agin. But when they 

finish with him he was dead. 
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Plenty at the colored women have children by the white men. 

She know better than to not do what he say. Didn't have much 

of that until the men frlom South Carolina eome up here and 

settle and bring slaves. Then they take them very same 

children what-have they own blood and make slaves out ot 

them. If the .Itt .. us find out she raise revolution. But 
~ "",~,' ' 

she hardly find out. The white men 'not going to tell and 

the nigger women were ailtarl~ afraid to. So they jes go on 

hop in , that thing won't be that way always. -

I remember how. the driver, he was the man who did most of 
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the whippio', use to whip some of the niggers. He would tie 

~heir hands together and then put their hands down over their 

knees, then take a stick and stick it 'tween they handa and 

knees. Then when he take hold of them and beat tem first 

on one side then on the other. 

Us niggers never have chance to go to Sunday Sahool~and 

church. The white folks feared for niggers to get any re­

ligionand education, but! reckon somethint inside jes told 

us about God and that there was a better place hereafter. We 

would sneak off and have prayer meetin'. Sometimes the 

paddyrollers catch us and beat us good but. that didn't keep 

us from try in • ~ I remember one ol.d song we use to sing when 

we meet. down. in the woods back of the barn. JJy mother she­

sing an' pray to the Lord t() deliver us out 0' slavery. She 

ali.Ways say she thankful she was never sold from her children, 

and tba t our !lassa not so mean as some of the others. But. 

the old song it wentsomethi:p.g like this: 

_ tt()h, mother lets go down, lets go down, -l.ets go ,dewn, 

1ets go down. 

()ll, mother 1st8 go down, clown in the-valley to pray. 

As I Weiltd.ownim the'va11ey t,pray 

Sttt4till~- .ahut, -, tJla~-_ .. good- _ ole -W&7 

-,.o:'alial~""",Calt -starry erewn. 

,I004,IID_ilf:-, •• 'ta:e :tae_.q •rt 

,:}_*'!l.k,.~~.t.lt.:r·P~',-.'·c1.tl_.~t'ixe.pt it -Slid •• -It ... ' 
, ',-t'. 
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instead of 'mother', and then 'sister' and then 'brother'. 

Then they sing sometime: 

Itwe camp a while -in the wilderness, in the wilderness, 

in the wilderness. 

We camp a while in the wilderness, where the Lord makes 

me happy 

And then I'm a gain' home~ 

I don't remember much about the war. There was no f1ghtin' 

done in Newton. Jes a skirmish or two. Most of the people get 

everything jes ready to run when the Yankee sojers come through 

the town. This was toward the las' of the war. Cose the niggers 

knew what all the fight in , was about, but they didn't dare say 

anything. The man who owned the slaves was too mad as it· was, 

and if the niggers say anything they get shot right then and 

thar. The sojers tell us after the war that we get food, 

clothes, and wages from our Massas else we leave. But they 

was very few that ever got anything. Our ole Massa say he 

not gwine pay us anything, corse his money was no good, but 

he wouldn't pay us if it had been. 

Then the Ku Klux Kl.a.n come 'long. They were terrible danger­

ous. They wear long gowns, touch the ground. They ride horses 

through the town at night and if they find a Negro that tries to 

get nervy or have a little bit for himself, they lash him nearly 

to death and gag him and leave him to do the best be can. Some 

time they put sticks in the top of the tall thing they wear and 

. th ith scary eyes and great big then put an extra head up ere w . 
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mouth, then they stick it clear up in the air to scare the 

poor Negroes to death. 

They had another thing they call the 'Donkey Devil' that 

was jes as bad. They take th. skin of a donkey and get in­

side of it and run after the pore Negroes. Oh, Miss 

them was bad times, them was bad times. I know folks Lhink 

t~e books te'll the truth, but they shore don't. Us pore 

niggers had to take 1 tall. 

Then after the war was over we was afraid to move. Jes 

like tarpins or turtles after tmancipation. Jes .stick our 
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headS out to see how the land laf. l(y mammy stay with Jarse 

Jonah for 'bout a year after free40., then ole Solomon Hall made, 

her an effer. Ole man Hall was a good man if there ever WaS 

one. He f'r'eed. al~ of his slaves about two years tfore tmanci­

patio.n and gave eaah of them so much money when he died, that 

is ,he put 'that in his will. But when he die his sons and 

daughters never give anything to the pore Negree.. JIy mother 

went to li .... e on the pIaee belongin' to the nephew of Solomon 

Ral~. All of her six chilQren went with her. Jlother Ae cook 

for the white folks ant the ohil.dren make crop. When the first 

yea.rns up u.s ehi~dren got the first money we ,bad in our ~ives. 

MY mether' certainly 'II.as happy. 

f,:, Uve on this pIac' tor (Dver f'our yea~s. When I was 'bout 
,- >.-.. . .' , 

-tw.ri\yyearo14'I marl'ie4ag1rl from We~t'V1rgiB1a but she 
.:::.:'-.:':"";."," ':: ... ) ;:.' ,'1< .. ,.::~ . . , ., .. ', .. , ...,' . . 

:~;~~~.i~.:,~fq, l)~~:J;~''"tbo~~a rear. I sta.1ed.4~wn t:Bere tGr a 

. :i' 
I ' 

, I.·,' 

, " 
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yea.r or so and then I met M9.mie. We came hel"e and both of us 

went to work, we work at the same place. We bought this little 

piece of ground 'bout forty-two years ago. We gave $125. for 

it. We had to buy the lumber to build the house a little at 

a time but finally we got the house done. Its been a good 

home for us and the children. We have two daughters::- and one 

adopted son. Both of the girls are good cooks. One of them 

lives in New Jersey and cooks in a big hotel. She and her 

husband come to see us about once a year. The other one is 

in Philadelphia. They both have plenty. But the adopted boy, 

he was part white. We took him when he was a small and did the 

best we could by him. He never did like to 'sociate with colored 

people. I remember one time when he was a small child I took 

him to town and the conductor made me put him in the front of 

the street car cause he thought I was just caring for him and 

that he was a white boy. 'Me II, we S'.nt him to school until he 

finished. Then he joined the navy. I ain't seem him in several 

years. The last letter I got from him he say he ain't spoke to 
girl 

a colored1since he has been there. This made me mad sO I took 

his insurance policy and cashed it. I didn't want nothin' to 

do with him, if he deny his own color. 

Very few of the Negroes ever get anywhere; they never have 

no education. I knew one Negro who got to be a policeman in 

Salisbury once and he was a good one too. When my next birth­

day comes in December I will be eighty-eight years old. That 

is if the Lord lets me live and I shore hope He does. 
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NlARY WALLACE BOWE 

Ex-slave 81 years 

My name is Mary Wallace Bowe. I ~· . d' WlHt mne years ole . at e 

surrender. 

M;y IIIaJIIJIlIf an' pappy, Susan an' Ullman GravesJ~elOnged 
to Marse Fountain an 1 Mis' Fanny Tu f;'berville, but Marie Fotmtain 

sold me, my marrmy an 1 my brother George to Mis· Fanny's sister, 

lIds' Virginia. Graves... IlflistVirginia t s ~Sba.n.~Marse Docter 

Graves. Dey Ii ved on de ole Elijah Graves" estate not· far from 

Marse Fountaints pIal tation here in Durham county; an' Mis' 

Virginia ani Mis l Fanny seed each. other near' ,"bout every day. 

I ~lJ.tt:r'le .. when Marse FQunte, in. an" Marse D"ctor went to' de 

war but I remembers i.t. I remembers it kaze Mis' Fanny stood on 
~Mj 

de po 'ch smil"in' an' wavin l at .. :.Marse Fountain t~h€ went 

t rO\Ul;I. de curve in de road, den ahe fell to de ~loor ,like she ~ 
dead&dl thought she ~eadl.~ Mist Virgi~iath'owed sonie 

water ·ihher face an L she opened her eyes • 

. »e-. nexi day Misl Virginia"'"ta,ek me an' mammy an' we-call went 

over::anJ,.st.ayed widm1s" Fanny kazs she ~keere~ ant so dey'd 
'i ~, 

be eomp~u:.· ;fo!l~ ea~:4 otl3;,r'"". Mammy, waited. OIl' • Mis·J Virginia' an~ . 

:¥:~ltld::~:~,el;lQ, 'PYL·:be7?vil~e',: iLia '·Fanny's hotl$6 girlIs.e.· at 

~~@;;,:UP~;.Q;;;'b,d;jk:8lL·'t.hiags.<; '_'f'~ti tile bu't.,_mmyma.d:e' me:wopk. 
;,.':.. .' 

·:·;{~< .• a~lwk;·'G.e ':rqSj'brul1g:: ila. di-tikiDd·]4tt I; an' ru,Q.!!r4l.1 trai .. t.J.IV' til> 

: ", J1.t;.J'~~~tilao\4_;' biWlo'tiot· key., ., 
•• ~~)c1l'~:f;'" ' •. ~~_li$"~'\1 ,\;hy.-l:aH. '~~;l;llii .. ~ 
;~::4~.,~, ... ;.;." ... !.: .• , •. ~'.' .•... : •.. "i,·.::.:.:._ .•.. ~!.,~,:~[~~~~,~F~t.~~r~dQit~ •• ~~~. com •• 

: :~' .. :;.:..:; :. \ ".; ,~: ':'<',:" :~, ,'-,' ."".,;::.,:. ~ ....... ',: •..• ( !,CI: ~<':".': :':.,.: .. . . I; '. " '.. . '.'~. :-','. ;" , ' .\ . :,: ::",:; • .': 
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Every time dey ~ !\':is f Fanny set an' twis1i her han's an' say: 

~'What is we gwine do, Sister, what is we gwine do?d 

Mis' Virginia try to pac if"y Mis' Fanny. She say, tDon l' yo t 

worry none, Honey, I'll fix dem Yankees when dey come. I Den she 

set her mouf. When she done dat I rtm anI hid behint Mist Fanny's 

chair kaze I done seed 1'-11i5 t Virginia set her mouf bero' ant I 

knowed. she meant biznes I • , 

I didn I: have sense ~o' be Sk~ered den kaze . I hadn f 
~ 

never seed no Yankee soj ers, but ..:i,A7ft' long befo' 'r wuz skeered. 
.' . ) 

De Yankees come one~, ani dey ripped, Oh, Lawd, how dey 

did rip.. When dey rode up to de gate an Ii come stomp in t to de 

house, Mis' Fanny 19un to cry. 'Tell dam somethin', Sister, tell 
',.'.," 

dem some thin t t ahe tole Mis t Virginia .. 

MiS·1 'Virginia she ain' done no cryin I • When she seed dem 
:,. 

Yaltkees comin' tcross de hill, she run lrounl: an' got all de 
.. 

j~welry,,, She took off de rings ant pins she an I .Mis t Fanny had 
. . .... ' -' ~ ", " ~ ,. . ~.' " ., .'. ", . 

on ani. ap.,e got all. de things out of- de jewelry box an' give dem to 

"hide dem some place 
'_J' 

Pappy had on high top boots. He didntdO, no~ but stuf~ 
, ..... t~. .-: ,: ,. < ... ~~.~ '.~~; ;:.;~' I"', j, ' " ., ;"':"";'. ,'" • .,'; .... '\. t. '~: :;,. : ~ 

all. dat. je~weUyright down in. dem boots, den he strutted all 'roun' 

deIlt'~~k~e~~'j ~~hint to hesefi.';iM:~Wey cus~edw~en ~~;:!!O~;ldn',· .;, 
.:. ,;~.~~ ~ ,":1 r;F' ft ~-.!:. ~L>~:'>B';~,:'~ i} .~,~., t :" .~.; "' '* ~ :-'.;' ",': ,:: ~:",;~ ~::;; .; ~ . . . ~. ".:": ~~i' .: .... ,." ::~ 

"~~' IlQ jewelry a tall. Dey didn' tin: no si;tver neither kazeus 
~~:{~: ~l~~r.o ~~ ,i~~:{: .. ~ ,~~t", ",C:., ','~ : ,~~ .,~, ; ....• ~ ' .. :.~. i.~·:.·~ .~~:. 'F' :~ : ;,:, _:.{:~: ... \'., .. :; '/'-" ~ ~: ':. ::.:'. :,:;,; :"0, ,I. '. :1 /~::;;':J."'~ ~:. t~ f-. .': :~,},. ~,8~~~f.~.: 
niggers .'''efp,. •. , t Fanny ant .... Virginia h.ide dat~ . We 

~t~ t~ at': do:;;;;';'; ':t.;'~t~~!~t 'iw~;e ':j'Ud {;:J~. de 
...... :: .,:.;">', , . ::':'".: ':'>: :.:;':" .' '.\ .. :" 

t* . . '. '.'" . ,'. '."". . -: . ,.' .. ' :' _ :. w·~.':' . 
t,~:~', ,":':<. ·~\::."~:~:~~r:; . . :."<': ~::<, ...... , '. :r.··' , .' :: " 

.. , .t('~"i·~:':"0:~,~t":il~~ji{JJf~k[~~~,&::~i;:;}~:;::;:, •. .', .,,' . 
. .,. . ~ " 
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loose cotton piled on de floor. When dey couldn' fin' nothin' 
f).,; 

H" big sojer went up to Mis' Virginia Who wuz standin' in de hall. 

Ee look at her an' say:tYo's skeerE·d of me, ain' yo'1' 

Mis r Virginia. ain I batted no eye yet. : She tole him, .. If I 

~gwine to be skeered, ltd be skeered. of somethin'. I sho ain' 

of no ugly, braggin I Yankee. I' 

De man turned red an he say: "If yolJ. don' tell ~e '~yct'f.A/ 
don~ hide dat silver I'se gwine to make' yael skeered.-

Mis~ Virginia's chin went up higher. She set her mouf ant 

look at dat Bojer twell he drap his eyes,&n she tole hirll dat 

some folks done come an f got d,e silvel:, dat dey done toted it off. 
\ 

She didn' tell him dat it wuz us niggers dat done toted it down 

to de cotton g~;nhouse. 

In dem days dey wuz peddlers gwine 'roun'd,o country sellin' 

things •. p~i' toted big packs on dey ba'tks filled wid every thin' 

from needl.es an l: thimbles to bea. spreads an I f'ryin f pans. One day 

~. p~ddi~rstopped ~t Mis' Fanny's house. He rde uglies' ~ 
::.!J'U\:C··' i."" . .I.i.Ittd/ '. .' 

I aver seed. He tA'IoIlr tall an' bony wid black whiskers an I black 
...• ; .... : ....... ~. 

bushy h~ir ~f; cu'i:S1f!f!t eyes dat set way back in his head. Dey 
M.Ii4) ,-,x,"..'" ,:,!, ":p" . '. 
~ darlcaIl t lJJok like ~ <log t s eyes a.fter yo«.; done hit him.: He 

set d~"::':E)n de'~olch; anI opened hi~ '~aCk, an' it;~~ 'ho;t"~"" 
:? ;;>: ~_':~~:._:,_ -~,,!,::{~ ", ,_ _ ,'$_-, . ~..".t.,:': _~. '. 

he looked so -cired., dat Mis f Fanny give him ... ,er cool drink of milk 
<~~ ::('~' T' ~ 'h :'.':-)S: '-$-'-

dat a.Gl;\e'lleen settin J' in des:pringhduse ~ All de t.ime Mist ,'anny 
~ ...... " ... ' 

~l.,Ge5~J· 
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dey had fightin' on de 'Federate 

'f d· AJJU/ t f D 1 e ~ggers ~ se ree. en 

side, an t what ~he gwine do 

he ~her if she knowed Mistah 

Abraham Lincoln. 

'Bout dat time Mis' Virginia come to de door an' heard what 

he said. She blaze up like .H lightwood fire an I ~dat peddlar 

dat dey didn 1 want to know nothin I 'bout Mistah LincoJ.n; dat dey 

knowed too much already, an' dat his name~tlowed called in 

~house. Den she say he~ nothi~' but.ii' black debil messin' 

in other folks ~ an' dat she I d shoot him on sight if she 
at had half ~ chance. 

De man laughed. 
1iv.~ 't Mayb e Main '1 so bad, ,I he to lG her. Den 

he packed his pack an' went off down de road, an' Mis' Virginia 
/AA.IiJ 

watched him ~ he went out of s~ht 'roun' de bend. 
a.,., 

Two or three weeks later ~JIis' Fanny got ~ letter. De 
~ M.#J.4/. ~ letter VMfi from dat peddlar. He tole her dat he ~ Abraham 

Lincoln hesetf; dat he wuz peddlin' over de country as ~spy, ant 

he thanked her for de res' on her shady potch an' de cool glass 

of milk:. she give him. 

When dat letter come Mis' Virginia got so hoppint mad dat 

she took all de stuff Mis' Fanny done bought from Mistah Lincoln 

an" made us niggers burn it on de ash pile,filen. she made pappy 

rake up de ashes an t th lOW dem' in de c ... eek.· 

.. , 
'.\: 
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EX-SLAVE RECOLLECTIONS 

An interyiew with Lucy Br'own of Hecktown, Durham, Durham 
County, May 20, 1937. She does not,ktlow her· age. 

ttl wuz j'ist a little thing when de war wu?: over an' 

I doan 'member much ter tell yot. MDst~ what I does 
r 

know I hyard my mammy tell it. 

tt1l1ebelonged to John Neal of Person County. 1:: do.a~ 

know who my pappy wuz, but my mammy W)lz named Rosseta 

an' her nuanuny's name 'fore' her wuz Rosseta. I had one 

sister named Jenny an' one brother named Ben. 

~e marster wuz good ter us,in a way, but he ain't 

'lq;vj,n!no kinc;ls of froliqkin' so when we had a meetin' 
.... :'.; .' ... : ,:.,{\., " . - . ........ ': 

we h~d 1-er,d oi t seeret. . We t d turn down a w~sh pot out­

s1dededo t , an' dat would ketch d~ fuss somarster 

neber knowed nothin' 'bout hit. 

uQn Sundays we went ter church at de same place de 

white folkaes. did. De white folkses rid an' de niggers 

walked, but eben do' we wored wood.en bottomed shoes we wuz 

proud an' m.ostly bapw- W~ had good clothes an' food ~nl 

no~ much abuse. I. dean know de number c.f slaves, I wuz 

ao little. 
5 

.. ___ mlilllmyaaid·at slavery wuz aeGle lot Wl1~ert:t()r • 

. 1' :Q'o~ld -member. • tol' me how some of de slaves had 
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dere babies in. de fiel's lak de cows done, ant she said 

dat tfore de babies wuz borned dey tied de mammy down 

on her face if' en dey had ter whup her ter keep from 

ruinin' de baby. 

"She said dat dar vruz ghostes ant some witches back 

den, but I doan-know nothin' fbout dam things. 
-

uNaw, I cantt tell yo' my age but I will tell yo' 

dat eber'body what lives in dis block arr either nw chile 

.. ' °1 or gran cnl_e. I can 't tell yo t prexackly how many dar 

is 0' 'ern, but I will tell you dat my youngest chile·s 

baby am fourteen years old, an' dat she's got fourteen .... 
youngAn's, one a year jist lak I had till I had sixteen. 

ullse belonged ter de church since I wuz a baby ant 

I tells dem eber'day dat dey shore will miss me when I'se 

gone. tt 
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PL.4NTATION LIFE nil GEORGIA 

An interview with Midge Burnett, 80 years old, of 1300 S. 
Bloodworth Street, Raleigh" North Carolina .. 

If I wus borned in Georgia eighty years ago, de_ son 

of Jim ant Henretta. Burnett an f de slave of' Marse William 

Joyner. 

HI wurked on de farm durin' slavery times, among de 

15(1 

co t ton, corn, ant sugar cane. De wurk wusn f t so hard an' we 

had plenty of time tar have fun an' tar git inter meanness, 

dat' s vib.y Marse William had ter have so many patter-oIlers: 

on . de: place • 

. ltl(arsa William had near three hundretslaves an' he 

k~pt seben patterollers ter keep things goin' eben. De slav~s 

ain t trun . away • Naw . sir, ciey ain 't, dey'·knows good things 

when <ley sees deman' dey ain't leavin' dem nother. 'De Gilly 

tr,ouble we dat dey we cTa£Y 'bout good times an tdeytd 

shooteraps er, bust • 

. '~~. patt~llers.'Ud wat.eh· ul.de ·pathe leadint ~ de 

pJantationa,n,I;:c:Qlm. deyketehed ,a nigger leavin ~ dey \fhupped 

··~1,DiL.,.J .... ~ .. h.1ll>il'Otde.,:As>I said,.' patteroille:na wate:hed all 

pathSti.·llu~· tia:P~.,~/l;&;,~~: .. Qt.l.! ttl.e: ··.paths·.· ·w11:Ct .. >wn t.Itrl'6llgh 

4~.~m~·.~t;~,;~~~~.;t~:li;t.~ c: .. ~: 'dev' ···ali~n:t ~ ;;l4loW$({ ·da~ 



"On moonlight nights yo' could hear a heap of voices 

ant when yo t peep oberde dike dar am a g~g of niggers 

a-shootin' cra.ps an'. be1itin t eber t thing dey hasstold f:rum. 

de plantation. Sometimes a pretty yaller gal er a tat 

bJ.ack gal would. be dar , but mostly hi ~ would be jist men. 

"Dar wus a. ribber nee.rby de plantation an t w~ niggers 

swurn dar ever t Sadday an, f we fished dar a heap too. We 

ketehed a big mess of ·fish evert we"ek ant dese c·ome in 

good an' helped ter save rations ter boot. Dat' s what 

Marse William said, an' he believed in havin' a good time 

too. 

·We had square dances dat la.s t all night on holidays 

an' we had a "Christmas tree ant a Easter egg hunt ant all 

dat, case Marse William L,tended ter make us a civilized 

bunch of blacks. 

~ MMarse William ain't eber hit one of us a single lick 

till de day when we heard dat de Yankees wus a-comin'. One 

ig nigger jumps up an' squalls, 'Lawdblesa de Yankees'. 

"Marse yem back, 'God damn de Yankees I, an t he slaps. 

big MO$e a sumerset right outen de dot. Nobody else wanted 

tar git slapped soe ever'body got outen dar in a hurry ant 

nobody else dasen. t say Yap.kees ter de marst.r. 

~li>en when ~Qinebodi seed de Yankees comint Mose wont 
:. .:'. 

. !,' . 

... gp.\.~ .... ·d$·~·ma~g,'r..QP·1b()uthit, .but when Mar~ter·Willi_ 'WU$. 

·~~7Y"k~$ ..• h~",:_fl~ea,· , .•... 
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as hard as he can. Dey carries him off ant dey put him in de 

jail at Atlanta an' Hd:ey kee'ps him fer a long time. 

HAtter desur.render we left dar an' we' mflves ter Star, 

South Carolina, vmar I still wurks 'roun' on. de farm. I 

stayed on dar'till fifty years ago when I married Roberta 

Thomas an' we moved ter Raleigh. i1 e have ii ve chi lluns an r 

wets moughtT proud of rem, but since I had de stroke we has 

been farin' bad, an' l'se i.hppint ter git mY' ole aged 

pension.-

ElI 
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FANNY CA.h1lADY 

EX.-SL..4. Vii 79 T.tG.4.RS 

III don t r mGIllbeI' mUC!l 'bout de sO<.l ers an t de fightin I in 

de w~:;.r kaz6 I wuzn l much. mo:c-'e deL siX years ole at de surrender, 

[jut I ::~.o 1 :Tlemi":,.er hoy: r.~G.r3e Jo:;.-·d.an. :,Toss shot Leonard Allen, one 

oI" his slaves. I ain I t never l)r.i/ot dcl.t. -.' 

:,Ly man my fU1 t pappy, Silo an I Fanny 1,:os3 be longed to Marse 

,'j'oroan an t Ntis r .:3a11y 1;;108S. Dey had I bout three hundred nig.f"!;ahs 

an r mas I of d€)JA WOl'l::6G. in de cotton fields. 

Nlars eJor(~c:n wuz hard or;. his niggahs. He worked oem over 

tiIi'~e an.' dLln ' give den enoll'h to eat. Dey didn l have good clothes 

i'lEi ther an t dey ShOES WUZ mad~ out 01' wood. IIe ha.d tbout a dozen 

niggahs dat didn f do no thin r else but iT,c:J:e wooder1 s110es for de 

slo.ves.. De chillux1 di,Ln I h:,,'.ve no shoes a tall; dey WEnt barefooted 

in. de snOV1 ant ice sarne as ttwuz summer timE:. I never haci no shoes 

on my fests 'twell I VlUZ past ten years ole, an' dat wuz after de 

YankeeGdone set us free. 

T wuz skeere,J. of Marse Jordan, aI.l t all of de gro','m niggahs 

wuz too 1 cept Leonard an' Burrus Allen. DEW niggahs vvUzn' s:';:6ered 

of no thin t .. If de debLi.. heSE tf had come, an r shook er stick at dem 

dey r d hit '. him back .. Leonard wuz er big black buck riiggah; he wuz 

de bigget:> r4gc:taJ;;-, I, ever S.6 ed an' Bur.l;'UB ,11:lUZ llear ''{jout as big, ant. 
,. ,0 ... ;." ,." , , 

d.ey·tspi,z"e.d, l\f~se Jordan. wusln pizen • 
. '. '" "" .. , ",,". "." 
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·.uz er yes. surl, yes, SlL;, WOffi::'n .,.....,. t '·' j"j"very iun he tole her to do 

s~ie done. i-{e 1119.de her slap 'iV" ~J' 1m 1. r .... (;;.. ~: one time kaze when she passed 

his coffEE: she spillsd some in de saucer. Mis' Sally hit rvrsmmy 

Easy, but Marse Jordan say: 'Hit heJ:"'~ Sally, hit de black bitch 

li:<:E she f zerve to be hit. I Den Ivlis I Sally armv back her he.nd an' 

faCE, pow, den s~e WEnt baCK to her place at de 

table aIL I play like she e3.tin I her bre!::i.kfas f. Den when Marse 

~··ordan leave she come in de l(itc:hen an: t put her arms I roun J Mammy 

~". t J..'1-J.1S 

MaJT'1ny pat her on de back an t she cry too. I loved 

Marse Jordants two sons went to de war; dey went all dressed 

up in dEY fightin I clothes" Young :Marse Jordan wuz jus' like Mis I 

Sally but Marse Gregory V]uz like Warse Jordan, even to de bully 

way he walk. Young Marse Jordan never come back from de war, but 

tbould take more den er bullet to kill MarSE Gregory; he too mean 

to die anyhow kaze de debil dian' want him an' de Lawd wouldn l have 

him. 
One day Marse Gregory come home on er furlo t • He think he 

look pretty wid his sword clankin f ant his boots shininr. He wuz 

er colonel, lootenent er somethin l • He wuz struttin I t'roun r de 

yard shGwin t 6ff, when Leonard Allen say under his breath, 'Look 

at oat Ged damn Bojer. He figh.tint tolteep us niggahs from beint 

free.' 
t:Bou;t ds.t. time It.arse Jordan come up. He look at Leonard an t 

say: 0 tWhat yo f mumblin J. 'bout? t. 
··"j.·:"·i:~:{~;~:'\:/'~"~ - ;',> .'~: ':;':~~.~ ~ .t," ','." . , 

Jl~~b,i.g ~e~nardwuznt $ke~reQ. He say, I say ,tLook at 
\~~i;, '~LJ) (J z: > ~::"'.;.;; ,t {.," ~»". :.:'.' . <.~ ~>'~~'" ' .. ;~;~,~/>;.~ \to,. ·~;,t;.' 

gat ~4~$Gjer. He" f'igh~~l).t" ~ .. ".""' ......... U l'liggahs h." b~'in' 
~~:7:~.j;~~?~~:~:·iit1·,: .. ::r.f(~;rt·t': (l(~~~)/r;:'.q "r~,!:) <~ -,,', ';'(~~',:~,.'·h ·.jr·+~ ""J_.".,;) t: 

.', "1t-&.e.J., . 
Qt,\,,~ >,,' 



Marse Jordanrs face begun to swell. It turned so red dat 

de blood near 'bout bust out. He turned to Pa.ppy an f tole hirn 

to go anr bring him dis shot gun. When Pappy come back Mist 

Sally come wid hi,m. De tears wuz streamin 1 down her face. She 

run up to Ee,rse Jordan an t caught his s.rm. Ole Ma.rse flung her 
. 

off' ani took de gun from Pa9ny. He leveled it on L~onard an' tole 

him to pull his shirt open. Leonard opened his shirt an' stood 

dare hie as er black giant sneerin t at Ole f./farse. 

Den Mis I Sally run up aE:ain an r stood t twe en da t gun an I 

Leonard~ 

Ole w..arse yell to pappy ani tole hi~ to talc.e dat woman out of 
,i· 

de way, but nobody ain't moved to touch Mis' Sally, ant she didn t 

move neither, she ju.s t stood dare fao in f Ole 1tarse. Den Ole Marse 

let down de gun. He reached over ant slapped Mis' Sally dmtVn, den 

picked up de gun an I shot er hole in Leonard t S ohes t big as yo r 

fis ..... Den he took up Mis S Sally an I toted her in de house. But I 
, . 

wuz so skeered dat I run an f hid in de stable loft, an f " even wid my 

eyes shut I eould see Leonard layint on de groun t wid dat bloody 
" 

,;.' "; 

hole in his ch'es t: an" Cia t sneer on his black mouf. 
,,' ", -',. . 

After dat Leonard 1 s brother Burrus hated Ole Ma.rse wus t* er 

snaJ<:e, den one'ntght he run a~aY'. Mammy say he run away to keep 
~" J 

from kiii~l. Ole Marse. Ap.YhOW; whe~ 01~ ~se f~~ t he wuz gone" 
'. ') ,t":~ !t~\;,J~~~~(l.'~' :}~i~t~'.';t . 0' ; \:; -, ' ')' ,;>,. :~ -. " 

he tookerbu.nch 0f ni,ggahs ani ,$et out,tof'ind him. Al.l day,.lGIl8 
~~,~.~~ ',..:..~ ", "''f' . ~'~:J>F;:"'';.';'·'"'' ""'~'" 'f;,~:,:>_ .. :'.,"}.'< .- :~!i,~" ,~~.(~; ~~ .. ~.: .~. ;< "~:'. 'v·-< :~.-~{ .', .~. ~" 'd, 

"'lien when mght,¢ome dey lit fat pine 



-4- 163 

brung home er gre8.t passel of deID yelpin' an r pullin t at de 

ropes, but when he turned dem loose dey didn' find Burrus, kaze 

he done grease de bottom of his fests wid snuff an' hog lard 80 

de doc s couldn t srnell de t:c'ail. 
L....:' Ole MB.rse denn to Ie all de 

nigEahs M.t if anybody housed an r fed Burrus on de sly, dat he 

goin' to shoot dem like he done shot Leonard. Den he went,every 
-

day an 1 searched de c('j.bins; he even looked under de houses. 

One day in 'bout er week Mist Sally wuz feedin l de chickens 

when she heard somethin' in de polk berry bushes behin t de hen 

house. She didn' go 'roun t de house but she went inside house an' 

looked through de crack. Dare vruz Burrus lay in I do'Wll in de bushes. 

He wuz near 'bout starved. kaze he hadn I had not'hin r to eat since 

he done run away. 

Mist Sally whisper anI tole him to lay still, dat she goin' 

to slip him somethin' to eat. She went back to de house an' made 

up some more ·cavlD. meal dough for de chickens, an t under de. dough 

she put some bread an' meat. When she went tcross de yard she met 

;Jarse Jordan. He took. de pan of dough ant say he goin' to feed de 

chickens/. M.y mammy say dat Mist Sally ain't showed no skeer, she 

just smile at Ole Marse an' pat his arm, den while she talk she 

ta.'k:e de pan sn t gO 
~" ..... 

on to de chicken house, but Ole Marse he go too. 

When dey got to de hen house Ole IVrars€: puppy begun sniff'in J 'roun I. 

Soon he sta'ted to bark; he cut up such er fuss dat Ole Marse went 

to see what wuz wrong. Den he foun t Burrus layin I in de polk 

berry bushes. / 

01.e Marse drag Bur:rus out an t drove him. to de house. When 



I;:is I' Sally seed him take out his plaited whip, she run up stairs 

arl' jump in de bed an' stuff er pillow over her head. 
• • ~l 

":bey' tc.,ok Burrus' to de whippint'post.' Dey strip off his 

shirt:, de:ndey put his head an fhe.nds through de"ho16s in de top, 

an t tied hrs feet(:fto de bottom, deI4:,;,Ole ~se t9Qk de whiP?: Dat 

lash hiss like coli water on er red hot iron wh~n' it come 'through .. 
, . 

de air;, an' every time it hit Burrus it lef,'er streak of' blood. 

rime Ole Marse finish, Burrus I back look like er piece or raw beef. 

Dey laid Burrus face daVID on er p~ank den dey poured turpentine 

in all dem cut places. It burned like fire but de.t niggah didn f 

know nothinf 'bout it ka~e he done passed out frompa.ili.13tit, all 

. his life dat black man toted dem scares on his ·back. 

When de war ended Mis f Sally come to rv'fammy an t say: t Fanny, 

Its sho glad yo t s free.. Yo t can go nmv an' yo' won f ever have to 

be er slave no more.' 

But Mammy, she ain't t18.d no notion of leavin' 1lis' Sally. 

She put her arms 'roun t her ,ant call her Baby, an' tell her she 

gain' to stay wid her long as she live. An' she did stay wid her. 

Me a11.t. Mammy bof stayed Mist Sally 'twall she died. tt 
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NEGRO FOLK LORE OF THE PIEDMONT. 

The ranks of negro ex-slaves are rapidly thinning' out, but, 

scattered here and there among the ante-bellum families of the 

South, may be found a few of these picturesque old characters. 

Three miles north of Bethania, the second oldest settlement of 

the "Unitas Fratrum" in Wachovia, lies the 1500~acre Jones 
-

plantation. It has been owned for several generations by the 

one family, descendents of Abraham Conrad. Conrad's daughter, 

Julia, married a physician of note, Dr. Beverly Jones, whose 

family occupied the old homestead at the time of the Civil War. 

Here, in 1856, was born a negro girl, Betty, to a slave 

mother. Here, today, under the friend~ protection of this same 

Jones family, surrounded by her sons and her sons' sons, lives 

this same Betty in her own little weather-stained cottage. 

Encircling her house are lilacs, althea, and flowering ~ 

trees that soften the bleak outlines of unpainted out-buildings. 

A varied collection of old-fashioned plants and flowers crowd 

the neatly swept dooryardo A friendly German-shepherd puppy 

rouses from his nap on the sunny porch to greet visitors 

enthusiastically. In answer to our knock a gentle voice calls, 

~ome in." The door opens directly into a small, low-ceilinged 

room almost filled by two double beds. These beds are conspiouously 

clean and covered by home-made- crocheted spreads. Wide bands of 

.. hand~made insertion ornament the stiffly starched pillow slips. 

Against the wall is a plain oak dresser. A1though the day ia 

warm,' two--toot> logS bUrn on the age-worn andirons of the wide 

~\,:;;briak f~e(':~'Wi~: "trea th' shelf abo:".: a.angles a ieather bag of f'· 
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ttspil.ls" made trom twist,ed ne:wapapers. 

In a l.ow , split-bottom chair, her rheumatic old feet 

resting on the warm brick hearth, si1;s Aunt Betty Cofer. Her 

frail body stQQPS under the weight of four-a,core years but her 

bright eyes and alert mind are those of a woman thirty years 

younger. A blue-checked mob cap covers her grizzled hair. Her 

t~ frame, clothed in a motl.eycoll.ection of underg~ments, dress, 

and sweaters, is adorned by a clean white apron. Although a little 

shy of her strange white vis i tors, her, innate dignity, gentl., 

courtesy, and complete self posaession indicate long association 

with "quality folks." 

Her speech shows a notidkble freedom from the usual heavy 

negro dialect and 1diGm of the deep south. "Yes, )fatam, yes, 

Sir, come in. Pull a chair to the fire. .Youtli have to tsau.e, 

me. I can'~ get around much, tcause ~ feet and legs bother me, 

but I got good ey'es an' good ears an' all my own u.th. I aint 

never had a' bad tooth in IJJ:yhead. Yea am, I'm 11, going on 82. 

Mar.ter done wrote 1II1 age down in his book where he. kep' the 

names ot ~lhis colored tolks. Muh (Mother) belonged to Dr. 

elones but Pappy belong~d to Marse Israel. Lash ovel' yonder. (Pointing 
", ~' " ' 

northwest.) Yo~ always went with their, mammj es so I, belonged 

to the Jonesea. IIJ1uh and Pappy could visit back andf'orth some­

times but they never l.ived wgether 'til after freedom. Yes.t~ .. , 
". ' -, 

was happy.. W. got plenty to eat. lIar.ter and old Miss Julia 
< •• : - •• '.,;,,~:.~;~~'-"'. ":':/ .;'~. :.:':,,> , !.-

(Dr • Jones t 1t1f'e, matriarch of the wholaplantationt was mighty 
.' ,~ ·~;··:,~·:.:·;:r .. , .. ·~" ':. :"l'~~ .;~" .. , ~" '; ".!, .. ~.~ :' .. ,; " ... -.. ' ~ :" 

str1et but ~.y was good to ua. Col.ore4 folks on some ot the other 
": . .Lr:./'::_':.i,..;·~ ,.' ':C:~~':'~~?' ::'<.~~/.:-.~ .:"-", '~";. .. :"'./ ~~.i···; '",:.:,. ',_ r~· .. '!~: ';_<:,', .., :,,;·r,·:,.\~ . ~~~"".~,":~ -,',', \,.: .. ". 

plQtations wun f t. 8'0 lucky. Sema of 'em had overa.eera, maan., cruel 
f.l~~~,~ .:t,{~t:~ I.:·~~. t~_J: .. ,~~·L~;)./.' :~::.""~;' <~. ,i: ,.~·r .. ,.~·,~~·:> ~i!~.:r' '?, ~\f,:)'-.: .:~.~\~' . '::-'·i.r.~. :",,~ ,,~::.,' .:~ ,',,',r_("~ 

Ol1".'.I+fDtatiOll the field ~' ha4 to huaUe to git to tlle 
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end of the row at eleven 0 I clock dinner-time f;eause. when the cooks 

brought their dinner they had to stop Just .here they was and eat, 

an t the sun was mighty hot out in those fie Ids. They only had 

ash cakes (corn pone baked in ashest without salt, and molasses 

for their dinner, but we had beans an' ~its ani salt an' some­

times me~t. 

··I was llilcky. Miss Ella (daughter of the first Beverly 

Jones) was a little girl when I was borned and she chimed me. 

We played together anl~ew up together. I 1f~_d on her an' 

most times slept on the :floor in her room. IIluh was cook an I 

when I done got big enough I holped to set the table in the g1g 

"-1nin t ~ roem. 'Rhea I· d put on a clean white apron ant carry in 
" 

the victuals an' stand behind Miss Ella's chair. ihe(d fix me a 

piece of s ome thin , from her plate ant hand it back over her sh.oulder 

t.o me, (eloquent hands illustrate Miss Ela's making .of a sandwich.) 

ltd take it an' run outside to eat it. Then lid wipe my mouth ani 

go back to stand behind Miss El.la again ant: maybe get another 

snack •. 
. W..x51,. "Yestm, there was a crewd .of hands on the 

,f 

plantation. I mind'em all ant I can c all most of their names. 

Mac, Curley, William, Sanford, Lewis, Henry, Ed, Sylvester, 

Ham.p, an' Juke was the men folks. Tlie' women was Nellie, wo 

Lucys, Martha, Nervie, Jane, Laura, P'aniUe, Lizzie, Cassie, !EIlsie, 

Lindy, ani MaryJane. The women mostlY' worked in the house. 'fhere 

was always two washwomen, a coek, some hands to help her, two 
.' .... 

aewill' women, a house girl, an' some who d.id all the weav1h t an' 
. . , 

SP,iIl.Inat • 'the men. worked in -the :f'1'eidsanJ yara. 
b~'sk an', 'Ie.ked ~ter' alI tli~ h~s.s u t _iis. 

. - ' . 

We raised our own 
L ," 
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flax. an' cotton an' wool, spun the thread, wove the cloth, made all 

the clothes. Yeatm, we made' the mens' shirts an' pants an t coats. 

One woman knitted all the stockin's for the white foilka an' colored 

folks too. I mind she had one finger all twisted ant stiff from 

boldin' her knittin' needles. We wove the cotton ant linen for 

aaeets an' pillow-slips an' tab+e covers. We wove the wool- blankets 

~oo. I use to wait on the girl who did the weavin t .. 'When she took 

the cloth off the loom she done give me the1thrums t (ends of thread 

left on the loom.) I tied'em-all toget~er with teensy little knots 

an' got me some scraps from the snin I room and I made me some 

quilt tops. Some of .. tem was real pretty too! (Pride of work­

nanship ~ evidenced by a toss of Betty's head.) 

"&ll. our spinnin' wheels and flax wheels and looms was hand­

made by a wheel wright, Marse Noah Westmoreland. He lived over 

yonder. (A thumb indicates north.) Those old wheels are still 

in the family'. I got one of the flax wheels. Miss Ella done 

give it to me for aprennt. !leather was tanned an'sho-es was 

made on the place. ·Course the hands mostly went barefoot in 

warm weather, white chillen too. We had our own mill to grind 

the wheat anh corn an' we raised all our meat .We made our own 

candles from tallow and beeswax. I 1spect some of the old candle 

moulds are over to 'the house' now. We wove our own candle wicks 

too. I never saw a match 'til I was a grown woman. We lIlade our 

fire with flint ant pUDk/ (rtJtt,en woo4)® tyes'm, I was trained 

to cook an! clean ant sew. I learned to make. mens 'pants ant 
eaata. Firat' coat I made, nsaJul:ta. told me to rip· tliecolIar 

ott, an' by the. time I picked out _all the teensy stitches ant 

i~ . ...-ed it together agaia I could set. a collar right-I. I can do it I ' 
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today, too! (,Again there is manifested a good workman·s 

pardonable pride of achieven~nt) 

RMiss JUlia cut aut all the clothes herself for men 

and women too. I 'spect her big shears ant patterns an,', old 

cuttin' table are over at the house now. Miss Julia cut out 

all the clothes an' then the colored girls sewed tern up but she 

looked 'em allover and they better be sewed right! Miss Julia 

bossed the whole plantation. She looked after the si~k folks 

and sent the doctor (Dr. Jones) to dose 'em and she carried the 

keys to the store-rooms and pantries. ~Yes"m, I'm some educated. 

Muh showed me my la-b-abs' and my numbers and when I was fifteen 

I went. to school in the log church built by the Moravians. They 

give it to the colored folks to use for their own school and church. 

(This log house is still standing near Bethania>' . Our teacher was 

a white man, Marse Fulk. He had one eye, done lost the other in 

the war. We dian't. have no colored teachers then. They wasn't. 

educated. We 'tended school four months a year. I went through 

the fifth rea4,er, the 'North Carolina Reader' • I' can f,1gger a 

little an' read some b~t. I can't write much 'cause my fingers 're 

all. stiffened up. Miss ,Julia use to read the bible to us 

ant tell us right ant wrong, andMuh showed me all she co~d an' 

so did the other colored folks. Mostly they was kind to each other. 

"Hotm, I don't know much about spells an' charms.:.. 

!I Course most of, the old folks believed in tem. One colored man 

use toInake charJils, litUe bags filled with Queer things. He called 

t em t Jacks·t·:an l sold • em to the co~ored folks an t some WHite folka 

,",. 
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wrestm, r saw some slaves sold away from the plantation, 

four men and two women, both of tem with little babies. The traders 

got t em• Sold tem down to Mobile, Alabama. One was my pappy's 

sister. We never heard from her again. I saw a likely young 

feller sold for $1500. 'Xhat.· was my Uncle Ike. Marse Jonathan 

Spease bought him and kept' him ts.~ rest of his life. 

·Yes tm, we saw Yankee soldiers. (S:toneman f s Cavalry in 1865.) 

They come marchint by and stopped at 'the house. I Wa§utt scared 

'cause they was all tal-kin' and . laugh in • and friendly but they sure 

was hongry. They dumped the wet clothes out of the big wash-pot 

in the yard and filled it with water. Then they broke into the 

smoke-house and got a lot of hams and biled tem in the pot and ate 

t em right there in the yard. The women cooked up a lot of corn 

p:>ne for tem and coffee too. Jriarster had a barrel of tlikker t put 

by an' the Yankees knocked the head in an' filled their canteens. 

There wasn't ary drop left. When we beard the soldiers comin t 

our boys turned the horses loose in the 'Woods. The Yankees said 

they had to have • em an' would burn the pouse down if we didn t t 

get tem& So our boys whistled up the horses an' the soldiers 

carried 'em all off. They carried off 01' JeIlIde mule too but 

let little Jack mule go. When the soldiers was gone the stable 

boss said, 'if 01' Jennie ~once gits loose nobody on earth can 

catch her unless she wants. She tIl be back! I Sure enough, in a 

couple_ of (lays she come home by herself an' we worked, the farm Jus' 

with her an' littJ.e JacJc.. 

"Some of the colored folks followed the Yankees away. Five 

,Glr six 0f our boys went. Two of tem travelled as far as Yadkinville 

" co~. back. fte rea,t of' 'em kept goint ant we never heard tell 
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of 'em again. 

"Yes'm, when we was freed Pappy come to get Mull and me. 

We stayed around here. Where could we go? These was our folks 

and I couldn rt go tar away from Miss Ella. We moved out near 

Rural Hall (some 5 miles from Bethania) an r Pappy farmed, but I 

worked at the home place a lot. When-I was about twenty-four Mars. 

R. J. Reynolds come from Virginia ant set up a tobacco fa.ctory. Be 

fotched some hands with tim. One was a likely young :teller, named 

Cofer, from Patric, County, Virginia. I liked ~im anlwe got married 

an' moved back here to ~ folks.(the Jones family) We started to 

buy our little place an'raise a family. I done had four chillen 

but two's dead. I got grandchillen and great-grandchillen close by. 

This is home to us. When we talk about the old home place (the 

Jones residence, now some hundred years old) we just s~ 'the house' 

'cause there I s only one house to us. The rest of the family was 

all fine folks and good to me but.. I love4 Miss Ella better tn any 

one or ailythin' else in the world. She was the best :friend I ever 

had. If I ever wanted for anythint I just asked her an she give 

it to me or got it for me somehow. Once when Cofer was in his 

last sickness his sister come from East Liverpool, Ohio, to see 

t~. I went to Miss Ella to borrow a little money. She didnl~ 

have no change but she just took a ten dollar bill from her purse 

an' says tH ere you are, Betty, use what you need and bring me 

what ts left •• 

-I alw~s I~ what I could for her too an' stood by her -­

but one time. '!hat was when we waS little girls go in t together 

to fetcn the mail. It waa hot ant dusty an' we stopped to cool 

ot:fan' wade in the 'brancht • We heard a horse trottint ant l.ooked 
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up an l there was Marster swi tohin this ridd;n' whip an' ~ookin t 

at us. 'Git for home, you two, and Itl~ ttend to you, the says, 

an' we got! But this time I let Miss Ella go to'the house t alone 

an' I sneaked aroun' to Granny t s cabin an' hid. I was afraid I'd 

git whupped! 'Nother time, Miss Ella went to town ap'told me to 

keep up her fire whilst she was away. I fell asleep on the hearth 

and the fire done burnt out so's when Miss Ella come home the room 

was cold. She was mad as hops. Said she never had h~t me but she 

SLre felt like doin' it then. 

"Yes'm, I been here a right smart while. I done lived to 

see three generations of my white folks come an' go, an' they're 

the finest folks om earth. There use to be a ~eg'lar buryin' 

ground for the plantation hands. The colored chillen use to play 

there but I always played with the white chUlen.fT;ll.if,l accounts 

for Aunt Betty's gentle manner and speecbl. three of the old log 

cabins (slave cabins) is there yet. One of 'em was the tboys 

cabin'.(house for boys and unmarried men) They'ye got walls a foot 

thick an' are used for store-rooms now. After freedom we buried 

out around our little churches but some of th t old grounds are 

plowed under ant turned into pasture cause the colored folks 

didn't get no deeds to 'em. It won't be long 'fore I go too 

but I tm gwine lie ~ear my old home. an' my f'olka. 

IIYest-lIl, I remember l4arse Israel Lash, my Pappy's Marst.er. 

he was a low, tliek-set man, very jelly an' :friendly. He was real 

smart. an r good too, 'cause his co:lored :folks al~ loved '1m~ He 

worked in the bank an' when the Yankees come, tstead of shutt.1n t 

doer 'ga1nst tem like the others did, he. bid tem welcome. 

t.yf. nedding head, expansive smile and wide-spread hands 
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eloquent~ pantomime the banker's greeting.) So the Yankees 

done too~ the bank but give it back to 'im for his very own an' 

he kept it but there was lots of bad feelin' 'cause he never give 

folks the money they put in the old bank. (Possibly this explains 
branch of the in Salem 

the closing of thejCape Fear lank I and opening of lsrael Lash's 

own institution, the First National Bank of Salem, 1166.) 

-I saw Gineral Robert E. Lee, too. After the war he come 

with some friends to a meeting ct. Five Forks Baptist. Church. All 

the white folks gathered • round an' sho.ok his h~d antI peeked 

'tween their legs an' got a good look at tim. But he didn't have 

mo whiskers, he was smooth-face! (~ictures of General Lee all show 

him with beard and mustache) 

~ss Ella died two years sgo. I was sick in the hospital 

but the doctor come to tell me. I couldn't go to her bury'in'. 

I sure missed her. (Poignant grief moistens Eetty's eyes and 
• 

thickens her voice). There wasn't ever no one like her. Miss 

Kate an' young Miss JUlia still live at ~the house' with their 

brother, Marse Lucian (all children of the first Beverly Jones and. 

'old Miss Julia',) but it don't seem right with Miss Ella gone. 

Life seems dif!rent, some how, 'though there' lots of my young 

white folks an' my own kin liviD' round an' they're real good to 

me • But Miss Ella's gone! 

.ltGoodday, Ma'am. Come anytime. You're welcome to. I'm 

right glad to have visitors tcause I can't get out much.tt A 

...-bobbing little curtsy accompanies Betty's cordial farewell. 
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Although a freed woman for 71 years, property owner for 

half of them, and now revered head of a clan of self respecting, 

self-supporting co~ored citizens, she is stil1 at heart a -Jones 

negro,1t and all the distinguished descendents of her beloved Marse 

Beverly and Miss Julia will be her "own folks" as long as she lives. 

- .. 
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JOI-.o...;r COOG1l~, 
Ex- Slave story. 

An interview with J'ohn Coggin 85, of 11i~ethod, N.C. 

,inen the interviewer first visited Uncle John he was 

busy cutting hay for a '!lw>hi te family nearby, swinging the 

sythe with the vigor of a young m&n. In late afternoon he 

was found sitti11t; on the doorsteps of his granddaughter's 

house after a supper whicll certe.inly had onions on the menu 

and was followed by something stron,,;;er than water. 

1t1 was borned on 2~iarch 1, 1852 in Orgnge County. lily 

mammy wuz named Phillis Penn an r she W1.1.Z from Virginia. 

I ainrt neber ha.d no paw an' I ain't wanted none, I ain't 

had no brot~!lers nar sisters nother. 

nNe 'longed ter Doctor ~Tim Leathers, an' de only 

whuppint I eoer got wuz 'bout fightin' vlid young 1,.iss Agnes, 

who vruz sommers long 'bout my age. :::i t Vvuz jist a little 

whuppint but I 'members hit all right. 

nWe wucked de fiel's, I totin r water fer de six or 

seben nail's ~hat wucked dar. An' we jist WW:k.edl!moe::eratte 

like. We had plenty ter eat CJl' plenty ter w'ar, do' we 

did go barefooted most of"' de year. De marster shore wuz 

good tar us do'." 



ttl 'members dat de fust I hyard of' de Yankees vruz 

when young marster come in ant says,"Lawd pa, de Yankees 

f!ID in Haleigh. t 

UDat ebenint I wuz drawin' water when all of a sudden 

I looks up de road, an' de air am dark wid Yankees. I 

neber seed so many mens, hosses Bn' mules in my Ufe. De 

band ~uz playin' an' de soldiers wuz hollerin t an' de 

hosses ~uz prancin' high. I done what all of de rest 0' de 

slaves done} I run fer de woods. 

ttAtter de surrender we moved ter a ple.ce nigh',_ Dix Hill 

hyar in Haleigh an I my mammy married a Co&sin, dar's 1Nh,:;tr I 

gi ts my name. All of' us slaves moved d£lr a11' farmed. 

ItWay long time atter dat ole Marster Jim come ter 

visit his niggers, an' we had a big supper in his honor. 

Dat. night he died, en t 'fore he died his min I sorta wanders 

an' he thinks dat hit am back in de slave days an' dat atter 

a long journey he ~n comin' back home. Hit shore wuz pitiful 

an' we shore did hate it. 

ttYes 'um honey, we got 'long all right atter de war. 

You knows dat niggers ain't had no sense den, now dey has. 

Look at dese hyar seben chilluns, dey anI my great gran t -

chillun an' dey got a heap rna' sense dan I has right now. 1t 

EH 
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MANm: COVERSON 
EX-Blave Story 

An interview with Man~ Coverson, 78) of 103 South Wilmington 
street, Ba:leigh. 

ttI wuz borned in Union County to Sarah an' Hendersen 

Tomberlin. ItY methe.r belonged to Mr. Moses Coversen, an t IV 

pappy belonged to Mr. Jackie Tom Tomberlin. I s~ed wid JQ" 

ma.mtny, of course, an I Marster Moses wuz good tar ma. Dey 

warntt sa goad ter rIff marnIl\Y, case dey makes her wck f'rum 

sunup till sundem in de hot sunmertime, an t she ain tt haQ. 

no fun at all.. She pl.owed two oxes, an' itten yo t has eber 

been around a s:teer yol knows what agravatin t thiDgs dey is. 
, 

"De oberseer, whose name It se plumb forget, wus. pere 

whi te trash ant he wuz: meaner dan de meanest nigger. Anl"he. 

I w.z too l1tUe ter do much wnck so I pla.Yed a heap ant 1: 

bad a. big time. 

IIJq mamnv, died 'fore I wz very old ani mi,ssua kept 

me in. de house. Iw& pe'tted by her, an' I reek en spoilQd. 

Yo' knowsdat den de ~rsain't neber eat nobiscnts but. 

missu. al.~a ~ffIIli. one .eper meal. an t in dat -.v she got me 

int.rested in waitint on de table. 

180 

ar wam't.old enough ter know much, but I: does. 'meJlbe 

h •• -de fambl¥ hid all, devalllaelea tten de l'aDke .. come. _t 
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dat Jrarster Moses in pickin t: up de big brass andirons hurt 

his back an I. dey said dat dat wuz de cause. of his death a. 

littLe 'While atterwards. Anyhow de andirons wua S8;ved an I 

dar warntt no trouble wid de Yankees who camed our way, an' 

dey ain't hurt noboCW" dar. 

"Dey did kill all de things dat dey could eat ant 

dey stold de rest of de feed stuff. Dey make one nigger boy 

draw water fer dere hosses fer a day an I night. De Yankees 

wuz mean 'bout cussin', but de southern soldiers W\lS jist 

as bad. Wheeler's Cavalry wuz de meanest in. de whole bunch, 

I thinks. 

("De Ku D.uxes wuz pretty mean, but dey picked dere , 

spite on de Free Issues. I doan know w~ dey done dis 'cept 

da.t dey ain I twan..tin t no niggers a-favorin I dem nigh by, 

now dat slavery am ober. Dey done a heap of beatin' ant 

chasin' folkses out'n de country but I tspecks dat de Carpet 
1 

Baggers rule Wuz mostly de cause of it. f 

"I married Daniel Coverson, a. slave on de same 

plantation I wuz on, an I forty years ago we moved ter Raleigh. 

We had a bard time but lIse glatt dat he, an' me am free ani 

doan belong tar two difft~t famblies. R 
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EX-SLAVE ST,)RY 

An Interview by Liary A. Hicks with Willis Cozart of 
Zebulon, (~{ake Co. N. C.) Age 92. IY~ay 12, 1937. 

"No mam, kiistress, I doan want ter ride in r:o automobile, 

thank you, It se done walked dese three milss frum Zebulon 

an' walkin t is what has leept, file goin I all dese years. 
,.......",. 

uYestm lIse a barchelor ant I wuz borned on June 11, 

1845 in Person County. My papa wuz narned Ed an' my maw wu z 

named Sally. Dar wuz ten of' us youngins, Morris, Dallas, 

Stephen, Jerry, Florence, Polly, Lena, Phillis, C~roline, 

an t me. Na-•. Starling 'Oakley of Person County, near Roxboro 

wuz my master an I as long as him an' ole mistress lived I 

went back ter see dem. 

U'He wuz. right good to de good riz5ers ay;1 kinder strick 

wid de bad ones. Pusonly he ain't never have me whupped 

but. two or three time s. You' s hyard 'bout dese set down 

strikes lately, well dey ain't de fust ones. Onc~ when I --wuz four or five years old, too little towuck in de fielts, 

my master sot me ant some more littlechilllIDS ter wuck pullin' 

up weeds rolm' de house. Well, I makes a speech and I tells 

dem Ie IS doan wuck none so ou:t. we spre.wls on de grabs under 

de apple tree. At ter awhile ole mas.ter found us dar, an t 
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when he fin's dat I wuz de ring-leader he gives me 8. little 

\\'huppm' • 

ftHit wuz a big plantation, round l,200 acres ot land, 

I reckon, an I he had 'bout seventy or eighty slaves to \\tt.lck 

d.e cotton, 'corn, tobacco an' de wheat an' vege·bles. De V 

big house wuz sumpin to look at, but de slave c~ins v~z 

jist log huts wid sand floors, ~~d stic~ anI dirt chimneys. 

We wuz 'lowed ter have a little patch 0' garden stuff 

at de b ack but no chickens nar pigs. De only way we had 

ert makin' money wuz by pickin' berries ani sellin' 'em. 

We ain't had much time to do ctat', case we wucked fruro sunup 

till. sundown six days a week. 

~e master fed us as good as he kr:owed lim\', but it ,\VlJ.Z 

mGsUy on bread, meat, an f vege lble s .. 

ttl lmembers seberal slave sales WIltD" dey sold. de Pafll)Y V 

or de mammy 'way frum de chilltms ant dat wuz a sad time. 

De.y.l ad, dem up one at de time an faxed dem questions ant: 

~ywarnr tmany w'hat wuz chained, only de bad ones, ant 

s~metime when dey wuz travelin' it wuz necessary to chain 

a new g.ang •. 

,;~':~~ ~ se~d n;i~~rsc.b~at ct~;Lt- de. bloo:o. run, an' l~ SEl' 

8fa.mi;,p~~W.mo;!w~d~1i liJ:car~, :f1.Wl1 whtlPpin' s bu~ .. deywuz de 

~'tJ~ll@~,.l;!~ 'If'Uz w.hup,~d::,te~+,-dip;~ ~er de dee,,"yof. do~e iD;. 

"I~i~.~'. ;u"~l~fd,I!.~at~t·!hgii~;t ~z. ~i~y~~. !~<:r~ry~ 

',J ... _.i .. ~ ... · ...•.. lte .....•. : .. I ... ·i$.;; .•. pt~,;)' ~~ .• ;. w:l;l..FP,~~·i wy.3~;fa e1t&tl hunclre4; 1llQst. :folks 
" ." ~ '"\,1, .01"",~'. . ... >. , .. ~ h', '\., :-';r-,:,~~ :. 'r,,:: .... ~.', ,' .. ~ , ~':.f"., _.~ ,"'" -;\~..: . Wi ' 

, , 
"~, 
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can f t $tand a real whupp:int. 

It]'rum all dis you might think dat we aint t had no 

good times, but we had our cotn shuckin's, candy pullin's ant 

sich like. We ain't felt like hunt in , much, but I die. go 

on a few fox hunts wid de master. I ust'er go f'ishin' too, 
. 

but I ain't been now since 1873, I reckon. We sQmetimes 

went ter de neighborhood affairs if' n we WllZ good, but if 

we wuzntt an' didn't git a pass de' patt.er-rollers would shore 

git us. When, dey got through whuppin' a nigger he 'knowed he 

wuz whupped. too. 

"De slave weddin's in dat country wuz sorta dis w;qt 

de man axed de master fer de toman ani he jist told dem tar 

step over de broom ant aat wuz de way-dey go;:' married dem 

dcqs; de pore whi te folk~ done de s.arne way~ 

"'Attar de war started dewhi te folks t.ried tel' ke.ep 

US: ni~e.:rs :f'rum knowin' 'bout it) but de news got aro1.t,Qt 

.~OWJ an f clarWU.Z: some- talk of gi ttin' shet of de 
.' .' ,',. 

masterf s family an' gittin' rieh. De plans. di4n't tmout to 

no thin' an' $,0 de Yankees come dovm.. 

tt:I "members moughty well when de Yankees com.e through 

our country. Dey stol.d eve,r'thing dey could f:ind ant I 

",:,I~eIJi)ers what ole master said. He says, "Evert one dat. 
~~~e . 

wah~ ter wuck fer m~e git in de patch ter pullin' dat f()rt.y 

...• J""Lo:f·t.,ae,: an', all dat donttgit up de road wid dem a.--
.,.", .. ", .. '",-. ',"' .. ,'.:.' ,'.. '. 
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"Dai;. winter wuz tough, all de niggers near 'bout starved 

ter death, ani we ain't seed nothin' of de forty acres of 

land an' de mule what de YankeeS done promise us nother. 'Atter 

awhile we had ter go ter our ole mast.ers an' ax t em fer bread 

t ", ,. e er Keep us a.L.1V • 

"De K~u Klux nan aprtmg right up out 0 f' de:- earth, 

but de Yankees put a ~rt9pterq.a.t.,pY'P'uttin' so many of' dam 

in jan •. Dey do say d~t dat.;~,:\v~\·,~~~tate Prison WU~ bunt 

fer. 

it:! never believed in vd:1f¥~~~"~:'::I ain it put much 

stock in hain'ts but Itse seed.::'li.,·t'ew things durin' my 

li1'e dat I.can't 'splainJlike de thing wid de re.d eyes dat­

mocked me one night; but shucks I ain't believin' in den 

things much. I'ae plowed my lan', tended it year atter year, 

lived by myself an' all, an t I a~n1t got hurted yet, but I 

ain't never rid in a automobile yet, an' I got one tooth 

left~· 
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HANNAH CRASSON 

ttMy name is Hannah CrasBon. I wuz born on John William 

Walton's plantation 4 miles from Garner and 13 miles from 

Raleigh, N. C. ~n the County of Wake. I am 84 years ole 

the 2nd day uv dis las' gone March. I belonged to Mr. 

John William Walton in slavery time. My missus wuz_ named 

:Miss Martha. 

''My father wuz named Frank Walton. M¥ mother wuz 

named Flora Wal.ton. Grandma wuz 104 years when she died. 

She died down at de old plantation. My brothers were 

named Johnnie and Lang. '-W sisters were Adeline, Vi cllet, 

Mary, Sarah, Ellen, and Annie. Four of us are livin" 

Ellen, Mary, Sarah and me. 

"De old boss man wuz good to us. I wuz talkin' about 

him the udder night. He didntt whup us and he said, he 

didn't want nobody else to whup us. It is jis like I tell 

you; he wuz never cruel to us. One uv his sons wuz cruel 

to us. We had a plenty to eat, we shore did, plenty to eat. 

We had nice houses to live in too.( Grandma had a large 

room to live in, and we had one to live in. Daddy stayed 

at home with mother. They w02ked their patches by moon­

light; and worked for the white folks in the d~ time. 

They sold what they made. lfarster bought it and paid for 

it. He made a barrel o!.' rice every year, my daddy did. 
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alIir. Bell Allen owned slaves too. He hati a plent.y 0. 1 

niggers. His plantation wuz 5 miles from oum. We went to 

church at the white folks church. When lir. Bell Ulen seed 
(. . 

us curnndn ' he wouJ.d say, yonder comes John Walton's free 
• 't 

nJ.ggers. 

tOur marster would not sell his slaves.. He give dem to 
-

his children when they married off do'. I swept Yards, 
churned, fed the chickens.. In de ebening I woul.d go nth 
my missus a fishin'. We eat collards, peas, corn bread, 

milk, and rice. We got biskit. and butter twice a week. I 

thought dat de b est things I~ever et am butter spread on 

bi~t.... We had a corn mill and 9: fl.our mill on the pan ta­

llon. There wu:z about 24 slaves on de place. Dey had 

brandy made on de plantation I and de marster gib all his 

slaves same for dere own uses. 

~ grandmother and mother WOft our clothes. Dey 

were. calle.d homespun. Dey made de shoes on de plantation 

too. I wuz not married til atter de surrender. I did not 

dress de finest in the world; but. I had nice clothes. My 

wedding dress WU,Z made of cream silk,made princess w11Jl 

pink and cream bows. I wore a pair of morocco store· bought 

shoes. .MJr husband wuz dressed in a store bought. suit of 
, n 

clothes, the coat wuz made p1g~ tail.. He had ana 

velvet. 'Vest and a white collar and tie. Somebody stol.e 

tie,vea I -atterdat.. 

~o:e ou-master'e, daughters wua cruel.. Saueti:laea .... 
,\., 



3. 

she 'Wou1d. go out and rare on us, but. old marster didn't want 

us whupped. 

"'Our great. grand mother wuz named granny Flora. Dey 

stole her from Africa wid a red pocket handkerchief. O~d 

man John William got my great grandmother. De people in New 

England got scured of we niggers. Dey were afrid we would 

( rise sginst. em and dey pushed us on down Soutl!.. i.a.Wd, why 

didn f t dey let us stay whur we wuz ,. dey neuber wou1dn f t a 

been so mermy half white niggers, but the ol.d. marster wuz 

to blame for that. 

-We hever saw any slaves sold. They carried them off 

to sell 1 em. The slaves travelfed in droves. Fathers and 

mothers were soJ.d from their chilluns. ChilJ.uns wuz. so~d 

from their parents on de plantations close to us. Where w.e 

went to church, we sat in a place away from de white folks. 

The slaves nevver did run B-.way from marst.er, because he wuz 

good to • em; but they run away from other plantations. 

wryes, we seed the patt.ero~lers, we cSJ.led t em pore 

white trash, we also cal~ed patterollerS~,~!~~~~,pe~ 

They had ropes around their necks. They came to our house 

one night when we were singin' and prayin'. It wuz jist. 

before the surrender. Dey were hired by de slave owner. 

:My daddy to~d us to show • em de brandy our marster Sib 

us, den dey went on a wq,. lease dey mowed John Ylal.:ton 

1IU$' a fuImy man about his slaves. Dey gave us Chri&tmas 

~ o'ther holi~a •. Den dey, de men, woul.d go to see dere 

190 
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wives. Some of the ments wives belong to other marsters 

on other plantations. We had corn shuckin's at night, and 

candy pullin's. Sometimes we had quiltings and dances. 

ROne of the slaves, my aint, she wuz a royal slave. 
~ 

She could dance all over de place wid a tumbler of water 

on her head, widout spilling it. She sho could tote 
--------~ 

herself. I always luved to see her come to church. She 

sho could tote herself. 

"My oldest sister Violet died in slavery time. She 

wuz ten years old when she Pied. Her uncles were her pall 

bearers. Uncle Hyman and Uncle Handy carried her to t he 

grave yard. ~ I m&kes no mistake my daddy made her 

coffin. Dere wuz no singin'. There were seven of the 

family dere, dat wuz all. Dey had no funera1. Dere were 

no white folks dere. 

-Dey bapti~ed people in creeks and ponds. 

awe rode corn'stalks, bent down small pine trees and 

rode 'em for ho'ses. We also played prison base. Co~ ed 

and white played, yes sir, whites and colored. We pllQ'ed 

at night but we had a certain time to go to bed. ,Dat wuz 
1(., 

nine o'clock. De boss man looked atter us when we wuz 

sick. He got doctor.. I had the typhoid fever. All 

my hair came out. Dey called it de ~ittent fever." Dr. 

Thomas, Banks doctored me. He been dead a long time.' Ohl 

I don't know how long he been dead. Near all my white 

folks, were found dead. Mr. John died outside. 

1Bl 
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Walton died in bed. Marster Joe Walton died sitting under 

a tree side de path. Miss Xancey died in bed. 

1.92 

wr tmember the day de war commenced. My marster called 

my father and my two uncles Handy and Hyman, our marster 

called 'em. Dey had started back to the field to work in , 
the afternoon. He said, tCum here boys, that wuz.. our young 

c 
marster, Ben Walton, says. cum here boys. I got sumptin' 

) , . , 

t.o tell you.. Uncle Hyman said, I can't. I got to go to 

work. t· He said leome here and set down, I got sumptin' 

to tell you.' 

-The niggers went to him and set dO'Hn. He to:Ld 

them; 'Jillere is a war commenced between the !forth and 

the South. If the North Whups you will be as free a 

man as I is. If the South whups you will be a slave ~l 

your drqst! 

\ . tl],{r. Joe Walton said when he went to war dat dey 
t V could eat brea.kfast. at home, go and whup the North, 

V and be back far dirmer. He went aW~Jand it. wuz four 

long years betore he cwn back to dinner. De tabl.e vru.z 

shore set a long time for hinl. .'i. lot of de white folks 

said dey wouldn't be much war, dey could whup dam so ea.sy. 

Many of demnever did come back to dinner. I wuz. afraid 

of the Yankees because Missus had told us the Yankees wen 

going to kill every nigger in the South. I. hung to my 

mal'IUQY when dey come through. 
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tt"l thought Abraham Lincoln wuz the Medicine man, 

with grip in his han', oausehe said every borned man 

must be free. 

"1 did not think anything of Jeff Davis. 1 thank 

de will of God for setting us free. He got into Abraham 

Lincoln and the Yankees. We are thankful to the Great 
-

Ivfarster dat got into Lincoln and the Yanke es. Dey sa::! 

Booker Washington wuz fine, I don't"know. 

ltThe white folks did not allow us to have nut.hin~t u 

to do wid books. You better not be found tryin' to learn 

to read. Our marster wuz harder down on d&..t den anything 

else. You better not be ketched wid a book. Dey read 

the Bible and told us to obey our marster for de Bible 

said obey your marster. 

ttThe first band of mus ic I ever herd play the Ynakees 

wuz playin' it. They were play in , a song, tI am tired 

of seeing de homespun dre;:,ses the southern women weal--' • 

ttl thinks Mr. Roosevelt is a fine man. Just what" 
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EX-SLAVE STORY 

, As Julia Crenshaw recalled her mother t s story. 

It'fq mammy wuz named Jane an t my pappy wuz named 
-

Richard. Dey belonged ter Lawyer R. J. Lewis in Raleigh, 

dar whar Peace Institute am ter d~~ ~~lW said dat de 

white folkses wuz good ter dem an' gib 'em good food ant 

clothes. She wuz de cook,an' fer thirty years atter de 

war she cooked at Peace. 

llBefore de Yankees come 1~. Lewis said, dat he 

dreamed dat de yard wuz full uv dem an t he wuz deef. When 

dey corned he played deef so dat he wontt have ter talk ter 

'em. Him he am dat proud. 

"Marn.rny said dat she ain rt cared tbout been t free 

case she had a good home, but atter all slavery wsn't 

de thing fer America." 
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ZEB CROWDER 
323 E. Cabarrus Street 

ttl wont nuthin f in s~avery time and I aint nuthint 

now. All de work 1 am able ter do now is a little work in 
-

de garden. Dey say I is t.oo ole ter work, so ch.a.rity gives 

me a little ter go upon every weak •. For one weeks Ilowance 

Of sump tin I ter eat dey gives me, hold on, I will show you, 

dat beats guessin t • Here it is: t peck meal (corn meal.) t 

2 lbs oat meal, 2 lb dry skim milk, and 1 lb plate meat. Dis 

is what I gits fer one week. tlowan~e. I canlt work much, but 

de white fo lks gib me meals fur washin f de woodwork in dare. 

houses, de white folks in Hayests Bottom. What little I do, 

I does fer him. He gives me meals for workin f • De charity 

gives me about 80 cts warth 0 I rations a week. 

ttl ws seven years old \linen de Yankees come through. 

All de niggers leept me ant de white folks ran to de woods. 

r didn't have sense enough ter run, so I stayed on de porch 

where dey were passin t by. One of 'em pointed his gun at me. 

I remember it as well as it was yisterday. Yes sir, I seed de 

Yankees and I remember de clothes dey wore. Dey were blue 

and dere coats had capes on tem and large brass buttons. De 

niggers and white folks were afraid of tem. De ole house 
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where dey came by, an' me on de porch is still standin', 

yes sir, and dey are livinl in it now. It belongs to Ralph 

Crowder, and he has a fellow by de name ot Edward, a colored 

man, livin' dere now. De house is de udder side 0' Swift 

. Creek, right at Rands Mill. I belonged ter ole man William 
-

Crowder durin' slavery, Tom Crowder' s dad~. Ral.ph is Tom t s 

son. My missus wus named Miss Mel.vina an' if' I lives ter 

be a hundred years old I will never forget dem white folks. 

Yes sir, dey shore wus good ter us. We had good food, good. 

clothes and a good place ter sleep. 

ItJ4y mother died before de war, but Miss Mel.viDa YlUS 

so good ter us we didn It know so much dit"feaoe. Mother wus 

de first person I remember seein' dead. When she died Miss 
I 

Me~vina, Marsters wife, called us chillun in and sa:ys" 'Chillun 

your mother is dead, but anything in dis kitchen you wants 

ter eat go take it, but dont slip nuthin t • If' you slip it 

you will. so on be stealin t things.' I had four brothers ani 

one sister, and none of us never got into troubl.e 'bout 

stealln t • She taught us ter let other people t s things alone. 

8J(y father ws named Waddy Crowder. ~ mother wus 

named Heelie Crowder. Grandpa ms named Jacob Crowder and 

grandma ws named 5'y~via Crowder. I know dem Jist as good 

as if it. wus yisterday. 
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"Never went ter sOhool a day in my life. I can It 

read an' write. Dey would not 'low slaves ter have books, 

no sir reee, no, dat dey wouldntt. We went wid de white 

folks to church; dey were good ter us, dat's de truth. Dere 

aint many people dat knows \lout dem good times. IJ.ey had a 

lot 0' big dinners and when de white folks got through I 

would go up and eat all I wanted. 

"I )member choppin r cotton on Clabber branch when I 

wus a little boy before de surrender. When de surrender come 

I didn't like it. Dadqy an' de udders didn't like it, Icause 

after de surrender dey had to pay marster' fer de meat an' 

things. Before dat dey didn't have nuthin' to do but work. 

Dere were eight slaves on de place in slavery time. Clabber 

branch run into Swift Creek. Lord have mercy, I have caught 

many a fish on dat branch. I also piled brush in de winter 

time. Birds went in de brush ter roost. Den we went bird 

biindin t • We had torches made 0' lightwood splinters, and 

brushes in our banis, we hit de piles 0 I brush after we got 

tround t em. When de birds come out we would kill t em. Dere 

were lots 0' birds den. We killed 'em at night in the sage 

fieldsl where broom grass was thick. Dem were de good times. 

No sich times now. We killed robins, doves, pa:.t.Didges and 

1 The Negroes call the tall grass sage. 
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other kinds 0' birds. Dey aint no such gangs Q'birds now. 

Vie briled 'em over coals 0 I fire and fried 'em in fry in , pans, 

and sometimes we had a bird stew, wid all de birds we wanted. 

De stew \VUS de bes' 0' all. Dere aint no sich stews now. 

We put flour in de stew. It was made into pastry first, and 
-

we called it slick. When we cooked chicken \vid it we called 

it chicken slick. 

"Dere were no overseers on our plantation. Marster 

wouldn't· let you have any money on Sunday. He would not 

trade on Sunday. He would not handle money matters on Mond~, 

but 'ceptin' dese two days if you went to him he would keep 

you. He was who a good ole man. Da t 's de truf. 

"The Ku Klux would certainly work on you:. If dey 

caught you out of your place dey would gi t wid you. I 

don't remember anything :)bout -de Freedman's Bureau but de 

Ku Klux Klan was something all niggers wus scared of. .Yes 

sir, dey would get wid you. Dats right. Hal Hal Dat's right. 

"I never seen a slave whupped, no sir, I never see 

a slave sold. I saw de speculators dOl. I saw de patterollers, 

bJAt dey didn't never whup nv daddy. Dey run him one time, 

but dey couldn't cotch him. Marster Crowderallus give daddy 

a pass when he asked fer it. 

, L 
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ttI believe ole marster ant ole missus went right on 

ter Heaven, Yes, I de believe dat. Datts de truf. Yes, rE13' 

Lawd, I would like to see 'em right now. Dere is on~ one 

o t de old crowd livin t, an t dat is Miss Cora. She stays ~ 

right here in Raleigh. 

~e used to have candy pullin's, ant I et more ash 

cakes den anybody. We cooked ash cakes out 0 t meal.. We had 

dances in de winter time, and other p1ays. I played marb~es 

an' runnint an' jwnpint when I wus a chile. Dey give us 

sasa-frac tea sweetened to eat wid bread. It shore wus 

mighty good. 1vtY" father never married enny more. He settled 

right down after de war and farmed fer his old carster and 

all we chillun stayed. We didn tt want ter ~eave, an' I 

would be wid t em right now if dey wus li vin t • 

"1 got married when I wus 21 years ol.d, and moved 

ter myself' in a Ii ttle house on de plantation. De house is 

standin' dere now, de house where I lived den. I seed it 

de ltdder day when I went out dere to clean off my wife's 

grave. I married Lula Hatcher. She. died 'bout ten years 

ago. 1 married her in Georgia. I stayed dere a long time 

when missus' brother, Wil.ey Clemmons, went ter Georgia ter 

run turpentine an t tuck me wid him. I stayed dere· till be 

died; an t Mr. Tom Crowder went after him an t brought him 

back home an t buried him at de ole home place. He is buried 

right dere at de Crowder place. 
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ItI have. worked wid some 0 I de Crowtiers mo~ t all. my 

life and I miss dem people, when one of t em dies. Dey a.ll.us 

give my daddy outside patches, and he made good on it. He 

cleaned up seven acres, and do you know how he fenced it? 

Wid nuthin' but brash. Ant hogs an' cows didn't &? in dere 

neither. We had lots 0 t game ter eat. Marster flowed my 

daddy ter hunt wid a gun, and he killed a lot ot rabbits, 

squirrels, ~t game. We trapped birds an' caught rabbits 

in boxes. Daddy c.aught possums an' coons wid dogs. One 0 t 

my brothers is livint at Garner, N. C. I am four years 

older den he is. From what little judoo-ment I got I thought 

a right smart 0 t Abraham Lincoln, but I tells you de truf 

Mr. Roosevelt has done a. lot ot good. Dats de trui'. I 

likes him. It 

AC 
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ADELINE CRUMP 
526 Cannon Street 

'!My name is Adeline Crump, and I am 73 years old. 

My husband's name wus James Crump. My mother's wus Marie 

Cotton and my father's name vms Cotton. My moti,1.er belonged 

to the Faucetts; Rich Faucett wus her narster. Father 

belonged to the Cottons; Wright Cotton wus his rnarster. 

My maiden name wus Cotton. Mother and father .aid they 

were treated all right and that they loved their white folks. 

They gave them patches, clothed them tolerably well, and 

seed that they got plenty to eat. The hours of-work wus 

long. Nearbout eve;rybody worked long hours then, but they 

said they VlUS not mistreated r bout nothing. When they got 

sick marster got a doctor, if they wus bad off sick. 

rt'They wus allowed. holidays Christmas and at lay-by 

time, ant they wus flowed to hunt possums anI coons at 

night ant ketch rabbits in gums.. They also caught birds 

in traps made of splinters split from pine wood. 

tt'bJlother and -father had no l~arnin t. They would not 

allow '::'~-Jem to learn to read and write. :Ma.rster wus 

keerful tbout that. I cannot read an' write. My mother 

and father told me many stories 'bout the patte rollers and 

Ku Klux. A nigge:r better have a pass when he went visitin t 

or it' they caught him they tore up his back. The XU Klnx. 
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made the niggers thir~ they coull drink a well full of 

water. ifhe;y carried rubber things under their clothes and 

a rubber pipe leadin' to a bucket ot water. 'rhe water bag 

helt the water they did not drink it. Guess you have heard 

people tell 'bout they drinking so nluch water. 

tthlarster didn't t~ve no overseers to look after his 

slaves. He done that hisself' with the help 0' ~ome Of his 

men slaves.; Sometimes he nade' em foreman and my mother 

and father said they all got'"" along mighty fine., The colored 

folks went to the white folk l s church and had prayer meet­

ing in their homes. 

"£,10ther lived in the edge 0 I marster's yard. Nhen 

the surrender come after the war they stayed on the 

plantation right on anci. lived on marster's land. They built 

log houses after de war cause marster let all his slaves 

stay right on his plantation.. lilly mother had twenty-one 

chillun. She had twins five times. I wus a twin and Emalim 

wus my sister. She died 'bout thirty years ago. She left 

11 chillun when she died. I never had but four chillun. 

All my people are dead, I is de only one left. 

ttMarster's plantation wus 'bout six miles from 1ierry 

Oaks in Chatham County. We moved to Ivlerry Oaks when I 

WilS fourteen years old. I married at seventeeh. I have 

lived in l'iorth Carolina all my life. We moved to Raleigh 

from Merry Oaks long. time ago. My husband died here 

seventeen years ago. I worked ai'ter my husband died, washinl 
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ana ironin t for wh i te folks till I am not able to work no 

more. Hain't worked any in for years. Charity don't help 

me none. l.~y chilllID c'_J ves me what I gits. 
r 

Slavery vms a bad thing, cause from what mother 

ann father tole me all slaves didn't fare alike. Some fared 

b'ood ant some bad. I don t t know enough tbout Abr,aham Lincoln 

ant Mr. R.oosevelt to talk about 'em. No, I don't know 

just what to say. I shot hopes you will quit ax in I me 

so many things cause I forgot a lot mother <mel father tole 

me. 

BN 
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BILL CRUMP 

Ex-Slave Story 

An interview with Bill Crump, 82 of State prison, Raleigh 
North Carolina. 

ttl reckon dat I wus borned in Davidson County on de 

plantation of Mr. Whitman Smith, my mammy t s marster. 

ttN.w daddy wus named Tom an f he r long ed t er Ivlr. Ben 

Murry fust ant later ter Mr. Jimmy Crump_ Daddy WUB 

named atter his young marster. Dey lived in Randolph, de 

county next ter Davidson whar me mammy an' de rest of de 

chilluns, Alt, George, Harriet, Sarah, Mary en t de baby 

libed. 

II Both of de marsters wus good ter us, an t dar wus 

plenty ter eat an' wtaI', ant right. many jubilees. Vie 

ain't none of de dozen er so of us eber got a whuppin', 

case we ain't desarved no whuppin f ; why, dar wusn It 

eben a cowhide whup anywhar on de place. We wucked in 

de fie t Is from SUI1UP ter sundown mos' 0 t de time, but we 

had a couple of hours at dinner time ter swim or lay on 

de baDks uv de little crick an f sleep. Ober 'bout sun­

down marster let us go swim ag'in ifllen we wanted ter do 

it. 

~ .-~.--'-.~-- .... 
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UDe marster let us have some chickens, a shoat ant 

a gyarden, an' 'tater'patch, an' we had time of:f ter wuck 

'em. In season we preserved our own :fruits fer de winter 

ant so we larned not ter be so heaby on de marstert s han's. 

ItJVIy daddy wus a fiddler, an I he sometimes played :fer 

de dances at de Cross Roads, a little village near de 
-

marster's place. All what ain't been mean could go, but 

de mean ones can t t, an f de rest 0'" .us has ter habe a pass 

ter keep de patterollers from gittin us. 

ttYes mam, we had our fun at de dances, cotn chuckin's, 

candy pullin t s, an t de gather in t S an t we sarbed de marster 

better by habin' our fun. 

"lise seed a bunch 0' slaves sold a heap of times an' 

I neber seed no chains on nobody. Dey jist stood dem on 

de table front of de post office at Cross Roads ant solt 

'em ter de one what bids de highes. I 

"We hyard a whisper 'bout some slaves beint beat ter 

death, 1::.ut lain r t neber seed a slave g it a lic~ of no 

kin', course atter de war I seed de Ku Klux runnin' mean 

niggers. 

nDar wus no marry in t on de plantation, iffe'fl a 

nigger wants a 'oman he has got ter buy her or g it her 

marstert:s permit, den dey am married. 

"When one 0' de slaves wus sick he had a doctor fast 

209 
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as lightrtin', ant when de died he wus set up wid one night. 

De marster would gibe de mourners a drink ot wine mebbe, 

ant deytd motn, ant shout, anI sing ~ II de night long, while 

de coptse laid out on de coolin' board, which 'minds me of 

a tale. 

"Onct we wus settinl up wid a nigger, 'fore de war ant 

hit beint a hot night de wine wus drunk ant de molners wus 

settin' front 0' de do I eatin t watermillons while de daid 

man laid on de coolin' board. Suddenly one of de niggers 

looks back in at de do', ant de daid man am settin' up on 

de coolinl board lookin right at him. De man what sees hit 

hollers, an I all de rest what has been wishin t d at de daid 

man can enjoy de wine ant de watermillons am sorry dat he 

has corned back. 

t~ey doan take time ter say hit do', case dey am gone 

tar de big house. De marster am brave so he comes ter see, 

an' he s~s dat hit am only restrictions 0' de muscles. 

nDe next mornin', as am de way, dey puts de man in a 

pine box made by 'nother slave ani dey totes him from de 

cabin ter de marster's buryint groun' at de cedars; ant de 

slaves bury's him while de marster ant his famb~ looks on. 

til doan know much tbout de Yankees case de warntt none 

leept de sk1rtin I parties corned our w~+ 

ttAtter de war we stays on fer four or five years 



mebbe, ant I goes ter school two weeks. De teacher wus 

!vIr. Edmund Knights from deNa f th. 

It I' se sarbed four years an f ten months of a e.ight 

ter twelve stretch fer killint a man. Dis man ant a whole 

i~::ang 0; us wus at his house gamblin t • I had done quit 

dr ink in , er mont' er so 'fore dat, but dey 'sists on hit, 
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but I 'fuses. At tel' 'while he pours some on me an f :-1 cusses 

him, den he cusses me, ant he says dat he am gwine ter kill 

me, ant he f"ollers me down de road. I turns roun t an' shoots 

him. 

"Dat am all of my story 'cept dat I has seen a power­

ful heap of ghostes ant I knows dat dey comes in white ant 

black, ant dat dey am in de shape er dogs, mens, ant eber' 

thing dat you can have a mind to. tI 

L.E. 
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CHARLIE CRUMP 

Ex-Slave Story 

An interview with Charlie Crump 82 of Cary ~'near) 

It I wuz borned at Evan I s Ferry in Lee or Chatham County, 

an' I belonged ter Mr. Davis Abernathy ant his wife Mist Vick. 

My pappy wuz named Ridge, an t my mammy wuz named Marthy. My 

brothers wuz Stokes an' Tucker, an f my sisters wuz Lula an' 

Liddy Ann. Dar wuz nine 0 t us in all, but some 0 t dem wuz 

sold, an' some 0' dem wuz dead. 

"De Abernathy's wuzn'tgood ter us, we got ver.y little 

ter eat, nothin' ter wear an' a whole lot ot whuppin's. Dey 

ain't had no slaves 'cept seben or eight, in fact, dey wuz 

pore white trash try in , ter git rich; so dey make us wuck. 

"Dey wucks us from daylight till dark, an' sometimes we 

jist gits one meal a day. De marster says dat emjlty niggers 

am good niggers an' dat full niggers has got de debil in dem. 

Ant we ain't 'lowed ter ~o nowhar at night, dat is if dey 
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knowed it. Itse seed de time dat niggers from all ober de neigb­

borhood gang up an' have fun anyhow, but if dey hyard de patter­

oIlers comin' gallop in t on a hoss dey'd fly • Crap shootin t 

wuz de style den, but a heap of times dey can't find nothin ter 

bet.. 
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ttl toted water, case dat"s all I wuz big enough 'ter do, 

an r lemrnie tell yo J dat when de war WUB ober I ain't had 

nary a sprig of hair on my haid, case de wooden buckets what 

I toted on it wored it plumb off. 

nWhen we got hongry an r could fin t a pig, a calf or a 

chicken, no matter who it had belonged to, it den belonged 

ter us. We raised a heap 0' cane an' we et brovffi::-.sugar. 

Hit 's funny dat de little bit dey gibed us wuz what dey now 

calls wholesome food, ant hit shore make big hus~ n~ers. 

"My mammy had more grit dan any gal I now knows of has 

in her craw. She plowed a hateful little donkey dat wuz 

about as hongry as she wuz, ant he wuz a cuss iflen dar eber 

wuz one. Mammy wuz a little brown gal, den, tough as nails 

an' she ain't axin' dat donkey no odds at all. She uster 

take him out at twelve an' start fer de house an' dat donkey 

would hunch up his back an' swear dat she wuzntt gwine ter 

ride him home. Mammy would swear dat she would, an' de war 

would be on. He'd throw her, but she'd git back on an' atter 

she'd win de fight he'd go fer de house as fast as a scaulded 

dog. 

"When we byard dat de Yankees wuz comin' we wuz skeerd, 

case Marse Abernathy told us dat dey'd skin us alive. l'mem­

bers hit wuz de last 0' April or de fust o' May when dey corned, 

ant r had started fer de cane fil' wid a bucket 0' water on 
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my haid, but when I sees dam Yankees com1n' I draps de bucket 

ant runs. 

ttDe folks thar 'bouts burnt de bridge crost de ribber, 

but de Yankees carried a rope bridge wid 'em, so dey crossed 

anyhow. 

uDem Yanke es tuck e ber thing dat dey saw eben to our 

kush, what we had cooked fer our supper. Kush wuz cornmeal, 

onions, red pepper, salt an' grease, dat is if we had any 

grease. Dey killed all de cows, pigs, chickens ant stold all 

de hosses an' mules. 

UWe wuz glad ter be free, an' lemmie tell yot, we shore 

cussed ole marster out 'fore we left dar; den we corned ter 

Raleigh. lIse always been a farmer ani I'se made right good. 

I lak de white folkses an' dey laks me but I'll tell yot 

MiSS, I'd ruther be a nigger any day dan to be lak my ole 

white folks wuz. 1I 

M.A. H. 
L.E. 
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.i'~n un:,erviev: viith I.lattie Curtis, 98 years old, of Hcueigh, 
l,'orth Carolina, Houte # 4. 

II I vms borned on de pl8..J.'1tation of x, .. r. J'ohn J:;eyes in 
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Orange CountJ ninety-ei;::,h t years ago. Seberal of de chilluns 

had been sold f fore de speculator come en t bUY'ed mammy, pappy 

an' Vle three chilluns. De sD6cuiatol' vvUa Yl21ned Bebus an r he .:. 

lived in .Henderson,. c>ut he mec.nt to sell us in de tobacco 

country. 

"We come through HD.leigh an' de fuet tiling dat I tmernbers 

-soed we goi..i1 t through de pal,er mill on Cre.btree. Vie traveled 

on ter Granville CountJ on de Granville Tobacco pe.th till a 

preacher named Vvhitf'ield 0uJed us.. He lived ne:.:~r de Grenville 

an' Franklin County line, on de Granville side. 

"Preacher Vlhi tf'ield, bein' B. preacher, vms supposed to be 

Good, but he air-'t ha.lf fed ner clothed his slaves an' he 

whupped t em bad. I r se seen him whup my meJm.:n.y wid all de 

clothes oI'fen her back. Ha f d buck her dO\'V11 on a barrel ant 

beatdeolood outen her. Dar WUSS0me difference in his beatint 

from de neighborllih De folks round dar fud whup in de back 

yard,butMars.eVV'hi tfieldtud ha.ve de barrel carried in his 

p~,r lo~ fer. de"b$;atin'. 
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ttWe &.intt had no sociables, but '.ve vrent to church on 

SLL.'1day an 1 dey preached to us dat we f d go ter hell alive 

if'fen vie sassed our "v'.tli te :{:'olks. 

U.3pe2J:in t 'bout clotlles, I vrent S.S ile:-1(eci 3.S :fo' han t 

'Gill I vms fourteen /8,;:.26 
~. ~\ 

o_La. I \'/1..13 nc;;j~ed Itke dat 'Nhen my 

nature COllie to lYle. Mar-5e ,','j.-dtf:Leld ain t t carip f, but 2.tter 

dat malllruy tol' 1:l1El dat I had tel' have clothes. 

11J.,~arse '/ihi tfiled ain f t never DB.·r fer us so finally VIe ... ,.; -
sold to L:is t FDnn,:;,; in F:c'anklin Dat f om£:~n wus 

a debil iffen dar eber v.us one. \illen I VlillS iii ttle I had picked 

up de fruit, fmned flies offen de taple 'ida a peD.fowl fan 

ant nussed de little slave chilluns. De las' two or three 

years I had worked in de tiel f but at I,~is' Long f s I vmrked 

ill de backer factory. 

"Yes mam, she 1:1aO 0. backer~ factory "vhar bacj:,~er vms 

stemmed., rolled an f packed in cases fer sellin t •. Dey said 

dat she had §;ot rich on sellin f chawin' terbacker. 

!tWe 'wue at r:ds I Lons's when ,'{ar vms declareJ., 'fore dat 

she haQi, been purty good, but'she am a debil now. Her sen am 
't:~, , 

calledter de war an' he won't go. Dey comes an' arrests him, 

den hls marnmy tries tar pay him out, but oat ain't no good. 

"De·. officers sez dat he am yaller an 1 dat deJT am gvnne 
.:,,~:..:.' ',,,::-. ,;,':,:'" 

tel? $l1o.0:1:.,hie"head off ant use hit fer a soap gourd.. De Yankees 

~4, ~p.:~o~::ni.:a;~wnhere at Bentonville an I MiS t Long went 
. . .' .. 

',~."f.;~~~~.,~!J,'q~~,,<~\~~R~<Rp9-~ederf!:~e~ e~!i.ggt~.de, .. body 0llt de~. wQ;nft. 
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let her have it fer love ner moneyo- Dey lauehs an' tells 

l1er how yaller he arn an t 

ffMi.s f Lo:n~'~ h:.:'..s been bad enou,i>:h fare den but atter her 
'- -

son is dead 31:1e S8Z c1a.t she (:In [,-wine tel' fi,sl1"t.t.ill ,she d1"aps 

tel' shoot her dead. ant 

tells her dat she cbl go. LOl1.0 turns on me b.Tl' 

-'c,ell13 me ter go ter de peo.ch tree an f cut her ten limbs f bout 

dis I 6.oes .::.n 'atter' ::;l-18 ties dem in s. bundle 

;;;;18 ';;'8c.rs dem out on me at c. hundJ'et lick.:; co Leltllnie tell /0 t , 

dar wus pieces of de pe·9.c11 tree 8vdt.ciles i:.;tickin I all in m;)r 

})loody back i;\JJ.en she )'ot th.r'ouftho c ~ 

n.Atter da.t MjSt Long cdn't, clone nothin' but ",;'hup us an' 

fight till she ,shore Huff \;ore out. 

de la"'1' vtas goin' tel' be cut up Ell 1 divided 2JI10Ylg 'de sl~Nes, 

dey- i;'Iould also ha.ve a mule ~J.1! 0 . .J:lOu,se 8.piece. 

i Itl doan k.."0.0W how come hit but jist 'fore de end of de 

war Vie come tel' Moses Mordicia t s place, right u~) de hill from 

here. He wus mean too, he f d get drunk aYl t whup ni£gers all 

day off' all' on. He f d keep dem tied dovin da.t long too, sometimes 

from sunrise till dar~. 

ttllIr. Mordiei,a. had his ;)raller gals in' one quarter t~1; 

deA10rdicia men, dare. 



dey'd sen t hit over ter de black quarter at birth. .Dey do 

say dat some of dese g~l babies got .:/rown an tatter goin t 

back tar de Yo,ller quarter had more chilluns fer her o,\<m 

dadr.i.l or brother. De Thompson I s sprung from dat set <'111 t 

;~ e"l r ''"''- J' saJ dat a heap of' dem is i~lalf1;vi ts fer de reason dat I 

has jist t.ol f yo f. Dern JaIler ";,'imen vms highfalu t.in t too, 
-

de] thoughtae,;l '(NUS better d2iIl de 'black ones. 

·' 

ttHfiS yo t ever ·"vol1iJ.el"ed \,ihy de yaller vliIllen dese days 8.111 

Ineaner dan bl~?,ck ones I bout de men? dat's de rea.son fer 

hi t, dere maJiludes raised clem' to think I bout de wid I.e men. 

tliNhen de Yankees come del come an' freed us. DeViood.s 

vms full' of Rebs what had deserteCi, but de Ymli(aeS killed some 
.,.. .-

ofdem. 

~Some sort of cor:poration cut de .land up, but de slaves 

ain t t got none ofi t dat I ever heard about. 

*'I got'married before de war to t.Toshua Curtis. I loved 

him too ,Which is more darn rnost folks cem ·truthfully say. I 

always had craved a home GJ1 f a plenty to ec"t, but freedom 

ainft give usnotintbut pickled hos.$, meat an' dirt.y crackers:, 

en f not r~;:1f'eriough ot cat. 
"'Josh ain ft really care 'bout no hoLfle but ttlXough dis 

land"'(;o¥p~atioh, tJuyed · Cfeee fitteenaores, ont,ime. "I>'cut 

'd6wn;;id~ tlgtie~s<dat· '~us all ove~:de$e 'tl.'~ld$·an fI:_'i~tit\ 

. .,-,:';oti't.'ct~;'i~~~i'itt:"'~~lcr.'nit, j '.' den 
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"All of dis time I ha:!. rdneteen chillUIls an' tT osh died, 

on t I kep I on anI de fifte:::n v'ihat is dead lived to be near 

'bout .srovrrl, ever one of dem. 

UHigb.t atter de war· northern preachers: come .::jround vdd a 

Ii ttle book a-rnarr'ying slG.ves Cll' I seed one of dem mar.ry my 

Atter dis dey tried to find dere fourteen 
-

oldest chilluns vrhat· vms sold [:wa,/, Dllt dey never did f'ind 

but three of dem. 

HBut you wants ter find out how I gota.long. If 11 :0ever 

I'eri t m- first Dc,le of cotton :':'::'1' how I ,~~:ot hit sold. I wus 1_, "" _ 

some proud of dat bale of cotton, an fatter I had hit ginn.ed 

r set out wid hit on mysteercart fer Raleigh. De white folks 

hated de migger den, t specially de nigger what wue makin t 

somethin f,' so I dasen' t ax nobody- whar de market wus. 

ttr thought dat I could find de pla.ce by myself, but' r 

rid all da.y a.,11' had to tai{.e my cotton home wid me dat night 

t case I can f tfind no place to sell hit at. But dat night I 

think hit over anI d.e next day I goes back'an' a.xes a 

polie eman 'bout de market. Lo (?Jl' be,h1.d chile, I foun t hit 

on Blount Street, an' I had pass by hitseberal times de da;y­

betoreO; 

. ttl done a heapoi'work at night too, till at: my sev.rintan:f 

$Ucll. ant de piece of lantnea.I" de house.over·ij.a,r ain tt neve.:!? 

$orne,'. 



cu~clr a.n l ... 1 ..l.. ... \" I easy • 

ttDis young generation ~dntt l\Torth shucks.. Fifteen 

J.eben 0 tclockhe' passed out one me.' You knbw,':eout. leben 

o t cloc:k in July' hit gi ts in abloom. De young generation 

wid dere ~chools 2n dare divo:rcing e1n!t'gvlineter git nothin t 

out of life. Hi tVlUS better whenfolk.s jist Ii ie<r tergether. 

Dereloafin t gi ts dero. inte~ trouble en,l dere" ncr vel's' meJ(e:s.: 

dembaH.hu$,b&n t s an' wiv •• ;~; too." 
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By Miss Nancy Woodburn Watkins 
Rockingham County 
Madison, North Carolina 

Ex-Slave Biography - Charles Lee Dalton, 93. 

In July, 1934, the census taker went to the 

home of Unka Chaliilee Dalton and found that:.- soft talk-

ing old darky on the porch of ~is several roomed house, 

a few hundred feet south of the dirt road locally call­

ed the Ayersville road because it branches from the 
<.... 

hard surfaced highway to Mayodan at Anderson Scales t 
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store, a short distance from Unka Challiliets. Black 

got its meaning from his face, even his lips were black , 

but his hair was whitening. His lean body was reclin-

ing while the white cased pillows of his night bed sun­

ned on a chair. His granddaughter kept house for him 

the census taker learned. Unka Challilie said: "Itse 

got so I ain tt no count fuh nuthin. I wuz uh takin t 

me a. nap uh sleepin r (t AM). Dem merry-:go-wheels keep 

up sich a racket all nite, sech a racket all nite, ah 

cyan tt sleep". This disturbance was ttThe Red Vlolf'e 

Medicine Troop of Players and Wheels tt near Anderson 

Scales' store ax in the forks of the Mayodan and the 

Ayrewville roads. 

In 1937 in the home of his son, Unka Challilie 
~ 1\ 

ninty-three, told the cause of his no t1countness. ttl 
A . 

tuz.· clean-up man in de mill in Mayodan ontill three ( I 
. . I 
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years ago, I got too trirnbly to git amollbst de mach­

inery. Daze frade :E:!a- ltd fall and git cut. tt 

til cum tuh Madison forty-five yeah ago, and 

I bought one acre, and built me a hous2 on it, an' 

razed my leben chillun dyah. My wife was Ellen Irving 

of EeiCisville. 'de had a cow, pigs, chickens-, and 

gyardum of vegetables to hope out what I got paid at 

de mill. 

HNome I nevah learned to read an write. 

ttOunct I thought mebbe ltd git sum lurll1in but aftah 

I got married, I didn't think I would. 

liMy old Marse wuz Marse Lee Dalton and I 

stayed on his pl~ltation till forty-five years ago 

when I cum tuh Madison. His place vmz back up dyah 

close tuh. Mt. Herman Church. Nome we slaves ain't 

learn no letters, but sumtllnes young mistis t td read 

de Bible tuh us. Day ~z pretty good tuh us, but SUlli­

t~es ltd ketch uh whippin t • I wuz a hoe boy and plow 

man. My mothers t name wuz Silvia Dalton and my daddy's 

name vruz Peter Dalton. Day belonged to Marse Lee and· 

his wife wuz Miss Matilda Steeples (staples). Marse 

Lee lived on Beaver Island Creek at the John H~pton 

Price place. N~. Price bought it. He married Miss 

Mollie Dalton, Marse Lee's daughter. Dyah ts uh o~e 

graveyard dyah whah lots uh Daltons is buried but no 

culled fokes. Day is buried to the side uh Stoneville 

20:1 
1.,-:1: 
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wif'f no white fokes a-tall berried dyah. De ole Dal­

tons wuz berried on de Ole Jimmy Scales plantation. 

Day bought hit, an little John Price what runs uh tub -

baccah warehouse in Madison owns hit now. (1937) His 

tenant is I,!ar6e ':Tal t Hill, an hits five miles frum 

Madison. I knose what de old Deatherage graveyard 

is, too, up close to Stoneville whah sum Daltons is 
-

be:r:-ried. Ole M.arse Lee I s mother was a Deatherage. 

"Ole Marse was kind· to us, an 1 I stayed on 

his plantation an t farmed till I kum to I\fadison. Dee 

Yankees, day didn't giv us nuthin so we had Kinduh to 

live off'n old Marse. 

tlFUh ayteen yuz I kin member all de Mef'odis 

Church byah in Madison. I wuzn tt COl1verted unduh de 

Holiness preachment uh James Foust bu~uh de revival 

of' Reverend William Scales. William didn't bare much 

lunnin. His wife wuz Mittie Scales an huh mother wuz 

Chlocy Scales, sister to Tommie Scales, de shoemaker, 

what died lase summuh (July, 1936). William jes want­

ed so much tub preach, and Mittie hoped him. Itse been 

uh class lemer, an uh stewart, an uh trustee in de 

church. It's st. Stephen'a and de new brick church 

was built in 1925, an Mistuh John Wilson's son wrote 

uh peace uh bout hit in de papuh. De fuss chuch wuz 

down dyah cross de street :f'Um Jim Foust t s "tabernacle .11 
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But de fuss cullud chuch in Madison vvuz a Union chuch 

over dyah oJ de Presbyterian gravejard whah no\;.' is de 

Gyartuh factry. An' Jane Richardson ~vuz de leader. 

ttYess'm I 90t so no count, I had to cum live 

with Li.ah sori, Frank Dalton. Frank marrieQI¥~attie 

Cardwell. You remembuh Mary Eann? She married Ander­

son Cardwell. Day's ~ofe dade long time. Days berried 

jess up hyurJ. at L:a.),-odan vrhah 11r. Bollin's house is on 

and dem nevI bungyloes is on t9P ilia, too. Uh whole lots 

uh cullud people berried in dah with de slaves of Ole 

I,liss Hancy C-Nat~-(ins) Y:Ieoster on till de r.:a;/o trills got 

started ana day built IIIayhoo_an at de Liayo Falls. An' 

dat's whah my daughter-in-law's folks is berried. 

liMy leben chillun - Frank, one died in 'Jest 

Virginia; Cora married Henry Cardwell; Hattie married 
. 

Roy Current and bafe a b dem in \linston; Della married 

Ar-nhur Adkins, an' Joe, an' Georg9 an' Perry an' Nat-

haniel Dalton, an' 

"Yes'm mah daughter-in-law has de vvri tings 

about de brick chuch, dem whut started hit, an' she'll 

put it out whah she can git hit fuh you easy, when ,y-ou 

COUll back fuh hit. 

UNome, up at Marse Lee Dalton's fob de S'ren-

duh us slaves didn I t nevuh go tuh chuch. But young 

Miss'ud read de Bible to us sometirnes. tt 

Here in the five room, white painted cottage 
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of his son, Frank, Unka Challilie is kindly cared for 

by his daughter-in-law, Mattie. A front porch faces 

the Mayodan hard road a few doors fro IT. the It coppubration 

line!!. A well made arch accents the entrance to the 

front walk. A clDnbinb rose flourishes on the arch. 

\':ell kept grass vd th flo\lerS on th;a edges show" Mattie's 

lov€. At the right side is the vegetable garden, in~ 

vaCied b u ' several bi~ domineckuh chickens. if kudzn 

vine iceeps out the hot west sun. Unka Challilie sits 

on the front porch and nods to his friends;else back 

in the kitchen, he sits and vvatches l~~attie iron after 

he has daten his breaUast. Several hens come on the 

back porch and lay in boxes there. One is !luh settin!! 

fuh fried chicken later! A walnut tree, lIu.h# white 

wawnuttt , waves its long dangly green blooms ai3 the 

leaves are half grown in the early I.Iay. ~Jell CtI'essed, 

clean, polite, coml'orted witl .... his religion, but very 

II . bl \\ h' t. t lk"' ., U' (1. 11'1' trlm y even on lS s· OU" wa I lng StlCK, T IlKa vJ.la l l8 

often dozes away his "no countness ll with "uh napuh 

sleepin" while the mad rush of traffic and tourist 

wheels stir the rose climbing over the entrance arch. 

An ex-slave who started wif'f nuffin de Yankees gave 

him, who lived on his old Marsets place ontil he wuz 

forty-eight, who cleaned the Mayo Mills ontill he wuz 

too trimbly to get amongst de machinery, who raised 

eleven children on an acre of red Rockingham county 



6 

hillside, faces the next move with plenty- to eat, wear, 

pll:=nty time to take a nap uh sleepin. 
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ttlt se named fer my pappy's ole massa down in Spartan­

burg, South Carolina, c~urse I doan know nothin' 'bout no 

war, case I warn't borned. I does 'member seein' de ole 

'big house t do', maybe you want ~e ter tell you how hit 

l.ooked? 

flIt wuz a big white two...story house at de end 

uv a magnolia lane an' a-settin' in a big level fiel' • 

Back o' de big house wuz de ole slave cabins whar my 

folks uster live. 

"Dey said dat. de nlasBa wuz good ter 'em, but dat 

sometimes in de mo' nin I dey jist has lasses ant co t nbread 

fer breakfast. 

ttl started ter tell you 'bout de Joe *e do'. 
"You mebbe doan know hit, but de priscmers hyar 

doan git de blues so bad it de company comes on visitint 

days, an' de mail comes reg t lar. We's always gittint up 

somepint ter have a little fun, so somebody gits up de 

Joe Moe. 

~ot sees dat when a new nigger comes in he am 

skeerd an' has got de blues. Somebody' goes ter cheer him 

up an' dey axes him hadn't he ruther be hyar dan daid. 



2. 

Yot see he am moughty blue den, so mebbe he says dat he'd 

ruther be daid; den dis feller what am try tn, ter cheer 
~ t .... ""..A.J....' 

him tells him dat all right he sho' will die ~hefs got 

de Joe Moe put on him. 

"Seberal days atter dis de new nigger fin's a littl~ 

rag full of somepin twix de bed an' mattress an' he axes 

what hit am. Somebody tells him dat hit am de~ Joe Moe, 

an' dey tells him dat de only way he can git de spell 

off am ter git de bag off on somebody else. Ever'body 

but him knows 'bout. hit so de Joe 1ioe keeps comin' back 

till a new one comes in an' he 1 t arns de joke. 

nTalkin' 'bout ghostes I wants ter tell you dat de 

air am full of t em • Dar's a strip from de grOlm' .. tbout 

four feet high which am light on de darkest night, case 

hit can It gi t dark down dar. Gi t down an' crawl an' 

yo'll see a million laigs of eber' kin' an' if'en you 

listens you'll hyar a little groanin' an' den you has 

gone ~ugh a warm spot. 

B.N. 
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HAB...'1IET .ANN DAVES 
601 E. Cabarrus Street 

"I4Y full name is Harriet Ann Daves, I like to be 

called' Harriet Ann. If my mother called me when she was 

living, I didn't want to answer her unless she called me 
7 

Harriet Ann. I was born June 6, 1856. I,Tilton Waddell, my 

mother's marster was rrry father, and he never denied me to 

anybody. 

"Ivty" mother was a slave but she was white. I do 
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not know who 1l\Y mother's father was. L".if mother was Mary 

Collins. She said that her father was an Inciian. "ilfy mother's 

mother was Mary Jane Collins, and she was white-maybe part 

Indian. 1ty grandfather was old man William D. Waddell, a 

whi te man. I was born in Virginia near Orange Courthouse. 

The Waddells moved to Lexington, r\lissouri, after I was born. 

I guess some of the farl1ily would not like it if they knew I 

was telling this. ~le had good food and a nice place to live. 

r was nothing but a child, but I know, and remember that I 

was treated kindly. I remember the surrender very well. 

When the surrender came l~ grandfather came to mother and 

told her: 'Well, you are as free as I am.' That was William 

D. Waddell. He was one of the big shots among the white folks. 



tI~ white,grandmother wanted mother to give me to 

her entire1¥. She said she had more right to me than my 

Indian grandmother that she had plenty to educate and care 

for me. ~ mother would not give me to her, and she cried. 

L:& mother gave me to my Indian grandmother. I :tater went 

back to my mother. 

ltWhile we were in i:~:issouri some of my father's 

people, a white girl, sent for me to come up to the great 

Douse. I had long curls and was considered pretty. The 

girl remarked, 'Such a pretty child' and kissed me. She 

afterwards made a remark to which Iff3' father who was there, 

~ white father, took exception telling her I was his 

child and that I was as good as she was. I remember this 

incident very distinct~. 

IfJtr mother had two children by the same white man, 

my father. The other was a gir~. She died in California. 

~ father never married. He loved my mother, and he said 

if he could not marry Mary he did not want to marry. Fawer 

said he did not want any other woman. ~ father was good 

to me. He would give me any-thing I asked him for. Mother 

wou~d make me ask him for things for her. She said it was 

nD(lha.rm for me to ask him for things for her which she 



could not get unless I asked him for them. \'fu.en the 

surrender came my mother told IT({ father she was tired of 

Ii ving th::..t kind of a life, that if she could not be his 

legal vdfe she wouldn't be anything to him, so she left mld 

.'f went to Le1llenworth, Kansas. She died there in i935. I do 

not know where my father is, living or dead, or what became 

of him. 

"I can read and write well. They did not teach us to 

read and write in slaver*y days. I went to a school opened 

by the Yankees after the surrender. 
'i 

til went with my mother to Levenworth, Kansas. She 

sent me to school in Flat, Nebraska. I met my husband 

there. lV{y first husband was Elisha Williams; I ran aVla3 

from school in Flat, and married him. He brought me to 

Raleigh. He was born and raised in Wake County. Vie lived 

together about a year when he died July 1st, 1872. There 

was one child born to us which died in infancy. 

ttl married the second time Rufus H. Daves in 1875. 

He was practically a white man. He wouldn't even pass for 

a mulatto. He used to belong to the Haywoods. He died in 

1931 in Raleigh. 



· . 
4. 2~ti 

"I think Abrahrun Lincoln was a fine, conscientious 

man; my mother i/JOrshipped him, but he turned us out without 

anything to eat or live oh. I don tt think Mr. Roosevelt is 

ei ther hot or cold - just a normal man." 

AC 
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JERRY DAVIS 

Ex-5lave Story 
and 

Folk TaJ.e 

An int.erview with Jerry Davis 74 of 228 E. Sotlth Street, 
Raleigh, North Caroljna. 

ttI ws horned in Warren County ter Ma:ta1.dia ant 

Jordan Davis. Dere wus twenty-two 0 t us chi1.1uns, an. 

natu 'aJ.ly Marster Sam Davis laked my ma.rnnw an t daddy. He 

owned two hundert an I sebent.y slaves, an t three, four, or 

five scopes o. Iant. 

~ster wus good ter us, he gibe us plenty tar 

ea-t, ant wtar, ant he ws good ant kind in his talkin t • 

I warntt big 'nuff ter do much 'sides mint de chickens, 

an' aich lak. 

III doan 'member so much tbout de Yankees comin t 

'cept seint dem, ant dat dey gibe T:I'q pappy a new blue 

overcoat an t dat I slep t on it onct er twic:t. I knows 

dat de Yankees wus good ter de lliggers but dey warnt't so 

good ter de ole Issues. Dey did 'stroy most abartthing 

dot. 

It I can't 'member, but It se hyard my msIDD'\Y tell 0 I . 

dances, eo 'n shuckin's, wrestlin t matches, candy pullin'S 

an. t . ai.em things dat ws had by de slaves dem dqs. 
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~ pappy tol' me 'bout de cock fights in de big 

pi ts at Warrenton an I how dat wh~n de roosters got killed 

de owner often gibe de dead bird ter b1m. I'se a.J.so h\v'ard 

him tell. 'bout de hoss races. an'-tbout. Marstar Sam's tine 

hosses. 

If I knows dat de marster an t miasus wus good case 

my I1l8llBl'W" ant daddy t sisted on sta;y"in t right on attar de 

war t an t so dey died an t ws buried dar on Marster Sam t 8 

place. 

"1 w.cked in de Dupont Powder plant durin' de 

World War but I wus discharged ease I had acid injury. 

ftYessum, I'll. tell. you de only rale ole tale dat 

I knows an t dat am de story .bout --,., ... Ja~ko 

JACK 

ttQnct. dar we a whi te man down in Beaufort County 

what owned a nigger named Jack. Dis. man owned a boat an t 

he wus fer ever more goint boat ridin t , ter days an' nights. 

He larned Jack how .ter. steer ant otten be td go ter 8~eep 

lea.vin' Jack a.t de wheel, wid I sti'-actiona ter steer aL'Ila¥8 

by de seben stars. 
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~Ohe n~ht as Jack steered for his master to 

slee~" J'~ok suddenly fell asleep too. When he awake it. 

ws j~~t ~t de crack of dawn so no stars ws dar. 

JtJac~ went flyin' ter de marster hollerin', tplease 

sur ~~te~, bang up some rna' stars, I done ~ by dam 

seben' ., 

JACK AND THE DEVIL 

"OQct Jack ant de debil got inter a 'spute 'bout 

who c~ t~ow 8. rock de feroerest. De debil sez dat he 

can t~~Vl ~ rC)ck so fur dat hit won It come down in three 

da¥s. 
H:ttfeA :you can throw a rock furder dan dat, sez 

de deb~, lilt give you yer freedom. 

"lja dab!l chunks a rock an I hit goes up an t stays 

fer ti)t\~e o.a:ys. When hit comes down Jack picks hit up 

ant ~ tl~1l$, 'Good Lawd, move de stars an' de moon case 

dar's ~ ~~tk comin t ter heaben' • 

• t)J~ debiJ,. aez, tIfien you can do dat den you c.an 

be¥ ~ ~~e :c ca.ntt thrOVI a rock in a mile ot heaben'.1t 

AC. 
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"One night as Jack steered for his master to 
sleep, Jack suddenly fell asleep too. When he awake it 
wuz jist at de crack of dawn so no stars wus dar. 

"Jack went flyin' ter de marster hollerin', 'please 
sur marster, hang up some mo' stars, I done run by dem 
seben'. 

JACK AND THE DEVIL 

"onct Jack an' de debil got inter a 'spute 'bout 
who can throw a rock de ferderesl. De debil sez dat he 
can throw a rock so fur dat hit won't come down in three 
days. 

"Iffen you can throw a rock furder dan dat, sez 
de debil, I'll give you yer freedom. 

"De debil chunks a rock an' hit goes up an' stays fer three days. When hit comes down Jack picks 
hit up 
an' he 'lows, 'Good Lawd, move de stars an' de moon case 
dar's a rock comin' ter heaben'. 

"De debil sez, "Iffen you can do dat den you can 
beat me case I can't throw a rock in a mile 0' heaben'." 

AC. 
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W. SOLOMON DEENa,. 
701 Smith Street. 

.242 

It Yes, I remember the yatlkee& coming t,o .. d.aleighao I 

don't k...'10W very much about those times, I was so young, but 

I. remember the Yankees all right in their blue r::lothes; their 

norses, and so on. I'll be 78 years old the 8th of this 

comin f September ant I tve heard mother en' father talk about 

slavery time a whole lot. 'He belonged to 'E .R. Debnam at 

.sagle Rock, .~·ake County. His -1.ife was named Priscilla Debnam. 

Jiy father was named Daniel Debnam an' my mother was named 
I 

Liza Debnam. My master had several plantations an' a lot of 

slaves. I don't know, how many, but I know he had 'em. He 

fed us 'w'ell; we had a good place to sleep.~ie had wove clothes, 

enough to keep us warm. he treated me just like. he had been 

my father. I didn I t know the difference. J'l4rater an f missus 

never hi t me a lick in their ~ My mother was. the .. house 

girl. Father tended business around the house an' wo~~e4'in the 

field sometimes. Our houses were in marster r S yard. The slave 

quarters were in the yard of the great house. I don't re-

member going to church until after the surrender. 
,', " .. , 

It I r~~mb~r the corn sh:u~kin 1 s, but not ~he Christmas 
,'" ... ". . "/',. ,,' . . 

""', .""-,, 

and the fourth Qt July holiday-at-They had a lot of whiskey 
,," ,: .;,':; '., ,', 1, 

shuckint s and good things to eat. 
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It I heard pappy taLl<: of patterollers, but I do not 

l<:now vlhat they were. Pappy said he had to have a pass to 

visit on, or they would whip him if' they could ketch him. 

jometimes thei could not ketch a nigger they were after. Yes, 

they taught us to say- pappy an' mammy in them days. 

It I remember the coon and POSSWTI hunts an' the 

rabbits we caught in gwns. I remember killin' birds at night 

wi th thorn brush. When bird blin,din f we hunt r em at night 

wi th lights from big splinters. We went to grass patches, 

oriars, and vines along the creeks an' low grounfs where they 

roosted, an' blinded tem an' killed fem when they come out. 

We cooked I em on coals. and I remember making a stew and 

having dumplings cooked with lem. Weld flustrate the birds 

in their roostin' place an' when they come out blinded by 

the light we hit I em an I killed 'em with thorn brush we 

carried in our hants. 

'* Marster had a granlson, the son of Alonza Hodge an' 

Arabella Hodge, I bou t my age anI I stayed with him IDostof the 

time. When AJ.01!.."l;,s. Hodge bought his son anything he bought for 

me too. He treated us alike. He bought each of us a pony. 

We c.ould ride good, when we were small. He let us follow him. 

He let us go huntin' squil'Tels with him. When he shot ant killed 

a squirre~ hel&t us race to see which could g$t him first, 

whileI' he laughed at us. 

': '." 
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tt I didn't sleep in the great 'house. I stayed with 

this white boy till bed time then my mammy come an' got me 

an' carried me home. When marster wanted us boys to go wi t.h 

him he would say, !Let's go boys,' an' we would follow him. 

,';e were like brothers. r ate with him at the table. What 

they et, I et. He made the house girl wait on me just like 

he an"his son was waited on. 

It My father stayed with.marster till he died, when he 

was 63 an' I was 21; we 'both eta.yed right there. My white 

playmatets name was Richard Hodge. I stayed there till I w&s 

married. When I got 25 years old I married Ida RavIson. 

Richard Hodge became a medical doctor, but he died young, 

just be:tore I wa.S marr:i. ed. ' 

" They taught me to read an' write. After the sur­

render I went to free school. ~lhen I didn't know a word I 

went to old marster an' he ,told me. 

tt During my entire life no man can touch my morals, 

I was brought up by my white folks not to· lie, steal or do 

thiIlgs immoral. . I have lived a pure life. There is nothing 

. " '.' ." J aga~nst me • 

. it "'J: retaember the iank.ees, yes sir, ant somethings 

they 'don&~; \feU~'Iremember the' big yeller 'gob:Ler they 

6ouidftt"t\~etcii~'" 'iH~'riz an l t:L~~~' they shot him an' killed 
" . ,'kt .~<.: ".,~> ... j;~ . .!t.:~',~):",:,:",:" .. :'~ .. ~"J."" .... ::,:~,:.: .. : ":!' /.\-,', .,-.:" ";." ... :: .. ': ..•.. ,' .'. C{: .. ~'" "";~~'; .. ,,::":.': 

.1liIn. 1'hey· went-down ·to· marstert s 'store·aI'.' buated the .head outen 

: ~~JJij~i~:l" :gl;~~e~.!Srt~'·c.,~l,~~~·l~d~i.d ! th~ h.ad Q~ti' '~~'t:, 
,. 
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house. Then they shoved me dovm in the molasses. I set the 

bucket down an' hit a lankee on the leg with a dogwood stick. 

l-~e tried to hit me. The Yankees ganged around hinl, an t made 

him leave me alone, give me my bucket 0' m<!Jlasses, an f I carried 

it on to the hOLtSe. They went dovvn to the lot, turned out all 

the horses an' tuck tViO ot the big mules, Kentucky mules, en' 

car'ried I em off. One of the mules would gnaw e..very line in two 

you tied him with, an' the other could not be rode. 30 next 

morning after the iankees carried f em off the., .both comeback 

[lOme " • .:i th pieces 0 I lines on ' em. Ilhe mules W2.S named, one was 

nf;lned bill, an' the other Gharles. lou could ride old Charles, 

but you couldn't ride old 3ill. He would throw you off as fast 

as you got on lim. 

n After I was married when I was 25 j'earscld I lived 

there ten years, right there; but old marster had died an' 

missus had died. I stayed with his son Nathaniel; his wife 

was named Drusilla. 

It I Had five brothers, R!ichard, Daniel, Rogene, Lorenzo, 

Lumus and myself. There wont places there for us all, ~t then 

I left •. When I left doVID there I moved to Haleigh. The first 

man lworked fQr here was Seorge lViarsh Com>,any, then 'N .A. ¥Ja,tt 

Company an fino one else. I worked with the Myatt Company 

twentY-'~cy'ea.rs.; .. ~~~ I got shot. 

II It was about half past twelve ofclock. I was on my 

w&3' home to dinner en the 20th ot Dec ember, 1935. \Vhen I was 
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passing Patterson's Alley entering Lenoir Street near the 

colored park in the 500 block something hit me. I looked 

around an' heard a shot. The bullet hit me be~ore I heard 

the report of' the pistol.vlhen hit, I looked back an' heard 

it.. Capt • .3ruce Pool, ot the Haleigh Police force, had shot 

at some thief' that had broken into a A & P Store an r the bullet 

hit me. It hit me in my left thigh above the ::-knee. It went 

tHrough my thigh, a 38 caliber bullet, 811' lodged under the 

skin on the other side. I did not fall but stood on one foot 

while theolood ran from the wound. ri. car carne bv in about ... 

a half hour an r they stopped an f carr i ed me to .3 t. Agne s 

l-iospital. It was .. not a police car. I stayed there a week. 

They removed the bullet, an' then I had to go to the hospital 

every day for a ~onth. I have not been able to work a day 

since. I was working wi th~i.A. Lyatt COlnpany when I got shot. 

My leg pains me now and swells up. I cannot stand on it much. 

I am unable to do a. .. dat.!s·~·iw.ork. Catt't stand up to do a daytt~'.iwork:. 
., 

The, city paid me $200.00, ant paid my hospital bill • 

.. Abraham Lincoln was all right. I think slavery was 

wrong because birds an I things are free an J man ought to have 

the same privilege. 

tt. Franklin Roosevelt is a wonderful man. Men would 

have starved if he hadn't helped 'em.-
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fii'tiESt 

Ids Polly }Yj:li te Cain an I D~.rsE: Docter Cain \ia::, m:;/ \;,1hi t6 
~ 

fo]}:s.. I.~arsE Cain's plantation joined Mistah:paul Ca.'nsron 1 s 

land. rligSEI'S cat he didn f knov! his 

own slaves when he filet dem in de road. Sometimes he would stop 

dem an 1 SD.:'y'! iVlhose niggers am you? f Dey fa say, tWe l s MBrse' 

Cain! s ni;'f',ers. t Den h6 ',vould say, t I I S6 Marse Cain, t and drive 

on .. 
Marse Cain was good to his niggers. , He didn I whip dem like 

some ovmers did, but if dey done mean he so ld dem. Dey knew dis 

so dey minded him. One day grantpappy sassed Mis· Polly White 

an I she told him dat if h6 d idn I 'have hese I f dat she would .put 

him in her pocket.. Gran r pap py wuz er big man arJ. f I ax him how 

Mis t Polly could do dat. lIe saici she meantdat she would, sell 

him den. put de money in her pocket.. He never did sass :Mis ~ folly; 

no more .. 

I was keP"t a.t de pig llouse to wait qn If.d.s' Polly, to tote her 

b,~.s,kek ot; keys,~! such~s dat. WheIl8vershe' seed a chile down in 

de, (ll~terscw.~,~J:l,e" lilanteq to rais6 be ha.pd.s:he,too~ de¥1 u,I{ tp 

dQ,"Q.~ hp,us,e.a,r~,·> 'tl:·~e<ideIIl, .• , r, wz t.o be, a house ma.id. jg;eday 
". ',' .,/ "' ~ )' "',, .. -. - -' .,- :,::\"., "'" <'"'' ,; -;,' •. >,' • , .,",; .:- .' -' ." 

ah~.;?,~o~:;'£9:tl! Irf'~L,~~,,,?li!;'~51,~ze,$he, lq).$;~j l,,~pu:l:d ne;1{~~; b;e.; ~~9;W.q:, 

l~~"f-~fl.;~~!~tt'-.herno more tisfpolly \\lQS big an • tat 
-.' , ", '.' " " 

~:~';;:j~~~"?~<1:,, \~j'ffi~.;,;\~fte,~·~ 
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an' aprons was starched stiff. I had a clean a.pron every day. 

We had white sheets on de. bedf;i ant we niggers had 'plenty to eat 

too, even ham. Vihen Mis t Pollv wEnt to ride she took me in de v 

carriage wid her. De driver set way up high an' me ant Mis' 

Polly set way dOVvTl low. Dey was two hosses with shiney harness. 

I tote(:l Mis' Po 11:/ t s bag an t bundlE:~s, an' if ~he dropped her 

hank'chief I pickeciit up. I loved Mis' Polly ant loved stayin' 

a t de bi!:: house. 

I W2,S 'bout wais t hiph wheL de soj ers mustered.. I went wid 

Mis I Polly dO'wn to de musterin t fiel t whare dey was marchin t. I 

can see dey feets now when de~y' flD.l1Ei dem up an f dm\ll1, sayin t , 

hep, hep. When dey was all rea.dy to go an t fight, de women folks 

fixed a big dinner. Aunt ChCl.ri ty an. f Pete cooked two or three 

days for Mis I Polly. De table was piled wid chicken, harn,shoat, 

barbecue, young lam. t " an r all sorts of' pies, cakes an I things, but 

nobody eat nothin much. Mis J Polly arP de ladies got to cryin. r 

'De vittlE!s got cold. I was so sad ciiatL got over in de corner an' 

cr:i.edtoo.. DQ.m.en folks all had on dey new so,jer clothes, an 'fley 

di.dn!- eat nothin neither. Young Marse Jim went up an I put hie arm 

'r<llUll': Mis': Pol.ly,. his marrmy, but, Cia tmade her 'cry harder. lifarse 

Jim was a eava:u-y ... Re rode a big hoss , ant my Uncle Dave went 

wid hiJ:l:l..:.tOQ:6. f'i>e.l lt , AS, his Qodygue.rd. He had a ··hoss too so if' 

~se JimJ;s hoss gGt shot dare would be another one for him to 
t :-<', .J, ,,:,' ,.y r ',''', .' 

.,..-' ~ '" J ,. ' < ":', ,; ;...- • " ., ", 

Mis' PQlly'had another son but too drunk to hold a 
. ~ '; !;' ,~'. t:> i> i ' .,.. ,. \" ,'i.,\:.,.-. 
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r\'~is Polly say, tLissen, Sarah, hear dem cannons? Dey's killin' 

our mens.' Den she 'gun to cry. 

I run in de kitchen whare Aunt Charity was cookin anI tole 

'iler Mis' Po lly was cryin. She said: 'She ain't cryin' kaze 

de Yankees killin' de mE:ns; ·she 1 s doin ' all dat cryin' kaze she 

skE:ered we' s gain' to be sot free. I Den I got mad anI tole her 

Mis' Polly' wuzn I like dat. 

I 'members when Wheelers Cavalry come through. Dey was 

'Federates but dey was mean as de YankEES. Dey stold everything 

dey could find ,311' killed a pL:.e of nigp-ers. Dey come I roun ,. 

checkin I. Dey ax de niggahs if dey wanted to be free. If dey sc~y 

yes, den dey shot dem dOVID, but if dey say no, dey let dem a,lone. 

Dey took three of my uncles'out in de woods an' shot dey faces 

off. 

I 'members de first time de Yankees come. Dey corne gallupin' 

d d d · . I own ·6 roa , JUInpln over de palin's, tromplint down de rose 

bushes a.n I messin I up de flo il/e r' beds. Dey stomped a.ll over de 

house, in de kitchen, pantries, smoke house," an' everyvvhare, but 

dey didnt f'incl much, kaze ncar tbout everything done been hid. 

I was' sett:tn' on de steps when a big Yankee come up •. He had on a 

cap em·' his eyes was mean. 

t'tliare did dey hide dogol' an silver, l'Iigger?t he yelled at 

me. ,.; 
I k d h ~ h btl t 1 h{rrI. I d"'dn I was s eerean my anelS was as y, u ' .. a e.J.JH • 

no.thin' tbout. noth~; dat if any~ody dop.e hit thD,lgs dey hid it 
~;,:~';,</::';_f:,.:; ,~:>" i;t~\, \~ , 
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'Go ax dat ole white headed devil, r he sai:i to me. 

I got mad dE~n kaze he wa;j tawkin' 'bout Mis 1 Polly, so I 

dLln' say notrdn'. I jus I set. Den he pushed me off de step 

an' say if I didn 1 dance he gwine shoot my toes off. Skeered 

as I was, I sho dons some shufflin'. Den he give me five dollers 

ani tole mre to FlO buy jim. cracks, but dat piece of paper won't 

no good. 'Twuzn nothin t but a shin plc~ster like all dat war 

money, you couldn' spend it. 

D;.;~.t YankeE; kEmt callin ' Mis' Polly a white headed devil an' 

SalJ. shE: done raIn-shacked I til dey wuzn t nothin' left, but he. 

made his mens tote off' meat, flour, pigs, an' chickens. Af"ter 

dat Llis I Poll~/ Eot mighty· stingy wid de vittles an t de didn I have 

no more ha;n. 

When de war Vias over de Yankees was all I rOUT1' de place 

tellin I de niggers \vhs.t to do • Dey tole dem dey was free, dat 

dey dicln I h8vE: to slaVE' for de whi t,e foD{s no more. My folks all 

left Marse Cain cUll went to live in houses dat de Yankees built. 

Dey wuz liJ.es poor white folks houses, little shacks made out of 

sticks an' mud wid stick ant mud chimneys. Dey wuzn' like Marse 

Cain's cabins, planked up ani warm, dey was full of cracks, an' 

dey wuzn I no lamps ant oil. All de light come from de lightwood 

lcnots burnin' in de firenlace • . c 

One, day mymamniye'ome iio<a:e big houS.e ·afte'rme. I didn' 

V(ant>.to g'Q ,I.want:EMiL)'&0: " SU)r ::Mid ,M'i$ t !oJ.ly.. ,I ~,sun;' to· cry tm f\ 

_tl"Y"'$a~Il;~ <.bo l<;1of'iJifl .,.::X:·ip,allbed:, 'Mis .~.·{~P,~l;y"ant;'he·ld"as·;·;1.ight 

•• ';lMr c,~$1£~t.1,~lltrl'1lt;'ii,qG •• e,:;anJi. · .. ·._~"fe~ltr;(i .• rtn ···'bG6't ' .... ';:,,',,~"h~:, ":~,,,, ... "'''',, __ ,~ '_.,." ...... -: .. ,J',._",._' ":""-" \" ", '_ -: '-,": ,,-', -:',' ",", .. _,,:~, -"' .. ' ': 
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he:c feets. 

'LE:t her stay wid me, t Mis' Polly said to j'~alJ1Jny. 

But ]\IIar(1m~i/ shook her head. t You took her away from me 

an I didn I pay no mimi to my cryin', sib now I' se takin J her back 

.. home.. We IS f'ree now, NTis r POlLY, we ain't F;;wine be slRves no 

more to nobody.' She dra.gged me a\~7ay.. I can see how Niis I Polly 

100"(e(} novv.. ;311e didn I say nothin I but she looke,..:!, hard at IVI8JnJ.llY 

anI her face was white. 

rvlaJ!]:lW took me to de stic~( an' mud house de Yankees done give 

her. It was S"10::Y an I dark kaze dey wuzn t no windows. We didn I 

haVE no sheets an 1 no towels, so WLlEIl I crieci an J said I didn I 

vvc.mt to live on no Yankee house, Mam:11Y beat me an 1 made me go to 

bed.. I l~dd on de straw tick lookin' up through de cracKS in de 

roof.. I could SEe de stars, an. , de sky shinin r throl,lgh de crac~:.s 

looked like lon~ blue splinters stretched 'cross de rafters. I 

lay dare an' cried kaze I wanted to go back to Mis' Polly. 

I W;cJ.S never hlln!~ry til we waz free an' de Yankees fed us .. 

Vile didnl: have nothin to eadi 'capt hard t~<:k an' middlin' meat. I 

never saw such meat. It was thin an' tou9h wid a thick skin. You 

could bail it allday anI all night an' it wouldn ' cook dome, I 

wouldn' eat it. I thought 'twuz mule meat; mules dat done been 

shot on de battle field den dried. I still believe ftwuz mule 

meat. 
One day me an' my brothelEl was lookin' for acorns in de 

woods. We foun' sumpin J like a grave in de woods. I tole Dave 

dey wuz sumpin I buried in dat moun t • We got de grubbin hoe ant 

_.~ug. Dey wuz a box wid eleven hams in dat grave. Somebody done 
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hid it from de Yankees an' fOT .. :~ot wh::\re de~/ buried it.rie 

covered it back up kaze if we took it home in de day time de 

Yankees an' niggers WOuld ta>-.e it aiSEi.Y from us. So when ni,[':ht 

come we slipped ant an' toted dem hams to de house an' hid dem 

in de loft. 

DeD~ was bad days. I fd rather beEn a sla"'Ve den to be6Tl hired 

out like I WD.S, kaze I Wtlznt no fiel l hand, I was a hand ma:Ld, 

t2ained to wait on de lad;,tes. Den too, I was hungry most of d6 

time an' had to keep f1.ihtil;t't. off' dem Yankee mens. Dem Yanl<:ees 

was mean folk.s. 

Wets come a lon:gw#ysi.n,G~. (iem t+mes. I t se lived near 'bout 

ninety years an I I I sesee~,dan~:heardmuch. My folks don't want 
.~'\:~ - , ., 

me to talk lbout slav..,,~yt;tl s~ niggers ever was slaves. 

But, while far most colored folks freedom is de bes, dey's still 

some niggers dat out to be slav6s now. Dese niggers dat's done 

clean forgot de Lawd; dose dat's always cuttin' an' fightin' anI 

ewine in white folks houses at night, dey ought to be slaves. 

Dey ought to haVE; ant Ole Marse wid a whip to make dem come when 

he say come, an I go when he say go, I til dey learn to live right_. 

1 looks back now anI thinks. I ain't never forgot dam 

slavery days, an' I ain't never forgot Mis~ Polly ant my white 

starched aprons." 
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CHARLESW. DICKENS 
1115 East Lenoir Street 

"My name is Chatles ·iIl.Dickens. I lives at 1115 East 

Lenoir Street, Raleigh, North Carolina, Wake Cou..llty. I 

. ·2' .. ·r:;".· .... t::..' Ov' 

vVUZ born August 16, 1861, de year de war star~d. rury 

mother wuz named Ferebee Dickens. My father wuz named John ' 
, \ 

Dickens. I had nine sisters B;fd brothers. Mybrothers 
i 

were named Allen, Douglas, m~p~e, ,Jake, Johnnie and Jonas. 

'rhe girls Katie, Matilda Franci,s, and Emily Dickens. 

"My grandmother wuz named Charity Dickens. My grand-
) , '. .. . . - . 

/ 

father wuz Dudley T. Diekens. I do not know where dey came 
.. 

from. Ho, I don' t think I do. My .mother belonged, ~.~ 

.lashington scarboro~"and so did we chilluns. My father 
~". " . 

he belongeq. to Obediah Di,*ens and m1ssuswuz named Silvia 
":'d 

Dickens. Dey lowed mother to go by the name of my fat.her 
;' '" ' .' : ~ 

.. "-'" 

-We lived in log houses and we had bunks in l em .. 
. ~. '." . -, 

Master die4.,but . I'memberlaissus wuz might.y good to us. 
"". ~ '- , ,'-.", . : ' ".". . .' , -, ,'. -,' , 

<-. ~ 

Vie had . '\}cle rab Ie fa1r,food, and asfu~as~ . know she wuz 
:-,.,(;";';:;"',:, .'<.'.;'.:'::, ;.-,;-., ;;.~~. -:;:- .'-'" '~';~ '~~ 

.. ' 

g.ooG.-eotlsin _ eve1!']f .' way. We h"<i-'Sood.c+p.'l:.Q.1ng~adein a ._. 
/ .. :: - ,~:':~;, '.~:~:' '~'~~:;::;"~L " "-,~,~~ .;- .~" .,;;~./ ' .< _ ::,i,~, .. _ ~:',-,Ai:')r : ;;;<" - '~£_~_~ :,'~'<~" )~:~."-' .... ~',L ;.;: ~",- ,~,{';Y:~. fir,' ::~',.y ,.-- ::~"_', -"',~", ,:'::::' , / :,.:,' --", ;:~~':' ; . 

. tie cloth . WUiZ' ··m$.de . ~iia~ . 109m .•. ,:My, fatlu~rl,ived 
;'·/}:}·{f .. ·'~ -': ::·>,.~:~~~::"(:~,5~~·'~;·'~~':" -.::~.;.:;" .. ': .:: .. ~'j-?:'~~. '. :':r·l, .',;'::-' .. '",. -:t:!: ~~';'~,: )~-'.t,':·~':} '.;.~}.I ·~1,::~-·:'-'.:: 

.. ·····W~.C·o'!Jll~y .1,. 
, ,- . " ,'- ' ;:"'~;-/fI-~"~;- '{:2::"r~:- : '-'i~!':~';' 
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There wuz about one dozen slaves on de plantation. Dere 

were no hired overseers. I~issus done her ovm bossing., 

I have heard my father speek about de patterollers, but 

~ never seed none. I heard him say he could not leave 

the plantation without a strip 0' something. 

~No, sir, the white folks did not teach us to read 

~:nd write. My mother end father, no sir, they' didn't have 

G.ny books of any kind. Ne went to white folk's church. 

~Ly father split slats end made baskets to sell. He sa.id 

his master let him have all de money he made sellin' de 

things he made. He learned a trade. He wuz a carpenter. 

One of the young masters got after father, so he told m~ 

and he went under de house to keep h~n from whuppin' him. 

~rnen missus come home she wouldn't let young master whup 

him. She jist wouldn't' 'low it. 

III 'members de Yankees comin' through. 'iihen mother 

heard they were comin', she took us chillun and carried us 

dovm into an ole field, end af-'ter that she carried us back 

to the house. MissU8 lived in a two-siory house. i.e lived 
. ) 

in a little log house in front of m~ssus house. My mother 

had a shoulder of meat and she hid it under a mattress in 

the house. When the ioolkees lef, she looked for it; they 

had stole the meat and gone. Yes)they std.l.e from us slaves. 

~ehe road the Yankees wuz trave llin f wuz as thick wid r em as 

your fingers. I 'member their blue clothes,their blue 

caps. ,De chickens they were carrying on their horses wuz 
______ ---- _____ .-.-..-..-.. ___ ~_ .......... _."~_"'_= __ ..._ ........ -_''''(>01/1'..,,. • ...., ... <.-'''~-''' 
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f crowing. Dey wuz driving cows, hogs, and things. Yes sir, 
) ----
i ahead of r em they come first. The barns and lots were on 

one side de road dey were trabellin' on and de houses on 

de other. Atter many Yankees had passed dey put a boqy­

guard at de door of de great house, and didn't 'low no one 

to go in dere.. I looked down at ae Yankees aI!.d~.Japi..t._.at 

I em. ,Mother snatchedm;;J;.~--an(CSaid,'-,~:~ ~baCk here 
i "'.,,-.. -. 

chile~ dey will kill you. t 
.... _.~' . 

ttDey carried de horses off de plantation and de meat 

from missus) smokehouse and buried 1 t. My uncle, Louis 

3carborough, stayed wid de horse$. He is livin' yet, he 

is over a hundred years old. He lives down at MoOres Mill, 

'jlake County, near YoungsviJ.le. Before de surrender one of 

de boya and my uncle got to fightint, on. of de Scarborough 
4.L· 

boys and him. My uncie threw him down.. ·The young Master 

Scarborough jumped up, and got his knife and cut uncle's 

entrails aut so. uncle had to oa:rry t em to de house in his 

\ hands. About a year after de war my fathe:r carried us to 
"\ 

\\Frankl1n'County. He carried us on a steer cart. Datts 
,;- ~ '.'. . 

ab~~t all I tmember abo~t de ·war. 

-..a:brab.s Lincoln wuz>de man who set \;IS free. I 
, . .~ ,' .. ' 

t..h,ink he wuz "mighty.""',": ·~::.)\c.He 'done S.o mueh tor de· 

aolored· race, ·~ut,\what. ,,~~,., done was tn_ded tbroughde 

h~_.r . power:. '1 ~ .. ~.t~:blk.l..very':wu~, ~iih1h~ . 
, . :.' .. :.,' . '", , ., 

:" :-. 

257. 
" ': ,:.~,' 
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ttl think IJ ... r. Hoosevelt is a fine ma.n, one of the 

Gest presidents in the \'/orld. I voted :for him, al1d I would 

vote for him ag' in. l-ie has done a lot for de people, and 

is still doin·.. 1-le got a lot of sympathy for I em. Yas sir, 

~~;. lot of sympathy for de people. tt 
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JWlGARET' E. DICKENS 
1115 E. Lenoir st. 

ItJ(r name is Margaret E. Dickens and I was born on. 

the 5th of June lB81. J(r mother wuz free born; her name 
-

wuz 1Iary A.nn. Hews, but my mother wuz colored •. I dontt 

remember anything about Marster .and tissus. 1(r fa.ther was 

named Henry Byrd. Here is some of father's writing. JI(y 

mother's father was dark. He had no protection. If he. did 

any work for a white man and the white man didn't like it, 

he could take him up and whup him. J.tr father was like a 

strq dog • 

.. _ name was Margaret E. Byrd before I got marrie<1. 

Here is some of father t s writing - "Jlargaret E~vira Byrd 

260 

the daughter of Henry and Mary Ann Byrd was born on the 5th 

June 1861.· 1(y grandfather, rtJ¥ mother t s father was a cabinet 

maker. He made coffins and tables and furniture. It' he 

made one, and it didn't suit the man he wou~d beat him and 

kick him around and let him go. Dis was to~d to me. IV' 

father was a carpenter. He built houses. 

HI can read and write. ~ father' could read and 

wri te • l(y mother CQuld read, but couldn't write very much. 

III have heard l'fIY mother s~ w hen she heerd the 

Yankees were eommin l she had. a brand new counte~ane,qr 
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father owned a place before he married mr- mother, the 

counterpa\ne w~ a woolen woven counterpane. She took it 

off and hil..it. The Yankees took anything they wanted, but 

failed to find it. We were living in Raleigh, at the time, 

on the very premises we are living on now. Tlie old house 

has been t~ down, but some of the wood is in this- ver,y 

house. . I kin show you part of the old house now. lW mother 

used to pass this place when she wuz a girl and she told me 

she never expected to live here. She was twenty years 

younger than ll\Y father. rq mother, she lived here most of 

the time except twenty-four years she lived in the North. 

She died in ~9l6. 1v\Y father bought the lan' in 1848 from 

a man anmed Henry Morgan. Here is the deed. 1 __ 

-when we left Raleigh, and went North we first 

stopped in Cambridge, Mass. Thi.s was with II\f first husband. 

His name was Samuel E. Reynolds. He was a preacher. He 

had a church and preached there. The East winds were so 

strong and cold we couldn't stan' it. It was' too cold for 

us. We then went to Providence, R. I. From there to EJ mira, 

N. Y. From there we went to Brooklyn, N. Y. He preached in 

the State of New York; we finally came back South, and he 

died right here in this house. I like the North very well, 

1.. An interesting feature of the. deed. is the fact that. 
Henr.r Jfargan made hi.e mark while. Henry Byrd' s signature 
is hia 0Wll.. ., 
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but there is nothing like home, the South. Another thing 

I don tt have so ma.rv white kin folks up North. I dontt. 

like to be oal~ed Auntie by anyone, unless they admit bem t 

kin to me. I was not a fool when I went to the North, and 

it made no change i1'l. me. I was raised to respeot everybody 

and I tries to keep, it up. Some. things in the North are aJ.l 

right, I like them, but I like the South better. Yes, I 

guess I like the South better. I was married to Char~es w. 
Dickens in 1920. He is ~ second husband. 

ttl inherited this place from my father Henry Byrd. 

I like wel~ water. There is my wel~, right out here in the 

yard. ;l~is well was dug here when they were building the 

first house hera. I believe in havin I your own bame, so I 

have held on to my home, and I am goin t to try to keep holain t 

on to it. 
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REVcl{Sl~1) SQUIRE DOwn 
202 Battle Street 

Raleigh, N. C. 

"My name is Squire Dowd, and I was born Apri 1 3, 

1855. My mother's name was Jennie Dowd. IVIy father's 

name was Elias Kennedy. idy ,mother died' in Georgia 
.. .J 

at the age of 70, and my father died in Moore County 

at the age of 82. I attended his :funeral. L:y sister 

a.l1d her husband had carried my mother to Georgia, when 

my sisterts husband "vent there to ".i.-ork in tur.pentine. 

My mother's husband was dead. She had married a man 

nemed Stew:aF..it.. You could hardly keep up )Tith your 
. 

father during slavery time. It was a har~ thing to do. 

There were few legal marria.;es. When a young man from 

Olle plantation courted a yount,' girl on the 1,J.c..;.tat}cm, 

the master married them, sometimes he.rdly knowin;, 'what 

he was sc\ying. 

auy master was General W. D. Dowd. He lived three 

miles from Carthage, in Moore County, North Carolina. 
I 

He owned fifty slaves. The conditions Vler~ good. I 

had only ten yea:rJ experience, bu t it was a good ex­

perience.. No man is fool enous::h to buy slaves to' kill. 

264· 

I have never known a ree~ slave owner to abuse his slaves. 

The abuse was done by patterollers and overseers. 
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ttl have a conservat.i "vs vie".;\' ot' s18.v2rj'-. I t,aught 

school for four years anCo I have been in the ministry 

fifty years. I was ordained a Christian minister in 

1885. I lived in 1ioore County until 1889, then I 

moved to Raleigh. I have feeling. I don t t like :for people 

t.o have a i'eelin;.; t:nat slaves are no mors:- ,8":: .. "02:8; 

I non t t like that.. It causes people to have t.he wrong 

idea of slavery. Here is J"ohn Bectom, a well, healthy 

friend of mine, 75 years of age. If we had been treated 

as s orne fa lks say, the se big) healthy niL8ers 'J .. 'onle} not 

be walkin:...::, abou"'C in the South now. 'rhe C:Tea.t Ne(;:'ro o .. _ 

leaders we have now ',iQuld never have come au t of i t. 

ftThe places we Ii ved in were calleri cabins. The 

Negroes who were thrifty had nice well--kept homes; and 

it is thus now. -rhe thrifty of' the colored ra.ce live 

well; the others who are indolsnt live in .. hovels which 

smell foul. and. are filthy. 

"Prayer meetings '"lere held at night in th:: cabins 

of the slaves. On Sunday we went to the white folk's 

church. We bat in a barred~f'f place, in the back of 

the church ,or in a galler,y. 

"We had a. big time at cornshucl<ings. We had plenty 

of good things to eat, and plenty of' whiskey and br8Jldy 

todrimk. nese aattckingswere held at nighta> -~e bad a -
g00dt.ime,',ana;,I ne:"f"e:f'SalV a:f'ight at a cornshu<l'lc!ngirl' 

coal.d cat.ehthernaster a:fterthe shUCk'" 
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was over, we put him iI: a. ch&ir, we d<·.~rkiG is, .s..r::.d toted 
I 

him around and hollered, car1~d him into the parlor, 
.--..... 

set him dOVID, and combed his hair. We only called the 

old master ttmaster-. . ~ all" h' . f l\. 11 ~'n,.. •• we c eo. 18 Wl. e I fJUS8US.. ~Wl1en 

the white children grew up ':'1e called them Mars, John, lvliss 

Mary, etc. 

-We tad some money. We made baskets. On moonlight 

. nights and holidays '::e cleared land; the mast,e:c ;;8-ve us 

,\'bat we made on the land. We had money. 

DThe darkies also stole for· deserters dlrr'i~' the war. 

They paid us for it. I ate what I stole such as sugar. 
) 

I was not big enough to steal for the deserters. I ,was 

a house boy. I stole honey. I did not know I was free 

until five years after the .w ar • I could not re alize I . 

was free. Many of us st,c\yed right on. If we had not 
r'1 

been ruined right after the 

race would have been, well, 

war by carpet baggers our 
V' 

- better up by th is t:ime, 

because they turned us against our masters, . when our 

masters had everything and we had nothing. 
. e.. 

The Freedmrmts 

bureau helped us some, but ',ve finally had tc go back to --:::.. . 

the plantation in orderto?live. 

-We got electiOn 'days, Christmas, New Y!=arl etc. as 

holid8¥S '* When we were s:l:-aves we bad a week or more 

Christmas. Tb.eholidays lasted from' Christmas Eve to 

a:t:ter New Years. S'ometimes we got passes. -If' our master 

. " .. :~ I .' 

", 

\ 
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t/fould not give them to us, the 'vv~lit8 boys we p12,yecJ. 

'Nith would give us one. We played cat, jumping, wrestling 

and marbles. "Vle played for fun; we did not plc,y :t'or 

koney. There were 500 acres on the plant.ation. We 

hunted a lot, and the fur of' the animals we caught we 

sold and had the money. We were allowed to raise 8. 

" 

few chickens and pigs, which 'lVe sold if V'Je ·wanted. to. 

"The white folks rode t·o chu.J'cL e.rl(l. the darkies 

walked, as many of tile poor 'white folks did'.. We looked 

upon the poor white folks as our equals. They mixed 

with us and helped us to envy our masters. They looked 

upon our masters as we did. 

tlNegro women havint ::' chilr.'l.re:: by the masters was 

common. NiY relatives on my mother's side, who were 

Kellys are mixed blooded. They are partly white. Vie, 

the darkies and many of the whites .nate that a situation 

like this exists. It is enough to say that seeing is 

believingo There were many and are·.now mixed blooded 

people among the race. 

ttl was well clothed. Our clo;thes were made in 

looms. Shoes were made on the planta-'cion. Distiller­

ies were als<o located on the plantation. When they told 
r 

me I was free, I did not notice it. I did not realize it. 

till many years after when a man made a sp~ech at Carthage, 



telling us we were free. 

"T did not like the Yanke es. We were afraid of them. 

We had to be educated to lov,:~; -eLe. Yankees, and to know 

that they freed us and ;illere our friends. I feel that 

Abraham Lincoln was a father to us. rie consider him thus 

because he freed us. 'The Freedm)nts Bure~u and carpet 

baggers caused us to f!flii7 our masters and the white 

folks. The Ku Klux Klan, when we pushed our rights, 

came in between us, and we c1 iel not know vlhat to db. 

The Ku Klux were after the" carpet ba[sgers a:: .. d the Neg'roes 

who fo llowed them. 

'!!It was understood that wh ita people 'A';:;re not 'to 
. , ' 

teach Negroes during slavery, but many of the whites 

taught the Negroes., The children of the white' folks 

~lade us study. . I could read and write When the 'war was 

up.' 'They'made me stuq.y books, generally a blue-back 

spelling book as pu,nishment for .mean thiJjgs I done. My 

!fi·sSt!s., a young lady about 16 years old taught a Sunday 

School class of co10red boys and .s'i.r;;"s. This Sunday 

School wash~ld at adiff'erent time of da;,{ from the white 

folks. Sothetimes old mE!n ' and old women'#ere h:these 

I. remember once they asked Uncle,. Ben Pearson 

.hi¢"Wasmeekest mall,' 'Moses t he replied. t:Who was the 

was the 'aiirongest ·'man? t 



,. 
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Medlin is the stror~est, but Tom Shaw give him his 

hands full. f -'Ihey were men of the cormnuTli ty. Medlin 

was white-, Shaw was colored. 

ttI do not like the we::! they l1ave messed up our 
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songs with classical music. I like the songs, 'Roll 

Jordan Roll', 'Old Ship of Zion~ tSwing Low Sweet Chariot'. 

Classical singers ruin them, thouGh. 

ttThere was no use of our 6oirJ.c.~: to tow!: of Sa.turday 

afternoon to buy our raticns, s.o ';ve 'Nor:kea. Saturday 

Afternoons. When we got sick the doctors treated us. 

Dr. J. D. Shaw, Dr. Bruce, and Dr. Turner. They were 

the first doctors I ever heard 8Ily tell of • They treated 

both whites and darKies on my rnaster's plantation. 

ttl married a katthews, Anna Matthews; August 188l .. 

We have one daughter. Her name is Ella. She married 

George Cheatam of Henderson, N. C. A magistrate married 

us, Mr. Pitt Cameron. It was just a quiet wedding on _ 

Saturday night ... 'Ii th about one-half dozen of my friends 

present. 

MJ4y idea of life is to forget the bad and live for 

the good .there is in it. 
\\ 

This is my motto. 
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FA1IHIE DUNN 

222 Heck Street, Raleigh, N. C. 

ttl dontt "zakly know my age, but I knows and tmembers 

when de Yankees come through Wak.e County. I wus a little girl an' 

vms so skeered I run an hid under de bed. De Yankees stopped 

at de plantation ant along de road fur a rest. I 'members I 

had diphtheria ant a Yankee doctor come an' moPP!d my throat. 

Dey had to ~jull me outen under de bed so he could doctor me. 

tlOne Yankee would COffie along 'an' give us sumptin t an 

another would come on behind him ant take it. Dats de way dey 

done. One give mother a mule an' when dey done gone she sold 

it. A Yankee give mother a ham of meat, anothercom.e righten 

behind him ant took it away from her. Dere shore wus a long 

line of dem Yankees. I can 'member seeing 'em march by same as 

it wus yisterday. I wus not old enough to vmrk, but I 'members 

'em. I don't know tzack~ but I wus 'bout five years old when 

de surrender wus. 

UMy name before I ws married wus Fannie Sessoms an t 

mother wus narQ.ed Della Sessoms. We belonged to Dr. Isaac 

Sessoms an tour missus wus named Hanna. My father wus named 

Perry Vick, after his marster who ws named Perry VickI My 

missus died durin' de war an' marster never married anymore. 

It I don't 'member much 'bout missus but mother tole me she 
,. 

wus a·ome good woman an I she loved her. IlIarster wus mighty g 000 



-2- 272 

to us ant didn't allow patterollers to whip us none. De slave 

houses wus warm and really dey wus good houses, an' didn't leak 

neither. 

"1 don't 'memLer much 'bout my grandparents, just a little 

D10ther tole me 'bout' em. Grandma' longed to de Sessoms an f Dr. 

Isaac Sessoms brother wus mother's father. I~ther tole me date 

Look at dat picture, mister, you see you can't tell her from a 

whi te woman. Dats rr;y mother t s picture. She 'WUs as white as 

you wid long hair an' a face like a.white woman. She been dead 

'bout twenty years. M;y mother said dat we all fared good, but 

course we wore homemade clothes ant wooden bottomed shoes. 

uWe went to the white folks church at Red Oak. an' Rocky 

:Mount Missionary Baptist Churches. We were allowed to have 

prayer meetings at de slave houses, two an' three times _ week. 

I 'members goin' to church 'bout last year of de war wid mother. 

I had a apple wid me an' I sot hungry ani wanted to eat it in 

meetin' but mother jest looked at me an' touched my arm, dat wus 

enough. I didn't eat de apple. I can tmember how bad I wanted 

.-to eat it. Don't rmember much 'bout dat sermon, guess I put my 

mind on de apple too much. 

ttyarster had about twenty slaves an f mother said d eyhad 

always been allowed to go to church an I have prayer meetings 

'fore I wus born.. MaI'ster had both white an' colored overseers 

but he would not allow any of' his overseers to bulldoze over his 

slaves too much. He would call a overseer down for bein' rough 

at de wrong time. Charles Sessoms wus one of marster's colored 
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uverseers. He tlonged to marster, an' mother said marster 

Sllvlays listened to what Charles said. Dey said marster had 

i:.lvJays favcred him even f fore he made him overseer. Charles 

3essoIEs fell de;;td one day an' mother found him. She called 

:,:arster .3essol11s an f he come an f j est cried. l~iother said when 

'l:arster come he vms dead shore enough, dat marster jest boo-

:.:ooed an' went to de house, an f wouldn r t look at him no more 

'cill dey started to take hil'n to de grave. Everybody on de 

-lantation went to his bur,rin r an' funeral an r some from de .., 

:-lder r;lantation dat joined ourn. 

III 'members but little 'bout my missus, but 'n~embers one 

tiil:e she run me when I wus goin' home fro[;- de great house, an f 

she said, 'I am goin' to catch you, now I catch you'. She 

~ickint at me made me lovs her. \fuen she died mother tole me 

'bout hEr bein' dead ,~,... , 
C411 took me to her buryin'. Next day I 

w·a.nted to go an' eet her up. I tole mother I want.ed her to 

cose home an' eat. 
.. t 
l'1other cried an took me UD in her arms, 

an I said, f Eoney missus will neV'2r eat here a ain. ' I "NUS so 

~roung I didn't understa'1d. 

lIDr. Sessoms an' also Dr. Drake, who married his daughter, 

doctored us when VIe wus sick. Dr. Joe Drake married marstert s 

only daughter Harriet an ' his only son David died in lvdssissippi. 

He had a plantation dere. 

flI been married only once. I wus married forty years ago 

to Sidney Dunn. I had one chile, she's dead. 



ItFrorn what I knows of" slavery an' what my mother tole me 

I can't say it wus a bad thing. ~ister" I wants to tell de truth 

an t I can I t say its baJ. J cause my mother said she had a big time 

28 a slave an f, I knows I had a good time an t vms treated right .It 

LE 



320187 

N. C. District N9. 2 

Worker Mary At Hicks 

No. Viords 382 

Subject _______ JE~m=~~=I~N_D~UNN==~ __ __ 

Person Interviewed Jennylin Dunn 

Editor ,Daisy Bailey Waitt 



320181 2'('6 

JENNYLIN DUNN 

Ex-Slave Story 

An interview with Jennylin Dunn 87, of 315 Bledsoe Avenue, 
Haleigh, N. C. 

til wuz borned hyar in Wake County eighty-seben years 

ago. Me an' my folks an' bout six others belonged ter Mis' 
-Betsy Lassiter who wuz right good ter us, do's he shot did 

know dat chilluns needs a little brushin t now ant den. 

liMy papa wuz named Isaac, my mammy wuz named Liza, ant 

my sisters wuz named Lucy, Candice ant Harriet. Dar wuz one 

boy what died 'fore I can 'member an' I doan know his name. 

"We ain't played no games ner sung no songs, but we 

had fruit ter eat ant a heap of watermillions ter eat in 

de season. 

"I seed seberal slabe sales on de block, front of de 

Raleigh Court house, an' yo' can't think how dese things 

stuck in my mind. A whole heap 0' times I seed mammies 

sold from dere little babies, ant dar wuz notmin' den, as 

yo' knows. 

ftDe patterollers wuz· sumpin dat I wuz skeerd of. I 

know jist two 0' 'em, Mr. Billy Allen Dunn an' :Mr. Jim Ray, 

an tIt se hyard of' some scandelous things dat dey done. Dey 

do say dat dey whupped some of de niggers scandelous. 



"When dey hyard dat de Yankees wuz . on dere way ter hyar 

dey says ter us dat d em Yankees eats little nigger youngdns, 

an' we shore stays hid. 

ItI jist seed squeamishint parties lookin' fer 

sump in , ter eat, ant riSe hyard dat dey tuck ever'thing dey 

comes 'crost. A whole heap of it dey flunged away, an' 

atterwaras dey got hongry too. 
-nOne of 'em tried ter tell us dat our while folks stold 

us from our counnry an' brung us hyar, but since den I fount 

out dat de Yankees stole us dereselves, an' den dey sold us 

ter our white folkses. 

"At ter de war my pappy an I mammy brung us ter Hale 19h 

whar lIse been libin' since dat time. We got along putty 

goodJan ' de Yankees sont us some teachers, but most a' us 

wuz so busy scraL'lblin I roun' mak in • a Ii vin I dat we ain t t 

got no time fer no schools. 

til reckon dat hit wuz better dat de slaves wuz freed, 

but I still loves my white folkses, an' dey loves me." 
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Auwr LUCY t S LOVE STORY 

An interview with Lucy Ann Durm, 90 years old, 220 Cannon 
Street, Raleigh, N. C. 

"l\!Iy pappy, Dempsey, my m~y, Rachel an t my brothers an' 

sisters ant me all belonged ter Marse Peterson Dunn of Neuse, 

here in Wake County. Dar wus five of us chilluns, Allen, 

Charles, Corina, Madora ant me, all borned before .de war. 

liMy mammy wus de cook, an' fur back as I 'members almost, 

I vvus a house girl. I fanned flies offen de table an' done 

a heap of little things fer Mis' Betsy, Marse Peterson's wife. 

Lly pappy worked on de farm, which wus bount ter have been 

a big plantation wid two hundert ant more niggers ter work 

III 'members when word come dat war VlUS declared, how Mis' 

3etsy cried an' pr~ed ani how Marse Peter quarreled an' walked 

de floor cussin' de Yankees. 

ttDe war comes on jist de same ant some of de men slaves 

'NUS sent ter Roanoke ter hep buil f de fort. Yes mam, de war 

comes ter de great house ani ter de slave cabins jist alike. 

lIDe great house wus large an l white washed, wid green 

blinds an' de slave cabins wus made of slabs wid plank floor& 

We had plenty ter eat ani enough ter wear ani we wus happy. 

We had our fun an' we had our troubles, lak little whuppin's, 

when we warntt good, but dat warn1t often. 
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IfAtter so long a time de rich folkses tried ter hire, 

er make de po' white trash go in dere places, but some of dem 

won't go. Dey am treated so bad dat some of dem cides ter be 

Ku Kluxes an' dey goes ter de woods ter live. VVhen we starts 

tel' take up de aigs er starts from de spring house wid de 

butter ant milk dey grabs us an' takes de food fer dereseloes. 

JtDis goes on fer a long time an' finally one day in de 

spring I sets on de porch an' I hear a roar. I wus 'sponsible 

fer de goslins dem days so I sez t~r de missus, 'I reckin 

dat I better git in de goslins case I hear hit a-thunderin'. 

sez. 

nDat ain't no thunder, nigger, dat am de canon', she 

"What canon' I axes?-­, 
'Why de canon what dey am fightiri' wid', she sez. 

"Well dat ebenin' I is out gittin' up de goslins when 

I hears music, I looks up de road an' I sees :flags, an I 'bout 

dat time de Yankees am dar a-killint as dey goes. Dey kills 

de geese, de ducks, de chickens, pigs an' evertthing. Dey 

goes ter de house an' dey takes all of de meat, de meal~ant 
'\ 

ever'thing dey can gi t dere paws on.) 

"When dey goes tel' de kitchen whar manuny am coolr..;,a.n t she 

cuss den out an' run dem outen her kitchen. Dey shore am a 

rough lot. 

Itl aint never f'ergot how Mis'· Betsy cried when de news of 

de surrender come. She aint said nothin' but Marse Peter he 

, . 
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makes a speech sayint dat he aint had ter sell none of us, 

dat he aint whupped none of us bad, dat nobody has ever run 

away from him yet. Den he tells us dat all who wants to can 

stay right on fer wages. 

"Well we stayed two years, even do my pappy died de year 

atter de surrender, den we moves ter ~~se Peter's other 

place at Wake ]'orest. Atter dat we moves back ter Neuse. 

"Hi t wus in de little Baptist church at Neus'e whar I 

fust seed big black Jim Dunn an t I ,fell in love wid him den, 

I reckons. He said dat he loved me den too, but hit wus 

th~ee Sundays 'fore he axed ter see me home. 

nWe walked dat mile home in front of my mammy an r I wus 

so happy dat I aint thought hit a half a mile home. We et 

cornbread ant turnips fer dinner ant hit wus night tfore he 

went home. Marnmy wouldn' t let me walk wid him ter de 

gate, I knowed, so I ,jist sot aar on de porch ant sez good 

night. ' 
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ttHe come ever' Sunday fer a year an' finally he proposed. 

I ~ad told mammy dat I thought dat I ort ter be allowed ter 

walk ter de gate wid Jim an' she said all right iffen she wus 
f 

settin r dar on de porch lookin'. 

"Dat Sunday night I did walk wid Jim ter d, gate an t 

stood under de honeysuckles dat wus a-smellin t so sweet. I 

heard de big ole bullfrogs a-croakint by de riber an' de 

whipper-wills a-holler in , in de woods.. Dar wus a big yaller 
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moon, an' I reckon Jim did love me. Anyhow he said so an' 

axed me ter marry him ant he squeezed my han t • 

"I tol' him I'd think hit ober an' I did an' de nex' 

Sunday I tol' him dat lid have him. 

nHe aint kissed me yet but de nex' Sunday he axes my 

manmy fer me. She sez dat sherll have ter have a talk wid 

me an' let him know. 

"Well all dat week she talks ter me, tellin t me how 

serious gittinf married is an' dat'hit lasts a powerful 

long time. ",',.,',. 

"I tells. her dat I knows hit but dat I am ready ter try 

hit an' dat I intends ter make a go of hit, anyhow. 

"On Sunday night manmy tells Jim dat he can have me an t 

yot orter seed dat black boy grin. He comes ter me wid out 
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a word ant he picks me up outen dat cheer ant dar in de moon­

light he kisses me right 'fore my mammy who am a-cryin t • 

IIDe nex' Sunday we wus married in de Baptist church at 

Neuse. I had a new white dress, do times wus hard. 

"We lived tergether fifty-five years an' we always loved 

each other. He aint never whup ner cuss me an' do we had our 

fusses an' our troubles we trusted in de Lawd an' we got 

through. I loved him durin t lif'e an' I love him now, do he r s 

been daid now fer twelve years. 

The old lady with her long white hair bowed her head 

and sobbed for a moment then she began again unsteadily. 
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I1We had eight chilluns, but only four of dem are livin' 

now. De livin' are James, Sidney, Helen an' Florence who vvus 

na.med fer Florence Nightingale. 

III can't be here so much longer now case l'se gittin' 

too old an' feeble an' I wants tel' go ter Jim anyhow. 

The old woman wiped her eyes, 'I thinks of him all de time, 

but seems lak we t re young agin when I· smell honey_suckles er 

see a yaller moon. 1I 

LE 



320271 

~UG~a 1~1 
~ - -

N .C.District NO_---:;:3:.-_ 

Worker Trayis Jordan 

284 

Subject Tempie Herndon Durham 
Ex-Slave 103 Years Old 

1312 Pine S:t.,·~D1Jrham, N.C. 



TEMPlE HERNDON DURH.A2I1 

EX-8LAVE 1.03 YEARS OLD 

1312 PINE ST.',' DURHAM, N.C. 

285 

III was thirty-one years ole when de surrender come. Dat 

me.kes me sho nuff ole.. Near 'bout a hundred an' three years 

don,e passed over dis here white head of mine. I' se been here, 

I mean ltse been here. tSpecta I"se de ol'st nigger in Durham. 

I'se been here 80 long dat I done forgot near 'bout as much as 

dese here new generation Diggers knows or ever gwine know. 

'II;! white fo tks lived in Chatham County. Dey was l\~se 

George an' Mist Betsy Herndon. Uis Betsy was a Saipes befo' 

she married Mar'se Geot"ge. Dey had a big plantation 8n t raised 

cawn, wheat, cotton an I . tbacca. I den't know how many field 

niggers Marse George bad, but he had a mess of dem, an' he had 

hosses too, 8ll" CO¥iS, hogs an' sheeps. He raised sheeps an t 

sold de WOQl, an' dey used de wool at de bfig house too.. Dey 

was a big weavin t room whare de blankets was wove, an r dey wove 
) 

de cloth tor de winter clothes too. Linda Hernten an' Milla 

Edwards was de head weavers, dey looked after de weavin' Qf de. 

fan.cy blankets. Mis t Betsy was a good weaver too. She weave 

de same as de . niggers .. She say sh.e l.ove de clackin I .oun r ot 

de loem. an' 4e way de shuttles run in an t eut. carryin' a long 

tail ef bright ce.lored thread. Some days she set at de loom 

all de mawnin r peddl~ f wid her teets an t her .hi te han t S 

tattin t evar de b~bbina. 
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De cardin' an' spinninl room was full of niggers. I can 

hear dem spinnin' wheels now turnin I rOW1 tan' say in 1 hum-m-m-m, 

hum-m-m-m, an' hear de slaves singinf. while dey spin. Mammy 
e 

Rachel stayed in de dYj\in I room. Dey wuzn f nothin' she didn' 

know 'bout dyein·. She knew every kind of root, bark, leaf an' 

berry dat made red, blue, green, or '\t\rhe.tev6r color .she wanted. 

Dey had a big shelter whare de dye pots set over-. de coe.1s. 

Eammy Rachel would fill de pots wid we.ter, den she put in de 

roots, bark ant stuff an' boil de juice out, den she strain it 

an'put in de salt anI vinegar to set de color. Atter de wool 

an! cotton done been carded ant spun to thread, Mammy take de 

hanks ant drap dem in de pot of boilin J dye. She stir dem 'roun t 

an' lift dem up ant down wid a stick, an' when she hang dem up 

on de line in de sun , dey was every color of de rainbow. When 

dey dripped dry dey W8.S sent to de wea.vin' room whe.re dey was 

wove in blankets an' things. 

When r growed up I married EneI' Durham. He be lenged to 

Warsa Snipes Durham who had de plante.tion 'cross de county line 

in Orqse CQunt.y. We had a big weddin t. We was married on de 

front potch of de big house. Marse George killed a shoat an' 

Mis t Betsy had Georgianna., de cook, to bake a big weddin f eake 

all ieed up white as snow wid a bride an I groom stand in t in de 

middle holdin I han IS. De table was set out in de yard under de 

trees, an t you ain I t nev~ .seed de 1ike of eats. All de niggers 

c.eme to de teas t an' Marse George had a dram for everybody. Dat 
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was some weddin·. I had on a white dress, white ShOES an' long 

white gloves dat come to my elbow, an' Mis' Betsy done made me 

a weddin I veil out of a white net window curtain. When she 

played de weddin rna' ch on de piano, me an' EXter rna t ched down 

de walk an I up on de po J ch to de al. tar Mis t Betsy done fixed. 

Dat de pretties' altar I ever seed. Back 'gainst de rose vine 

dat was full or red roses, Yis' Betsy done put ~les filled wid 

flowers ani white candles. She done spread down a bed sheet, 

a sho nutf iinen sheet, for us to stan' on, ant dey was a white 

pillow to kneel down on. Erler done made me a. weddin I ring. 

He made it out of a big red button wid his pocket knife. He 

done cut it so roun' an' polished it so smooth dat it looked like 

a red satin ribbon tide 'roun' my finger. Dat 800 was a. pretty 

ring. I wore it 'bout fifty years, den it got so thin dat I 

lost it one day in de wash tub when I was washin' c~othes. 

Uncle Edmond Kirby married us. F.e was de nigger preacher 

dat preached at de plante.tion church. After Uncle Edmond said 

de las' words ever me an' Exter, Marse George got to have his 

little fun. He 88.Y, ICome on, Erter, you an' Tempie got to jwnp 

over de broom stick backv~s; you got to do dat to see which 

one gwine be boss of your househol'. f Everybody come stan' 

'Nun t.o watch. lfarse George IlQld de broom 'bout a foot high 

off de floor. De one dat jump over it backwards an' :never touch 

de handle, pine boss de house,. an' if bot of dam jump over 

widout tolllchin t it, dey won't pine be no bossin l , dey jus' 
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gwine be 'genial. I jumped tue 1, an! you ought to seed me. I 

sailed right over dat broom stick same as a cricket, but wll.~n 

Exter jump he clone had a big dram an' his feats was so big ant 

clumsy dat dey got all tangled up in de.t broom an' he fell head 

long. :Marse George he laugh aT!' laugh, an r tole Exter he gwine 

be bossed 'twell he skeered to speak l.ess'n I tole him to speak. 

After de weddin' we went dOVID to de cabin Mis' Be,tsy done all 

dressed up, but Exter couldn' stay no longer den dat night kaze 

he belonged to WJa.rse Snipes Durham an' he had to back home. He 

lef' de nex day for his plantation, but he come back every 

Saturday night an' stay 'twell Sunc'la\Y night. We had eleven 

chillun. Nine Was bawn befo I surrende\it an' two after we was set 

free. So I had two chillun dat wuzn' bawn in bondage. I was 

worth a heap to Marse George kaze I had so manny chillun. De 

more ehillun a slave had de more dey was worth. Lucy Carter was 

de only nigger on de plantation dat had more chil1un den I had. 

She"" had 1welve, but her chillun was sickly an' mine wa.s muley 

strong an f heal.thy. Dey never was sick. 

Vlhen de war come Marse George was too ole to go, but young 

~~arse Bil~ went. He went an' took my brother Sim wid him. Marse 

Bill took Sim a~ong to look after his hoss an I everything. Dey 
I 

didn' neither one get shot, but Mis; Betsy was skeered near 'bout 
-

to death all de time, skeered dey was gwine be brung home shot 

all to pi.eces like some of de soj era was. 

(De Yankees wuzn I so bad. De mos I dey wanted was sump in t to 
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eat. Dey was all de time hungry, de fus' thing dey ax for when 

dey co-me was sump in , to put in dey stomach. Ant chicken! I 

ain' never seed even a preacher eat chicken like d6ffi Yankees. 

I believes to my soul dey ain' neur seed no chicken tt.well dey 

come down here. An' hot biscuit too. I seed a passel of dam 

ea.t up a whole sack of flour one night for supper. Georgiazma 

sif" flour 'twell she 100k white ant dusty as a .miller. Dem' 

sojers didn f turn down no ham neither. Dat de on1ies t thing dey 

took from Marse George. Dey went in de smoke house ant toted 

off de hams an' shou1ders. Marse George say he come off mighty 

light if de.t all dey want, 'sides he got plenty of shoats anyhow. 

We had all de eats we wanted while de war was shootin' dam 

gID1S, kaze Marse George was home an' he kept de Diggers workin'. 

We had chickens, gooses, meat, peas, flour, meal, potatoes 8~' 

things like dat all de time, an' milk an' butter too, but we 

didn' have no sugar ant coffee. We used groun' pa'ched cawn 

tor coffee an' cane 'lasses for sweetnin l • Dat wuzn' 80 bad wid 

a heap of thick cream. Anyhow, we had enough to e$.t to Ivide 

wid de neighbors dat didn t have none when surrender come. 

I was glad when de war stopped kaze den me an I Exter could 

be tGgether all de time t stead of Saturday an I Sunday. Atter we 
-. 

was free we lived right on at Marse George's plantation a long 

time. We rented de lan' for a fo·th of what we made, den after 

while be bollght a :farm. We paid three bundred dollars we done 

sa"Eed. We had a hoss, a ateer, a cowan t two pigs, 'aides some 
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chickens an' foe geese. Mis 'Betsy went up in de attic an' give 

us a bed an' bed tick; ShE give us enough goose feathers to 

make two pillows, den she givE: us a table en' some chairs. She 

give us some dishes too. ~~se George give Exter a bushel of 

seed. caVin an some seed wheat, den he tole hirn to go down to de 

barn an f get a bag of cotton seed. We got all dis den we hitched 

up de wagon an I th' owed in de passel of chillun ::8Il' moved to our 

neVi farm, an 1 de chillun was put to work in de fiel t; dey growed 

up in de fiel' kaze dey was put to work time dey could walk good. 

Freedom is all right, but de niegers was bettEr off befo l 

surrender, kaze den dey was looked. after an f dey didn I get in no 

trouble fight in f an f killin l like dey do deae dap. . If a nigger 

cut up an' got sassy in slavery times , his Ole Marse give him a 

good whipp in I an' he went way back an' set down an' 'hayed 

hese'f. If he was sicktMaree an' Mistie looked atter him, an' 

if he needed store medicine, it WB.S bougbt an I give to him; he 

didn 1 have to pay nothin r. Dey didn I even have to think 'bout 

clothes nor no thin , like dat, dey was wove an' made an t give 

to dem. Maybe everybody's Marse an' Mistis wuzn t good as Marse 

George an t Mis I Betsy, but dey was d.e same as a mammy an f pappy 

to us niggers. lt 
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EX-SLAVE STORY 

An Interview on May 18, 1937 with Geor,ge Eatman, 93, of 
Cary, R. #1. 

"r belonged ter Mr. Gus Eatman who lived at de ole 

Ter~leton place on de Durham high~ back as fer as I can 

'member. I doan r tmember my mammy an' pappy case dey wuz 

sold tfore I knowed anything. I raised ~self ant I 

reckon dat I done a fair job uv it. De marster ant missus 

wuz good to dere twenty-five slaves an' we ain't neber got 

no bad whuppin t s. 

ttl doan 'member much play-in' ant such like, but I 

de 'members dat I wuz de handy boy 'round de house. 

"De Confederate soldiers camp at Ephesus Church 

one night, ant de next day de marster sent me ter de mill 

on Crabtree. Yo t 'members where ole Company mill is, I 

reckon? Well, as I rode de mule down de hill, out comes 

Wheeler's Calvalry, which am as mean as de Yankees, ant 

dey ax me lots uv questions. Atter awhile dey rides on 

an t leaves me 'lone. 

WWhile I am at de mill one uv ~1.heelerts men takes 

my mule an f rrry co tn, an t I takes de ole saddle an t starts 
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ter walkin t back home 0 All de way, mos t, I walks in de 

woods, case Vmeeler's men am still passin I. 

"Villen I gits ter de Morgan place I byars de cannons 

a-boomin', ahh--h I ain't neber hyar sich a noise, ani 

when I gits so dat I c~ see dar dey goes, as thick as de 

hairs on a mants haid. I circles round an' giis behin' 

dem ant goes inter de back uv de ·house. \le11, dar stants 

a Yankee, ant he axes Missus Ma..r-.f fer de smokehouse key. 

She gibes it ter him ant dey gits all uv de meat. 

nOne bJ.g can uv ...-srease am all dat wuz saved, an' 

dat vru.z burried JIL@ broom straw down in de fiel..!. 
~. -- - .... --.- ---'" . - ... ",- .... - --~.--.--.----~- .. ------...---~-.. ----.---,_.- . -.------ ~-' -----... _. .- .--' 

"Dey camps roun t dar dat night ant dey shoots 

ever chicken, pig, an' calf' dey sees. De nex f day de 

marster goes ter Haleigh, an' gits a gyard, but dey has 

done stole all our stuff an' we am liven t Il!:.Q§:Uy. on 
.' _____ -. _____ ~M ____ -~ 

parched cotn • 
. - ........ ,-.. ~,.-.. -, ... , • u ........ w , ........... , ... • 

~De only patterol1ers I knowed wuz Kenyan Jones 

an t Billy Pump all.' dey wuz called po t white trash. Dey 

ovr.ned blood hounts, an' chased de niggers an' whupped 

dem shamful, I byars. I neber seed but on~ Ku Klux an t 

he wuz sceered 0 1 demo 



'tAtter de war we stayed on five or six years case 

we ain't had no place else ter go. 

Itwe ain't liked Abraham Lincoln, case he wuz a 

fool ter think. dat we could live widout de white folkses, 

ant Jeff Davis wuz tryint ter keep us) case he ~z greedy 

ant he wanted ter be de boss dog in politics.n 

AC 
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DOC EDlfARDi, 
EX-iHAVE, 84 Yrs. 

I was baYI11 at ~taggvi1J.e, lI. G. , in l.S53. I belonged to Marie Paul 

Gumer on. My papPYI'{as Murphy McCullers. Maluny's name was Judy. Dat 

liould make me a MoGullers # but I was ah,ays knorred as D0C Edl',ards an' 

d.Ctt is what I &.ill called to dis day. 

-I grow'ed up to be de housema.n an' I cooked for "d).riel' Benehan J -

},lsrse Paul' Q son. Marse Benehan was g~od to me. My health failed 

from doing; 50 muoh work in de house an' so I would go for a couple of 

hours each de,y an I work in de fic 1 f to be out doors a.n' get well again, 

Marso Paul had so l!]8.ny niggers dat. he never counted dem. When we 

opened de gate for hill or Ilot him in de road he would say, ''''ilho is you? 

Whare you belong? We would say,"lIe belong to Marse Paul. u "Alright, 

run along!! he'd say den, an' he would trow us a nickel or so. 

We had big workshops whare we made all de tools, an f even de 

shovels was made at home. Dey was lllade oLrt of wood, so W8.li de rakes, 

pitchforks an' salle of de hoes. Our nails was made in de blacksmith 

Shop by rdln' an' de pieks an' grabbin' hoes, too. 

We had a han' thrashing naehine. It vvas roun' like it stove pipe,-

only bigger. We fed de wheat to it an' shook it Itil de wheat was . 

loose from de straw an' when it come out at de other end it fell on a. 

big eloth. bigger den de sheets.. We had big ourtains all roun' de 

cloth on de floor,like a tent, so de wheat wouldn' get seattered. Den 

we took de pitchfork an' lifted de itraw up an' llorm so de wheat wo\dd 

go on de eloth'. Den we Jlloved de straw when de wheat lVaa all loose 

296 



-2-

Den we fanned de wheat wid big piece& of cloth to get de dust an' dirt 

outen it,so it could be taken to de mill an' groun' when it was wanted. 

When de fall come Vfe had a rer.;ular place to do different work • 

.. e had han' loolns an' WOTe our cotton an' yarn an' made de cloth what 

was to mke de cloth<ui for~ tol'iea.r. 

We had a shop'whare oursh0$8 was made. De oobbler would make our 

shoes wid wooden loles. After, de.qles was cut out dey::Would be taken 

down to de blaek,~yh an' he w0t1~~P\lt~ thin rim of iron aroun' de 

soles to keep dell,tromsplU;'I.i!ng. l)esEJ<801es was made from. maple an' 

ash wood. 

We didn' haTeanY4""'~s to haltl wid. We used oxen an' ox-carta. 
, .<{ .~, :.. ~ .. ; 

De horse and I'lUI8,.~~t&,~~~~' to" cia de plowtn'. 

When de yan~~.~ii':*'~:'~i:~~:~dO'(); ~~h;}iar'_~;.i~il.lY dey tole us 

'tie was free niggers. But I alwa;vs feel like I belong to Marse Paul, 

an I i still live at Staggville on de ole plantation. I has a Ii ttle 

garden ant does what I can to earn a little somethin'. De law done 

fixed it so now dat I will get a little pension, an' 1'11 stay right 

on in dat little house rtil de good tawd calls 1I1e hOlle, den I will 

see Marse Paul once more. 
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Story of John Evans 

Born in Slavery. 

299 

I vias born August 15th, 1859. I am 78 years old. Dat comes out 

right, don't it? My mother's name was Hattie Newbury. I don't 

never remember seein t my Fa. We lived on iv!1ddle Sound an' dat t s 

where I was born. I knows de room,ttwas upstairs, an' when I 

knowed it, underneath, downstairs dat is, was bags of seed an' horse 

feed, harness an' things, but it wa~ slave quarters when I ~ane 

heah. 

Me ant my mother stayed right on with Mist Newberry after 

freedom, an' never knowed no diffunce. They was jus' like sisters 

an' I never knowed nothin' but takint keer of Mistus Newverry. 

She taught me my letters an' the Bible, an' was mighty pertioler 

'bout my manners. An' I'm tellint you my manners is brought me a 

heap more money than my readin' - or de Bible. Itm gwine tell you 

how dat is, but rust I want to say the most I learned on Middle 

Sound was 'bout fishin' ant huntint. Ant dawgs. 

MyI But there 'DB sho' was birds ant possums on de Sound in 

dam days. F,attridges allover de place.~by, even me ant my Mammy 

et partridges fer bretkfust. Think of dat now! But \vhen· I grow-

ed Up my job was fishin'. I made enough sellin' fish to the sum­

mer tolks all along WriShtsville and ~reenville Sounds to keep me 

all winter. 

My Mammy oooked fer Mis' Newberry. After a while they both 

died. I never d1d'nt gAt married. 

I don't know noth1n' 'bout all the mean things I hear tell 
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about 8la~es an' sich. We was just one fam'ly an' had all we need­

ed. Je never paid no 'tent1on to freedom or not freedom. I re-

member eve'ybody had work to do in slavery an' dey gone right on 

doin' it sence. An' nobody dontt git nowheres settin' down holdint 

their han's. It do'n make so much diffunoe anyhow what you does 

jes so's you does it. 

"One time when I ',\fas carryin' in my fi sh to "Airlt6 tr Mr. 

Pern Jones heard me laff, an' after I opened dis here mou! of mine 

an' laffed fer him I didn't have to b~ther 'bout f~sh no mo'. 

Lordy, dose :1ch folks he used to bring down fum New Yolk is paid 

me as much as sixty dollars a week to laft fer 'em. One of 'em 

was named ~~. Fish. Now you know dat tickled me. I could jes laff -
an' latt 'bout dat. 1~. Pam give me fine clo'es an' a tall silk 

hat. I'd est a big dinner in de kitchen ant den go in 'mongst de 

quality an' laff fer 'em an' make my noise like a wood saw in my 

th'oat. Dey was crazy 'bout date An' then's when I began to be 

thankful 'bout my manners. I's noticed if you has nioe manners 

wid eve'ybody peopa8 gwine to be nice to you. 

"\Vell", (with a long sigh) "~don 't pick up no sich money 

nowadays; but my manners gives me many a chanoe to lafr, an' I 

never don't go hungry"_" 

John has been a well known character for fifty years among 

the summer resident s along the sounds and on Wrightsville Beach. 

He was a fisherman and huokster in his palmy days, but now John's 

vigor is on the wane, and he has little left with which to gain a 

livelihood exoept his unusually contagious laugh, and a truly re­

lltirkable flow of words. "Old Joh.n" could give Walter Winchel a 

handicap of twenty words a mi-nute and then beat him at his own game. 
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His mouth is enormous and his voice deep and resonant. He can 

make a noise like a wood saw which he maintains for 2 or 3 minutes 

without apparent effort, the sound buzzing on and on from some 

mysterious depths of his beihg with amazing perfection of imitation. 

Any day during the baseball season John may be seen sandwi~hed 

between his announcement boards, a large bell in one hand, crying 

the ball game of the day. tfOld John" to the youngsters; but find­

ing many a quarter dropped in his hand by the older men with mem­

ories of gay hours and hearty laughter. 
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LINDiEY FAUCETTE, e6 Yrs. 

Ex-slave. 

"Yes. Mis', I wuz balVl'l in 1851, de 16th ot: November, on de 

Occoneeohee Plantation, o·wned by Mar8e "Tohn Norwood an' his good wife, 

ids' Ann ie • An f when I say 'good' I mean jm: da t, for no better people 

ever lived den my Marse John an I Idis' Annie. 

one thing dat made our lilarse an' Mistis so good ~z de way dey 

brought up us niggers. We y~Z called to de big house an' taught de 

Bible an' dey WUI Bible readin's every day. .. wuz taught to be good 

m.en an t women an f to be hones'. Marse never sold any of us niggers. 

3ut when his Loys anti girls got married he would give dell. some of US to 

take .vi th demo 

Marse neTer allowed us to be '-{hipped. One time We had a white 

overseer an' he whipped a fiel' han' ealled iam Norwood, til de blood 

come. He beat him so bad dat de other niggerlil had to take hin down to 

de river an' wash de blood of'f'. When M.arse oome an' foun' dat out he 

sent dat white ~an off ani wouldn' let him stay on de plantation over 

night.· !':fe jUi'wouldn' have him raun t de pla(J$ no longer. Ie made 

Uncle Whitted de overseer kase he WIll one of' de oldest slaTes he load 

an' a g~od nigger • 

. Whenany of us niggerl got siek Mist Annie would ~ome down to de 

oa bin to see 'lUI. iheb~un~ de best Wine, good chi.ken an' shicken 

SOllpanl eTerything .'liG ahe ha.dat de big house dat she thollght we 

wo'U.ld:1.i~e, an' she done eTeryth~g she eould to get us well again. 
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Marse John never worked us after dark. "lYe worked in de dayan' 

had de nights to play games an' ho.ve singinls. We never cooked on a 
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Sunday. Everything we ea. on dat day was cooked on iaturday. Dey V'llum' 

lighted in de cook stoves or fire placeso:in de big house or cabins 

neither. Everybody rested on iunday. De tables wuz set an' de food 

put on to eat, but nobcxf:: cut any wood an' dey wuzn' no other work don' 

on dat da.:-. Ma1!lJ'ilJr Beckie yruz my gran'ltJaJ11111J &on' she tot&d de keys to de 

pantr~' an' smoke house J an' her word V(ent wid :,:~arse John an' Mis' Annie. 

]"arse John VYuz a great lawyer an"lhen he v{ent to Pittsboro an' 

c'cher places to practice I if he VI.'UZ to sta:' all night, L:is I Annie had 

m:r mammy sleep right in bed wid her, so she wouldn' be 'fraid. 

:!arse an };listie had three sons an' three daughters,- De oldest son 

VfUZ not able to go to war. ~e had studied so hard dat it had 'fected 

his mind, so he sta~-ed at home. De secon' son, naw~d Albert, went to 

Har an' wuz brought bc..ck dead with a bullet 1101e through his head. Dat 

liked to haTe killed hoarse John an' Mis' Annie. Day wuz three girls I 

named, Mis' Maggie, Mis Ella Bella and Mis' Rebena. 

I "Vvuz de cow-tender. I took eare of de cows a'll' de calTes. I 

Ylould h~ve to hold de calf up to de lflother cow 'til de milk would COlD.e 

down an' den I would have to hold it away .til somebody done de mil kin , • 

I tended de horses, too, an' dnythihg~else dat I i'I'IlZ told to do. 

When de war started ~n~ de Yankees eone, dey didn' do much harm to 

our plla:0e. Marse had all de silTer an' money an' other things of T8.lue 

hid under a big roek be de riTer an' de Yankees never did fine anything 

datwe hid. 



Our own soJars did :more harm on our plaY1+':ltion den de ·::.ankees. 

c,;,suped in de v{oods e.n' never did have nu.ff to eat an' took what dey wanted • 

• ~, lioel I ain't never Beed de like. It took fifteen years for us to 

get shed of de B.r:e dat de sojers lef' behind" You jus' eouldn 1 get de~ 

out of your clothes 1'96' ,ou burned dem up. Dey Vv''UZ hard to get shed ert 

After de war i:"UZ over liarse J"l"., l'3t Pappy have eighteen acres of 

land for de use of tNO of his boys for a year. M;y papp~ made a good 

or op of corn. wheat B.n' other food on dis land. De~, "V,11Z a t i~e when 

you couldn l find a crust of bread or piece of meat in my mammy's pantry 

for us t.o eat, an' when she did get a little meat or bread she v{ould 

divide it hetween us cl'illun, so each would have a share an' go wi.thout 

herself an' neve r conplain9d. 

When pappy WI makin' his crop some of de others would ask hill why 

!os didn' take up some of his crop and get somethin' to eat. :fa would 

a.nswer ani say dAt when he left dat place he intended to take his erop 

with hill all' he did. He took plenty of corn, wheat, potatoes e.rl' other 

food, a oow, her calf, mule an' hogs an' he moved to a farm dat he bO~ht. 

tater on in years my papp;y fI.!l'llam.m.v cOIle here in Durhan ant bought 

a hone. I worked for dem 'til I wuz thirty-two years old an' give dell 

what money I earned. I worked for as little as twenty-tiTe cents a day. 

Den I got a dray an' hauled for fifteen cents a load froll de ])urhall depot 

to West Durham for fifteen years. Little did I think at dat tine dat 
'" 

• .< 

I would eTer haTe big trueks an' a pay-roll of 86,000.00 a year. De good 
'1;( ~ 

Lad. has blest me all de way, an' all I haTe is His'n, even to my OTm 
" .," , 

breath. 
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Den one day I went baak home to see myoId Marse anI I foun' him 

sittin' in a big ohair on de polch an' his health WUzn ' so good. He sed, 

"Lindsey, why don' you stop runnin' roun l wid de girls an' stop you eou't'n? 

You never will get nowhere makin t all de girls love you an' den you wilk 

a.w'ay an I make up with some other girl. Go get yourself a good girl ant 

get l!lO.rried·an' raise a family an' be somebody.ll An' I did. I quit 

-all de e:ir1s an' I fount a fine girl and we wuz married." I sho got a 

good wife; I got one of de best women d~t could be fount an' we lived 

together for over forty-five years. Den she died six years ago now, 

an' I sho miss her for she wuz a real help-mate all through dese years. 

,Ie raised five chillun an' educated delll to be school teachers an' other 

trades. 

I have tried to live de way I wuz raised to. My viifs never worked 

a day away froll home all de years we ViUZ married. It WUJ: m~r raisin an' 

my strong faith in my Lawd anI Marster do.t helped nle to get along a.s well 

us I have tan' I 1-,:.ASS n;m every day for de strength He has given lIle to 

bring up my family as weTl as.1 have. Der is only one way to live an" 

de.t is de right way. Edu.oate your ohill1lll, if you oan, but be sho you 

give dem de proper moral trainin~ at home. De right Ymy to raise your 

ohillun is to'larn dem to have ln8.1"'.J1ers and proper respect for their 

parents, be good citizens an' God fearin l men an! women. When you. 

have done dat;you will not lje ashamed of deJl in your old age. I bless 

m.y Maker dat I hn'e lived so olos I to Him as I have all dese years an' 

when de time Gomes to go to Him I will have no regrets an' no fears. 
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ORA M. FLAGG 
811 Oberlin Road 

tt My name is Ora. ti. Flagg. I wus born in Raleigh 

near the Professional Building, in the year 1860, October 

16. My mot:n.er 'WUs named Jane Busbee_ Her marster wus 

Quent Busbee, a lawJer. Her missus wue J·ulia:-]3usbee. She 

wus a 'raylor before she married !vir. Busbee. Now I tell 

:Yi·OU, I can I t tell you exactly, but the old heads died. The 

old heads were the 3curlocks Vlho lived in Chatham County. 

I heard their names but I don't remember them. Their child-

ren when they died drawed for the slaves and my mother ~~s 

brought to Raleigh when she vvus eight years old. She came 

from the Scurlocks to the Busbees. 'rhe Taylors were re1a.tives 

of the Scurlocks, and were allowed to draw, and Julia Taylor 

drawed my mother. It wue fixed so the slaves on t.b,j.s estate 

could not be sold, but could be drawed for by the family and 
.. ;.' 

relatives. She got along just middlin' .after her missus 

died. When her missus died, mot.her said she had to look 
,.: 

af'ter herself. .~. Busbee would not allow anyone to whip' 

mot.he':r~Heme:rried IVliaa LizZie Bled~oe the secoIld "time~ .. 

"";'<::" I WUs'O~l;Y"~ child and, of course,. I thO\li'ht as, , 

.... , ,. "', 

',' ',:'r:',,', 



Vlent to the white peoplets church. I heard mother say that 

they had to be very careful what they said in their worship. 

Lots of time dey put us children to bed and went off. 

It About the time of the surrender~ I heard a lot 

cc;bout the patterollers, but I did not know what they were. 

Children \VUS not as wise then as they are now. 'l~hey dian' t 

II Yes sir, I remember the Yankees coming to :a2~leigh, 

we had been taken out to i,ioses Bledsoe t s plcl..ce on Hollam.an t s 

iload to protect lir. :Jledsoe' s things. They said if' they put 

the things out there, and put el fEunily of Negroes there the 

Ya:clkees would not bother the things. So they stored a lot 
, 

of stuff there, and put my' mother an' a slave man by the 

neme 0' Tom Gillmore there. 'rwo Negro families were there. 

,Ie children watched the Yankees march by. 
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tt The Yankees went through everything ~ and when mother 

wouldn't tell\:. them where the silver vms hid they threw her 

things in the well. lliIother cried, an' when the Yankee officers 

heard of it they sent a guard there to protect us. The 

colored man, Tom Gillmore, wus so scared, he and his f~nily 

moved out at night leaving my mother alone with her family. 

The Yankees ate the preserves and all the meat and \ 
. . 

other things. They destroyed a lqt the~,' could not eat. 

tf .~er and me stayed on with marster after the 
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surrender, and stayed on his place till he died. After 

that we moved to Peck's Place~ called Peck's Place 'bec~use 

the property wus sold by Louis Peck. It wus also called 

the 'Save-rent t section; then in later years Oberlin Road. 

31:0 

tt I thiruc slavery wus a bad thing,while it had its good 

points in building good strong men. In some cases where 

marsters were bad it wus a bad U1ing. 

It Abraham Lincoln VlUS our f'riend, he set us free. 

I don't know much about Booker T~ Washington. Mr Roosevelt 

is all right. Jim Young seemed to be all right. Jeff Davis 

didn't bother Ine. I guess he wue all righto 

Eli 

. . 
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EX -BrAVE ::i TORY 

An interview with .Analiza Foster, 68 of 1120 South 

Jlount Street, Raleigh, North Carolina. 

tlI wuz borned in Ferson County ter Tom Line ant 

harriet Cash. My mammy belonged ter a Mr. Cash' an t 

pappy belonged ter I~liss .detsy ·iioods. Both of dese 

. o'~mers wuz mean ter dere slaves an f dey ain I t carin t 

much if1 en dey kills one, case dey's got plenty. Dar 

wuz one woman dat I hyard manuny tell of bein t beat clean 

ter death. 

uDe loman VlUZ pregnant an' she fainted in de t"'iel t 

at de plow. De driver said dat she wuz puttin' on, ant 

oat she art ter be ueat. De master said dat she can be 

beat but don't ter hurt de baby. De driver says dat he 

"Nonlt, den he digs a hole in de sand an' he puts de taman 

in de hole, which am nigh 'bout ter her arm pits, den he 

kivers her up an' straps her han's OVer her haid. 

ttHe takes de long bull whup an I he cuts long gashes 

all oevr her shoulders an' raised arms; den he walks off 

an' leabes her dar fe~ a 'hour in de hot sun. De flies an' 

de gnats dey worry her, an' de sun hurts too an' she cries 

312·' 



a little, den de driver comes out wid a pan full of' 

vinegar , salt an' red pepper an I he washes de gashes. De 

'oman faints an' he digs her up, but in a few minutes she 

am stone dead. 

nDat's de wust case dat I'se eber hyard of but I 

reckon dar wuz plenty more of dem. 

it 1\9r show yo I de value of slaves If 11 tell yo' 
-'bout my grantma. 3he wuz sold on 6..e block four times, 

ani eber time she brung a thousand dollars. ~he wuz 

valuable case she ~~z strong an' could plow day oy d~r, 

den too she could he.ve twenty chilluns an I vruck right on. 

IIDe Yankees come through our country an' dey makes 

de slaves draw water fer de horses all night. Course 
.... --'. 

dey stold eberrthing dey got dere han's on but dat wuz 

what ole Abraham Lincoln toll dem ter do. 1t 

J!JIH/EH 
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GEOHGI.A:NNA F03'rER 
1308 Poole Hoad, Route II 2. Raleigh, North Carolina. 

UI wus born in 1861. I j es t can fmember de Yankees 

comin' through, but I tmembers dere wus a lot of fern wear-

in' blue clothes.. I wus born at Kerney Upchurch's plantation 

twelve miles from Raleigh. He \VUe my marster_ ['1.11 t J4issus 

Enny 'WUS his 'wrife. My father wus named _tuciom W'ilder Elnd my 

mother ws MancyW'ilder. De most I know 'bout slavery dey 

tole it to me. I 'members I run vihen de Yankees come close 

tome. I wus 'fraid of fern. 

IIWa lived in, little log houses at marsters. De food 

we short an' things in general ws ba.d, so mother tole me. 

She said dey ws a. whole lot meaner den dey had any business 

bain f • Dey allowed de patterollers to snoop around an f whup 

de slaves, mother sa.id dey stripped some of de slaves ne.ked 

an1whupped lem. She said women had to work all day in de 

fields ant come home· an I. do de house work at night while de 

whitef0lksQCti1Cy i liGn' a hanta turn of work. 

t~liIIarse Kerney had a sluice of chilluns. I cantt think 

o:f\.- eiUall, but Ilmer.noers Calvin, James, Al1en,Emily, 

:a&;le~, "anrI jest c:antt think of:dere&tof 'dechil1Uns 
..... , ..... 

l1$mas:ti 



horses an t sold 1 em on de block. flllother said dey carried 

some to Rolesville in Wake County- a.n' sold 'em. Dey sold 

iIenry Temples an' Luc.inda Upchurch from marster f s plantation, 

out dey carried 'em to .l.i.aleigh to sell 'em. 

"We VlOre homemade clothes en' shoes wid viooden bottoms. 

Dey \lould not. allow us to sing an I pray -but de..;l turned pots 

d.own at de door en' sung r:n' prayec enfhow emf de Lord heard 

dere pray-era. Dat dey did sing an t pray. 

tlMother said dey whupped a slave it dey caught him wid 

a book in his han~. You "NUS not 'lowed no books. 1arninf 

amon8 de sl<s:ves VlUS a forbidden thiIlE;. Dey wus not allowed 

to cook cmything for tdemsel.ves at de cabins no time 'cept 

night. Dare we a cook who cooked fur all durin' de day. 

Somet~nes de field hanta had to work 'round de ,place at 

night af'ter eomin t in from de fii.lds. Mother said livin' 

at Inarster t S wus hard an t when dey set us free we left as 

CfU,ick as we could ant went;.to ~1r. Bob Perry's plantation anf 

st?..yed there many years. He \VUS a good man ant give us all 

a ehanc e. Mother '!NUS free born at Ul)church' s but when de 

war ended, she had been bound to Wilder by her mother, ant 

had llk.1.rried illy father who we a slave belohgin I to Bob. 

-Wilder. Dey did not like de fare at Jdaret.er UI¥!hureh f s 

'~ rvIest&r Wildert~i, SO when dey wus set :f'ree: deylef' ant 
I 



"Dey had overseers on both planta.tions in slavery 

time but some of de niggers would run away before d7y 

would take a whuppin t • Fred l?erry run away to keep from 

bein' sold. He come back dol' an' tole his marster to do 

what he wanted to wid him. His marster told him to go to 

work an I he stayed dere till he vrus set free. God heard 

his pra.yer r cause he sa"id he axed God not to let him be -
sold. 

/" 
"Mother an t father se.id Abr2u'1.am Lincoln come thrcugh 
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/' tb~:re on his V{CAY to Jeff' Da.vis. Jeff' .Javis vms de Southern 

SJ."'esident. Lincoln say, f 'furn dem slaves loose, Jeff' Davis, t 

an t Jeff Davis said nuthin t • Den he .come de second time an' 

say, lIs you gwine to turn dem slaves loose? an' Jef:f Davis 

wouldn't do it. Den Lincoln come athtrd time ant had a 

cannon shootint man v[id him an' he axed, lIs you gwine to 

set dem slaves free Jeff Davis? tAn I Jeff Davis he say, 

"Abraham Lincoln, you knowsr is not goin' to give up my . 
property, an' den Lincoln said, fr jest as well go back ant 

git up my crowd den.' Dey talked down in 30uth Carolina an' 

when Jeff Davis f fused to set us free, Lincoln went home to the 

North and s;ot up his crowd, one hundred an t forty thousand 

men, dey-said, an 'de war begun. De,y fighted anifighted an I 

de Yank,e~whupp~d." trey set ust~~e ant dey say dat dey hung 

tree.-
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l?RANK :b~EEMAN 
216 Tuppers Lane 

til was born near Holesville in V{ake County Christmas 

Eve, 24 of December 1857. I an} 76 years old. My name is 

F'rank Freeman and my wife's nam.e is WlarY Freeman. She is 

78 years old. lie live at 216 Tuppers Lane, Raleigh, Wake 

County, North Carolina. I belonged to ole man J1nl ~:liggins 

jus t this side 0 t Roseville, fourteen miles from Rale igh. 

The great house is sta.fldin' there now, and a family by 

the name 0 ' Gill, a colored man's family, lives there. The 

place is owned by ole man Jim ·r'li~~r::ins' s grandson, whose 

name is O. B. WIggins. I~ly vdfe belonged to the Terrells 

before the surrender. I marri2d after the war. I was 

forty years ole when I was married. 

"Old man Jim ';jiggins was good to his niggers, and 

when the slave children were taken o1'f by his children 

they treated us good. Missus dressed mother up in her 

clothes and let her go to church. We had good,well 

cooked food, good clothes, and good places to sleep. 

Some of the chimneys which were once att~ched to the Save 

houses are standing on the plantation. The home plan­

tation in Wake County was 3000 acres. 

Marster also owned three and a quarter plantations in 

319 
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Franklin County. He kept about ten men at home and would 

not let his slave boys work until they were 18 years old, 

except tend to horses and do light jobs around the house. 

He had slaves on all his plantations but they were under 

colored overseers who were slaves themselves. Y~ster 

had three boys and five girls, eight children of his own. 

"One of the girls was Siddie ·W'iggins. When she mar­

ried Alfred Eolland, and they went to Smithfield to live 

she took me with her, i'ihen I was two years old. She 

thought so much ot me ~other was willing to let me go. 

I~other loved Miss Siddie, and it was agreeable in the 

family'. I stayed rigi}.t on with her after the surrender 

three years until 1868. My father decided to take me home 

then and went after me. 

"They never taught us books of any kind. I was about 

8 years old when I began to study books. When I was 21 

Christmas Eve 1880, father told me I was my own man and 

that was all he had to give me. 

rtl had decided many years before to save all my 

nickles. I kept them in a bag. I did p not drink, chew, 

smoke or use tobacco in any way during this time. When 

he told me I was free I counted up my money and found I 

had $47.75. I had never up to this tasted liquor or to­

bacco. I dontt know anything about it yet. I have never 

used it. With that money I entered Shaw ·University. I 
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worlced eight hours a week in order to help pay my way. 

"Later I went into public service, teaching :four 

months a year in the public schools. y~ salary was 

$25.00 per month. I kept going to school at Shaw until 

I could get a first grade teacherrs certificate. I never 

graduated. I taught in the public schools for 43 years. 

I would be teaching now, but I have high blood pressure. 
, -

"I was at Master Hollands at Smithfield"when the 

Yankees came through. They went into my Wmr~terts store 

and began breaking up thil1t~8 and taking what they wanted. 

They were dressed in blue and. I did not know who they 

were. I asked and someone told me they were the Yankees • 
. . 

u:Wly father was hamed Burton, and my mother was named 

\~ueen Anne. Father was a Freeman and mother was a Wiggins. 

tlThere were no churches on the plantation. My father 

told me a story about his young master, Joe Freeman and my 

fatherts brother Soloman. Marster got Soloman to help 

whip him. IvYy father went in to see young Missus and told 

her about it, and let her know he was going away. He had 

oot the cradle blade and said he would kill either of o 

them if they bothered him. Father had so much Indian 

blood in him that he would fight. he ran away and stayed 

four years and passed: for a free nigger. He stayed in the 

B::mcomb Settlement in Johnson County. When he came home 

before the war ended, Old Marster said, 'Soloman why didntt 

you stay?t father said, 'I have been off long enough t • 
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Marster said tGo to work', and there was no more to it. 

Father-helped build the breastworks in the Eastern part 

of' the State down at Ft. b'isher. He worked on the forts 

at New Bern too. 

ttl think Abraham Lincoln worked hard for our f'reedoll. 
\ 

He was a great man. I think 1ir. Roosevelt is a good 

man and is doing all he can for the good of' all. 

LE 

'. " . '" 
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ADDY GILL 

1614 tt18'f St., Lincoln Park, Raleigh, North Carolina. 

Itl am seventy four years of' age. I \Vus born a slave 

Jan. 6, 1863 on a plantation near Millburnie, Wake County, 

owned by Major Wilder, who hired m~y" father's time. Hiswife 
-

vms named Sarah Wilder. I don ~t YJlOW anything 'bout slavery 

t ce9t what vms tole me by father and mother but I do know 

that if it had not been for what de southern white folks 

done for us niggers w:erd have perished to death. De north 

turned us out wid out anything to make a livin t wid. 

"1\}W father wus David Gill and, my mother' wus Emily Gill. 

My father wus a black:smith an he moved from place to place 

where dey hired his time. Dats why I VJUS born on Major:' 

Jilders place. Marster Gj,.ll who oW,l');ed us hired father to 

Major l/lilder aYld mother' moved wid him. For a. longtime atter 

de war, nine years, we stayed on 'lJltid Major Wild.er, de place 

we WUs at when dey set us free. 

uWJr. Wilder had a large plantation and~wned a large 

number of 'slaves before de surrender. I only 'members four­

teen of de ol1es 'r bOW belonged to him. :Mr. Wilder we a 

It.tigllty good maIl.. ll~ had plenty to eat an plenty work to do. 

riefe Wtis seveIlin the Major's family. Three boys,ltwo girls', 

h~/~rih:fs wif~~. ·HiSbbys ws named Sam,'fillahc! Crockett. 
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De ~.:irls wus named Florence and Flora. Dey ar;;3 all dead, 

everyone of 'em. De vfhole set. I don't know nary one of 'em 

dats livin. If dey vms livin I could .::;0 to 'eL'1 ant gi t a meal 

any tim::. Yes Sir 1 any tiri:e, day- or night. 

if I :farmed for a lo~g time for filyself atter I wus free from 

.'J father at 21 years of age. Den tbout twelve years ago . I 

coms to i~aleigh and s;ot a job as butler at St. Augustine Epis-
-

co')al Colle8e for COlored. I worked dere eight years, wus 

taken sick while workin dere an has ;:::.een unable· to work much 

since. Dat vrus four years ago. Since den sometimes I ain't 

able to ;;i t up outen my ch,-;er when I is settin down. I tells 

~;-cr:., :.:~ister, wl.-::.en a nLz·er leaves de farm :;;;"!1 comes to town to 

live he sho is takin a mi6htyc.ig chance wid de wolf. He is 

just a riskin parishin, dats what he is a doin. 

11 I married forty five years ago this past November. I 

vms married on de second Thursday night in November to ~\allie 

Ruffin of Wake County, Horth CaJrolina. We fJ.ad leben chilluns, 

si~:boysa:n five gals. Four of the boys an one of de gals 
, ~<t$-: 

is livin now. Some of my chilluns went north but d, ey didn't 

stay dere but two months. De one dat went north wus Sam, dat 

wus de oldest one. He took a notion to marry so he went up 

",Jto Pennsylvania and worked. Just as soon as he got enough 
,~'.l'" 

money to ma.!'rY on he c6m~ back an g~t married. 

back north no ··more. 

He never went 

belonged toSazhlCrenshaw before she wus bought 



by Marster Gill. Her missus when she was a girl growin up wus 

I.1rs. Louise Krenshaw. De misslls done de whuppin on ~. Kren­

shaw's plantation an she WllS mighty rough at times. She whupped 

E10ther an cut her back to pieces so bad dat de scars V'lUS on 

r"er when she died. Father died in Raleigh an mother· died out 

on Liss Annie Ball's :farm 'bout seven miles from Raleigh. 

lLother an father vms livin there when mother died. Father den 

come to Raleigh an died here. 

III caint read an write but all my chilluns can read and 

wri te. trother and father could not read or write. I haint had 

no chance. I had no larnin. I had to depend on white folks 

I farmed wid to look atter my business. Some of' em cheated 

me out o:f what I made. I ~~ tellin you de truth 'bout Borne of 

de landlords, dey got mighty nigh all I made. wIr. Richard 

Taylor \l1ho owned a farm near Raleigh whur I stayed two years 

wus one of em. He charged de same thing three times an I had 

it to pay. I stayed tw'O years an made nothin'. Dis is de 

truth from my heart, from here to glory. I members- payin t 

fUr a. middlin of meat twice. Some of de white folks looked 

out fur me an prospered. Mr. Dave Faulk wus one of tem. I 

stayed wid him six years and I prospered. Mr. John Bushnell 

WtlS a man 'Who took up· no time wid niggers. I rented f'rom him 

a long time. . . 
nHe furnished a nigger' cash to run his crap on. De nigger 

made ,de crap sold it an carried bim his part" lIe figge:t"ed 

an de nigger pa.id in cash. He wus 
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a mighty good man to his nigger tenants. I never oVlned a farm, 

I never owned horses or mules to farm with. Iw:prked de 

landlords stock and farmed his land on shares. Farm in , has 

been my happiest life and I V'JUshes I vms able to farm agin 

Gaus e I am happie at when on de farm. 

If I had a quiet home vleddin' an I V'JUS married by a white 

lLagistrate. I got up one night an f V'TUS married at 1 o'clock. 
-

ClAtter de weddin she "\'lent back: ~i.ome wid me. Vie have had 

our ups and downs in life. Sometimes de livint has been 

:.:ighty hard, but dere has never been a time since I been !t>ee 

when I could not .~i t a handout from de white folks back yard. ,t 
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ROBERT GLENN 

207 Idlewild Avenue, Raleigh, North Carolina. 

"I was a slave before and during the Civil War. I am 

87 years old. I was born sept. 16, 1850. I was born in 

Orange County, North Carolina near Hillsboro. At that time 

Durham was just a platform at the station and no house there 

whatever. The platform was l~ghted with a contraption shaped 

like a basket and burning coal that gave off a blaze. There 

were holes in this metal basket for the cinders to fall 

through. 

"I belonged to a man named Bob Hall, he was a widower. 

He had three sons, Thomas, Nelson, and Lambert. He died 

when I was eight years old and I was put on the block and 

sold in Nelson Hall's yard by the son of Bob Hall. I saw 

my brother and sister sold on this same plantation. My 

mother belonged to the Halls, and father belonged to the 

Glenns. They sold me away from my father and mother and I 

was carried to the state o:fi': Kentucky_ I was bought by a 

Negro speculator by the name of Henry long"who lived not far 

from Hurdles Mill in Person County. 

tell my mother and father goodbye. 

three times in one day_ 

I was not allowed to 

I was bought and sold 

'*My father's time was hired out and as he knew a trade, 

he had by working overtime saved up a considerable amount of 
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money. After the speculator, Henry Long, bought me, mother 

went to father and pled with him to buy me from him and let 

the white folks hire me out. No slave could own a slave. 

Father got the consent and help of his owners to buy me and 

they a1Jke~ Long to put me on the block again. Long did so 

and named his price but when he learned who had bid me off-

he backed down. Later in the day he put me on the block and 

named another price much higher than the price formerly set. 

He was asked by the white folks to name his price for his 

bargain and he did so. I was again put on the auction block 

and father bought me in, putting up the cash. Long then 

flew into a rage and cursed my father saying ,t'you damn 

black son of a bitch, you think you are white do you? Now 

just to show you are black, I will not let you have your son 

at any price. t Father knew it was all off, mother was frantic 

but there was nothing they could do about it. They had to 

stand and see the speculat.or put me on his horse behind him 

and ride away without allowing either of them to tell me 

goodbye. I figure I was sold three times in one day, as the 

price asked was offered in each instanceo Mother was told 

under threat of a whupping not to make any outcry when I was 

carr.ied aWfJ:,f. He took me to his home, but on the way he 

stopped for refre~hments, at a plantation, and while he was 

eating and drinking, he put me into a room where two white 

women were spinning flax. I was given a seat across the 
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room from where they were working. After I had sat there 

awhile wondering where I was going and thinking about mother 

and home, I went to one of the women and asked, 'Missus when 

will I see my mother again?' She replied, I don't know child, 

go and sit down. I went back to my seat and as I did so 

both ~he women stopped spinning for a monent, looked at each 

other, and one of them remarked. IIAlmighty God, this slavery 

business is a horrible thing. Chances are this boy will 

never see his mother again. tt 'fhis remark nearly killed me, 

as I begLGl to fully realize my situation. Long, the Negro 

trader, soon came back, put me on his horse and finished the 

trip to his home. He kept me at his home awhile and then 

traded me to a man named William Moore who lived in Person 

County. Moore at this time was planning to move to Kentucky 

which he soon did, taking me with him. My mother found out 

by the IIGrapevine telegraphll that I was going to be carried 

to L).entucky. :ihe got permission and came to slae me before 

they carrieu. me off. When she started home I was allowed 

to go part of the way with her but they sent two Negro girls 

wi th us to insure my return. We were allowed to talk pri vateJ¥, 

but while we were doing so, the two girls stood a short 

distance away and watched as the marster told them when they 

left that if I.escaped they would be whipped every day until 

I was caught. ilhen the time of parting came and I had to 

~"l})ack, I burst out crying loud. I VIas so weak from 
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sorrow I could not walk, and the two girls who were with me 

took me by each arm and led me along half carrying me. 

"This man Moore carried me and several other slaves to 

l ... entucky. Vie traveled by train by way of nashville, Tenn. 

lily thoughts .. ar6-;.l.:0t familiar with the happenings of this 

trip but I remember that we walked a long distance at one 

place on the trip from one depot to another. 

"We finally reached Kentucky and Moor~ stopped at his 

brother's plantation until he could buy one, then we moved 

on it. My marster was named William Moore and my missus was 

named Martha Whitfield Moore. It was a big plantation and 

he hired a lot of help and had white tenants besides the 

land he worked with slaves. There were only six slaves used 

as regular field hands during his first year in Kentucky. 

tiThe food was generally common. Hog meat and corn­

bread most all the time. Slaves got biscuits only on 

Sunday morning. Our clothes were poor and I worked barefooted 

most of the time, winter and summer. No books, papers or 

anything concerning education was allowed the slaves by his 

rules and the customs of these times. 

ttMarster Moore had four children among whom was one 

boy about my age. The girls were named Atona, Beulah, and 

Minnie, and the b~y, was named Crosby. He was mighty 

brilliant. We played together. He was the only white boy 

there, and he took a great liking to me, and we loved each 

devotedly_ Once'in an undertone he asked me how would I 
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like to have an education. I was overjoyed at the suggestion 

and he at once began to teach me secretly. I studied hard 

and he soon had me so I could read end write well. I continued 

studying and he continued teaching me. He furnished me 

books and slipped all the papers he could get to me and I 

was the best educated Negro in the commun:i.ty without anyone 

except the slaves kno~~ng what was going on. 
-itAll the slaves on marster r s plentatioi~ lived the first 

year we spent in Kentucky in a·one roam house with one 

fireplace. There was a dozen or more who all lived in this 

one room house. 1darster built himself a large house having 

seven ro oms. He worked his slaves hirnse If and never had any 

overseers. · .. e worked from sun to sun in the fields and then 

Vlorked at the house after getting in from the fields as long 

as we could see. I have never seen a patteroller but when 

I left the plantation in slavery time I got a pass. I have 

never se en a j ail for slaves but I have seen slaves vv'hipped 

and I was whipped myself. I was whipped particularly about 

a saddle I left out in the night after using it during the 

day_ My flesh was cut up so bad that the scars are on me 

to this day_ 

tfWe were not allowed to have prayer 11"leetings, but we 

VJent to the white fulks church to services sometimes. There 

were no looms, mills, or shops on the plantation at Marster 

Moore f s" I kept the name of Glenn through all the years as V 
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llilarster Moore did not change his slaves names to his family (/' 

name. My mother was named Martha Blenn and father was named 

Bob Glenn. 

ttI was in the field when I first heard of the Civil 

War. The woman who looked af'ter Henry Hall and myself 

(both slaves) told me she heard marster say old Abraham 

Lincoln was trying to free the biggers. 1i.ia.rster finally 

pulled me up and went and joined the Confederate Army. 

Kentucky split and part joined the North and part the South. 

The war neis kept slipping through of success for first one 

side then the other. Sometimes marster would come home, 

spend a few days and then go again to the war. It seemed 

he influenced a lot of men to join the southern army, among 

them was a man named Enoch Moorehead. Moorehead was killed 

in a few days after he joined the southern army. 

"Marster Moore fell out with a lot of his associates 

in the army and some of them who were from the same commtini ty 

became his bitter enemies. Tom Foushee was one of them. 

Marster became so alarmed over the threats on his life made 

by Foushee and others that he was afraid to st~ in his own 

home at night, and he built a little camp one and one half 

miles from his home and he and missus spent their nights 

there on his visits home. Foushee finally came to the great 

house one night heavily armed, came right on into the house 

and inquired for marster. We told him rnarster was away. 
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Foushee lay down on the floor and waited a long time for him. 

l'.arster was at the little camp but we would not tell where 

he was. 

"Foushee left after spending most of the night at 

marsterrs. As he went out into the yard, when leaving, 
'f.... 

marster r S bull dog grawled at him and he shot him dead. 

".d3.rster Vlent to Henderson, Kentucky, the County seat 

of Henderson County, and surrendered to the ~Federal Army and 

took the Oath of Allegiance. Up to that time I had seen a 

few Yankees. They stopped now and then at marster's and 

got their breakfast. They always asked about buttermilk, 

they seemed to be very fond of it. They were also fond of 

ham, but we had the ham meat buried in the ground, this was 

about the close of the war. A big army of Yankees came 

through a few months later and soon we heard of the surrender. 

;\ few days after this marster told me to catch two horses 

that we had to go to Dickenson which vias the COU-l1ty seat of 

".iebster County. On the way to Dickenson he said to me, f Bob, 

did you know you are free and Lincoln has freed you? You 

are as free as I am. t We went to the Freedmen I s Bureau and 

went into the office. A Yankee officer looked me over and 

asked marster my name, and informed me I was free, and asked 

me whether or not I wanted to keep living with Moore. I did 

not know what to do, so I told him yes. A fixed price of 

seventy-five dollars and board was then set as the salary I 
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should receive per year for my 'Work. The Yankees told me 

to let hlifi know if I was not paid as agreed. 

ttl went back home and stayed a year. During the year 

I hunted a lot at night and thoroughly enjoyed being free. 

I took my freedom by degrees and rerll8.ined obedient and re­

spectful, but still wondering and thinking of what the future 

held for me. After I retired at night I made plan after 

plan and built aircastles as to what I would ao. At this 

time I formed a great attachment for the white man, Mr. 

Atlas Chandler, with whom I hunted. He bought my part of 

the game we caught and favored me in other ways. 1Ir. Chandler 

had a:,:,:frienq Ivir. Dewitt Yarborough, who was an adventurer, 

and trader, and half brother to my ex-marster, Mr. Moore, 

vdth whom I was then staying. He is responsible for me 

taking myself into my own hands and getting out of feeling 

I was still under obligations to ask my marster or missus 

when I desired to leave the premises. ~~. Yarborough's son 

was off at school at a place called Kiloh, Kentucky, and he 

wan ted to carry a horse to him and also take along some other 

animals for trading purposes. ae offered me a new pair of 

pants to make the trip for him and I accepted the job. I 

delivered the horse to his son and started for home. On the 

way back I ran into .Uncle -Squire Yarborough who once belonged 

to Dewitt Yarborough. He persuaded me to go home with him 

and go with him to a wedding in Union County, Kentucky. The 

• 
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wedding was twenty miles away and we walked the en~ire distanc~1 

It was a double wedding, two couples were married. Georgianna 

Hawkins was married to Geo:!&! Ross and steve Carter married 

a woman whose name I do not remember. This was in the winter 

during the Christmas Hol.d:.days and I stayed in the community 

until about the first of January, then I went back home. 

I had been thinking for several days before I went back 

home as to just what I must tell N~. Moore and as to how he 

felt about the matter, and what I would get when I got home. 

In my d!lema I almost forgot I was free. 

ttl got home at night and my mind and heart was full 

but I was surprised at the way he treated me. He acted 

kind and asked me if I was going to stay with him next year. 

I was pleased. I told him, yes sir! and then I lay down 

and went to sleep_ He had a boss man on his plantation then 

and next morning he called me, but I just couldn't wake. I 

seemed to be in a trance or some~~ing, I had recently lost 

so much sleep_ He called me the second time and still I 

at~ot get upo Then he came in and spank.ed my head. I 

jumped up and went to work feeding the stock and splitting 

wood for the da::/s cooking and fires. I then went in and 
to 

ate my breakfast. W~. Moore told me hitch a team of horses 

to a wagon and go-to a neighbors five miles away for a load 

of hogs. I refused to do so. They called me into the house 

and asked me what I was g<>ing to do about it. I said I do 
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not know. As I said that I stepped out of the door and 

left. I went straight to the county seat and hired to 

Dr. George Rasby in Webster County :for one hundred dollars 

per year. I. st~ed there one year. I got uneasy in 

i-:entucky. 'llhe whites treated the blacks awful bad so I 

decided to go to Illinois as I thought a l~egro might have 

a better chance there, it being a northern state. I was 
~ 
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kindly treated and soon began to save money,·· but all through 

the years there was a thought that!~ haunted me in my dreams 

and in my waking hours, and this thought was of my mother, 

whom I had not seen or heard of in many years. Finally one 

cold morning in early December I made a vow that I was 

going to North Carolina and see my mother if she was still 

living. I had plenty of money for the trip_ I wrote the 

postmaster in Roxboro, North Carolina, asking him to inform 

my mother I was still living, and telling him the circum­

stances, mailing a letter at the same time telling her I was 

still alive but saying nothing of my intended visit to her. 

r left Illinois bound for North Carolina on December 15th 

and in a few days I was at my mother's home. r tried to 

fool them. There were two men with me and they called me 

by a ficticious name, but when I shook my mother's hand I 

held ita little too long and she.~suspicioned somethi~ still 

she held herself until she was more sure. \Vhen she got a 
-\-

chance she came to me and said ain't you my child? Tell me 
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ainrt you my child whom I left on the road near ~~o Moorets 

before the war? I broke down and began to cry. Mother nor 

father did not know me, but mother suspicioned I was her 

child. Father had a few days previously remarked that he 

did not want to die without seeing his son once more. I 

could not find language to express my feelings. I did not 

Know before I came home whether my parents were dead or 
~ 

alive. This Christmas I spent in the county~and state of 

my birth and childhood; with mother, ~ather and freedom 

was the happiest period of my entire life, because those 

who were torn apart in bondage and sorrow several years 

previous were now united in freedom and happiness. 

EH 
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SAf{AH AlUIJE GREEN 

EX-SLAVE 78 YEARS 

.Ir.:1y mammy an t pappy wuz Anderson an I Hannah ·~Vatson. Vie 

fus l belonged to Aitarse Billy an' Mis Roby 'Gatson, but when 

Marse Billy t S daughter, I:!is f Susie .rna tied young V.a.rse Billy 

Eeaden, Ole Marse give her me, an' my mammy an' my pappy for er 

-, .. I gl.' f' t • lN6Udl.n So, I growed up as Sarah Anne ~eaden. 

IVly pappy had blue eyes. Dey WUz jus I like Marse Billyfs 

eyes, kaze Ole !M.rse wuz pappy's marster an' his pappy too. Ole 

:.:arse wuz called Hicl<.:ory Billy, dey called him dat kaze he 

ch6wed hickory bark. He wouldn' touch tbacca, but he kept er 

twis t of dis bark in his pocket mas I all de time. He would make 

us chillun go down whare de niggers wuz split tin ~ rails an t peel 

dis bark off de logs befo f dey 'Aruz spii t. De stuff he chewed 

come off ate log right under de mrk. After dey1d skin de logs 

weld peel off dis hickory tbacca in long strips ant make it up 

in twists for Ole Marse. It wuz yellah ant tas' sweet all! sa~py, 

ant held chew ante spit, ant chew ant spit. Mis· Roby wouldn' 

'low no chewin' in de house, but Ole ~~rse sho ~me some spittint 

outside. He could stant in ~e barn door an' spit clear up in de 

loft. 
Ole Ma'r'$~a;n,lJ.«s Itoby l;i.yedon er big p;la:Q;:tationne~ 

GolO$:t()aan,t.i.eyha11.~'bout threebtlnd:r~d sla.!Ves.· ~h,· my 

mamtny"wu~e de:"ll.ead;.aeautre;$s.~ She had to 'ten} to de .. JPakin f 

0t: aJ.l"fl~, slaves clothes • Dt;·~ggers had good clothes. De cloth 
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but weave, but every slave had one Sunday dress a year made 

out of store bought cloth. Ole Iv18.rse seed to dat. Ole rvTarse 

made de niggers go to church too. He had er meetin' house on 

plantation ant every Sunday we wuz matched to meetin'. Dey Wtz 

preachin' every other Sunday an' Sunday.School every Sunday. 

IVlarse Billy an' Mist Roby teachedee Sunday School, but dey didn' 

teach us to read ani write, no suh, dey sho didn'. If dey'd see 

us wid er book dey'd whip us. Dey said niggers didn t need no 

knowledge; dat dey mus I do what dey wuz tole to do. Marse Billy 

wuz tar doctor too. He doctored de slaves when dey got sick, an t 

if' dey got bad off he sen' for er sho nuff doctor an' paid de 

bills • 

. Every Ghris I mas 1v'f.arse Bi lly give de niggers er big time. 

He called demup to de big house ani givedem er bag of candy, 

niggertoes, ant sugar plums, d en he say: 'Who wants er egg nog, 

boys?t All dem dat wants er dram hoI' up dey han's.t Yot never 

seed' such holdin I up of han 1 s. I wouJ.:d hoI' up mine too, an I 

Ole Marse would look at me an say, 'Go 'way from hear, Sarah 

Ann£, yo' too little to be callin' for nog.' But h~ fill up de 

glass jus t de sarne. ant put in er extra spoon of sugar an' give 

it ~o m~. Dat sbo wuz good nog. 'Twuz all foamy wid whipped 

cream §.Ill rich wid eggs. Mar$e Billy an' Mis' Roby served it 

demse:Lve~'f:rem dey·Sunday cut glass neg bowl,~tit kept 

EstelJ.~"ant Rosette busy fillin' it up. Marse Billy wuz er 

good ~.. ~. 

. i 
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'When de war come on Marse Billy was too ole to go, bt3:t 

young Marse Billy an I tiD-rse Gaston went. Dey wuz 61e lllrars~ f s 

tVJO boys. Young Marse Billy Headen, Mis r Susie l s husban r went 

too. 
De day Ole ~\Iarse heard dat de Yankees wuz comin I he took 

all de meat lcept two or three pieces out of de smoke house, den 

he got de silver ant thinf,s an' toted dem tode wood pile. He 

dug er hole ant buried dem, den he covered de place wid chips, 

but wid dat he wuznt satisfied; so he made pappy bring er load 

of wood an t throw it on top of it, so vlhen de Yankees come dey 

-0- I f'in' °t dlon ~ • 

When de Yankees come UD in de yard Marse Billy took Mist 

Roby ant locked her up in dey room, den he walk lroun f ant 

watched de Yankees, but dey toted off what dey wanted. I wuzn' 

skeered of de Yankees; I thought dey wuz pretty mens in dey blue 

coats ant brass buttons. I followed dem all 'roun t beggin' for 

dey coat buttons. I ain't never seed nothint as pretty as dem 

buttons. When dey left I followed dem way dov.n de road still 

beggin', ttwell one of dem Yankees pull off er button an' give 

it to me.. lHear, Nigger, I he say, ltake dis button. Its givint 

it to you kaze yo J s got blue eyes. I ain't never seed blue eyes 

in er black face befo'.t I had blue eyes like pappy an' Marse 

Billy, ant I kept d~t'Yankee button ttwellI wuz matied., den I 
,I 

los' it. 

De we t tning I know da t happened in de wait wuz when Mis t 
'"1 

ROby :f"ollllt de Yankee soj'er in de ladies back house. 
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Down at de back of de garden behint de row of lilac bushes 

wuz de two back houses, one for de mEns an 1 one for de ladies. 

Mis' Roby went down to dis house one day, ant when she opened 

de door, dare layer Yankee sojer on de floor. His head wuz 

tied up wid er bloody rag ant he look like he wuz dead. 

Mammy say she seed Mis' Roby when she come out. She looked 

skeered but she didn' scream nor nothin t. wnen she seed mammy 

ShE motioned to her. She tole her tbout de Yankee. tHe t s jus r 

er boy, F...a.nnah, I she say, the ain't no older den :Marse Gaston, 

aD' he I s hurt. We got to do some thin' an I we can f t tell nobody. t 

Den shE sent mammy to de house for er pan of hot water, de 

scissors an" ar ole sheet. Mis t Roby cut off de bloody ran ant 

wash dat soj er boy I s head den she ti ed up de cut places. Den 

she went to de house anI made manmy slip him er big milk toddy. 

'Bout dattime she seed some ho·seman comin' down Ole road. When 

dey got closer she seed dey wuz 'Federate sojers. Dey rode up 

in de yard ant Marse Billy went ou.t to meet demo Dey tole him 

dat dey WUz lookin t f·or er Yankee prisoner dat done got awayirom 

dey camp. 

After Ole Marse tole dem dat he ain't seed no Yankee sojer, 

dey tole him dat dey got to search de place kaze dat wuz orders. 

When Mis :aoby b.ea.rd dem say dat she turned an t went through 

de hOlls e to do back yard a She walk t roun It mong de flowers, rut .. 
all de time she watchin' dem 'Federates search de barns, stables, 

an'eV'~hare. Bllt:t,t, wh~;n dey start to de, lilac bushes, Mist 
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Roby lift her head ant" walk right down de paf to de ladies 

back house, anf right befot all dem mens, wid dam lookin' at 

her, she opened de door ani walk in. She sholy did. 

Dat night when 'tvruz dark Mls' Roby wrap' up er passel of 

food an' er bottle of brandy an' give it to dat sojerYankee 

boy. She tole him dey wuz hotses in de paster ant dat de Yankee 

cwnp wuz over near Laurinburg or somewhare like date 

Nobody ain I t seed dat boy since, but somehow dat ho' se come 

back ant in his mane wuz er piece of paper. Marse Billy. foun I 

it ant brung it to Mis' Roby an' ax her what it meant. 

Mis' Roby took it anI 'twuz er letter dat sojer boy done 

wrote tellin' her dat he wuz safe' an' thank in I her for what she 

done for him. 

Mis" Baby tole Marse Billy she couldn t help savin' dat 

Yankee, he too much of er boy. 

Marse Billy he look at Mis' Roby, den he say: tRoby, honey, 

yo I·S braver den any sOjer I ever seed. 1 

. . 
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DORCAS GRIF1:i'ETH 
602 E. South Street 

"You know me every time you sees me dontt you? Who 

tole you I VlUS Dorcas ~riffith? I seed you up town de 

other d~. Yes, yes, I is old. I is 80 years old. I 

remember all about dem Yankees. The first biscuit I ever 

et dey give it to me. I wus big enough to nus de babies 

Ylhen de Yankees came through. Dey carried biscuits on 

dere horses, I wus jist thinkinl of my young missus de 

other day. I belonged to Doctor Clark in Chatham County 

naar Pittsboro. My father vms named Billy Dismith, and 

my mother wus named Peggy Council. She belonged to the 

~ouncils~ Father, belonged to the Dismiths and I beloQ~ed 

to the C~arks. Missus wus named Winnie. Dey had tolerable 

fine food for de white folks, but I did not get any of it. 

De food dey give us wus mighty nigh nuthin'. Our clothes 

wus bad and our sleepint places wus not nuthint ai all. 

We had a hard time. We had a hard time then and we are 

havin' a hard time now. We have a house to live in now, 

and de chinches eat us up almos, and we have nuthin' to 

live on now, jist a little from charity. I fares mighty 

bad. Dey gives me ,a half peck of meal and a pound ot 

meat, a little oat meal, and canned \~::rape juice, a half 

34'(' 
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pound a t coffee and no sugar or lard and -no flour. Dey 

gives us dat for a week's eatinl. 

tiDe Yankees called de niggers who wus plowin r de 

mules when dey came through an t made t em bring t em to t em . 

ant dey carried de mules on wid em. De niggers called de 

Yankees Blue Jackets. 

til had two brothers, both older dan me. _ George de 

oldest and Jack. Let me see I had four sisters 1, 2, 3, 

4; one wus named Annie, one named Rosa, Annie, and Francis 

and myself Dorcas. All de games I played wus de wurk in d e 

field wid a hoe. Dere wus no playgrounds like we has now. 

No, no, if you gpt your work done you done enough. If I 

could see how to write like you I could do a lot 0' work 

but Icantt see. I kin write. I got a good education 

acording to readin t , sp.ellin, and writin'. I kin say de 

. 2nd chapter of Matthey by heart, the 27 chapter of Ezelial 

by heart, or most of Ezekial by heart. 

"1 learned it since I got free. I went to school in 

Raleigh to de Washington SChool. Dey wouldntt let us have 

books when I wus a slave. I wus afraid tel' be caught wid 

a book. De patterollers scared us so· bad in slavery time 

and beat so many uv de slaves oat we left de plantation jus' . . . 

as soon as we wus free. Datts de reason father lef' de 

plantation so quick. I also remember de Ku Klux. I wus 

afraid 0 r dem, and I did not think much of' tern. :I saw slaves 

whupped till de blood run down dere backs. Once dey whupped 
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some on de plantation and den put salt on de places and pepper 

on 'em. I didn't think nuthin in de world ott slavery. I 

think de it wus wrong. I didn't think a thing o· slavery. 

lIAll my people are dead, and I am unable to work. I 

haven't been able to work in six years. I thou~~ht Abraham 

Lincoln wus a good man. He had a good name. 

"I dontt know much about 1a-. Hoosevelt but I hopes 

he will help rr.e, cause I need it mighty bad. 
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Ex-slav·e, . 121 years 

Investigation of the almost incredible claim of Aunt Sa­

rah Gudger, ex-slave living in Asheville, that she was· born on 

Sept. 15, 1816, discloses some factual information corroborat­

ing her statements. 

Aunt Sarah's father, Smart Gudger, belonged to and took 

his family name from Joe Gudger, who lived near~Oteen, about 

six miles east of Asheville in the Swannanoa valley, prior to 

the War Between the States. Family records show that Joe Gud­

ger married a Miss McRae in 1817, and that while in a despond­

ent mood he ended his own life by hanging, as vividly recounted 

by the former slave. 

John Hemphill, member of the family' served by Aunt Sarah 

until ttfreedomtt , is recalled as being Ita few y' ars younge I fl,s 

me", and indeed his birth is recorded for 1822. Alexander Hemp­

hill, mentioned by Aunt Sarah as having left to join the Confed­

erate army when about 25 years of age, is authentic and his ap~ 

proximate age in 1861 tallies with that recalled by the ex-slave. 

When Alexander went off to the war Aunt Sarah was Itgettin' t t be 

an 01' woman." 

Aunt Sarah lives with distant cousins in a two-story frame 

house, comfortably furpi~hed, at 8 Dalton street in South Ashe­

ville (the Negro section lying north of Kenilworth). A distant 

male relative, 72 years of age, said he has known Aunt Sarah all 

his life and that she was an old woman when he was a small boy. 



Small in stature, about five feet tall, Aunt Sarah is 

rathered rounded in face and body. Her milk-chocolate face 

is surmounted by short, sparse hair, almost milk white. She 

is somewhat deaf but understands questions asked her, respond­

ing with animation. She walks with one crutch, being lame in 

the right leg. On events o~the long ago her ~ind is quite 

clear. Recalling the Con~ederate "soj ers, march in t, marchin' tt 

·::'0 the drums, she beat a tempo on the floor with her crutch. 

As she described how the hands of slaves were tied before they 

were whipped ~or infractions she crossed her wrists. 

Owen Gudger, Asheville postmaster (1913-21), member of 
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the Buncombe County/Historical Association, now engaged in the 

real estate business, says he has been acquainted with Aunt Sa­

rah all his life; that he has, on several occasions, talked to 

her about her age and early associations, and that her responses 

concertling members of the Gudger and Hemphill families coincide 

wi th known facts of the two families.. 

Interviewed by a member of the Federal Writers' Project, 

Aunt Sarah seemed eage~ to talk, and needed but little prompting. 



SARAH GUDGER 

(born September 15, 1816) 

Interview with Mrs. Marjorie Jones, "May 5,1937 

I wah botn tbout two mile fum Ole Folt on de Ole Motganton 

Road. I shot has had a hatd life. Jes wok, an' wok, ant wok. 

I nebbah know no thin ' but wok. Mah boss he wah Ole Man Andy 

Hemphill. He had a latge plantation in de valley. Plenty ob 

ebbat.hin I. All kine ob stock: hawgs, cows, mules, an' hosses. 

When Marse Andy die I go lib wif he son, William HemphilL. 

I nebbah fotgit when Marse Andy die. He wah a good ole 

man, and de Missie she wah good, too. She usta read de Bible 

t' us chillun afoah she pass away. 

Mah pappy, he lib wif Joe Gudgah (Gudger). He ole an' 

feeble, Itmembahs. He 'pend on mall pappy t' see at'tah ebba­

thin' foah him. He allus trust mah pappy. One mo'nin' he fol­

lah pappy to de field. Pappy he stop hes wok and ole Marse Joe, 

he say: lti'ell, Smart (pappy, he name Smart), liS tard, wurried, 

an' ~rubblef. All dese yeahs I wok foah mah chillun. Dey nev­

ah do de right thing. Dey wurries me, Smart. I tell yol, Smart, 

Its a good mind t' put mahself away. liS good mind t' drown mah­

self right heah. I tebble wurried, Smart." 

Pappy he take hole Ole Marse Joe an' lead him t' de house. 

llNow Marse Joe, I wudden talk sieh talk effen I I S yo I. Yo' ben 

good t I yot fambly. Je"st' yo' content yo' self an I rest." 

But a few days aftah dat, Ole Marse Joe wah found ahangin t 

in de barn by de bridle. Ole Marse had put heself away. 

352 
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Na'rn, I nebbah YJlowed whut it wah tl rest. I jes wok all de 

ti;ne ftom mawnin' till late at night. I had tt do ebbathin' dey 

wah t' do on de outside. Wok in de field, chop wood, hoe cawn, 

till sometime I feels lak mah back sholy break. I done ebbathint 

'ce~t split rails. Yot know, dey split rails back in dem days. 

Well, I nevah did split no rails. 

Ole Marse strop us good effen we did anythint he didn t lake 

30metime he get hes dandah up ant den we dassent look roun' at 

him. Else he tie yo t hands afoah yo t body an f whup yo', j es lak 

yot a mule. Lawdy, honey, I's tuk 'a thousand lashins in mah day. 

sometimes mah poah ole body be soah foah a week. 

Ole Boss he send us niggahs out in any kine ob weathah, rain 

0' snow, it nebbah mattah. Vie had tt go t' de mountings, cut wood 

ant drag it dovffi t' de house. ruany de time we come in wif ouh cloes 

stuck t' ouh poah ole cold bodies, but 'twarn't no use t' try t' git 

'em dry. Ef de Ole Boss at de Ole Missie see us dey yell: "Git on 

out ob heah yo' black thin', an' gi t yo' wok outen de way! nAn' Law­

dy, honey, we knowed tt git, else we git de lash. Dey did'n cah how 

ole 0' how young yo' wah, yo' nebbah too big tt git de lash. 

De rich white folks nebbah did no WOk; dey had da'kies t' do it 

foah demo In de SUL-rrrnah we had t' wok outdoo' s, in de wintah in de 

house. I had t' ceard an' spin till ten o'clock. Nebbah git much 

rest, had t' git up at foan de next mawnin' an' start agin. Didn' 
.. 

get much t' eat, nuthah, jes a lilt cawn bread an' 'lasses. Lawdy, 

honey, yo' caint know whut a time I had. All cold nl hungry. Nolm, 

I aint tellin' no lies. It de gospel truf. It she is. 
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I 'membah well how I use t' lie 'wake till all de folks wah 

sleeDin', den creep outen de do' and walk barfoot in de snow, 

'bout two mile t' mah ole Auntie's house. I knowed when I git 

dar she fix hot cawn pone wif slice 0' meat an' some milk foah 

me t' eat. Auntie wah good t' us da'kies. 

I nebbah sleep on a bedstead till aftah freedom, norm till ~ 
aftah freedom. Jes' an ole pile 0' rags in de conah. Ha'dly 

'riuf t' keep us from freezin'. Law, chile, nobuady knows how 

mean da'kies wah treated. Wy, dey. wah bettah t' de animals den 

t' us'ne. Mah fust Ole l\1arse wah a good ole man, but de las'n, 

he wah rapid---he sho wah rapid. "Uy, chile, times aint no mo' 

lak dey usta be den de dayan' night am lak. In mah dayan' time 

all de folks woked. Eften dey had no niggahs dey woked demselves. 

~ffen de chillun wah too small tuh hoe, dey pull weeds. Now de 

big bottom ob de Swannano (Swannanoa) dat usta grow hunners bus­

hels ob grain am jest a playgrount. I lak t' see de chillun in 

de field. Wy, now dey fight yot lak wilecat eften it ebben talk­

ed 'bout. Dat's de reason times so ha'd. No fahmin'. Wy, I cln 

'membah Ole Missie she say: "Dis gene'ation'll pass away ani a 

new gene'ation'll cum 'long. te Dat's jes' it --- ebbah gene'ation 

gits weakah an' weakah •. Den dey talk 'bout goin' back t' ole 

times. Dat time done gone, dey nebbah meet dat time agin. 

Wahn't none 0 1 de·elaves offen ouh plantation ebbah sold, 

but de ones on de othah plantation ob Marse William wah. Oh, dat 

wah a tebble time 1 All de sla'ves be in de field, plowin I, hoein I , 

singin' in de boilin' sun. Ole Marse he cum t'ru de field wif a 

man call de specalater. Day walk round j es I lookin I, j es' lookin: 
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All de da'kies know whut dis mean. Dey didn' dare look up, jest 

wok right on. Den de specalater he see who he want. He talk to 

Ole lVlarse, den dey slaps de han I cuffs on him an' tak him away to 

de cotton country. Oh, dem wah awful times! When de specalater 

wah ready to go wif de slaves, effen dey wha enny ~hU(o.idn' wanta 

go, he thrash em, den tie em 'hind de waggin an' mek em run till 

dey :fall on de groun t, den he thrash em till dey _say dey go f thout 

no trubble. Sometime some of dem run 'wayan cum back t' de plan­

tation, den it wah hardah on dem den befoah. When de da'kies wen' 

t' dinnah de ole niggah mammy she say whar am sich an' sich. None 

ob de othahs wanna tell huh. But when she see dem look down to de 

groun' she jes' say: nDe specalater, de specalater. tt Den de teahs 

roll dovm huh cheeks, cause mebbe it huh son at husban' an' she 

know she nebbah see 'em agin. Mebbe dey leaves babies t' home, me& 

be j es' pappy an f mammy. Oh, mah Lawdy, mat ole Boss wah mean, but 

he nebbah sen' us to de cotton country. 

Dey wah ve'y few skules back in day day an time, very few. We 

da'kies didn' dah look at no book, not ebben t' pick it up. Ole 

Missie, dat is, mah firs' Ole Missie, she wah a good ole woman. 

She read to de niggahs and t' de white chillun. She cum fum cross 

de watah. She wahnlt lak de SID~tt white folks livin' heah now. 

When she come ovah heah· she brung darky boy wit huh. He wah huh 

pussonal su'vant. Co'se, dey got diffent names foah dem now, but 

in dat day dey calls 'em ginney niggahs. She wah good ole woman, 

not lak othah white folks. Niggahs lak Ole Missie. 

When de datkies git sick, dey wah put in a IiI' ole house 

elose t' de big house, an' one of the othah da'kies waited on tem. 
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Dey wah, ve'Y few'doctahs den. Ony three in de whole section. When 

dey wanted medIcine dey went t' de woods anI gathahed hoahhound, 

slipperelm foah poltices an' all kinds balk foan teas. All dis 

yarbs bring yo' round. Dey wah ve'y few lawyers den too, but law-

sy me, yo' cain' t turn round fer dem now. 

I membahs when mah ole mammy die. She live on Rims (Reems) 

Crick with othah Hemphills. She sick long time. One day white 

man cum t' see me. He say: "Sarah, did yo I know yot mammy wah 

daid 7ft "No, tt I say, Ilbut I wants t' see man mothah afoah dey 

Duts huh away." 

I went t' de house and say t' Ole Missie: ~ah mothah she die 

tofay. I wants t' see mah mothah afoah dey puts huh away," but she 

look at me mean an' say: ttGit on outen heah, an' git back to yo' wok 

afoah I wallup yo' good." So I went back t' mah wok, with the tears 

streamin' down mah face, jest awringin' mah hands, I wanted t' see 

mah mammy so. 'Bout two weeks latah, Ole Missie she git tebble sick, 

she jest lingah 'long foan long time, but she nebbah gits up no mo'. 

Want long afoah dey puts huh away too, jest lak mah mammy. 

I 'membahs de time when man mammy wah alive, I wah a small chile, 

afoah dey tuk huh t' Rims Crick. All us chilluns wah playin' in de 

ya'd one night. Jes' arunnin I an t aplayin' lak chillun will. All a 

sudden mammy cum \'0 de do f all a' 5i ted. "Cum in hean dis minni t ,at she 

say. "Jes look up at what is ahappenin'", and bless yo' life, honey, 

~ de sta's wah fallin' jes' lak rain.. Mammy wah t~bble skeered, but we 
" j 

.(One of the most spectacular meteoric showers on record, visible all 
over Nor~h America, occurred in 1833.) 



16 357 

chillun walnt afeard, no, we watnt afeard. But mammy she say evah 

time a stat fall, somebuddy gonna die. Look lak lotta folks gonna 

die f'om de looks ob dem stals. Eabathint wah jest as bright as 

day. Yo I cudda pick a pin up. Yo' know de sta I s don t shine as 

bright as dey did back den. I wondah wy dey don I • Dey j e s. don I 

shine as bright. Wa I nt long afoah dey took mah mammy away, and I 

wah lef t alone. 

On de plantation wah an ole woman whut de bQSs bought from a 

drovah up in Virginny. De boss he bought huh flom one ob ~peca­

laters. She laff an' tell us: "Some ob dese days yo'all gwine be 

free, jest lak de white folks," but we all laff at huh. No, we jest 

slaves, we allus hafta wok and nevah be free. Den when freedom cum, 

she say: ttl tole yo I all, now yo t got no larnin t, yo' got no nothin t , 

got no home; w~ut yo' gwine do { Didn t I tell yo' 1" 

I wah gittin along smartly in yeabs when de wah cum. Ah 'mem­

bah jest lak yestiddy jest af'oah de wah. Marse William wah atalkin' 

tt hes brothah. I wah standin' off a piece. Marse's brothah, he 

say: "William, how ole Aunt Sarah now 1" Marse William look at me 

an' he say: "She gittin' nigh onta fifty.n Dat wah jest a IiI while 

afoah de wah. 

Dat wah awful time." Us da 'kies didn' know ilhut it wah all bout. 

Cny one of de boys f'om de plantation go. He Alexander, he 'bout 

twenty-five den. Many 5ie, time we gi t word de Yankees comin t. We 

take ouh food an' stock ant hide it till we shot dey's gone. We 

wan't bothahed much. One day, I nebbah fo'git, we look out an' see 

sojers ma'chin'; look lak de whole valley full ob demo I thought: 

. "Poah helpless crittahs, jesl go in , away t' git kil't.- De drums wah 
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beatin' ant de fifes aplayint. Dey wah de foot comp'ny. Oh, 

glory, it wah a sight. Sometime dey cum home on furlough. Some­

time dey git kilt afoah dey gits th'ough. Alexander, he cum home 

a few time afoah freedom. 

When de wah was ovah, ~~rse William he say: nDid yo'all know 

yo' all t s free , Yo t free now. It I chuckle, 'membahin t whut ole 

woman tell us tbout freedom, an' no larnin. Lotta men want me t( 
-

go t' foreigh land, but I tell 'em I go live wif mah pappy, long 

as he live. I stay wif de white folks 'bout twelve months, den I 

stay wif mah pappy, long as he live. 

I had two brothahs, dey went tt Califonny, nebbah seed 'em 
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no mo', no' mah sistah, nuther. I cain't 'membah sech a lot 'bout J..v.A- . 
it all. I jest knows l'se born and bred hea~ in dese pa~ts, neb-

bah been outten it.' I'se well; nebbah take no doctah medicine. 

Jest ben sick once; dat aftah freedom. 
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TROIVlAS HALL 
Age 81 years 

316 Tarboro Road, Raleigh, N.C. 

ttlv\>, name is Thomas, Hall and I was born in Orange County, 

1\. C. on a plantation belonging to Jim Woods whose wife, our 

14issus, was named Polly.. I am eighty one years of age as I was 

born Feb •. 14, 1856. My father Daniel Hall and my mother BJcke 

Hall and me all belonged to the same man but ft was often the 

case that this wus not true as ~ne man, perhaps a Johnson, would 

own a husband and a Smith own the wife, each slave goin' by the 

name of the slave owners, t'amily. In such case,s the children 

v/ent by the name of the family to which the mother belonged. 

uGettin. marr.ied an t having a family was a joke in the days of 

slavery, as the main thiM in allowing any form of matrimony 

among the slaves wasta raise more slaves in the same sense 

and for the same purpose as stock raisers raise horses and mules, 

that is for work. A woma.l1 who could produce fast was. in great 

demand and brought a good price on the auction block in Richmond, 

Va., Charleston, S. C., and other places. 

"''.£he fOOd in many cases that was given the slaves flas not 

given them tor.their 'pleasure orbya .cheerful giver, b ut for 

the· simple .. and pr.actioal reason that. Children would no.t grow 

into. a;lEt.:rge. h~a~thY'$tlave unless they w·ere well fed and clothed; 

and given~~'go.odw:ep:'ln .plae~s in wbich .. :to.live:. 

:~oi~~~~ns,~' a.wf.;rUle~l.w~~ e.:baAi~d th~puni~enta; :r,~+,:~ 
Ii 
LElt,~ .. re;~:at!f!il ,<fl. ~a ,'; . ~_ tna.?$:~~r:.$~;t :fUl);tetZ1 ~ikesav~13~ •. ·Jp;~\t;~." 

"",":;:;' 

\. 
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SOIne instances slaves were burned at the stake. Families were 

torn apart by selling. ~~thers were sold from their children. 

Children 'Nere sold from the ir mothers, and the father was not 

considered in anyway as a family part. These conditions were 

here before the Civil War and the conditions in a changed sense 

have been here ever since. The whites have always held the 

slayes in part slavery and are still pl~acticing the S0.rne things 

on the.G1 in a different manner. Whites lynch, :-burn, and per­

secute the E-egro race in Americ~ yet; and there is little 
'-' -" they are doing to help then, in enyway. 

"Lincoln .;ot the praise for free ing us, but did he do it? 

He Eive us fTe~dom without givi~3 us any chance to live to our-

selves and we still had to depend on the southern white man for 

vlOrk, food and clothing, and he held us through our necessity 

and want in a state cf. servitude but little better than slavery. 

Lincoln ~done ['ut little for tl:e negro race and from living -_. 
----..:/',. 

standpoint nothing. White f0lks are not going to do nothing 

for negroes except keep them down. 
~ 

'tHarriet Beecher stowe, the writer of Uncle Tom's Cabin, 

did that for her own good. She had her own interests at heart 

and I don't like her, Lincoln, or none of the crowd. The 

Yankees helped f'ree us, so they say, but they let us be put 

back in slavery againi 

"When I think of slavery it makes me mad. I do not believe 

in giving you my story 'cause with all the promises that have 

be·en made the negro is still in a· bad way in the United States, 
~. 
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no matter in what part he lives it's all the same. Now you 

may be all right; there are a few white men who are but the 

pressure is such :from your white friends that you· will be com~ 

pelled to talk against us and give us the cold shoulder when 

you are around them, even if your heart is right towards us. 

uYou are going around to get a story of slavery conditions 

and the persecusions of ~groes before the civiJ war a,nd the 
.-­..-. 

economic conditions concerning them since that war. You should 

have known before this late day all about that. Are you going 

to help us? No 1 you are only helping yourself. You say that 

my story may be put into a book, that you are from the Federal 

Writer's Project. Well, the negro will not get anything out 
-;::;. 

of it, no matter where you are from. Harriet. Baecher Stowe 

wrote 'Oncle 1'om's Cabin. I didn't like her book and I hate 

her. No matter where you are from I don't want you to write 

fny story cause the white folks have been and are now and always 

will be against the negro. It 

'I'.:Q 
.. ~ 

...•. . . 
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EX-.SLAVE 90 YElillS 

Dey wuz two General LeE's. in de IFederate Vlar. One lost· 

his fi\h~ but de other won his. 

One of desE: Gellerals wuz a white man dat rode a white hoss , 

an I de other wuz a meen fightin t gancler Qat I n2,med General Lee, 

thoUE}l I didn I know den dat he wuz goin' to live. up to his name. 

But it/hen de tirne come dat long nec~~ ;:ander out fit de whole 

l:£i'tsderate army. 

;\iy white fa I ks 1]. ved in Vir5/irdf;.. Dey wuz I<arse Peter an r 

l.is' Laura Hamilton. Dey lived on de big Hamilton plantation dat 

wuz so big dat wid all de niggers dey h.ad dey couldn t lten I half 

of it.. Dis lant done been handed down· to 1Iarse Peter f'rom more 

deE six gran ~pappys. Dey wuz cottar ... an' tbacca fields a mile 

wide; de wheat fields as far ~s yo I could SE:E WU8 like a big 

sheet of green water, an ~ it took he.lf hour to plow one row of 

cawf.L, but dey wuz plenty of slaves to do de work. Mistah Sidney 

Effort, Marse Peterrs overseer, rode allover de fields every 

day, cussin t ant crackin' his long blacksnake whip. He drove dem 

niggers lil{.e dey 'wuz cattle, but Marse Peter Vlouldn l tel-ow no 

bee.tint of his niggers. 

Marse Pater had acres an.' acres of woods dat wuz lui.s,·httil.tinl 
,'1." 'c -!,,' " 

. , " . . 
D~y W\lZ every kind of bird an'animal in dam woods in 
'."':.' ,:,~ . ~~ ... 

i~hootinl. ~eason.. Dey wuz snipes, pheasants, pa.tridges" squirrels, 
:-"",: 

.ld~EiZ'$, ant £oJ(es; dey wuz even bears, an l dey WtlZ 
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vvolfs too dat would come an r catch de sheeps at night. 

Dey ~uz always a crowd at Easy Acres hunt in , ridin' dancinr 

an t havin t a good time. Marse Peter t s stables wuz full· of hunters 

ant sadjlers for mens ani ladies. De ladies in dem days rode side 

saddlEs. Mis t La.ura f s saddle wuz all studci.ed wid sho nuff< gol t 

t.'·.cks. De fringe wuz tipped wid gal t, an t de buckles on ue bridle 

VlLlZ solid gal f. When de ladiEs VJE-nt to ride de? wore 1.ong skirts 

of red, blue, an' green velvEt, ant dey had plumes on dey hats dat 

. 1.-;,1<:\: in de wi.71'. Dey wouldn ' be c&.ught wearint britches ant ridint 

str'L.cldle like de WOE;ens do dese days ~ In deD: times de women wuz 

Mafse Peter 'kept de bes l sideboa'd in Princess Anne County. 

Eis cut 'glass decantErs cost near'botit·as much·2-s Mist Laura's 

dL.mont e,~~r rings Irs goint tell yot 'bout. De decanters vruz all 

SEt out on de sideboa1d wid de glEtsses, ant de wine all' brandy wuz 

so ole dat one ·good size drarn would mak.e yo I willin: to go to de 

jail house for sixty da.ys. Some of dat wine nn t likker done been 

in dat cellar ever sinCe Ole Iv1a.rs€ Caleb H.;unilton's tLrne, ant de 

done built Easy Acres beto t Mistah George Washington d.one cut down 

his pappy's:cherrytree. Datlikker done been down :i.ri. dat cellar 

so long dat yo'" ~d·· to scrape cie dUs l off wid a knife. 

f liui'MJs€'~~ter fS m1.in' s1deboa ld man. Wlien'h& ';~d" siiootm r 
. '. 

cdmpani ;;1 dtdrtr':do'nOthiri ib&t" $hij~e';d.~ams • De ~ri~ '\iouldcome ·':in 
frolll:~i·::'~t~1ii~';:ti~id coli~,t :;<\tr$!l.;" ~f MS.r,se:Pe£i~:.qufd·~:'sii:"· 
'tif#'Iili:~~. tii\;': ~i~'*~l~~"~t sci.' ;~~d~ir:r:' 

... ; . 
'.;'" . ~ '.' . ',' ~ .... , . 
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wuz to mix de special dram dat I done learned from my grantpappy/ 

So, I pours in a little of dis an' a lit.tie of dat, den I shakes 

it r t'\iEll it foams, den I fills de glasses all t draps in de ice an t 

de ;nint. Time de mens drink dat so an f so dey done forgot deyl s 

tirsd; dey llax, an t whEn de ladies come dO\-iITl de stairs all dredd 

up, dey thinks deyts angels walkins in galt shoes. Dem wuz good 

times befo I de war an l befo t IVIarse Peter got sl:lot. From de cla.y 

l\:ID.l'Se Peter rode his big grey hoss off' to fight, we never seed him 

no more. TII[is t Laura never eVEn know if dey buried him or not. 

After de mens all went to de war dtey won't no use for no more 

dr8 .. r'lG, so Mis' Laura took me aV}B.y from de sideboa'd an J made me a 

watchman. Dat is, I wuz set to watch de commissary to see dat de 

ni.:<f.:·rers wuzn' give no more den dey share of eats, den I looked after 

de chicicens an t things, kaze de patterrollers wuz all t;roun t de 

c01.mtry an 1 dey'd steal every thin r from chickens to sweet taters 

an c:'.wn, den deytd sell it to de Yankees. Dat's when I named dat 

ole mean fightin' gander General Lee. 

Everywhare I went 'roUTi' de place dat gander wuz right at my 

heels. He wuz de biggest gander I ever seed. He weighed near 
" ,'~ 

'bout forty pounds, ant his wings from tip to tip wuz t'bout two 

yards. He wuz smart too. I t.eached him to drive de cows ant 

sheepsj. an' I sic'd him an de dogs when dey got lstreperaus. I fd 
..... ,'/ "{c,.. .• • ~' . . 

say, Sic him, General Lee, ant dat gander would chalge. n He W1;lz 

a bett.er f~~ter den d.€ dogs kaze he ff.t\ widh,;iS wings ,~i~ bill, 
, ... ,:.~~- g, ,i"<,;{t L., ';.,~->/ .;:~'., .~" . ":< :' •. \." '.:', L~'~" -" ;,;., '~',;':.,,;~-':,,"~' ~ ;,," .~ 

an·wid his feeta •. I seed him. skeel" a bUll near t:bout to death one 
~;':,~ :' i':.:~ \ ~ l ..::; T ~~ ·~.T ::5 ' 



day. Dat bull got IDa.d an & jUlIlp de fence an' rWl all deniggers' 

in de cabins, so I cal~ed General Lee an' f?ic' d .. him on dat bull. 

Dat bird give one squawk ant lit on dat bull's back, ani yot 

neVEr' seed such carryinls on. De bull reared an' snorted an' 

kicked, but dat ga.nder held on. He whipped dat bull wid his wings 

't'!iE: 11 he wuz glad to go back in de lot an t thave hese If'., After 

dC".t all I had to do to dat bull wuz show him General Lee an' he'd 

(ll1iEt dO\m. 

How I IS goin I to tell yo t tbout Mis t LD.ura f s diamon' eO.r rings. 

De fus t Yankees dat come to de house wuz gentlemens, 'cept 

(ley fI1ade us niggers cook dey sup!1er an I shine dey muddy boots, den 

de:..: stole every thin I dey fOWl' to tote away, but de nex ones dat 

comE vmz mean. Dey got made kaze de fus I- Ynnkees done got de 

pickin I s of what }'~is I Laura hadn' hid. Dey cut open de feather 

beds lookin' for s1n.~:f;d·ey ripped open de chair cushiDgs lookin r 

for money, dey even tore up de carpets, but dey didn r fint no thin , 

kaze all de valuables done been buried. Even mos I of de win,e done 

been hid, l twuz 1 a~l buried in de ole graves down in de family"'" 

grave tard wid de tombstones at de head an' foota. No Yankee ain't 

goin 1 be diggin t in no grave for nothin I .. 

Dey wuzone Yankee in dis lasl bunch da:t wuz big an' bustin'. 

Hestrutbigoty lvd.dlti's., ehis,t stuck, out.. He walk :trotm l .,t,ick1ll t ;, 

his aWQ~Q:;in de" cllair ouShions,'4e, pictu;res,:oft'de' ·'Walls' a:h~):th1ngs 

like~:,(~;,tt. 't,n.,: got!PQ~ _d,,~ze<he;, eou:lhf "l:in" ,1l,Q,th1n'-;.de:n ';'" 

,he:\,lAQlEt!Qut::ft.$<i_in40W·1 df ,,~> Ill." EraQra~, '; She;,':ns &ilr.t.dinJ 'J'n.;~ 4-ei.,5, :!'i,~ 

-.' ,.':': .. ". ," . 
:. : .. '.:.:.' ", ':," .. ,- ", 
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Dey wuz de earrings dat belonged to 1{lB.rse Peter I sgreat.g;reat­

gr.antmammy. When de Bojer seed dam diamonfs hi.s ey~~r'~ to 

shine. He went out on de po'ch anI went up to Mis' Laura. tGiro 

me dern ear rings, f he say jus' like dat. 

If"is t Laura fltmg her han t s up to her ears an t run out in de 

Y2~rd.. De Bojer followed her, an t all de other sojers come too. 

Dat big Yankee tole Mis l Laure. again to give him de ear rings, but 

SIlt shook her head. I wuz standin' 'side de house near tbout 

bustin' wid madness when dat Yankee reach up ant sna.tch Mis' Laurars 

hands down ant hold dam in hiS, den he laugh, an t all de other 

sojers 19un to laugh too jus' like dey thought ttwuz f'UIUlY. tBout 

dat time Ole G.eneral Lee done smell a fight. He come waddlint 

'roun' de house, his tail feathers bristled out ant tawkint to herset. 

I point to dam soj ers an say,· Sic him, General Lee, sic him." 

. Dat gander ~in t t waste no time. He let out his wings all t 

eha tged dem Yankees an' dey scatter like flies. Den he 1it on dat 

hili; sojerfa back an t 'gun to beat him wid his wings. na.t man nap 

l€:t outs. yell ant drap Mist ~ura' s hands; he try toshakedat 

goosetD,u.tGensralbi-t into his neck an l held on like a leech. When 

de other so.jera oome up an.' try to pull him oft', dat gander 1et out. 

, Wing an"n._r,~~nt¥sl;_p d.em d()\h/!l.I,&1n'tneverse.ed such fightfnl, 

lene$1: "$e...t.art'lW't!her· 

ear 



-6.-

,'. 



320230 

N. C. District No. a 
-Horker ~. Pat Mat.thews. 

--~.~~~~~~-

No. Words 942 -----------

370 

Subj ect GEORGE Vi: HARRIS 

Story teller GeorgeW. Harris 

Edi tor_ ....... D;;,,;;;A .. i..,sy ........ B_a;;;;i;aJ.l,;;ie .. y .... W.a.;;.;i ... t;,,;;t ... 



320230 

GEORGEW. HARRIS 

604 E. Cabarrus Street, Raleigh, N. C. 

~ey, don't go troun t dat post gitting it ~tween 

you and me, itts bad luck. Doni t you know it's bad luck? 

Dontt want no more bad luck den what lise already got. 
-

371· 

My name is George Harris. I wuz born November 25, 82 years 

ago. I have been living in the City of Raleigh onto 52 

years. I belonged to John Andrews. He died about de time· 

I wuz born. His wife Betsy wuz my missus and his son John 

wuz my marster. 

"Deir plantation wuz in Jones County. Dere were about 

er dozen slaves on de plantation. We had plenty 0' food in 

slavery days during my boyhood days, plenty of good sound 

food. We didn't have 'xactly plenty 0' clothes, and our 

places ter sleep needed things, we were in need often in 

these things. We were treated kindly, and no one abused 

us. We had as good owners as there were in Jones County; 

they looked out for us. They let us have patches to tend 

and gave us what we made •. We did not have much money. We 

had no church on the plantation, but there wuz one on 

Marster's brother's 'plantation next ter his plantation. 

-We had suppers an' socials, generally gatherings 

for eat in. , , socials jist to git together an' eat. We had 



a lot 0' game ter eat, such as possums, coons, rabbits and 

birds. 

rtDe plantation wuz fenced in. wid rails about 10 ~t. 

in length split from pine trees. De cattle, hogs an' 
hosses run out on de free range. The hosses ran on free 

range when de crap wuz laid by. There wuz an ole mare dat 

led de hosses. She led tern ani when she come home at night 

dey followed her. 

1Il)~ first work I done wuz drappin' tater sprouts, 

drappint corn, thinnin' out corn and roundint up corn ant 

mindin' the crows out of de field. Dey did not teach us 

to read anI write, but my father could read, and he read 

de hymn book and Testament to us sometimes. I do not 

remember ever goint to church durin' slavery days. 

ItI have never seen a slave whipped and none ever 

ran away to the North from our plantation. 

~en I wuz a boy we chillun played marbles, 

prison base, blind fold and tag, hide an t reek. Dey 

gave us Christmas holidays, an' 4th of July, an' lay-by 

time. Dey also c8J.led dis time ttcrap hillin' time.1t 

Most ot de time when we got sick our mother doctored us 

with herbs which slle had- in de garden. Vlhen we had 

side plurisy, what dey calls pneumonia now, dey sent fer 

a doctor. Doctor Hines treated us. 

372 
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mJe lived near Trenton. When de Yankees took 

New Bern, our marster had us out in de woods in Jones 

County mindin ' hosses ant takint care 0' t.hings he had 

hid there. We got afraid and ran away to New Bern in 

Craven COWlty. We all went in a gang and walked. De 

Yankees took us at Deep Gully ten miles dis side ot 

New Bern an' carried us inside de lines. ~ey asked us 

questions and put us all in jail. Dey put my father ter 

cookin' at de jail and give us boys work 'roun' de yard. 

Dey put de others at work at de horse stables and houses. 

tiDe smallpox and yaller fever caught us dere and 

killed us by de hundreds. Thirteen doctors died dere in 

one day. Jist 'fore Gen. Lee surrendered dey carried us 

to Petersburg, Va., and I waited on Major .c:.mory and de 

others worked fer de Yankees. \~en de surrender came 

we went back home to Craven County, next to Jones County, 

and went to farm in , • Sump in I to eat could not hardly 

be found. De second year atter de war we went back to 

old marster's plantation. He wuz glad ta' see us, we all 

et dinner wid him. We looked over de place. I looked 

over de little log c~biE whel"eI Wl.lZ .. born. Some of de 

boys who had been slaves, farmed wid old marster, but I 

worked at my trade.. I wuz a. brick moulder. Yes, a brick 

maker. 

ttMy mother was named Jennie Andrews and .my father 
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was'~ash Harris. My father belonged to de Harris family 

on de next plantation in Jones County. Atter de surrender 

we all went in his name. We changed from Andrews to Harris. 

r do not recollect my grandmother and grandfather. I can't 

recollect them. 

"I~ster told us directly after dey declared war 

dat he expected we would all soon be free. ~.De majority of 

de slaves did not want to be free. Dey were stirred up. 

Dey didn't want it to be. Dey didn't want no fightin'. 

Dey didn't know. 

"I married Mary Boylan first, of Johnston County, 

at Wilsons Mills, Jan. 4, 1878. Here is de family 

record. Ole marster made me copies after de war, and I 

copied dis. 'George Harris was Inarried the year 1878, 

Januar-,1 the 4th. George Harris was born the year 1855 

November the 25th.' 

ItI bad five brothers, but they are all dead, fur 

as I know: John Nathan, Louis, David, Jefferson, Donald 

and my name George. 'M:y sisters, lvlary Ann, Sara, Lucy, 

Permy, Emaline, Lizzie, Nancy, llaeah and one I can r t 

remember. Data all. 

"I thought Abraham Lincoln wuz a great man. I 

remember him veIl. I think he done de best he knowed 

how to settle de country. Mr. Roosevelt is a smart 

man. He is doing de best he can. I think he is gain' to 

help de country.lt 
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SP • .RiUi Hr'LRIS 

Interviewed May 19, 1937. 

ttSarah Harris is my. name. I wuz borned April 1861) 

on the plantation of Master John/iilliarn dalton. My father 

vmz name Frank ,tal ton and my mother ViUZ ncune Flora Walton. 

hr,f brothers VlUZ name Lang and Johrmy. My sisters: Hannah, 

i .. 8J."Y, Ellen, Violet and Annie. My grandmother wuz name 

Ellen Jlalton. 8he wuz 104 years old when she died. My 

j;lOther WUZ 103 years old when she died; she has been dead 

3 yee~s. She died in October, 3 years this past October. 

ItI 'member seeing the Yankees. I tfruz not afraid of 

f em, I thought dey vvere the prettiest blue mens I had ever 

seed. I can see how de chickens and guineas flew and run 

from ' em. De Yankees killed I em and give part of' I em to 

the colored'olks. Most of de white folks had run off and 

hid. 

road. 

ffI can't. read and write. I nebber had no chance. 

"De Yankees had their camps along the Payetteville 

"Dey called us Dinah, Sam, and other names. 

-Dey-later had de place dey call de bureau. When we 
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left de white; folks we had nothing to eat. De niggers 
....... ,' ... 

wa.it there at de bHreau. and they give 'em hard tack, white 

potatoes, and saltpeter meat. OUr white folks give us 

good things to eat, and' l' cried everyday at 12 o'ciock ' 

to go home... Yes, I wanted to go back to mywhi te :eolks;; 

they were good t.o us. I would say, 'papa Ie's go 8ome, 

I want to go home. I don't like this'sumpt~t to eat.' 

He would say, f Don t t "cry-, honey, Ie's stay here, dey' 

will sen"you to school. t 

ttWe had nothing to ea.t 1 cept what de Yankees give 

,us. But Mr. ,Bill Craw:ford give my father and mother. work. 

Yes, he' wuz" aSouthem;~i:.,Ol1~ e t 'our white folks. DaddY" 

wuz hisbutcluf~. ',' My ~other wuz his cook. We were turned 

out when'dey ;f1fe$d:'us~Wi th ' no home sand' nuthin t,;" 'MEister 

, said he Wtiz sprry he- didn't give us' niggers part of his 
, , 

" 

, ,:tlWhi:1e't ,w. ":Cig enough -towork::i'_.dfp~ ,Porter 

Ste'dntari~' ',; -i,;go.t :'2~~Cellt a'week <and board-. '.", We' had" a good 

hom~-'then; ':t:.1Ust,:kouie:d'wheil"! got"de:t,':25 :~;ent, ~d I 
',' . . 

just Nn;: :-:rGl~ou1dn t truhfaa I anutft.o g:L t. to my mother to , " .. ," . ' "" , " .. 

give "oat:money- ,;;;tohi;:i"l;:i;:;:~~' 'ie;til'er 'die,d;'dil.:'mytll6ther"" ' 

-.': .. ::' ..... :. 



3. 378 

Some weeks she only saved 5 cents. Lan' sold fur$IO 

a acre den. 

lIJust after de war de white and colored children 

played together. Dey had a tent in our neighborhood. 

I vmz de cook for de white chilluns parties. We played 

t.ogether fer a long time after de war. 

ttl married ;;;ilas Cooper of l·;'orfolk Va__ He worked 

in the -.bavy yard. I vruz married in i(aleigh. I had a 

church wedding. 

II I think Abraham Lincoln vmz a great man. He would 

cure -or kill. But I like my ole master. The Lord put 

it into Abraham Lincoln to do as he done. The Lord knowed 

he would be killed. 

ttl thi~ slavery wuz wrong. I have a horror of 

being a slave. You see all dis Ian f aroun~r here. It 

belongs to colored folks. Dey were cut off' wid nothin t , 

but dey is strugglint an' dey are comin' on fast. De 

Bible say dat de bottom rail will be o,n top, and it is 

comin' to pass. Sometime de colored race will git up. 

De Bible s~ so. 

ftI think IVlr.RA(YIIV.lt is one of the greatest mans 

in de worl.d. He wants to help everybody. 
" 

ttl doan think' much of Mr. Jeff Davis. :aej used to 

sing songs uv hangi.ng him to a apple tree. Dey say he libed 

a long time atter dewar dressed like a 'oman, he wuz so 

$keElrEiJd.." 
~."''':'.'. 
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OY hA.lU', 78 Yrs. 
Ex-slaTe. 

Ephram }'{l:I.rt was my pappy f),nd my lIlIdIImY'i name was Nellie. rIe belonged 

to lIarse Ephram ~lart. One day Marse :flart took some of his niggers to de 

slave market an' my pappy was took along too. When he was put on de block 

an' sold 1iarse paul Oameron bought him. Den 1{arse hart felt so sorry to 

think },e done let my pappy be sold dat he tried to bu.,-:him back from Mltrse 

Paul, an' offered him more den Marse Paul paid for him. But Larse Paul 

SLid, "No,.uh. I done bought him an' r '(iant det nigger IDJ-self ant I am 

\\ 

goin' take l·dm home wid me to .nov; Hill farm. 

Pappy rntarried my lTIIimmy !J.n' raised a. froily on ;,arse Paul's plal"tation. 

)ie had to be eight years ole before we f gun to work. I tended de ehiekens 

an' turkeys an' seah. I helped tend de other stock too as I growed older, 

an' do anythin: else dat I was yole to do. When I got bigger I helped den 

YJid de thrliLshin' de wheat an' I helped dem push destra.w to de stack. 

We had whliLt wuz den called a 'groun f hog. It ~,z a cylinder shaped 

contrapt~ion. We put de li'heat straw an all in it an' knook de grs.in loose 

ira. de straw. Den we took de pitehforks an' tossed de straw up an' a.bout, 

an' dat let de wheat go to de bottom on 'a. big eloth. Den we fan d~ wheat, 

to get de dust an' dirt-oat. s.n' we had big eurts.ins hung troun' de eloth whar 

de wheat lay, so de Wheat w()uldn' get all seattered,on de grO\Ul'. Dis wheat 

VillS sacked an'whennnted. 'twu.z took to de mill an' groun' into .flour. De 

floW" l'fIilz _de into white bres.d an' de oorn wuz groun' into meal an' brits. 
,'_. ',; . 

Yfhan de 'Wlllr .t.rted dar 'WUI some bad times. One day some of Wheeler" 

ant . dey tried to . tab what dey wa.nted. 

e'ferythin f 
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'VIUZ, but we "aid we didn' mOlY nuthin f • Marse P&.ul VJUZ hid in de woods 

wid de horse; an f Sl orne of de other stooke 

Den v"tbeeler t s mer. liaw de Yankees comin f s.n' dey run away. De Yankee; 

ch&.sed'dem to de bridge til.nf dey done Eoms fightin' anI one or two of 'Nheeler{i 

men YiUZ killed an' de rest g.ot away. 

Den de e9.p~ of de Yankees come to l~lammy' s cli~hin an' axed her whar de 

I 
meat house anfflour an sech ~t. 

- ~ 
ihe tole him dat Pappy he.d de ke~; to 

go an' ax him. "Ax him nothin' II, de captain ~aid. 11e called some of his 

:r!Cl";S a.n' dey broke dovrn de door to de me8.t houFe. Den dey trowed out plenty 

of dose hams an' dey tole I.lanuny to oook dem somethin' to eat and plenty of 

it. M:e.mmy fried plenty of dat ham an' Il1£o.de lottof bre9.d i.n' fixed dem 

coffee. illow dey did .at! Dey wuz jus' as nice as dey couJ d he to Manuny 

an' when dey wuz t:hrough, dey tole Mammy dat she could .. aTe de rest, an' de 

oaptain gave her some money an' he tole her ds.t s}·e W'1U free, dat we didn' 

belong to lIarse Paul no longer. 

YN~ jus' looking for somethin' to 

( We didn l leave Ma.rse paul but 
\ 

Dey didn' do la.ny harm to dA place. Dey 

eat. Den dey left. 

~ta:,/ed on an' lived I'dd him for many yearl. 

I lived wid ]"arse Paal 'til he died an' he done selected eight of' us niggers 

-1;0 tote his coffin to de cho.pel,an r de bur yin ' groun f • Le said$ llr want dese 

niggers to ee.rry my body to de eha.pel an t de grave when I dien • "N'e did. 

"-
It WU! a lold I would ha~ been glad had der been two or foar more to help 

tote 148"rs e Pttul tor he sho' WUI heaTY _. After everythin 1 V'ru.'z rea.dy w:e lifted 

him up an' toted him to de ehapel an' we n.t down on de floor, on eaoh side of 

de Goffin, while. de pre$.oherpree.ehed de f\mera.l iermon. We didn' make any fa 

aereondetloor, but Wf6SbOVi"US full of grief to see our 

l~r~~~~;:~~~".",,, 
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lIRE BLACKSMITH 

An interview with Alonzo Hayw'ood, 67 years old of 1217 
Oberlin Road. 

On East Cabarrus Street is a blacksmith shop which is 

a survival of horse and buggy days, and the smiling black­

smith, a Negro, although he has hazel eyes, recounts the 

story of his father's life and his own. 

liMy father was Willis Ha~ood and in slavery days he 

belonged to lvlr. William R. Pool. Mr. Pool liked father be.-

cause he was quick and obedient so he determined to give him 

a trade. 

IIWilson Morgan run the blacksmith shop at Falls of 

Neuse and it was h~ that taught my father the trade at Mr. 

Pool's insistence • 

. IIWhile father, a young blade}worked and lived at Falls 

of" Neuse, he fell in love with my mother, Mirana Denson, who 

lived in Raleigh. He come to see her ever' chance he got 

and then they were married. 

II~Then the Yankees were crossing the Neuse Bridge at 

the falls, near the' old paper mill, the bridge broke in. 

They were carrying the heavy artillery over and a great many 

men followed, in fact the line extended to Raleigh, because 

when the bridge fell word passed by word of mouth from man 

to man back to Raleigh. 

tlFather said that the Yankees stopped in the shop to 
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;:ake some hoss shoes and nails and that the Yankees could do 

it faster than ~nybody he ever saw. 

IIFather told me a story once rbout de devil traveling al'1d 

he got .sore feet and was awful lame but he went in a black-

sm=!. th shop and the blacksmith shoed him .. 

If The devil traveled longer and the shoes hurt his feet 

. and made him lamer than ever so he went back anC!. asked the 

olacksmi th to take off I.ie shoes. 

liThe blacksmith took them off under the condition that 

~!Jherever the devil saw a horse Sh02 over a door he would not 

enter. That's the reason that people har€ up horseshoes over 

\" the ir door. 

"Mother died near twenty years ago and father died four 

years later. He had not c:~,red to live since mother left him. 

"I've heard some of the young people laugh about slave 

love, but they should envy the love which kept mother and 

father so close together in life and even held them in death.tt 

LE 
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AUNT BARBARA I S LOVE STORY 

An interview with Barbara Haywood, 85 years old. Address 
1111 Mark Street, Raleigh, North Carolina. 

ttAnythil1g dat I tells you will near to-out all be 

tbout Frank Haywood, my husban '. 

38G 

flI wus borned on de John Walton place seben miles 

southeast of Raleigh. My father, Handy Sturdivant, belonged 

to somebody in Johnston County but mother an I her chilluns 

'longed ter Marse JOM Walton. 

"Marse John had a corn shuckin t onct an t at dat 

corn shuckin' I fust saw Frank. I wus a little girl., 

cryin t an t bawl.in' an t Frank, who wus a big boy said dat 

he neber wanted ter spank a youngin' so bad, ant I aintt 

liked him no better dan he did me. 

ltJfe tlonged ter :Mr. Yarborough, what runned de 

hotel. in Raleigh, but he wus boun' out tel" anybody what Iud 

hire him, an t I doan know whar he got his name. 

-I seed Frank a few times at de Hollandts Methodist 

Church whar we went ter church wid our white folks. 

"You axes iffen our white folks wus good tel" us, 

an t I se z ter yo t dat none of de whi te folks wus good ter 
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none of de niggers. \Ve done our weavin I at night an I we 

wurked hard. We had enough ter eat but we wus whupped 

some. 

HJest 'fore de war wus ober we wus sent ter Mr. 

William Turnerts place down clost ter Smithfield ant data 

whar we wus when cite Yankees corrte. , 
-one day" I wus settin t on de porch restin tatter 

my days wurk wus done when I sees de hoss-lot ful~ of 

men an t I se z ter Marse William, who am tal.k:1n t ter a 

so~dier named Co~e, IDe 10t am ful1 of men. t 

ItMarse Cole 1Qoks up an t he t1ows, 'Hi ts dem damned 
... . 
Yankees,' an' wid da:t he buckles on his sword ani he ain't 

been seen since. 

l~e Yankees takes all de meat outen de smokehouse 

ant goes 'roun' ter de slave cabins ant takes de meat 
f 

what de white folkses has put dar. Dat wue de fust hams 

dat has eber been in de nigger house. Anyhow de Yankees 

takes al1 de hams, but dey gibes us de shoulders. 

ttAtter de war we moved ter RaJ.eigh, on Davie Street . . 
an' I went ter school a little at Saint Paulls. Frank 

wus wurkint at de City Market on Fayetteville Street an' 

I'd go seberaJ. blocks out of my way mornin' an' night on 

ray "fI83 ter school ter look at him. You see I has been 

in love with him fer a long time den. 
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"Atter awhile Frank becomes a butcher ant he am 

makin' pret~ good. I is thirteen so he comes ter see 
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me an' fer a year we coutts. We wus settin' in de kitchen 

at de house on Davie Street When he axes me ter have him ani 

I has him. 

"I knows dat he toll me dat he warn It ~worthy but 

dat he loved me an' dat held dq anything he could ter 

please me, an' dat he Id always be good ter me. 

"VVhen I wus fourteen I got married an t w:q~n I wus 

fifteen ~ oldes' daughter, Eleanor, wus borned. I had 

three atter her, an' Frank wus proud of dem as cou~d be. 

We wus happy. We libed together fifty-four years an t we 

wus always happy, havin I a mighty little bit of argument. 

I hopes young lady, dat yoti' 11 be as lucky as I wus wid 

Frank. It 

Al! 
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STORY OF ISABELL HENDERSON, NEGRO 

1121 Rankin st., 
Wilmington, N. C. 

- 1 -

"I'll be 84 years old come August 9. My gran'-

daughter can tell you what year it was I was born I don' 

'member but we has it down in the Bible. 

"I lived near the "Clock Church" (Je~ sh Synagogije)*, 

4th and Market. Ne had a big place there. My grant-mother did 

the cookin'. My mother did the sewin'. I was jus five years 

old when the men went away. I guess to the war, I don' know. 

Some men came by and conscip' demo I don' know where they went 

but I guess dey went to war. I was such a li ttle girl I don't 

'member much. But I does know my Missus was good to me. I used 

to play with her little boy. I was jest one of the t'az1ly. I 

played with the little boy around the house 'cause I was never 

'lowed to run the streets. They was good to me. They kept me 

in clothes, pretty clothes, and good things to eat. Yes' m 

we was slaves but we ha.d good times. It 

Interviewer: "What did you eat?" 

Isabell: !'Oh I dont t tmember t special but I et jes 

what the famil y et. It 

*NOTE: The Synagogn.e has no ClOlCk on the e:x:terior, but Isabell 

persisted with her name of "Clock Church". 



"Maybe my father was killed in the war maybe he 

run away I don' know, he just neber come back no mo'. 

- 2 -

391 

"Yes'm I remember when the soldiers came along and 

freed us. They went through breakin' down peoples shops and 

everything. 

~ly mother married again. She married Edward Robert­

son. He was good to me. Yes'm he was better to me than my 

father was. He was a preacher and a painter. My mother died, 

When my father, (step-fa ther) went off to preach, me and my 

sister stayed in the house. 

"I stayed home all my life. I .just wasn't 'llowed 

to run around like most girls. I never been out of WiLmingtcn 

but one year in my life. That year I went to Augustae Notm 

I don't likes to go away. I don't like the i~ains, nor the 

automobiles. But I rides in tem (meaning the ]a tter). 

"I remember when the 4th street bridge was built. 

I was married over there in St. Stephen's Church, 5th and Red 

Cross. Yes K'am my auntie she gib me a big weddin'. I was 

22 and my husband was 22 too not quite 23. Not a year older 

than I was. He was a cooper. Yes Ma'm I had a big weddin' • 

The church was all decorated with flowers. I had six atten­

dants. Four big ones and two little vnes. My husband he had 

the same number I did four big ones and two little ones. I 

had on a white dress. Carried flowers. 

everything. My husban.d was good to me. 

Had carriages and 

I didn't stay home 

with my father but about a month. We wanted to go to ourselves. 
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We wen t in our own home and sta.yed there until. I got a "sickness". 

(She looked shy) I didn't know what was the matter with me. 

My fa ther told me I better come home. So I went home to my 

father and stayed there about two years. 

"I have had five children. Three are .Livin'. Two 

are dead. 

"I never worked until after he died. He left me with 

five litt.J...e children to raise. 

"He was the onl.y man I ever 'mowed' in all my life 

from girlhood up." 

JJ.#### !I " "# 11'. - ffrfir 
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III vvus borned five mires north of' :~aleigh on de 

Wendell l.~oad,. 83 years ago. lvly mammy vms Hancy all t my pappy 

vms Louis. I had one sister, 1lary, an' one bruder, Louis. 

!l il/e t longed ter lvir. Jake Mordec ai, en r we lived on 

his six hundertacres plentation I bout a mile from Mil:lbrook • 

.tdght atter de war he sold dis lan' terDoctor l~iller an f 

bought de Betsy Einton tract at lvdlburnie. Mr\. Jake had four 

or five hundert niggers hyar an' I doan know how many at de 

Edgecombe County place. 

"De wuck wus hard den, I knows case l'se seed my 

little mammy dig ditches wid de best of' 'em. l'se seed her 

split 350 rails a day many's de time. Dat wus her portion 

you knows, en' de mens had ter split 500. I wus too little 

ter do much but min' de chickens outen de gyarden, ant so 

I fared better dan most of 'em. You see Miss Tempie . Iud see me 

out at de gate mornints as dey wus eatin' breakfast on de 

ferander, an' she'ud call. me ter her anI give me butter toasted . , 

lightbread or biscuits,. She'd give me a heap in dat way, an' 

40tde rest of de slavasgot hangry, I doan think dat I aber did. 
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I know dat Miss Jenny f'erry, on a neighborin f plantation, 

Iud give my mammy food fer us chilluns. 

IIIv~o I nin I s we sometimes ain't had notliin t ter eat. 

At dinner time de cook at de bigllouse cooked nuf:f turnip 
5 

salet, beans, 'taters, er peas fer all de hanla-an' long wid -
a little piece of meat an' a little hunk of co'nbread de 

dinner vms sont ter de slaves out in de fiel' gna cart. 

"De slaves 'ud set roun' under de trees an' eat anI 

laugh an' talk till de oberseer, Bc:>b Gravie, yells at fern 

ter git back ter wuck. Iffen dey doan git back right den 

he starts ter frailin' lef' an' right. 

ttDar wus a ~'eW spirited slaves what won t t be whupped 

an' m~ uncle vms one. He wus finally sold fer dis. 

t'Hit wue different wid my gran'mother dot. De 

oberseer tried ter whup her ant he can't ISO he hollers fer 

IVlr • Jake. Iw:r.J ake corne s an f he can't J so he hauls off' an r 

kicks granny, mashin t her stomic. in. He has her carried 

ter her cabin anI three days atterward she dies wid nothint 

done fer her an' nobody wid her. 
~ . 

ttMr. Jake orders de c.offiIllJlakarr·t,er make de pine 

box, an' den he fergits hit. De slaves p~ts de coffin on 
, 

de cyart hin' de two black hosses an' 'wid six or maybe . . 
seben hundert niggers follerint dey goes ter de Simmg 

graveyard ant buries her.. All de way ter de graveyard dey 
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sings, 'Swing Low Sweet Chariot,' 'de Promised Lant, fDe 

• "!# ..,. 

Road ter Jordan,' ant tOle Time Religion. t 

ItHit's a good thing dat none of de white folkses 

ain't Vlent to de funerals case iffen dey had de niggers 

can't sing deir hymns. Does you know dat dey warn't no 

tligion 'loVied on dat plantation. Ole lady Betsy Holmes 

V/US whupped time an tag' in fer talkin t 'ligion er fer 

sind:in r hynms.~'ie sometimes had prayermeetin' anyhow in de 

cabins but we' d turn down de big pot front oJ.' de door ter 

ketch de noise. 

ttDey won't gib~ us no pass har.dly, ant iffen. we 
i 

runs 'way de patteroll.ers will gi t us. Dey did let us have 

. some dances dot now an' den, but not offen. Dey let us go 

possum huntin' too case dat VlUS gittintsomething ter eat 

widout Mr. Jake payint fer hit. 

ttMr. l:Ienry, Mr. Jakets bruder.an t his Uncle Moses 

uster come a-visi tin r tar de hous.e fer de day. lv'I:!' .. Henry 

WilS little wid a short leg an t a long one, Lan' 'he had de . 

Viust te~per dat eber wus in de worl t ; an' he loved t&r see· 

.slaves suffer, near 'bout much as he loved his brandy. We 
\. 

knowe.d wh~n we seed h'im c()mj,nt dat dar wus pine terbe a 

whuppin,t frol.ic 'fore de'(iay wue gone • 
. ' "., .. , :'f' ". .; . ' . . 

. "DaJ:- .WlJ,$ twee niggers, J ~ ... ,Lane, .4n~ias. Ruff~· . 
:-.-, :-:: ', .. ',:. ",' """" ~ .' '. " .' .... ' . ... "." .. ,., '-

ant ,:p~e.k Rog.eI'~ w:AAt.; go:t de .blamef~i eqer,:,t~ing what happens 
': ... . ' .... :,: ' ... : .. ;:...;..:.-_....,...._..;._, .. _. ___ ..... _..... ___ .·n."·, ""''\'' ..... ', "" 

;. on de place. Fer' insUulce Mr. Henry tud look in de hawg pen ant 
: .. , " 
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'low dat hit'tpeared dat he bruder~ stock ~us growint less all 

de time. Den h:ir. Jake 3ez dat dey done been stold •. 

fU Why doan you punish dem thievin f niggers, (Jake t? 

It Jake gits mad an' has dese three niggers brung out, 

deir shirts am pulled off an' dey 2ID staked down on deir 

stomichs, an' de .oberseer gits wored out, an' leavin' de niggers 

tied, dar in cie sun, dey goes ter de house ter git some 

brandy. 

II Dey more dey drinks from de white crchck de better 

hillnor dey gits in. Dey laughs an' talks an' atter awhile dey 

think 0.' de niggers, ant back dey goes ani beats 'em some 

more. Dis usually lasts all de day, case hit' am fun ter 

dem. 

it Atter so long dey ketched Jack Ashe, a Free Issue, 

wid one of de pigs, anI dey whups htm twixt drinks all de day, 
) 

an I at night dey carried him ter de Raleigh jail. He wus . 

convicted ant sent ter Bald Head Island 4er wuck on de breast-

works durin' de war an' he ain't neber come back. 

It Dar wus a man in Raleigh what. had two blood houn IS. 

ant he made his livint by ketchin' runaway niggers. His name 

we Beaver an I he ain t t missed but onet. Pat Norwood took 

a long. grass sy:the when he runned away, an f as de fust dog ./ 

come he o.li:pped off i'ts ta.il, de second one· he .. clipI>ed"t'f its 

;ref¥'u} ... (iem dawga ain:'·~·.·.rtllitjb.~. JIlO; lnqre. 
'-, ., ,. r., . 

,) 
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"De war lasted a long time, an' hit ViUS a mess. ~ 

Some of l'ilarster Jake's slaves lef' him E .. .n' when de iankees 

c;ot ter Haleigh dey come em' tal' ten;. 'bout de vray l'.J:'. Jake 

done. dell in a few days hyar comes de Yankees a-ridin' , 

an' dey sez dat dey had tentions at hangint lv~r. Jake on de 

bit:: o&k in de yard iffen he 'uv been dar, but ge ain't. He 

an' his family had flewed o.e coop. 

UDem :{ankees went in de big house em' gey tored ant 

busted up all dey pleased, dey eben throwed de clothes all 

ober de yard. 

"Dey took two big barns 01 corn an' haul hit of'f' an f 

dovm Devil's c:rump on J!J~orris Creek dey buried ever so much ""--" .......... _ .. 

molasses an tall. 

ttAt Rattlesnake Spring de 1Cankees i'in f s whar Mar-ster 

J°ake 's still haci been, an' dar buried, dey i'in' s five barrels 

0' brandy_ 

ttA t ter de war we stayed on as S I3rvants 0 I Doctor 

~~iller fer seberal .lears. I 'members de only time dat I eber 

got drunk WllS long den. De doctor an' his frien's wus 
, 

splurgin f, an' I went wid another nigger ter gi t de brandy 

from de cellar fer de guests. When I tasted" hit, hit drunk. so 

good, an' so much l~ sweetin water dat I drunk de pitcher full. 

I wus drunk three days. 

ttl married Milly ian t sixty years ago we moved ter town. 

We scuffled along till twenty-eight years ago we buyed dis shack. 

I hopes dat we can git de ole age pension, case we shore need 
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EX-BLAVE STORY' 

An interview wi th 1~i11y nenry 82 of' 713 South East 

~treet, Raleigh, N. C. 

tt I we. borned a slave ter Mr. Buck Boylan in 
-

iazoo City, Mississippi. I doan know nothin' "'bout my 

family ~cept my gran'rnaw an' she died in Mississippi 

durin I de war. 

UMarster Buck owned three plantations dar, de 

Mosley place, Middle place, an f de Hill place. Me an f 

gran 'maw lived at de Mosley place. One day l\I1arster Buek 

comes in,an l we sees oat he am worried stif~; attar awhile 

he ga.ngs us up, an' sez ter us: 

u'De Yankees am a-comin t teo take my slaves 'way 

fruro me an! I don't 'pose dat dey am gwine ter do dat. Fer 

dem reasons we leaves fer NoJth Carolina day atter termorror. 

an' I ain't gwineter hyar no jaw 'bout hit. f 

-,Dat day he goes over de slaves an' picks out 'roun t 

five hundret tar go~ He picka me out, but my gran 'maw he . 

sezdat 'he:"ill le,ave case she am so old;a,n I feebJ.t • Ihatea 

oat, Jbtl,t .1 ! don't· say* llfr~,ltn lat: aJ..li 



You should have been t long on dat trip, honey, 'When we 

camps side of de road an' sleeps on de groun t ant cooks 

our rations at de camp fires. I thinkEtat dat wus one spring 

'fore de surrender wus de next. 

ft Marst~r Buck carries us ter Boy,lan Avenue dar whar 

de bridge arn now an f we camps fer a few days, but den he 

Sen!s us out ter L) de Crabtree plantation. He also buys a 
-

place sommers east 0 r Raleigh an f sen I s some dar. 

n I misses my gran'maw ·fer awhile, "but at last Uncle 

Green comes from Mississippi ant he sez dat grsnfmaw am daid, 

so I :?retty quick stops worrin' over hit. 

tt Marster 'cides ter hire some 0' Us out, ant so I 

gits hired out tar Miss Mary Lee, who I wucks fer till she 

got 60 pore she can't .reed me, den I is hired out ter Miss 

Sue Blake an' sent ter de Company Shop up a"bove Dur11am. 

It Miss Mary wus good, but Miss Sue she whup me, So I 

rums away. I went barefooted an' bareheaded ter de train, 

ant I gi tson. Attar awhile de conductor comes fer a tieket 

an f I ain I t got none. He axes me whar r t se gtnine an t I tells 

him home, so he brung me on ter Raleigh • 

. ttI went right home ant tol' Mr. Buck dat Misa~ Sue" 

. whtt:pp-edme, a!i f a.atI runned away. Hesaiddatb.f t"'\fru:S all' 

\!'igfit, an;t;' he hired.'~me Gut terMi.s~Lee Hamilton who lived. 

dar .on .:,: Fayettevill:e's'treet. 

SJi$.:~,wtlj i~·'ii4d.er;an"'l!'un'~bc)~dint house ant dar f s 
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whar I s.eed de first drunk man dat eber I seed. He put de 

back Of his knife ginst my neck ant said dat he.wue gwine 

ter cut my throat. I tell you dat I is knowed a drunk eber 

since dat time. 

It I wus drawin' water at de well at de end of 

Fayetteville Street when de Yankees comed. I seed/em ridin f 

up de street wid deir blue coats shininl ant deir hosses 

steppinf high. I knowed dat I ought ter be skeered but I 

ain't, an' so I stands dar an f watches. 

n Suddenly as dey passes de bank out rides two mens 

frum 1weeler's ca1vary an' dey gits lim de middle Of de street 

one of de hosses wheels back an' de man shot right at de 

il?Ilkees, den he flewed.fruro dar. 

n Two of detankees retracts frum de army ant dey 

flies atter de Rebs. ~Vhen de Rebs gi t ter de Capitol one 0 f dem 

flies down Morgan Street an f one goes out Hillsboro Street 

wid de Yankees hot in behin I him •. 

at Dey ketched him out dar at de Hillsboro Bridge when 

his hoss what wus already ,tired, stumbles an' he falls ant 

hurts his leg. 

.. Durin' da t . time de big' man wid de red hair what dey . 

ca.lls Kilpatrick brung his men up oIl de square an' sets under 
'-I; \' 

de trees ant ,a gang '0-' pepple comes up. 
" _ I' .... "":', ," . 

. • When deyb;t'1.lllg de young goo~ .. lookip.t R .• p tlP. :t;,~r .4e "' ... ;:(':$ ._,:,.:,.\\','" ", :<,,-'1;_'~_:~_ ,~-. <·,',i,.:;.<. ::i;.l~·t _,,:' ~ :.,' - - .<';'._L·-<;·~~- ' ... ' , ..... _''" :. - ".;;: :,'.~: ;.' ':-'-" >. 

~.a4e4: Gen Ilh~ pa ... t. Wh..tY:0Uname:a,'Q~ 
~>i(~Cir"(tiY:\il;'P>'!'<~"::;(' .:,' ...•• < .•. :,,;itr;:,t',: ....{,ih,'· . •.••. .......... .......;, .. ; / \,i itS 

;.ileb0Y'i~b6IJtVl.1s)l, sir. 
,"':2'.\:::' ';" . 'C, 
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tt t¥hat for did you done go an r shoot at my army? t 

tCase I hates de Yankees an I I wush dat dey wus daid 

in a pile.', de Reb sez, an f laughs. 

tt De Senll done got his dander up nov:, an' he yells,U 

'Carry de Reb so~mers outtr sight 0 1 de ladies ant hang him.' 

nne Reb laughs an' sezJ kin t 0,1 you sir, ran' he waves 

goodbye ter de crowd an r dey car'ried him off' a laugh in r fit 

ter kill. 

n Dey hanged him on a ole oak tree in de Lovejoy grove, 

w:har .. de Governor's mansion am now standin t en t dey buried 

hirr; under de tree. 

U Way atter de war dey moved his skileton ter Oakwood 

Cemetery an' put him up a monument. His grave wus kivered 

wid flowers, an' de young ladies cry. 

f1 lie died brave dot, ant he kep' laughint till his 

neck broke. I wus dar an' seed hit, furdermore dar wus a 

gang of white ladies dar, so dey might as well a hanged him 

on de Capitol Square. 

It De Ya.n.kees VvUS good ter me, but hit shore vms hard 

ter git a tl:ob do', ant so I ain't :fared as good,as I ,did 'fore 

tie war • 

. It b. Buck wus good ter us. Sometimes he T d lose his 

temper an' cuss, deB held say right quick, 'God forgive me, 

I pray. t Dat man believed in t lig*Gn. When de oberseer, 

George Harris, 'ud start tar beat a slave dey larned ter yell 
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fer Mro Buck an' make lak dey wus gi ttin r kil t. 

ft Mr. Bucktd come stompin' an' yellint Istop beatint 

dat nigger. f 

ft Course d.is rlllint de slaves, case dey could talk lak 

dey pleased ter Mr. Harris, an' iff'en dey could yell loud nuf:f 

dey ain't got no whuppint. 

tt Yessum, l'se glad slavery am over; we owns dis 
-

home ant some chickens, but we shore does need de ole age 

pension. lIse got two fine gran'sons, but let me tel~ 

dey needs ter wuck harder, eat les~ ,an' drink less. 6 de 

coun-t 0' dem boys I want;;:.; de ABC Stores so's --. r i 
box 1y~ 

EH 

dey won't 
(;21"1.,,,, ..... ,,,, 

--¥ i 

iff. 

, 
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CHAJ:.iEY };E\'1S 

80 years old. 104 Cotton Street, Raleigh, North Carolina. 

406 

liMy age, best of cy recollection, i3 a' . .'out eighty years. 

I 'NUS 'bout eight years ole when de Yankees come through. 

Chillun in dem days wus not paid much mind like dey is now • 

... illite chillun nor nig~:er chillun vms not spil"d by tens~un. 

If I got en0lli:;h to eat to live on an' dat wus 'bout all 

I keered tbout. Des so I could git a little to eat and could 

play all de time. I stayed outen de way of de grown folks. 

No, chillun wus not noticed like dey is now. 

If I heard derown i"olks talkin t 'bout de Yankees. De 

niggers called rem blue jackets. Den one mornin t , almost 'fore 

I kriowed it, de yard wus full of 'em. Dey tried to ride de 

hosses in de house, dey caught de chickens, killed de shoats 

and took de horses an' any thins else dey wanted. Dey give de 

nigger hardtack an f pickled meat. I 'members eating some 

of de meat, I didn't like. 

"We had reasonably goo::} food, clothin f, and warm log 

houses wid stick an! dirt chimleys. De houses wus warm enough 

all de time in winter, and dey didn't leak in rainy weather 

neither. 

"Dere vvus a lot of' slaves an t marster an t missus wus 

good to father ant mother. When dey had a cornshuckin' we 

slaves had a good time, plenty to eat, whiskey for de grown 

folks and a rastlin' match after de corn wus shucked. 
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A nigger dat shucked a red ear of corn got a extra drink o~ 

whiskey. Dat wus de custom in dem days. 

tlNo prayermeetinc's wus allowed on de plantation but 

we went to Salem to white folks church and also to white folks, 

church at Cary. 

tlDey whupped mother 'cause she tried to learn to read, 

no books wus allowed. Mother said dat if de blue jackets had 
-

not come sooner or later I would have got de lash. 

IIMother belonged to Sam At-kins who owned a plantation 

about ten miles down de Ramkatte Road in Wake County. Father 

belonged to l'urner Utley and father wus named Jacob Utley and 

mother wus named Lucy Utley. My maiden name wus Chaney Utley. 

Dey \~ked from sun to sun on de plantation. 

, ItWhen de surrender come father an t mother come to town 

an f stayed about a year an t den went back to ole marster IS 

plantation. Dey wus fed a long time on hardtack and pickled 

meat, by de Yankees, while in town. Dey stayed a long time 

wid ole marsiter "When dey got back. Mother VlllS his cook. 

Rats got after mother in town an t she went back to 

marsters an f tole him 'bout it a~' tole him she had come 

back home, dat she wus !raid to stay in to~rn ant marster jest 

laughted an' tole us all to come right in. He tole mother 

to go an' coolf: us ail' sumptin to eat ant she did. We vms 

all glad to git back home. 

ttl wus too little to wurk much but I played a lot an' 
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,swept yards. We drank water outen gourds an t marster would 

tell me to bring him a gourd full of cool water when he wus 

settin' in his arm cha.ir on de porch. I thought big of 

waitint on marster, yes, dat I did • . 
t1:Dere wus fourteen of us in family, father, mother 

an I twelve chilluns. Dere is three of us livin', two of de 

boys an' me. 

flSlavery wus a good thing from what I knows 'bout it. 

;ibile I liked de Yankees wid d~:t'e Pu-W clothes, 1 didn't 

like de way dey took marster' s stuff an f I tole f em so. Mother 

n:ade me hush. Dey took chickens, :".leat, hogs ant horses. 

"We finally left ole marster's plantation anI moved 

jest a 1ittle way over on a,nGther pltmtation. }{i.Other ant 

father died there. 

"1 married Sam Hews" in Wake County-when I wus fifteen 

years old. 1 had no children. After we wus married we 

stayed on de farm a year or two den we moved to Raleigh. We 

have wurked for white folks eVeT since, antI am still 

wurkin' for fem now all I am able. I washes an' irons clothes. 

Sometimes I can't was:" I ain't able, but I does de be.' I 

can. De white folks is still good to me an' I likes 'em. It 
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(TOE HIGH _ ~(J ~. 

Joe Htgh interviewed May 18, 1937 has long been one of' the 
best independent gardners in Raleish, workin,g variously 
oy the hour or day. 

! ftYLy name is Joe High. I lives at 527 So. flaY-Nood St. 
i 

! Raleigh, N. C. Wow dere is one thing I want ~o know, is 
I 

dis thiIlR :::;, goint to cost me anythin.~ • Hold on a minute, 

and let me see. I want to be square, and I must be square. 

lJow Ie t me see, le f me see sWTIDin 1 • Sometimes folks come 

11ere and dey writes and vvri tes; den dey asts me, is you 

\ ,goin l to pay dis now? "What will it cost? Vie II , if it 

costs nothint I'll gib you what I knows. 

ttLet me ,g it my Bible. I want;, to be on de square, 

becaus'e I got to leave here some of dese days. Dis is 

a r'ecord from de slave books. Itve been tryin' to git my 

direct age for 35 years. My cousin got my age. I vruz 

born April 10, 1857. My mother's name wuz Sarah High. 

Put down when sihe wuz born, Oct. 24, 1824.This is from 

the old slave books. We both belonged to GreenH1gh,the 

young master. The old master, I nebber seed, him; but I 

saw old missus, Mis· Laney High. The old master died be­

:rare! WU~ born. We Iived. two mil.elr north uv Zebulon. 

You' raicwWb.ere~~bt11on is in Wake County? I had two 
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brothers, one brother named rraylor High, tnother named 

Huf:fin High. Iv;Y sister died mighty young • She come here 

'tJroIlg; she died. I Imember seeing my urclle take her to -
the grave yard. I don't know whetre there's enny reeford 

Of her or not. 

"lVty work in slavery tinas wuz r iclin r berdn r my Mis8US, 

Clara Griff'in, who wuz my oId missus t sister t s daughter. 

61:18 carne to be our missus. l:lhen she went visiting I rode 

oehind her. I als 0 looked, at tel' de ~arden, li:ept chickens 

out uv de garden, i;"lnd minded de table,' fanned flies off 

de table. They ',v'eI'e :~. ood to us. De" WhUlJDed us some-J ..... 

ti:rle. I wuz not old enough to do no fiel f vvork. 
f ., 

"One time I slep' late. It wuz in the fall uv the 

year. The other chilluns had lef' when I got up. I went 

out to look for t err...~ihen I crossed th!:: tater patch I 

3een the ground cr~cked and ~ dug in to see vvhat cracked it. 

I found a tater and. kept digbid till I dug it up. I 

carried it to the house. They had a white woman 1"or a 

cook that year. I carried the tater and showed it to her. 

She took me and the tater and told me to c oms on. We' 

went from the kitchen to the great house and she showed 

the tater to the old missus sayin t, 'Look here missus, Joe. 
" 

has been stealin' taters. Here is the tater he stole'. 

Old misaus said,tJoe b-e;r.ongs to me, the tater belongs to 

. "." 

4 i<f.·· :~." 
':~'1 
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n:e, take it .back and cook it for him. When the cook cooked 

-(.he tater she asked me for half' uv it. I gave it to her. 

If I had known den lak r Knows now, she wuz tryin' to git 

me to git a W'hoppin t I wouldntt fer ?ive her none uv dat 

tater. I J 
tt'1'here were some frC¥fle houses, an part log hous$s • 

.ie called 'em the darkey houses. The master's:- house wuz 

called'the ,e-reat house'. We had very good places to 

sleep and plenty to eat. I:/ot plenty uv potlicke:r; peas, 

\ <ind pumpkins. All us little darkies eft out uv one bowl • 

I 
I 

\ 

". , 

.ie used mussel shells, ,got on the branch, for s:9oons. Dey 

11i.Ust not ar had no spoons or ·sumpin. The pea fowls roosted 

on de ,great house evey night. I didn't know whut money 

nor maT,ches wuz neither. 

ttl tmember seein f: Henry High,. my first cousin, ketch 

a pike once, but I never done no fish::tnt or huntin t • I 

t:member saein' the grown folks start off' possum huntin' 

at night, but I did not go. 

ttl wore wooden bottom shoes a.nd I wore only a shirt. 

I went in my shirt tail until I wuz' a· great big boy, ~ 

yeai's atterslavery. There were 50·or more slaves on the 

. plantatibn~·· Old worn~n ,wove cloth on looms.' We· 

mad$ syl'Up, '.Cane syrup, w.itha ca.ne niill. We carried our 

corn td:;'~!'i"'r.£trs .ti11 dOWn' onLittlelt:t\rer'to have· if.' ,', 
..... <:. : .. 
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ground. It wuz called Little River den; I don't know whut 

it is called in dis day. 

"There wuz a block in de yard, where missus got up 

on her horse. There were two steps to it. Slaves were 

sold from this block. I 'member seein' them sold from 

,this block.. George High, wuz one, but they got him back.' 

'~ey did not teach us anything about books; dey did 

not teach us anything about rea.din' and writint. I went 

to church at the Eppsby Church'near Buffalo, not ~ar from 

Wakefield. We sat in a corner to ourselves. 

ttMy urother Taylor ran away. Young illaBter sent him 

word to come on back home; he won't goin' to whup him, 

anc~ he come back. Yes, he come back. 

ltWe played the games uv marbles, blind fold, jurnpin f, 
and rae in t, and jun:yin t the rope -' lJ.~he doctor looked at ter 

us when we Vlere sick, sometimes, but it wuz mostly done 

by old women. 

wor ked us out. 

Dey got erbs and d~y gib U§,.::~~~. pey 
~'. '-~.~:., .... ,.. 

I wuz hot old enough to pay much attention 

to de 'doctor's n~ne. 

ttI tmembers one day my young master, Green High·, and 

me wuz standin" in de front yard when two men come down 

the avenue trom" de main rca:: to the hous,s. Dey wanted 
*, , 

, to;:know how fer itwuz to Green High's. Master told 'em 

itwz abch.lt2 m.iles away-and gave 'em t~he di:rection. 'Dey' 

were Yankees. 'Dey go~"-on their horses and, left. Dey didn't 

,'·lat.QllQ:ey wuz,tal.kingtoGreen High tben. 'When dey ~e:ft, 
~ ,'. ' , .".," 

.... , :.: .. ~ 
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master left. I didn't see him no more in a long time. Soon 

next day the yard \lVUZ full uv Yankee soldiers. I 'members 

hovr de but tons on dere uniforms shined. Dey got corn, meat, 

~h'k d thO ~A.J.eens, an_ evey . l.ng they wanted. Dey didn't burn the 

house. 

nOld man Bert Doub or Domb kept nigger hounds. When 

a nigger run away he v'lould ketch him :tor de master. De 
-

master would send J.tter him and his dogs when" a nigger 

run away. I tmember one overseer, a Ifegro, Ramp High 'and 

another CoffRigh. Nobody told me nothin' about being free 

and I knowed hothin' lbout whut it meant. 

ttl married Rosetta Minton. She belonged to the Rintons 

during slavery. She is dead; she '8 been dead f'ourteen 

years. We were married at her motherts home; the river 

plantation belonging to the Hintons. I wuz married by a 

preacher at this home. Atter the wedding we had good 

things to -eat and we played games. A+I stayed there that 
{ -

night and next day we w'ent back to whar I wuz work in ' on' 

de Sen. Coxts farm. I wuz VI'orkin· dere. We had 6 chillun. 

T'w9d.i-t!dat birth. All are dead except one in Dtl:rham. narned 

Tommie High and one in Iiew York City. Tommie High works in 

a wheat 111111.' !ddte High is a cashermiser, (calciminer) 

wOrka" on' tiJ:ls~ r 
,-

--t'1;jfl:_ht slave:ty wuz right. I felt that this wuz the 
,- , , ,~.'.; .. ~~". -. 
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way things had to e;o, the way they were fixed to go. I 

VIUZ satisfied. The white f'olls treated me all right. ( ll\Y 

young missus loved me and I loved her. She whupped me 

sometimes. I think just for fun sometimes, when I wuz ridin' 

behind her, she would tell m.e to put my arms around her 

and hold to her apron strin~:s. One day she wuz si ttin f 

on the side saddle; I VlUZ si ttin I behind hel'.:- She wud 

try to git old Dave, the horse .she \VUZ a ridin to walk; 

she would say, tlio Dave', den I vrud kick de horse in de 

side and she vvud keeD vlalkin r on. She aC-3ked me, tJoe, 

why does Dave not want to stop~? I ) 
\ / 

It I saw a lot of Yankees, I wuz afraid of I em. 

They called us Johnnie, Susie, and tQle us they wouldntt . 

hurt us·.· 

UI think Abraham Lincoln is all right, I guess, the 

way he saw it. I thill..k he was like I wuz as a boy from what 

I read, and understand; he ~~z like me jest the way he saw 

things. I liked the rule~), and ways 0' my old master and 

missus, while the Yankees and Abraham Lincoln gave me more 

r~~st • 

ttgow did I learn to read? Atter de war I studies. 

I wonts tel' read denumms an' songs. I jis picks up de 

readin'lI\YSelf' • 



~?~~ 
, " 

7. 

ttIt t S quare to me, I cannot r2membe:e one wore. my 

/mother ever said to me, not nary a word she said can I 

r-emember. I remember she brought me hot potlicker and 

,bread down to the house of' mornings when I wuz small; but 

rIse been tryin to 'member 60mB words she spoke to me 
; 
\ 

~nt I cai.ntt. 

'~ 

" '~' "1f'ct)-,', J.'. 

'.~ ;i" . ".. 1', 
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SUSAN HIGH 
519 ~wood Street 

Ra.l.eigh, N. C. 

418 

ttIvtv name is Susan High. I wus born in June. I am 

70 years old. My mother wus named Piety an' she belonged to 

de ole man Giles Underhill before de surrende:c. IvU father he 

wus Geroge Merritt an' he belonged to Ben Merritt, Ivan Proctor's 

grandfather. Dey lived on a plantation near Eagle Rock, Wake 

County. Dey called de creek ne ar by Mark I S Creek. 

"1(y parents said dat dey had a mighty hard time, ant 

dat durin' slavery time, de rules wus mighty strict. De hours 

of work on de farm wus from sun to sun wid no time 'cept at 

Christmas and at lay-by time, 4th of July for anything but 

work. Dey were not 'lowed no edication, and very little time 

to go to church. Sometimes de went to de white folks church. 

Mother said dey whupped de slaves if dey broke de rules. 

"Dey said de overseers were worse den de slave owners. 

D+verseers were ginerally white men hired by de marster. 1(y 

father said dey had. poor white men to overseer, and de slave 

owner would go on about his business and sometimes didn't 

know an' didn't eben care how mean de overseer wus to de slaves. 

"Dere wus a lot 0' things to drink, dey said, cider, 

made from apples, whiskey, an t branay. Dey said people didn' t 

notice it lak dey do now, not maQY got drunk, cause dere wus 

plenty of it. Father said it wus ten cents a quart",dat is de 
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whiskey made outen corn, and de brandy vms cheap too. 

IIDey said de clothes were wove, an' dat most chillun 

went barefooted, an' in dere shirt tails; great big boys, 

goin' after de cows, and feedin' de horses, an' doin' work 

around de house in deil' shirt tails. Grown slaves got one 

pair 0' shoes a year an' went barefooted de r9-S' 0' de time. 

Biscui t wus a thing' dey seldom got. 

U"\Vomen cle3.red land by rollin I logs into piles and 

pilint brush in de new grounds. Dey were 'lowed patches/but 

dey used what dey made to eat. Daddy said o.ey didn I t have 

time to fish and hunt any. Dey were too tired for date Dey 

had to work so hard. 

tlDaddy said he vms proud 0' freedom, but wus afraid 

to own it. Dey prayed fer freedom secretly. '~;n:1en de Yankees 

come daddy savecl a two horse wa:~on load of meat for marster 

by takin' it off in de swamp and hidin' it, an' den marster 

wouldn't .;rive him nary bit uv it. ..I\fter de surrender, dey 

turned him out vdd a crowd 0' little chillun wid out a thing. 

Dey give him nothin.'. N~ mother saved her marster t slife, 

Charles Underhill. 

uViell you se::; he VlUS takin f care uv a lot 0 I meat 

and whiskey for Dick Jordon, an' de Yankees come an' he treated 

'em from whiskey be had in a bottle, an' tole 'em he had no 

more. Dey searched his home an' found it in a shed room~ ani 

. den dey said dey were goin' to kill him for tellin I tern a lie. 
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She h~ I em talkin I and she busteci through de crowd and told 

tern Qat de stuff belonged to anudder man and dat her marster 

wus not lyin f, an I not to hurt I im. De Yankees said, 'You 

have saved di s ole son of a bitch, we won I t kill I em den. I 

Dey took all cie meat, whiskey, an I everything dey wanted. 

Marster promised mother a cow, and calf, a sow:, and pigs for 

what she had done for him an' to stay on anI finish de crop. 

"Jihen de fall 0 I de year come he did not ,:£i ve her de wrappin t s 

o I her fi~er. Dat IS what iLlY mudder tole me. "ide V'JUS teached 

to call fern ma:runie and pappie. I is ".'Swine to tell you just 

zackly like it is we ,\vere tau.;;ht dese things. I wants to be 

pasidefily right in vir.at I tell you. 

"We lef I nat place an' maIl11lie an' pappie farmed wid 

Solomon Morgan a Free Issue for several years.. De family 

had typhoid fever an t five were dov:TI \"d tl-~ ita t one time. 

But Cie Lawd will proviae. Sich as dat makes me say people 

w"ont die till deir time CO:;les. Dere is some mighty good 

white people in dis place in America, and also bad. If' it 

hadn It been for tern we colored folks woula have ben in a 

mighty bad fix. We got our jobs and help from 'em to git 

us to de place we are at. Dr. henry L:ontague doctored us 

and none died. It wusntt dere time to go. No, no, hit wusnft 

del"r time to go. We then moved back to Marster ts for a year, 

ana. then we moved to Holesville in Wake County. 
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"I married den and moved to Haleigh. I married 

Robert High. he is dead. He been dead tbout 30 yearso 

I don tt knovl much tbout Abraham Lincoln I think he wus a 

fine man. Mr. Rooseveltts ideas is fine if he can ca:rry 

lem out. 

AC 
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KIT.TY HILL 

329 West South Street, Raleigh, North Carolina. 

ItI tole you yisterday dat my age wus 76 years old, but 

my daughter come home, an' I axed her 'bout it an' she say I 

is 77 years old. I donlt know exactly the date but I vms born 

in April. I wus a little girl 'bout five year~ ole when de 

surrender come, but I don't tmember anything much 'bout de 

Yankees. 

ttl vms born in Virginia, near Petersburg, ant mother said 

de Yankees had been hanging rround dere so long dat a soldier 

wus no sight to nobody. 

tt I Bout de time de Yankees come I 'member hearin' dem talk 

'bout de surrender. Den a Jew IJ1.an by the name of Isaac Long 

come to Petersburg, bought us ant brought us to Chatham County 

to a little country town, named Pittsboro. Ole man Isaac Long 

run a store an' kept a boarding house. We stayed 011- de lot. 

M3r mother cooked. We stayed there a long time atter dewar. 

Father wus sent to Manassas Gap at the beginning of de war 

and I do not 'member ever seeint him. 

ttJltfy mother wusnsmed Viney Jeffer~on an f my father wus 
" named Thomas Jef'fers.on. We 'longed to the Jeffersons there 

;., ". ".: F : ' __ , .: 

and w:e !lent· by the name of Jefferson when we wus sold and 
.. 

}lroughtto N.C. Ido not 'member my grandpare:nts on my mother! s 
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or fa'ther r s side. Mother had one boy an f three girls. The 

boy vms named Robert, ant the girls were Kate, Rosa and Kitty. 

i .. :arster Long bought mother an' all de chilluns, but mother 

never seed father anymore atter he vms sent of'!' to dewar. 

ttI married Green Hill in Chatham County. I married 

him at Moncure about nine miles' from Pittsboro. We lived at 
-

Moncure and mother moved there an' we lived to6:ether for a 
~ •. ! 

long time. When we left Moncure. we come tel' Raleigh. Mother 

had died long time 'fore we left 1\I~oncure, Chatham County •. We 

[[loved ter Raleigh atter de \lorld War. 

tfMother used ter tell VIe chilluns stories of patterollers 

ketchin' niggers ant ... whuppin' tern anf of' how some of de men 

outrun de patter oIlers an f (~ot fMay. Dere vms a song dey 

hal hal I wants ter 

say dat a nigger 

used to sing, it went like dis •. Yes sir, 

t_e_I_I_y_O_U_d_a_t_s_o_!lJ_.~'!_. ,_h_e_r_e_i_t_i_s_f'somefolkS 

(;';ont steal, I caught two in my corn field, one had a bushel, 

one had a peck, an' one had rosenears, strung tround his neck • 

. fRun nigger run, Patteroller ketch you, run nigger run like 

you did de udder day. t) 
nN~ mother said she wus treated good. Yes she said dey 

wus good ter her in Virginia. MOther s~d de slave men on de 

Jefferson plantation'~ri Virginia would steal de hosses ter 

ride ter dances .at night. One time a hoss dey stole ant rode 

tel' a dance fell de~d an' dey tried tel' tote. him home. Mother 

i~ught'ecta lata-bout date I heard my mother say datde cavalry 

.t::. 
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southern folks vms bout de meanest in de war. She talked a 
•• _,~ , .. ~ ".""'"_""" .~_ ••• _.,_, ... __ ••• " ••••• __ h •• C ._ "', 

lot about'-Vlheeler f s caValr~---._ 

ItDere vms a lot of stealin' an' takin' meat, silver, 

stock ant anything. Hosses, cows ant chickens jist didn't 

have no chance if a Yankee laid his eyes on 'em. A Yankee 

vms pisen to a yard full of fowls. Dey killed turkeys, 

chickens and geese.. N"mv dats de truth. Mother said de 

Yankees skinned turkeys, chickens and geese 'fore dey cooked 

tern. Sometimes dey would shoot a hog ant jist take de hams 

ant leave de rest dere tc spile. Dey would kill a cow, cut 

off de ouarters ant leave de rest ter rot. 

ttMother said no prayer meetings VlUS allowed de slaves in 

Virginia where she stayed. Dey turned pots down ter kill 

de noise an' held meeti~ss at night. Dey had niggers ter 

watch an' give de alar= if dey saw de white folks comin'. 

Dey always looked out for patterollers. Dey were not allowed 

any edication an' mother could not read and write nuther. 

ttl tmember de Ku Klux ant how dey beat people. One 

night a man got away from 'em near whar we lived in Chatham 

County. He lived out in de edge of de woods; and when d ey 

knocked on de door he jumped out at a back window in his 

night clothes wid his pEtnts in lis hands an I outrun tern. Dere 

wue rocks in de woods whar he run ant dat nigger jist tore 

his feet up. Dey went ter one nigger t s house up dere an t 

de door 'wus barred up. Dey got a ax an t cut a hole in de door. 



-4- 426 

";men de hole got big enough de nigger bla.r[med down on tern wid' 

a gun an' shot one of dere eyes out. You know de XU Klux went 

disguised an· when dey got ter your house dey would say in a fine 

voice, Xtir nux, Ku Klux, Ku Klux, Ku K.lux. Some people say dey 
-,.~~.~-"~--------

(·~.;·;-;;:-sj;~·;y··-·~·~~--~ r dat de niggers never been in no thin ' 

else; ~but de way some of it wus I believe it wus a bad thing. 

oome slaves fared all right though an' had a gOOd time an· 

liked slavery. It 

IE 
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JERRY HINTON 

liMy f'ull name is Jerry Hinton. I wus borned in Feb­

ruary, 1855. I am not able ter work. I work all I can. 

I am trying ter do de best I can ter help myself. Yes, 

just tryin' ter do sump in , ain't able ter work much •. I 

am ruptured, anI old. My old house looks 'bout old as I 

do, it's 'bout to fall down, ain't able ter fix it up. 

It needs repairing. I ain't able ter make no repairs. 

"I ws born on a plantation in Wake County. My mas­

ter WUB Ricliard Seawell, an' tissus wus named Adelaide. 

His plantation wus on Neuse River. He had two plantations, 

but I wus a little boy, ant don't remember how many acres 

in de plantation or how many slaves. There wus a lot of 

tern tho'. I would follow master 'round an' look up in his 

face so he would give me biscuit an' good things ter eat. 

IlMy mother, before marriage,wus named Silvia Seawell, 

an' father VillS named Andrew Hinton. Atter they wus mar­

ried mother went by the name of Hinton, my father f s fam­

ily name. I had--I don't know--mos t anything wus good ter 

me. Master brought me biscuit an' I thought that wus the 

greatest thing at all. Yes, I got purty good food. 

428 
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Our clothes wus not fine, but warm. I went barefooted 

mos tot the time, an' in summer I went in my shirt tai 1. 

ttoey called de slave houses tquarters', de house 

where de overseer lived wus de 'Overseer's Housel. Mas­

ter had a overseer to look atter his men; De overseer 

wus named ~idgers. De house where Master lived vms de 

I Great House'. 

"Dey would not allow us any books. I cannot read 

an' write. I have seen de patterollers, but I neber 

saw 'em whip nobody; but I saw 'em lookin' fer somebody 

ter whup. I've neber seen a slave sold. live neber seen 

a jail fer slaves or slaves in chains. I have seen 

master whup slaves though. I wus neber whupped. Dey 

wrung my ears ani pulled my nose to punish me. 

ttDere wus no churches on de plantation, but we had 

pr~er meetin's in our homes. We went to de white folks 

church. My father used to take me by de hand an' carry 

me ter church. Daddy belonged ter de Iron Side Baptist 

Church. We called our fathers 'daddy' in slavery time. 

Dey would not let slaves call deir fathers 'father'. 

Dey called tern tdaddy~ an' white children called deir 

father, 'Pat. I didn't work any in slavery time, 'cept 

feed pigs, an' do things fer my master; waited on him. 

I went 'round wid him a lot, an' I had rather see him 
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come on de plantation any time dan to see my daddy. I 

do not remember any possums or other game being eaten at 

our house. I do not remember eber goin' a-fish in durin' 

slavery time. 

"Master had two boys ter go of"f ter de war. Dey car­

ried 'em off ter de war. I don't know how many children 

dey haa, but I remember two of tern goin' off ter de war. 

Don t know what became of f em. 

ttl shore remember de Yankees. Yes sir, Hal hal I shore 

remember dem. Dem Yankees tore down an I drug out ever t thing, 

-dey come across-. Dey killed hogs, ant chickens. Dey took 

only part of a hog ant left de rest. Dey shot cows, an' 

sometimes jest cut off de hind quarters ant left de rest. 

Dey knocked de heads out 0' de bar~s 0' molasses. Dey 

took horses, cows an' eber'thing, but they did not hurt 

any' 0' de children. Dey wus folks dat would tear down things • 
. 

"Atter de surrender my mother moved over on de plan-

tation where my father stayed. We stVed dere a long time, 

an' den we moved back to Richard Seawell's, old master's 

plantation, st~in' dere a long time. Den we moved to 

Jessie T~lor's place below Raleigh between Crabtree Creek 

an' Neuse River. When we left T~lorts we moved ter Banner 

Dam northeast of Raleigh near Boone' s Pond. Mother an I 

father both died dere. Attar leaving dere I come here. 



I have lived in Oberlin ebery since. Guess Iall die here; 

if' I can :,:J.t de money to pay my taxes, I know I will die 

here. 

n I think slavery wus good because I wus treated all 

right. I think I am 'bout as much a slave now as ever. 

"I don't think any too much 0' Abraham Lincoln, Jeff 

Davis or ~ 0' dam men. Don't know much fbout~tem. Guess 

Mr. Roosevelt is all right. )Bout half the folks both black 

ant white is slaves an' don't know it. When I wus a slave 

I had nothin' on me~ no responsibility on any of us, on~ 

to work. Didn't have no taxes to pay, neber had to think 

whur de next meal wus comin' from. 

ttDis country is in a bad fix. tlLooks like sump tin 

got to be done someway or people, a lot of 'em, are goin' 

to parish to death. Times are hard, an r dey is g ettin" 

worse. Don't know how I am goin' to make it, if I don't 

git some help_ We been pr~in' fer rain. Crops are done 

injured, but m~be de Lawd will help us. Yes, I trust in 

de Lawd •. 

til been married ·twice. I married Henritta Nun..T'! first, 

an' den Henritta Jones. I had three children by first 

marriage, ant none b~ second marriage. My wife is over 

seventy years old. We have a hard time making enough to 

gi t a little sumptin to eat. I wus mighty glad to s ee 

431 
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you when you come up dis mornin', an' I hopes what I have 

told you will help same one to know how bad we need he~p. 

I feels de Lawd will open up de way. Yes sir, I do. 

LE 
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MARTHA ADELINE HINTON 

#2--Star St., Route 2, Raleigh, North Carolina, 

tlI ws born May 3, 1861 at Willis Thompsonts plantation 

in Wake County about fifteen miles f!'om Raleigh. He wus my 

marster ant his wife Muriel wus my missus. !JV father's name 

wus Jack Emery an' mother r s name was Minerva Emery. My 

mother belonged to Willis Thomps.on and my father belonged to 

Ephriarn Emery. MOther stayed with my marster's married 

daughter. She married Johlli"1Y K. Moore. 

UMarster'had three children, all girls; dere names wus 

l£argaret, Caroline and Na.ncy. IJ'here wus, only one slave house 
I 

dere' ·cause. dey only had one slave whur my mother stayed. 

11iarster Thompson had five slaves on his plantation. He wus 

good to slaves but his vdfe WllS rough. We had a r'~onably 

good place to sleep an' fair sumptin to eat. You sees I wus 

mighty young anf I members very little 'bout some things in 

slavery but from what my -mother an father tole me since de . 

war ~t wus just 'bout middlin' livin' atma.rster's~ Slaves 

wore homemad.e clothes an' shoes. De shQes had wooden bot toms 
. . t 

but most slave chilluns went barefooted V!D..Xlterant summer till 
.. 

deY,yusole 'nough to go to work. De f"i;rs.t pai:r ,of shoes I 

I.wi;Ll,llever 
--,\':',',::' ;.:'<'.:-',-_.,:.;, .', -

.... _"'·.l_-_.~_,· ",'>"r;';;,· 
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most of the time ant bareheaded too. 

III member de Yankees ant how dey had rods searchint for money 

ant took things. I members a Yankee goint to mother ant sayint 

we wus free. When he left. missus come an 1 axed her what he sqy 

to her an l mother tole missus what he said an r missus says 'No 

he didn J t tell you ,you is f·ree" you j es axed him wus you f'Tee. t 

Father wus hired out to Frank Page of Cary. He '\ruS cuttin cord 

wood :eor him, when he heard de Yankees wus coming he come home. 

Vt'hen he got dere de Yankees had done been to de. house anI gone. 

ttDurin' slavery dey tried to sell daddy. De speculator wus 

dere an' daddy suspicion sumpin. His marster tole him to go an f 

shuck some corn. Dey aimed to git him in de corn crib an' d.en 

tie him an' sell him but when he got to the crib he kept on 

goin'. He went to Mr. He~y Euffaloe's ant stayed two weeks den 

he went back home. Dere wus nuthin' else said 'bout sellin 

him. Dey wanted to sell him ant buy a t oman so dey could have a 

lot of slave chi11uns cause de 'oman could multiply. Dey hired 
t 

men out by the year to contractors to cut cord wood an' build 

rai,lroads. Father wus hired out dat way. Ole man Rome llarp wus 

hired out day way. He belonged to John Harp. 

ltDaddy said his marster never did hit him 'but one b10W. Daddy 

said he wurked hard every day, an f done as near right as he knowed 

how to do in everything. His marster got mad an f hit· him wid a 

.1oDgsW,"iteh. Den daddy tole him he ws workin' bes<t hec ould for 

himah' Clathe, wus not gob.:' to take awhuppin. &$, m2:rsterwalked 

last of'·! t, an' he never·· tried to Whup himagail):. 
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ROBERT HINTON 
420 Smi th Street, Raleigh, N. C. 

IIJ.W name is Robert Hinton. I ain It able to work, 

ain It been able to do any work in five years. ~ wife, :Mary 

Hinton, supports me by workin ' with the 'WPA; She was cut 

off las' May. Since she has had no job, we have to live on 

what she makes with what little washin' she gets from de 

white folks t an' a little help from charity; dis ain't much. 

Dey give you for one week, one half peck meal, one pound 

meat, one pound powdered milk, one half pound o' coffee. 

Dis is what we git for one week. 

"I wus borned in 1856 on de Fayetteville Road three 

miles from Raleigh, south. I belol15ed to Lawrence Hinton. 

LV missus wus nruned Jane Hinton. De Hintons had 'bout 

twenty slaves on de plantation out dere. Dey had four 

chillun, de boy Ransom an I three girls: Belle, Annie an' 

All are dead but one, Miss Mary is livin' yit. 

~ mother wus named Liza Hinton an' my father wus named 

Bob Hinton. My gran'mother VAlS named Mary Hinton an t 

gran'father Harry Hinton. 

"We had camm.on food in slavery time, but it wus 

well fixed u.p, an' we were well clothed. We had a good 

place to sleep, yes sir, a good place to sleep_ We worked 
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from sunrise to sunset under overseers. Dey were good to 

us. I wus small at dat time. I picked up sticks in de yard 

an f done some work around de house, but when dey turned dei l' 

backs I would be playin t most 0 f de time. We played shootin I 

marbles, an' runnin 1, an' j umpin ' • We cal.led de big house 

de dwelling house an' de slave quarters de slave houses. 

Some of t em were in marster' s yard and some were ou.tside. 

Dey give all de families patches and gardens, but dey did 

not sell anything. 

"We had pr~er meetin' in our houses when we got 

ready, but dere were no churches for niggers on de plantation. 

Vie had dances and other socials durin I Christmas times. Dey 

give us de Christmas holi~s. 

"No sir, dey did not whup me. I 'NUS mighty young. 

Dey didn It work chillun much. I have seen 'em whup de 

grown ones do'. I never saw a slave sold and never saw 

a.IV in chains. Dey run awB;J' from our plant.ation but dey 

come back again. William Brickell, Sidney Cook, Willis 

Hinton all run awa'¥. I don't mow why dey all run away 

but some run aYlS¥ to keep from being whupped. 

"I have lived in North Carol.ina all my life, right 

here in Wake County. We used to set gums and catch rabbits, 

set traps and caught patridges and doves. 
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"Yes sir, 1 went blindin'. I 'members gittin' a 

big light an' jumpin' 'round de bresh heaps, an' when a 

bird come out we frailed him down. We went gigging fish 

too. We found tem lying on de bottom o' de creeks ant ponds 

at. night, ani stuck de gig in tem an' pulled 'em out. 

~e white folks, ole missus, teachedus de catechism, 

but dey didn't want you to learn to read and write. 1 can 

read and write now; learned since de surrender. Sometimes 

we went to de white folks church. I don It know any songs. 

"When we got sick our boss man sent for a doctor, 

Dr. Burke Haywood, Dr. Johnson, or Dr. Hill. 

"I 'members when de North folks and de Southern 

folks wus fightin'. De Northern soldiers come in here on 

de Faye t teville Road. I saw 'em by de hundreds. Dey had 

colored folks soldiers in blue clothes too. In de mornin' 

white soldiers, in de evenin' colored soldiers; dat~ de 

way dey come to town. 

111 married first Almeta Harris. I had six children 

by her. Second,:t married Mary Jones. She is ray wife now. 

We had six children. ncr wife is now 65 years old and she 

has to support me. I am done give out too much to work ;my 

more. 

"Yes sir, that I have seen de patterollers, but B1¥ 

old boss didn't 'low 'em to whup his niggers. Marster give 

his men passes. 



tlr know when de Ku Klux vms here, but I don't know 

much about tem. 

ur thought slavery wus a bad thing 'cause all slaves 

did not fare alike. It wus all right for some, but bad for 

some, so it wus a bad thing. 

ttr joined the church because I got religion and 

thought the church might help me keep it. 

ttr think Abraham Lincoln wus a good man, but I 

likes ~~. Roosevelt; he is a good man, a good man." 

AC 
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WILLIAM GEORGE HLVTOli 

Star Street, R.F.D. # 2, Box 171 

III wus born in Wake County in de year 1859, August 28th. 

I 'members seeing de Yankees, it seems like a dream. One 

come along ridin f a mule. Dey sed he wus a Yankee bWl1mer, a 
-man dat went out ragine on peoples things. }~ found out whur 

the thines wus located ant carried tile rest there. The bummers 

'stole for de army, chickens, hogs, ant anythip~ they could 

take. Atter de bum.cner come along in a few minutes de whole 

Dlace vms crowded wid Yankees. De blue coats wus everywhere 

I could look. 

I~rster didn't have but five slaves, an' when de Xankees 

come dere wus only ffie ant my oldest sister dere. All de white 

folks had left e:-:cept missus and her chillun. Her baby wus 

only three weeks ole then. 

"A"Yankee come to my oldest sister ant said, 'Whur is dem 

horses?' He pulled out a large pistol an t sed, tlfell me whur 

dem herses is or I will take your damn sweet life, t Marster 

hid de horses ant sister didn't knew, she stuck to it she didn't 

know ant de Yankees didn tt sha,ot .. 

. "Decy eome 'back, de whole crowd, de next day an t made 

marst,erbririg in his horses. Dey took de horses an f bought 

som~';:ei1.fClh~ns '~" paid for 'tem" den dey killed an I. tGO~ de 



-2- 443 

rest. Ha 1 n' ~ t C1. dey shore done date Paid for some an' took 

de rest. 

III seed de Yankees a.tter de surrender. Dey wus staying 

at de ole Soldiers Home on New B2rn Avenue. One day mother 

carried me there to sell to t em. One time she went there ant 

she had a rooster who wus a game. His eyes wus out f"rom 

fighting another game rooster belonging to ~ther person near 

our home, Mr. Emory Sewell. She,carried de rooster in where 

dere wus a sick Yankee. De Yankee took him in his hands an t 

de rooster crowed. He give mother thirty-five cents for him. 

De Yankee said if he could crow anf his eyes out he wanted 

him. He said, he called dat spunk. 

UDere wus a man 1,·.,rho vms a slave dat belonged to rVIr. 

Kerney Upchurch come along riding a mule. My oldest sister, 

de one de Yankees threatened, tole hinl de Yankees are up 

yonder. He said, 'Dad lim de Yankees.' He went on, when he 

got near de Yankees dey tole hi!2~ to halt. t Instead of haltinl 

he sold outrunnint the mule fur de ole field. Der wus a. 

gang of young fox hounds dere. \men he lit out on de mule, 

dey thought he wus. goin' hunt in' so dey took out atter him, 

jest like dey wus atter a fox. Some of de Yankees shot at 

him, de others just, a~nost died a. laughin t • 

"We didn't gi t much to eat. Iviother said it wus missus 

fault, she VILlS so stingy. 

, 
;,j 
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II"We had homemade clothes an r vlooden bottom shoes for 

de ~~rovm folks, but chillun did not wear shoes den, dey went 

barefooted. 
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HAll de slaves lived in one house built about one hundred 

yards from the great house, marsters house wus·called the great 

f'~ouse • 

Ulv:y father wus named Robin Hinton an f ID-y mother wus named 

Dafney Hinton. Lty father belo.n,~ed to Betsy Ransom Hinton 

ant mother belonged first to Reddin Cromb in Lenoir County ant 

then to James Thompson of Wake County. I vrus borned after 

[Lother VJUs brought to Wake County. IvIarster had one boy named 

Beuregard, four girls, Caroline, Alice, Lena and liellie. I 

do not remember fi~ grandparents. 

t'I saw a slave named Lucinda, soli to ole . man Askew, a 

speculator, by Kerney Upchurch. I seed 'eLl carry her off. 

IIOne of de slave men who belonged to ole man Burl Temples 

vms sent to wurk for Mr. Temples' son who had married. His 

missus put him to totin' water before goin' to wurk in de 

• f mornJ.n .. Three other slaves toted water also. He refused to 

tote water an' ran. She set de blood hounds atter him ant 

caught him near his home, which wus his ole marster'e house. 

Ole marstert s son.come out, ant wouldn't let lemwhup him, ant 

they wouldn't make him go back. 

llMissus Harriet Temples wus a terrible toman, a slave 

jest cottldnrt suit her. De slave dat run away f'rom young 
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marster wus finally sent back. His marster give him a shoulder 

of meat before he left. He hung it in a tree. liIIissus tole 

him to put it in the smoke house. He refused, sayin r he would 

see it no more. 

H A slave by the name of Sallie Temples run away ; cause 

r-;er missus, Mary 'femples, wus so mean to her. She stuck hot 

irons to her. V~de 'em drink milk ant thing~ for punishment. 

is what my mother an f father said. Sallie never did come back. 

IITobody never did know what ·oecome of her. 

II Soon as de war V/US over father an r mother left dere 

L;arsters. Dey went to 1ir. Tom Bridgers. We lived on de farm 

atter dis. MOther cooked, sister an' I wurked on de farm. 

Sister plowed like a man. De first help my mammy .. got wus from 

de Yankees, it wus pickle meat an' hardtack. I vVUS wid her 

&n i dey took me in an 'give me some clothes. 110ther drawed 

from f em a long time. We have farmed most our lives. Some­

times we worked as hirelings and den as share croppers. I 

think slavery wus a b ad· thing. 
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EUSTACE HODGES 

An intervievl wi th :c.;ustace hodges, 70 years old, of 625 
'Ii. Lenoir Street, Raleigh, North Carolina. 

til dO&Jl know when I wus borned, ner where but at 

fust my mammy an' me 'longed ter a I\:cGee here in Wake 

County. My rnamrny wurked in cie fiel's den, di tchin' an t 

such, even plowin' while we t longed ter I,Ic(iee, but he 

sold us ter 1;1r. Rufus Jones. 14Y daddy still 'longed ter 

him but at de close of de wc;r he comed ter l.:r. Jones t 

plantation an' he tuck de name of Jones 'loTl3' vdd us. 

rt~.:h.t'se .i.iufus wus gooder dan Marse McGee, dey 

said. lie give us more ter ectt an' wear an t he ain't 

make us wurk so hard nother. We had our wurk ter do, of 

course, but mammy ain t thad ter ditch ner plow no mo'. 

She wurked in de house den, an' none of de wLnmen done 

men's wurk. Course she can t t wurk so hard an t have 

'leben chilluns·too. She had a baby one dqy an' went 

ter vmrk de nex' while she 'longed ter McGee, but at 

Marse Rufus' she I3tayed in de bed seberal days an' had 

a doctor. 

"Marse Hufus uster let us take Sadday evenin' off 

an' go swi.mmin' er- fishin' er go ter Raleigh. I tmembers 



dat somebody in town had a fuss wid Varae Rufus·tbout 

lettin r his niggers run loose in town. Marse Rufus atter 

dat had a oberseer in town ter see tbouthis niggers. 
"~ 

, I Itl got a whuppinl onct fer punchin t out a frogts 

eyes. Miss Sally giv"' hitter me long wid a lecture tbout 

bein' kint ter dumb brutes, but I ain't neber seed whar 

a frog am a brute yit. 
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ttyestum I heard a heap 'bout de Yankees but I ain't 

prepared fer dere takin' eben our ,bread. Miss Sally ain't 

prepared nother an t she tells I em wbar ter go, den she goes 

ter bed sick. I wus sorry fer Nuss Sally, dat I wus. 

ttne day dat news of de surrender come Miss Sally 

cried some more an' she ain't wanted mammy ter go, so Marse 

Rufus said dat we can stay on. Dey said dat IvIister McGee 

rur~ed his niggers offen his place wid a bresh broom dat day. 

ItAtter de war we stayed on Wlarse Rufus t place till 

1898 when pa died. I had married a feller by de name of 
, 

Charlie Hodges, wpat lived on a nearby plantation an' we 

wus li vin' on Marse Rufus f place wid pa an t rna. We moved 

ter Raleigh den an' atter seberal years mammy moved hear 

too. You can fint her on Cannon Street, but 1111 tell you, 

dat she's pretty p~ now, since her stroke." 
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STORY OF ALEX HUGGINS, EX-SIAVE 

920 Dawson street, Wi~mington, N. C. 

"! was born in New Bern on July 9, 1850. My 

father and mother belonged to Mr. L. B. Huggins. My tat her 

was a carpenter and ship builder an' the ,first things I 

remember was down on Myrtle Grove Sound, where Mr. Huggins 

had a place. I was a sort of bad boyan' liked to roam 

'round. When I was about twelve years old I ran away. It 

was in 1853 when the war was goin' on. 

"Nobody was bein' mean to me. No, I was'nt bein' 

whipped. Don't you know all that story 'bout slaves bein' 

rlhipped is all Bunk, (wi th scornful emphasi s). What puss on 

with any sense is goin' to take his horse or his cowan' beat 
J 

it up. Its p~ope'ty. We was prope'ty. Valtable property. 

No,indeed, Mr. Luke give the bes' of attention to his colored 

people, an' Mis' Huggins was like a mother to my mother. 

Twa'nt anythin' wrong about home that made me run away. I'd 

heard so much talk 'bout freedom I reckon I jus' wanted to 

try 1 t, an' I thought I had to get away from home to have it. 

"Well, I coaxed two other boys togo with me, an' 

a grown man he got the boat a~we slipped off to the beach an' 

put out to sea. Yestm, we sho' was atter adventure. But, we 

did' n get very far vu t from sh4', an t I saw the lan' get 

d~er an' dimmer, when I got skeered, an' then I got seasick, 
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an' we was havin' more kinds of adventure than we wa.nted, an' 

then we sa.w some ships.' There was two of 'em, an' they took 

us on board. 

They was the North Star an' the Eastern star ot 

the Aspinwal Line, a mail an' freighter runnin' between 

Aspinwal near the Isthmus of Panama and New York. We used 

to put in off Charleston. 

"Then, in 1864 I joined the Union Navy. Went on 

board our convoy, the Nereus. We convoyed to keep the Alabama". 

a Confederate pri vat eer, away. The Conmander of the Nereus 

asked me how's I like to be his cabin boy. So I was 2nd class 

cabin boyan' waited on the Captain. He was Five Stripe 

Commander J. C. Howell. He was Commander of the whole fleet 

off Fort Fisher. ,,.hen the Captain wanted somethin' good to 

eat he used to send me ashore for provisions. He liked me. 

Re was an old nan. He didn't take much stook in fun, but he 

was a real man. I was young an' was'nt serious. I jus' 

wanted a good time. I don't know much about the war, but I 

do know two men of our boat was kil.Led on shore while we was 

at Fort Fisher. 

"A.fter the battle of Fort Fisher, we was on our way 

to Asp1nwal. Layin' off one day at Navassa Island, the Mast 

Head reported a strange sail. 'Where away?' 'Just ahead'. 

She seems to be ~ three mast steamerl"Which way headed?' 

We deoided it was the Alabama going to st. Nioholas Mole, 

West Indies. 
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"Our Captain called the officers together an' held 

a meetin'. Says he: 'We'll go under one bell (slow). Lieu-

tenant vull go ashore an' get some information.' When we got 

there she had a coal schooner alongside taking on coal. Our, 

Captain pre}:8red to capture her when she came out. But me 

did'n come out 'til night. She dodged. Good thing too. She'd 

a knocked hells pete out o'us. She was close to the water 

and could have fought us so much better than we could her. 

Ne didn't want to fig ht 'caus e we knowed enough to jest natu 'ally 

be skeered. She was a one decker man o'war. We was a two 

decker with six guns on berth deck, an' five guns on spar deck. 

I never saw her after tha t, but I heard she was contacted by 
, 

.' 

the Kearsaee which sunk her off some island. 

"I stayed in the navy eighteen months. Was discharged 

at the Brooklyn Navy Yard. Admira~ Porter was admiral of 

the U. S. Navy at that time. 

"I stayed in New York five or six years, then I carre 

home to my mother. I was in the crude drug business in Wilming-

ton for twenty years. 

"Yes'm I went to church and Sunday school when I was 

a childfwhen they could ketch me. Whilst I was in New York 

I went to church regular. 

"I married after awhile. My wife died about twn years 

ago. We had one son. I b'lieve he's in Baltimore, but I ain't 

heard from him in a long time. He don't keer nothin' about me. 

Of co'se I'm comfortable. I gits my pension, $75 a month. I 

give $10 of it to my nephew who's a cripple." 

## JJ.PJlJL /j.#### i't,( 1fT! iT 
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CHARLXE H. HUNTER, 80 years old, 
2213 Barker street 

West Raleigh 
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"~ full name is Charlie H. Hunter! I wus borned 

an' reared in Vlake County, N. C., born May, 1857. lvtY mother 

'NUS Rosa Hunter ant my father wus named Jones. I never saw 

IITi father. We belonged to a family named ,Jones first, ant 
I ; l 

then we wus sold to a slave owner seven miles Nort1t.~est ' c 

by the name Joe Hayes an' a terrible man he wus. He would 

get mad 'bout most anything, take rrry mother, chain her down 

to a log and whup her unmerciful~ while I, a little boy, 

could do nothing but stan' there an' cry, an' see her whupped. 

Vie had fairly good food an' cor£lUlon clothing. We had good 

sleeping places. ~ mother wus sold to a man named Smith. 

I married first Annie Hayes who lived sixteen months. ' 

"No prayer meetings wus allowed on de plantations 

an' no books of any kind. I can read ant write, learned 

in a school taught by Northern folks after the surrender, 

Mr. ant N'irs. Graves who taught in Rc.leigh in the rear of 

the African Methodist Episcopal church. The school house 

wus owned by the church. We played no games in slavery 

times. I saw slaves sold on the block once in Raleigh. 
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"I wus to be sold but the surrender stopped it. 

~Inen the Yankees come they asked me where wus ~ marster. 

I told them I dian It know. Marster told me not to tell 

where he wus. He had gone off into the woods to hide his 
.•. 

silver. In a few minutes the ground wus covered vrlth 

Yankees. The Yankees stole ~ pen knife. I thought a 

lot of it. Knives wils scarce and hard to get. I cried 

about they taking it. They got 1l\Y marster I s carriage horses, 

two fine g-ray horses. \ His wife had lost a brother, who 

had been in the army but died at home. He wus buried in 

the yard. The Yankees thought the grave wus a place where 

valuables wus buried and they had to get a guard to keep 

them from diggin~ him up. They would shoot hogs, cut the 

harns and shoulders off, stick them on their bay-onette, 
~, 

throw them over thetr shoulders an' go on. 

"We called our houses shanties in slavery time. 

r never saw aDf patterollers. I don't remember how many 

slaves on the plantation wus taken to rlichmond an' sold. 

~V mother looked after us when we wus sick. I had four 

brothers ant no si3ters. They are all dead. I did house 

work an' errands in slavery time. I have seen one gang of 

Ku Klux. They wus under arrest at Raleigh in Governor 

Holden's time. I don't remember the overseer. 
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"We moved to Raleigh at the surrender. Marster 

give us a old mule when we left him, an' I rode him into 

Raleigh. We rented a house on Wilmington Street, ant lived 

on hard tack the Yankees give us 'til we could git work. 

"Mother went to cooking for the white folks, but 

I worked for Mr. Jeff Fisher.· I held a job thirty-five 

years driving a laundry truck for L. R. Wyatt. The laundry 

wus on the corner of Jones ani Salisbury Street. 

ttl married Cenoro Freeman. We lived together 

fifty-six yeaxs. She wus a good devoted wife. We wus 

married Dec. 9, 1878. She died in May 1934. ;\ Booker T. 

Washington wus a good man. I have seen him. Abraham 

Lincoln wus one of JIIYc best friends. He set me free. The 

Lawd is my best friend. I don't know much 'bout Jefferson 

Davis. Jim Young ant myself wus pals.,,' 

tIJq object in joining the church wus to help 

myself an' others to live a decent life, a life for good 
. II 

to humanity an' for God. 

AC 
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EX-SLAVE STORY 

An interview on I\'Iay 19, 1937 with Elbert Hunter of 

kiethod, N. C., 93 years old. 

"I wuz borned eight m .. iles fror,: RE~lt:iE:h on de planta­

tion of i,ir. Jacob Eunter in 1844. i;iy parents were Stroud 

and Lucy an' my or-otLers iivUZ Tom, Jeems an J Henderson. I 

had three sisters who 'IVUZ n21iied Carolina, Emiline ant 

Ann. 

"1f1assa Hunter wuz good to us, 811' young Massa Knox 

wuz good to o. My ffiaDUIIY wuz de cook an t my pappy wuz a 

field hand. ~Lassa ain't 'lowed no patterollers on his 

place, but one tiJ.::-:? v{nen he wuzn't ter home my mammy 

sent me ant Caroline ter de next door house fer sometlling 

an f de .. pa tterollers got us. Dey carried us home aJ'lt .. 

tbout de time dat dey wuz a:xin t questions young Massa 

Knox rid up. 

ttRe look dern over an' he sez, t Git off dese premises 

dis minute,. yo' dad-limb sorry re.scals, if us needs :::-0" 
we'll call yO'. 'MY pappy patterolls dis place hisse~t 

UDey left den, an' we ain tt been bothered wid t em no 

more. tt 

HT toted water tfore de war, minded de sheeps, cows 

and de geese; an' I ain't bad many whuppin's neither. 
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Dar wuz: one thing dat massa ain r t 'low an t dat wuz 

drinkin t rmong his niggers • 

. "Dar wuz a ole free is sue l1a.rrled Denson who digged 

ditches fer massa anI he always brung long his demijo:hn 

wid his whiskey. One ebenin ' Missus tells me ant 

Caroline ter go ter de lo'Vv grou.n r S ant gi t up de cows 

an t on de way we fin' ole man Denson's demijohn half 

full of whiskey. Caroline sez ter lets take er dri:r..k 

[;I, 1 so we does, an' terreckly I gits wobbly in de knees. 

ttllis keeps on t ill I has ter lay dom an t when I 

wa~es up I am at home. Dey says dat Massa Jacob totes 

me, an' dat he fusses wid Denson fer leavint de whiskey 

whar I can fint it. He give me a talkin' to, an f I 

ain't neber drunk no more. 

tttNhen we hyard dat de Yankees wuz comin' ole masse. 

an' me takes de cattle arl' hosses way down in de swamp 

an' we stays dar wid dem fer seberal d.ays..One day I 

comes ter de house an' dar dey am, shootin"chickens an' 

pigs an' everthing. It se seed dem cut de hams offtn a 

live pig or ox an I go off leavin I de animal groanin1 • 

. De massa had t em kilt 'den, but, it wu.z awful.. 
. " 

. DDat. night dey went away but de next day a bigger 

drove come,aan' my mammy c.'ooked fer t em all d~ long. 
, ., 

Dey kill.edan ' a,told ever'thing,. an' a.t last ole IDa.$S(:l 
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gyard de fuss ceased. One of de officers villat, spent 

de:.night dar lost his pocket book an' in it wuz seven 

greenback dollars, de fust I eber seed. 

tf'yVe wuz glad ter be free even do' we had good white· 

folks. De wuck hours 'wuz frum daybreak till dark, an t 

de wimmens had tel' card an' spin so much eber night. 

We :bad our own chickens an' gyarden an" little ways of 

makin' money, but not so much fun. 

"We played cat, Yihich wuz like base ball now, only 

different. De children played a hea~) but de grov~l folks 

i,;ucked hard. De cruelest thing I eber seed wuz in 

Raleigh atter slavery tim.~.', aIL' dat wuz a nigger whuppinl. 

ttDe pillory vvuz wllal" de co'rthouse am now an' de 

sheriff, Mr. Ray whupped dat nigger till he bled. 

ttl neber seed a slave s8J.e, elI!. t I neber seed much 

whuppin r s. I larned some lone:: wid. de white chilluns, 

l spec ially how ter spell. 

tq~o roam, I doan know nothin' 'bout witches, but I 

". seed a gnos t • Hit wuz near hyar, an' hit vruz a anirnal 

as big as a yearlin' wid de look of a dog. I can't 

'. tell you de color sf it case I done left frum dar. 
"'.-""', ...... "--, .. , 

B.N •. 

'.'r,-
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