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STORIES OF EX-SLAVES 

Edited by: -, 
Elmer Turnage 

"I was born in the town of Newberry, and was a servant of 

Major John p~ Kinard. I-married Sam Eddington. I was a Baker, 

daughter of Mike and Patience Baker. MY~mother was a free 

woman. She had her freedom before the war started; so I was not 

a slave. I worked on the farm with my mother when she moved 

back from town. Mama worked in town at hotels; then we_nt back 

to the country and died. ~n war time and slavery time, we 

didn't go to school, t cause tnere was no schools for the negroes. 

After the war was over and everything was settled, negro schools 

was started. We had a church after the war. I used to go to the 

white folks' Lutheran church and set 1n the gallery. On Satur. 

-day afternoons ~e was off, and could do anything we wanted to 

do, but some of the negroes had to work on Saturdays. In the 

country, my mother would card, spin, and weave, and I learned 

it. I could do lots of it." 

Source: Harriet Eddington (86). Newberry, S. C. 
Interviewer: G.L. Summer, Newberry, S.C. May 20, 1937. 
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STOBIES FROM EX-SLAVES 

Edited by: ~J:: 
Elmer Turnage-.: 2 

ttl was born in the section of Greenwood County called 'the 

promised land'. My parents were Henry and Julis Watkins._ I mar-

ried Frank Edwards. when I was young. Our master, Marshall Jordon, 

was not so mean. He had lots 0' slaves and he give 'em good quart-

ers and plenty to eat. He had big gardens, lots of hogs and cattle 
.' and a big farm. My master hac, two children. 

"Sometimes dey hunted rabbits, squirrels, t'ossums and doves. 

ltne master had two overseers, but we never 'Worked at night. 

We made our own clothes which we done sometinles late in evening. 

"We had no school, and didn't learn to read and wtite, not 

'till freedom come when a school started there by a Yankee named 

BackiBstore. Later, our church and Sunday school was in de yard. 

!tWe had cotton pickings, cornshuckings 3.nd big suppers. 

We didn't have to work on Christmas. 

HOne of de old-time cures was boiling fever-grass and 

drinking de tea. Pokeberry salad was cooked, too. A cure for rheu

matism was to carry a raw potato in the pocket until it dried up. 

ttl had 11 children and 8 grandchildren. 

Itl think Abe Lincoln was a great man. Don't know ~uch 

a bout Je'ff Davis. Booker Washingt on is all tight. 

ttl jolned church in Flordla, the Methodist church. I was 

50 years old. I joined because they had meetings and my daughter 

had already joined. I think all ought to join de church." 

Source: Mary Edwards (79), Greenwood, ~.C. 
Interv iewed by: G.L. -)15 umme r , .Newberry, S. C. (6/10/37) 
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A SON OF SLAVES CLIMBS UP. 
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The Rev. John B. Elliott, A.B.A, A.M.,D.D., 1315 Liberty Hill Avenue, 
Columbia, S.C., is the son of slaves. He was born at Mount Olive, N.C., in 
1869, and missed being a slave by only four years. His college degrees were 
won at Shaw University, Raleigh, N.C., and the degree of Doctor of Divinity 
was conferred on him by Allen University of Columbia, S.C. 

Sitting on the parsonage piazza recently, the Rector of St. Anna's Epis
copal Church talked about his struggle for education, and his labors up from 
slavery. 

"I was born at Mount Olive, N.C., the son of Soloman Elliott and Alice 
(Roberts) Elliott. They were slaves when they married, and I escaped bondage 
by only four years, since slaves were not freed in the South, until 1865. 

"My father was owned by Robert W. Williams, of Mount Olive, and he was 
the most highly prized Negro in the vicinity. He was a natural carpenter and 
builder. Often he would go to the woods and pick out trees for the job in 
hand. Some of the houses he built there are standing today. Mother was equally 
trained and well equipped to make a home and keep it neat and clean. When they 
were free in 1865, half the community was eager to employ them and pay them well 
for their services. And, when I came along, they were living in their own house 
and prospering. 

"I chose a religious career when quite a boy, and, when I was ready for 
college, I was much pleased. I finished at Shaw University at Raleigh, took a 
year's study at Columbia University in New York and then finished a religious 
course at the Bishop Payne Divinity School at Petersburg, Virginia, where most 



, . 

of the oolored.clergymen of the Episcopal ChurOh are tinished. After I telt 

that I 1I&.S fairly well. titted to begin m;y olerical work, I chose South Caro

lina as 1l1Y field. 

"lIfy first assignment was at WaccalJl8.,.. Neck, a little below Georgetown, 

s. e., and a big industrial oenter. There the Negro population is keen tor wine 

and whiskey. One of the men whom I was interested in, was pretty tipsy when I 

oalled, and, as I sat and talked with him, he saida 'You're drunk. too.' This 

surprised me, and I asked him why he thouglxl; ·se.. 'Well, you got your vest and 

·oollar on backwards,' so you must be drunk' t 

nSince, I have had pastorates at .Aiken, Peale, Rock Hill, and Walterboro. 

From Walterboro I came to Columbia as pastor of St. Anna's Episoopal Church and 
Sf \ 

the missions of Ann's at Nn Brookland and St. Thomas at Eastover. I presume 
(J 

I have done pretty well in this field, since the Rt. Rev. Bishop Kirkman G. 

Finlay, D. D., appoin1ied me aroh-deacon tor Negro work: in upper South Carol~. 

II As I was ooming away from the' Bishop's ottice, I was accompanied by 

another _ oolored rector, who had very short legs. 1 am six teet, tour inches in 

h.1ght, and he looked up at me as we walked along and asked quizzically: 'How 

long sho\1ld a man's legs be'lt I smiled and told him I thought, perhaps, every 

man should have legs long enough to reach to the ground. Yes, of course, we 

laughed at each other, but rq argument won, because Bishop Finlay is about six 

teet, three inches, and I told my short triad. 'When Bishop Finlay and I talk, 

we are able to look each other in the eye on the level.' 

-I married SUSQ JlcJfahan, a oolored school teacher, and the Lord has 

/ blessed us with a son, John B.)Jr., a tine wood-worker, like his grandfather 

was, and two sweet de.ughters. Alioe, the older one, is a teacher in the publio 

sohools of Columbia and Aunte is a student. OUr home lite has always bean 

.~ 
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pleasant and unusually ~y. 

"1 had one very humorous experience three years ago when I was invited 

to deliver an address near lbmt Olive, I. C.~ to a convention ot J'OU»g people. 

Arriving about 10 0' clock that day, 1 was met by a 01 tize who told _ he waa 

assigned to introduoe me that evening. As we rode along, 1 cautioned him not 

to boost DB too hishlt~ He. said little.' 

"When the big, and" I may say, expectant audienoe was seated that night, 

he arose and seemed muoh embarrassed, ultimately saying: 'Ladies and gentlemen" 

I have an unpleasant duty to perform this eveniDg. r Then, pointing at me, he 

went on: 'I don't ~ow this man, mob. Fact is, I only know two things about 

him. One is, he has never been in jail J and the other is, 1 never could figure 

why.' 

"No, I am. not -related to the late Robert Bruoe Elliott by ties of con

sanguinity. He was successively twice a member of Congress from South Carolina. 

and a member and ~peaker of the South CarOlina House ot Repreaeutat1vea in 1876. 

Perhaps these honors oame to him because he had a good education before he met 

the opportunity tor service. 

"When I think .ot the '60' s - '70 t S period# I am surprised that recent 

slaves, suddenly placed in administrative pos1't1ou of honor and tN';, did as 

well as they did. 

"In the seventy-two years sinoe slavery, I have noted much improvement 

along the road, and I sa sure that our nation has far less disoord now, than it 

had When I _s a s_ll lad. And, when One can note progress ~ '.our maroh toward 

the light, 1 guess that ought to be sufficient tor IV optimiLsm.-

5 
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EX-SLA. VE STOR IES 

Edited by: .. 
Elmer Turnage" 

"I was born on June 20th and I remember when t he war broke 

out, for I was about five years old. We lived in Spartanburg 

County not f'ar from old Cherokee Ford. MY fa~her was Emanuel 

Elmore, and he lived to be about 90 years old. 

"~v marster was called by everybody, Col. Elmore, and 
-

~hat is all that I can remember abo;ut his" name. When he went to 

the war I wanted to go with. him, but'I was too little. He joined 

the Spartanburg Sharp shooters. They had a drill ground near the 

Falls. My pa took me to see them drill, anu they were calling him 

Col. Elmore then. When I ,~othomeI tried. to do like him and every

body laughed at me •. That is about all that I remembe.r about the. 

war. In those- days t children did not know things like _ tha,ydo now, 

and grown tolks did not know as much either. 

ttl used to go arid watch my father work. He was a moulder 

in the Oherokee Iron Works, way va.ck there when everything was' 

done by hand. He moulded everything from knives and forks to 

skillets and wash pots. If you could have seen pa' s hammerf;., you' 

would have seen s0m.8\blA$. worth looking at .It was so bigth.g.t it 

jarred th~whole earth ~hen it struck a lick. Of course it. was a 

·forge hammer, dri!"en by water power. They called the. hammer- 'Big 

Henry'. The butt end was as big as an ordinary telephone pole. 

"The water wheel had fifteen or twenty spokes in it, but 

when it was r~nning it looked like it was solid. I used to like to 

sit and watch that old wheel. The water ran ov~r it and the more 

thrmO~,e 'f'ower the wheel gave out. 

6 



EX-Slave: Emanuel Elmore -- 2 --

"At the Iron ~Vorks they made everything by hand that was 

used in a hardware store, like nails, horse shoes and rims for all 

kinds of wheels, like wagon and buggy wheels. Tti~re were moulds for 

everything no matter how large or small the thing to be made was. 

Pa could almost )ick up the ri2ht mould in the dark, he was so 

used to doing it. The patterns for the pots and kettles of dif

ferent sizes were all in rows, each row being a different size. 

In my mind I can still see them. 

"Hot molten iron from tile vats was dipped with spoons 

which were handled by two men. Both spoons had long handles, with 

a man at each handle. The s.poons would hold from four to five gal

lons of hot iron that poured just like water does. As quick as the 

men poured the hot iron in the mould, a,nother man came along be

hind them and closed the ~mould. The larg e moulds had doors and the 

small moulds had lids. They had small pans and small spoons for 

little things, like nails, knives and forks. When the mould had 

set until cold, the piece was prized out. 

ftPa had a turn for making covered skillets and fire dogs. 

He made them so pretty that white ladies would come and give an 

order for a 'pair of dogs', and tell ~im how they wanted them to 

look. He would take liis hanuner a.nd beat them to look just that way. 

"Rollers pressed out the hot iron for machines and for 

special lengths and things that had to be flat. Railroad ties were 

pressed out in these rollers. Once the man that handled the hot 

iron to be pressed through these rollers got fastened in them him

self. He was a big man. The blood flew out of him as his bones were 

crushed, and he was 'rolled into a mass about the thickness and 

width of my hand. Each roller weighed about 2,000 pounds. 



EX-Slave: Emanuel Elmore -- I --

"The man who got killed was named Alex Golightly. He 

taught the boys my age how to swim, fish and hunt. His death was 

the worst thing that had happened in the community. The man who 

worked at the foundry, made Alex a coffin • It had to be made long 

and thin because he was mashed up so bad. In those days-coffins 

were nothing but boxes anyway, but Alex's coffin was the most 
c2.. 

terrible thing that I have ~ver seen. I reckon if thay had had 

pretty coffins then like they do now, folks would have bought 

them to sleep in. 

"Hundreds went to Alex's funeral, white and black, to see 

that lone; narrow coffin and the grave which was dug to fi ti t. On 

the way to the graveyard, negroes sang songs, for Alex was a good 

man. They carried hi. to the Cherokee graveyard on the old Smith 

Ford Road, anc:. there they buried him. Ivlv father helped to build 

the coffin aGd he helped haul him to the graveyard. Fa worked at 

the Iron Foundry unt il he was very old. He worked there before I 

was ever born. 

tt~ilY father was sold four tL.es during slavery. When he 

was brought to Virginia he was put on the block and auctioned off 

for 14,000. He said that the last time he was sold he oily brought 

$1,500. He was born in Alabama. When he was bought he w~s carried 
-. 

from Alabama to Vir~inia. It was Col. Elmore who took him. He 

8 

wanted to go to Alabama again, so Col. Elmore let a speculator take 

him back and sell him. He stayed there for several years and got 

homesick for South Carolina. He couldn't get his marster to sell 

him back here, so he just refugeed back to Col. Elmore's planta.

tiona Col. Elmore took him back and wouldn't let anybody have him. 

"Pa ,married twi~et about the same time. He married Dorcas 



·. .. 
EX-Slave: Emanuel Elmore 0- 4 . .. 

• ;t' . 

Cooper, who belonged to the Coopers at staunton Military Academy. 

I was the first child born in Camden. She had siXteen children. I 

was brought to Spartanburg County when I was little. Both rna and 

9 

pa were sold together in Alabama. The first tL~e pa came to South 

Carolina he married a girl called Jenny. She never had any children. 

Wben he went to Alabama, Dorcas went with him, but Jenny stayed 

with Col. Elmore. Of course, pa just jumped the broom for both of 

them. 

"When pa left Alabama to' refugee back, he had to lea.ve 

Dorcas. They did not love their marster anyway. He put Dorcas up 

on the block with a red handkerchief around her head and gave her 

a red apple to eat. She was sold to a man whose name I kave·for

gotten. When-they herded them she got away and was months making 

her-Way back to South Carolina. Those Africans sure were strong. 

She said that she stayed in the "oods at nigp t. -Ne~roes along the 

way would give her bread and she -w ru Id kill rabbits and squirrels 

and cook and eat in the woods. She would get drunk and beat any 

one that tried to stop her from coming back. When she did get back 

to Col. Elmore's place, she was lanky, ragged and poor, but Col. 

Elmore was glad to see her and told her he was not going to let 

anybody take her off. Jenny had cared so well for her children 

while she was off. that she liked .. her. They lived in the same house 

with pa till my mother died. 

- "Col. Elmore said that negl10es who were from Virginia and 

had African blood could stand anything. He was kind to mae He fed 

her extra and she soon got fat a8ain. She worked hard for Col. El

more, sndehe and pa sure did love him. One ttme a lot of the neg

roes in the quarter got drunk and ma got to fighting all of them. 



EX-Slave: Emanuel Elmore -- 5 -- 10 

When she got sobered up she was afraid that Col Elmore was going 

to send her back to Alabama; so she went and hid in the woods. Pa 

took food to her. In about a month 001. Elmore asked where she was, 

and pa just looked sheepish and grinned. Col. Elmote told pa to go 
and bring her back, for he said he was tired o~ having his rations 

carried· to the woods; so rna came home. She had stayed off' three 

months. She never felt well anymore, and she died in about three 

more months. Pa and Jenny kept us till we -e;ot big and went off to 

ourselves. 

"Jenny was born and raised in south Carolina, and she was 

good to everybodyahd never fought and went on like rna did. Ma 

liked her and would not leP anybody say anything against her. She 

was gQod to pa till he died, areal aIEl man. Jenny never had any 

cpildren. She was not old when she died, but just a settled woman. 
( . 

We felt worse over her death than we did over mats, because she 

was so good to us and had cared for us while rna and pa were in 

Alabama; tben she was good to us after Dorcas died and when she 

hia in the woods. 

"It seems that folks are too tender now. They can·tt stand 

much. My rna could stand more than I can. My children can't stand 
.. 

what I can right now. " 

Source: Emanuel Elmore (7IQ, Sycamore st., Gaffney, S.C. 
Interviewel": Caldwell Sims, Union, S. C. 11/16/37 
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!LOM RYER EMMANUEL 
Ex-Slave, Age 7g 39040'7 

"Oh~ my Lord, ohild, lain' know nothin bout slavery 

time no more den we was just little kids livin dere on de 

white people plantation. I was just a little yearlin child 

den, I say. Been bout six years old i~.slavery time. Well, 

Illl say dat I bout SO some odas, but I cant never seem to 

get dem odds together. I was a big little girl stayin in 

old Massa yard in dem days, but I wasn' big enough to do 

noth1n in de house no time. My old ~ssa been Anthony Ross 

en he had set my age down in de Bible, but my old MissU8, 

she dead en I know dem ch111un wouldnl-never know whet to 

say dit Bible at dese days. Old Miss, she been name Matt 

Ross. I wish somebody could oall up how long de slaves 

been freed cause den dey could oall up my age fast as I 

could bat my eyes. Say, when de emanoipation was, I been 

six years old, so my mammy tell me. Don' know what to say 

dat is, but I reckon it been sinoe freedom." 

"I been -born en bred right-over yonder to dat big patch 

o-f oak trees bout dat house what you see after you pass de 

whi te people church cross de oreek dere. De old ma.n Anthony 

Ross, he been have a good mind to his oolored people all de 

time. Yes~mam, my white folks was proud of dey niggers. Um, 

yes1um, when dey used to have oompany to de big house, Miss 

Ross would bring dem to de door to show dem us chillun. En 

11 
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my blessed, de yard would be black wid us chillun all string 

up dere next de door step lookin up in dey eyes. Old Kissus 

would say, 'Alnt I got a pretty crop of little niggers com1n 

on?' De lady, she look so please like. Den Miss Ross say, 

IDo my little niggers want some bread to gnaw, on?' En us 

chillun say, 'Yes'um, yes'um, we do.' Den she Would go in .. -
de pantry en see could she find some cook bread to hand us. 

She had a heap of fine little niggers, too, cause de yard 

would be black wid all different sizes. Won' none of dem 

big enough to do nothin. No,mam, dey bad to be over 16 

year old fore old Massa would allow dem to work cause he 

never want to see his niggers noways stunt up-while dey was 

havin de growin pains. Deti when dey was first. grow up, dey 

would give some of dem a house job en would send de others 

in de field to mind de cows en de sheep en bring dem up. 

Wouldn' make dem do no heavy work right to start Wid. But 

dem what was older, dey had to work in de field. I reckon 

dey would be workin just bout like dey is now from sunrise 

in de mornin till sunset in de evenin." 

"Yes, honey, I been come here under a blessin cause my 

white folks never didn' let dey colored people suffer DO 

time. _ Always when a woman would get in de house, old Kassa 

would let her leave off work en stay dere to de house a month 

till she get mended in de body way. Den she would have to carry 

d~ebl~ia%u~g en get back 1n de field to work. Oh, dey had a 
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old woman in de yard to de house to stay dere en mind all 

de planta t'ion ohillun till night come, while dey parents 

Was workin. Dey would let de .chillun go home wid dey 

mammy to spend de night en den she would have to march 

dem right back to de yard de next mornin. We didn' do 

nothin, but play bout de ~ard dere en ~at what de woman 

feed us. Yes'um, dey would carry us dere when de women 

would be gwine to work. Be dere fore sunrise •. Would 

give Us three meals a day oause de old woman always-give 

us supper for~ us mammy oome out de field dat evenin. Dem 

bigger ones, dey would give dem clabber en boil peas en 

collards sometimes. Would give de little babies boil pea 

soup en gruel en suck bottle. Yes,mam, de old woman bad to 

mind all de yearl1n chillun en de babies, too. Oat all her 

business was. I recolleots her name, it been Lettie. Would 

string us little wooden bowls on de noor in a long ;0'1 en 

us would get down dare en drink just like us was pigs. Oh, 

she would give us a iron spoon to taste Wid, but us wouldn' 

never want it. Oh, my Lord, I remember just as good, when 

we Would see dem bowls of hot ration, dis one en dat one 

would holler, 'd.a t mine, da t ll!ine.' Us Would jus t aqua t dere 

en blow en bloW cause we woUldnt have no mind to drink it 

while it Was hot. Den we would want it to last a long time, 

too. My happy, loan see myself settin dere now ooolin dem 

vitals (viotuals).u 
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"Like I speak to you, my white folks was blessed wid a 

heap of blaok ohillun, but den dere been a odd one in de 

orowd what wasnt noways like demothers. All de other 

ohillun was blaok skin wid dis here kinky hair en she was 

yellow skin wid right straightbair. My Lord, old tissus 
, 

been mighty proud of her blaok ohillun;_but she sho been 

touohes bout dat yellow one. I remember, all us ohl1lun 

was playln round bout de step one day whet Miss Boss was 

settin en she ax dat yellow ohild, say, 'Who your papa?' 

De ohild never know no better en she tell her right out 

exaotly de one her ma.mmy had tell her was her papa. Lord" 

M1ss Ross, she say, 'Well, get off my step. Get off en 

stay off dere oause- you don' noways belong to me.' De pOor" 

oh1ld,she ory en she ory so hard till her mammy never know 

what to do. She take en grease her en blaok her all over 

wid smut, but she oouldn' never trouble dat straight hair 
-

off her noway. Dat how-oome dere so' muoh different olasses 

today, I say. Yes,mam, dat whet dat old stain come from." 

':My mammy, she was de housewoman to d.e big" house en she " -

say dat she would always try to. mind her business en she 

never didn' get no whippin muoh. Yes;,mam, dey was mighty 

good to my mother, put dem other what nev-er do right, "dey 

would oarry dem to de oow pen en make dem strip off dey 

frook.l)odies ol.ea.n to de waist. Den dey would tie dem down 

tq a log e~ paddle dem wid a board~~n dey Would whip de 

men, . de-boards would often times have nails in dem. Hear 

14· 
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talk dey would wash dem wid dey blood. Oat first hide dey 

had, white folks would whip it off dem en den turn round 

en grease dem wid tallow en make dem work right on. Always 

would inflict de punishment at sunrise in de mornin fore dey 

would go to work. Den de women, dey would force dem to drop 

dey body frock cross de shoulders so dey could get to de naked 

skin en would have a strap to whip dem wid. Wouldn l never use 

no board on de women. Oh, dey wo~ld have de lot scatter bout 

full of dem what was to get whip on a mornin. 1I 

"You see, de colored people couldn 1 never go nowhe' off , 

de place widout dey would get a walkin ticket from dey Massa. 

Yes,mam, white folks would have dese pataroller walkin round 

all bout de country to catch dem colored people dat never had 

no walkin paper to show dem. En if dey would catch any of dem 

widout dat paper, dey back would sho catch sCissors de next 

mornin. II 

"Well, I don' know as de white folks would be meanin to 

kill any of dey niggers, but I hear talk dey would whip dem 

till dey would die some of de time en would bury dem in de 

night. Oouldn' bury dem in de day cause dey wouldn' have 

time. When dey would be gwine to bury dem, I used to see de 

lights many a time en hear de people gwine along singin out 

yonder in dem woods just like dey was buryin buzzards. Us 

would eet down en watch dem gwine along many a night wid 

dese great big torches of fire. Oh, dey would have fat 

lightwood torches. Dese here big hand splinters. Had to 
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carry dem along to see how to ~lk en drive de wagon to 

haul de body. Yes, child, I been here long enough to see 
find 

all dat in slavery time. All bout in dese woods, you canl 

plenty of dem slavery. graves dls day en time. I can tell 

bout whet dere one now. Yes,mam, dere one right over yonder 
.' to de brow of de hill gwine next to Mr.' Olaussens. Can tell 

dem by de head boards dere. Den same of de time, dey Would 

just drop dam anywhe l in a hole along side de woods somewhe' 

cause de people dig up a skull right out dere in de woods 

one day en it had slavery mark on it, ~ey say. Right over 

dere cross de creek in dem big oedars, dere another slavery 

graveyard. People gwlne by dere could of~en hear talk en 

oouldn' never see nothin, so dey tell me. Hear, um - um -
- , 

um, ~n Would hear babies oryin all bout dere, too. Nolum, 

cant hear dem much now cause dey bout to be wearin out. I 

tell you, I is scared every time I go along dere. Some of 

dem dle wlcked, I say_ II 

Source: Ryer Emmanuel, colored, age 7S, Olaussens, S.C. 

Personal interview by Annie Ruth DaVis, Deo., 1937. 
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MOM RYER EMMANUEL 
Ex-Slave, Age 7S 390417 

"Well, how you feelin dis mo~nin, honey? I had tell 

Miss Sue dat I 'WOuld be keepin a eye out da.t door dere en 

when I is see a car stop up to de house, I would try en 
.. 

make it up dere dis mornin. Yes,mam, Kiss Sue tell me you 

was comin today en I promise her I would be up dere, but I 

ain' been feelin so much to speak bout dis mornin. De~ you 

see, I know I gwine be obliged to run down to de woods en 

fetch me up some wood en kindlin fore night fall. I been 

tspect to make loota break me up some splinters, but he ain. 

no count worth nothin. yes ,mam , he my grandson. Oose I tries 

to knook bout somewhe' en let me get out in de cotton patch, I 

can put in a good sturdy job any day. You see, my eyes does be 

pretty good Cause dey got on dey seoond glove, I say. Oan see 

good to my age. But oh, my Lord, right in my ohest here, it 

does thump sometimes just like a drum beat in in dere en loan' 

never stand. to hurry en walk hard no more dese days." 

·No,~, it don' bother me noways to leave dat door open. 

I keeps 1t dat way bout all de time, so as I can look out en 

see what gw1ne along de road dere. What de matter, boney, you 

doni loves to smell dem chitlin I got boilin dere on de stove? 

I hear some people say dey cant stand no chitlin soent nowhe l 

bout dem, but I loves dem so muoh dat it does make my mouth 
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run water to think bout how me en Koota gwine enjoy dem dis 

evenin. No,mam, us don' never eat us heavy meal till dat 

sun start gwine down behind dem trees oross de creek yonder. 
roastin 

You see, I does keep some Itatoes/dere in de coals on de 

hearth en if us belly sets up a growlin twixt meals, us just 

l' ake s a I ta toe out de ashe s en breaks it. open en make s out on 

da t. My God,' child, I think bout how I been bless dat lain' 

never been noways scornful bout eatin ohitlins. Yes,mam, when 

I helps up dere to de house wid hog killin, ILl'. Moses, he does 

always say for me to oarry de chitlin home to make me en Koota 

a nice pot of stew." 

01 tellin you, when us been chillun oomin up, people sbo 

never live like dey do dis day en time. Oh, loan remember 

just as good when I used to go dat Hopewell Presbyterian Ohuroh 

cross de creek dere. yes,mam, dat been de white people slavery 

ohuroh en dat dey slavery graveyard wbat settin right derein 

front de churoh, too. Dat sbo a old, old slavery time ohuroh, 

I say. Kassa Anthony Ross would make us go dere to preaohin 

every SUnday en dey was mighty striot bout us gwine to prayer 

servioe~ too. Us would go up dem steps in dat little,room, 

what been open out on de front piazza to ~e churCh, en set up 

in de gallery overhead en de white folks eet down dere below 

us. Yes,mam, dat whet de oolored people went to ohurch in dem 

days en some of dem go dere till dey die oaule dat whe' dey been 

join de churoh. Some of dem does go dere often times dese days, 



Oode No. 
Projeot, 1885-(1) 
Prepared by Annie Ruth Davis 
Place, Mar10n, S.O. 
Date, Deoember 26, 1937 

No. Words 
Reduoed f~ro-m-----words 
Rewritten by 19 
Page 3. 

too, when de white people axes dem to sing to dey ohurch. I 

remember, when I been baptize dere, I was just a. little small 

child. Oh, de white preacher baptized all us little niggers 

dere. Old Massa, he tell all his hands to oarry dey ohillun 

up dere en get dem baptized. Oh, my happy, dey been fix us 

up dat day. Put OIl us olean homespuns en long drawers, dat 

been hang down round us ankles like boots, en all us get a 

new bonnet dat day. I recolleots, dey wouldmaroh us right 

up to de front of de ohurch en de preaoher would oome down to 

whe l we was standin wid a basin of water in one band en a towel 

in de other hand. He would take one of us ohillun en lay he 

wet band on dey head en say, 'I baptize dee in de name of, etc.' 

Den dat one would have to get back en another one would step up 

for dey turn. De preacher, he would have a big towel to wipe 

his hands wid en every child's mammy would be standin right be

hind hind dem wid a rag to wipe de(drain) dren water out dey 

eyes." 

'Oh, my Lord, when de Yankees come through dere, I hear 

dem say it was de Republioans. Mr. Ross bad done say dat he 

hear talk dat dey was comin through en he tell hi's niggers to 

hurry en hide all de plantation rations. Yes,mam, dey dig 

oellars under de colored people houses en bury what meat en 

barrels of flour dey could en dat what dey oouldn' get under 

dere, dey hide it up in de loft. Mr. Ross say, 'Won' none of 
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dem damn Yankees get no ohanoe to stiok dey rotten tooth in 

my rations. I We say, IMa, you got all dese rations here en 

we hungry. t She say, INo" dem ration belong to boss en you 

chillun better never bother dem neither •• Den when Mr. Ross 

had see to it dat dey had fix everything safe, he ta~e to de 

swamp. Oat what my mammy say cause· he 19low dey wasn' gwine 

bother de womens. Lord" when dem Yankees ride up to de big 

house, Kiss Boss been scared to open her mouth oause de man 

was in de swamp. 10, -ohild, dey didn" bOther nothin muoh, 

but some of de rations dey get hold of. Often times, dey 

would come through en kill chickens en butoher a OOW up en 

oook it right dere. Would eat all dey wanted en den when dey 
-

woUld go to leave, dey been call all de little plantation 

'niggers to come dere en would give dem what was left. Oh, 

Lord, us was glad to get dem Vitals, too. Yes,mam, all dey 

had left, dey would give it t~ de poor oolored people. Us 

been so glad~ us saydat us wish dey would come back again. 

Den after dey had left us plantation, dey would go some 'other 
\ 

place where dere was another oroWd of little niggers en would 

left d~m a pile of stuff, too. Old Kassa, be been stay in de 

swamp till he hear dem Yankees been leave dere en den he come 

home en would keep sendin to de oolored people houses to get 

a little bit of his rations to a time. Uncle Solomon enSipp 

en Leve, dey been eat muoh of boss' rations dey wanted oause 

I. 
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dey been know de Yankees was oomin back through to free dem. 

But my mammy, she was a widow woman en old man Anthony Ross 

never left nothin to her house." 

I'I tell you, honey, some of de colored people sbo been 

speak praise to dem Yankees. I don' know how-come, but dey 

never know no better, I say. Dey know en dey never know. 

One old man been ridin one of dese stick horses en he been 

so glad, he say, 'Thank God! Thank God!" 

Source: Ryer Emmanuel oolored, age 7S, Olaussens, S.O. 

Personal interView by Annie Ruth Davis, Marion, S.O. 
December, 1937. 

21 
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MOM RYER EMMANUEL 
Ex-Slave, 78 Years 390426 

"Good evenin, child. How you is? How Miss Sue gettin 

along over dere to Marion? I hope she satisfied, but dere 

ain' now he I can come up to restin in your own home, I say. 

No, Lord, people own home doni never stop to cuss dem no 

time. Dere Koota's mamma all de time does say, IMa, ain' 

no need in you en Booker stayin over dere by yourself. Oome 

en live wid us.' I say, INo, child. Father may have, sister 

may have, brother may have, en chillun may have, but blessed 

be he dat have he own.' I tell all my chillun I rather stay 

here under my own roof cause when I takes a notion, I can go 

in en bake me a little hoecake en draw me a pot of coffee en 

set down to eat it in satisfaction. II 

"After you was gone de other day, I thought bout right 

smart to speak to you, but when I gets tired, I just get all 

fray UP somehow. My sister, she come to see me Sunday en I 

had dem all laughin bout what I say dat I had tell you. My 

sister, she make out like she don' know nothin bout dem olden 

times. Her husband, he done gone en die en she Ollt loolrin 

round for another one. Reckon dat what ails her. I tell her, 

I ain' see none nowhe l dat I would be pleased to take in. But 

I doni care what she say, us sho been here in slavery time 

cause my mother didn' have b.ut one free born child en dat one 

come here a corpse." 

22 
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"I remember, Ma used to tell we chillun bout how dey 

oouldn' never do nothin in slavery tim~, but what de white 

folks say dey could do. I say, 'If! been big enough in 

dem days, I would sho a let out a fight for you.' You see, 

I was a little small child den en I never know no better 

den to speak da t way" 

"My mother, she was de house woman to de big house in 

23 

slavery time, but she never didn' get no money for what she 

been do. No,mam, white folks never didn' pay de poor oolored 

people no money in dat day en time. See, old boss would give 

dem everything dey bad en provide a plenty somethin to eat for 

dem all de time. Ye s 'um, all de niggers used to wear dem old' 

Dutch shoes wid de brass in de toes en de women, dey never 

didn,. have nothin 'cept dem old ooarse shoes widout no linin. 

Oouldn' never wear dem out. Yeslum, dey always give us a 

ohangin of homespuns, so as to strip on wash day en put on a 

fresh one. II 

"Den I recollects we ohillun used to ax us mammy whe' us 

Come from en she say, 'I got you out de hollow log.' Well, 

just like I tell you, slavery ohillun had dey daddy somewhe t 

on de plantation. Oose dey bad a daddy, but dey didn' have 

no daddy stayin in de house wid 'dem. White folks would make 

you take dat man whet if you want him or no. Us chlllun never . ' 

didn' know who us daddy been till us mammy point him Oilt cause 

all us went in Massa Anthony ROSSi name. yes,mam, all us had 

a different daddy, so my mammy say." 
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"Who dat come here wid you? Lord, dat don' look like 

no wife. How long you is been married, honey? You ainl say 

so. Look like you is just b1oomin, I say. If 

"Oh" I tell you, I see a heap of things in dem days, 

but I ainl got my studyin cap on right now en I can' call 

up nothin right sharp. Us never know nothin bout us was 

gwine get free in dat day en time. Us was same as brutes 

en cows back dere cause us been force to go by what white 

man say all de time. Oh, dey would beat de colored people 

so worser till dey wouldJrun away en stay in de swamp to 

save dey hide. But Lord a mercy, it never do no good to 

run cause time dey been find you was gone, dey been set de 

nigger dog on you. Yes,mam, dey had some of dese high dogs 

dat dey call hounds en dey could sho find you out, too. Oh, 

dem hounds would sho get you. Don' care whe I you was hidinl' 

dem dogs would smell you. If you been climb up a tree, de 

dog would trail you right to de foot of dat tree en just 

stand up en howl at you. Dey would stand right dere en hold 

you up de tree till some of de white folks been getdere en 

tell you to come down out de tree. Den if you never do like 

dey say, dey would chop de tree down en let you fall right 

in de dog's mouth. Would let de dog bite you en taste your 

blood, so dey could firul de one dey was lookin for better de 

next time. Yes,mam, white people Would let de dog gnaw you 

up en den dey would grease you en carry you home to de horee 

24 
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lot whet dey would have a lash en a paddle to whip you wid. 

Oh, dey would have a swarm of black people up to de lot at 

sunrise on a mornin to get whip. Would make dem drop dey 

body frock en would band dem down to a log en would put de 

lioks to dem. Ma was whip twice en she say dat she stay to 

her place after date I hear talk dey gi~ some of dem 50 

lashes to a whippin. Oat how it was in slavery time. Poor 

colored people couldn l never go bout en talk wid dey neighbors 

no time widout dey Massa say so. I saYJ 'Ma, if dey been try 

to beat me, I would a jump up en bite dem.' She say) 'You 

would get double portion den.' Just on account of dat, ain' 

many of dem slavery people knookin bout here now neither) I 
1 . 

tell you. Dat first hide dey had, white folks just took it 

off dem. I would a rather been dead, I say. I remember~ we 

chillun used to set down en ax Ma all bout dis en date Say, 

• Ma.. yunnah oouldn I do no thin" She say, I No" white people 

had us in slavery time.' 

25 

"My God a mercy" I think now de best time to live in 

cause lain' gettin no beatin dese days. If I had been big 

enough to get whip in slavery time, I know I would been dead 

cause I Would been obliged to fight dem baok en dey would kill 

folks for dat in dem days. If anybody hurt me~ dey got to hurt 

baok again" I say. Oose us bad us ta.sk to do in dem daYS, but 

us never didn' have to bother bout huntin no rations en olothes 
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no time den like de people be burdened wid deBe days. I 

tell you, what you get in dese times, you got to paw for 

it en paw hard, but ain' nobody else business whet you do 

it or no." 

"Oh, de young-people, dey ain' nothin dis day en time. 

Ain' worth a shuck no time. De old ones can beat dem out 

a hollow anywhe'. Ain' no ohillun raise in dese days, I say. 

After freedom come here, I know I been hired out to white 

folks bout all de time en, honey, I sbo been put through de 

crack. Lord, I had a rough time. Didn' never feel no rest. 

Dat how-come I ain' get all my growth, I say." 

Source: Mom Ryer Emmanuel, colored, 78 years, Olaussens, s.c. 
Personal interview by Annie Ruth Davis, Marion, S.C. 

S €e t-sXWl, r.15.:i~}Lf. 
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t'White folks,' I sho nuff did ride wid de 'Red Shirts' fer 

l;;;arse Hampton. Dar was two other darkies what rid wid us. Dey is 

bof daed now. One was Jack Jones, and de t'othern I does not re-

collect his name. Ham and Jack is both daed. Dat leave me de 

onliest living one what rid in de company.-

"I rid in de company wid l'liarse Jimmie Young and he was de 

eap'un. lie live out yonder at Sardis Church. iJ.,'v'ybody know Marse 

Jimmie. He ain't quite as aged yet as I bees. Mr. J.T. Sex~on, he 

rid from up around Cross Keys. he ~ot de 'hole in de wall' and I 

calls on ~im ylt, and us talks over de olden days. Miss Bobo's hus-

band, he rid in IVJBrse Jimmie's company. (:r. Preston B. Bobo) Our 

company camped at de ole Brick church out whar de mansion set now. 

It has allus been called de Lower ':.:airforest Baptist Church, whar 

de wnite i'olks still goes. 'ce)t de done move de church down on de 

new road, further from de 1118nsion and. de ole graveyard. I lows dat 

you knows I is speaking 0' de new mansion i .. r. Ems lie 7·J1cholson 's 

house on de forest at de Shoals. I is cot memory; but I ain't got 

no larning; d~t 1 is proud of, kaise I is seed folks wid larning 

dat never knowed nothing worth speaking Boout. 111 de way 'fru l , I 

is done tuck and stuck to my white folks -- de Democrattc wtlte 

folks, d· t ! is. 

"Sho was a pretty sl~ht to see 'bout a hun'ded mens up 
C 

on fine horses wid red shirts on. I still sees dem in IIlJ mind 

clear as day. Our red sqirts fastened wid a strong band 'round de 

waist. Dar wasn't nar'y speck 0' white to be seed no whars on 'em. 
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Dey was raal heavy and strong. Fact, dey was made from red flannel, 

and I means it was sho tnou~h flannel, too. I sad done kept one 0' 

mine here till times got hard and den I tuck and tore it up fer me 

a undershirt, here past it been two winters when it got so cold. 

nOne nigh t us. sot up all night and kept a big fire. Newt 

morning it was de biggest-frost allover de ground; but us never 

got one mite cold. De lood white ladies of de co~~unity male our. 
-

red shirts fer us. I tspects W~rse Jimmie ken name Bome fer you. 

ffI got eve ty registration ticket in my house, and I still 

votes allus de democratio ticket. I has longed to de Democratic 

club ever since de red shirt days and I has voted dat way all de 

time. I was jes' turn't sev~nteen when I jined de Red Shirts and 

~ot into de Democratic Olub t and I has been in it ever since. It 

aia't ,w1ne out neither. 

"1 e:hQ seed Hampton speak from Dr.Culp's porch. I voted fer 

him. At dat time, I lived on de Keenan place. Marse Jimmie Younl, 
. 

he de overseer fer Mr. Keenan. Mr. Charles Ray owns and lives on it 

now. Dat brick church straight up de road f'rom de Keenan place; 

straight ~s a bee lirie. nat whar us met most 0 t de time f-er de Red 

Shirt latherincs. Our Red Shirt Club was called, de -'Fairforest' 

club atter de Lower Fairforest white folks Baptist church. I>e church 

has allus sot on de banks 0' Fairforest Creek. Atter us got Qr~an

ized~ I used to tote our flac. 1. was de onliest darky dat toted it. 

ttl is done handed you a few names; dey is .all Democratic 

names. Lots of dem 'acapes m~ knowledie, it has all been so lone 

1.10. Dar was Mr. Gilmer Greer. Miss Gilmer Blankenship what lives 

out ~ar, ahe his nieoe. jIJr. John Sima 'nother white man I members. 
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Dar was lots 0' companies in dis county, buf'I does not recall 

how many. 

29 

ftCaptain Jimmie Young would allus not ify when dar was to be 

a meet inc. lJca,darkies dat 'long;ed 'ud go and tell de white mens to 

come to de church. Us met sometime right 'fo de 'lection and allr~de 

companies come together at de ole courthouse dat stood right whar 

de new one is now. 

"Robinson's Circus come to Un-ion. De circus folks gi b everbody 

a free ticket to de circus dat 'longed to de Democratic Club. Dey -

let all de sca.lawag niggers in fer registration tickets dat de Re

publicans had done give dem to vote fer Chamberlain. Dem niggers 

wanted to go to de circus wu'sedan dey wanted to de anything else. 

Dey never dre'mt dat dey was not a goi~ to git to vote- like de car-
-

petbaggets, and de scalaw~is had done tole dem to do. Fact is, dey 
. - ~ 

never much cared jest since de got in- de circus. Dem datwanted de 

registration'tickets back when de come out, never seed nobody to 

git 'em fromnohows. Robinson's Circus was so big dat dey ~ever 

showed it all in Unionp but what dey had was out on McClure's field •. 

It wasn't no houses dar den. and, 0' course~ dar wasn't no mill no 

whar about Union in dem days. All de tents dat was ~taked was stak-
-

ed in McClure's ole field over on 'Tosch' Branch. In dem days, dat 

field was de biggest territory in de clear around Union$ Atter dat, 

all de Red Shirts met on de facade in front 0' de courthouse. Mos' 

all de mens made a speech. Another darky sung a son/& like dis: 

'Marse Hampton was a honest man; Mr. Chamberlain was a rogue f -

Den I ~utli _.~ so~ likl~) dis: 'Marse Hampton et de watermelon, Mr. 
: .. ' .j.- 11 

Qhamberlain knawed de rine,' Us Jest having tun den, kaise us had 

done 'le.cted Marse H8.mNon as de new governor of South Ca 'linia.. ft 

Soattel"UnclePen,t Eubanks. Hampton Ave. Union, S.C. (age 93) 
. ··~ltlterv~e.er:oaldwel1 Sims, Union. S.C. (5/4/37) 
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LE~VIS EVANS 
EX -SLAVE 96 YEARS 

Lewis Evans lives on the lands of the estate of the late C. L. Smith, 

about ten miles southwest of Winnsboro, S. C. The house is a two-room frame 

structure, with a chimney in the center. He has the house and garden lot, 

~ree of rent, for the rest of his life, by the expresse~\tish of 1~. Smith 

before his demise. The only other occupant is ~,. Nancy, who is his 

third wife and much younger than Lewis. She does all the work about the 

home. They exist from the produce of the garden, output of fowls, and the 

small pension Lewis receives. They raise a pig each year. This gives them 

their meat for the succeeding year. 

It Who I b'long to? Where was I born? White folks tell me I born af-

ter de stars fell, (1833), but maybe I too little to 'member de day. Just 

have to go by what I hear them say. Think it was 'bout 1841. All accounts 

is, I was born a slave of Marster John Martin, near Jenkinsville. Old Mis-

tress, his wife, named Miss Margaret. All I can 'member 'bout them is dis: 

They had 'bout fifteen slaves, me 'mongst them. His daughter married a doc-

tor, Doctor Harrison. I was sold to Maj. William Bell, who lived 'bout ten or 

twelve miles from old Marster. I's a good size boy then. Maj. Bell had ten fem-

ilies when I got dere. Put me to hoein' in de field and dat fall I picked cot-

tono !'1ext year us didn't have cotton planters. I was took for one of de ones 

to plant de cotton seed by drappin' de seed in de drill. I had a bag 'round 

my neck, full of seeds, from which I'd take handfuls and sow them 'long in 

de row. Us had a horse-gin and screwpi~, to git de cotton fit for de market 

in Charleston. Used four mules '~o gin de cotton and one mule to pack it 
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in a bale. Had rope ties and all kinds of bagging. Seems to me I "members 

seein' old flour sacks doubled for to put de cotton bales in, in de screw-

preas. 

" Us raised many cows, hogs, sheep, and goats on de Bell place. Us 

worked hard. Us all had one place to eat. Had two women cooks and plenty 

to eat, cooked in big pots and ovens. Dere was iron pegs in and up de kitchen 

ch~mneys, chain and hooks to hold pots 'bove de fire. D~t's de way to boil 

things, meats and things out de garden. 

" Whippints? Yes Sir, I got 'most skinned alive once, when I didn't 

bring up de cows one Sundaye Got in a fight wid one of Miss Betsie Aiken fS 

hands and let de cows gi t away, was de cause of de whippin'. I was • shamed 

to tell him ~bout de fight. Majo Bell, dis time, whipped me hisself • 

.. ' My white folks was psalm singers. I done drove them ,to de old brick 

church on Little River every Sabbath, as they call Sunda;y. Dare was Miss Mar

garet, his wife, Miss Sallie and Miss Maggie and de two young marsters, Tom 

and Hugh~ De two "bqys and me i:a front and my mistress and de two girls be

hind. MaJ. Bell, when he went, rode his 'saddle horse. 

" Who-eel Don't talk to dis nigger 'bout patrollers. They run me many 

a time. You had to have a pass wid yo ur name on it, who yo u b'long to, where 

gwine to, and de date you expected back. If they ftild your pass was to Mr. 

James' and they ketch you at Mr. Rabb 's, then you got a floggin', sure and 

plenty. Maj. Bell was a kind master and would give us Saturday. Us would go, 

fishin' or rabbit huntin' sometimee 

" Us had two doctors, Doartor Furman and Doctor Davis. White folks care 

for yo u when you sick. I didn't have no money in slavery time, didn't have 

no use for none. Us had no quarters, houses just here and dere on de place, 

'round de spring where us got water. 
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It 1.1:y Marster went to de old war and was a major. He had brass but-

tons, butterflies on his shoulders, and all dat, when he come back. 

It De Yankees come. Fust thing they look for was money. They put a 

pistol right in my forehead and say: 'I got to have your money, where is 

it?' Dere was a gal, Caroline, who had some money; they took it away from 

her. They took de geese, de chickens and all dat was worth takin' off de 

place, stripped it. Took all de meat out de smoke-hollse, corn out de cri~, 

cattle out de pasture, burnt de gin-house and cotton. Vfuen they left, they 

shot some cows and hogs and left them lying right dere. Dere was a awful 

smell round dere for weeks after. 

It Somethin' d'reated me, when I was free, to go work where I was 

born, on de Martin place. I married Mary Douglas, a good-lookin' wench. A 

Yankee took a fancy to her and she went off wid de Yankee. _She stayed a long 

time, then come back, but I'd done got Preacher Rice to marry me to Lauvinia 

then. Dis second wife was a good gal. I raised ten chillun by her, but I's 

outlived _ them all but Manuel, Clara and John. When I.ouvinia passed out, I 

got Magistrate Smith to jine me and Nancy. She's still livin I. Home sick 

now, can't do nothin·. 

" V'lhite people been good to me. I've been livin' in dis home, free of 

rent, given me for life by Mr. Jim 3mi th, 'cause I was his faithful servant 

twant y years. 

" Many times I's set up in de gallery of de old brick church on Little 

River. They had a special catechism for de slaves, dat asked us who made you, 
and 

what He made you out of ,/what He made you tor? I ain't torgot de answers to 

dis d8¥. 

" Marster l8jor give us Chris'mas day and a pass to visit 'bout but 

we sho' had to be back and repo't beto' nine o'clock dat same dayo 
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It I got my name aft er freedom. My pappy b' long to Mr. David R. Evans. 

Iii3 name was Steve; wasn't married reg'lar to my mmrny. So when I went to 

take a name in Reconstruction, white folks live me Lewis Evens. 

It I b'longs to de Baptist church. Am trust in , in de Lord. He gives 

me a conscience and I knows when I's do in t right and when de devil is ridin' 

me and I's doin' wrong. I never \¥Orry over why He made one child white and 

on6 child black. He make both for His glory. I sings 'Swing Low, Sweet Char-

iot, Jesus Gwine Carry Me Home. t Ain It got many more days to stay. I knows 

I'm gwine Home." 

, 
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"r. \J. Dixon, 
'ifinnsboro t S. C. 390340 

PHILI..IP EV AIJ.3 

3X-SLAVE 85 YEARS O,~! 

Phillip ~'vans, his wife, Janie, end their crippled son live together 

in a two-room frame house with one fireplace. The old woman has been a 

wet nurse for many white families in uinnsboroo Neither Phillip nor his 

boy can vlOrk. 'I'he wife nurses occasionally. 

" I was born at de General Bratton Canaan pIece 'bout six miles, sort 

of up a little, on de sunrise side of Winnsboro 0 I hopes you Ire not contrary 

like, to think it too much against dis old slave when I tells you de day. 

'Jell sir, dat day was de fust day of April but pray sir, don't write me down 

a fool 'cause I born on dat p tticular April Fool Day, 1852. 1;\'hen I gits through 
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'.!id you, I wants you to say if dat birthday have any 'feet on dis old mants sen-

sibility. 

" Uy pappy was name Dick. Him was bought by General Bratton from de sale 

of de Evans estate. 1,Jy pappy often tell mammy and us chillun, dat his pappy 

-
was ketched in Africa and fetched to America on a big ship in a iron c,age, 

'long wid a whole heap of other black folks, and dat he was powerful sick at 

de stomach de time he was on de ship. 

it My maIJlmy was name Charlotte. Her say her know nothin "bout her daddy 

or where ho come from. One of my brothers is de Reverend Jackson C. Evans, 

age 72. Richard; another brother, is 65 years old. All of us born on de Ca-

naan Bratton place. General Bratton love dat place; so him name,d it proud, 

like de land of Canaan. 



II I help to bring my brother Richard, us calls him -Dick, into de world. 

Dat is, when mammy got in de pains, I run for de old granny on de place to come 

right away. Us both run all devvay back. Good us did, for dat boy come right 

away. I 'members,to dis hour and minute,dat as soon as dat boy got here, he 

set de house full of noise, ~ cryint like a cat squallinl • All chillun does 

dat though, as soon as they come into de world. I got one sister older than 

me; her name Jenny Yiatson. Her Ibre in'a house on de Canaan place, cal lin , dis-

tance from where I live. Us is Methodists. A proud family, brought low by Mr. 

Hoover and his crowd. Had to sell Qur land. ISpect us would have starved, as 

us too proud to b_eg. Thank God, Mr; Roosevelt come 'long. _ Him never ask 

whether us democrat or 'publican nor_ was us· black or white; him just clothe our. 

nakedness -and ease de pains of hunger ~ and goin' further, us goin' to be took 

care of in our old age. Oh, hovr I love dat man; though they do say him got 

enemies •. 

nMy_ brother, d.e prea-cl1.er, says dat occasioned by de fact dat de Pre'Sident 

got a big stick and a big foot, . dat sometime he tromp on de gout foots ot aome 

of them rich people. Howsomever, he say dat as long as de Lord, de Son, and de 

Holy Ghost is wid de President, it'll be all right for us colored folks. It 

Illakes no e.ifference 'bout who is against de President. He says us niggers -do'WD. 

South- can do. nothinl but be Methodist, pray to de Lord, and shout for de Presi-

dent. I's goin' to try to-do some_of de prayint ~ut dis voice too feeble to do 

much shoutin t .. 

uWhe.t kind of house us live in at slB:very t ime? ~~ce plank house. All 

_de houses_._in de quarters'-made ,da1f"lll8.Y. Our beds was gt;)od.- Us had a good mar.ster·. 

Our livi-n t ~hou..saEi8ndvittles was better and healthier than they i,snow. Big quar-

, '-J 
hs.a~:rim1iliesWid a big drove of chill uri •. Fed them from big long 
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trays set on planks. They eat wid iron spoon~w~de at de blacksmith'sshop. 

i';'b.at they eat? Peas, beans, eaa" Irish 'tators, mush, shorts, bread, and 

milk. Dere was 'bout five or six acres to de garden. Us Kept fat and haPFI. 

tt~Tho 1,'faS de oversee-rs? M.r. Wade H,awls 'was one and Mr ~ Osborne was 

another. 'There was another one but 'spect I won f t 'name him, I cause him had 

some troube vdd my Uncle Dennis. 'Pears like he insult my aunt and beat her. 

Uncle Dennis took it up, beat de overseer, and run off to de woods. Then when 

he git" hungry, him come home at night for to eat sump in t • Dis kept up 'til 

one day my pappy drive a lvagon to town- and Dennis jined him. Him was a settin' 

on de back of de ".ragon in de t~ and somebody point him out to a officer. 

TtJ.ey clamp him a,nd put him in jail. After de t vestigation' ,they take him to de 

_whippfu t post of de, town, tie his foots~ ma.ke him put his hands in de stocks, 

pull'ed off his shirt, pull down his britchesan~ whip him terrible. 

"nNo sir, ~ster General Bratton didn't rlow'hisslavest chillun to work.-

I just played 'round, help feed de stock and pigs, bring'in de fruit from de 

orchard and sich like. 

"Yes -sir, marster give me mmall_ ooins. What I do wid de money? I buy 

a pretty ca~one time.: Just don't 'members what I did wid it all. 

"Us went fiehin' in, d~ Melton Branch",wid hooks. Ketch rock rollers, 
, 

perch and ca.tfi-sh. They eat mighty good. I like de shortnill t bread and ::sugar 

cane 'lass,es best a:eO. de fusttime I ever do wrong was -tbou1r de watermelons •• 

'"0Qr shoes was made on de place. They had wooden bottoms. My daddy .. 

being de foreman,wa.s de only slave'dat was gi-ve de honor 'Co wear boots. 

1tDerewa:s just 'two mulattoes on de place.' One was a.' daughter o! 'II13"a.unt. 

de~;i.gger$1'(a.s crazy 1 bout her and wid deQ9ns~nt o£, ··.'iI1!j~t, marstergive 
. ,." .::, :: .,,: ~ '. .". '. " : '. . . ~..'..: , . : 
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not his daddy. No use to put down dere in writing just who his pappy was. 

"Stealing was de r:,ain crime. De whippin's was put on de backs, and 

if you scowled, dat would gi t yo u a whippin' right dere and then. 

\I tes sir, dere is haunts, plenty of them. De devil is de daddy and 

they is hatched out in de swampso My brother say they is demons of hell 

and has de witches of de earth for their hosses. 

"De neighbors 'bout was de Neils, de Rawls, de Smiths, and de Mobley s. 

l:arse Ed Mobley was great for huntin·. Marse General Bratton was a great 

sheep raiser. In spite of dat, they got along; though de dogs pestered de 

sheep and de shotguns peppered de dogs sometimes. 

"My marster was a general in de Secession War. After dat, him a con- . 

troller of de State. Him run old 'Buttermilk' ~;allace out of Congress. Then 

he was a Congressman-

ItMy mistress was Miss Bettieo Her was a DuBoseo Her child, Miss Isa

bella, marry some big man up North and their son, Theodore, is de bishop 

of de high ~ 'Piscopal Church of Mississippi. 

UNo'll I repeats de question: Does you think r's a fool just 'cause Its 

born on dat fust day of April, 18521 

"You made me feel religiOUS askin' all them questionso Seem like a 

voice of all de days dat am gone turn over me-and press on de heart, and 

dis room ifect me like I was in a church. If you ever pass de Canaan place 

I'd be mighty happy to see you again. tI 
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390158 

STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 

Edited by: ~ .. 
Elmer Turnage' 

It I was born in old Abbeville County, S. C. abo ut 1861; was 
..l 

reared in what is now Greenwood County. rt;y father was Winston 

Arnold and my mother, sophronia .Lomax~rnold. They belonged to 

the Arnold ialai1y during slavery time. I was just a s.mall child 

during the Confederate jJar, and don't remembel &..nytl-..ing about it. 
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I heard n~ mother tell about some things though. The slaves earned 

no money aoli were just gi~en quarters to live in and something to 

eat. Ly father was a blacksn-,i th on master I s place, and after the 

war, he was blacksffiith for himself. I heard him tell about the 

patrollers. They had lots of cornshuckings and cotton pickings, 

but they never worked at night. 

ttl remember the ni8ht-riders, but don't remember'that they 

did any~harm much except they got after a man once. 

"When any of us got sick we sent for St. doctor, but old-

time folks I heard about, would use herbs, tree barks, and the 

like of that to make teas to drink. 

~! I married in a negro church when I was young. I married 
.. -

Frank Fair who came from Newberry County, S.C. After the cere-

mony, the neighbors gave r:-;.e a nice dinner at the church. 

ttI don't re~ember anytt~ng about lincoln or Jeff Davis, 

but I think Booker iVashington is a leading colored man and has 

done good. 

"1 joined the bhurch when I was nine years oll,because 

my father and mother belonged, and so many young people were 

joining. I think everybody ought to join a church." 

Source: Eugenia Fair (76), Greenwood, S.C. 
Interviewed Iy: G.L ~umm.er"Newberry, S.C. (6/10/37) 
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390385 'Ed1ted by: 39 
Elmer Turnage 

STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 

"I 11ves in Newberry in a small three-room house which be-

longs to my son. He helps me some 'cause I can't work except jest a 

little 'r0und de house. 

tt I don't know much 'bout de war times. All I know is what 

I t old you befo'. I 'member when de war quit and freedom come. r:'Iost 

of de slaves ha.d to find ~ork where dey could. so~e had to work as 

share- croppers, s orne fer VIl8.ges, and la.ter on, some rented small plots 

ot land.~\'lany niggers s~,nce de war moved to town and worked as day 

hands, such as carpenters, janitors, dray drivers and de like. 

"De old tixe folks had blacksmith shops on de farm and 

made most of de tools dey used. Dey had plenty to 'eat. We never 

wanted fer nothing and always lived good. I had it better den dan I 

does now. 

"In slavery when de patrollers rode up and down de roads, 

crnce a nigger boy stole out to see his gal, all dressed up to kill. 

De patrollers found him at his gal's house and started to take off 

his coat so dey could whip him; but hes~l.id, 'Please don't let my 

68.1 see under my coat, 'cause I got on a bosom and no shirt'. (The 
-

custom was to wear stiff, white bosoms held up around the neck when 

no shirt was on. This gave the appearance of a shirt.) 

ft}.IIy sister-in-law and rGother-in-law both come from Virginia 

but I don't· 'member anything dey said 'bout dat country. WlY sister

in-law went back dere atter freedom come, but her m&~a died here. 

"Us sla.ves went to de white folks t church at Cross Roads, 

and our mistress made us go. She often would teach us to read and 
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write at home when we would try to learn. Mistress had a nigger 

driver fer her carriage, and when he drove he wore a higb beaver hat 

and a long coat. (our white folks had a big kitchen way off from de 

house. Dey had a big wide fireplace where dey cooked over de fire in 

skillets. My mistress had me to work in de house, kind of a house

girl, and she made me keep clean and put large ear rings in my ears 

so I would look good. W.hen Christmas come, Marse and Mi~tress always 

give de slaves geod things to eat. Dey had lots of cows, and deygLv'e .. 
us good butter and milll, molasses, meats and other good things,to eat. 

We always worked'6n week days except saturdays, and sometimes on dat 

day until 12 o'clock. We always~had Christmas and Easter hollidays. 

"We haa eorn-shuckings and cotton-pickings. De niggers 

would sing: 'Job, Job; farm ifr a row; Job, Job, farm in a row'. 

Sometimes on moonlight nights we had pe~der pullings and when we got 

through we had big suppers, always wid-good potatoes or pumpkin pies,. 

de best eat ing ever. We made cornbread wid' plenty of milk, eggs and 

lard;, and sometimes wid' sweet potatoes, d,e best corn bread in' de 

world. 'Simtnon. bread was ma~e wid sitted 'simmon juice cooked wid floUl 

ttl married first time to Joe Todd, and had a big wedding

what' uly mj.stress ,give me ,in'her back ya'rd. She had a big shoat killeg --fer de wedd~ng dinner. My mistress den was Miss Cornelia Er,vin. When 

I married de second time; I married in-town to west Farrow, in de 

colored peoplefs Baptist cfiurch, by Rev. West Rutherford, a nigger 
'. 

preache-r, de- pastor. My second husband died, too, a few years ago. 

"I can't tme.Il1ber much 'bout old songs, but a Baptist song 

was: ~tDoWil to de water t R1v~~r of JO~.n; Down to de wa.ter, Rivero! 

JOl'ticul; D.ere my Savior wa.sbaptized. ' 
.. --
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Another version went thus: 

t!lCome along, come along, my dear loving brother, 

Come along and let's go home; 

DOVin into de River where my Savior was baptized.' 

"De present generation of niggers ain't like de ones 

when 1 come along. Dey don't work like 1 did. 

"1 don't know much about'Abramham' Lincoln, Jefferson 

Davis or Booker Washinston. I just hear about Booker 11ashington, 

reckon he is all right. 

"I think slavery helped me. I did better den dan I do_ 

now. ',{hen I j Dined de church I was grown and marr ied, and had two 

chilluns. I joined de church because I thought I ought to sett Ie 

down and do better fer my family, and quit dancing and frolicing. tt 

Source: Caroline Farrow (N.80), i-Jewberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L. SUllhller, Newberry, S.C. (9/10/37) 
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STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 

Edi ted by: 42 
Elmer TUrnage 

"I was born in Newberry County. Near 'Chappells depot. 

1~ master, in slavery time, was John Boazman. He was a good man 

to his slaves. I was raised in the big-house, and helped as a 

servant-girl. MY mistress smoked a pipe, and sometimes she would 

have me to get a red coal from de_ fire and put it in her pipe. I 

did dat wid tongs. I lived there a long time. I come to Newberry 

over 40 years ago and worked wid de white people in town. 

"I married twice. My first husband was Joe Todd, and 

after he died, I married west Farrow. He was a dray-man in town 

for many years. 

"The folks back home had fine farms, good gardens, and 

took pride in raising all kinds of things in the garden. They 

allus planted Irish potatoes the second time in one season. 

"They cooked in big open fireplaces, in kitchens that set 

away off from the house. A big spider was always used for cooking 

over the fireplace. 

"After de war, we stayed on awhile. My mistress took me 

to de white folks' church and made me sit in the gallery; then 

brought me home.~ 

Source: caroline Farrow (80), Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G~L. Summer, Newberry, S.C. (5/18/37) 
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STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 

Edited by: 43 
Elmer Turnage ' 

"I do not knows when er whar I was born. My father was 

price Feaster; mother was LUcy Richards Feaster. She belonged 

to Mr. Berry Richards dat lived 'tween Maybinton and Goshen 

Hill Township, on de 'Richards Quarter'. ~ sister name Harriet; 

brothers was Albert and Billy, and dats all de chilluns dere 

was in de family. My furs' recollection dat I knows was when 

we went to de Carlisles. I was so young dat I can't recall 

nothing much 'bout de Feaster plantation. Our beds was home

made and had ropes pulled tight frum one side to de other fer 

de slats. No sir. I doesn't know nothing rbout no grandmaw 

and grandpaw. 

"De furs' work dat I done was ~rapping peas. Albert 

was plow-hand when I come into de world. Harriet was up big 

enough-to plant corn and peas, too. Billy looked atter de 

stock and de feeding of all de animals on de farm. My furs' 

money was made by gathering blackberries to sell at Goshen 

Hill to a lady dat made wine frum demo I bought candy wit de 

money; people was crazy 'bout candy den._ Dat's de reason I 

ain't got no t oofies now. 

nOle lady Abbie looked out fer our rations. De mens 

eat on one side and de gals on t'other side de trough. We eat 

breakfast when de birds furs' commence singing off'n de roost. 
, 

Jay birds 'ud allus call de slaves. Dey lowed: it's day, it's 

day,' and you had to tit up. Dare wasn't no waiting 'bout it. 
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De whipperwill say, 'cut de chip out de whiteoak: you better 

git up to keep frum gitting a whipping. Doves say, 'who you is, 

who you is.- Dat's a great sign in a dove. Once people wouldn't 

kill doves, ole marse sho would whip you if you did. Dove was 

furs' thing dat bring something back to Noah when de flood 

done gone fruro over de land. When Freedom come, birds change 

song. One say, 'don't know what you gwine to do now.' tn other 

one low, 'take a .lie.n, take a :lie.l1l.<.}' Niggers live fat den wid 

bacon sides. 

"Mr. Billy Thompson and Mr. Bill Harris' dadd.y give 

IJen'S, in dem days; dese big mens den. Captain Foster clothed 

de niggers atter Freedom. 

"Ole lady Abbie give us mush and milk fer breakfast. 

Shorts and seconds was mixed wid de mush; no grease in de morn

ing a-tall. TWelve o'clockbrung plenty cow-peas, meat, bread 

and water. At night us drunk. milk and et bread, black bread 

made frum de shorts. Jes' had meat at twelve 0 'clock, 'course 

'sharpers' 'ud eat meat when marster didn't know. Dey go out 

and git 'em a hog trum a drove of seventy-five er a hand'ed; 

dat one Rever be missed. 

"I is awful to hunt; come to Union to sell my rabbits 

and ~possums. ~tr. Cohen dat run a brick yard, he buy some. Ole 

man Dunbar run led a market. He was ole man den. He's de beef 

market man;' he take all de rabbits and sell 'em when I couldn't 

git a thing fer feme Ole lady living den, and when I git home 

she low is I got any 'loady' (sQmething to eat). I come in wid 

beef and cow heads. Cow foots was de best meat. DPy throws all 
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sech as dat away now. Dere was al1us a fuss in de house iffen 

I never had no 'loady'. Somehow er another I was allus a farn-

ily man and was lucky to git in wid mens dat help me on. Never 

suffered wid help truro dese kind men. Dat's de way I got along 

as well as I has. Ole Missus and IvIarse 1earn't me to never tell 

a lie, and she teached me dat's de way to git along well. I 

~till follows data 

~Up in age, I got in wid cap'n Perram (Mr. George 

Perrin). He was de banker. He say 'bout me, 'what I likes 

'bout Gus, he never tell a_lie'. 

'tBefo' dat, I work fer Lawyer :\1onroe. He had a brother 

named Jim and one named George, his name Bill. His sister 

named :Mis-s sally. Dar I farm fer dem and work on half 'uns. De 

Yankees camped on his place whar Ntt. Gordon Godshall now got 

a house. N'used to go dar mi'night ev'Y night and ev'y day. 

Dey had a pay day de furs' and de fifteenth of de month. DeY's 

terrible ter"tengans' (onions) and eggs. Dey git five marbles 

and put dem in a ring. put up fifty cents. Furs' -man knocks 

out de middle-man (marble) got de game. Dey's jes' sporty ,to 

datI Never had nothing but green;acks den. Fifteen cents and 

ten cents pieces and twenty-five and as high as fifty cents 

pie ces was paper in dem times. 

~Dey larn't us a song: tIf I had ole Abe L~ncoln all 

ov-er dis world, but I know I can't whip him; but I fight him 

'till I dies'. Dey low'd, 'we freeded you alls'. 

:.~Another song was: 'Salvation free fer all mankind; 
." ,;' 

Salvation free fer all ~nkind'. I was glad er all salvation. 
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'Salvation free fer me'; got up dat song furs·' on a moonlight 

night, and us sing it all night long, going from house to house. 
I 

"Motherless ch illuns sees hard times; just ain't got 

no whar to go; goes from do' to do',' dat's de song dey got up. 

I doesn't know whar it come from. 'Not her one was: 'When de sun 

refuse to shine; Lord I wants to be in de number, when de sun 

refuse to shine. If I had a pot mother she gone on befo', Lord 

I promise her I would meet her when de saints go marching in.' 

Dat's what lots people is still trying to do. 

"We sot mud baskets fer cat fish; tie grapevines on dem 

and put dem in de river. We cotch some wid hooks. I went seining 

many times and I set nets; bought seins and made de nets. Pull 

up sein after a rain and have seventy-five or eighty fish; some-

times have none. Peter Mills made our cat fish stew and cooked 

ash-cake bread fer us to eat it wid. Water come to our necks 

while we seining and we git de fish while we drifting down stream. 

"We wear cotton clothes in hot weather, die4 wid red 

dirt or mulberries, or stained wid green wa'nuts dat is de 

hulls. Never had much exchanging of clothes in cold weather. In 

dat day us haul wood eight or ten feet long. De log houses was 

daubed wid mud and dey was warm. Fire last all night from dat big 

wood and de house didn't git cold. We had heavy shoes wid wood 

soles; heavy cotton socks which was wore de whole year through 

de cold weather, but we allus go barefeeted ia hot weather. 

Young boys thirteen to fifteen years old had de foots measured. 

When. tracks be seed in de wa'melon patch, dey was called up, 

and if de measurements' of dere tracks fitted de ones in de 
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wa'rnelon patch, dat was de guilty nigger. I tclar, you had to 

talk purty den. When I go in de wa'melon patch, I git de old 

missus to say fer me to go; den I could eat and nothing was 

said 'bout it. 

"Sunday clothes was died red fer de gals; boys wore de 

same. We made de gals' hoops out'n grape vines. Dey give us a 

dime, tt dey had one, fer a set 01' hoops. 
" 

UTwan't no dressing up fer marring in slavery times; just 

say, 'gwine to be.a marriage tonight' and you see 'bout 40 or 

50 folks dar to see it. If it De in wa'melon time, dey had a 

big feast atter de wedding. Old man preacher Tony would marry 

you fer nothing. De keep de wedding cake fer three weeks beio' 

it was eat. tt 

Source: Gus Feaster (97), 20, stutz Ave., Union, S.C. 
Interviewer: Caldwell Sims, Union, S.C. 
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HI ain't never give you dis information. Miss Suste 

and Miss Tommie Carlisle, Marse Tom's onllest daughters, died 

befo' de surrender. Miss susie slipped one day wid de SCissors 

in her hand, and when she did dem scissors tuck and stuck in 

one her eyes and put it plum' smack out and she never did see 
/' out 'n it no mo'. Dat made it so s.ad, and every body cried wid 

her but it never done her narry bit of good. 

HWhed de~ young ladies died, I left out and run off 

from my rna and come to Union. Mr. Eller kept a big sto' jest as 

you come into town. It was jest about whar Mr. Mobley Jeter's 

is now. Dat' s in de middle of town, but in de fur off days I is 

speaking about. it was de very outskirts of dis town. I is seed 

dis town grow, dat is what I is. Mr. Eller tuck me to be his 

driving boy, "and dat sto' sot jest exactly wha~ de Chevet 

Charage (Chevrolet Garage) sets now. 

HWhen I been dar six years, my rna come. to Union and 

she found me dar. Us was dat glad to lay eyes on one another dat 

we Jest shouted fur joy and my Ma tuck and smacked me wid her 

lips right in de mouth. She told medat my pa had done got shot 

a fixing dem old breastworks down in Charleston and dat called 

fur a big cry from me and her both. Mr. Eller, be went out'n de 

back of his sto' 'till us quit. He let me go back home to de 

Carlisle place wid my mae Everything done changed and I brung 

my Ina back to Union and kept her, kaise I was a man ih full a.a"l 
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~Lawyer Shand tuck my rna to work fur him and I 

started being his coachman. He ole and he live in Colwmbia 

now. When he done dat, me and rna lived in one of his houses. 

He lived on what you knows as Douglas Heiihts and he had de 

biggest house dar. Dat was way befo' Captain Douglas moved 

from Goshen Hill. Den Captain Douglas tuck de day and built 

dat house you sees now aheading what dey calls Douglas Heights 

atter Lawyer Shand's house was to' (tora) down. De house sot 

right on top de hill in de middle of de street you seea. His 

driveway was flanked wid water oaks and it retched down to 

Main street. De grounds was on each side dat drive and dey 

retched to whar de white folks is got a school (high school) 

now. On de other side of dat drive his grounds hit Miss Fant's. 

(Mrs. John Fant's property). 

"You could clam up Cap Douglas' stairs and git in a 

xun.around (cupola) and see de wh ole t own through dem glass 

winders. (This cupola is still on the house.) Never had none of 
-

dem things in Union afo' date Some years atter dat, when Col. 

Duncan had his house run over (remodeled) he had one of dem 

run-arounds put on hia'n. To dis day wid all de fine fixings 

folks has in Union, dar ain't narry one got none of dem things 

and dey sho' is purty. 

"Let me drap back, kaise 3: is gone too fer along; 

you wants olden times. on our plantation ~~rse Tom had a nigger 

driver. Be 'hoop and holler and wake us up at break of day. But 

befo' freedom come 'long, Marse got a bell; den dat nigger 

driver rung dat belli at breal. of day_ He wlls a sorry nigger dat 

never had no quality in him a'tall, no sir-ee. 
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"Us had to feed de mules in de dark of mornings and 

de black of night when craps needed working bad. Seed many as 

a dozen hoe-womens in de field at one time. Dey come when dey 

finished breakfast and de plows had got a start. 

"Dey used mulberry skins from fresh mulberry saplins 

to tie around dere, waists fer belts. If your singletree chain 

broke, you fixed it wid mulberry skin§; same wid your galluses. 

Mulberry is mighty strong and easy to tie anything dat break. 

"Marse Tom never whipped 'bout nothing much but 

stealing. He never let his oveiseer do no whipping if he knowed 

it. He burnt you up 'bout stealing, dat he would. 
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"Dey never wanted us to git no larning. Edmund Car

lisle, smartest nigger I is ever seed. He cut out blocks from 

pine bark on de pine tree and smooth it., Git white oak or hickory 

st ick. Git a ink ball from de oak trees, and on Sad~ay- .. ' and 

Sunday slip off wharde white folks wouldn't know 'bout it. He 

use stick fer pen and drap oak ball in w~ter and dat be his ink 

atter it done stood all night. He larnt to write his name and 

how to make figures. Marse Jule and Bill, two of Marse Tom's 

boys, found out dat Edmund could write and dey wanted to whip 

him, but Marse Tom wouldnttlet 'em. 

ttone mornIng Edmund was making a big fire 'round all 

de pots, ~ise we was butchering forty hogs. Edmund had his head 

under de pot a blowing up de fire dathad done tuck and d.ied to 
i • . 

embers. Jule and Bill seed him and dey broke and run and- pushed 

Edmund plum' under dem pots. De embers burnt his face and de 

hair otftn his head. Marse Tom Wo' (wore) Bill and Jule out fer it. 
I ' 

Missus 'lowed den dat Edmund de smartest nigger on dat plantation. 
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"We had Sadday afternoons to do our work and to wash. 

~Ve had all de hollidays off and a big time Christmas and July 

Fourth. 

"Going to funerals we used all IIllarse t s wagons. Q,uick 

as de funeral start, de preacher give out a funeral hymn~ All 

in de procession tuck up de'tune and as de wagons move along 

wid de mules at a slow walk, everybody sing claJi hymn. When it 
~ 

done, another was lined out, and dat kept up 'till we reach de 
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graveyard. Den de preacher pray and we sing some mo'. In dem days 

funerals was slow fer both de white and de black folks. Now dey 

is so fast, you is home again befo' you gits dar good. 

"On de way home from de funeral, de mules would perk 

up a little in dey walk and a faster hymn was sung on de way' 

home. When we got home, we w~s in a good mood from singing de 

faster hymns and de funeral soon be forgot. 

".As a child everybody in dem days played marbles. 

"Ma sung some of de oldest hymns dat I is ever heard: 

(He sang) '0 Zion, 0 Zion, 0 Zion, wanta. gi t home at last'. 

(Another) 'Is you over, Is you over, Is you over' and the bass 

come back, 'Ye13 thank God, Yes thank God, Yes thank God, I is 

over. How did you cross? At de ferry, at de ferry, at de ferry, 

Yes, thank God I is over.' If I sing dem now folks laughs at me, 

but rna sho~teached dem to her chilluns. 

rtWhen boys and gals gits up some size dey feels dey

selves. At dat age, we went bird thrashing in de moon light. Den 

we sing dis vulgar song, 'I'll give you half-dollar if you come ,. 
out tonight; I'll give you half-dollar if you come out tonight. 



stories From EX-Slaves (Gus Feaster) Page 5 '. 

Den de gals charmed us wid honeysuckle and rose petals hid in 

dere bosoms. Now de gals goes to de ten cent sta' and buys 
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cheap perfume. In dem days dey dried cheneyberries (chinaberries) 

and painted dem and 190' dam on a string around ,de,r.Et necks to 

charm us. 

~When us very little, rna say at night when she want 

us to go to bed and we be playing marbles, 'Better come on in 
, 

de house or Raw Head and Bloody Bones '11 git you. From den on 

I is seed spooks. 

~Our work song waSt 'John Henry was a man; he worked 

allover dis town'. Dey still uses dat song. In slavery some 

holler when dey be ~n de field like owls; some like crows; and 

some like pea..;fowls. M1ssus had de purtiest pea-fowls in de 
, ' 

whole country. Don't see none now, but dar ain't nothing dat 

fl ies purt ier • 

~e and Wade Carlisle was 'possum hunting one might 

in de fall when de dogs ~edded a 'possum in a grave. We dug 

down and got de t possum. He was, dat big and fat and his hair 

was so shiny and purty dat we 'lowed dat he de finest 'possum 

we had catch dat tall. 

ttJ!.st dent Wade struck de box dat de dead man was 

a-ly1ng In. Jest as he did dat, a light jumped out'n dat grave 

right in front of us and allover Wade's shovel. Our two dogs 

tuck and run and holler and stick dey tails betwix dey legs 

like somebody a-whipping dem. ,Dem dogs never stopped running 

and h •• ling 'till dey ~eached home, me and Wade right b~hind 

dem.' Wade had dat 'possum in his hand. nat light no~ and den 

J"wap right in" front of us. 
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ttl hollered, 'Wade, fer de Lawd in Heaven sake, drap dat 

'possum.' He drapped it and we run .'till we got home. Wade 

still had dat shovel or was it a axe --, I jest recollects 

which, anyway, he still had it in his hand; and when I looked 

at it, it was still shining. I pinted my finger at it, kaise 

I was dat scared dat no words wouldn't come from my mouth. 

,Jade throwed it in de wood pile and we run in~·de house wid it 

still shining at us. 

"I stayed dar all night, and lain 't never bee_n 

hunting in no graveyard at night since dat; and if de good 

~wd give me sense I 1s got now, 1 ain't never gwine to do it 

no mo'. 

"It ~1n't no good a-'sturblngdead-folks. All 

befo' dat I is heard it gits you in bad, and now since den I 

knows it. tf 

Source: GUS Feaster (col. 97). 20 stutz Ave., Union, S.C. 
Interv 1ewer: Caldwell Sims, Union, S. C.( 7/1/37 ) 

..) 
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FOLK-LORE: NEGRO SLAVE. 

Slave Time Customs on the Plantation 
of Thomas Anderson Carlisle. 

t!Cap~ my old Master's daughter, Mrs ... George 

~'errin (Ida Rice) and 11iiss Peake (J-r.rs. Keitt Pe~e) 'lows I 

is done pas' 84. Miss Ida was 84 when she died an~ I was 

allus mot older dan she was, and a long ways at date I allus 

fige~s dat .All is 97. Miss Agnes (lllrs. Keitt Peake) and Miss 

Ida was lilt gals when I driv' dem to and from school ever' 

day fer ole Marse. You see I had to be a big boy to drive de 

Marse's chilluns to school, , specially 'when dey was IiI' gals 1 

I is a great deal older than Mr. Bill Harris. I met him dis 

mornin' wid sweet 'tater in his pocket. He 'lowed~ ,Gus, you 

is jest 'bout de oldest nigger in dis county, ain't you?' I 

raised my hat to tim and 'lowed, Yessir, guess I is, Cap. 

!tHad to stay out and guard de silver and de 

gold jewels in de pines when my white folks hid it dar to 

keep de Yankees from a-gittin' it. Dey driv' de waggins in 

de pines and us unload de jewels and things and den dey would 

drive de waggins out de wood. ~Vhen de waggin done got plum 

away us would take dry pine needles end kivver up stll de waegin 

~racks and hoof prints after us had done raked de dirt smooth 

over dem. We stayed wid de silver and stuff and drink ooffee 

and eat black crus!; dat de sweetnin' bree.d dat us had durin' 

de war. ~ouldn't git no sugar den. Sometime we used sassafras 

tea as we never had no ooffee to grind. De white folks was jes' 
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as bad off as we was. From de big house dey brung our mess of 

vittals after dark Bad done fell. 

"Poke salad was et in dem days to clean a feller 

out. Hit cum up tender every spring and when it cut deep doWn 

in sand it looked white. It's an herb. Cut it; wash it and 

par boil; pour off water and ball up in balls in your hand; 

put in frying pan of hot grease (grease from ham or strip meat) 

and fry. Season with black pepper and salt and eat with new 

spring onions. Tender white stems are better than the salad and 

of course earlier. Ash cake was good wid poke salad and clabber 

or butter milk and best of all was sweet milk! Dat not only fill 

up your belly. but make you fat and strong. 

"Sometime de darkies would eat too much and 

git de colic. Fer dis dey would take and chaw pine needles and 

it would be allover wid den. On all de plantations dar was 

old womens. too old to do any work and dey would take and study 

what to do fer de ailments of grown folks and IiI' chilluns. 

Fer de IiI' chilluns and babies dey would te.ke and chaw up 

pine needles and den spit it in de IiI' chilluns mouths and 

make dem swallow. Den when dey was a teachin' de babies to 

eat dey done de food de very seme wa".. Dam old wiIllI11ens made 

pine rosin.pills from de pine rosin what drapped from de pine 

trees and give de pills to de folks to take fer de back ache. 

Dey allus kept de pine trees gashed fer dis purpose. Den day 

.. also gashed de sweet gtml fer to git gum to chaw. "Twasn't 

no eeoh thing as chawin' gum till thirty years ago. Sweet 

gum. it's good fer de indigestion and fer de toof'ies. when it 

don't git yer mouth all stuck so as you can't say nothing. 
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I 'speots dat de chief reason how come it done gone plum out 0' 

date. I most fergot to inform you dat resin pills is still de 

best thing d.at I knows to start your "water" off when it done 

stopped on ye. 

"It was a special day on each plantation when 

de Master and de olseer give out de week's rations, like dis: 

Four pounds 0' bacan; one peck 0' meal; quart 0'·· flour; quart 

0' molasses;-dey was dat black; and dey was de rations fer a 

whole endurin' week. Had a big ohoppin' block where all de 

meat was chopped on. In dam days every bit 0' de meat was 
.' 

raised on de plantation fram de Master's hogs. Into de grooves 

0' dis choppin t block would gi t lodged small pieces 0' meat. 

Choppin' ax was heavy and broad. Heavy rations come out on 

Friday. On Sadtday come de shoulder meat fer Sunday mornin' 

brekfas' and de flour come on Sad 'day also. Our Master. give 

us hominy fer Sunday mornin 1 brekfas', kaise us had red meat 

wid gravy den. My Master was Marse t Tom Carlisle of Goshen 

Hill. He de one give us dem Sunday speoials. De niggers on 

de other surroundin' plantations never got no eech 'sideration 

as I ever heard of. 

"Me and John minded de- Miseus' cows. 1:Vhen de 

red meat choppin' was done all de plantation chilluns would be 

dar to git what fall in de grooves o'de block. One day John 

'lo~d to me it you puts your 01' black hand on dat block ttore 

I does today. I is a gwlne to ohop it otr. I never said nary 

a word, but I jes f roll my eyes at him. I got dar and broke 
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and run fer de block. I got big piece end when John come up I 

was eating it. I say, Nigger, you is too late end lazy fer any

thing. 'Bout that time he reach over fer a sorap I never seed. 

I push h~ back and reach fer hit. John too¥ up de choppin' ax 

and come right down on my finger, 'fore I oould git it out de 

way. Dat's why you see dis $oar here now. Dat nigger lay my 

finger ph.nn wide open, r'act is dat he jeB' left it a hang in ' • 

Marse's doctor and he fix it baok. Den h~ whip John hisself; 

never 'low de overseer to do it dat time. l~arse Tom pretty 

good to us; never whip much; never t low de overseer, Mr. Wash 

Evans, to whip too much neither. He would have liked to whip 

mo'. den he did, if de Marse would !lowed it, but he wasn't so 

bad. Mr. Evans wasn't no po' white trash, but he was kinder 

middlin' like. De Evans is done riz high up now. 

"Newt and Anderson was my young marsters. Dey 

was 'long 'bout my own age. Dey went to sohool at Goshen Hill. 

De sohool was near de store, some folks called it de tradin' 

post in dam days. De had barrels 0' liquor settin' out from de 

store in a long raw. Sold de likker to de rioh mens dat oarried 

on at de race traok near by. Folks in Goshen was all rich in 

dem days. Rogers Churoh , where de Carlisles, Jeters, Sims, 

Selbys, Glens, and lots of other folks went too and de slaves, 

was de riohest country ohurch in dis part 0' de whole state, 

so I is often been told. Ebenezer, over in Maybinton, was de 

onliest ohuroh in de Whole oountry dat tried to strive wid 

Rogers in de way 0' finery, and style. De Iiendersons, Maybins. 
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Hardys, Dry'.lglasses, Cofields, Chicks and Oxners was de big folks 

over dar. Both de ohurohes was Methodist. 

"Every summer de oarried on Camp Meetin' at 

Rogers. All de big Methodist preaohers would oome from way off 

den. Dey was entertained in de Carlisle big house. Missus put 

on de dog (as de nigr,ers says now) den. Every tiiBg was oleaned 

up jes' 'fore de meetin' like us did fer de earlY~'spring oleanin'. 

Camp Meetin' oome jest after de oraps was done laid by. Den all 

oraps was done laid by befo' July de Fourth. It was unheard of 
out 

fer anybody to let de Fourth come wid/de craps out'n de way. 

Times is done ohanged now, Lawd. Den de fields was heavy wid 

oorn head high and ootton up aroun' de darky's waist I Grass 

was all oleaned out 0' de furrow's on de las' _go 'round. De 

fields and even de terraces was put in 'apple pie' order fer 

de gatherin' 0' de oraps in de fall. 

"As you all knows de Fourth has a1lus been 

nigger day. Marse and MissuB had good rations fer us early 

on de Fourth. Den us went to barbecues after de mornin' ohores 

was done. In dera days de~barbaoues was usually held on de 

plantation o' Marse Jim Hill in Fish Dam. Dat was not fer from 

Goshen. Marse Jim had a purty spring dat is still all walled 

up wid fine rocks. De water oome out'n dese rocks dat oold 

dat you can't hold your hand in it fer more dan a minute at de 

longes'. Dar is a big flat rock beyond de spring dat I 'specs 

kivvers more dan an acre and a half 0' ground. A oreek run 

along over dis rock, where de mules and de hosees could rest 

in de shade of de trees and drink all de water dat de wanted. 
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Wild ferns growed waist high along dar den. All kinds of purty 

flowers and daisies was gathered by de gals. Dam was de best 

days dat any darky has ever seed. Never had nothing to aggrevate 

your mind den. Plenty to eat; plenty to wear; plenty wood to 

burn; good house to live in; and no worry 'bout where it was a

coming from 1 

"Old Marse he give us de rations fer de barbecues. 

Every master wanted his darkies to be' thought well of at de bar

becues by de darkies from all de other plantations. De had 

pigs barbecued; goatsjand de Missus let de wtmmen folks bake 

pies, cakes and custards fer de barbecue, jes' 'zactly like 

hit was fer de white folks barbeoue des~lrl 

"Young ones carried on like young colts a

frolic in' in de pasture till dey had-done got so' full 0' vittles 

dat dey could not eat Slother bite. Den dey roamed on off and 

set down samewheres to sleep in de shade 0' de trees. When de 

sun s:barted to going down den de old folks begin- to git ready to 

return back to dey home plantations, fer dar was de master's 

stock and chickens to feed and put up fer ~e night, to say nothin8 

0' de c0W,5 to milk. The master's ~rk had to go on around de 

big house. taise all de dukies had been 'lowed to have such a 

pleasant day. Next day being Sad'day was on dis oooasion not 

only r8.'tion day, but de day to git ready fer de _ite folkl Camp 

Meetin"which 1 has already oalled to recollection several t~es. 

"1 has to drap back to my own plantation now; 

kaise I guesses dat de .... th~ took place on all de 
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neighborin' places in preparation fer de white folks 'big Meetin'. 

But I better confine my relations to dat what I really knows. 

At de barbecue I seed niggers from several neighborin' plantations 

and I can tell you 'bout date But I draps now to de doings 0' 

my own White folks. 

"As I has said once.de fields was in l~-by 

shape and de Missus done already got de house cleaned. De 

chil1uns was put in one room to sleep and eat make more room 

fer de preachers and guests dat gwine to visit in de big house 

fer de next six weeks. Den de plans fer cooking had to be brung 

'bout. Dey never had no ioe in dem days as you well knows; but 
\ 

us had a dry well under our big house. It was deep and every-

thing keep real cook down dar. steps led dawn into it. and it 

a11us be re-a1 dark down dar. De rats run aroun t down dar and 

de younguns skeert to go down fer anything. So us_ oarry a 
. ~l\Ot) 

lightwood not fer light when us put anything in 1.t or take 

anything out. Dar ain't no need fer me to tell you 'yout de 

well house where us kept all de milk and ·butter.fer it was 

de.talk 0' de oountry 'bout what nice fresh milk and butter 

de missusal1us had. A hollow oak log was used fer de milk 
_. 

trough.- Three times a day CilIa had her li1' boy run fresh 

cook well water all through de trough. Dat keep de milk from 

gwine to whey and de butter fresh and cool. In de dry well 

was kept de oanned things and dough to set till it had done 

ris 1 When company oome like dey allus did fer de camp 
• 

meetings ... shoal ts and goats and maybe a sheep or lamb or two 

was kilt fer barbecue out bv Cilla's oabin. Dese car9asses . ~ 

Was kept down in de dry well over night and put over de pit 
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early de next morning after it had done took salt. Den dar was a 
.. 

big box kivvered wid soreen wire dat viotuals was kept in in de 

dry well. Dese boxes was made rat proof. 

'~ilst de meats fer de oompany table was kept 

barbecued out in de yard, de cakes, pies, bre~d" and t'other 

fixings was done in de kitohen out in de big house yard. Baskets 

had ter be packed to go to oamp meetin'. Tables was built up at 

Rogers under de big oak trees dat has all been out down now. De 

tables jes' graaned and creeked and sighed wid viotuals at dinner 

hour every day durin' de camp meetin'. 

'~issus fetch her finest linens and silver and 

glasses to out-shine dam brung by de t'other ~ite folks 0' 

qualit-3. In dam days de white folks o' q~ality in Union most 

all come from Goshen Hill and Fish Dam. After de white- folks 

done et all dey could hold den de slaves what had doneoome to 

ohurch and to help wid de tables and de carriages would have de 

dinner on a smaller table over olost to de spring. Us had table 

olothson our table also and us et from de kitohen ohina and de 

kitchen silver. 

"Young gals couldn't eat muoh in public, kaise 

it ain't stylish fer young oourting gals-to let on like <ti~ 

has any appet~te to speak of. I sees dat am a custom dat still 

goes amongst de wimmen folks, not to eat, so heavy. Cullud gals 

tried to do jest like de young white missus would do. 

II After everything was done eat it would be enough 

to paokup and fetch baok home to feed all de hungry niggers 

what roams roun' here in Union now. Dem was de times when every-

body had • nuff to eat and more dan dey wanted and plenty olothes 

to wear' 
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"During de preaching us darkies sot in de baok 

0' de church. Our white folks had some benches dar dat didn't 

nobody set on 'cept de slaves. Us wnre de best olo'es dat us 

had. De Marse give us a ooat and a hat and his sons give all 

de old hats and coats 'round. Us wore shirts and pants made 

from de looms. Us kept dem Qlean't and ironed jes' like de 

Marster and de young marsters done their'n. Den us wore a 

string tie. dat de white folks done let us have, to church. 

Dat 'bout de onliest time dat a darky was seed wid a tie. 

Some de oldest men even wore a cravat. dat dey had done got 

from de old marster.Us cambed our hair on Sunday fer church. 

But us never bothered much wid it no other time. During 

slavery some Of de old men had short plaits ot hair • 
• 

"De gals came out in de stareh dresses 'er 

de camp meeting. Dey took dey hair down out'n de strings fer 

de meeting. In dem days all de darky wimmens wore dey hair 

in string 'oep' when dey 'tended ohurch or a "edding. At de 

camp meetings de wimmens pulled off de head rags. 'oept de 

manmies. On dis oooasion de mammies wore linen head rags 

fresh laundered. Dey ~re de best aprons wid long streamers 

ironed and starched out a hanging down dey backs. All de 

other derky w~ens wore de blaok dresses and dey got hats 

from some dey white lady folks; jes' as us mens got hats from 

our'n. Dem winnnens dat couldn't git no hats. mostly wore black 

bonnets. De nigger gals and winohes did all de dressing up dat 

dey could fer de meeting and also fer de barbecue. 
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"At night when de I'll6!lting dun busted till next 

day was when de darkies really did have dey freedom 0' spirit. 

Ad de waggin be oreeping along in de late hours 0' moonlight 

and de darkies would raise a tune. Den de air soon be filled 

wid the sweetest tune as us rid on home and sung all de old 

hymns dat us loved. It was allus some big blaok nigger wid 

a deep bass voioe like a frog dat ud. start up de -t·une. Den 

de others mens jine in, followed up by de fine lilt voioes 0' 

de gals and de oraoked voioes o' de-old wimmens and de grannies. 

When us reaoh near de big house us soften do,am to a deep hum 

dat de missus like 1 Sometime she histt up de window and tell 

us sing 'Sting Low Sweet Cha'ot' for her and de visiting guests. 

Dat all us want to hear. Us open up and de niggers near de 

big ho~se dat hadn't been to ohurch would wake up and oome out 

to do oabin door and jine in de refrain. From dat we'd swing 

on into all de old spirituals dat us love so well and dat us 

knowed how to sing. Missus often 'low dat her darkies could 

sing wid heaven's 'sptration (inspiration). Now and den some 

old mammie would ~all out'n de waggin a shout in , Glo~ and 

Hallelujah and Amen 1 After dat us went off to lay down fer 

de night. 

"Young Newt and Anderson was de boys what was 

near de age of me and John. Co's~ dey went to sohool every 

day it was in session. Dey had dey own hosses and dey rid 

'em to sohool. When dey oome home dey would throw de reins 

to me end John end us took dero. hosses and rub !;lem down and 

teed ' •• 
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"Lots of times Newt and Anderson would te 11 me 

and John to oome and git under de steps while ole Marse was eating 

his supper. When he git up from de table us IiI' niggera would 

allus hear de sliding o· his ohair, kaize he was seoh a big fat 

man. Den he go into de missus room to set by de fire. Dar he 

would warm his feets and have his Julip. Quick as lightning 

m~ and John soamper from under de steps and break _fer de big 

oape jasamine bushes long de front walk. Dar we hide, till 

Anderso_n and Newt oome out a fetohing ham bisoui t in dey hands 

fer us. It would be so full of gravy, dat somet~e de gravy 

would take and run plumb down to de end 0 I my elbow and drap 

off, 'fo I oould git it lioked offn my wrists. Dam was de 

best rations dat a nigger ever had. When dey had honey on de 

white folks table, de boys never did fail to f etoh a honey 

bisouit wid dam. Dat was 80 good dat I jest take one measley 

lil' bite of honey and melted butter on my-way to de tquarter~. 

I would jest taste a _leetle. When I git. to Mammy den me and 

Mammy set off to ourself' a and taste it till it done all gone. 

Us had good times den; .Qike I mver is had befo' or' since. 

"Soon atter dat dey sent me and John to de 

field to larn drapping. I had to~ap peas in eve~ bther 

hill and John had to drap de oorn in de rest. De overseer, 

ole man Wash Evans, oome dcwn dar to see how us was a doing. 

Den us got dat skeert dat us got de oorn and peas mixed up. 

He started to hit us wid de whip dat he had hung 'round his 

waist. Bout dat time Marse Tom rid up. He made de overseer 

git out 'n dam corn rows and let us 'lone. After dat us got 
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'long fine wid our drapping. V'Iben it come up everybody could see 

dem rows dat us had done got mixed up on when de overseer was dar. 

Marse Tom was dat good to his hands dat dey all love him all de 

time. But one day when ole man Evans come through de fiiHd and 

see dem rows he did call me and JOhn off and whip us. Dat de 

most dat I ever got Whipped. Marse got shed 0' de overseer soon 

atter da.t. 

lilt was jQ.st like dis. Ole man Wash Evans was a 

wicked man. Be take 'vantage of all de slaves when he git half 

chance. He was great source of worriment to my Ma~y, ole lady 

Lucy Price and 'nother 'oman, ole lady Lucy Charles. Course he 

'vantage over ell de darkies and fer dat reason he could sway 

everyth ing his way, mos t all de time. But my mammy and ole lady 

Lucy was 'ligious wimmens. Dat didn't make no diffuns wid wicked 

old ma.l1. Evans. One dBIY Missus sont my mammy and de other ole 

lady Lucy to fetch her some blackberries by dinner. 

liMe an d John was wid dam a piokin' and fillin' 

0' de big buckets from de IiI' buckets when ole man Evans come 
dey 

riding up. He argued wld both mammy and ole lady 4!cy and/kept 

telling him dat de missus want her berries and dat dey was 

'ligious wtmffiens anyhcwr and didn't practice no life 0' sin and 

vile wiokedness. Finally he got. down ofr'n his hoss and pull 

out his whip and low if dey didn't submit to him he gwine to 

~ 
beat dem half to death. A~me and John took to de woods. But 

we peep. My mammy and old lady Luoy start to crying and axing 

him not to whip dem. 
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"Finally dey aot like dey grine to indulge in 

de wickedness wid dat ole man. But when he tuok off his whip 

and some othe r garments, my ~ and ole lady lAlcy grab him by 

his goatee an d further down and hist him over in de middle of 

dem blackberry bushes. Wid dat dey call me and John. Us grab 

all de buakets and us all put out fer de 'big house' fast as 

our legs could carry us. Qle man Evans jest er hollering and 

er cussing down in dem briars. Q,uick as us git to de big house 

us run in de kitchen. CilIa call Missus. She come and ax what 

ailing us and why we is so ashy looking. Well. my ~ and ole 

lady Lucy tell de whole story of dey humiliations down on de 

"eek. 

"Missus 'lowed dat .i.t didl1 't make no diff\tns· 

if Marse was in Union, she gwinter act prompt. So she sent fer 

Mr. Bvans and he took real long to git dar, but when he do ceme, 

Missus, she 'low - 'Mr. Evans, us does not need yo' servioe's on 

dis plentati on no mo t I Sir " He 'low Marse ain't he... Missus 

'low - , I does n9t ws.nt to 2rgue de point wid ye, Mr. Evans, 

fe! yo' servioes has Game to an end on dis plantation" Wid 

dat ole man Evans gO off wid his head a-hanging in shame. Us 

niggers went out and ~ole de news wid .gladness shining out from 

our eyes, kaise us was dat glad dat we did not know what to do. 

"All de fields was enolosed wid a spiUt rail 

fence in dem days. De ,.. .. took dey rations to de field early 

every morning and de wimmens slaalc work round eleven by de sun 

fer to build de fire and oook dinner. Missus 'low her niggers 

to git but'*-1lk and clabber, when de con· in full, to carry 
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to de field 1'er dri nking at noon, dat is twelve 0 t clock. All 

de things was fetched in waggins and de fire was built and a pot 

was put to bile wid greens when dey was in season. Over coals 

meat was baked and me.al in pones was wapped in poplar leaves 

to bake in de ashes. t Taters was done de same way. both sweet 

'taters and irish. Dat made a good field hand dinner. Plenty 

was allud had and den 'lasses was also fetched alo~g. Working 

niggers does on lessdese days. 

lIDoes you- know dat de poplar leaves was wet 

afo' de meal pone was put in it? Well, it was, and when it ~t 

done de aShes was blawed off wid your breath and den de parched 

leaves folded back_from de cooked pone. De poplar leaves give 

de ash oake a nice fresh &weet taste. All forks and spoons was 

made out'n stioks den; even dam in de big house_. kitchen. Bread 

bowls and 40ugh treys was all made by de skilled slave. s in de 
- . 

Marse's shop, by hands dat was skilled to sech as date 

"Young chi1luns and babies was kept at horne by 

de fire and nursed and cared fer by de ole wimmens dat couldn't 

do no field work. De chief one on our plantation during my 

tlD@mbranoe was ole aunt Abbie. She had head 0 t de ohilluns all 

over de plantation when dey manties was a working in de field. 

Marse Tom used to r ide through de t quarters' every day to see 

about ole lady Abbie and de chilluns when dey parents was at 

wurk in de fields during de working season. Ole lady Abbie had 

to see to it dat dey was kept warm by de fire and dat dey olothes 

was kept up wid v.h ile dey mamnies was in de field. Dem ohilluns 

on our plantation was well looked after. De semnstresses also 

k$ptour work cloth~s patohed and darned, till new ones was wove 

fer us. 
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USides dat dem chilluns was fed. Each child 

had a maple fork and spoon to eat wid. Lil' troughs was made .' 
fer dem to eat de milk and bread from. 'Shorts ' .• low stools. 

was made fer dam to set up to de trQughs to. whilst dey was 

eating. De other ole ladies helped wid de preparations of dey 

messes 0' vittala. One ole woman went her rounds wid a wet rag 

a wiping dem chilluns dresses when dey would spill dey milk 

and bread. Marse Tom and sometime ,Missus oome to see de IiI' 

babies whilst dey was a eating. De other ole ladies'tended 

to de small babies. 
I 

Sone times it was many as fifteen on de 

plantation at one t:ime dat was too little to walk. 

"Dey mammies was not worked on our plantation 

till de babies was big 'nough to take ·a bottle. And in dam 

days no bottle was given no baby under a year old. De wimmins 

in family way was better oared for den dese young niggers now-

a-days. Marse Tom never bred no slaves but he did oare fer his 

niggers when dey married and got dey own chilluns. I has done 

related to you how dey fixed de medioines and things.' Dem 

babies was washed every day if dey mammies was in de field, dat 

never made no diffuns. kaise it was de old ladies jobs to see 

to it dat dey was. Younguns on de plantation was bathed two or 
e. 

three times a week. Mull;ln leaves and salt was bilecl in great 

big pot to put in de babies wash water and also in de ohilluns' 

water. Dis would keep 'em from gitting siok. Den dey was allus 
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greased atter de washing to keep de skin from busting open. Mosely 

dey was greased wid tallow from de mutton. Mr. Anderson took 

medicine and atter dat he dootor all de s laves fer his paw free. 
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t~ile de Yankees had everything closed up down 

in OJIoarJeston it was hud to gi t anything in dis country into 

de atols. Us allus traded at de post (Goshen Hill Trading Post). 

If I recollects oorreotly it was during dis period dat Marse Tom 

let my Mammy go up to de post to fetch baok her a bonnet. 

I1Up dar dey took ootton and corn and anything 

like dat in trade dat dey could sell to de folks'dat was working 

on de railroad bed dat was gwine through dat country (Seaboard 

Airline). So Mrunmy took a lot of ootton wid her to de post. She 

knowd dat it was gwine to take lots to git dat bonnet. It weren't 

but three and a half miles de short way to de post from our place. 

ItI's gwine long wid her and so I had to wear some 

pants to go to de post as dat was big doings r.er a IiI' . darky 

boy to git togo to de trading center. So aunt Abbie fotched me 
• 

a pair of new pants dat was dat stiff, dat dey made me feel like 

I was all olosed up in a jacket,atter being used to only a shirt-

taill 

~e11, it wasn't fur and us arriv' dar early in 

de day. Mamrn3t said 'howdy' to all de darkies what dar and I look 

at dam from behind her skirts. I felt real curious-like all in-

side. But she never give me no mind what.-ever. She never aot 

like she knowd dat I was pulling her dress at all. I seed so 

m~y things dat I never had seed befo', not in all my born days. 

Red stioks ot oandy was a laying right dar fa' my eyes, jes' 

like de folks from de big house brung us at Christmas. It was 

not near Christmas den, kaise it was jest cQtton picking time and 

I wondered how-come dey was having candy in de store fer, now-how. 
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"Mammy look down at me and she say to de white 

man wid a beard, '~arse. please sir, give me five oent worth 

peppermint oandy.' Den when he hand her de bag she break off 

lil' pieoe and hand it to me, and wall her eyes at me and say 

in a low voioe, 'Pon' you dare git noaa dat red on yo' olean 

.shirt, ifl' you wants to gi thorne widout gi tting wo' plumb 

smaok out.' 

"Den she talk about de bonnets. Finally she 

git one fer ten dollars worth 0' ootton. Money wasn't nothing 

in dem times .-- i-iy dis time us had done started on our return 

home and I was starting to feel more like I allus f61~. 

"Nigger, whatdat you is done gone and got on 

dat olean fh irt? Didn't you hear me .tell you not to git dat 

new sh:irt all red? Look dar a streaming don off'n your ohin 

at dar red. How is I gwine to ever teaoh you anything, when 

you aot jest like a nigger from Borne pore white trashes poor 

land? ' 

'~en we gits to dat branoh now I,s got to 

stop and washdat dirty black mouth and den I oan't git dan red 

oand.y off'n dat shirl. What ole lady Abbie gwine to say to ye 

When s he see you do ne gone and act like you ain r t never seed 

no quality befo'? 

"Atter I has done tole you all de way from home 

how you must aot at de post den you goes and does like you is. 

Airit never gwine to oarry you nowhars 'gin lo~g as I lives. 

"Bem! dat lazy, good-fer-nothing baok so as I 

won't git you wet all de way down your belly, you hear mei Now 

you is looking like you belongs to Marse Tom 'gin. Gimme dat 
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candy right now; I gwine to see to it dat you gits back home 

looking like somet' ing after all my worriments wid ye.' 

'~ammy seed dust a flying and de hoss come 

a-bringing Marse Tom down de road. Me..mmy drap everything 

in the dust and grab her apron to ~rap a ourtsy •• She 'low -

tGit dat hat off dat head and bow your head fo' he git hear" 

"Howdy. Lucy. whQ,t is you and de.t youngun been. 

anyhow?' 'Us been to git me a bonnet. Marse To~ I and it took 

all de ten dollars worth of cotton to fetch it back wid. t 

rYes. Lucy. money does not go far these days. since the Yankees 

got everything' 'No Sir. No Sir. Marse.' and he rid on. 

leaving us behind in de dust. 

Source: Interview with Gus Feaster ( C - 97), ex-slave. 
living at 20 Stutz Ave •• Union, S. C.; interviewer - Caldwell Sims. 
Union. South Carolina. 
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ANN FERGUSON. EX-SLAVE 74 YEARS 

"Aunt Annie" satin the sun of a fall afternoon on the f)teps 

of her house across from the Baptist 'Church a t Estill, S. C. 

Her short, stout form and her kind, deeply wrinkled face beneath 

hej.' r/hi te crap, were, as· always, a pleasingly familiar sight. 

IIIlse sure·you 1 se come, Missus. lIse b.een jes.' l¥3ittinl· 

. here awaitint for somebody to come. 11m gittin' on in y~ars 

now. Been righthe~e- for fourteen years. I VIas sick IB..st night ~ 

. - Suffers wid. hi gop- bl-ood, yes tom. 
-' . 

-II Could I t a'll you: 1bout de times bero re de w$.r? Well_ rna 1 am, 

I was jeste. baby den; so I -cain't to say know Ibout it for maself, 

but I knows vihat m-emot1;ler told me tbout--it. 
0" .I • 

liMy mother was at '-Ofd· Allendale when deYMkees come through • 

. ShG was in de ki tcheri at de - time. -. I was -qui toe small •. -I Round two 

yea-rs old - now -how old da t I?ake me " -Mis s? 74? Well, I kilows I 

is-gittin' 'long. I remember dem talkin1 'bbut it all. Dey 

searched-de house, and take out what dey want, den set de house _ 

afire ~- Ma, she run .ou t den an 1_ !yhoop. an' holler.. De lady of de 

house wuz dere, but fte Massa had went off. De place wuz·dat of 

--Dr. BucknfGr. My mother -been belong to de. Bucknors. - After dat:, 
-

dey moved to de old home place of.de _Bucknors_down here at Robert-

o Dey had two pl~ces • ,Dey jest-had to start faI'ming all 

o over aga1n:~ We 11 vea dere a good. b1 t after freed.om, ma say. . My 
.; : 

ther f!tay, wid' emfor'~~boutthree years after freedcm. 
I . .' 

" ~. 

00 "For.e free:dommy mother usedt,o "SE> to de white folks church -

She jln~datde 
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old Cypress Creek Baptist Church at Robertville. A white preach

er baptized her dere. De old church i6 dereat Robertville now. 

Aftor freedom de colored folks had dey own churches. 

ltDey tell me- dat in slav'ry time, sane of de overseers treat 

t em mighty mean. Some of lem work 'em in de . day , len in de 

night, w~aving. Now some of 'em treat tern good; but some of lem 

treat t em mean. Dey have to run away into de bayo 

tlDo Ilmow of anybody what sees ghosts? Yes 1m, dere' s a lady 

over dere what say She always see a ghost come snd vmip a woman 

dat asittin' on de steps. Sometime she say she goin'. to report 

it to de police, but I afu't never seen. :lOne,tceptln'· in PlY. 

dreams •. 

ItI sure is glad youcome,1'i.issus. I been jest awaitin 1 for 

somebody.1t 

Source: Ann_ £i1eigus.on" ex-slave 74 yea:FS, Estill, S. C. 
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NI was born bout two miles bove Lake View on Zonia 

Rogers plaoe. Boys used to tell lIle I _s born on Buok 

Branoh. Think I was born de 12th. day of February oause 

I was bout_16 years old when freedom come. Another person 

born de same day en de same year en I might look on dey 

tombstone en get de date.' 

'Miles Ford was my father en my mother, Jennie Ford, 

but dey d1dn' live on de same plaoe. Father belonged to 

Alias Ford at Lake View en mother oome from Timmonsville 

wha t used to be called Sparrow Swam:p. Railroad run through 

dere change name from Sparrow SWamp to Timmonsville.' 

'Just like I tell you, Zon1a Rogers Was my bose en he 

wasn' so bad. He whip me a few times when I did things dat 

I oughtened to do. Sometimes I was pesty en he whip me wid 

a switch, but he never whip so bard. I tell de truth, Zonia 

Rogers was a good man. Give his slaves good pole houses to 

live in up in ~e quarter. Hever bad but five slaves to start 

74 

wid en dat de reason he just had ,two slave house in de quarter • 
. -

Sometimes dey slept on de floor en den another time, some bad 

homemade 'bedstead wid de framework made out of blaok gum. II 

'we had meat en corn bread to eat all de time en dey gave 

us fried meat en rye bread en flour bread to eat every now en 
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den. Made rye bread in time of de war, but didn' get muoh 

flour bread to eat. Massa would we1gh meat out on his hand. 

If anybody wanted meat, he hand 1t to dem on his hand en say, 

'Here it is.' Den some of de slaves had gardens dat dey work 

at 12 o'clock en at night. Never was ~oh to catch possums .. 

but was great hand to catch rabbits. Boss bad dog name Trip 

dat he wouldn' have taken $200.00 for. If I bid him now, I 

wouldn' take $200.00 for h1m neither oause dat dog would stay 

at a tree all n1ght. See h1m stay dere from early 1n de day ~ 

t 111 dark." 

-Slaves wore one piece garment in de summer en used th10k 

woolen garment in de winter •. When I got- large .. had wrapper en 

little breeches to wea.r. Sometimes. de clothes was all wool en 

. sometimes dey was just balf wool. Yes, sir, I know all bout 

how de oloth was made in dat day en time. Three treadle made 

dis here jeanes oloth dat was for de nigger olothes en white 

people wore four treadle cloth. Had SUnday clothes in slavery 

time.. too, en made de shoe s rightdere home. Tanned de leather 

en made shoes oalled nigger brogans dat dey used in de turpen

tine woods. Dese here low quarters. I married in 1973. Just 

had oommon clothes when I Was married.' 

II remember my grandfather all right. He de one told me 
~ 

how to oatoh otters. Told me how to set traps. Heard my grand-

father tell bout whippin slaves for steal:ln~ Grandfather told 

me not to take things cia. were Dot mine. If a pUe of oorn was 
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left at night, I was told not to bother it. In breakin 

corn, sometimes people would make a pile of oorn in de 

grass en leave it en den oome baok en get it in de night. 

Grandfather told me not to never bother nothin bout peoples 

things.' 

'De first work dat I remember bout doin in slavery 

time, I hold mules for my boss. Drove wagon for Kr. Rogers. 

If people wanted any haulin done, he told me to help dem en 

collect for it. He never wouldn' ax any questions bout what 
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I oolleotea for de haulin. Just let me have dat money. I 

remember I bought cloth da t cost l2-f oents a ~ rard wid de first 

money I get. Den I bough"t a girl 10 oents worth of oandy en 

sent it to her. Hear she stamped it in de ground wid her foot. 

Girl never even mentioned it to me en I ain' never bothered wid 

her again. Dis girl en me bout de same age.' 

IDon' remember muoh bout my first Kissus only da t she ~ha.d 

a bump on her neck. Seoond llissus was good to me en just like 

I tell you, Zonia Rogers was a good man. He hired white men 

to plow, but he never put nobody ahead of me no time. I take 

dogs en slip out in de woods en hunt rabbits. White man tell 

on me en my boss ain' never said nothin bout dis to me yet. 

lever had no overseer en no driver whet I 8*ay.0 

'Oh, dere was bout two or three hundred aores in de 

Rogers plaoe. Slaves worked from daylight till dark in de 

winter time. .&1_18 be up fore day cause my boss generally 
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oalled de slaves fore day. Hear him say, 'Rob, oome, oome. 

Aaron, oome, oome.' We didn' work hard though. Didn' work 

in hot sun in June, July en August oause in slavery time dey 

allow us to take out at 10 or 11 o'olook en go swimmin. Den 

we bad to be back in de field bout three o·olook. Had plenty 

poor white neighbors bout dere en boss hire me to man like 

dat one time. Poor man give bout It hours for ~oon whet I 

get two hours back home en I never go baok de next day. Boss 

say, 'Why don' you go baok to work?' I tell him dat fellow 

wouldn' give me long enough time for noon. My boss wouldn' 

foroe me to go baok when I tell him dat." 

II see one or two slaves whipped in slavery time, but 

I didn' see anybody whipped bad. If- a slave on one plaoe was 

aocused of takin a thing on another plaoe, dey have a trial 

bout it. Justice might tell dem how many lioks to give him 

en point man to do it. I hear dat some been whipped way off 

till dey died, but old man Everett Niohols wouldn' never whip 

his slaves. He had son dat whipped some rough dark1es dat he 

got off another place cause old man Niohols wouldn t want strange 

darkies to marry girls on his plaoe. I hear way up de oountry 

dat dey whipped dem till dey died right dere." 

lDey bad jails in slavery time at Karion for de slaves. 

If dey oaught slaves dat had run away, dey would put dem in jail 

till dey Massa sent after dem. Sometimes dey would hold dem en 

sell dem for debt. Dey tell me some put on stand en sold dere 

-
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at Marion, but I never saw any sold. Just hear bout dat, 

but I remembers I saw dis. eaw six men tied together wid a 

chaln one Saturday evenin dat was oomin from Virginia en 

gw1ne to Texae.· 

78 

ISome people helped de elaves to read en write en some 

of clem didn'. Boy learnt one of my unoles to read, but didn' 

want him to write. People learn to spell in dem times better 

den dey do now. Some of de slaves oould read de B1ble en den 

others of dem oould write dese pass dat dey had to get from 

dey Kassa fore dey could go from one plantation to another. 

I recolleots my mother's father could write a pass.' 

"Dere wasn' no ohuroh on de plantation whet I s:tay. Bad 

preaohln in lIr. Ford's yard sometimes en den another time de 

elaves went to white people's ohuroh at Bear SWamp. Boss tell 

slaves to go to meetin oause he say he pay de preacher. Dean 

lars, white man, gave out speech to de slaves one day dere to 

Niohols. Slaves sat in gallery_when dey go dere. Be tell dem 

to obey dey Kassa ,en Kis8US. Den he say, 'God got a clean 

kitchen to put you in. You think you gwine be free, but you 
• 

ain' gwine be free long as dere an ash in Ashpole Swamp.'White 

folks oomplain bout de slaves get tin two sermons en dey get one. 

After dat, dey tell old slaves not to oome to ohuroh till after 
-

de white folka had left. Dat never happen till after de war 

was over.' 
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II sbo remember when freedom oome here. Remember when 
-, 

my boss told me I was free. Ky father oome dere en say he 

wanted his boys. Bosc oalled, 'Aaron, come here, your daddy 

wants you. I want you to go.' He told me not to go tlll de 

news came though. Please me, I felt like a new man.' 

II hate to speak what I think bout slavery. Think it a 
-Pity de slaves freed cause I know I'm worried more now den in 
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slavery time. Dare got to be a change made. People got to 

turn. I belong to de Methodlst Ohurch en I think everybody 

ought to belong to de churoh. God ballt de--ohurch for de pecple 

en dey ought to go dere en be up'en d~in in de ohurch. Oat dey 

duty.' 

Source: .Aaron Ford" IX-Slave, Age SO-90, (No other information _ 
given by interviewer.) 

Personal interview by H. Grady Davis, June, 1931.. 
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FOU(-LORE: EX-SL-WES 

Six miles east of Spartanburg on R.F.D. No.2, 

the 'Vll"iter found AUnt Charlotte Foster, a colored woman who 

said she was 98 years old. Her mother was Mary Johnson and 

her father's name vms John Johnson. She is living with her 

oldest daughter, whose husband is John Montgomery. 

She stated she knew all about slavery times, 

that she and her mother belonged to Willirun Beayers who had a 
. 

plantation right on the main road from Spartanburg to Union, 

that the farm was near Big Brown Creek, but she didn't know 

what larger stream the creek flowed into. Her father lived 

on another plaoe somewhere near Limestone. She and her mother 

were hands on the farm and did all kinds of hard work. She 

used to plow, hoe, dig and do anything the men did on the 

plantation. "I worked in the hot sun." Every now and then 

she would get a siok headache and tell her master she had it. 

then he would tell her to go sit down awhile and rest- until 

it got better. 

She had a good master; he was a Christian if 

there ever was one. He had a wife that was tussy and mean. 

nr didn't call her Mistus, I called her Minnie." But, she 

quickly added, "Master was good to her, just as kind and gentle 

like." When asked what was the matter vd th the wife, she just 

shook her head and did not reply. Asked if she had rather live 

now or during slave~ times, she replied that if her master was 
> 

living she would be willing to go baok and live with him. 

8() 



ttEvery Sunday he would call us ohilluns by name, would sit down 

and read the Bible to uSl then he would pray. If that man ain't 

in the Kingdom" then nobody's there." 

She said her master never whipped any of the 

slaves, but she had heard ories and groans ooming from other 

plantations at five o'olook in the morning where ,the slaves 

were being beaten and whipped. P~ked why the slavea were being 

beaten, she replied rather vehemently" ItJust beoause they wanted 

to beat 'em; they could do it" and they did." She said she had 

seen the blood running down the baoks of some slaves after they 

had been beaten. 

One day a girl about 16 years of age oame to 

her house -and s aid she'd just as leave be dead as to take the 

beatings_ her master gave her, so one day she did go into the 

woods and eat some poison oak. "She died" too. tt 

On one plantation she saw an old woman who 

used to get so many beat ings that they put a frame work around 

her body and ran it up into a kind of steeple and placed a bell 

in the steeple. "Dat woman had to go around with that bell ring

ing all the time. It 

"I got plenty to eat in dem days" got just what 

the white folks ate. One day Master killed a deer, brung it in 

the house" and gave me SOIlle of the meat. 'l'l:\6re was plenty of 

deer den" plenty of wild turkeys, end wild hogs. Master told me 

1rh.enever I seed a deer to holler and he would kill it. 1t 
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When slaves were freed her mother moved right 

away to her father's place, but she said the two sons of her 

master would not give her mother anything to eat then. I~faster 

was willing, but dem boys would not give us anything to live on, 

not even a little meal." 

tlAfter the Civil War was over and the Yankee 

soldiers came to our place, dey just took what they ~anted to 

eat, went into de stable and leave their poor, broken-down 

horses and 1I'Tould ride off with a good horse. They didn't hurt 

anybody, but just stole all they wented." 

One day she said her master pointed out Abe 

Lincoln to her. A long line of cavalry rode down the road and 

presently there came Abe Lincoln riding a horse, right behind 

them. She didn't have much to say~bout Jeff Davis, except she 

heard the g rmvn people talking about him. "Booker Washir.gton? 

Well, he was all right trying to help the colored people and 

educate them. But he strutted around and didn't do much. People 

ought to learn to read the Bible, but if you educate people too 

high it make _ a fool out 0 f them. They won I t work when tl1ey gets 

an education, just learns how to get out of work, learns how to 

steal enough to keep alive. They are not taught haw to work, 

how do you expect them to work when they ain't taught to work? 

Well, I guess I would steal too before I starved to death, but 

I ain't had to steal yet. No man can say he ever gave me a 

dollar but what I didn't earn myself. I was taught to work and 

I taught my chilluns to work, but this present crowd of niggersl 

They won't do." 
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She stated her mother had twelve children 

and the log house they lived in was weatherboarded.; it was much 

warmer in such a house during cold weather than the houses are 

now. "Every orack was chinked up with mud and we had lots of 

wood." Her mother made all their beds, and had four double 

beds sitting in the room. She made the ticking first and 
.. 

pla.cedthe straw in the mattresses. "They beat the beds you 

oan get now. These men make half beds, den sell 'em to you", 

but dey ain't no good. Dey don't know how to make t em." 

Aunt Charlotte said she remembered when the 

stars fell. "That was something awful to see. Dey just fell 

in every direction. Master said to wake the ohilluns up ,and 

let 'em see it. Everybody thought the world was coming to an 

end. We went out on de front porch to look at the sight; we'd 

get scared and go baok into de house, den oome out again to see 

the sight. It was something awful, but I sure saw it.,t (Records 
. . 

show that the great falling of stars happened in the year 1833, 

so Aunt Charlotte must be older th~ she cla~ls, if she saw this 

eventful siGht. Yet she was positive she had seen the stars 

-fa.lling allover the . heavens. She made a sweep of her arm from 

high to low to illustrate how they fell.) 

SOURCE: Aunt Cqarlotte Foster, RFD #2, Spartanburg, S.C. 
Interviewer: F. S. DuPre, Sparta.nburg, S. C. 
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EX-SLAVE 84 YEARS OLD. 

ttl is the son of John Franklin and Susan Bobo Franklin. I was born 

August loth, 1853 in Spartanburg County. My daddy was a slave on the 

plantation of Marster Henry Franklin, sometimes called Hill and rnw ~ 

84 

was a slave on the plantation of Marster Benjamin Bobo. They was brother-

in.-law's and lived on a planation joining each other. 

-n:My white me.rsters eJid their mistresses was good to us and to all 

their slaves. We have plenty to eat and wear, on the Bobo plantation, 

from the time I oan remember up to the time I was 'bout eleven years old. 

In 1861, my marsters go away with their neighbors, to fight the damn 

Yankees and the plantation was left in charge of the mistresses and worked 

by the slaves. The slaves all raised 'bundance of rations, bu~ pretty 

soon there was a scarcity 'oause they was no o.offee at the store and 

stragglin' Yankees or what they call 'Rebel soldiers' come 'long every few 

days and take all they can carry. 

I1Tbat shortage begun in 1862, and it kept an gettin'. worse all the 

time, and when Lincoln set all niggers free, there was such a shortage of 

food and clothes at our white folks houses, that we decided to move to a 

Dutch Fork planta.tion. MY daddy go 'long with other niggers to fight for 

'Uncle Abe ' and we never see him no more. Soon after that me and lII8.Jml1Y 

told our mistress gOOdbye, and move down to her daddy's place, 'bout ten 

miles from Chapin. I was ten years old that year and we rais,e corn, beans, 

'taters and chickens for ourselves and to sell, when we could go to Columbia 

and sell it and buy coffee and other things that we could not raise at home. 

\ 
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So we do pretty well for a year or two- and we keep up our tradin' trips 

to ColumbiH, which 'counts for me and Ben Lyles, my cousir. 'bout rrw age, 

comin' to Columbia on February 16, 1868. We sold out and stayed all night 

at the home of Ben's uncle. He had us do some tasks f bout his home on 

Lincoln Street the next day and it was way in the day befo' we start home. 

We walk north on what was known then as the Winnsboro road 'til we come to 

Broad 11iv6r road, and we take it. There was one' or two farm house's north 

of I:;lmwood Street on thevvinnsboro road at that time and only one house on 

Droad River road,' the farm house of Mr. Coogler, which is still standin'. 

There was a big woods land at the forks of the Winnsboro road and Broad 

River foad. 

IIAf'ter we walk 'long the Broad River road,what seem to us for a 

quarter of a mile, we see four or five old men standin'on the left side 

of the road wavin' a white flag. We walks out in the woodson the right 

side opposite and watches. Soon we see what seem lak a thousand men on 

hosses comin' briskly 'long_ the men keep wavin' the white flag. After 

many had passed, onebig bearded man r~in up his hoss ~d speak with the C 

men wavint the white flag. They tell the soldier there am no' 'Rebel soldier' 

in Columbia and the blue-clad army am welcome; beggin' them to treat the 

old folks, women and children, well. The Yankee soldier set straight and 

solemn on his hoss, and when the old men finish and hand him a paper. he 

salute and tell them, 'Your message will be laid befo' General ~he~t. 

'Y "All this time the ground em shakin' from t he roar of big guns t cross 

the river. Ben and me run thru the woods to our footlog and see thousands 

still comin' into Columbia, all t long_ We get 'fraid and stayed in the 

woods 'til we get out of sight of the soldiers. But we ain't got far over 

the top of the hill 'til we come face to face with more men on hosses. One 



of the men, who seem to be the leader, stop his hoss and ask us boys 

some questions. vie answer as best we can, when he grin at us and pull 

out some money and give us a nickel a piece. 

"We travel on toward Chapin and meet our mammies and many other 

people, some them white. They all seem scared and ~ mammy and Ben's 

mammy and us, turns up the river and camps on the hill~ for the night, 

in the woods. We never sleep much, for it was 'most as light as day, 

and the smell of smoke "''"as terrible. We could see people runnin' in 

certain parts of Columbia, sometimes. .Next momin' we look over the 

city from the bluff and only a few houses was standin' and hundreds of 

tumble-aown chinmeys and the whole town was still smokin t • 

11 I dreams yet t bout that awful time, but I thank God that he has 

permitted me to live 'long enough to see the city rebuilt and it stretch

ing far over the area where we hid in the trees. it 
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EIW~ FRASER - EX-SLAVE 

lliama Fraser, a pathetic old character, probably on account 

of me.ny hardships, and the la ck of family to care for her 

properl''y, shows the wear and tear of years. She was born, in 

slavery, on 8. plantation near Beaufort, of a mother whom she 

scarcely remembers, and cannot recall the name of 'tlle planta-

tion, nor the name of her mother's ovmer. She talks very 

little but is most emphatic about the time of her birth. ttl. 

born in rebel time, on de plant.a.tion down by Beaufort~ My ma 

say I a leetle gal when dey shoot de big gW1 on B'ort Sumter. 

All dem people done dead an 1 gone now. I aint lmow dey name 

any mo'. Hid de troublulation andbombation I hab to tend 

\vid an' de brain all ';'lore dm7n, you aintblame me for not 

I'Nants to go to liGbben nO'w an' '\jihen de roll is call up 

dere an t I be dore, de Lord, he find a hiding place for' me. 

I goes to chu'ch when I kin an' sing too, but ef I sing an' 

it doan mobe - (move) me a.ny, den data sin on de' Holy Gho st r 
I be tell a lie on de Lord. No Iaint sing ':lhen it doan mobe 

me.. You mus In .ax me to do dat. 

One day I see ~ big automobile on de street wid a old 

gemmun (gent).eman) ob slavery time settin' in em. I goes up 

to em ant ax how old he t'1nk I is, an' he say dat I come way, 

way back dere in de slavery day, an' he know what he say. 

Source: Interview wi th the wri tar 

Emma Fraser, 98 Coming st, Charleston, S. C. 
Approx. 80 years old. 
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ADELE FROST 

EX-SLAVE 93 'YEARS,. OF AGE 

"I was bo'n in Adams Run, South Oarollna, January 21st. 1844. 

My father name was Robert King, an'my mother was Minder King. My 

father was bo'n in Adams Run but my mother came from Spring GroveJ 

South Carolina. I had eight brothers an' sisters, Maria, Lovie# 

Josephine, Eliza, Victoria, Charlie an' Robert King. The other two 

died .'en dey was b9bies. Only three of us is alive now. Maria, who 

lives in Adams Run is 95 years old. I was brought heh at the age of 

twelve to be maid for Mr. Mitchell, from who' I didn't git any money 

but a place to stay an' a plenty of food an' clothes. My bed was the 

ole time four post' with pavilion hangin' over the top. 
I "1ft use to wear thin clothes in hot weather an' warm comfort-

able ones in the winter. On Sunday I wear a ole time bonnet, aIm 

hole apron, shoes an' stockin'. My Master was kind to his slaves an' 

his overseer was all Negroes. He had Ii large fa'm at Parkers' Ferry. 

He worked his slaves 'til twelve in the dayan' the res' of the day 

th~y oould do their own work. 

If I never gone to school in my life an' massa nor missus ever 

help m~ to read. 

" On the plantation was a meetln' house in whioh wen ' used to 

have meetin's ev~ry Chuseday night, Wednesday night, ani Thursday 

night. I use to attend the white church. Doctor Jerico was de pastor. 
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Collud people had no preach~r but dey had leader. Every slave go 

to church on Sunday 'cause dey didn't have. any work to do for 

Massa. My grandma use to teach the cateklem an f how to:.slng. 

nCofn shuckin' was always done in de night. Dere was also a 

dance. Es de distance was five miles we would walk dere, work an' 

dance all night an' come back early nex' ~ornin'. 

ftFun'rals was at night an' wfen ready to go to the graveyard 

every body would light a lightud knot as torch while every body 

sing. This is one of the songs wen' use to sing, 

'Goin' to carry dis body 

To the grave-yard, 

Grave-yard don' you know me? 

To lay dis body down.' 

These are some the games wen' use to play, 

. Have a han' fulof co 'n den say,· 

It Trow kissey Wilson let him go" 

while the res' is to guess how many co'n 1s lef' in his han's. 

We ain't had no doctor, our Missus ant one of de slave' 

would 'tend to the siok. 

The Yankees take t'ree nights to march through I was afraid 

of dem an' cl1m' into a tree. One ·call me down an' say, f'I am your 

frien'" He give me a piece of money an' I wasn't 'fraid no mo. 

After de war I still work' as a maid for Mr. Mitchell. 
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My husband was Dan'l Frost. We didn't have no weddin' , jus' 

married at de jedge office. We had three chillun. 

90 

I joined the church 'cause I wanted to be a christian an' I 

think every body should be. I move here wid my gran' daughter, bout 

ten year ago. 

RE}_-ference; Inter.view with ( Mrs ) Adele Frost who is supported by her 

Master's people. 
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AMOS GADSDEN 

"My name is Amos Gadsden, not Gadson, like some call it -
the same old name Gadsden" - he added, with a friendly smile. 

ttl was born at St. Philip's Street; that is where old Miss 

lived then. (We belonged to old Mr. Titus Bissell) I don't 

rightly know what year, but I was nineteen years old before 

the War, when the family Bible was lost; old Ml!3tress had my 
,/ 

birth written in the Bible. I keep my age by Mas. nenry, he 

died three years ago; he was 83, and I was five years older 

than he was, so I am 88. Oh, yes, I can remember slaveryS 

My grandmother was a 'daily gift' to old Mistress when they 

were both Children. Grandmother was nurse to the children; 

she lived over a hundred years and nursed all the children 

and grandchildren. She died at the Bissell's home on Rutledge 

Avenue years and years after slavery. ~other Ellen was laun-

dress; she died first part of the War. l4y father tended the 

yard and was coachmen. 

"I never got a slap from my mistress; I was treated like a 

whi te person; if my mistress talked to me to correct me, I 

want to cry. Sometime I slept at the foot of my m1 stress bed." 

Whatever the occasion, Amos was very proud of it, and mention

e« it a second time in his story, and added - "it ain't every 

little boy that could say that. 

"We spent the summers in Charleston - Winters on the planta

tion; Cypress Plantation whtCh belonged to Mr. Bissell's father, 

Mr. Baker, was near Green Pond. The smoke house was there full 

of meat; the fields and the gardens were there and everybody 
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had plenty to eat - but still there ·~,:,"'\s bad pet'yple just like 

they are now. You can make yourself respectable, but some 

never do it. The bad ones had to be punished; they got a 

few lashes on 'um. Now they go to ;Court, and they go to jail -

If there was a place to whip bad coons, they would be scared 

to behave like they do now - the jails wouldn't be so full. 

There was no bad treatment of our people. Some neighbors 

that never owned any slaves, ~red negro .help and ill-treated 
~-. 

them - old mistress felt so bad about this. 

It I grew up with the white children in the family, but I 

was trained to step aside at all times for White people. My 

grandmother's name was Arty Calve~t; she was a 'daily gift' 

to old Mistress; she was given to her when they were both 

children and trained up in her service. Old Mistress died 

long before her because she lived over a hundred years, and 

nursed all the children and grandchildren.,i She brought me up 
I 

more than my mother; she and I never· gave up the family. tI 

Amos makes a strange statement: "Old 1!ausa, Mr. T. L. 

Bissell, (voice lowered) was a Yankee, but he lived long be

fore the War," with an indulgent smile, and in a lower voice, 

wi th his hand up to his mouth he continued as though communi

cating a dangerous confidence, "Oh, yes, Malam - but he was 

a Yankee' tI What Amos meant will remain a. family secret. a. 
ttl was trained by old Tony tor yard boy before the War. I 

'looked out that no harm came to tb3 older children, but one 
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day they go t away from me, n Amos chuckled, ttthey went to play 

on the logs in the lumber yard, around what is now Halsey's 

Mill. The water was full ot timber, open to the river, 

(Ashley) and the tide was running out. One of the boys got 

on a log, and two others on another log, and yhe little scamps 

paddled the logs out, but when they found themselves in the 

tide they were scared, and screamed at the top of their voices. 

I wasn't tar off and heard them. I was scared too. I jumped 

into the water and swam to get a bateau; When they saw me they 

hushed. The tide had carried them same distance before I 

caught up with them - was down near Chisolm's Rice Mill. Mr. 

Chisolm saw it; he gave me a five dollar bill, Confederate 

money, for saving the children. U 

Amos throws 8. new light on old history; - nBefore the War 

come here it was down in Beaufort, on the Port Royal Road; 

Confederates on one side, Yankees on the other, and things 

happen here that belong to War. One evening, early dusk, be

cause it .as winter, I was with two white boys on the corner 

ot Hasell street and East Bay. We stopped to watch a balloon 

slowly floating in the sky. I never saw anything like it be

tore - it looked so pretty - and while we wera looking a 

streak ot tire came straight down from the balloon to Russell1s 

Planing Mill at the toot ot Hasell street, * right by us. In 

a short time the mill was on fire; nothing could put it out. 

One place a~ter another caught, and big tlakes of fire were 

93 



Project #-1655 
Martha s. Pinckney 
Charleston, S. C. 

Page - 4 

bursting up and flying through the air, and falling on other 

buildings. (illustrating with his arms, hands, and whole body) 

The first churCh that burned was the Circular Ghurch on Meeting 

Street; then Broad street and the Roman Catholic Church, am 

St. Andrews Hall. Yes, Ma'am, 'course I remember st. Andrews 

Hall, right next to the Roman Catholic Cathedral on Broad streetl 

That was 1861, before I went to Virginia with Dr. H. E. Bissel. 

That balloon went on down to Beaufort, I s'pose. Yes Malam, ! 
saw it drop that fire on Russell's Mill. 

ttl went to Virginia with Dr. 1:1. E. Bissell in the Army; he 

was a surgeon. A camp of .negroes went ahead to prepare the 

roads; pioneers, they called them. I remember Capt. Colcock, 

(he mentioned several other officers,) Honey Hill - terrible 

fighting - fight and tightl had to 'platoon' it. I was behind 

the fighting wi th Dr. Bissell. I held arms and legs while he 

cut them otf, tin after a while I didn't mind it. liard times 

came to the Army; only corn to eat. When the bombardment came 

to Charleston the family moved to Greenville; I was in Virginia 

with the Doctor. The railroad bridge across the Ashley River 

was burned to prevent the Yankees trom coming into Charleston; 

the terry boat 'Fannie' crossed the river to make connections 

with the Savannah Railroad. The 54th Massachusetts Regiment 

was coming down to Charleston; they destroyed railroads as they 

came. Sherman set fire everywhere he went - didn't do much 

fighting, just wanted to destroy as he went. 
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"After Freedom. we went back to the Plantation; lived catch 

as catch can. The smoke house had been emptied by the 'Yankees, 

and no money. Lieutenant Dufty, at the Citadel, tell in love 

wi th me and offered me a place to work With him tor money. I 

took it and worked tor him til he lett - but I d1dn't give up 

the family. I work tor Mas. Titus now; haven't stopped call

ing Mr. Orvel Bissell 'Mas' today; I raised him but I still 

call him Mas. Orvel. lIy young Missus was the one who taught 

me; she kept a school for us; we took It for a play school; 

when I was a little boy I knew the alphabet. 
-
·We buried our valuables in sacks in holes, then put plants 

. -

over the hiding places. 'J:he silver was buried by Cypress Pond; 

and we saved all buried valuables. 
-

"To show how-Mas. Titus (Bis8ell) w1ll look out tor me - a 

man I rented tram wanted to put some 'coon' in my room. I 

had paid him the rent, but one day I came and-f1nd my things 

be1llg put out. I went right to Mas. Titus and told him. he 

was mad; and, exculting the words, he said, 'do ,ou mean that -
damned so-and-so is putting your things out, well, we'll go 

-- there' - so we went, and the man was so scared he wanted to 

put the things back but Mas. Titus said: 'He shatnt bother with 

any '~ch damned person as you are. I'll find a proper place 

for him,' and he found me a good roOlll on Short' street where I 

stia:1ed tor 8 years until the house was 8014 - that malee I move 

on Blliott street cere I am now. 
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ft.,. w1te is long dead,' and I have no ch11dren - this 1s m.y 

niecej m,. brother's daughter. He went ~rom this State three 

years ago and we have never heard a word trom him since. I 

take care of her. Does she do right by _et She got tol I 

make herS" 

Source: Amos Gadsden, 88, 20 Elliott Street, Charleston, S.C. 

* _ King, William L. in ItThe Newspaper Press ot Charleston, S. 
-

-0." Lucas ~d Richardson (Book Prea.) 1882 -SOOp - pp-12:>-

121. Charleston Library Societ,.. 

Oontirms the statement that the tire ot 1861 started in the 

Russell' sPlan1ng M1l1, thoughi no mention 1s madeo~ ita 

or1gin. 
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FOLK-LORE: EX-SLAVES: 

Journeying on Cudd Street this morning and 

stopping at the "Old Ladies' ~me" (an institution for negroes). 

the writer found two ex-slaves sitting on the porch passing the 

time of day with those .. who passed the house. They both spote 

ve~ respeotfully and asked me to come in. 

One was seated and" she asked me to have a 

seat by her. Her name was Janie Gallman ~d she said she was 

84 years of age. _Upon my telling her my name she stated she 

knew my father and grandfather and had worked for them in days 

gone ,by. "If your 'father or Mr. Floyd was living I wouldn't 

want for a thing". 

She was born in . slavery on the plantation 

of Bill Keenan in Union County •. The place was situated between 

Pacolet River and Fairforest Creek and near where Governor Gist 

had a plantation. Her mother and father were both owned by Bill 

Keenan and he was a good master. She never saw any of the slaves 

get a whipping and never saw any s-lave in chains~ . 'When she. her 

father. and mother were set free. she said. ''My master gave my 

father a barrel of meal.. a cow and a oalf and a wagon of oorn 

when he sot him free. He gave everyone of his slaves the 

same. He had a big plantation. but I don't know how many acres· 

of land there was .. but it was a big place." 
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She was married three times and her mother 

had 12 children, but she has never had any. 

Her. young life was spent in playing with the 

children of the white overseer. They used to jump rope most 

of the time. 'Whenever the overseer left home to spend the

night anywhere, his wife would send for her to spend the night 

with the family. The overseer W(tS "poor whit..) trash". She had 

plenty to eat in slavery days. Her father and mother had their 

own garden, and she did her share of eating the vegetables out 

of the garden. She remembered seeing plenty of wild turkeys 

as a child, but as for hogs and cattle, she did not remember 

them running wild. She had heard of conjuring, but she did 

not know how it was done - never saw anybody who had been oon

jured - yet she had seen ghos~s two or three times. One night 

she saw a light wa.ving up against a piece of furniture, then 

come towards her, then flicker about the room, but she wasn't 

able to see anybody holding the light. She had heard of 

headless men walking around, yet had never seen any. 

A neighbor told her a womang~ost came to her 

house one night, just sat on the front steps and said nothing, 

repeated her visits several nights in succession, but said no 

word as she sat on the front step. One night the neighbor's 

husband asked the ghost what did she want, why she sat on the 

steps and said nothing. The ghost then spoke and told him to 

follOw her. He followed her and she led. him to the basement 

of the house and told him to dig in the corner. He did and 
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pretty soon he unearthed a jar of money. The woman ghost told 

him to take just a certain amount and to give the rest to a 

certain person. The ghost told the man if he didn't give the 

money to the person she named, she would come back and tear 

him apart. He very obediently took the small amount of the 

money and gave the balance where the ghost direoted, and he 

never smw the woman sitting on his steps any more. 

Another time she heard footsteps approaching 

a certain house in the yard, but she could never see anybody_ 

walking, though she could distinctly hear the gravel crunching 

as the ghost walked along. "God is the only one who can do any 

conjuring. I don't believe anybody else can." 

SOFRCE: Aunt Janie Gallman, 391 Cudd St, Spartanburg, S. C. 
Interviewer: k'. S. DuPre, Spartanburg, S. C. 
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~OLK-LORE: EX-SLAVES 

If I was born in Edgefield County, S.C. (now called 

Saluda County) in 1857. My father and mother was Bill and Mary 

Kinard who was slaves of' John Kinard. The year I was born, I 

allus heard say, there was a big fire near Columbia, S. C. It 

started in the woods near the river, spread' over all parts there 

and 'the people, V'Tomens with new-born infants, had to leave in a 

hurry, E'oinr,-. back from the fire and crossing the river, to Edge

field County. I 'member there was a big fire in Prosperity back 

in about 1875. 

"I was a girl in slavery, worked in the fields 

from the time I could work at all, and was whipped ~f I didn't 

work. I worked hard. I was born on Jonn Bedenbaugh's place; 

I was put up on the block e.nd sold When a girl, but I cried and 

held tight to my mistress's dress, who felt sorry for me and took 

as ever lived. 

She was Mrs. Sarah Bedenbaugh, as fine a woman 
~~ 

me back with her. 

~~arse Bedenbaugh had a 5-horse farm, and about 
+l (" I 

20 slaves. "e didn't have time to teach them to read and write; 

never went to church - never went to any school. After the war 

some started a nigp,er school and a brush-arbor church for niggers. 

'~fuen the Yankees went through their soldiers 

stdle everthing, all horses and supplies. The soldiers stopped 

at places, and like the soldiers who came home foot-sore, they 

was lousy and dirty. Our soldiers come with canteen shoes ~ 
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and old blankets gwung on their backs and shoulders. The people 

would send wagons out to meet them and pring them in, some of 

them could hardly walk. The Yankee soldaers would take our rations 

at our gates and eat them up. They ,",auld blow bugles at we children 

a...'Yld beat drums. Our old Missus would take victuals to them. 

liThe paterollers down the re "i'rhere we lived was 

Geo. Harris, Lamb Crew, Jim Jones, and Theo.-Merohant. They 

bothered us :Lots. On the first day 1)£ the month, some was put 

up on the whipping blook and whipped with an oak pao.dle vrith 

holes in it to make blisters; then de blisters were cut open 

with cowhide whips. 

" Yvnen freedom come" all slaves went to some 

place to get work. My father give me six outs a day to work 

in the house to spin the yarn. My mistress used to have me 

pick up de sheokles for her when she was making a homespun 

dress •. In the wi:p.ter time we had homespuns, too, but sOme-

times had flannel underwear. I-helped at the corn mill, too, 

always went there and tote a half bushel corn many days. The 

mill belonged to Capt. McNary. I worked hard, plowed, out vJheat, 

split cord wood, and other work just like a man. - . 

'~~en any niggers died they had funerals like 

they do now, 'oept the pallbearers den would sing. They'carried 

the bodies in wagons, and the preacher would say words while 

they .was go ing to th e grave. 
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Itr~hen the soldiers was here" I 'member hoVi 

they would sing: 

IIItm all d f G . e .... fay rom eorg~a, 

I'm all the way to fight# 
I left my good old mother# 
To oCllle here to fight~ n 

fI Joe Bowers # Joe Bowers I 
He had another wife# 
Ee's all de way from Missouri, •. 
To come here to fight. If 
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If I didn't like slavery. I'd rather live like now. 

"I thought Jlbraham Lincoln was a big man, a fine 

man. I thought Jeff Davis was all right. I don't know nothing 

about Booker Washington. tI 

SOURCE: Lucy Gallmm (80), Nei'lberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.Leland Summer, 1707 Lindsey St# 

Hewberry, s. c. 
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STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES 
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ItI was born about 1857, and belonged to Marse George 

Gallman who lived in the Dutch rork, on de old road to Pomaria, 

S.C. There was not a better man to his slaves. When the Ku Klux 
-went through, they never hurt anybody at oilr plaoe. The Padder-

rollers never did harm any of Marse George's slaves he would 

not allow it. 

"After the l!ar when I married, I moved to Newberry, but first, 

I moved to the Jalapa section and lived there ten years. 

tt I allus 'member the old wheat mill dat old captain Ellerson 

had in DutohFork, on Cannons Creek. All the neighbors would take 

their wheat there to grind." 

Souroe: Simon Gallman (80), Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L. Summer, Newberry, S.C. (5/18/37). 
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EX-SLAVES STORIES 

.. -"7\ 
ttl live in de house wid my grand~niece and her.husband. It 

is a two-room house which dey rent; and dey take care of me. I am old, 
. (j\-

weak and in bed much _of ~e time. I can tt work arll) now. My gra'ndtniece 

had to give up her j~b so she could stay home and take care of me. Dat 

makes it hard fer'us. 
,.,. 

ttl don't-remember much about de war nor de KU_Klux 'cept 

what I done tola you befo'. Dey never bothered: us. :My master would 

not let 'em ,botner 'us. He was George Gallman 'and he had 'a 'big farm-

and lots of slaves. Just atter freedom come he made'a coffinsbop in 
• 

back of' his house in a little one-roem sha,ck. He made coffins fer 

peQpleabout de country. It, got to be han'ted, and sometimes nigg~rs 

co~ld se~ ghosts around dere at', night, SO 'dey say. I never sa.w non'~ 

myself. 

ttMaster George- and his mistress wa.s good to de niggere • 

. Dey always give dem plenty'to eat. I had- it good, and' never bothered 

about .. ,nothing den. De slaves never learn it to read and writ,e; but dey 

went to de wb..itefolks t church. Dey had· to go, and set' in de back or 

in de gallery. ' j" , 
FtfIhen freedom CO}!le, de' slaves. hir-ed out -~ostlY-.aS share-' 

croppers. A. little later, some got small farms to rent. Since dat 

time dey have workec1 at most anything dey could get to do. . ... ~ ones 

" .. dat nio'ted t,otoWll. worked at odd j-oba, some at carpenter work, janitor 

work or street work; but most of dam worked in fields around t®.~. ' 

.. "1 marJ;lit:)dHAttie Eckles. When she d1e4 I went to lalapa 
. '.." . 



Ex-Slave .• stories Page 

town a.nd lived wid my kin. 

"I was about twelve years old when dey made me go to de 

field to work. Reio t dat and atter dat, too, 1 worked aroLlnd de barn 

and took care of de stock. 

" "As fer eats, we had plenty. We had good collards, turnips 
\ "/ and other good vegetables. De master has his own hogs, too, and we 

had plenty meat to eat. 

ttChristmas vii.as a big day fer LlS. We never worked dat _day. 
-

We had gocid dinner, and could do what we wanted to do. We never had 

to work in de fieids on Saturday. We would do washing or go hunting 

or something else. 

-",All "1 know about slavery beintS all right, is dat 1 had a 

good time, better _dan now. Abraham Lincoln was a good ma.n. I dOl].tt 

know not_hilai a;gin t _ him. Never -heard anything about Jefferson- Davis. 

I think Booker Wa.shington laa gb~d man. He do good fer de nigger's 
.' in giving dem education. 

'1 I joined de church when I was young be cause others was 

j oining-. 1 think everybody ought to belong to de -church. ft 

Source: Simon Gallman (80), ,Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: -G. L. Summ~r, Newberry, _ S. c. -( 9/3/37 ) 
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~OLK-LORE: EX-SLAVES 

"I was born in 1861, at Gary's Lane, in 

Newberry County, S.C. My father and mother and me were slaves 

of Dr. John Gary who lived in a bie fine house there. They had 

lots of slaves, and a large planta.tion. Aft~r freedom come he 

told them they could go where they wanted to, but they sta.yed 

on with Doc Gary. He was a r;ood master; he never allowed any 

padero1lers around his place; he always give the slave a pass 
~ 

when he went off. \"lhen de Ku Klux went up and down the road 

on horses, al.l covered with white sheets, old Doo wouldn't 

allow them on his place. 

"rVe was allowed to hunt, and we hunted 

rabbits; 'possums, a few foxes in the neighborhood, partridges, 

squirrels, and doves. 

"We went to school after freedom come; we 

had a school for nigcers and had a church for niggers, too. 

"Doc Gary had a big piano in his house, 

and most everybody else had a fiddle or Jews harp. He had a 

wide fireplace in his kitchen where he cooked over it, in 

skillets. 

flI think Abe Lincoln was a fine man and 

Jeff Davis was all right. Booker Viashington is a smart fellow." 

SOURCE: Laurence Gary (76), Newberry, S.C. (Helena) 
Interviewer: G. Leland Summer, 1707 Lindsey St, 

Newberry, S.C. 
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LOUISA GAUSE 
Ex-Slave, Age 70-75 390374 

"I been born down yonder to old man Wash (Washington) 

Woodberry's plantation. Pa Oudjo, he been keep my a@B in 

de Bible en he tell me dat I come here de first year of 

freedom. Monday Woodberry was my grandfather en Celina 
-

Woodberry, my grandmother. I tell you~ I is seen a day, 

sinoe I oome here. Ky mammy, she been droWn right down 

dere in de Pee Dee river, fore I get big enough to make 
-

motion en talk what I know. Oat how-oome it be dat Fa 

Oudjo raise me. You see, Pa Oudjo, he been work down to 

de swamp_a heap of de time en been run boat en rafter up 

en down dat river all bout -dere. Ma, she get word, one 

day, she better oome cross de river to de-Sand Hills to 

se e bout grandmammy oause she been took down wid de fever 

en was bad off. Pa Oudjo tell her de river been mighty 

high, but dat he would risk to take -us. Say, Ma, she get 

in de boat wid Pa Oudjo en take me in her lap en dey start 

cross de river. De _Wind, it begin gettin higher en higher 

en de boat, it go dis way en den it go de other way.Oose 

I never reoollect nothin bout dat day cause I won' nothin, 

so to speak, but a sucklin ohild den. But I hear- Pa Oudjo 

speak bout de water wash rougher en rougher en knook side 

dat boat just like it been camin out de ooean. Say, fore 

he think bout he in trouble~ de wind just snatch he bat 

'-¥'>i:~ 
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right out in de water en when he reaoh out after it, he hear 

Ma holler en de next thing he know, us all been throwed right 

out in de water. Yes,mam, de boat turned over en dumped us 

all out in dat big old ~razy river. Pa Oudjo say, if he ain' 

never had no mind to pray fore den, he know, when he see dat 

boat gwine down dat stream, dere won' nothin left to do, but 
-

to pray. Pa Cudjo tell dat he make for 'de bank fast as he 

oould get dere oause he know de devil been in de river dat 

day en he never know whe l he might go. I reckon you hear 

talk bout,Pa Oudjo, he been a oussin man. - lever_ had no 

mind what he was gwine let loose no time. But poor Ma, she 

been a buxom woman, ,so dey tell me,en when she hit de bottom 

of dat,'ri,!er, she never didn' oome to· de top no more. Like' 

I tell you, I never been-long come here den en I ain' been 

fast gwine under de water cause dere won' no heaviness nowhe' 

bout me. Pa Cudjo say, he pray en he ouss en when he look up, 

he see a boat Makin up de river ~id two men in it en me 1yin 

dere 'tween dem. You see, dey had come along en piok me up 

bout a mile from dere. floati8 down de river. NO., I tellin 

you what oome out ofPa Oudjo mouth. Pa Oudjo say, when he 

see me, he been so happy, he pray en he OUBS. Say, be thank 

de Lord for savin me en he tbank de devil for lett1n me loose. 

Yes,mam, I tell you, I been raise up a motherless ohild right 

dere wid fa Oudjo en I been take de storm ,many a day. I say, 

if you 1s determine to go through wid a thing, God knows,you 
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Can make it. Oose Pa Oudjo, he been mighty good to me, but 

he used to have dem oUBsin spells~ my Lord. Been love to 

keep up fun all de time. II 

NOh, de colored people never had no liberty, not one 

speck~ in slavery time. Old man Wash Woodberry, he was 

rough wid his niggers, but dem what lived on Miss SUsan 

stevenson's plantation, dey been fare good all de time. 

I know what I talk bout oause I been marry Oato Gause en 

-he tell me dey been live swell to Miss Susan's plantation. 

Dat whet he been born en raise up. Hear Pa Oudjo talk bout 

dat Miss Harriet Woodberry whip my mother one day en she run 

away en went down in Woodberry en stayed a long time. Say, 

Some of de Woodberry niggers stayed down dere t1llafter 

freedom oome here. Yes"mam-, -white folks would Whip dey 

Oolored people right dere, if dey didn' do what dey tell 

dem to do. Oh~ dey was awful in dat day en time. Oolored 

people bad to live under a whip Massa en couldnt do nothin, 

but what he say do. Yes,mam, dey had dese' head men" what. 

dey call overseers, on all de plantations dat been set out 

to whip de niggers. I tell you, it was r9ugh en tough in 
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dem days. Dey would beat you bout to death. My grandfather 

en my-grandmother, dey die wid soars on dem dat de white folks. 

put dere." 

NOh, my Lord, dey would gi~e de oolored people dey 

allowanoe to last dem a week to a time, but dey never didn' 
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give dem notbin widout dey work to get it en dat been dey 

portion. I remember, I hear Oato tell bout Mr. Bobbie say, 

"Kom Dicey, dey tell me dey oatch Baochus stealin Pals 

watermelons out de field de other night." (Bacchus was 

Mom Dicey'S son). Grandmother Dicey say, "Oh, he never 

take nothin but dem little rotten end ones." Den Mr. 

Bobbie say, "Well, dey tell me, dey cat~h Baochus stealin 

de horsels corn out de feed trough de other night." En 

grandmother Dicey say, "Well, if he did, he never take 

nothin, but what been belong to him." Dat it, some White 

folks was better to dey colored people den others Would be. 

Would givedem so much of meal en meat en molasses to last 

dem a week en dey would feed all de nigger chillun to de 

big house 'tween meals. Have cook woman to give dem all de 

milk en olabber dey wanted dere to de white people yard." 

"De overseer, he would give you a task to do en you bad 

to do it, too, if you never been want your neok broke. -Yes, 
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mam, de overseer would stock you down en whip you wid a buggy 

whip. So~e oi de time, when de colored people wouldn' do what 

dey been put to do, dey would hide in de woods enetay dere till 

de overseer oome after dem. Oh, dey would find dem wid de nigger 

dog. When de overseer would ~ind out dey bad run away, he Would 

send de nigger dog to hunt dem. My God, ohild, dem dogs would 

sho find you. Some of de time, dey Would run you up a tree en 

another time, dey Would catoh you whet dere won' no tree to go 
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up en grab you en gnaw you up. Yes,mam, de overseer would 

hear you hollerin or else he would hear de dog barkin at 

you up de tree. Dem nigger dogs, I know you is see dem 

kind of dogs. Dey is high, funny lookin dogs. Don' look 

like no other kind of dog. When dey would find de one dey 

was buntin, dey would just stand right dere en look up in 

de tree en howl." 

"De colored people never had no church dey own in 

slavery time cause dey went to de white people ohurch. Yes, 

mam, I been dere to de Old treck Ohurch many a day. In da t 

day en time, when de preacher would stand up to preach, he 

would talk to de white folks en de colored people right dere 

together. But when de colored people would get converted in 

dem days, dey never been allowed to praise de Lord wid dey 

mouth. Had to pray in dey sleeve in dem days. De old man 

Pa Oudjo, he got right one day to de big house, en he had to 

pray wid he head in de pot." 

"No,mam, de colored people never didn l have no liberty 

no time in dem days. Oose dey had dey little crop of corn 

en ltatoe en thing like dat bout dey house, what dey would 

work at night, but dat won' nothin to speak bout. Oh, dey 

would put fire in a fry pan en ·fetch it up on a stump to see 

to work by." 

"No, child, white people never teach colored people 

nothin, but to be good to dey Kaesa en Mittie. What learnin 

dey would get in dem days, dey been get it at night. Taught 

demeelves." 
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"Now, Pa Cudjo~ if he been here~ my Lord, I couldn' 

never say what he might could tell you. Like I say, he 

been a cUBsin man en he die wid a bright mind. Oose I 

never come bere what dey call a slavery child, but I been 

hear slavery people speak dey mind plenty times.'1 

Souroe: Louisa Qause,colored, age 70-75, Br1ttons Neck, 
S.C. 

Personal interview by Annie Ruth Davis. 
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GRACIE GIBSON 

EX-SLAVE 86 YEARS OLD. 

11 I was born at, Palatka, Florida. I was a slave of Captain 

John Kinsler. Wish all white men was just like him, and al.l white 

women like Miss Maggie Dickerson, de lady that looks after me now. 

"Captain John wouldn't sell his niggers and part de members 

of de family. He fetched us all, Daddy George, ivJa.mmy Martha, Gran'dad 

Jesse, Gran.'~ Nancy, and my two brothers" Flanders and Henry, from 

Florida to Richland County, South Carolina, along wid de rest. 

"My mistress was named Mary. Marster John had a daughter named .. 
Adela.ide, 'rut they call her Ada. II was calle d up on one of' her birthdays, 

and Marster Bob sorta looked out of de corner of his eyes, first at me and 

then at Miss Ada, then he make a little speech. He took ~ hand, put it 

in Miss Ada's hand, and Saya 'Dis your birthday present,darlin'. t I make 

a curtsy and Miss Ada's eyes twinkle li1$:e a star and she take me in her 

room and took on povlerful over lie. 
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~e lived in a two-room log house daubed wid mud and it had a wood 

and mud chimney to de gable end of one room. De floor was hewed logs laid 

side by side .. ~lose together. Us had all we needed to eat. 

tiDe soap was made in a hopper for de .. laves. How dat you ask? A 

barrel was histed on a stand 'hove de ground a piece; wheat straw was then 

put into de barrel, hickory ashes was then emptied in, then vrater, and then 

it set 'bout ten days or more. Then old fats and old grease, meat skins, and 

rancid grease, was put in. A.:f'ter a while de lye was drained out, put in a pot, 

and boiled wid grease. Dis was lye-soap, good to wash wid. 

":" ,f~ 
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"Slaves had own garden. .Some of de old woman, and women bearin 1 

chil1un not yet born, did oar din ' wid hand-cards; then some would get 
... 

a.t de spinnin' wheel and spin thread, three cuts make a hank. other 

women weave cloth and every woman had to learn 'to make clothes for the 

family, and they had to knit coarse socks and stockin' s. Mighty nigh 

all de chi11un had a little teency bag of asafetida, on a string 'round 

they neoks, to keep off diseases. 
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nus slaves had 'stitions and grieve if a black oat ~~n befo' UB,or-

see de new moon thru de tree tops, and when we start somm'There and turn 

baok, us shot made a cross-mark and spit in it beta' we oommence walkin' 

again. 

ttl 'member Vfueeler's men come to our house first befo' de Yankees. , 
They took things just like de Yankees did dat come later. .l\lJe.rster John 

was a Captain, off fight in , for Confeds but dat didn't- stop Wheeler's men 

from takin' things they wanted, no sir' They took what they wanted. iiasn't 

long after then dat the Yankees come and took all they could and burnt wilat 

they couldn't oarry off wid thea. 

"Arter de war I marry Abe Smith and had two ohillun by him, Clifton 

and Hattie, De boy died and Hattie marry a man named Lee. She now lives 

at White Oak. 

"My husband die, I mrry Sam Givson, and had a nice trousseau dat 

time. Blue over-skirt Over tunio, pettiooats wid tattin' at de borders, 

red stookin t s and gaiter shoes. I had a bustle and a wire hoop and wore 

a veil over J!I3' hair." 
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Elmer Turng,ge 

~I was Capt. Jack's body-guard in during de whole entire 

war. I means Capt. Jack Giles, his own self. And I is pushing 

close to a hundred. Dey used to make 11kker in de holler down 

on Dr. Bates' place deep in de forest. De solliers would drink 

by de barrels. Mr. Will Bates, Dr. Bates' son, helped me out 

of skimage one time. 

~Don't never go in no war, 'less you is gwine to give 

orders like my marse Jack. Dat is, onless you is gwine to act 

as bodyguard. Time of de war, old man Sammy Harmon had a state 

still. He .ever sold no likker to no private. De bluecoats, dey 

blockade Charleston and Savannah. Miss Janie couldn't get no 

spices fer her cakes, neither eould she get no linen and other 

fine cloth fer her 'dornment. CoUldn't nothing get by dat block

ade. So Mr. Sammy, he make de likker by de barrels. Dem dat had 

wagins come and fotch it off, as many barrels as de mules could 

draw, fer de soldiers. I drunk much as I wanted. De drum taps 

say, 'tram lam-lam, following on de air. De sperrits lift me 

into a dance, like dis, (he danced some) 'cept I was light on 

my foots den --- atter I had done drunk, anyhow. 

"De sharp-shooters got atter me one. day. Mr. Dewey, one of 

de rangers, sent fer de cannon balls. Dese run de bluecoats. 

ttl went to petersbU,f;S wid capt. Douglas, dat Miss Janie's 

second husband • Our train went dat fast, dat it took my breaf 

away. But de cars goes ~uch faster, gwine to Patter-a-rac now. 
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nAIl de picket-men had dogs. Lots of de soldiers had 

niggers wid demo At night in de camp when de Yankees would come 

spying around, de dogs would bark. De niggers would holler. One 

Confederate officer had a speckledy dog that could smell dem 

Yani..~~.es far off. When de Yankees got dare, everything was 

ready. When us want information fer direction and time, all us 

had to do was to look up through de pines fer it. 

"One song I remembers is, 'wo\lld like t.o catch-a feller 

looking like me'. Another was, 'I feel as happy as a big sun

flower.' (Charlie can sing them both, and dance accompanimentJ 

"At Petersburg, April 1863, de_Yankees act like dey 

was gwine to blow everything up.- I crawl along de ground wid 

my Marster, and try to keep him ktvered as best as I could. Us 

reached Chica-hominy River and go over to Petersburg. Den dey 

blow up Richmond. De river turn to blood while I was loo~ing 

at it. De cannons deafened me and I has been hard of hearing 

ever since. Some de blue tails clumb de trees when us got atter 

demo 

"Next time I'se gwine to tell you about deserters and 

refugees. Ain't nobody got no business in automobiles 'cept 

lawyers, doctors, and fools." 

source: Charlie Giles, Rt.3, Box 274, Union, S.C. 
Caldwell Sims, Union,S.C. 2/8/37. 
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, WILLIS GILLISON 

Luray, S.C. 

There is no doubt that ftUncle Gillison lt is old. He is 

knock-kneed and walks slov/ly. His long thin hands clutch his 

chair strongly for support as he continually shifts his 

position. V~hen he brings his hands to the back of his head, 

as he frequently does, in conversation, they tremble as With 

palsy. He enjoys talking of the old times as do many of his 

contemporaries. 

t'Yes, Maam, It he starts off. fI I been heah when de war was 

on. I seen vvhen de drove of people come up. Dey was dress 

in blue clothes. Call dem Yankees. Had de Scouts, too. But 

dey was de Southerners. I knowed all dem' I wasn't nuthin' 

but a little boy but I kin remember it. 

"Mr. J'esse Smith wife been my young Missus. Dey lived at 
---~ 

Furman. My mother mind tIr. Trov/ell's father. His name was 

Mr. Ben Trowell. I cal I him, Bub Ben. Bub was for brother. 

Vat de way we call folks den - didn't call 'em by dere names 

straight out. Ivlr. Trowell's mother we call, Muss, for Miss. 

Sort of a nickname. We call Mr. Harry Fitts grandmother, Muss, 

too. 

"My daddy was name Aleck Trowell. After freedom he was 

call by his own name, Aleck Gillison. After freedom some 

was call by dere own name - some were, and rome weren't. My 

father was sold from a Gillison, first off. 

"How old I is? Well, Missus, I been put on de road to 75 

years, but I'm more than date I'm between seventy and eighty 
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ItI lmows Mr. Tom Lawton. Dey was rich people. MyoId Massa 

and him been boys together. Dey was a place call de Trowell 

Mill Pond right at de Lawton place. Mr. Lawton was sure rich, 

'cause we all had a plenty - plenty to eat, and sech likes 

Mr. La\rton was richl Vfuen Mr. Trowell got up a little higher 

than what he was, he trade his Lena place for a place at Staf

ford. De Stafford place was some better. 

"Yes Maam, de records was burn. Dey had a courthouse at 

Gillisonville in dem times. Dat fact 'bout it Miss. Now I 

don't want you to say a nigger I spute. your INord, or nuthin' 

like that,[- (thiS, in response to the visitor having remarked 
.J 

that the records vlere bUY'ned at beaufort) but I don't think 

that Beaufort was built up till after the war. Gillisonville 

was right muchly built up. I don't think de records was burn 

at Deaufort. I think it was at de courthouse at Gillisonville 

dey was burn up. Now de district was cm 1 Deaufort District, 

but de courthouse was at Gillisonville. Gillisonville was 

where dey had de trial of de Mr. 'wartin dat kill Mr. Peep~es. 

De Morrisons lived at Gillisonvll1e. Plenty of 'emi 

ItI kin tell you where two of de old Robert homes used to be. 

One was back dis way toward Scotia from Robertville. Dat was 

de Mr. John H. Robert' place. Had a whole string of cedar 

trees going up to his place. Now den, 'bout two miles out 
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fron Hobertville going from de white folk' church out toward 

Black Swamp was another Hobert place. Dat where old Major 

Robert lived. He had a whole tun (turn) of slaves. Dere 

was no Robert live right in de village of Hobertville. ~e 
-

Lawtons was de only people live right in Robertville - and 

one family of Jaudons. I don't know of no other Robert home. 

ItDat's all I kin tell you 'bout de old times, Missus. I 

don t t wan t to t e 11 you v/ha t a in' t true. It 

Source: Willis Gillison, 75 years old, (Ex-slave) Luray, 

s. C. R. F. D. 
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,tWe lived in a log house during the Ku Klux days. Dey 

would watch you just like a chicken rooster watching fer a 

worm. At night, we was skeered to kave a light. Dey would 

come around wid de 'dough faces' on and peer in de winders 

and open de do'. Iffen you didn't look out, dey would skeer 

you half to death. John Good, a darkey blacksmith, used to 

shoe de horses fer de Ku Klux. He would mark de horse shoes 

with a bent nail or something like that; then atter a raid, 

he could go out in the road a.nd see if a certain horse had 

been rode; so he began to tell on de Ku Klux. AS aoon as de 

Ku Klux found out dey was being sive away, dey suspicioned 

John. Dey went to him and made him-tell how he knew who dey 

was. Dey kept him in hiding, and when he told his tricks, 

dey killed him. 

ftWhen I was a boy on de 'Gilmore )lace t , de Ku Klux 

would come along at night a riding de niggers like dey was 

goats. Yes sir, dey had 'em down on all-fours a crawling, 

and dey would be on dere backs. Dey would carry de niggers 

to Turk Creek bridge and make dem set up on de bannisters 

of de bridge; den dey would shoot 'em offen de bannisters 

into de water. I 'clare dem was de awfulest days I ever is 

seed. A darky name Sam Scaife dr.ifted a hundred yards in de 

water down stream. His folks took and got him outen dat 

bloody water and buried him on de bank of de creek. 
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De Ku Klux would not let dem take him to no graveyard. Fact is, 

dey would not let many of de niggers take de dead bodies of 

de folks no whars. Dey just throwed dem in a big hole right 

dar and pulled some dirt over dem. Fer weeks atter dat, you 

could not go near dat place, kaise it stink so fer and bad. 

Sam's folks, dey throwed a lot of 'Indian-head' rocks all 

over his grave, ka1se is was so shallah, and dem rocks kept 

de wild animals from a bothering Sam. You ~an still see dem 

rocks, I could carry you dare right now. 
- . 

"Another darky, Eli McCollum, floated about three and 

a half m11es down de creek. His folks went dare and took him 

out and bur1ed him on de baAks of de stream right by de side 

'of a Indian mound. You can see dat Indian mound to dis very 
-

day. It 1s big as my house is, over dare on de Chester side • .. 
"De Ku Klux and de niggers fit at New Hope Church. A 

big rock marks de spot today. De church, it done burnt down. 
~ 

__ De big rock sets about seven miles east of Lock~rt on de 

road to Chester. De darkies killed some of de Ku Klux and dey 

took dere dead and put dem in Pilgrims Church. Den dey sot 

t4re to dat church and it burnt everything up to de very 

bones of de white folks. And ever since den, dat spot bas 

been known as 'Burnt Pilgrim'. De darkies left most of de 

folks right dar fer de buzzards and other wild things to eat 

up. Kaise dem niggers had to git awaY,from dar; and dey didn't 

have no time ter to fetch no word or nothing to no folks at 

home. Dey bad a hiding place not fer from 'Burnt Pilgrim'. 

~ dar~y name £ustin Sanders. h. was carr1ng some viotuals •• 

his .Dn. De Xu Klux cotch him and dey axed h1m whar be was 
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a gwine. He lowed dat he was a setting some bait fer coons. De 

Xu Klux took and shot him and left him lying right in de middle 

of de road wid a biscuit in his dead mouth. 

"Doctor McCollum was one of dem Ku Klux, and de Yankees sot 

out fer to ketch him. Doc., he rid a white pony called 'Fannie'. 

All de darkies, dey love Doc, so dey would help him fer to git 

away from de Yankees, even though he was a-Ku Klux. It's one 

road what forks, atter you c~osseB.Wood's Ferry. Don't nobody 

go over dat old road now. One fork go to Leaas and one to Chester. 

Well, right in dis fork, Mr. Buck Worthy had done built him a 

grave in de 'Woods Ferry Graveyard'. Mr. Worthy had done built 

his grave hisself. It was .built out of marble and it was klvered 

up wid a marble slab. Mr. Worthy, he would take and go dar and 

open it up and git in it on pretty days. So old Doc., he knowed 

about dat grave. He was going to see a sick lady one night when 

dey-got atter him. He was on"old Fannie. Dey was about to kotch 

de old Doc. when he reached in site of datgraveyard. It was dark. 

So Doc., be drive de horse on pass de fork, and den he stop and 

hitch-her in front of some dense pines. Den he took and went to 

da.t grave and slip dat top slab back and got in dar and pulled 

it over him, just leaving a little crack. Doc. lowed he wrapped 

up hisself-in his horse blanket, and when de Yankees left, he 

went to sleep in dat grave and Dever even woke up till de sun, 

it was a shinning in his face. 

"Soon atter date my sister took down sick wid de misery. 

Doc., he come to see her at n1gbt~ He would hide in de woods in 

daytime. We would fetch him his victuals ... sister was sick 
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three weeks 'fore she died. Doc, he would take some blankets 

and go and sleep in dat grave, kaise he know'd dey would look 

in our house fer him. Dey kept on a coming to our house. Oourse 

we never know'd nothing 'bout no doctor at all. Dar was a nigger 

wid wooden bottom shoes, dat stuck to dem Yankees and other po' 

white trash 'round dar. He lowed wid his big mough dat he swine 

to find de doctor. He told it dat he had seed Fannie in de grave

yard at night. Us heard it and told de doctor.~Us did not want 

him to go near dat graveyard any more. But Doc, he just laugh 

and he lowed dat no nigger was a gwine to look in no grave, kaise 

he had tried to git me to go over dar wid him at night and I was 

skeer'd. 

"One night, just as Doc was a covering up, he heard dem 

wooded shoes a coming; so he sot up in de grave and took lis 

white shirt and put it over his head. He seed three shadows a 

coming. Just as dey got near de doc, de moon come out from 'hind 

a cloud and DOC, he wave dat white shirt and he say dem niggers 

Just fell over grave-stones a gitting outen dat graveyard. Doc 

lowed dat be heard dem wooden shoes a gwine up de road fer ,three 

miles. Well, dey never did bother the doctor any more. 

"Doc, he liked to fiddle. Old Fannie, she would git up 

on her hind legs when de doc would play his fiddle." 

Source: 'Brawley Gilmore (col). 34 Hamlet st., Union, S.C. 
. Interviewer: Caldwell Sims, Un10n, S.C. (12/3/36) 
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ttAb. sees all through 'im now. Naw, sir, Ah doesn't 

know whar Ah wuz bawn, maybe in Fairfield, _ma;jbe in the 

Duthh Fork, Ah doesn't know, Ah wontt dar. ·~It. wuz on 

May 15~ 1856. An tspec Ah cQuldtve been born on ~~. Joe 
'-. ... 

Hellalt ' s place, you knows dat down on He lIar Creek .• 

rtAhtse old enough to go to de speechin' dat'Dan White 

made on "Maybinton Day" (emanicipation speech at .Maybinton, 

-5-. C.). You axes me more than -.I. can answer, Site o~_ 

folks dar al1.day, settin' aroun. Us clam trees, so us 

could see and hear. -l sho did listen but I don't_ 'member 

no thin t what de man say. _ I knows dis dat I still hears 

dat band music ringing in my ears. At dat time J.. was 

~o young cIa t all. .J., cared aboll t on da t day, was th e bras s 
-

band what let out so much music.. Niggers being free 

ne~r meant nothing to us chaps, cause we never had no 

mind -:fer all _such as that nohow. Dat de first band da.& 

I ever seed, and to tell you de ~ I never seed no more 

tUI the World- War fotch de soldiers all through here .. 

Bands eharms ma so· much dat dey just plumb tickles the 

tips of my toea on both feats. 
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,ItSquire William hardy was de man dat r worked for 

when I had a.one tw"'ned five. Dey teach me to bring in 

chips, kindling wood, fire wood and water. I learnt to 

make IvIarse t s fire ever morning. Dat won I t no trouble, 

cause all I had to do was rake back de ashes from the 

coals and ti'..row on some chips and lightwood ~ and de ~ire 

come ri§b.t up. ~#ontt long '"I'ore J. was big en~·,ugh to draw 

water and bring in big wood. You knows what big fire 

places they got down dar cause -Squire Bardy--Mr .. Dick f s 

Pa, and Fa and Heyward and Frankts grandpa. 

"Sq uireJ::iardy was a good man so was liAr.. Dick. Mr. 
:tor 

Dick was dat smart till he just ~aturally nev~r )f'0tnothing 

that was told- to him. If he was a-living, he cotilci tell 

you way back before de Squire f s,time.I was right daxjat 

Squire Hardyts _dat day Freedom come and de band come to 

Maybinton •. 

ttGoing farther back than this) droves of niggers ' 

used to come down the road by Squire Hardy's fro~ gate. 

Yes, sir, a overseer used to come through here driving 

niEgers ; just ~ike us drives cows and hogs up around 

this big road these days and times.' One day Squire. liardy 

went 'out and stopped a drove coming down de road in the 

dust.. He pick him out a good natured ~ooking darky and 

give the overseer one eye contrary niggers, what nobody 

didn/'t like for the goodt'nature.d ones. Ain!t got no 

mora to say.. I does n.ot remember but I has heared about 
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the time when my ma moved from Hellar t s Plantation in 

the Dutch For~to the Tom Iur~es quarter in Fairfie~d. 
My IIia' S name Sally Murphy.- Her master was' Dave MtirPhY. 

He st~ed at Tom ~les. Mistus Betsy (Dave Murphy) 

cared for her. Mr. Dave MUrphy overseed' for Capt. Tom 

Lyles who lived about two miles from Lyles'- Ford on 

Broad -River .. 

ttr don r t kno'w whait things has gone to. So- much 

diffence in everthing now than it was back :!-h dam days. ' 

Don't know nothjng about no Booker T. Washington. I 

sees muCh but hears little,'boutdatwhat I doesn't see, 

Yes, siree boy, all such littl.e 'muck l go in one _ear and' 

come 'out tother'n wid me.- Dat~~ ,de talk fer d~se young 

niggers dats eddicated,- and 1 ain't dat bad off. 
, , 

-
ItWinnsboro fust town I ever seed , but it don 't 

favor 1 tsel! now. 

~binton the place I love best in all the world. 

Most my life is' right here -. I t l~ be burie~ -in Hardy 

graveYard; whar my :white folks dat'Was so- good to me 
-

lie sleeping, and datfs whar my ma and pa and others that 

I loves lies too. ~ _ ' 

.Postoffiee a~ J/I8.binton is'whar Miss Bessie- Oxner 
.1\ 

81:.83- Bil~ ,GXner'~ h-er Ra. kept o.e post ~:fd.ee from de t_ime 

it sur1i'" toq .. they st.opped itt fur as I knows. Iitt 

l.Goltbett.er'thea th4a it. ,does· now.· Ir'. ,Bill. O:xnerpretty 

_.gO .. ~"'i.,q . I' 
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.he was a settled -man. His wife was a good-looking 

lady who before her marr'iage was a bethune. 

"Dar was a big store' at tl1e end of Mr~ w. B~ 
wnitney's plantation. Dis along to fd first of 

Freedom. Mr. S~ttery lived twixt theIvIay~ins and 

th-e,hitney's house. The store upon the end was kept 

by Mr. Pettus Chick and Mr. Bill Oxner~ It was a good 

store. Didn't have to go to Newber l y to git no candy 

and tBacco. And Dr. Jim Ruff was de doctor what tended 

to folks in dem parts when dey got sick. 

-De old Buck when-I first krlowed it was run fer 

a dwelling house by IIi:r. Betf stewart. I been knowed 

~intown all my life. But when l. come along stages 

had done gone ou~ but that's where dey stopped when 

they come from Spring Hill. Its:e heared- datde Buck 

had large stables and a lots of folks stop there and 

res ted -overnight on til-eir way to the Springs. (G;LeIUl ' s, 

Chick'st and west Springs .)_ 

"Used to rather dance than to eat. Started out , 

at sundown and git back to the Whitney's at daybreak, 

den fronL.dar run all de way to Squire Hardy' s to gi t dar 

by sunup. Pats our feets and knocks t in pans was the-

music dat us niggers danced to all night long. Put on 

my c~ean. clothes dat was made right on the plantation 

~ wear them to the dance. Gals wore their homespin 

' •• ".1,.. It 
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stocking.S. ~'ore the dres ses so long d8.t theY'·kivered 

their shoes. My britches w ~ copperus colored and I 

had on a home wove shirt wi tit a pl~ated bosom. It was 

dyed red and had wristbands. 1 wore that Shirt for five 

years. 

ftDidn It have no- nigger churches down·daz- den.ilex 

went to Chapman's .':ltand.. It had a brush top and log seats. 

The darkies from the hardy Plantation walked five miles 

to hear a nigger from Union preach. lie driv a one horse 

wa.ggin and course he stayed around from p lace to plac e 

and the folks take hare of him and his mule. Big Jim 

Henderson owned Chapman's stand -which was in t..."'1.eGlymp 

quarter. The Glymp quarter still got the best lend in 

our settlement yet. All my lquaintances done left me, fac t 

is, most of them done crossed over de river. Folks meets 

me and speaks familiar. I axes, ItWho is that?" I used 

to deal with :Mr. Bee Thompson in Union. 

'r Itse got some business to tend to in Union soon 

and r spec I be up there in short to see is it anythiQg 

familiar- dar. " 
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HENRY GlADNEY 

EX-SLAVE 82 YElillS OLD. 

Henry Gladney lives with his w,:U,'e" his son, Murdock, his daU[;hter-

in-law, Rose. and seven grandchildren. They live near White Oak, b. C., in a 

two-room frame house withe. one-room box board annex. He works a one-horse 

farm for l~. Cathcart and piddles a little ,at the planing mills at Adgers. 

His son does the ploughing. The daughter .. in-Io.'V'! end grandchildren hoe and 

pick cotton and assist in the farm.work. Henry is of med1um height, dark 

,brown complexion, and is healthy but not vigorous. 

"I lives out on de John H. Cathcart place, close to vYhite Oak. 'In 

slavery time 1'T;! mammy b t long to old Marse Jo~ie ],lobley, and us lived in de 
. 

quarter 'bout three miles to de west of iioodw-ard station" tho f dere was no 

station dare when I vras a boy. De station was down de railroad from dere and 

then it was called Y<mguesville.My m9.mmy name Lucy, rrry pappy name w~illiam, . ... . -

my sisters was Lou-ise, .l:!ilsie" and Adeline. J..rry brudders nrune Tim and Curtis. 

and 
ttr wasn't a very big boy in, slavery time, tho' I 'member choppin' 

eotto~pickintcott()n a.nd peas 'lcmg.' side mammy in de field. Pappy was. call-

ed "Bill de Giant', 'cause him ,vas so big and strong. They have mighty bad 

plantation roads in them days. I see my pappy git under ae migon once when, it 

WOJ:i bOgged up t? de l).Ub and lift and heft datwe.gon and set it out,side de ruts 

it was bogged down in. Him stayed a.t de black-smith shop~ work on de wagons'~ 

. sho,e de mules and hosses, make 'hinges, sharpep de plow p~ints and i'lxde iron 

r~s in de wagon wheels..-

'MY -pappy didn't 'low other slave men to look at.lIr3:m.a.mnw. I see 

n~ grtlO Uncle Phil once ,'throw him <iown on de floor, and when him quit stomp ... 

they h$.vetose!ui' for Dr. Newton,teause pappy done broke Uncle 
. . , 

'~()~d.8irer nolak: datW$.l one or his ,slaves was crippled 



up. Him 'low to whip pappy for it. Pappy tell mammy to go tell Ma.rse 

John if he whip him, he would run off and go to de North. She beg for 

pappy so, dat nothin' was done 'bout it. tSpect Marse John fear to lose 

a good -blacksmith wid two good legs, just t bout a small nigger man vrid 

one good leg and one bad leg. 

\tIt; come to de time old marster have so many slaves he- don't 

know what to do wid them all. He give some of them off. to his chillun. 

He give them mostly to his dauchters I Miss l{i8.ri_on. Miss lfancy I and Miss 

Lucretia. I v.-as give to hss grandson, Marse John Mobley MoCrorey, just-

to wait on him and play wid him. Little Marse J~hn· treat me good sometime 

and kick me 'round sometime. I see now dat I was just a littl~ dog or mon

key, in his heart and mind,dat 'mused him to pet or kick as it pleased him. 

Him give me de only money I ever have befo' freedom,a_big copper two-cent 

piece wid a hole -in it. I run a string thru dat-hole and tied it 'round WJ 
~ - . - ~ .. -. - - . 

ne-ck ~nd felt rich all- de time. ~ittle .nir;gera always wanted to see dat_ 

money and I was -proud to shO\'I' it to them ·every- time. 

"Little Marse John's mother was another daugbter of old _ Marster 

John~ Her name vms Dorcas. ~hey live in Florida. I was took 'way dOwn dere, 

cried pow' ful ~o -leave nw ma:mnJ¥, but I soon got happy down dere plnyin' iri de 

sand wid Marse JoIui end his littl-e brudder, Char_lie. Don't 'member nothin' 

tb9ut de war or de Ya.nkees. Freedom come, I come back to de Mobley quarte~s -

to -lilalI'Jrny_ I work, for old :Marster John up ttil after Hampton ViaS '~lected. I 

marry Florie Williams, a pret-ty black gal on de _Mobley quarters. Us is had 

seventeen chill~. So tar as I know they is ail livin'. - Some _in l!'lorida, 

\, some in! Sparrows Pofnt. Virginia, J'some in CWJjriotte,~. e. , and some itt Colum-
. . i ~ ,':, "",' 

bi., S. C.. ,MUrdo ok a:t1d. his wife, J{atie,anddeir s~ chfllWt 11ye' in de same 

.,'. 

": .. 
, .. " 

H' 
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liMy old marster have two daug~ters dat marry McCroreys. Miss 

Lucretia marry James McCrorey and Miss Doraas marry John McCrorey. Miss 

Lucretia have a son name Jor41. lfiss Dorcas have a son name John. In talkinL 

wid old mistress, 'fusion would come 'bout which John of de grandsons was 

bein' meant and talked 'bout. Old J\·1arster John settle date 

"Old Marster John and old mistress (her name Katie) he.d de same 

birthday, March de 27th, .tho. old Marster John was tvm years' older than old 

Mistress Ifate. They celebrate dat day every year. All ere ohil1un-in-la'Ws 

and grandchi11un come to de mansion, have a big dinner and a big time. After 

dinner one-day, all de men folks 'semble at·de woodpile. De 'sun vms shinint 

and old marsterhave me bring out a chair for him but de be.lance of them set 

on de logs or lay 'round on de chips. Then they begun to swap tales. Marse 

Ed P. Mobley hold up his hahd and say: 'See dis stiff finger?: It'll never 

be straight agin. I· got out of ammunition .at de secon' battle of Bull .. Run, 

was runnin t after a Yankee to ketch him, threw my gun "way to run faster, 

~e\Ch-htm as he was 'bout t~ git over a ~ence and choked his stiff neck so 

- hard in de scuffle dat I broke dat· finger-. General Lee he-arm t I bout it, 

oA8.~~~ me from de infancy (infantry) to de calvary _(cavalry} dat I tnig~t 

~ot run de danger any mor-e. tOld marster laugh and say: 'Jim, can you beat 

dat?' Marse Jim 1~bley say: _'Well, you all knmv what I. done at Gettysburg? 

- If all had done lak -me dat day,_ us would have won de war. 'Whenever I see a 

bullet comin' my way, I took good aim at de bullet wid a double Charge of 

powder in rrry muske~. - My aim was so good dat ~t drove de enemy ball b_ack to 

kill a Yankee and glanced aside at de right ttme to kill another Yankee. I 

shot a thousand _times de fust-~day of de battle and two thousand times de sec

Qn' dar and kilt six thous~d 'Yankees at Gettysburgl' Old marster .. l&p his 

sides and fell out de chair a lflS8hin'l When him git ba.ck in de cha.ir, him 

_oJ:"-:"" 
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say: 'Zebulon, what you got to say?1 1hrse Zeb, p'intin' to his empty 

pants leg, say: 'Me and some officers ttended a.chicken fight on de banks 

of de Chickenhominy River de day befo' de battle of Shi10. De cocks fight 

wid gaves on deir heels. Dere was five hundred fights and ~~o hundred and 

f'ifty roosters was kilt. Us have big pots of chic}~en and biC pots of hominy 

on de banks of de Chickenhominy Creek dat niGht and then de battle of Cold 

Harbor come de nex' day. I had eat so rrnlch chicken and hominy my belly 

-couldn't hold it all. Some had run dovID my right leG- Us double quicked 

and run SD fast thru swamps next day, after Yankees, my riGht leg couldn't 

keep up wid ITrJ left lege After de battle I 1V"ent back to look for dat leg 

but never could fLlld it. Governor Zeb Vance tell me afterwards, dat leg of 

mine run on to Vfashi.ngton, Vlent up de \"mite House steps, and slushed some of 

dat chicken and hominy on de carpet right befo t Pres ident Linco In t s chair _ f 

ttEverybody laugh so loud dat old p1istress come out and want to mow 

what for they was laughin' 'tout. All dat had to be Gone over agin_ Then her 

laugh and laugh and laugh. She turnt 'round to my young Marster John and say: 

'John, can you beat dat?' He say: 'Henry, GO c;it grandma a chair.' I done 

date . Then my young marster start. Him say: 'One day down in l"lorida, ·1 

saddle my pony, took Henry dere up behind me and went a fishin' on de St. John 

River. I had some trouble a gittin' thru de everglades when I want to fish 

but us got dere. Big trees on de banks and 'round, wid long moss hang in , from 

de limbs. .. I baited my hook wid. a small, wigglin', 1bi6, minnow and t hrewed 

out into' de 'Water. Nothin' happen. In de warm sunshine I must have gone to 

61eep~ when I was startle out my doze by Henry a shoutin': t~arse Johnnie, 

Marse Johnnie, your cork done gone down out of sightlt I made a pull but felt 

at onoe it would take both hands to land dat fish. I took both hands, put my 



foot tginst de roots of a great live oak and h'isted dat fish in de skv • .. 
• 

It was SO big H; shut out de liGht of de sun. Vfuen it come down, dat fish 

strip off de limbs of de trees it hit while comin'<to de Ground. I sent 

Henry back to de house on de pony, for de four-hoss wagon and all de men 

on de place, to git de fish home. Vfhen us got it home and cut it open, 

dere was· 119 fishes vary in ' from de size of de minnow up to de big fish.' 

Marse Ed P. say: 'Was de little minno'w" dead or 'live when you found him 

in de belly of de 1l9th fish?·~ tEe was still wigClin', ~y rrr;{ young mars-

ter. Old marster say: 'It wa.s a 'whale .~f. a fish, wasn't it7grandson?' 

Young marster say:-' It vms, grandpa. De river bank show dat de water 

went down twa inches after I pulled him out. t , !.ffaybe it was e. whale' , 

said Marse Ed P. tIn fact, it was', said Marse Johnnie, ' 'cause on one 

of de ribs under de belly was some ta.tooin t , t 'What was de ta'l:;ooin'?' ask 

5. 

. old mistress, just ~s innocent asa baby. 'De word Neniva.h' ,say WJarse littile 

John. '\Vhy ~t miGht have been de vn1ale dat swallowedJohah', say Miss Katie. 

ilt was', say my·young marster, 'for just under ·Nenivahwas de name Jonah.'· 

After a good laugh.old marster say: 'Your name is changed from John Mobley 

McCro~ey to John Munchawsome McCrorey.' Kin folks call him Darron after date 

Him lak dat but when they got to callin' him, lyin' Jor~ ~~Crorey him· 6it 

red in-de face and vnult to fight • 

. "Poor Marse Johnniel Wonder if him still livin'. ·Him :marry a rich 

woman in Florida but her soon 'vorce: .him. 'What her 'vor.ce him for? 1 Patty

bility and temper, they say. 1ifuat 1 means· ~ pattybility2 r.-'spect datmean 
1 

de time they wasgittin' up in de momin' and her lam him 'cross de head wid 

de hairbntsh and him take dat same hairbrush .. push her down .. f cross de bed and 

give her e. good spankin'. Now you're 1 augh in , agin but it was no laughint wid 

her datmornin f , de way I hear them tell it." 

.. . , ,'- "'. 

13,".' u 
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STORIES FROM EX-SLA. VES 

Edited by: 134 
Elmer Turnage 

~I was born in ~ewberry County, South Carolina, is the 

"Near Indian Creek above JalLapa. My mammy and pa was Charlie 

and Frances Gilliam. We belonged to Marse Pettus and Harriet 

Gilliam who had a big plantation. I married George Glasgow 

in the yard of Reid ,lace, by a nigger preacher. W~ husband 

died about 15 years ago. 

"I was a young child ~hen de war stopped, and don't re-
-

member so much about slavery times. Marse Pettus and Miss Har-

riet was good to us. I never got a whipping, except Misses 

whipped me once wid just one lick. Dey give us a s~a1l patch of 

'bout half acre fer us to raise' cotton or anything we wanted 

to on it. De master had a big g~rden and give his slaves-plenty 

vegetables. We had plenty to eat all de time. ~~ pat Char11e, 

was de fDreman of a crow'd of slaves, and dere was a white over-

seer,too-. 

"Master Gilliam had a boy dey called 'B~d'. He still 

lives in Arkansas. Dey all moved to state of Arkansas sometime 

atter de war. My master was a g-ood man,a church man,and he 

was steward in Tranqu~l Methodist Church. Around de place at 

home he was always Singing and ~n good humor. I 'member one 

song he sung dat was like d1s: 

"Lord, Lord, Heaven --sweet Heaven, 

Lord, Lord, Heaven --Sweet Heaven, 

How long 19111 ~,t be? 
,repeated three times} 
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"De first time I come to town was when I was a little 

child, and when we got to College Hill, about ten miles from 

home, r started to run back home because I heard de train 

whistle blow. 

"Miss Harriet always give us chilluns 'mackaroot tea' 

fer worms. It's made from roots of a plant dat grow in de 

woods. We had to drink it before breakiist, and it shore had 
-

a bitter taste. 

"Slavery-wasn't good much, I reckon; but I had a good 

time ••• didn't nothing bother me. When freedom come, all of 

us stayed with de master until he and his folks moved away. 

"Old Dr. Clark was de best doctor in de state. He lived 

at Jalapa. He used to give barbecues at his home in de yard 

under big trees. He had niggers dere, too. Dey eat by dem

selves. Old Mrs. Sligh lived abovedere. I waited on her when 

she was sick-. When she died, she made her son promise not- to 

hold against me what I .wed her -- just let it go -- and told 

him not to ever let me go hungry. 

"Once when ~~ster Gilliam took -one of his slaves to 

church at old Tranquil, he told him dat he mustn't sbout dat 

day -- said he would give_ him a pair of hew boots if he didn't 

shout • .About de middle of services, de old nigger couldn't 

stand it no longer. He jumped- up and hollered:- 'Boots or no 

boot&, I gwine to shout today'. 

"I jined de church atter I got married, 'cause I wanted 

to do r igh t and serve de Lord." 

Source: Emoline Glasgow (78), Newberry, S.O. 
Interviewer: G.L, Summer, Newberry, S.C. (7/8/37) 
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STORIES FROr.;l EX-SLAVES 

Edited by: 136 
Elmer Turnage . 

"1 live on ~tr. Sim Bickley's farm, about five miles north

west of Newberry Courthouse. 1 have a fairly good house to live in~. I 

work on the farm, myself, and make a pretty good living from it. I 

live with (jIY second wife. I had two children b.ut they both died. 

ItI was born on Dr. Geo. W. Glean's plantation, about six 

miles north of Newberry. My parents, Berr.} and]'rances mlenn, were 

slaves of Dr. Glenn. I :was seven years old when freedom come. 

"Dr. Glenn gave us good quarters to live in and plenty to 

eat. He was a good rnan and was not hard on slaves; but the mistress 

was mean to some of the slaves that come from the Glenn side. She was 

good to the slaves that come into her from her daddy. 

"I didn't work much around the place when I was small, just 

did little things to help. The master had a big garden ~nd raised lots 

of green ~egetables like turnips, collards, cabbages and'some okra, 

but little beans except corn+field beans. We bad ;Jlenty clothes. 
~ 

tiThe master whipped us sometimes when we needed it. They 

would not learn us to read and write. Some of tbe slaves went to the 

white folks' church. 

tt I was married the first t iliie on the Glasgow place by a 

cOlored-..preacher named Boyd. Her daddy didn't want us to marry; he 

didn't like me. 1 slipped to the field where she was working and stole 

her; went to the preacher and got married. I married the second time 
/ 

in town;-;n College Hill. 

ftA band of Confederate soldiers in 1865 went past the mas

ter's house on their way fro~ war, and Mistress had dinner for them. 
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They eat out under big shade trees in the yard where Master always 

kept a long table. for dinners they had sometimes. When fr~edom come, 

the master called all his slaves up to the house one night and spoke 

to them. He said they was free, but any wh 0 wanted to stay on with 

him and help make the crop that year could stay and he would_pay 

wages. All stayed that year. 

~The Ku Klux and Red Shirts didn't like ~egroes. They 

would catch them and whip them. 

"It was a long time after the war before the negroes had 

a school. The-y went to white folks churchs f or along time. Some of 

them had 'brush harbors' for their churches, and schools, too. 

"I don't know nothing about Abraham Lincoln and Jefferson 

Davis. -1 can t t .gi ve much about Booker Washingt on, except 1 heard of 

him and believe- he is a good man and _doing a good turn for the negroes. 
--

ttl think slavery was wrong; don't think·one man ought to 

own another man. -
-

"I joined the church when 1 was about 25 or 30 years old." 

Source: Silas Glenn (79), Newberry; S.C. RFD 
Interviewer: G.L. Summer, Newberry, S.C. 8/9/37. 
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JOB' GLOVllR 
Ex-Slave. 77 Ye~re 
Timmonsville. S~O. 

390289 

TlBorn on Rafter Oreek bout 20 miles from Timmonsville 

138 

on E11ja Careon plaoe. My white folks live in big two story 

house dare oaUSe my Massa waS a bankholder in Oharleston en 

dat de reason he go baok en forth to Ohar~eston every week 

or twa. My Massa a good man, a good man, en I hope he restin 

in Heaven di8 day./ . 

"De Careons had bout 2,000 aoree of land en 100 head 

of elaves on dey plantation. Have long row of houee up in 

de quarter whe' all de Slaves live. We have a very good 

livin in dat day en time. Had mo~e to eat den we do dese 

days oause ratione won I SCla.roe like dey 1s now. Eat potatoes 

en peas en oorn bread en homemade grits mostly t but I likes 

everything to -ea.t, Oaptain. Den dey give us a garden to make 

us greens en things like dat en we 1s oatoh possum heap of de 

time. Unale Ben (father's father) was a great possum hunter, . 

but he died fo~e I get big enough to go hun~in wid him. He 

went possum huntin every night till something went up de tree 

one night en possum talk to him. He used to go huntin on 8. 

Sunday night en dat how-oome de.possum talk to him." 

"You didn ' lee de peoples wear muoh different olothes 

like dey wear dese days. 'but what dey bve was very deoent. 
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JUst have bout one pieoe, Captain, make .out of some kind of 

homemade oloth wid no extra for Sunday. Wear 8ame kind of 

pants on Sunday tat wear every day en 8ame kind of shoes oa11 

brogans wid braes toea. I ain ' Bee no f1ttin oloth since dey 

used to ra_lse sheep en have dey own wool en have loom en spin. 

Look like Gad emile on U8 in dat day en time." 

"I work round de white folks houee fore freedom oome, but 

I ,0 baok to de quarter en sleep when night oome. Dem dat 

live- in de quarter haTe lumber bed wid mattress made out of 

Baoks en hay. Den when dey ring dem bells en blow dem horne 

1n de mornin, dat mean you better get up en go bout your task 

£or dat day." 

"Oh, dey work ua hard en late in dem times. Work from de 

eunr1.. in de marnin to de eundown in de evenin. Dey have & 

driver dat tote whip en aee dat you do what you know to do. 

Didn' haYe no Jail in dat da1. but if you ain' do your task 

en ,dey 0& toh you. cley punish you by de whip. Some of d. tim., 

dey pat em in de sorew.box what dey preas bales of cotton w1d. 

Put em- in dere en run pre.s_right down-wh~' Gan' cruah.n de~ 

.ouldn' m~v. till dey take em out in de mornin en whip em en - . --

put em to work_. See plel;lty whipped on de plaoe. Dey make one 

fellOW ro over a barre~. en de .other peoples hold he head down 

en d.-driver whip him. Give em 50 en 75 lioks fore dey atop 

8ometimes. Use chaine to hold em when dey break rapes so dey 
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"I see em sell slaves heap of times. See em swine 

along in droves en sayin dey waS gwine to market. Sell 

140 

em if dey ain' stay on de plaoe en work. Bid em off just 

like horse en mules. What am I bid for die one? Oome en 

open you mouth en examine you teeth en dey wouldn l miss you 

a year."" 

"Oh, Graoious God, didn I get married~ till after d /~ ~~ 

shake was en I reo~on I bout 30 years old den. Oaptain, we 

thQught it was de Jedgment (JUdgment). It oome like it waS 

tnunderin in de earth. rollin in de earth en de earth was 

,wine en comin. We pray en all de oowe en chiokens was yell-
.,i~ -

lng. \.Last) dat night bout 30 minutes datyoll could look a.t " 
". -..... -" 

"~nything en it look like top s.p,inning. \fe waS all good -bout 

two years after dat." 

"My white folks didn' teaoh none of dey slaves to read 

en write en didn' let" em go bout from one plantation to de 

other no time. All us know 18 when we go to dey meettn en 

dey' pray wid us. Peoplea used to eing en pray in de quarter 

on Saturday night en when dey die ,rave en have a funeral. 

Dey dldn l do boutburylnga den like dey do now. Burying dam 

t1mes en de funeral would all be over at de burylnc. Slaves 

41dn t l1& ve no way to 10 to de fun'eral but to walk. Den a 

whIte man would atop you en if you have a tloket wId you dat 

have pase word on it, you could co on." 

.. 'f\ 
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"loan tell you all bout when dem Yankeea oome throuCh 

dere. Some waS on blaok horsea, 80me on red horeee, en aome 

on white horses. De one dat on blaok horee wear black, de 

one on white horee wear white. en de one on de red horse 

wear red. De horees had sense enou,h to double up when dat 

man hollo from de top of dem. Dey was wearin, Boldier olothe. 

en dey oome up to you house en eet plaoe on fire. kill cow or 

anything dey want to. Dey burn up Carson houae en etay dere 

till next day. Dey talk to my mamma oauee our house de next 

one to de white folks houee~ De white folks done been gone. 

Dey ask her wheY dey hide dey money en she know dey hide it 

to Stafford Hill, s1xmilea from de house, but she didn' tell 

dam. Don' know yet what beo-.nle of de money. but dem Yankeea 

loaded an old ohest on de wagon en took all de Slaves dat 

wanted to run away wid dem en left dere. w 

"SlaveB didn' know what to do de first year after freedom 

en den de Yankees tell de white folk" to rive de slaves one

third of dey crope. What de alavee ,wine buy land wid den, 

Oaptain? Ion' a God thing to eat in dat time. Had to plow 

corn wid ox oause de Yankee. took all de horses en males dey 

wanted. l4y mother worked on three years dere for de white 

folk. en dey ,ive her one buehei of oorn en dey take two • 

. ~t)One buahel of oorn en dey take two.; l\{eaeured by de eam.e 
'. { .. I 

Dasket. 1t 
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"Well. loan' tell you bout-people, but loan tell 

you bout my poor soul. I think I'know I'm bless to be 

here en raise three generation olear up die world. All 

142 

my ohillun dead en gone en God left me to live among dese 

wild varments here. I have to cry sometimes when I think 

how dey die en leave me in dis troublesome world. Durfng 

slavery time, didn' know what hard times waS. I know you 

see in de Bible dat God sorry he made man done so. I'm 

sorry dat de last war done. Every time you fight war makes 

times harder. See three war en everyone I See makes time 

worse. Money gets balled up in one or two hand. LookS bad 

to me. Did.n' know what it was one time to be hungry.1t 

Source: John Glover, Ex.Slave, 77 Years, Ti~nonevil1et S.C. 

(Personal tnterv1ew by 11rs. Lu011e Young and H. Grady 
Davie. ) 
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HECTOR GODBOLD 
Ex.Slave. 87 Years 330148 

"What you gwlne do wid me? I sho been here in slavery 

time. Talk to dem soldlers when dey was retreatin dey way 

baak home. My old Missus was Miss Mary Godbold en den she 

marry a Haselden. Dey buy my mamma from de old man Frank 

Miles right over yonder. Harry en Oindy Godbold was my 

parents. We live in a one room house in de slave quarter 

dere on de white folks plantation. My God, sleep right 

dere on de floor. Had granlparents dat come here over de 

water from Afrioa. Dey tell me dat whe' dey come from dey 
, . 

doni never let no man en he wife sleep together oause dey 

is scared of em aatohin dj.sease from one another. Dat sho 

a good thing, you know'dat. I think dat sho a good thing." 

"Dey ain' never give none of de oolored peoples no money 

in dat day en time. 00a8e dey give us plenty something to 

eat~ Fed us out a big bowl of pot licker wid plenty corn 

bread en fried meat en dat bout all we ever eat. Dey is let 

us have a garden of we own dat we had to work by de night 

time. You see de oolored folks know dey had to get up soon 

as dey hear dat cow horn blow en dat been fore daylight come 

here. Oh, dey work from dark to dark in dat day en time. 

Didn s but one day out all de year stand dat was a week day 

en dat was de bIg Chrlatmus day. Sweet molasses bread waS 

de thing dat day. Coase dey give us a big supper when dey 

~ ,.,.:, 
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had dem cornsnacking day. Oh. dey had a frolic den dat laet 

way up to de midnight." 

"I never liye dere to de Hase~den plantati.on wid my parente 

long fore dey hire me out to Massa John Mace en I stay dere till 

me en Maggie (his wite) oome here to liye. Nurse six head of 

chillun for de white folks dere. I hear em say my Mis8US was a 

Watson fore she marry Massa John Maoe. Lord, Lord, love dem 

ohillun to death. If Moses Maoe been livin. you- wouldn' be 

talkin to no Heotor Godbold bout here dese days. He de· one what 

giTe me en Maggie dst four ro·om house you see settin dere~ My 

Kisne give me a good beatin one time when I did drop one of dem: 

baby. JUst put me head under-her foot en beat me dat way." 

"Another thing I had to do was' to oarry de baby cross de 

swamp every four hour e~ let my mamma come dere en suckle dst 

ohild. One day.! go dere en another fellow oome dere what dey 

oall John. He en my mamma get' in a argUment like en'he let out 

en aut my mamma 8 big lick right cross de leg en de blood just 

pour out dst thing like a done a what. My mamma took me en oome 

onto de houae en when Mias Jane see dat leg. she eay, "Cindy, 

what de matter?" My mamma say, "John oall me a liar en I never 

take it." 141s1 -Jane tell em to send after Sam Watson right den. 

Sam Watson was a rou£h old overseer en he been eo bowlegged dst 

if he stand straddle a barrel. he be set tin down'on it just as 

good a8 you eettin dere. Sam Watson oome dere en make dat ~ellow 
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lay down on a plank in de fenoe Jam en he take 48t oat o' nine 

tail he- have tie round his waist en strike John 75 times. De 

blood run down off him just like you see a stream run in dat 

woods. Dat sho been so Cause all we ahillun stand bout dere en 

look on 1 t. I suppose I was bout big enough to plough den. When 

dey let John loose from dere, he go in de woods en never oome ' 

baok no more till freedom oome here. I tellin you when he oome 

baok, he aome back wid de Yankees." 
- -

nOh, de oolored peoples never know nothin more den dogs in 

dem times. Bever oouldn' go from one plantation to de other 

wldout dat dey had a tioket wid em.' I see Sam Watson catoh 

many_ of 4em dat had run way- en buff en gag em~ Never boye no 

jails nowhe I in dat day en time. ' -:Dersho 8ell de oolored 

people-s way plenty times oaUBe I see tat done right here to 

Marion. Stand em up on a block en sell em to a speGalator 

dere. I hear em bld off a ~oman en h~r baby dere en den der 

bid off my aantle enunole way down to de oountry. Dey wouldn' 

_take no whlppln off dey Kasea en dat how-oomedey get rid of em. 

147 gran'pappy been worth_. 1,090 en it ae Lord's truth I tellin 

y~t he drown tore he let em whip him. Den my gran'mammy use to 

run way en oatoh rlde8~10ng de roads oause de peoples let em do 

4at den. Ooase if dey oatahhert,dey didn' never do her no harm 
-, , 

oause she W8e one of dem breed 'omans," 
\ 

"Bever know J!lothln bout gwlne to sohoo1 in dem times. hst 
, . 

plok up what lea.rnin we get here t 'ere, en ever,whe', Learnt 
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something to de white folks meetln houae dere to Antioch 

settin on de back side of dat churoh on dem benches what de 

slaves had to set on. I is know dis much dat I voted tr3ee 

times to de oourthouse in :Marion way back in dem days." 

"Sho, we chil1un play game en frolic heap of de time. 
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Shinny waS de thing dat I like best. Just .bad stiok wid orook 

in de end of it en see oould I knook de ball wid date I sho 

remembers date Den I was one of de grandest hollerers YOll 

ever hear tell bout. Use to be just de Bame aB a parrot. 

Here how one go: 0 .. au - au .0 .. OU, DO - Ml - NrO! - 0, BLACK 

.. GA - LE - LO t 0 - OU - OU - 0 .. orr, WHO - 0 - OU - OU. Great 

King, dat ain' nothin." 

"Ain· never believe in none of dem oharms people talk bout 

en ain' know nothin bout no conjuring neither, but I know diB 

muoh en dat a spirit sho slapped Maggie one night- bout 12 

o'clock. Den another time me en her was comin home from a 

party one night en I had 8 jug of something dere wid me en 

Maggie ax me for it. Say something was followin after her. 

De next thing I know I hear dat jug say, gurgle, gurgle, 

gurgle, I look back en she been pourin it out on de ground. 

She say she do dat to make de Bpir:~t quit followin after her. 

»at spirit sho been dere aause I see dat lioker disappear dere 

on de ground wid me own eyes." 

-Sho, dey had dootors in dat day en time. Had plant doctors 

dat go from one plantation to another en dootor de peoples. Dr. 
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Monroe was one ot dem dootor bout here en dere ain' never been 

no better cures nowhe' den dem plant cures was. I get Maggie 

BO ahe can move bout dat way. She won' able to walk a step 

.n I boil 80me Goon root en put a little whiskey in it en make 

her drink date It sho raise her up too. Dem Goon root look 

just like dese obnfas what you does find down side de river. 

Dat sho a oure for any rheumatism what is. '.' I know dat all 

right." 

"Mighty right, I remembers when freedom was deolare. I 

think dat mnst a been de plan of God oause it just like d1s, 

if it hadn' been de right thing, it wouldn' been. I know it 

a good thing. De North was freed 20 years head of de South 

en you know it a good thing. I a history man en I recollects 

dat de history say de North was freed 20 years fore de South 

was. " 

"1 aho hear dem guns at Fort Sumter dere en I remembers 

when dem soldiers come through dis way dat de elements was 

blue as indigo bout here. Had parade bout five miles long 

wid horses danoin bout en fiddles just a playin. Some of dem 

Yankees oome dere to de white folks house one of dem time, 

when my Massa was way from home workin dere on de Manchester 

Railroad, en ax my MisSUB whe' dey horses was. Dem horses 

done been hide in de bay en dey never eet nothin else dere 

neither, but a little bit of corn dat dey take out de barn." 
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"1 87 year old now en I here to tell you dat I never 

done nobody no mean triok in all me life. I does fight 

oause I aut a man up worth 19 stitches one of dem times 

baok dere. !wo of em been on me one time en I whipped 

both of em. I tell in you I been good as ever was born 
" 

from a loman. It just like die, I say fight all right, 
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.but don' never tnrn no mean triok back. Tttrn it to God, 

dat what do. Dem what go to church. in de right way, dey 

don' have no vengeful spirit bout em. I sho goes to church 

cause de church de one thing dat does outstand everything 

- - - everything." 

Souroe: Heator Godbold, ex.slave, age 87, Pee Dee, 

Marion 00. ,S.O. 

(Parsor..al i!l.tervlew, June 193'7). 
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DANIEL OODDARD 

" :u, nue is Daniel Goddard. I was born in Columbia, S. c. Feb. 14, 

1863, to alave parants. You know I recall no contacts I made in sla.very 

for I was too young during that period. You know too, if' I had been born 
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in Massachusetts, tor example, I should have been free, because all slaves 

in the United states had been .et tree .han President Lincoln, shortly be

fore my b"irlh, Jenuary, 1863, struck the shackle a from bondage • 

.. The Confaderate atates had seceded trom the Union and they paid no 

attention to the freedom proclamation during the war. So the slaves in the 

South, generally .peaking, ".,.ed on until the Confederacy collap.ed in 

April. 1865, and even then, some or the slave ... ere .low to strike out tor 

themselves, until the F,deral government made ample preparations to tat. 

care ot them. 

" How you ask, it I heard about esoapes or alaves. Sure I did and I 

heard !II'/ parents discu.. the ef'forlo::: of .lavea to shake ott the shackles. 

This was probably true beoause lIlY father'. brother, ThODIILS, was a member 

ot the slave ahip which w .. takag him and 134 others troll Virginia to New 

Orleans. A In miles south of CharlestoD, the slaves revolt.d, ptrl; the ot-

1'i cers Q1d crew in iroDs. and ran the ship to Nasaalle 

.. There they went ashore and the British Government retused to Bur

rlllder thUle !he, settled in the Bahama Ialanda and 80me ot their de-

scendants are there today. That ... about 1830, I th1Dk, because my Uncle 

Thomas was tar older than DIY lather. I heard about the oth.r slave revolts, 

where that Atrican priIlC.. ODe ot a large Daber ot .lave. that .ere 
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kidnaped, 'took over 'the Spanieh ship L'ArMlda. tilliq t'ltO ot the officers. 

The reme.bdng otficers promi.ed to return the alaves to Africa but slyly 

turned the ship to pori in CoDDecticut. There the Spanish minister at Wash

ington demanded the alavea, as pirate.. Appeal was made to thecourta and 

the United statea Court ruled that slavery was not legal in Spain and de

clared the alav •• tre •• 

n The Nat Turner insurrection in Virginia fWd the Veaey uprising ill 

Charleston was disouseed ott., in my pre.ence, by .,. par_ts and friends. 

I learned that revolt. ot .lav.. ill Martinique, Antigua, Santiago, Caracas 

end Tortugu., was knowa all over the South. Slaves .ere about a8 nll aware 

of what was going on, •• their mast.ra ... re. Ho.ever the masters made it 

harder tor their slave. for & while. 

" I have a clipping, now worn yellow with age, which say. the Federal 

census ot 1860, ahowed there were 48'1,9'10 tree Negroes end 3,952,'160 slave. 

in the United stat.s at that ti ... I .. not at all surprised at the nUllber 

of tree Negroe.. lfany South Cerol1ra temili •• freed a !lumber ot their slave •• 

So_ slave. had the luok to be able to buy their tre.dom aad Jlllli.y other. es

caped to tr •• areas. The proble. of slavery .s a rul., ... a question ot 

wits, 'the alave to •• cape ald the maater to keep Ida troll .,capiDg. 

" I ODce talked wit.h "red.ricl Douglu.~ perhapa the most .m:1nct ~gro 

to appear 80 tar ill AlBer1oa- Se told me he was bom a .18.". in Marylend. 1a 

1817, and that h •• &".4 there .. a slav. tor ten years. He escaped t.o Mas

s~hU8etts, where he was aided in education and employment by the Garrisons 

and other abol1tioDiniJ, and beo ... a leader ot his rac •• H. was United 

States Jlinister to Haiti at the time I Illst bill SIl,d wa .. eminent as an or'Gor. 

ne di.d in 1895. 

" You aat, what do I think ot the Presidents. WeU, I have alWa.v8 been 
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such an admirer of Andr .... Jackson, a Sollth CaroLinian, that I Dl8Y be prej 11-

diced a little. The reason I admire him so muoh, is beoause he stood for 

the Union, and he didn't mean maybe, when he said it. He served his time 

and God took him, just as hs took Moses. 

It Then Lincoln was raised up for a specifio pl.lrpose, to end slavery, 

whioh was a menanos to both whites and blacks, as I see it. And creaident 

wilson k~pt the faith of the fathers, wh611 he deoided to pt.tt the German 

Kaiser whsre hs oould no longer throw the world into discord. BIlt thers 

has ouly been one President whose heart was touched by the ory of distress 

of the poor and needy and his name 1s Franklin D. Roosevelt. He i. one white 

man who haa turned the bias of the Negroes from the bait of partisan poli-

tics. 

" Yes, sir, I recall the reconstraction period here in Columbia. ~ 

parents lived until I was about grown and we kept the middle of the road, 

in the matter of selling out to the Federal soldiers and oarpet-baggers on 

the one hand, or to designing politioians on the other. But my father Was 

an admirer of General Hampton, bscause General iiampton ownsd ;aany Negroes 

at one time and had treated them well. Between Hampton and Chamberlain for 

governor, in 1876, most ot my lagro triends voted for Hampton. 

" ~'hat have I been doing since I grn up! Well, I have bean busy try .. 

ing to make a living. I worked for various white folks in this community 

and so_time tor the railroads her., in a lIIinor oapacity. Ny younger years 

were spent in the quest of an education. For .the past thirty ysars I have 

been the porter tor the State Paper Company, Columbia '8 morning newspaper. 

AI I became proficient in the work: t the Gonzales boys grew fond of me. 
"v 

WhUe the youngest one t Hon. William E. Geniales, was absent in the cl1ploma
-1, 

tic service in Cuba and in Feru for eight years tor ~r.sident ~ilsoD, I 
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looked. after the needs of lIr. Ambrose Gon.za~es. Shortly before he died, 

Hon. William E. Gonzales hturned. He 'has since been editor and publisher 

of the 'State', as well a.s principal owner. 

"You aak,·1£ I have applied for an old age pension. No, I have 

not. I am old enough to quality, I guess, but I underfJ1iand, you cannot 

get a pension if you have a job. If that is so, I shall never enjoll any 

pension money. I would not leave aerving my friend, captain William E. 

Gonzales, for any pension that might be offered me. 

N. B. This man is well educated, speaks no dialect. He received his edu-

cation from Northern teachers in Freedman aid, equal to the modern high 

school Ilurriculum. He afterward s'l;udied in Boston. He reads, writes, and 

speaks! excellent English. 

Address: 1022 Divine Street, Columbia, S. C. 
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AUNT ELLEH GODFREY 

(Ex-Slave) 

(Verbatim Conversation) 
~. 

FOLKLORE 

(Aunt Ellen is a misfit in her present envi~onment_ Born at 

Longwood Plantation on Waccamaw in 1837, all she lrnows is 

the easy, quiet life of the country. And the busy, bustling 

f HACEPATH' near which her Grandson lives with whom she 

makes her home doesn1t make a fitting frame for the old lady_ 

All day she sits in a porch swing and when hungry, visits a 

neighbor. The neighbors (colored - all) vie with each other 

in trying to make her last days happy days. She says they 

do her washing and provide necessary food. Vfuen you start 

her off she flows on like the brook but usually her story 

varies little. She tells of the old days and of the ex-

periences that made the greatest impression - the exciting 

times during the 'Confedrick i war - the 'Reb time day.') 

Visitor: "Aunt Ellen home?" 

Aunt E1len t s neighbor (from the washtub): 

"No'wn. She right cross there on the 'Race 

iathll! (So called because in Conway's early days races were 

run - horse races - on this street.). 

Visitor: It Are you one of the neighbol's who take such 

_ good care of Aunt Ellen 1ft 

Neighbor: "Nolum. I'm off all day. I work for Miss 

Bernice.u 

Visitor: "Miss Bernice who?t! 
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Neighbor: "Miss Bernice something nother. I can't keep up 

with that lady titlel See Aunt Ellen white cap yonder?1t 

Aunt Ellen (Sitting on chair at back door leaning on cane.) 

ttl want everybody come to my birthdayl Seventh 0' 

October coming be a hundred. Baby one dead jew (due) timel 

Five daughter - one sanctify.preacher. Seven one - one Ports-

smith Virginia. All deadl All deadl l\farry three times; all 

the husband deadl My last baby child - when the Flagg storm 

kill-everybody on the beach, (1893) the last child I have out 

my body been a year old' 

tlLast time I gone see the old Doc tor, rap 1 rap I 

Doctor: "Come in 1 tt Gone in. 

Doctor: "Great Godl Looker Aunt Ellen! For the good you 

take care Daddy Harr~ God left you live long time' If . 

- .. 
Ellen: "Flat 'em all up to Marlboro' (All the slave s ) Ten 

days or two weeks going •. PeeDee bridge, stop, Go in gentle

men barn1 .. Turn duh bridge 1 Been dere a week. Ha:a to go and· 

look the louse on we. Three hundred head 0' people been dere. 

Couldn1tpull we clothes off. (On flat.) Boat name Riprey. 

Woman confine on boat. Name the baby I RlPREYI 1 Mama name 

Sibby. tt 

(Neighbor: "Aunt Ellen been looking for you all dayl Keep 
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saying she got to go home. A white lady coming and she got 

to be there'") 

Aunt Ellen: "Doctor come on boat. By name Doctor Lane. 

Whi te lady come tend woman. Get to Marlboro where they 
.. 

gV'line. Put in wagon. Carry to the street. Maj or DrHke, 

Plantation. One son Pet Drake. Wife leetle bit of a wanan. 

ttl see Abram Lincoln son Johnny' Talk with him' Gil11.rne 

tobacco. I been to loom. Weave. Sheckle flying - flying 

she ckle 1 

(Singing): uTech (touch) me all round my waistl 

Donrt tech my water-fall! . 

Gay gal setting on the rider fencel 

Donrt tech my water-falll tl 

ttClothes gone to wash this morning. (C::m't go today.) 

Clothes gone. 

til been here. so long - I ax Jesus one day carry me next 

day' Cantt make up my bed. Like an old hog sleep on a tus

sick. n (I always heard it 'Toad on a tussock r - and you?) 

(Four lean cats prowled about sniffing around the wood

pile where a boy was scaling some pale, dead fish.) 

Visitor: "Aunt Ellen, how could you cook on the flat y f1 . 

Aunt~ Ellen: ttDirt bank up. Fire rna ke on dirt 11 Big pot. 

Cook. Fry meat. Come PeeDee get off fla.t. Bake. Bake. 

Iron bven. St.ay PeeDee week. Bake. Pil~ coals on oven 

top.·tt. (Another slave told of scaffold - four posts buried 
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and logs or planks across top with earth on pla.nks. On this 

pile. of earth, fire was ~ade and on great bed of coals oven 

could be heated for bakip~. 'Oven' ffieans the great iron 

skillet-like vessel with three legs and a snug lid. This 

oven bakes biscuit, pound cake, and some old. timers insist 

on trusting only this oven for their annual fruit cake. It 

worlrs beautifully on a hearth. Put your buttermilk biscuit 

in, lid on and pile live-oak coals on top. Of course only 
r 

the ones who have done this a long time know when to take 

the l:td off.) 

nDirt camp to stay in - to hide from Yankee. 1t (Her ges

tures showed· earth was mounded up.) 

Visitor: ttLike a potato bank? A potato hill?1t 

Ellen: "Datta itt Pile 'eml Gone in dirt camp to hide 

we from Yankee. Have a street Row of house. Yankee coming. 

Gone in dirt camp. 

"I been weave. My 100m at door. Six loom on dat 

side 1 Six loom on dis side 1 I see 1 em coming. Hat crown 

high as this." (She measured off almost half of her walking 

stick which had a great, tarnished plated silver knob.) 

"And I tell tern 'Yankee comingl' I talk with Abram Lincoln 

own son Johnny and, bless your heart I glad for Freedom till 

I fool'" 

(Singing) 
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'Freedom forever1 

Freedom everymQre t' 

Want to see the. Debbii run . 

Let the Yankee fling a ball 

The Democrack will take the swamp l' 

Page - t 

ItMassa been hide. Been in swamp." (This is history. All 

the old men, too old for the army, hid in Marlboro swamps and 

were fed by faithful slaves until Yankees passed on. My 

grandmother and mother gave vivid accounts of this - my mother 

telling of the sufferings of the women- mental - worr:ying 

aboll t her feeble old grandfather down uf{~re with the mocassins) 

Ellen: "Yankee officer come. IWhere Mahams Ward and JOM J. 

WoodwalEld? Come to tell 'em take dese people out the dirt camp' 

~2t we in flat. Carry backl' (In first story Aunt Ellen told 

the Yankee Captain said, 'Tell tem be Georget~vn to s~ute the 

flag" ) 

"Put food and chillun in flat. We been walk. tt (Walking 

back to Waccamaw) We gone. (See tum, See their feet like 

the children of Israel in Green Pasturest) In man's house. 

Man s8f, ICome out1 You steal my turnipt' Brush arbor. Night 

come. Make camp. Way down the road somewhereL Make a big 

bush canp. An squeeze under there. Left Marlboro MondB8'. 

Come Conway Friday sun down' Hit Bucksvllle, hit a friend. 

Sa.y I Peop~e hungry" Middle night. Snow on ground. Get up_ 
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Cook. Cook all n1ghtl Rice. Bake tater. Collard. Cook. 

Give a quilt over you head. -I sleep. I sleep in the cot

ton. I roost up the cotton gone in there. 1t (Burrowed down 

in the cotton - 'rooted l it up)" December. Winter time. 

Cook all night. Corn-bread, baked tater, collard. Git to 

Bucksport, people gin to Whoop and holler' Three flat gone 

round wid all the vittles." (And with the very young and 

very old) Easier coming home. Current helped. Going up 

against the current, only poles and cant hooks -- tedious . -

going) _uGit 'Tip Top' (Plantation) all right. Come horne 

denl Git to double trunk (rice~field trunk) at 'Tip Topl -

V~'hoopl Come bring flat' Mother Molly dead on flat! Bury, 

she right to Longwood erave-yard. Nuss~ (nurse) Sam'l 

Hemingway bury there. Horse kill lem in thrashing mill. 

Child name Egibur~ bury there too. Har 8e gwine round in 

thrashing. He lick the horse. Horse kick lem. Vmole gang 

white jury comel 

"Sing and pray all the time. Pray your house. Pray 
-

all the time. (I wish to God I could get some of you claml) 

uSalem Baptist? I helped build Salem' I a choir in 

Salem L It 

Aunt Ellen Godfrey 
Age 99 years 10 months 
Conway,S. C. 

I _ 
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(Ex-slave --- Age 100) 
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n I'm waitin' on the leese (RELIEF). He was to have my birthday 

the seven of October. 

t1 Slavery time Maussa buy' em. We Maussa buy me one good shoe. 

Send slam to England. Gie me (give me) good clothes and shoe. I been 

a-weave. When the Yankee come I been on the loom. Been to Marlboro 

district. A man place they call Doctor Major Drake. Got a son name Cap 

and Pet. Oh, Jesus! I been here TOO long. In my 99 now. Come seven 

0' October (1937) I been a hundred. 
-

tt Three flat (big flat-boats) carry two hundred head 0' people and 

all they things. We hide from Yankee but Yankee come and get we. Ask 

where Maussa! Maussa in swamp. I in'buckra house. I tell Yankee: 

Them gone! Gone to beach!' Yankee say: 

ft, Tell'em to be in Georgetown to bow unto flag'. 

" That time I been twenty-three years old. Old Doctor Flagg didn't 

born then. He a pretty ohild and so fat. Love the doctor too much. 

Born two weaks after Freedom. He Ma gone to town. Melia Holmes? She 

ain't no more than chillum to me. Laura and Serena two twin sister. 

When the Freedom I was twenty-three --- over the twenty-five. Great 

God, have-a-meroyl McGill people have to steal for something to eat. 

Oolonel Ward keep a nioe place. Gle 1em (give them) rice, peas, four 

cook for chillum, one .lrse. Make boy go in salt orick get'em clam. 

That same Doctor flagg Grandpa. Give you cow clabber. Share~em and 

put you b1ttle for eat. 
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" Gabe Knox? (A very old colored man who has been dead ten years) 

I nurse Gabel I nurse'em. He Pappy my cousin. I been a biS young 

woman when he born. 

n Albert Oal1oa1 He a Christian-hearted people. Christian-heart 
1\ 

boy. I give my age. My birthday get over I want to go right home to 

Heaven. 

" I gone to see Doctor Wardie when I in my 95. He say: 

n 'Great Dowl Looker Aunt Ellen!. In you 951 What make you live 

to good age you take such good care you husband---Harry Godfrey.' 

,. 
". 
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Conversation of Aunt men Godfrey--age 99 years, 

Conway', S. C. June 25th. 

if)! 

" Would gone wid you Uissus, but I waiting on the 'Relief'. He wuz 

going to bring me the dress and shoe and tinge My birthdB¥ the sevan of 

October coming. We Massa have give we good shoe. Right here Longwood 

Plantation. Yassa was kind--you know. Send slam to England gie me good 

clothes and shoe. I been a weave wht'i'l the Yankee come. I .. been on the loom 

to Marlboro deestrict. A man place they call Doctor Major Drake. Got a son 

na::l0 Cap and Pet. Oh, Jesus. been here too long! In my ninety-nine now. Come 

seban of October been a hundred. Three flat tt(flat VeGS used for rice field 

work) " carry two hundred '0 people and all they things. V'le hide from Yankee 

but Yankee come and git we. Ask whey "(where) " Massa. (Massa in swampl I 

in buckra house. I say, 'Dem gonel Gone to beach.' Say, t Tell'em to be in 

Georgetown to bow unto the flag.' Dat time I been tweaty-three year old. 

Doctor Flagg didn't born, He a pretty child and so fat' !Dve duh Doctor 

too much. Born two weeks after freedom. He Me. gone Georgetown. Granny 

git 'em thaI"". Melia HO~1!les' Aint no more dan chillun to mel "(Aunt Melia 

is eighty-eight or nine --beny and cripple)" She have two twin sister 

Laura and Serena. When the Freedom I waz twenty-three years old.--.. over the 

twentywfive. Great God hab a mercyl Couldn't do datI Colonel Ward keep a 

nice place. Doctor McGill people hab to steal for someting to eat. Gie'em 

rice--peas. Four cook for chillun. One nurs~". (Aunt Ellen said 'Nuss t) " 

.. Make the boy go get 'em clam. That same Dr. Ward GrandPa. Great big sack 

to clam' Give you cow clabber. Shay 'mIt. (Share them --.... ~he clabber) tt and 

put on bittle for eato 

" Hagar Brown' She darter (daughter) got a abscess in her stomach. 

Save Rutledge' I nuss (nurse) Sabe. I nUBS 'em. Her pappy my cousin. I been 
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big young women, I nuss Sabe_ 

,. Albert Calma a christian-hearted people. Christian hearted .'boY~Iielier 

com&.; I gis'em my age. My birthday over, I wanter go right home to Heaven. 

Great Dow' 'leoker Aunt EllenJ' (That is what Dr. Wardie say when :r gone 

(se~'um) 'In you ninety-five' What make you good, you take care of you hus-

bandl ' Harry Godfrey waiting man' Marry twice time. He dub last---

.. Andrew Johnson! Dropsy! I have vdd every chill~--oht I buss ',' (burst) ,., 
.' 

one time. BUBS here" (Illustrating by drawing line across stomach) "~ill it 

get to my gro,in it stop, Every time I get family I awello Never have a doc· 

tor ·Granny' for me yet. My Mary good old Grannyo Catch two set '0 twin for 

me. Isaac and Rebecca; David and Caneezer • 

.. Sell all T1.rj fowl and ting--five dollars--me and old mall two come 

to town to we chillun. 

Been Marlboro four year. Yankee foot· where they put on stirrup red. 

Most stand lak a Mr,. Smoak- Big tall ... -Abraham Lincoln own son Johnny" 

t You jess as free as ribbon on my hat, t That what he say. I been weave. 
-

Sheckle'-(Aunt Ellen workSd, foot and hand and mouth in illustrating how 

tne shtrlitle worked back and forth---and the music it made)"_ 

.. Conch? Eat'm many time' Take'em bile' Grind 'em upl 

It Welcome Beas? She son ,get kill in Charston, Welcome Beas Son 

courting my gal_ 

tt Tom Duncan! tie child to me. He wife Suzannah. I know duh fambly. 

I gone knock to «uh door. 

, Come hr, Come in, Come in' 'Here dub beardl " C,And Awxt. Ellen 

measured on her chest to ahow how long Dr. rlagg's. beard was). 

-----------~---------~-~ 



3. 

" Old Daddy Rodgers and merry wuz she I 

The old man wuz cripple 

Amd Mary wuz blind. 

Keep you hf!d on you head. 

Keep you head warm 

And set down under that sycamore tree' 

My kits' My kite' 

My kite' My kite' 

Two oxen tripe' 

Two open dish '0 cabbage' 

MY little dog' -

My-spotted hawgf 

My two _young pig a. starvi-ngJ 

"00 __ in the cgttcn patcho Tell boy 9all dog drive- pig out cotto-n' 

Heah duh song; 

"Send Tom Taggum 

To drive Bone Baggum_ 

out the world '0 wiggy waggumJ" 

(This last song chanted out by Aunt Eleanor God1'rey, age 99, is really 
-

a gem. She said 'Bone Baggumt boney old white cow. 'Wiggy waggumt is 

a picture yord making one see- the soft, wagging tufts of white cotton) 

Given by Aunt E1eanol:/God£rey 
Age 99 (100 come ae'an of Oct.) 

June 2Sth,1937 
Conway, S. c. 
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FOLKLORE. 

(MOM ELLEN SINGS*"lHH~) 

BONE BAGGUM (Bag 0' bones?) 

Sebd Tom TaggUl}1 (a man) 

To drive Bone Baggum (a boney critter) 

Ou t the world 0' W!1ggly waggum. 

Rock-a-byel 

Rock-a-byel 

(cotton patch) 

Down come baby cradle and alII 

Roll'eml Roll 'e.' Roll'eml 

Roll 'em and boll'eml 

And put'em in the oven! 

------------------~-------------
ItIKNOW when I was a woman Ben was boy'" (Ben now 88) 

-----~-----~------~~~----------~ 
" Go to writin' 1": 

If you want to know my name 

Go to Uncle Amos house. 

Big foot nigger and he six foot high. 
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Try to busain' at my waterfalll 

Oh, the gay gal 

(Kiaain' her 'waterfall--
head-dress.) 

Settin' on the rider (fence 'rider' on 'stake and rider 
fence') 

Gay gal waterfall. 

Don't tech (touch) my waist 

But bounce mJ shirt' 



Project 1655 
Genevieve W. Chandler 
Georgetown County~ s. c. 

Don't touch my waterfall!" 

FOLKLORE 165 
Page 2. 

"I sing that slng to'em and mah buss out and cryl 'My God! You 

talk 01 r lain rt want him' I kick him with that same word. 

"They was Zazarus and Lavinia. Dead can't wash for myself. I go 

wash and lay Lavinia out. And he husband wanter (want to) marry with 

me. I kick him with that same sing. Hint to wise. If he couldn't 

understand that he couldn't understand nothing. 

" Mr. Godfr~y my last husband, he worth all the tWQ I got. I have 

the chillum. Wenus~ Jane~ Patient, Kate, Harry, Edmund~ Jeemea---" 

SOURCE,- Mom Ell.. Godfrey 

Age 100 October 1937 

Conway, s. c. 
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-------._-.-----_ .... - ... -_ ...... ----
s.LAvm OALLJW COW-MW' In SH 

------------~-------~-----
SLA V& BORN '.~l '111 A' GAIt ' 

~-------~------------

Pege 1 
No.~~rd8:I*!>4 

1 ceme !rull flU .Pleasant an' \1.l i he'D January lbtlt!o~ on Mr.Lias ~~in-

ning pJ.&nl,UGn on tbe Cooper Hi,er.l 'iUS a.en six years oie w'on the war 

broke out an t could-'m_ber a go.d many ihini8diY ma an' pa bin nane Anjuline 
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an' '.a:"hollaB \800d. .. ,.1' who had. e1iht boy. an' eigbt gala. 1 U8e to help my gran'-

ma ',ound Ihe kitchen wbo lUS Sb. cDlk tor tbe iambly.r am tbe olde, oi ihe 

no who 1. 8 aJ.i Ye.Pet er, iilO one all YO. live ell .ypla.e now, but 1 ain t t hear 

tru. dea tor twa ytar8 .1 aon' know tor c.rtain dat be's aliye or not. 

Ita slayery ch. people use 't ge an' c~tch possums an' rabbits 10: as h 

hab meat to eai.De driber us. ;0 shoot cows an' loll ao night de slayes gO ant 

akin um an' issue Ull 'round. 50 all sila sJ.e, •• ,'spaciaJ.l w'en COlIS calla !lure 

anolid..r p1en;acion.HQ go 'rouna. ani ~eJ.J. libe alaye. ciey bauer go an' gii BOlle 

r~ab 'ror. alJ. go.Any 'lome anyone say e hab fiah il wus undersiood • mean cow· 

meat.Our bose ain·, nabber cetcb on nol' diel • ebber miSS any cowjUie SlIlIlons, 

4e collu¢ ariber wus under Sam Black,lhe wh1Ca Q,a1'le.r.6al1 ~l.ck wuan'w mean, 

bl jus' hat! '0 calrYo\lt orders Of Liasilinning,our llA81ar..lJere ws a yegetabl. 

iarden da, bact. .hings for tbo year round. ,0 wa could bab soup an' &I.oup coul41 

b. in tb. Big Houae. 

On. day.' en I WI • beus tours een J. d14l sup.:m an' _ cl1an' lite it." 

buncb of i_11 bin bo.a u. •• 8 "h .. 1 lIy Ihori o,er.y hoad OIl' atari *0 be at Il' 

right 'fora tha i_la.Day begged b.r noi to lick ma an f she got mad jus' tor Qat. 

I cou1cb1'. help lIy.alf CUI ab, iie' da shlrt 0'81: I'1Y b •• d \YOod it atring •• y han's 
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Pro j act I165!l 
Augustus Lad.scn 

EX-SLAVE conila. 

dere unaa, shuGS an' nOlif'lln i &LBe • 

Page 11 

./::Soya m d •• e c18ys could right; but cou.lan' 1i hrow anyone Oil she groun'. 

~ wus married in le72 so ~a1iharine,my wire.Ai our weddin' we h~4 plenliY 

G. ea' • .rner. '\iUS possums,nne,cake,'-n' pJ.emy o'fruilis.l hau on a bJ.ack SUil, 

black sboes,..tlHe cie an' shir;e~aCh&lrine bad on a.U white.J. sliay' WOOd "'61.1i08-

,. 

rine people for e. year "ill ws abled to buill on my lan'.l am a ladder 01 

n1netieen coillunj1ierl boys an' nine galajonly two now livin' 

Lia8 "inning wan' a mean man.He coUll1n' lick pa CUi dey grow up to -

gedder or at J.ee.sc he d.ldl1' ny.Bus he J.ike<1 hlS \\Oman slave.One day ma '"us in 

de field ~o~~1n~ f4l,one an' he wenl lihere an' t.ry co ftaPe 'er.Ma pull his ears 

almos' Oil so he lec 'er of! an' gone an' Gall pa be betGer calk to ma.Pa wus 

work~' in she sall pen an' w'en Mr. innlng liell him he JUS' laugh CUB e know 
\IV 

why ma Gild It. 

Vere wus a lambJ.y dOCtor on 48 pl&nts1iion name James H1bblns.»y eye 

use to run water a lot an' he take out my eye an' cOUldn' PUt is back ~n.aa,s 

why i am blin' now.He ax me an' pa no~ so say any;hlng 'bOUI is CUI he'a 

10S5 blS job an' hab bil license cake 'way.So ma an' pa even didn' say any-

J. WS by & he "nlgger qUars era" one day w, en B~ke. Ule 0 'er seer Si al' i' 

*0 llck a sla,e.She take tbe whlP frum him an' c~ose de d~or an' give hlM a 

Uur bosl had 'bout shree bund'ed. acres 0' lan' an' ober 8 huna'eu 

alavea.De o,erseer ne'er wake da sla,e •• Uey coula go in iha fiel' any ~~me in 

she mornin' cus abe!y body wus giten thai! *as' work on Monday Mornin'.Ne bOdy 

.eblr ... rk w1 en :U ra1l1 or cela •. tunlin· .ake L1aa 'ailuung I. _4 as .. ·.n on. 
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.ii:X-5UVE COlli 'd. 

WOUld siealili make h1m moroc1ous.Any one he ce&ch stiealin' wus aure &0 giG a 

good. whippin' .He dian' like ror anyone t g nght eider. 

Dey iel.1. lie Qa',w'en~~ves., we shipped. &0 New Or.1.eans day baa iO be 

dfess-up in n1ce C.1.o;hes~~y pa could rea. ani wrlS. CUB he live' 1n 'pe city 

here.Hi a missus ,each hlm. 

,uaac ~dg!a.1..l run 'wayan' went iO Ii'loOf ida en t DlQ.15 a whH e man on 

a horse wlth a gun.He ax de man tor a p~. 0' sobacco.'.rhe man 'glve nl.m d.e gun. 

GO hole wblla he gil she tobacco 1~f him • .1.aaec ;aka she gun an' pains 15 at 

; he man .an f a.x 'Ha, "you know wba f in diS gun! "De man go; r rignG en' an t he Ii el.L 

de man "you banal' ba gone or .ifl.L RlP;Y 15 in you.tt-.rhe man gone an' come back 

/wOOd a gloup o· men an' houndogs.He'd jus' make it &0 cia river 'fore Ihe aogs 

cetch him.He haa a p~e 0' lilht-wood knot an' ebery time a i.a git near he 

hH UrI on de neck an' kiJ..1.· a1.1. o' them.l"he men wC!H back to git more he.1.p an' 

dogs bus w'en dey gis back .1.aaac .us gone. 

Uere wua a colluu church !ltteen m111s frum M;.Pleasant w'ere we wenl 

so aernce.De preacher wus neme' John Henry "'De • .l use ;0 like to sing diS song: 

Hun away, run away 

.Kun a_~'irun away 

SOJUS of ;he cross. 

CHORUS 

Holt on,boJ.e on 

HOle on,hole on 

Holl on,hole on 

Hole on ,BOjUS of she cross. 
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EX-SLAVE cont 'de 

,Page IV 

Dere use co be dances almos' ebery week an' lhe older boys an' galS 

walk twelve ml.les dlS tiO be dere.Some tiime ti here wus a tambor,ina beat ar. 
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some time d.ey use' ole VJash • ubs ani baa, iti woof! stiick9"an' somD Sima Cley jus' 

clap libeir han·s.\.'en any ODe Clle Cley ws bury ln cbe mornin' or early ahernoon. 

1 always play WOOd. gboSIi CUB i 'WS bo'n wish a ·'call".l kin see ihe " 

ghost jus' is plain is ebber.Some tij,me i Bee some i know an' 8galn others l dOll' 

know.Only ;Bung you can' se. tblll fees CUB c1ey walk OU: de ground,j,IJell 1 use to 

~ee den my sl.ster would put sana on de rire den dey would go an' 1 woulun' see 

any tor 8 long lil.me.One mornin' my uncle wus palsin' a church an' a ghOSt ap-

pear' on ehe porch.MY unCle had a dog wood '1m .He Siar; ;0 run an' Cbe Clog 

starl £0 run tioo,an' Clown the road aey went.He dl.dn· ~b on anyshln, bUi his 

shin ani be say he run so U.s' 'UJ. ibe mnet had his shiri-U,il. sHi' as a 

board.He couldn' out run tihe dog,nor COUld ehe' dog oue run 'im. 

Uis is a apiri&ual aey use ;0 siDg aurin' slayery: 

Climb up de wallS ot 210n 

Ah,Lord. 

Uiimb up de wallS ot ~ion 

Ah,Lofa.<,;J.l.mbin I up <ie walJ.s 01 Zion 

Ah.,Loro.. 

Climbin t up de walla or 6i on 

Ah,Lofa, 

ur.ea& camp meet1D' 111 ~he promise lan'. 

My pa u •• ~ 0 Ilni dis SOIli: 

See iden • e riae 
t' 

Kis. an' gone. 
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Project 1t1.6~~ 
Augus tiUS LaUson 

~-S1AV~ cant'a. 

(fone '0 uBJ.1J.8S On a Sunaay Morning. 

Uh,my Jesus riss an' gone .0 ~all!~e 

On a Sunaay Morn~ng. 

ttS use to sing US l.n expe:iience meeunts: 

Go rounci,go rouno, 

J.A)ok ali ti he mornin I Sial'. 

LiO rounC1,go round 

Go, a SOU! GO saYee 

UHOrtu5 

~lUsn' 101 018 Balian 

1 ~Q~ a SOU! to save • 

.iJey us e & 0 S;Lng d.l. s '00: 

KOom anough ,room anougb 

Koom enough in cie Heayen ! know, 

1 can', sGay aw.y, 

HQOm anough l.n de Heaven! know, 

1 cen" stay away. 

SOUkCE ..... __ .. 

lnt erne. wHb llhomaa tiooelwa'er ,l08 Anson Sc rees. 

Pgae V 

P .5. ',l'be .riahons ot: wor ds anet asnianlea aeacr ibe l.nl erYiewe wB n 

1nc1i'1ciuals,nasurally. 
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RellTi tten by 

Pace 1. 

OHARLIE GBU! 
Ex-Slave t .86 Years 390278 

"I born de 24th day of Feb~arYt 1862 bout It mile8 
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of Mare Bluff. My father. Western Wilson, belonr;edto Col. 

William Wilson en my mamma name Ohrisie Johnson. She belonl

ed to Dr. William Johnson en we stay 4ere wId him four or five 
- -

y~are after freedom. Dr. Johnson old home still stand1n yonder. 

It de Rankin hOme. I driveoarts under dat houee lote of times 

in slavery time." (The house 1e built high off the ,round-.) 

"Dr. Johnson was a mighty able man, a stiff. one, able 

one. flekill one hundred head of hoes to feed hIe niglere w1d. 

Oh,-I don' know how many aores of land in hie plantation, but 

I reoko~-dere be bout 1,000 or-more acres of land. He have 

slave house all de way from de side of his houee to Tyner. De 

overleer stay on de lower end of street dat bout t mile long 

en all de nig~era house up from de overseer to Dr. Johnson 

house. Over hundreds o:f dem dere." 

"Dr. Johnson en his wife was lood to dey nlite-re a8 

-dey could want anybody to be. Had plenty to eat en plenty 

clothes to wear all de time. He rive ali de slaves out, 

80methinc on Saturday or he cive dam more any time dey needed 

it. JUst go en saYt 'Boss, I ain' lot no rations en I need 
-

aome.' Dey ,ive us meat en bread en .molasses to eat mostly, 

but didn' have no wheat flour den. l)e1 plant 10 or 20 acree 
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Pare 2. 

of epranc1e top oane en make de molasse. en aurar out date 

Bill Thomas mash it tocether en oook it for de mol .. se •• 

Den he take oane en oook it down r1rht low en make BUr~, 

but it waan' 11ke de 8ucar you buy at de store now da7B. 

Oh. ,es, de elaves had de, own carden dat dey work at nirht 

en espeoial17 moonlicht n1rhte cause de7 had to work in de 

field all day till eundown. Mamma had abie ,arden en plant 

oollards en everythj.ne l1ke dat you want to eat." 
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"All de niCters dat live in de quarter. had bunk beda to 

Bleep on what was thin« dat have four lera en mattress put on 

it. Rave mixed bed dat dey make out of ootton en shucks. De 

boy ohillun have shuok bed en de ,1rl ehillun have cotton bed. rt 

"De peoples bout dere have cood olothes to wear in dat 

day en time. Dey waS homemade olothes. My mamma.pin en send 

dem to de loom house en den dey dye·dem wid persimmon juioe en 

d1fferent thines like dat io make all kind of colora. Dey rive 

us oottonsu1t to wear on Sunday en de nicest leather shoes dat 

de, make ri,ht dere at home. Olean de hair off de leather juet 

a8 olean as anythini en den de shoemaker out en sew de shoee. 

Vidce Frank father de shoemaker. Videe Frank llYe down dere 

at Ola~8en d18 side de plan inc m1l1.~ 
"I hear dem tell aat m~ cr.ndparentl oome from Africa. 

Del fooled dem to oome or I oalle it foolin dem. De peoples 

,0 to Afrioa en when de7 ,0 to doek. dey blow whistle en de 

people. oeme trom allover de aountrl to eee what it wae. De, 
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No. Words 
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Rewritten by----

fool dem on de vessel en ~ive dem something to eat. Shut 

dem up en don' let dem Cet out. Some of dem jump over board 

en try to ret home. but dey oouldn' swim en go down. Lots of 

dem still lost down dare in de Sea or I reokon dey still down 

dere oaUSe dey ain' ,ot baok yet. De peoples tell dem dey 

,wine brin~ dem to a place whet dey can live." 

"1 tellin you dat was fa. iood plaoe to.live in slavery 

time. 1 didn' have to do nothin but mind de sheep en de OOWS 

en de goats in dat day en time. All de Slaves dat waS field 

hands t dey had to work mighty hard. De overseer, he pretty 

rough sometimes. He tell dem what time to get up en sound de 

horn for dat time. Had to go to work fore daybreak en if dey 

didn' be dere on time en work like dey ought to, de overseer 

sho whip dem. Tie de Slaves olear de ~round by dey thu~bs 
J" 

wid nic,er cord en make dem tiptoe en draw it tight as could 

,be. pUll/olothes off dem fore dey ti e dem up. Dey dHtn' care 

nothin bout it.. Let everybody look on at it. I know when dey 
-.~:"-~ 

whip my mamma. G~at God, in de mornin! Dey sho had whippin 

posts en whippin hO~ too in dem days t but didn 1 have no ja.il. 

I remember dey whipped dam by de rin house. De men folks was 

put to de post whftt had holes bored_in it whe' dey pull strings 

throu~h to fasten dem up in dere,. Dey oatoh nig,er wid book, 

d.y ax you what dat JOu cot dere en whe' you cet it from. Tell 

you iring it here en den dey oarry you to de whippin poet· for 

date Jlo men folks whip me. Women folks whip me wid four plaitted 
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Pare 4. 

"Biggers went to white peoples church in dat day en time. 

Dr. Johnson ride by himself en boueht ca.rria.ce for niggers to 

drive his ,irIs dere to Hopewell Church below Claussen. You 

know whet dat is, don' you? Miss L1~zie (Dr. Johnson's dauthter) 

rood teaoher. She sent me to de callery en I reoolleot it well 

she told me one SUnday dat if I didn' ohance my cha.t, dey were 

,wine to whip me. She say. 'You ohillun go up in de callery en 

behave yourself. If you don:'r' I ,wine beat you Ilonda7.' Dey 
~ JI'~ 
-<j 

had oat.oa1am what dey teach you en she say, 'Oharlie, who made 

you? I I tell her papa made me. She ax me &J1other time who made 

me en I tell her de same thin, another time. I thou,ht 1 was 

r1Cht. I sho thouiht I W&8 r1Cht. She took de Bible en told me 

God made me. I aho thou.,ht papa made me en I ,0 home en tell. 

papa Mise L1zIie say she cwine beat me Monday morn1n. He ax me 

what I been doin outtin up in ohuroh. 1 sa". 'I waen' doin 

nothin. She ax me who made me en I tell her you made me.' He 

told me dat God made me. Say he made Miss Lizzie en he made 

everybody- Ain' nobodr tell me dat fore den,-but.I saved m7 

beaten oause I ohanged my ohat." 

"I hear tell bout de 81aTe8 would run awa7 en co to Canada. 

Put n1"er do,. after 4e., but lome of dem would cet 4ere lome

how or anothero If I was llTln on your plaoe, I wouldn' dare 

to co to another house widout I had a perm1.t from my Yassa or 

de OTerleer. We Blip of~ en de l'atroller oatoh 4!In whip uell One 
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Pa,e i. 

time dey cive my daddy a qul1ti~ en ax several women to 

come dere. De7 had a lot of chill un to oover en rive a 

quiltinr 80 dey can oover dem up. ~atreee tell dem to 

rive eo en eo die mnch en datmnoh scraps from de loom 

house. I waS 8ettin dere in de corner en dey blow cane. 

Oommon reed make ~eic en dance by it. nat de only way 

ni"ere had to make muSic. Dance en blow.cane dat nl,ht 
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at crandmother's house (Wilson place). Dey was just a 'pattin 

en danc1n en cwine on. I was e1ttin up in de corner en look 

up en patrol was stand1n in de door en call patrol. Whende, 

hear dat, dey know somethine ,wine to do. Dey took Uncle "0 
Gibson en whip him en den dey take one by one out en whip dem. 

When dey ,ot house-pretty thin en waS ~out to -,et old man GibBon, 

he take hoe like you work wid eli put it .in de hot ashes. People 

had to out wood en keep fire burn in all de year oaUBe didn' have 

no matches den. Old man Gibson went to de door en throwed de 

hot aehes in de patrol faoe. Del' try to whip us t but de old man 

Gibson tell dem dey got no right to whip his niggers. We:run 

fromwhe' we at to our home. De7 tried four years- to (latch my 

daddy. but de7oouln' never catch him. lie was a slick nir,ger." 

"1 don' remember what kind of medioines dey use in slavery 

time, but I know my mamma 4eed to look after de slaves when dey 

cet Sick. Saw one child bout year or two old took Sick en died 

en Leeter lmall want me to di, it up en carry him to de office. 
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Pa,e 6. 

I eXpect dey rwine be dere. but dey never oome. I took it 

out en laid it on de bank in sheat dat day ,ive me. Den 1 

pioked it up en oarried it in de houee. It smeared me up 

r1Cht bad, but I oarried it in de office en he look at it. 

Reput it in de corner en 8ay, ryou oan co. r Pay me • 2.00. 

Dr. John.on want to cut dat ohild' open. Dat what he want 

-wid it. I know dis much dat dey- use different kind of r_oots 

for dey medicines en I see dem wear dime in dey olothes dat 

a.e7 tell me was to keep off de rheumatism. Send to Philadelphia 

to ,et dat kind of dime." 

"I tellin you time hard dese days. I had et:r*ke here 

en oanf.ork. but I doin de beet loan. Mles Rob1nson help -

me daughter de de 'beet ahe oan. Do waehinen lronln. Mise 

Roblnso-n say-ahe ewine Cive me old' age pension.- I ask lase 

Robinson, I 8a~, '-I livin now en oant Cet nothin. If 1- die, 

would 10U help-mJ oh111un bury me?' She say. 'I will do de 

beet loan to help put you away nioe.' Mise Robinson rood 

lady. " 

Souroe; Oharlie- G~ant, ex.slave,a,eSo, Florenoe, S.O. 

Per.on.,l interview b1 H. Grady DaTie and Mra. 
Lucile YOUDCt 'lorence, S.C., May 11. 1937. 
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IINETr TWO DAR OLD NBGRO TELLS OF' EARLY LllPE AS SLAU 

In .Hampton County at Lena, S. C., there lives an old negro 
-

woman who has just passed her ninety-second birthday, and t~lls 

of those days long ago when man was bound to man and families 

were torn apart against their will. Slowly she,draws the cur

tain of Time from those would-be-forgotten sC~'ne s of long ago 

that cannot ever be entirely obliterated from the m~ory. 

ttWeil, just what 1s 1 t you want to hear about, MissUS'ltl 

_ "Anything, everything, Auntie, that you' rememrer about the 

old days b~fore the Civ1l War. Just what you. 've told your 

grand-daughter, ·May, and her fr'iend, Alice, here, many times, 

is wbat I want to hear."· 

"Tell her, mamma," said Alice with a whoop of laughter, 

Itabout the time when yl.:>Ur lYIissus sent you to the store with a 

note'" 

It Oh tha t , Not tha t Mi s sus 1ft 
-

"Yes, Aunt1e that'" 

"Well, I was· just a little girl about eight years old, sta~ -
, . 

ins in Beaufort at de J41ssus' house,. polishing her brass and·' 

irons, and scrubbing her floors~ when ~ne morning she say to me, 
. . 

-'.ranle, t;ake this note down to Mr. Wilcox Wholesale store on 

Bay Street, and fetch me back de package de clerk gie (give) 

:you. ' 

ttl took de note. De man read it I and he say, I Uh - huh I • 

%)en he turn away and he come back wid 'a 11 ttle package which I 

teciltback to. de nssus. 



Pro jec.t #"",1655 
Phoebe Faucette 
Hampton Cou.nfy 

Page - 2 

ttShe open it when I bring it in, and say, 'Go upstairs, 

Miss' ' 
, 

"It was a raw cowhide strap bout two feet long, and she 

started to pourin' it on me all de way up stairs. I didn't 

Imow what she was whippin l me bout; but she pour it on, and 

she pour it on. 

"Turrectly she say, Iyou can't say "Marse Henry", Miss? 

You can I t say, "Marse Henry" II 

"Yes'm. Yes'm. I kin say, 'Marse Henry. 1 

"Marse Henry was just a little boy bout three or four 

year Bold. Come bout halfway up -to me. Wan ted me' to say/' 

Massa' to him, a. babyt" . 

"How did .,ou happen to go to Beaufort, Auntie? You told 

me you were raised right here in Hapton County on the Stark 

Plantation. " 

I was, Miss. tiut my mother and four of us children 

(another was born soon atterwards) were sold ~o ~r. Robert 

Oswald in Beautort. I was de oldest, then there was brother 

Ben, sister De~ia, sister Elmira, and brother Joe that was 

born in Beautort. My father belong to Marse Tam Willingham; 

but my mother belong to another white man •. Marse Tom was 

always trying to buy us so we could all be together, but de 

men wouldn't sell us to him. Marse Tom. was a Christian gentle

man' I believs he seek religion same as any colored person. 

And -pray' Oh, that was a blessed white man' A. blessed white 

17B 
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manl And Miss Mamie, his daughter, was a Christian lady. 

Every Wednesday afternoon she'd fill her basket with coffee, 

tea, sugar, tobacco and suCh things, and go round to de 

houses where dere was old folks or sick folks. She'd give 
.•. 

um de things; and she'd read de scriptures to um, and she'd 
~ -kneel down and pray for um. But we had to leave all de 

folks we knew when we was took to Beaufort. , 
"All of us chillun, too little to work, used to have to 

stay at de ·Street Y• Dey'd have some old tolks' to look 

after us - some old man, or some old woman. Dey1d clean 

off a place on de ground near de washpot where dey cooked 

de peas, clean it off real clean, den pile de peas -out dere 
um . 

on de grOllnd for us to eat. We'd p1ckhtp in our hands ( and 

begin to eat. Sometimes dey'd cook hoe cakes in a fire of 

coals. Dey1d m1x a little_water w1th de meal and DUke a 

stitf dough that could be patted into shape with de·hands. 

De' cakes would be put right into the "fire, and 'WOuld be 

-washed off clean after they were racked out flOm de coals. 
, 

'. Sometimes de Massa would have me mind in ' de b1rds off de 

corn. But 'fare I lett Beaufort, t was do1n' de Missus l 

washin' and iron1n'. I was fifteen years old when I left 

Beaufort, at de t1me freedom _s declared. We were all re~ 
; 

.1 

united den. First, lI."1 mother and de young ch111un, den I 

got baok. _,. uno1e, Jose Jenkins cane to Beaufort aDi stole 

lie by' night from my U1asua. He took m.e wid h1m to his home 
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in Savannah. We had been done freed; but he stole me away 

from de hou s e • When my father heard that I wasn I t wid de 

others, he sent my grandfather, Isaac, to hunt me. Nhen 

he find me at my uncle's house, he took me back. We walk-
,. 

ed all back sixty-four miles. I was foundered. You 

know if'n a foundered person will jump'over a stick of burn

ing lightwood, it will make urn feel better. 1t 

uTell us, Auntie, more about the time when you and your 

mother and brothers and sisters had just gone to Beaufort. 

"Well mam. My mother say she didn't know a soul. All 

de time she'd be ,prayin t to de Lord. She'd take us chillun 

to de woods to pick up firewood, and we'd turn around to 

see her down on. her knees behind a stump, aprayin'. We'd 

see her wipin' her eyes wid de corner of her apron, first 

one eye, den de other, as we come mong back. Den, back 

in de house, down on her lmees, she'd be apray-in'. One 

night she say she been down on her knees aprayinl and dat 

when She 'got up, she looked out de door and dere she saw 

camin' down out de elements a man, pure white and shining. 

He got right before her door, and come and stand right to 

her feet, and say, lSarah, Sarah, Sarah\1t 

"Yes Sir." , 
"What is you' fr*ttin' bout SO?" 

"Sil', 1'm a stranger here, parteli from my husband, with 

five little chillun and not a morsel of bread." 

180 
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"You say you I re parted from your husban d? You I re not parted 

from your husband. You Ire jest over a little slash of water. 

SUppose you had to undergo what I had to. I was nai led to the 

Cross of Mount Calvary. And here I am today. Who do you put 

your trust in? 

liMy mother say after dat, everything just flow along, just as 

easy. Now my mother was an unusually good washer and ironer. 

De white folks had been saJin l , 'Wonder who it is that's makin l 

de clothes look so good.' Well, bout dis time, dey found out; 

and dey would come bringin' her plenty of washin l to do. And 

when dey would come dey would bring her a pan fUll of food for 

us Chillans. Soon de other white folks from round about heard 

181 

of her and she was gettin' all de washin l she needed. She would 

wafh for de Missus durin' de day, and for de other folks at night. 

And dey all was good to her. 

nOne day de Missus call her to de house to read her something 

from a letter she got. De letter say that my father had married 

another woman. My mother was so upset she say, 'I hope he 

breaks dat woman I s jawbone. . She know she aint his lawful wife.' 
----

And dey say her wish come true; Dat was just what happened. 

"But we all got tog-ether ~gain and I thanks de good Lord. I 

gets down on my knees and prays. I thanks de Lord for His mercy 

and His goodness to me every day. Every time I eats, I folds 

my hands and thanks Him for de food. He l s de one that sent it, 

and I thanks Him. Then, on my knees, I thanks him. 
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~~nt Jane receives an ample pension since her husband 

fought on the side with the Federals. He was known as 

James Lawton bef~re the war, but became. James Lawton 

Grant atter the war. 

Source: Mrs. DeLacy Wyman, Mgr. Pyramid Pecan Grove, Lena, S.C. 

Hebecca Jane Grant, ninety-two year old resident of 

Lena, S. C. 

\ 



Project #-1655 
Phoebe Faucette 
Hampton County 390013 

REBtCCA JANE GRANT 

"Yes, Malam,," Aunt Beckie said, Itl remembers you, you Miss 

Mamie Willingham' granddaught~. She was sure a good woman. 
-

She'd fill her buggy with sugar, tea, coffee and tobacco, and 

go every Thursday to see the sick and old people. She wouldn't 

except none - White or colored. No'm she wouldn't exc~pt nonel 
.~ That I s the kind of folks you sprung from. Yo~ I s got· a good 

heritage. 

"The most of what I remembers before the war was when I was 

in Beaufort. They used to take care of the widows then. Take 

it by turns. There was a lady, Miss Mary Ann Baker, whose 

husband had been an organist in the church. When he died· they 

would all take turns caring for Miss Mary Ann. I remember lid 

meet her on de street and I'd say, 'Good morDin' Miss ltary Ann. I 

f Morning Janie.' 'How you thi s mornin' Mis s Mary Ann?, She 1 d 

say, 'Death come in and make alterations, andha.rd living make 

contr1vL~ce.f She'd take any old coat, or anything, and make 

it over to fit her children, and look good, too. She was a 

great seamstress. You'd see her children when they turn out on 

de street and they looked the same as some rich white people's 

Children. Nearly all of her children was girls. Had one boy, 

as well as I kin remember. 

"Dey used to make de clothes for de slaves in de house. Had 

a seamstress to stay there in de house so de mistress could 

supervise the work. De cloth de clothes was made out of was hand 

woven. It was dyed in pretty colors - some green, a,me blue, . 
and pretty colors. And it was strong cloth, too. Times got so 

hard during de war dat de white tolks had to use de cloth 

:."1' .. " 
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woven by hand, themselves. De ladies would wear bustles, and 

whoops made out of oak. Old times, theY'd make underbodies 

with whalebone in it. There was S)mething they'd put over 

the fhOOP they call, 'Follow me, boyt. Used to wear the 

skirts long, with them long trains that tra11 behind you. 

You'd take and tuck it up behind on some little hook or some

thing they had to fasten it up to. And the little babes had 

long dresses. Come down to your feet When you hold the baby 

in your lap. And embroidered from the bottom of the skirt 

all the way up •. Oh, they were embroidered up in the finest 

sort of embroidery. 

t'One day when I was nursing, my Missus) son - him and I 

been one age, 'bout the same age - he go up town and buy a 

false face. Now I didn't see nuthinl like dat before I 

He put dat thing on and hide behind de door. I had de baby 

in my arms, and when I start toward de door with de baby, 

he jump out at me' I threw the baby clean under the bed I 

was so scared. If it had of killed it, it wouldn't been me. 

It'd been deml Cause I a1tit never seen sech a thing before. 

It You say what school1n' de slaves got? They didn't get 

none - unless it was de bricklayers and guch like, and de 
, 

seamstresses. If de masters wanted to learn them, they'd 

let I em hold de book. "But they wouldn I t miss de catechism. 

And they was taught they must be f'a.lthful to the Mlssus and 

Maraa's work like you would to your heavenly Father's work. 
, 

"Didn't have no colored churches. De drivers ani de over-
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seers, de house-servants, de bricklayers and folks like dat'd 

go to de white folk's church. But not de field hands. Why 

dey couldn't have all got in de church. My marsa had three 

or four hundred slaves I himself. And most of the other white 

folks had just as many or more. But them as went would s!!!s.' 

Oh they'd s1ngL I remember two of 'em specially. One was a 

man and he'd sing bas~. Ob, he'd roll it down' The other 

was a woman, and she'd sing soprano' They had colored preach

ers to preach to de field hands down in de quarters. Dey'd 

preach in de street. Meet next day to de marsa's and turn in 

de report. How many pray, how many ready for baptism and all 

like dat. Used to have Babba th School in de white people's 

house, in de porCh, on Sunday evening. De porCh was big and 

dey'd fill dat porchl They never fa11 to give de chillun 

Sabbath School. Learn them de Sabbath catechism. w¥etd sing 

a song the Church bells used to ring in Beaufort. You never 

hear it any more. But I remembers it. ft 

The old woman sang the song for me as melodiously and 

beautifully as any young person. - The words are: 

"I want to be an anael, and with an angel stand, 

A crown upon my forehead, a harp within my hand. 

Right there before my Saviour, so glorious and so bright, 

1111 hear the sweetest music, am praise Him day and night. 1t 

"Old Parson Winborn Lawton used to preach for us after the 

war until we got our churehorganized. He had a daughter named 
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Miss Anna Lawton. At the white folk's church at Lawtonville 

they had a colored man Who used to sing for them, by the name 

of Moses Murray. He'd sit there back of the organ and roll 

down on them bas~. 'Roll down just like de organ roll' He 

was Moses Lawton at that time, you know. 

"You know how old I am? 11m in my 94th year. Ella has a 

dream book she looks up my age in and tells me what luck I 

have, and all that. I generally had good luck." 

Source: Rebecca Jane Grant, 93 years old. Lena, S. C. 

\ 

/ 
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STORIES OF EX-SLAVES 

Edited by: 
R. V. Williams 

"Mos' everybody know my nrune. You gotta help me. 

Oh, yeah .. dat's what I goes by. Itt's Brack; .dey calls me 

ole uncle BrackJ 

"Look out, over dar'-" sa.id a negro who was standing 

nearby. ''Uncle Brack, you know you is got mot names dan date 

Why, everwhar you goes, dey calls you a different name." 

"Shet up, you sassy-mouth nigger'" Uncle Bra~kwaved 

his stick as the younger negro moved out of its reach. Uncle 

Braok .walks With two sticks nearly all the time. He is bent 

almost double. 

"He de greatest nigger rascal a-gVline .. " Uncle Brack 

said. . tlHe jest dream all de time, and dreamS don't nebber 

amount to nothin f • Dam dreams "What he carries on wid in de 

dqtime, dey is what makes lrlJn tell so lDEI.l\Y lies. De idea, 

talking like I ~s a different name everwhar I goes, wh~n I 

don. 't go nawhar. Why, I oan't hardly hobble to de sto' •. 

"Dey mus' hc:'~p me. I too~ dawn sick in Navember. Mr. 

Rice ~ont me -things. You gov'ment folks ain't so~t me lIDlch 

as Mr. Rice and de good white folks what likes me. I' se bawn 

ten years when Freedom oome out. Bann seventy-odd years since 
- . 

Freedom, am' tit, Cap? 

"Dr. Jim Gibbs was mighiQr good to me. You sees dat II •• 
. . 

a-gwiDe about naw. Dr. Gibbs oome from Aiken to Union and sot 
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-2,.. 188 

up a drug sto' whar Cohen's is now. Dr. Gibbs was a Charles-

ton man, but I is a Kentuck;y dark;y. Dr. Gibbs brung me from 

Kentucky to Charleston When I was f1 ve years old. My IDa was 

de one dat dey bought. Dr. Gibbjt wife was iii. Bohen up in Ken

tucq. Vfuen Dr. Gibbs fetoh his wife to Charleston. he bought 

my ma from his wife t s pa, and she fetch me along too •. 

"It ten o'olock befo' I oan oreep. Bat de reason dat 

I has to beg. Wasn't fer my age, I wouldn't ax nobo~ fer 

nothing. De Lawd done spared me fer samethin t and I carries on 

de best dat I can. Doctor say he couldn't do no good. Dat been 

five years ago de rust time I tuck down. Doctors steadies about 

mOlley too DD.lch. I trustes deLawd, He spare me to dis day. I 

can 't hardly walk, and I jus' can It be~r fer nothing to touch dis 

foot. I has to use two sticks to walk. (Uncle Brack ~ched his 

foot with a stick; then looked up and saw two negro girls approach-

iog.). 

As the girls got opposite Unole Brack, he threw his stick 

in front of them and they exclaimed" Ills dat you. Uncle Brack? How 

did you get l:1P here?" Uncle Brack replied, "I never meimt fer you 

to gi t by'me. Jes kaize ISse ole. ain't no reason fer you not 

s~aking to me." As the girls walked on. U110le Brack said. "I 

flirts wil all de colored gals, an~ I also has a passing word 

for d1J 1¥h.ite ladies as dey goes by." 

"1 used to work at the baker shop over dar when Mr. James' 

oh1lluns was little saplingse l'se gwine on eighty-six and dam 

big boys raise dey hats to me. White people has respect for me 

kaize I ain't never been in jail. I maws how to oarry DW'self, 

and I specs to die dat way' if loan. 1il chile what jus I could 
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talk good gived me a penny dis mawning. 

fll used to could read. I learnt to read in Aiken. 

when school ('::l.?t b:r:okE!.~~~t _!o._ .. 9:~ .. ~~!o!:E:)~ pe()ple. Northern 

people teached me to read long time ago. Nmv my eyes is dim." 

SOURCE: JOHN GRAVES, (Col. 86) N. Church St.; Union, S.C. 

Interviewer: Ca.ldwell Sims, Union, S.C. (2/27/37) 
, 
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Edited by:' 190 
Elmer Turnage 

"Miss Alice Cannon give me my age from de foundat ion~ of my 

mother. Dey been bringing my things out to me is dat what you'se 

doing, setting down here by me? I was born on de first Christmas Day, 

I means de 2.5th of December t 1855; in Newberry County on de sam 

Cannon place. You had to turn off de Ashford Ferry Road about seven 

and a half miles from de town of Newberry. My mother was Frances 

Cannon of near Cannon Creek Church. 
r 

ttI'll try to give you a straight definition. Old man Sim 

Gallman was my old missus' brother; she was Miss Viny Cannon. My 

bos~ was overseer for N.tr. Geo •. Gallman. We was on J).'Ir. George's place. 

Vvhen Nll'. Gallman started overseeing, Mr. S_im Gallman come over dar 

for dem to ,take his plac-e and care fDr him. 

"My boss,Sam Cannon, promised me a place. Miss Viny Cannon 

suckled me and' her son Henry at de same time, me on one knee and 

Henry on t, o'ther. Dey calle me 'Timber'. Miss Sallie said to us at ter 

Freedom, 'You ain't got no marsters'. I cried. 1~ Malet me stay wid 

Miss Sallie. Mr. Henry Gallman promised to_marry Miss Sally Cannon, 

my young missus;but he went to- de war and never come back home no 

mo'. Mr. Jeff Gallman went, but he come back wid one arm. Mr. Tom 

Gallman went and married his firs't cousin, Miss Addie Cannon; he 

never got to go to de war. 

"My father was a fUll-bloop.e,d Indian from Virginia. He WfiS 

a re;f~e~. But you know dat del had a,way of selling people back den. 

B'Paltilbod,7 ()aughthiIll and ~old him at one of dem sales. De man what 
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bought him was btt. 3eff Buzzard. He went back to Virginia atter de 

surrender. I would not go. He took another woman on de place, and my 

mother would not let me go. De woman's name dat he took was Sara Dan-

by. She had two brothers and a sister -- samuel/Coffee, and Jenny. 

"My mother was mixed Indian and African blood. My folks got 

'stroyed up in a storm. IfS grandi'ather was na.med Isaac F...altiwa,nger. 

My grandmother, his wife, was named Annie. Dey had one child who was 

my mother; her name Frances. IV"LY gra.ndmother t s name was MiI>lly Stone. 

t1~~iY parents, talking 'bout de Africans, how funny dey tal.ked. 

Fncle Sonny and uncle Edmund Ruff was two of de old'uns. Old man 

Charles Slibe was Cie preacher. He was a Iviethodist. My father was a . 

Baptist. His white :folks, de Billy Caldwells, prepared de barn for 

him to prea.ch to dere slaves. In d8~ day, all de Africans was low 
• 

chunky fellers and- raal black. Dey said dat in Airica, little chil-

luns run 'round de house ahd de fattest one fall behind; den dey kill 

him and eat him. Dat fS de worst dat I ever heard, 0 Lawdr 

t1 I hates dat I,Iissus didn't whip me mo' and let me be teached 

to read and write so dat I wouldn't-be so ignant. 

"For de neuralgia, take and tie two Dr three nutmegs around 

yo' neck. Tie br8~ss buttons around de neck to stop de nose a-bleeding. 

Greeley's house has four rooms and it is in great need of 

repair. It is badly kept and so are the other houses intfFowler's Row". 

He lives with his wife, Bula, out she was not heme during the visit. 

"MY house rlongs to a widder woman. She white but I does 

not know her name. Her collector is Mr. Wissnance (Whisenant). He 

got a office. over here on E. Main st., right up in de town. I rents 

by de month but I pays by de week a dollar. De house sho is gwine 

down. Rest of de houses on de Row is repaired, but mine ain't yet; 
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so she have Mr. Wissnance drap off twenty-five cents. and now I is 

paying only seventy-five cents a week. Me and Eula has to go amongst 

de white folks fer bread and other little things. Ain't got no bread 

from 'Uncle Sam' since last August. See my tater patch, wid knee-

high vines. 

"De case worker want to git my age and whar I's born. I 

to1k her jest what I told you. She say she got to have proof; so I 

told her to write Mr. Cannon Blease who was de sheritf~ I means de 

High Sheriff. fer nigh thirty years in Newberry.' And does you know, 

she never even heard of w~. Cannon B1ease. Never had no money but 

Mr. Blease knowed it, so he up and sont my kerrect age anyway. It 

turn't out Jest tzact1y lik:~ I told you it was. What worried me de 

mostest. is dat she never knowed l'V1r. Cannon .lJ1ease. Is -you ever 

heard ofsech a thing as a lady like dat not knowing Mr. B1ease? 

ftNow Mr. Dr. Snyder is a man dat ain'tse·~ting here 'sleep. 

He's 'a mill' onaire, kaise he run Woff'or.d College and it must take a 

million dollars to do dat, it sho must. ~cr case worker knowed him. 

ftDe case worker calls me 'Preacher t, but I ain't got up to 

dat ye_t -- lain 't got dat fer. I been sold out twice in insurance. 

I give my last gra~d ... baby de name 'Roosevelt'. and his daddy give 

him 'Henry'. His Ma never give him none. Some folks loads down babies 
-

and kills dem wid names, but his ~ never wanted to do data so us 
-

jest calls him Henry Roosevelt. Us does not drap none and us does 

not leave none out.· 

•• ant to church one night and left my pocketbook in a box 

on my m.antel. Had $120.00 in it in pap.er, and $8 in silver. Some 

nl6Sers datbadbeeolVatching me broke down my do t dat I had locked. 

De, took de tJ.ao and left v de $8. Went home and I seed dat broke do' .. 
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I went straight to my mante~ and see'd what was done. Dey never 

bothered de books and papers in dat box •. Next morning, de nigger 

what lived next dot to me was gone. I went to a old fortune teller, 

a man; he say I know dat you lost a lot. De one t thought got de 

money, he said, was not de right one. He say dat three hobos:.: got 

it. One had red hair, one sandy hair and de other had curly hair. 

He say somebody done cited dem and dey sho going to be eaught dis 

very day. He say dat dey COIlle from . .A.sheville. But he was wrolig, 
-

kaise dey ain't never caught no three hobos dat I everlearntt about. 

ttone day 'when I was plowing, I struck de plow 'ginst some

thing. MY plow knocked off de handle. I heard money rattle. It ring~ 

ed :three times. I couldn't see nothing, so I called my wife and son 

and dey looked, but we never found but five cents. Never in my life 

did 1; hear of a bank in_sla.very times. Everybody buried dere money 
-

and sometimes dey forgot where dey put it. I thought -dat I had run, 

, on some of dat money den, but I never found none. Lots of money 

buried somewhars, and folks died and never rememberced whar it 19a8'" • 
• 

itA nigger republi_can le~der got kilt. I hel't de hosses 

twr de Ku klux. Great God-a-mightYt -Dave and Pick Gist and lY.x Cald

well run de sto t at de Rutherford place in dem times. Feeder of dem 
-

hosses 1\f&S Edmund Chalmers • ' N1r. Dick say, 'Hello, Edmund, how eome-

dem mules so pot when you got good corn everywha;r --- What, you 

stealing corn, too?' Mr. Oatzel say, ty~s, I cotch him wid a basket 
--

on his shoulder. t 'Whar was you carrying it?' Edmund say, 'To Mr. 

Caldwell'. Mr. Caldwell -say he ain't see'd np corn. Dey took Edmund_ 

to de jail. He had been taking cora ,and selling it to de carpetbags' 

gers, and dat •••• as :fer de Xu Klux hosees. 



" stories. 

It,Dere was 11 Mr. Brown, a white man, dat come up to live in 

Newberry. Dey called him a refugee. Us calied him Mr. 'Refugee 

Brown'. He was sorter destituted and not a bit up-to-date. He set-
.. ' 

tIed near de Gibson place.·I fed de Gibson boys' fox-dogs. about 

dat time fer dem. 

"I want to git right wid you, now; so I can meet you lovely. 

In '73, I thought someone was shaking my house; I come out doors wid 

my gun; see'd white and colo1'e4 coming tog.ether.'EVery-body was scared •. 
. - ., 

All got to hollering, and some prayed. I thought dat deearthgwine to 
- ' 

be shook to pieces _7:~orning. I thought of old-Nora (Noah). 

"Dem Bible folksaee'd a little hand-span cloud. Nora-had 

done built him a house three stories -high •. nat little cloud 'busted. 
-

Water ri~ in de second story of de-wi¢ked king's palace. He'8on~-ter' 

- de nort-hern lady;. Ihe.nshe -come a-shaki~ and 8-'twis-ting in 'Q,e room 
- , 

4e king tel-l- back in 'p,is chair. He say dat he -give her anything she 
" 

want,- a~l she _got to_do is ask fer it. She S8.-y -t 0 cut otfJohh 

Wesley's head and bring ~t to her. De king hac?- done got so ~ulJlc-
.olo. ". ~, .' 

t1oU, dat be done it ~ D'tlt it'1ng an~ all of ~em got drowned. No~a put, 
- , 

.. , 

a lot of thingS-in de arltda.t -he could have lett out, sech as snakes 

and ·~ther v'arments; 'but de ark floated off "anyhow.' No sir, dat wa.$n't 

deCr1ft~:' flood, -~.t was Nora 'a flo-od." 

.. 

-,- . i.tij.ee :elia' $1'.el.., (Sa) ,880' low.+er 'sRe., spartanburg!'S. c. 
,-,' ...... ,Jf1t~~~+~",~f:}~al"".I~ -S1mB,.· .union, S.O. (8/2:'1/87). .' . . .... .~, . 

. ..... , ",," :;:, . -'I: ~, ', .. 
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. 1 was bo'n In C;harles&on Ilt 82 King Street ,nl;cember ~5,1842"J:he house l.S 

9(i.1..L there WhCl t recan, owner is JUdge ~ihaJ.ey.My mil. an' pa was Kate an' John 

ureen • .My rna had saben ctll..J.J.un (boys) en I em Ihe l&.st or ' •• Their names was: 

Henry ,SCipio,.I!..Uis,l'lU h8JlleJ. ,ltO bers ,W.ikell ... I1· myselt. 

l' HIli!. she ~u5h-ll:ast of Calhoun 55 reeli, wtuch WIlS ihen DouneLry I); ree'. II 

seylsle ml.lea was nQul:Ln' bu& talm lana.A.u rl!y broshers .as fa'm han's tor OUf 

mastor,ueorge u.Jones.J. <114 all ine bouse wort "il sne w •• Wi .. 1 was gl,en ,. 
";;r ~, , 

p.~Y. -' 
. Mr.~~m.Jon,sta aon,tJm.H.Jones as his "daily give servanli" who' d.UIiY was (0 Clean 

hlS bOOU,shOGS,ewOrd,an' make his cottee .He was !t'irs' LIeutenant of the South 

Cu'lu.le. Company HegimenC.Ee1n' his servan',lwear ali his cas' oU clOUles WbloCh 

1 ~'B glad to ba,e.My shoes was caJ,J.· brogan itl.ali haa b.tIUJIli on the toe.~~'en a 

slav. baa one of 'em you COU.ldll', '8.1.1 'em he wasnti ~ress' 10 aeeCh. 

"As the "daily gIve servantt'o! Mf.4m.H.Jones 1 haeL to go 1i0 Virginia 

Qurin' Ii he wa"ln the banle a5 .t1ichmoneL Genial. Lee baCl Gen'al Gran; almost 

beaten.He drive hill almos' in ~h' fosomac lUver,e.n t tnen lialte seven p~~ces 01 niB 

&.uilJ.ery.w'en Gen'al tirani se. now near dereU he was,he pU5 up • wbilie IlB.g 

as a Signal %'01' lIme out so bury tus deaeLs.Joha' flag stay' up for three weaka 

wh11e tren'all.il'lUlC 'Mas Cliggin' Henchea.In Ii he meantime he gOG message EO Pres-

1dent Ll.nCol~ askin' him to sen' a l'eeniOrcemant of sojua.Gen'al Sherman was l.D 

charge of lihe regImani who sent wora to '-ien'al. (.Trant to bol' his position 'Gil he 

had captur' \iOlumbi:&.,S.Yarmah,burn oue vbar.Leaten while on hie way wiSb Gila dis-

iD5 



S .. 260 .. ~64"'fJ 
Fr oj eo' 17'1605 
AugustuS Ladson Page II 

f,n' contlDued for a.yen days at tne en' 01 which Cen'al Lee surrender,50 Gen'a.!. 

Grani.J.Jur1n' Gne se,er. dcys l'igh' the baH.!.. gOli so hot 'til M.r. William Jones 

made hi .. escape an' 15 was two day .. 'lore J. know he was gone.One of 5nt tren' 

In the auie s.n' stay' lintre 'tll the WI.. was ena'.l carryall his meals 10 him 

an' Hill hill ail the newseMas'tr show was ;I!l frighten' man.;J. was Borry fOr tim. 

Job., baU.l.8 at .KichlIlOno.,Virginia was the wars' J.n AmerJ.cEUl h1Sliory. 
") -''I 

f .kor.ll-eorge , •• Jones,my, Utas,e'r;ran a b.!.ockaae .HI had ShlPl roatIlJ.n' line 
" \ 

the ai.les.Master had .. dri,er.~iJ.~iam JenkJ.ns,an ' an' at overseer,Henry Brown. 

Both was Vlhi"".I.ht ari,.r aee that the work lif.S aone by sha suptrv:iSlon 01 line 

overaeereMaster' fa'm aLlloun,ea tiO liwenliy-h,ve acrea Wlih 'bout el.ghieen sla"s. 

l'he o"rster blow Ii he hO'll , whl.ch was" conch shell," a:ix in she mOrn.Ln t sn' 

iDG 

eyery &.1.&." bluer answer w'en ,he rOJ.J. was CBi.1.' at seyen.,rbe sla,es dl.C1!l" bay.e 
--~ ..... ~-.-~ 

haYe GO \\lurk on O;):EU'C1a~. 

~r.rtyBn had a privaie jail on ~ueen Street near ,n, '.1.anters Hote!.", was 

lery crue.l. ;09'4 iick hiB sla,es Co aeaSb.Very seldom one ot hlB slsyes Burn,e' 

a whippin'.". was ,*a OPPOS.LtO CO Goy_nor Aik611,'.;ho l1,e' on the NOl'th--'esi. 

corner ot iaizabech an' JUdith Stre.ts.He had se,.ral rue plantatlOns,huna..;:'elts 

of bis ala ,ea be Q.i d.n • t kll OW. 

Not 'ti.l. Jobn U.Uelhoun· bOtty was ct.r rie. down "oundry ~1i re •• was 

'he name Cballie· in h1.8 bonor.He is bury 1n Si.PhiJ.J.ip Church yarQ,'cross cne 

urnet WHh l\ aura.l. HI •• p.l.aniea a, his heaCl.",ur min an' me ~1g hi. gra,e 8Jlt 

1 tiear' sbe spot .. tera b:ia monum81i now sian' • .I.'h. mO!l1.11lant .. "rl P'I1; up by Pat 

COl.1.ington,a Cbar.l.esion mason.l nt'tr did 11kt CalhO~ 'cau •• he hated tne 

Negro.no man was "tr bated. as lluCll as h:im by .. group of peopie 
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·.l'ne~ork House lSugar House) Vias on Magazine Suee*,bu1U by Mr.CoJ.lIm

bus C.~rumbon •• On Uharlmer ~tr.li ia ~h. sla'e market rrom( Which slaves was 

site ~Bt Bay Street,on the "hlr si~e of ,he tro~ly Eracks is w'ere Mr. 

AJ.onze. IJhit e kepi an' SIJ..l sJ.av8s!rOm his kiS chen.He was a alaVI-broker who .,. 
had a house 50al exlieD' almost 1i0 lih. lirain 'r~cka which is 'boue lihree bun-

ared. yard.S gOin· fiG tbe w.lilrlront~o train or iro~ly tracka was liher. lihen 

'cause shere was only anI railroad. here,lihe SOUGhtrn,an' the d..pot was OJ Ann 

street w'er. the Baggin' Mill now is. 

une song 1 know 1 USI to sing 50 lihe BJ.a,es w'en master went 'way, 

but .l wOGlan', be so 100.1. as &0 .1.eti him hEer m •• ~hat 1 kln 'member of His: 

lIdasli er gone away 

But d.l.rk~es slay ai home, 

~h. yeer 01 jUbi~ •• is come 

An' 1reed.om wiJ.J. begun. 

A group ot whiie men uas in UOCliOI liii.1.son' a.rug Blior. one day w'en 1 wenli 

to bur aom.thlDg .... hey cODlllence' tio ax m. ques510na concernin' some h1s50ricaJ. 

bet 'me i bac 1 C oulctn " ,ell 

wbo fUId. .hl fir" aho' on tor' Sumier.I "~.L him 1 diG know an' be oifer'a 

aO.Llar if 1 was rigbt.r "l.1. bim I waan" gain' tell '.Leas tbe dO.1..Lar wa. given 

so on. of tbl me.He d.ict ao an' I SO~c1 Ii hem H waa Ed_ret ~uffin 'tlio iirea.· 
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,he iirs' shoi an' sb. dollar was min •• ~aeraon was u.,armine' noi to laaya 

ih. i'or. bUI .,.'en 'bou, lour shells baU 111t Ih. j'ori he was gJ.ad. ,0 ba 

able GO come ou'.d'en ~herman ~. comin' shrougb ~olumbia.h' fired an' a snell 
~ f I 

ins 

.' ~v '(" 
loag.d i~ the Soulb-~as ant at Ibe Ota'. House whicb was forbidden s. b. fix'. 

He was comin' dOw. Main Slf •• i .'en lbaS b~ppene·. 

'.I.'he tiU' nlo P_P.L. sna. was hung lD \ihar.l.escor. ~as Harry an' lanl.e; 

husbaD' an' wife who was sla_ .. ot Mr.Chrlstvpher BiackJdr.Black h~a them W,~~I 

.,enUG. 

* t en any in your owner' tl!lll1bly DB gOin' co be marri ad ehe U.ayes was 

dreBs' in linen clOshes 50 w~'neBs tn. ceremoulewnly sp8Ci~i • .La'es was CDosen 

nice IhilliB 'bout Ul. parson en ha,.' sna person a' USG a8m. time. 

Slavea was a.Lways bury in ;tae nigor. as nG onecoulClStOP 10 eta 11 in Ibe 

day.C.l.e boarda ... ua.' 10 make ,he cotfin Iha, was blackened With shoe po~an. 

AHar ih' _r .L aiel garet.n work. 

lu.;:;sJJ.a. Bea on JamGslalat" give uack 01 .Lan' _0 ihe :Negroea lor a 

BcbOOl ju.~ atiar sba war;be pu' up a shea-1lka bui~ain' with, rew caairl 

in it .l, ft_ al 'h. place clUJ. Cus Bridge. 

H8J1ry Mclin!.". 1'Iegro who ran as g.pngressmall uom Cllarleason jus' at,er 

tb.e .',l1,.a on \iaJ.boun Su ....... waa a mail carrier.He made an oatb '0 
Almigb,iy Goa Iha* it be' _s euclett,b"cl ne'" beiray his nus'.In on. of 

hi. spe.cn •• he •• 1a,M1 bop. God 1111 paralize m. abould 1 40 a. oih.rs bs,. 
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done."He waa elec,ed an' ne,er see the Congress.One whi,e man from Orangeburg, 

Semuei Uibbin, bougbs him out.AIl· Huee weeks lal8f McY..jnJ.ey look a as rOke i bal 

carry tJ:im to a' earJ.y grave.James ~iright,t\ Negro juage ot lIharlesson in 18r/6 

11\,..-
SOl' au, lor ,en &bOuaana dOl~arS-a di~e of wnicb be basn', receiY" yei.8e 

~crosa tile bridge an' siey' lon at oJ.a bouse ant liie ,bere.l'he Probate Juage, 

A.lvbipper,refusea to. give up Ib, books ot Juctge Wl'ighi -lo Ihe while mlUl h' 

~eJ.i OUI 10 .Judie ~nl.pper went J.n ~eautors jail an' die ,here 'cause he 

~as ashamed to nay, them expose',an' Ula,'s why he c11ctn', give up the bOOkS. 

Henry Smalls ,owner oi ',l'he SmalJ.s Los on 'I 0 ml.n , S., ee. was Second Lieus etlan' 
·-t' 

on She Fo,bee Moree.Henry i'ordham was Seconct Ass1slan~' Lieu1ienant.Cap~ain 

• 
James liilJ.l.lJl1l,LtlUCl Msissanc', Ll.eu,enaD1i wbo become Gfptcin 01 she Mi.Liiery 

veparimen* .n' llrm,' she (;aro~na Ligbt Infantry whicb ~ •• recogniz' 'si~ 

Ben ~iJ.J.man caJ.i' sbem on Ibe ~reen an' sake Ihal.r guns. 

1 we. janilor as BeneaicI UOllege in (;olu.bia for cwo ye.r. an'a, 

Clar/J.ln In Orangeburg tor cW'J., •• ~h. Presidenss una.r ~hich 1 worke' was: 

Ailen ~eb8"r,grand8on or sha dictionary makefiJ.u.vookjan' Ur.Duntin. 

<'.NOW ail. Ihas is pass' an' lfJl 11vin' lrom han' 10 moutb.J:be banks 

cook alJ. my money an' .1 cau'& work.i liO ,he cOileclin' tor my lan'lora an' be 

giv. m, a room tree.J.t l' wasnts for Ihas .:. clOn's know lIb.s ltd 0.0. 

SOUK(ll!: 
... _.-.. 

lr.lervie. with ~ijab ~reen *1~6 ~ilabe'b ~sr.'I,Oharle.ton,/S.C. 

iU9 
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~Cap, I was born on de Bonner plaoe, five miles from Gaft-

;n~y.r .. Jest about de very first recollection dat sticks wid me, is 

my mammy a-kiding me when de Ku Klux was riding. She heard de hosses 

a-trotting and she rushed us out'n our beds and took us and buried us 

in de fodder out in our barn, and told us to be as quiet as possible. 

Both my parents went and hi' in de. edge 6:(" de woods. De Ku Klux pass

ed on by w~jout even holding, up dere hosses., 

ttDuring slavery my mother went to Mississippi wid her mis- . 

tress, .A.i"timesse Smith Ross. Soon atter Freedom dey oome back to 

Smith's Ford on de Pacolet. steers pulled 'slides t, wid de white folks 

belongings on de slides. We niggers went to meeting on de slides. De 

ends of de slides was curved upward. When we got-to meeting, we went 

under de or-ush arbors. Fre-sh brush -was kept -cut so dat de sun would 

not shine through. Under de arbors we sat on slabs and de preacher 

stood on de ground. We had better meetings den dan dey have now.

Everybody had better religion den dan dey does now. In dem days re-

ligion went further dan it does now. Yes sir, religion meant some-
-

thing den, and went somewhars. 1~ pappy rode a ginny to preaching. 

"Dere was not as much devilment as dere is now. Times was 

better fer niggers.-one day last week I went to meeting and took 

dinner. We eat-on a slab table and had ice tea to drink. Mess was 

dere drinking on de side, and all other devilment dey could carryon 

in sight of, de church. De preacher eat wid us. Some eat' out of dere 

buckets and would not come and be wid de crowd. Long time ago, no-

boy didn't a.ct g.t;eedy l'iJte dat. Girls cut up like boys now, and 

don 'tloek down on dem. 
\ 

~, 



- stories of Ex-Slaves --(W.M. Green) Page 2 201 

nWhen I was a boy, girls acted like de old fo1hks and dey 

did not carryon. Nobody ever heard of a girl drinking and smoking 

den. If a girl made a mistake in de old days she wall throwed over-

boa.rd. Why when I was little, us boys went in a-washing wid de 

girls and never thought nothing 'bout it. We was most grown beto' 

we know'd a thing 'bout man and womaR. I was fifteen years old 

when I got my first shoes and dey had brass toes. We played ball 

wid de girls in de house, and sung songs like: 'Goosey, Goosey 

Gander' • " 

"We had wheat bread_only once a week," said Jesse steven-

son who came up and entered the conversation, "and dat was on 

Sunday. I had a good time at Green's wedding. Green married Carrie 

Phillips who lived two miles above me. We boys talked to de girls 

in school. We was around twenty years old befo' we went to school. 

Of course dat was atter Freedoill. De teacher would light on both of 

us fer talking across de books. Carrie was about a year younger 

dan Green. Green, tell de gentleman tinterviewer) what you said 

when you ax f d uncle Ben fer Carrie." 
, I 

"I say," said Green, "come out into de cool of de yard, , 

please sir, if you will uncle Ben; I has a question of de utmost 

concern to us both to lay at your feet'. Uncle Ben say, 'Look here, 

-young nigger, don't you know dat I-ain't got no business gwine,out 

in no night dew -- what ails you nohow?' I 'lows, 'Uncle Ben, it 

is a great matter of life and death dat I Wishes to consult wid 

you over'. He clear his throat and spit in de fire and say, 'Wait, 

I'll come if it's dat urgent. t I took h.im under a tree so dat no 

dew wouldn't drap on his head and give him a cold. I said, 'I want 

to marry your daughter, uncle Ben.' He say, 'Which one is dat dat 

you wishes, Sir?' 'De purttiest one, carrie,' says I; 'dat is, if 

you ain't got no objection.' 
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"Befo' I axed fer Carrie I we.s loving two gals, but of 

course I drapped de other'n after uncle Ben give me a favorable 

answer. Me and Ca.rrie married at Miss TWitty Thom;Json's house. Dat 

whar uncle Ben had raised Carrie. Carrie's missus give her a good 

wedding supper wid chicken, ham, turkey, cake and coffee, and tater 

salad. Seventy-five people is what Miss TWitty let Carrie ax to dat 

suoper. All dem niggers was dere, too. 

nI had on a grey suit wid bi~ striDes in it. Carrie had on 

a White dress and a white veil. We used dat veil to keep de skeeters 

off'n our first two 'babies. It made de best skeeter net. We married 

one Sunday morning at 'leven o'clock and had dinner at twelve; give 

de preacher twenty-five cents. Never no one give us no presents. 

"lie stayed at my pappy's house fer yea.rs. I-Ie give us a bed, a bureau 

and a washstand. Carrie's folks give us de bed clothes, and dats 

what we started on. Jesse, tell de gentleman what you did at my 

wedding." 

"I stood wid ;'reen~t said Jesse stemenson, "and I had on a 

brown suit wid grey stripes 8'Wine up and down it .. !tter de ceremony, 

-- all de gals wanted to swing me and Green, but Carrie grabbed him 

and shake her head and grin; so I got all de sWinging." 

Green said,-ttMe and Carrie never went no-whar atter our 

marriage. l1e stayed on wid my pappy and worked. He been doing well 

ever since." 

Source: Vi.M. Green (71); Jesse stevenson (71), Rt.l, Gaffney,S.C. 
Interviewer: Caldwell Sima 8/23/37 
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ADELINE GUY 82 YEAR OLD 

Ex-Slave 

Adeline Grey seemed in good health as she sat before her 

granddaughter's comfor~~~:~~~.~~~SPOke quietly, with 

little eXCitement, and~ read~~ecall ot)events of her early 

childhood. 
-.-

"I was a girl when freedom was declare, an' I kin remem-

ber 'bout de times. My Ma used to belong to ole man Dave 

Warner. I remember how she used to wash, and iron, an' cook 

for de white folks durin' slavery time. 

"I member when de Yankees come through. I VTUZ right to 

de old boss' place. It wuz on de river side. Miss Jane War-

ner, she wuz de missus. De place heah now - where all de 

chillun raise. Mr. Rhodes got a turpentine still dere now -

jes after you pass de house. Dey burn de girihouse, de shop, 

de buggyhouse ,de turkeyhouse an' de fowlhouse. Start to 

set de cornhouse afire" but my ria say: 'Please sir, don't 

burn de cornhouse. Gie it to me an' my chillun.' So dey 

put de fire out. I member when dey started to breakdown de 

smokehouse door, an' ole Mis.us come out anI 8ay: 'Please 

don't break de door ""pen, I got de key.' So dey quit. I 

remember when dey shoot down de hog. I remember when dey 

Shoot de two geese 1n de yard. Dey choked my Ma. Dey went , 

to her an' dey say= 'Where 1s all d~ white people gold an' 

silver?' My Ma say She don't know. 'You does knoWS' - dey 

say, an' choke her till She couldn't talk. Dey went into de 

company room where de ole Miss wuz stayln' an' start tearln' 
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up de bed. Den de captain come an' de ole Miss say to him: 

'Please don't let lem tear up my bed,' an' de captain went 

in dere an' tell I em 'Come out, ' •. 

De ole Miss wasn't scared. But de young Miss May was 

sure scared. She was courtin' at de time. 'She went off' 

an' Shut herself up in a room. De ole Miss ask de captain: 

, Please go in an' tal k to de Mis s, she so sc ared' .' So he 

went in ani soon he bring her out. We chillun wasn't scared. 

But my brother run under de house. De soldiers went under 

dere a-pokin' de bayonets into de~ground to try to find 

where de silver buried, an' dey ran 'cross him. IWhat you 

doin' under hsah?'. dey say. 'lIse Jes runnln' de chickens 

out, slr~' he say. 'Well, you kin go on out~' dey say. 'Vie 

aint gwine to hurt 3Qu ~, 

'I remember when dey kill de hog an' cook 'em. Cook on 

de fire where de little shop been. Cook' em an I eat 'em. 

Why didn't dey cook lem on de stove in de house? Didn't 

have no stoves. Jes had to cook on de fireplace. Had an 

oven to fit 1n de fireplace. I remember when my Ma saw de 

Yankees oomin' dat mormn' she grab de sweet potatoes dat 

been in dat oven and throw 'em 1n de barrel of feathers dat 

stayed by de kitchen fireplace. Jes a barrel to hold 

chicken f'eatherswhen you pick 'em. Dati s all we had to eat 

dat day. Dam Yankees put de meat in de sack an' go on off. 

It was late den, 'bout dusk. I remenber how de lil1ssus brIng 

20 /~-
-"1 
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us all 'round de fire. It was dark den. 

Page - 3 

'Well chillun~! she say, 'I is sorry to tell you, but de 

Yankees has carry off your Ma. I don't know if you'll ever 

see her EmJ mo~ l Den we chillun all start cryin~ t We still 

a-si ttin' dere when my Ma come bs.ck. She say she slip be

hind, ani slip behind, slip behind, ant When she come to a 

little pine thicket by de side of de road, she dart into it, 

drop de sack of meat dey had her carryin;. an' star tout 

for home. When we had all make over her, we· say to her den: 

'-Well why didn't you bring de sack of meat 'long wid you l' 

Dey took de t 0];1 off ole Marse John carriage, put meat 

in it, an' made him pull it same as a harse. Carry him way 

down to Lawtonville, had to Plll it through de branch an' 

all. Got de rock-a.-way back though - ant de ole man. I 

remember dat well. Had to mend up de ole rock-a-way. An' 

it made de ole man sick. He keep on si~k, sick, until he 

died. I remember how held say: 'Don t t you all worry'. An' 

held go out in de orchard. Dey1d say: 'Don't bother himl 

Jes le t him be I He want to prayL' Atter awhile he died 

an' dey buried him. His nan e was John Stafford. Dey Massa 

wasn't dere. I guess he was off to de war. 

"But after freedom was de time when dey suffered more 

d.an before. Dese chillun don't know how dey blessed. My 

Ma cooked for de White folks for one year after freedom. 

205 



Pr.oje ct #~J.655 
Phoebe Fali cette 
Hampton County 

Page 4 

I remember dey cook bread, an 1 dey ain't have nuthin' to eat 

on it. Was thankful for a combread hoecake baked in de 

fireplace. But dey had some things. Had buried some meat, 

an' some syrup. Ant dey had some corn. My Ma had saved de 

cornhouse. De rice burn up in de ginhouse: Atter freedom, 

dey had to draw de best thread out of de old clothes an' 

weave it again. Ole Miss had give my Ma a good moss 

mattress. But de Yankees had carry dat off. Rip it up, 

throw out de moss, an' put meat in it. Fill it full of meat. 

I remember she had a red striped shawl. One of de Yankee 
-

take dat an' start to put in under his saddle for a saddle 
. 

cloth. My brother go up to him an' say: 'Please sir, don't 

carry my Ma. IS slla wI. Da t de only' one she got.' So he give 

it back to him. To keep warm at night, dey had to make 

dere pallet down by de fire; when all wood burn out, put on 

another piece. Didn't have nuth1n' on de bed to sleep on. 

"I remember when de ole :Miss used to have to make soap, 

out of dese red oak a. Burn de wood, an I cat ches de ashes. 

Put de ashes in a barrel wid a trough under it, an' pour de 

water through de ashes. If de lyewater dat come out could 

cut a feather, it was strong. 

"Used to weave cloth atter o-eedom. Used to give a 

brooch (hank) or two to weave at night. I'se sometimes 

thread de needle for my Ma, or pick out de seed out de 

cotton, ani mEke it into rolla to spin. Sometimes I'd work 
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de foot pedal for my Ma. Den dey'd warp de .thread. If' she 

want to dye it, she'd dye it. She1d get indigo - you ~ow 

dat bush - an' boil it. It was kinder blue. It would make 

good cloth. Sometimes, de cloth wuz kinder strip, one 

strip of white, an' one of blue. I remember how dey'd warp 

de thread across de yard after it wuz dyed, ani I remember 

seein' my Ma throw dat shuttle through ani weave dat cloth. 

I member when de ole Miss made my Mamma two black dresses 

to wear through de winter. She'd keep 'em clean; had two 

so she could change. 
I 

"I don_ t know vby dey didn't burn de house. Must have 

been 'cau se de captain wuz along. De hous e dere now. One 

of de chimney down. I don't think dey ever put it up again. 

Colored folles are in it now. 

"I never did know my Pa. 
I 

He was sold off to Texas when 

I was -young. My mother would say, 'Well, chil1un, you aint 

never knOwn your Pa. Joe Smart carry him off to Texas when 
. 

he went. I don't guess you'll ever see him.' My father wuz 

name Charles Smart. He never did come back. Joe Smart come 

back once, an' sa,. dat our father is dead. He say our Pa 

had three horses an' he want one of them to be sent to us 

chillun hesh; but no a rrang en:e ~ s bad 'been made to get it to 

us. You see he had chll1un out dere,. too. 

fI Atter freedom, my MEl plow many a day, same as a man, for 
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us ehillun. She work for ole man Bill Mars. Den she marry 

a.gain. Part of de time dey work feF Mr. Benny Lawton, de 

ono-arm man, what lost his ann in de war. Dese chillun 

don I t know what hard times 1s. Dey don I t knOll how to pre-

eiate our ble seings. 

Source: Adeline Grey, 82-year old resident of Luray, s. c. 
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INTERVIEW WItH ;FANNIE GRIFFIN 

EX-SLAVE .94 YEARS. 

"You wauCs me to tell you all what I 'members 'bout slavery in 

slavery time? Well _'am, I was just a young gal then and I's I). old 

woman now, nigh on to ninety-four years old; I might be forgot some 

things, but I'll tell you what I 'members best. 

:u, massa, lIassa Joe Beard, was a good man, wt he wasn't one of 

de richest men. He _only had six slaves, three men and three women, but 

he had a big plantation and would borrow slaves from-his brother-in-law _. 
on de 'joining plantation, to help wid de crops. 

I was de yOUDgest slave, so Missy Grace, dats :Massa Joe's wite, 

keep -me in de house most of de time, to coi>k and keep de house cleaned 

up_~ . I milked de cow and worked in de garden too. My massa was good to 

all he slaves, but llissy Grace was mean to us. She whip us a. heap of 

times when we ain't done nothing ba.d to be 'Whip for. When she go to 

whip me, she tie 1117 wrists together wid a r ope and put that rope thN 

a big staple in de ceiling and draw me up otf de floor and give me a 

hundred lashes. I t~ 'bout JV old ~ heap of times now and how 

I's seen her whipped, wid de blood dripping otf ot her. 

All that us slaves know how to do-, was to work hera. 1I'e never 

learn to read and write nor .... never had no church to go to, only so.~ 

times de ~te folks let us go to their churoh, but we never jine in de 

singing, we juat set 8IJ.C1 liaten to them preach and prq. De graveyard 

_s right by cie church and heap ot de colored people was scared to go by 

it at Dight, they say they see ghosts and bants, and sperits but I a1n'~ 
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Daret's •• none, don't believe there is none. I DOre scared ot live 

people than I is dead ones; dead people ain't gwine to harm you. 

Our massa and mssus was good to us when we was sick; they 

send for d. doctor right oft and de doctor do all he could for us, 
t 

but he ain't had no kind of medicine to give us ceptiDg sperits of 

turpentine, castor oil, and a little blue mass. ~ey ain't had all 

kinds of pills and stuff then, l1ke they has now, Nt I believe we 
. ~. 

am't been sick as much then as we do now. I never heard of no 0011-

sumptlon them. days J us had pneumDD.ia sometime tho t • 

2. 

You n.nts to know if we had any parties torpastu.! Well mtem, 

not DIBlll". We never was allowed to have no parties #Or dances, only .from 

Christma.s Dq to New Year's eve. We had plenty good things to eat on 

Christmas Day and Santa Claus was good to us too. We I d have all kinds ot 

frolics from C~istma8 .to Ifew Years but never was allowed to have no fun 

after that time. 

I 'members one tim& I slip oft from de missua and go to a dance 

and when I come back, de dog in de prd didn't seem to know me and he bark 

and wake de maaua up and she whip me something awful. I sho diDn't go to 

DO more danoes widout asking her. De patarollers (patrollers) would ketch 

you too, if' you went out atter dark. We most times stay at home at night 

and spin cloth to make ou.r clothes. We make all our clothes, and our shoes 

was handmade too. We didn't have fancy clothes like de people has DOW. I 

likes it better beiDg .. slave. we got along better then, than we do now. We 

didn't have to pay tor everything we had. 

De worst time 11'8 ever had was when de Ya:Dkee men come thru. We had 

heard they was coaiJlg and de mssua tell us to put on a big pot of peas to 
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cook, so we put some white peas in a big pot and put a whole ham in it, 

so that 11'8'4. have plenty for de Yankees to eat. Then when they come. 

they kicked de pot over and de peas went one way and de ham another. 

De YaDkees 'strayed 'most everything we had. They came in de 

house and told de missus to give them her money and jewels. She start-

ed crying and told them she a. in 't got no money or jewels, 'cepting de 

ring she had on her finger. They got awfully mad and started 'stroying 

everything. They took de cOW's and horses, burned de gin, de bf,U"ll, and 

all de hou.ses 'cept de one massa and missus was living in. They didn't 

l'ave us a thing I cept some big homi.ny and two b&.nks of sweet potatoes. 

We chipped up some sweet pota.toes and dried them in de sun. then we parch-

ed them and ground them up and that's all we had to use for coftee. It 

3. 21.1 

taste pretty good too. For a good while we just live on hominy and coffee. 

No ms.'a.m, we ain't had no celebration after we was treed. We ain't 

know we wa.s free 'til a good while atter. We ain't know it 'til Gener~ 

Wheeler come thru and tell us. After that, de massa and missus let all de 

slaves go 'cepting me; they kept me to work in de house and de garden." . 

Home address: 

2125 Calhoun St • 
. Columbia, S. C. 
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E~mer 'l'ur nage 

ttl will be 85 years old dis coming August. MY master said 

I was 14 years old de August coming after freedom. 

"Iv'I.V-Inaster' was Billy Scott -who had seven or eight hundred 

acres of land, and 48 slaves. He wouldn.t have no white overseers, 

but had some nigger foremen dat sometimes whipped de niggers, and 
.-

de master would whip dem, too. He was a'fair man, not so good 

and not so mean. He give us poor quarters to live in, and some-
, 

times plenty to eat, but sometimes vye went hungry. He had a big-

garden, -plenty cows, hogs and sheep. De ...most we had ter eat, ,was 

c'orn, collards, peas, turnip-greens and home-made molasses. We' 

had wheat bread on Sundays., It wa~ made--from- flour ,gr,ind- at our 

own mill. We didn't have but one day off, -that was Christmas-nay 

and den we had to gr ind 'our axes. -

"We made our clothes' out of cotton and wool mixed, made 

qemat home wid our o~n cards and spinning wheels. We-made our 

s,hoes out of leather tanned at home, but had to use wooled shoes . - ' 

agterde war, which would wear out and split open 1n three weeks. 

t'MY daddy was Amos Wilson and mammy was Carline Griffin. 

I had some brothers and siste~s. When freedom com~, de master 

come to~us',and told,us de damn Yankees done freed uf3 ' 'what tou 

gwinter do? If you want ter stay o~ wi~ me, I will'give you work.' 

We stayed fer awhile. 

-The patrollers caught me--.once when I run oJ~f. I run fast 

and lost my hat and dey got it. I sa.w some-- slAves sold on de 

block. De, was put in a ring and sold by crying out de price. 
",i." 

;:,~~ . 
-:J, 
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/Ie didn't lecxrn to read and write, not allowed to. De niggers 1/lent to 

de corn shuckings and was give pumpkin custards to eat and liquor. 

Dey wasn't allowed to dance, but sometimes we had secret dances, shut 

up in de house so de nmster couldn't hear us. 

'tAfter de war, we went hunting and fishing on Sundays. We 

never had Saturday afternoons off. lie killed v;,ild deer and other thintSs. 

Once ~e master killed 14 squirrels in three quarters of hour. 

"We raL;ed our own tobacco, the master did, for home use. 

:·.:ost alwu,ys a sm.q,ll patch WaS planted. 

"De master once saw ghosts. he come from his sisters and 

p:",sscd de graveyard and saw 9 cows with no heads. His horse jest flew 

home. Most white folks didn't believe in ghosts, but dat is one ti~e 

de m~ster believed he saw some. 

ttl went wid de Red Shirts, belonged to de corui.!any and went to 

meetings wid demo I voted fer Hampton. Befo' dat, de Ku Klux had bad 

niggers dodging like birds in de woods. Dey caught some and threw dem 

on de ground and whipped dem, but de mE-ster say he don't know nothing 

'bout it as he was asleep. Dey caught a nigger pr~acher once and made 

him dance, put him in muddy water and walloped him around in de mud. 

"Once seven Indians come in our neighborhood and cHII fer 

meat, meal and salt. Dere was three men and four women. Dey cooked all 

night, murmur ing s ometh ing all de t irEe. Next morning three squirrels 
\. 

was found up a tree, and de Indians sLDt 'em down wid bow and arrow. 

"One time I saw horses froze 'to death. Dey cQuldn't get dere 

breat h, and de people took warm wat er and wash dlere f'oreheads. I was 

a. small boyden. My master had 46 guineas. 

"I married Nancy Robinson who belonged to Robert Calmes. She 

was living at de Gillam place near Rich Hill. 
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ttWe used to ask a x'iddle like this: Love I saand, Love 1 sit, 

Love I hold in my right hand. What is it? It Was made up when an 

old woman ha~ a little dog named 'Love'. She killed it and put a part 

of it, after it was baked, in her stoe;kings; part in her shoes-; part 

in back of her dress, and part in her gloves. A nigger was going to 
, 

be hung the next Friday, and told if he guess the riddle he would be 

~ul'ned loose. He couldn't guess it, but was turned _loose a.nyway. 

"I think Abe Lincoln might ter done gObd, but he had us all 
- -

scared to death, took our mules and burned our places. Don't know 

anything about -Jeff Davis. Booker Washingt-on is all right. 

ttl joined de church when 28 years old, ,because I thought it 

was right. Wanted to git right -and git to God's Kingdom. I think 

ev~rybody ought to j o~n de church. 

"0' cour.se I rat her it no-t be sola very t illle ,- but I got more ter 

eat den dan now. Den we didn't know,what ter do, but now we perish-

ter death." 

Source: Madison Griffin (84), Whitmire, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L. Summer, Ne:wberry, S.C. (6/18/1937) 
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Elmer Turnage 

"I was born in old Edgefield county. about three miles be

low what is now Saluda Courthouse. I was a slave of Alee Grigsby. 

He was a fair marster, but his wife was awful mean to us. She 

poked my head in a rail fence once and whipped me hard with a 

whip. I lived in that section until eight years ago, when I come 

to Newberry to live with my daughters. 

"I worked hard in cotton fields, milked cows and helped 

about the marster's house. When the bush-whackers and patrollers 

come around dere, us niggers suffered lots with beatings. Some 

of dem was killed. 

"The old folks had corn-shuckings, frolics, p~nder pullings, 

and quiltings. They had quiltings on Saturday nights, with eats 

and frolics. When dey danced, dey always used fiddles to make 

the music. 

"The men folks hunted much; doves, partridges, wild turkeys, 

deer, squirrels and rabbits. Sometimes dey caught rabbits in 

wooden boxes, called 'rabbit-gums'. lt had a trap in the middle, 

which-wa~ set at night, with food in it, a.nd when the rabbit bite. 

the tray sprung, and the opening at the front was closed so he 

couldn't get out. 

"The marster had a big whiskey still, and sold lots of 

liquar to people around there~" 

Source: Peggy Grigsby (106), Newberry, S.C. 
Interviewer: G.L. Summer, Newberry, S.C. 5/10/37. 
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EX-SLAVE 82 YEARS OLD. 
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II I was born a slave in de Rooky Mount part of Fairfield 

County, up olose to Great Falls. I hear them falls a roarin' now and 

I see them waters flashin' in de sunshine when I olose mv eyes. 

My pappy name Robert and my IDaIIlII\Y' name Phyllis. They b'long 

to de old time 'ristooats, de Gaither family. Does you knoW Miss Mattie 

Martin, whioh was de seoretary of Governor .Ansel t Dat one of my young 

mistresses and another is dat pretty red headed girl in de telegraph 

office at Winnsboro, dat just sit dere and pass out lightninl and 'leo-

trioity over de wires wheresomever she take a notion. Does you know 

them? Well, befo t their mama marry Marster Baarke Martin, her was Sally 

Gaither, rIrJ young mssua in slavery time. Her die and- go to Heaven last 

year, please God. 

Jlarater Riohard was a good marster to his slaves, though he 
- -

took no foolishness and worked you from sun to sua. '_Spect him had 'bout 
.... 

ten-family of slaves and lbout f~~y big and little slaves altogether on 

dat plantation befo' them Yankees oome and make a mess out of their lives. 

Honey, us wasn't ready for de big ohange dat oomeL Us had nO 

education, no land, no mule, no oow, not a pig. nor a chicken, to set up 

house keeping. _ De birds had nests in de air, de f'ox~s had holes in de 

ground, and de fishes had beds under -de great falls, but us oolored folks 

was lettwidout any place to lay our heads. 

De Yankees abo' thrond us in de briar patoh but us not bred and 

born dere lak: de rabbit. Us born iD. a good log house. De cows was down 
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dare in de canebrakes to give us milk, de hogs was fattenin' on hickory 

lluts, acorns, and shucked corn, to give us meat and grease; de sheep wid 

their wool, and de cotton in de gin house was dara to giva us clothes. 

De horses and mules was dere to kelp dat corn and cotton, but when them 

Yankees coma and take all dat away, all us had to thank them for, was a 

hungry belly. and freedom. Sump in ' us had no more use for then. than I 

have today for one of them airplanes I hears flyin' 'round de sky. right 

now. 

Well, after ravagin' de whole country side. de a~ got across 

old CataWba and left de air full of de stink of dea.d carcasses and de slcy 
. 

black wid turkey buzzards. De white ~menwas weepin' in hushed voices, 

de niggers on de place not know in , what to do next, and de piccaninnies 

suckin' their thumbs for want o~ sampin' to eat; mind you 'twas winter 

time too. 

Lots of de chillun die, as did de old folks, while de rest of 

us scour de woods for hickory nuts, acorns, cane roots, and artichokes, 

and seine de river for fish. De worst nigger men and women follow de 

army. De balance settle d01lIl wid de white folks and simmer in their 

misery all thru de spring time, 'til plums, mulberries, and blackberries 

come, and de shad come up de Cata.wba River. 

My mammy stay on wid de same marster 'til I was grown. dat is 

fifteen, and Thad got to lookin' at me, meek as a sheep and dumb as Ii. 

calf. I had to ask dat nigger, riglIti ou17, what his 'tentions was, befo' 

I get him to bleat out dat he love me. Him name Tha4 Guntharpe. I glanoo 

at him one day at de pigpen when I was slopp~ de hogs, I say: 'Mr. Gun

tharpe, you follows me night ana mornin' to dis pigpen; do you ha.ppan. to 
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be in love wid one of these pigs? If so, I'd like to know whioh one 'tis; 

then sometime I come down. here by myself and tell dat pig 'bout your 'fections.' 

Thad didn't say nothin' but just grin. Him took de slop bucket out of ~ halid 

and look at it, all 'round it, put 'up:"side down on de ground, and set me down 
'-' 

on it; then he fall down dere on de grass by me and blubber out and warm IIff 

fingers in his hands. I just took pity on him and told him mighty plain dat 

he must limber up his tongue and ask swnpin', say ",mat he mean, want in ' to 
... 

visit them pigs so often. Us carry on foolishness 'bout de little boar shoat 

pig and de little sow pig, then I squeal in laughter over how he acrouge so 

clo •• ; de slop buCket tipple over and I lost ~ seat. Dat ever remain de 

happiest minute of my eighty-two years. 

After us marry, us moved on de Johnson Plaoe and Thad plow right 

on a far.m where dere use to be a town of Grimkeville. I was lonely down 

dere all de time. 1's halfway soared to death of de skeeters 'bout DW' legs 

in day time and old Captain Thorn's ghost in de night time. You never heard 

'bout dat ghost? If you went to sohool to Mr. Luke Ford aure he must of tell 

you 'bout de time a slave bO)t killed his marster, old Captain Thorn. He drag 

and throwed his body in de river-. 

When they find his body they ketoh John, de slave boy, give him a 

trial by six white men, find him guilty and he oOnfess_ Then they took de 

broad axe, cut off his head, mount it on a pole and stiok it up on de baak 

wher.e they find old Captain Thorn. Dat pole and head stay dere 'til .. it rot 

down. Captain Thorn's ghost • pear and disappear t long dat river bank ever 

sinoe in de night time. 1iy pappy tell me he see it and see de boy's ghost 

too. 



De ghost rode de minds ot ~ colered tolks. Seme say dat 

de ghost had a heap to do wid deaths on clat river, by drowning. One 

sad thing happen. de ghoat::,add de malaria run us o'MJ de river. Us 

moved to Jfarster Starke P. Martin's plaoe. Him was a settin' at a 

window in de house one night and somebody orept up dere and fill his 

head full ef buck-shot. llarster Starke was Miss Sallie' B husband, and 

Miss Mattie and Miss May' 8 papa. Oh, d~ misery of dat night to lI\Y white 
., 

folks' Wh~ did it? God knows' They s~t pOor Henry Nettles to de 

penitentiary for it, but most White folks and all de celoreddidn't 

belie~ve he done it. 'White tolks say a white man done it, but our color 

lain it wa.s de work ot dat slave boy's ghost. 

My white folks come here from Maryland, I heard them say. !hey 

touglrl; in de Revolution, set up a tanyard when they_ got here, and then When 

ootton come, rrw marster' 8 pappy was de ftlst to put up a hoss-gin and screw 

pit in Rocky MOunt section. I glories in their bleod, but dere none by de 

name 'round here now, 'eept oelored folks. 

MarsterJWeod yeu read a heap of beoks. Did you ever read 'bout 

feets 'ot ghests? They got foets andean jump and walk. 10. they don't run, 

why? 'Cause seem lak: their foots is toe big. Dat night l4e.rster Starke 

1lartin was killed it 11'&8 a snowin'. De wno1e earth was covered wid • white 

blanket. It snowed and snowed l£nd snowed. Us measure how big dat snow was 

next mornin' and how big dat ghost track. De snow was seven inohes, and a 

little bit deepe De ghost traok on top de snow big as a elephant's. Him er 
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she 'or it's tracks t pear to drap 'Wid de snow and just rise up out de snow and 

disappear. De white tolks say 'twas a man wid bags OD his fOOt8~ but they 

never found de bags ~ so I just believe it was ghost instigate by de devil to 

drap down dere and make all dat misery tor lII¥ white folks. 

'I 
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Dare's a. great day a comin' when de last trumpet will sound 

and de devil and all de ghosts will be ohamed and they oan't romp 

'round de old river and folks houses in de night time and bring sorrow 

and pain in de wake of them big traoks." 
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"Good a'ternoon, sub. Yassuh, Itze gittint on up in de 

years. I be eighty-one year ole next May. I name John 

Hamilton an' I lib at sickty-t'ree Amherst Street. 

"I 'member sumptin' 'bout slabery. I wuz 'bout big as 

da t gal gwine dere VI' en de Fed' ru.J. ·wa. r b 1"0 ke ou t , It in<1 ica t
. ·c.k 'IId 

ine; w:.~~?~~~~-·~) passing down the street vmo appeared to be 

about eight years old. 

"I belong' to Maussa Seabrook, an' he lib at Wlite 

POint, ten mile from Adams Run. De 1\lausse., he been daid but 

he got some boys. Demboys all scatter', dough. Ye.ssuh, 

ole Maussa treat us good. I not b1g Inough to vruk, I just a 

li'l boy den. My radder name I. l{hode Hamil ton, an I .• e hab 

two act'e to wuk. Dere didn1t been no hoss, -an' Ie grub it 

wid de hoe. 

"Some slD.bes no good an' not satisfy fOI tub vvuk. Dey 

run 'way fum de pla.ntation. Dere been big dawgs.high as 

street-cyar, yassuh, high a& de.t street-cyar. Dey name' 

nigger-~aVlg an I dey trace nigger an' put cl~m nigger back to 

wuk. Dere been a I§-nkee man name l Tom Cp.dry. I k1,n sho l 
-::;. 

de house 'e been 1n. He say 'e ~1red see colored mans wuk 

hard an' git nuttin'. He put colored mans on banjoo (vendue) 

table an' 'e be free. 

ttl didn't be marry t1ll I git in my t'1rty year. My 

wife I she 'bout s1ckty-f1be year ole I. We got f1be ch111un 

l1bb1n', 'bout twelbe ha1d in all. Grand-ch111un? 'Bout 

I 
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sebben haid an' one gal. Hab great grand-chillun, too. 

"I ain't been know nuttin' Ibout jailhouse. Ain't see 

8 jailhouse in my life. I hab to look all day to find one 

in Charleston, anI donlt know where 'bouts de court-house. 

Ain't gwine to jailhouse. Nobody hab to 'rest me no bow. 

"I be a Babtis l • I babtize l in de ribber, de Edisto 

ribber. I tryin' git to Hebben. Hebben be glory. Yassuh, 

Hebben be glory. You got to lub all God IS chillun to gi t 

dere. God send wlite folks ani colored folks, ant dey 

mus I he I p each odder an' wuk togedder. Dey got to lib in 

union. Yassuh, got to lib in union to git to Hebben. 

"I 'pend on de wlite folks to help me. l.)ese pore 

colored folks ain I t got nu ttin I. Nawsuh, I a in t t be too 

ole to ',A,uk ani mek a. honest libbin' like lot 0 1 dem no 

good nigger what too stiff for to speak. I wuk some 

flower-yard for some write folks, ani I wuk a li 1 l gyarden. 

"Yassuh, I hoI' up berry well, but I can't see at night 

wren de sun go down. My sight gone back den. I eat git 

'long now. 

It You g1mtne a nickel or dime? T' ank you, suh. T lank 

you kin 'lye It 

So~ce: Personal interview with John Hamilton, colored, 

of 63 Amherst-'" street , Charleston, S. C. 
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OLD SUSAN illUvffiIN 

(Verbatim Conversation) 

FOLKLORE 

EX SLAVE 

Old Susan Hamlin, one hundred and four years old, was 

strolling dovm lower King st.,' aboll t a mile from \vhere she 

Ii ves, \'1hen she was met by a VThi te II friend," [md the fol-

lowing conversation took place: 

tlHov", 8.re you, Susan, do you remember me?" 

!lYes, Malam, I 'member yo face, 11>issus, but I can't 

'member yo name. I gettin' ole. Dis eye (touching the 

rir::ht one) leabin' me. Ole age you know. Somet'ing got 

tuh cie way." 

"Dontt you remember I came to see you. one'morning, and 

you told. me all about old times?" 

"Yes, Ma'am, (with enthusiasm) come tuh see me 'gain, I 

tell you some mol. I like tuh talk 'bout dem days; 'taint 

many people left now kin tell 'bout dat time. Eberybody 

dead. I goes 'round tuh de ole house, an I I t'ink 'bout 

all dem little chillen I is nuss, ( calling 
'--

them by fiRme) 

dey all sleep, all sleep in de groun t. Nobody lef l but 

ole Susan. 11.11 my fambly, de massa, de missus, all de 

Ii ttle chillen, all sleep. Only ·me one left, only ole 

SUS~l. Sometime I wonder how it is. I ober a hundled, I 

stahtin I (starting) tuh forgi t de year s. If 

"Tell me one thing, Susan, you have lived a long time, 

do you think the young people off today are better or worse 

than in the old days 1" 
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"V/ell, 1V1issus, some is wuss but not all. Some stray 

just like dey always done but dey'll come back. I stray 

Ivmy myself but dey'll c01Jle 'oack just like I did.. Gib um 

tiJle dey come back.. I gi t converted you l$l1ow. 1I 

"Yes, you told me about that. 1f 

!tYes, Malam, I see de Sabior. He shovl me hoe He die. 

I neboor forget dat day. Dere He hang, - so - (with arms 

outstretched) ani He show me de great brightnes2., anI He 

show me de big ~in on my back, black as dat cyar (car). 

Den I pray ant I pray, ant it falloff. Den I praise Him. 

Nebber since dat day is I forget what I see. When I see 

dat reconcile Sabior countenance, - oh1 - - - ·1 nebber 

forget. No, 1'1a 'am, I nebber forget dat reconcile counte-

nance. As I tell Jlill, I stray tway, but not after I see 

dat reconcile countenance. I pray and praise Him. Some-

times all by myself I get so happy, jes ttinkin' on Him. 

I cyant forget all dat He done fuh me." 

"People tell me I ought not walk 'round by myself so. 

I tell urn I don I t care ;",here I drop. I Imembe I' when my ma 

was dyint I beg um not to leabe me, she say: "Ywha' I got 

yuh, wha l I want tuh stay yuh fuh? I want tuh go, I want 

tuh see muh Jesus.' I know vlhat she mean now. I don't 

care if I drop in de street, I don't care if I drop in my 

room, I don t t care where I drop, I ready tuh go. It 
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ItAll you got tuh do is 1ibe right, yuh got tuh libe (live) 

de life. What is de life? Purity. What is Purity? 

- Righteousneos. V~hat is Righteousness? -- Tuh do de 

right tting. Libe right, . - pray ani .praise. Beliebe on 

de delibrin (delivering) Sabior. Trust Him. He lead yUh. 

He show '3Uh de way. Dat all -yuh gottuh do. Beliebe 

pray - praise. Ebery night befot I lay on my bed I git on 

my knees ant lookup tuh Him. Soon I wake in de mornin l I 

gibe -Him t lanks. :li.'ben sometime in de day I gi t on my lmees 

an 'pray. He been good to me all dese years .He aint for

get me. I aintbeen sick for obar twenty-five years. Good 

tting too, nobody left tuh tek (lare of me. Dey all gone. 

I » But I don't care now, just so-· kin sef3 my jesus when I gone. 

"I goin' down now tuh see my people I use to- cook fuh. I 

too -Ole now _ tuh cook, I use tuh cook fine. Come tuh see me 

again, missus, come tuh see de ole monkey, I tell yuh mo' 

'bout dose times. You know I kin tme~ber dem when I been a 

big girl, most-grown, when de bombardment come ober de city.tt -

Source: ~irlterfs conversation with Susan Hanlin, 17 

Henrietta Stree, Charleston, S.C. 
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INTERVImv WITH EX-SLAVE 

On July 6th, I interviewed Susan Haml:ln, ex-slave, 

at 17 Henrietta street, Charleston, S. C. She was sitting 

just inside of the front door, on a step leading up to the 

porch, and upon hearing me inquire for her she assumed 

that I was from the Welfare office ~ frO',,'). which she had re

ceived aid prior to its closing. I did not correct this 

impression, and at no time did she suspect that the object 

of my visit was to get the story of her experience as a 

slave. During our con"lersat ion she mentioned her age. 

"Why that's very interesting, Susan,n I told heT, "If you 

are that old you probably remember. the Civil War and 

slavery days." "Yes Tila I fu"11, I been a slave, myself ~ n she 

said, end told me the-following story: 

"I kin remember some things like it was yesterday, 

but I is 104 years old now~ and age is startimg to get me, 

I can't remember everything like I use to. I e;etting old, 

ol~ ~ou know I is old when I been a ero\7n woman when the 

Civil War broke out. I was hired out then, to a ~~. 

McDonald~ who lived on Atlantiq ~treet, and I remembers 
~~' 

"men de first shot '!,'las fired, ,and the shells went right 

over de city. I got seven dollars a month for looking 

after children, not taking them out, you understand~ just 

minding th,em. I did not get the money, MaUSs. got it." 

" "Don't you think that was fair?" I asked. fllf you \vere 
, 

fed and clothed by hL~, shouldn't he be paid for your 

work?" ,:t!Course it been. fair, U she answered, til belong 
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to him and he got to get something to take care of me. n 

liMy name before I was ma1"'ried was Susan Calder, but 

I married a man name Hamlin. I belonged to IyIr. Edward 

Fuller, he was president of the First National Dame. He 

YlaS a good man to his people till de Lord t'ook hi111. Mr. 

Fuller got his slaves by marriage. He married Miss Mikell" 

a lady what lived on Edisto Island, who was a slave owner, 

and we lived on Edisto on a planta.tion. I don't remember 

de name cause when Mr. Fuller got to be president of de 

bame we come to Charleston to live. He sellout the plan

tation and say them (the slaves) that want to come t.o 

Charleston wi th him could c OIne and them what- \"Jants to stay , 
can stay on the island with his wi:fe's people. We had our 

choice. Some is carne and sane is stay, but my ma a~d us 

children come with Mr. Fuller. 

We lived on St. Philip street. The house still 

there, go?d as ever, I go 'round there tp see it all de

time; the cistern still there too, where we used to sit 

'round and drink the cold water, and eat, and talk and " .. 

laugh. Mr. Fuller have lots of servants and the ones he 

didn't need hisself he hired out. The slaves had rooms in 
-

the back, the ones with children had two rooms and them 

that didn't have any children had one room, not to cook in 

but to sleep in. They all cooked and ate do\mstairs in 

the hall that they had for the colored pCQple. I don't 

-know about slav~ry but I know all the slavery I know about, 
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the people was good to me. l'iir. Fuller was a good man and his 

-I'"lifc's people been grand people" all Good to the1r slaves. 

Seem like Mr. FUller just cit his slaves so he could be good 

to dem. He made all the little colored chillen love him. If 

you don't believe they loved him what they all cry, and 

scream" and holler for vmen dey hear he dead? 'Oh, Mausa dead 

my Mausa dead~ vThat I Q:oine to do .. my Mausa dead. f Dey tell_ 

clem t1aint no use to cry, dat can't brine him back" but de 

chillen keep on crying. ~le used to call him Mauss. Eddie but 

he named Mr. Edward Fuller" and he su.re was a Good man. 

nA man. come here about a month ago" say he from de 
-

Government" and dey send him to find out loout slavery. I 

Give him most a book, and what he give me? A dime. He ask 

me all kind of questions. He ask me dis and he ask me dat, 

didn't de white people do dis. and did dey do dat but Mr. 

Fuller was a good man, he was sure good to me and all his 

lJeople, dey all like h1m., God bless him" he in de ground nOVl1 

but I ain It going to let nobody lie ort him. You know he 

good when even the little chillen cry and holler when he 

dead. I tell you dey couldn't just fix us up an~kind of way 

when we eoing to Sunday School. We had to be dressed nice, 

if you pass him and you ain't dress to suit him-he send you 

ri$ht back and say t~ll your rna to'see dat you dress right. 

Dey couldn't send you out in de cold barefoot neither. I 

'member one day my rna want to send me wid some milk for her 

sister-in-law What live 'round de coroner. I fuss cause it 
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cold and say 'how you coine to send me out wid no shoe, and 

it cold? f ~Jausa hear how I talkinG, and turn he back and 

laugh, den he call to wJ ma to gone in de house and find 

shoe to put on m;l feet and don't let him see me barefoot 

again in cold 'weather. 

wVhen de war start going good and de shell fly over 

Charleston he take all us up to Aiken for protection. Talk 

'bout marching through Geprgia, dey sure march through 

Aiken" soldiers wvas everYV'lhere. 

UMy ma had six children, three boys and three glrls" 

but .I de only one left, all urj white pdople and all de color-

ed people gone, not a soul left but me. I ain ' t been sick 

in 25 years. I is near my church and I don't miss service 

any Sunday, night or morning. I kin walk wherever I please, 

. I lr,:tn walk to de Battery if I Vlant to. The Welfare us e to 

help me but dey shut down nmv, I can't find out if' dey going 

to open again or not. Miss (Mrs.) Buist and Miss Pringle, 

dey help me when I. c an go there but all my o\irn dead. If 

"Were most of the masters kind?" I asked. nWell you 

lmow I it she answered, "times den was just like dey is now, 

stbme was kind and SO:r.le was mean; heaps of \viclcedness '\,vent on 

just de same as now. All n~ people was good people. I see 

some wickedness and I hear 'bou.t all kinds of t! ings but you 

don't know whether it was lie or not. Mr. Fuller been a 

Christian man." 

flDo you think it would have been better if' the negroes 
--=== 

I 
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had never left Afl'"'ica?1I was the next question I aslwd. tlNo 

Lla 1an .. " (emphatically) dem heathen didn't have no reIir;ion. 

I tell you how I t'ink it is. The Lord made t'ree nations .. 

the white, the rod and the bIncl::, and put clem in different 

places on de earth where dey Vlas to stay.· Do se black igno-

rruauses in Africa forgot God, and didn't have no religion 

and (Jod blessed and pl"ospered the white people dat did remem

ber him and sent demto teach de black people even if dey 

have to grab dem and bl"'ing dem into bondage till dey learned 

Dome sense. The Indians forgot God and dey had to be taught 

better so dey land was taken aViTa~r from dem. God sure bless 

and prosper de white people and He put de red and .de black 

people under dem so de~r could. teach dem fl..nc1 bring dem into 

sense vlid God. Dey had to get clerc brains right .. and honor 

God, and learn uprightness wid God cause ain't He make you, 

and ain r t His Son redeem you and save you vlid Hi s precious 

blood. You kin plan all de yrickedness you vrant and pull 

hard as you choose but when the Lord mek up His mind you is 

to change, He can chan.se you dat quick (snapping her fingers) 

and easy. You .sot to believe on. Him if it tek bondage to 

bring you to your knees. 

You know I is got converted. I been in Big Bethel 

(church) on my knees praying under one of de preachers. I 

see a great, big, dark pack on my back, and it had me all 

bent over and my should'Jrs drawn down, all hunch up. I 
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look up and I see de glory, I see e. biS beautiful light, a great 

1iC:ht, and in de middle is do Sabior, hanging so (extending her 

arms) just like He died. Den I gone to praying good, and I can 

feel de shecl{les (shackles) loose up and movine; and de pack fall 

off. I don't knovr where it Vlont to" I see de angels in de 

Heaven, and hear dem say 'Your sins are forciven.t! I scream and 

fell ofl.'" so. (Swoon.) VJhen I come to dey has lo.id me out 

strai,€',ht and I know I is converted cause you can't see no such 

sight and go on 1i1:e you is before. I Imow I is still a sinner 

but I believe in de power of' God and I trust his Holy' na"l11e. Den 

dey put m.e wid de seekers but I know I is already saved. 1f 

uDid they take good care of the sla'tles when their babies 

were born?" she was akked. ITIf you Vlant chickens for fat (to 

fatten) you Got to feed clem, If she said vlith a smile" "and if you 

want people to work dey got to be strong" you Got to feed dem 

and ta...lce care of d em too. If dey C8..,.'1. 1 t vlork it come out of your 

pocket. Lots of vlickedness gone on in dem days, just as it do 

now" some Good, some mean" black and white" it just dere nature, 

if dey good dey going to be kind to everybody, if dey mean dey 

going to be mean to everybody. Sometimes chillen was sold away 

from dey parents. De Mausa would come and say "Where Jennie,lt 

tell urn to put clothes on aat baby, I want urn. He sell de baby 

and de rna scream and holler, you mow how dey cal"'ry on. 

Geneally (generally) dey sold it when de ma wasn't dere. ~r. 

Fuller 
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c.lidn I t sell none of us" we ?tay wid our ma I s till vie grown. 

I stay wid my ma till she dead. 

If You mow I is mix blood, my grandfather bin a 

white man and my grandmother a mulatto. She been marry to 

a black so dat how I get fix like I is. I got both blood, 

so how I going to quarrel vlid either side?1f 

SOURCE: Interview ~ith Susan Ha~lin, 17 Henrietta~reet. 
~. 

NOTE * Susan lives vii th a mulatto family 01' the. 
better type. The name is Hamlin not Hamilton, 
and her na.."rlC prior to her T!"...arriage VIas Calder 
not Collins. I paid particular attention to this 
and had them spell the nsmes for me. I would 
judge SUSru1 to be in the late nineties but she is 
wonderfully well preserved. She now claims to be 
104 years old. 
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El-SLA VE 101 Y:lARS OF AGE 

HAS llnER SHAKm lWIDS SJ.NCE 1863 

'iJas On Kneea ScrubDini ·.when Fre.dom Gun Flrad. 

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

Page I 
No "~ord8 :n9:, 

~fm a hund'ea an' one years o1Q now,son.De only one 11V1n' in my crowd 

Hum de d.ays J. wua a sla.e.iu •• 'u.i.,ier,my master,who was preSldant of lhe Flrs' 

NatlonaJ. .oank,o'lUell in. 18J%1bly 01 ua except my lather.l'here were eight men an' 

WOme!.l with live girls an' six bOYS workin' 10r b:ill .. Jil.o.S o· them wus hired out. 

Ot \'lOuse in whicb we Btayea is uiJ..L dere wHn ae Blsterna an' s.La'fc quariers. 

My ma had ;'r.e boys an' itre. giris who ~i~ we.l.J. 8& sheir work.Hope 

IUke,J.J.,my eJ.dest bred.der ,an' James wus de ahoemaker .~v·il,liam l"ulj.er, Ion ot our 

!ll&l:ner,'IUS de Dricklayer.t4argurilill ant t,;aiharine wus de maiQs an'llook 8.5 je 

c nl.J. d ren. 

My pa b'long SO a man on ~d18iQ lSland.Frute. what he Bald,hiS mB$ter was 

very mear.. fa real name 'Ws Mam COJ.lins bU& be sook hlS masser' nameihe WUB de 

coachman.Pa did lupin one day en hlS maU er 'whl.pped him.De next day which wus 

Monaay,pa carry n~ 'boui lour mi~es {rum hom. 1n a. woodS an' give him de same 

'mounli 01 J.ickm' ne wue g1ven on Sunde.y ... qe cied b:un co a sr.e an' unbHched de 

borse so 11 couldn', gi& sis-up an' k~l e selt.fa den gone ~o de landin' an' 

etGcn a boat ~ai WS COllin' 50 Char les$ on WOOd fa fm pro~uct s .HeJ\ permiu ed by hJ.B (Wcf S) 
maatlr lo go to lOwn on errandsf.hleh haJ.ped him 50 go on 4e boa~ wlGhout bein' 

question'.j'an he got hare he gone on de waslr-tront an' ax for a job on a ship 
~' " 

so he COUJ.ci git CO de NOl'h.He gor de job an' sail' 1I00d de ship.Dey search de 

island up an' dOwn for h~ wooa houndogs en w'.n ic wus i'ought he wus drowned J 
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'cause dey Ii rack him ti 0 ae n vet. dl.Q dey g1ge up.Ona ot hJ.s mast 8t' friend gone 

to Ne" York en went in a acore w'ere pas 'IUS employed as a clerk.he taConite' pa 

is easy is pa recon~z.' him.He gone back ho.a an' tell p8 master Who know den 

de., pa wusn', com1n' back an' before he died he sJ.gn' papers dai pa 'IUS hee.Fa /) 

m! wus dead an' ha come down to bury her by de permiss10n of his master' son who 

had prOtn1Sed. no ha'm woUld corne to nim,bu* dey wus'IixJ.n' plans-co keep hJ.m.so 

he iVenli IiO de ~Jork House an' ax tio be SOola 'cause any sola'e COUld sell e seU' H 

e coula gl.i IiO de ·dork House.Bu6i iii 'iUS on recora dawn dere so dey COU.LClll't se.Lol 
\ 

'im an' ,Old blom his mass ar' people Couldn't bOid him a sleve. 

Peopla den use GO d.o aa same t'ings dey dO now.Some marry an' 80me 

live (ogecner jus' like now.One t'ing,no minJ.Rter nebber lay 1n readin'ae mai-

rimony "la, no man pus asounder" 'cause a couple WOUld be marrled tonigh5 an' 

tomorrow one WOUld be taken away en be sOld. All slaves .us marriad in dere mas-

ser bouae,in Qe llY1n' room .nere ala,.san' dere misaus an' MaSsa 'iUS ~o W2;-

ness de ceremony.BrJ.aea use to wear some of de I1nesi dress an' if dey COU.LQ 

aHord li,tllne de beu k1na at lurnJ.5ur •• Your mascar nor your mlSSUS objected to 

gooc1 i' i1'.ga. 

l"ll always 'member Clory.aa washer .Showus .,8ry hlgh-tampered.She 

IUS a mUlat sa W",Ul beaus itUJ. hair she c~ulCi ali on;Clol'Y didn'c take fOOlishness 

frum anybody.One day our missul gone J.n de laundry an' 11nd raul5 W1;h de clothes .. 

CJ.ory CiiC1n' c 40 ai' ing bu' pick her up bo(tlJ.y Nl' ,hrow • er 0 us d.e doo r .Dey had 

Co sen' fur a doctor 'cause she pregnant an' less than two hours de baby 'IUS 

bo 'n.Ar'a Ciai ahe begged 50 be sOld fur ahe d1dn' ~ 50 kil! missua, but our mas- (~) 

ter ain't nebber wani to se.l.l his slaves.Bu( das didn" keep Glory trum giii1n' 

a blu5al whippin'.Dey whip' 'e% un&i.l. dere wan's a wh1te spo; on her body.Da5 
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wus de worsi 1 ebber see a human be1n' got such a bealin'.I ,'ougb, she wus g01n' 

'0 (uG,but ahe gOG ",ell an' dl.c1n'( gEH any beHer but meaner uniiJ. our maSliElr 

c1ecia8 H .us best '0 reni ner oui.She wJ..U:1ngly agree' since sbe .. 'Usn', 'round. 

1ll1SSUS" She ha. ea an' ae, est' Dot h 01 ~ nem an' ell d.e r smb.1.y. 

~Ifsn any sJ.av. wus WhJ.pped a1.l de oliher Sl&\'65 \WS made to waich.l Bee 

women hung !rum d.a cell1n' 01 bUJ.ld1n's an' wh1pped with only Bupin Hed 'round 

bar .lowell pan 01 de bOdy,until w'en d.ay \\IUS cak&n dow,dere wusn'; breath 1n d.e 

bOdy.1 had some cerribJ.y bad experiences. 

ioo~e\fiho \Van~ GO go '0 ae"rree counliIy·I as aay call' HeMen an' women 'iUS always 

IDlss1n' an' nobod.y could ;£1 ve 'co unt 01 Qere ulsappearance.De men WS U8J.n· up 

ue whJ.ie race J.8 so brazen.~ey come here an' run de IndJ.ans {rum dere 

ovm lan',bu~ dey COuJ.dn'i make dOOl sJ.aves 'cause dey wouldn'. stian' ror H.IndJ.s.ns 

use to gJ.1 up in Hees an' Sh.05 l1em Wl.th pOl-son arrow •.• ·en dey couldn', make dem 

slaves <len dey gone to Alrica an' bung del'e b.lBck brother an' sister.Dey say 

'mcng U18lllSe.LVei,".-e gWlne m:lX dem up en make ourseJ.ves klng. Jat3 ci mnly way we'J.l 

All nms,nlgh5 an' day,you coul,i hear men an' women sCl'eamin' iO de 

tip or dere VOl-ces as «1 ther ma,pa, Slst er ,or broiner wus take Wlihout any '~ar-

nin' an t 1 • .11.50118 Hme moiner who haa only one chl.le ws separated rur 111 e. 

People wus always dyin' U\lI1 a broken heau. 

One nigh, a coup.i.e man i.d an' de nexl.' mornln' de boss sell <1i&i nI e. 



, 5-260-264-14 
proj eot I!I8t3tj 
Augustus Lad.aon Page IV 

EX-sun coni' d.. 

De gai ma go, in in d.e street an' cursed. de while woman rur all she could. tina. 

She said.:"d.as ttamD whiGe,pare-race bastard. se!! my daughter who JUB' married 

las' nigbl,Man' olher "ing8.~be WhlGS'aman treaian' her to call de police i1 

ahe didn't .top,but de collud. woman saic!:"hit me or ca.U de pallce.I redd..r d.ie 

dan ;0 stan' d.ia any !onger: De pOi1ce took her to ae.work House by de wh1~e 

woman oraers an' whu became 01 'er,l nevel' hear. 

rj'fm de war began we \tUS liaken tiO Aiklll,Soutb C.'llna w'ere we 8tay' 

untl.! l1e Yankees come "rough .'ife coUid. see bal!a aailin' ,'rough de au w'en 

Sherman wus co~n·.Bumbs h1S ~reea 1n our yard.."'en d.e freedom gun wus fired.,I 

wus on my 'nees acrubb1n'.Dey ,ell me 1 WUS free bus I didn'c b'lieve it. 

1n d.e days Of a!a'ery woman ws jus' gi ,en '1me 'nough to d.e,Li,er 

dere babiea.Dey deliver de baby 'boue elght 1n de marDin' ant twel,e had iOO 

. be back to work. 

I wus a mcbel' ot »maanuel AI r ican Mecnod1st .l!.'p1Bcopal Church lor 

67 yeara.Big Zion.aCl'oaa d. alree' wus my churcb belore den an' before 

Ola Be, be! w' en 1 1i ,ed on d.e Ot be! and. of lawn. 

Senc. Linco,Ln ahook band.s w1lb b1a aasaain who ac de asme 11m. 

abool h1m,frum dal ~y I aeop .hakin' hands,even in de churcb,an' you know how 

long <la' wua.l d.on.', b'lie,e 1rl kl.ss1n' neid.er fur a,Ll carry der. meannesses. 

»e _aSfer wus boerayed by one 01 hil bosom trian' with 'a 1£1s8. 

SOURC.I ---_ ..... 
Intor'i" wi'h (Mra.) Sus.n H.ailion,17 Henriecia Ssreet,who claims to be 

101 yeara Of age.She baa ne,er been' aick for eweniy years and ... 1 1£ a aa ihougn 

juai to.She waa hired out by her malser for .e,en dollars a monsb which bad io 

be g1,en her maas er • 
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ANSON fu\RP 

EX-SLA'1.E 87 YI~'tS OLD. 

~\nson Harp, eighty-seven years old, lives out in the country 

o J.. .113 0n ~I.oulle iF • He still works on the few' acres he ovms, raising veg-etables 

for hLTfJ.self and a feYf baskets to sell. He is gray-haired" medium sized 

ma. .. Yl. and his geniality is frequently noticed by wh-ite end 1ieGro friends 

who :mow him. 

"I was 00rn in Eississippi in 1850, on a big pl:::t.ntation de-t 

b'long to ?1faster Tom lIarp. I can see de.t big rLlshin' river nO"\I'{, 'ceptin' 

-

t118 mosquitoes. rf.y- daddy and :m.e.mmy b' long to }.fu.ster liarp and we live in 

a cabin 'bout a ~ile from the big house of my master's home. 

tlOne day when the sla--res was chQPpin' cotton" a strangew"hite 

rr.an come and watch u.s.; a:nd in e. day ort\~o me lMid three other chillun was' 

called in tlie yard of the biG house 8..11.d told we goin' to bit tQ go wid the 

stranger. }!:y daddy and mammy and the other chillun 1 s do,ddy andma.mmy all 

-cry Vii1en we was put in a big ·VIa.gon and carried ~vray tp somewhere. 

237 

ItWe gits plenty of -rations on' the way e.nd lNYlen we gi ts to Aiken 

one marnin', 'we was told we was close to home and soon ,Ie was on the big 

plantation of :Master James- Henry EaIllJ:1lond. We find other bays tllere, too. 

We go to tb.efieldi and -chop cotton, after we rest up __ No sah~ we, vmsil 't 

flogged often. One time tfie gro"Wn men and women was 'choppin' two rows to 

·our one,'and a straw-boss slave twit us and call us-lazy_ The white over-

_se~r ~ who was r_iding by, heard him. - 'He she-lee, his- whip at '~he stra'V'T-boss 

and tell him: 'The young niggers not-yet-' spe~ed -fa IlID.kea half hand and 

you 'do prettY. well ~to 'tend to your own knittint. 

"I been there for a pretty long time befo' I really talks to 

·''I1!fgrea.t'W'hi~e~ster .. ·~besKenryHS.nanond... He not at home much, and when 



~Y'." 

~~ ""i 

he i"TaS home~ many big white ·men wid him 'most every day. 

IlOne Saturday" we always had a half holiday on Saturday" me and my . 

friends 'bout_the same age, was pla:rin' a ga~e on a big lot behind the barn. 

;':e quit yellin' and playin' when we see Master He..rIr.lond and three or four 

vrhi te men at the barn. . They was lookin' c.t end talkin f 'bout NJaster Hammond t s 

biG black stallion. Master Hrurunond lead him out of the stall and he st~~d on 

tI ",vell Senator.' says one bic malt to Master llainrllond" 'I has collie a lone. 

we.ys to see this famous hoss. It's no wonder he was s'lecte4 as ~ model for 

the war hG.ss.:of General Jackson. I· seen his statue in Washingto.nand lfash-

ville .t 

fI 'And I see h~ in new Orleans'" se.ys another big man~ in a fine black 

slick suit. 

It "1 'clare" Governor'" 'osays the. other big man, also·dre'ssed Just.lak: 

he g'oin 'to chiiroh, 'this~ra:nd stallion1ook ~oday we'~l ~s he did when I use 

l:.im for 'II1¥ ·model'. 

ttThen they. ~ll pat the hoss' s nese. e.nd stroke bim down: his. mane, and the 

big buckra hoss st'eps,· jU'st lak.'the fin~ Gentlemen ~e is" bac1c to his stall, 

- 'While .all th~ big men wa.ve him goodbye .. ' 

... flNo" I not take the ·;name of H!Ull1Ilond. after we free i' t cause too many of 

his slaves . do'. }: kept b,he ~ of my old master and theorie my dadd~T and. 
-- - - -:-mammw had• No. I never hear of~hem in Mississippi. Lak as not they was sold -

and tak_en tar .away I lak: me. 

"Iwas-'-eleven in 1861 i ~'hen the war start I t cardin t to· my count. l"fastes 

:tIfllIlIIlon(i:~§h9.rdly ever at hOme no more. He; too, Was ailgryat Presiden~ 
", '- ",-' .. ~. -,", ..... :- . - ." . . . -

*' .~ ". 
L~~o1ia.ndIlove.~ .master, so I used to wonder wha.t sortor .,. ';;he Px'esi .. 

. '. " .. ' 

·~-Ma.tel" lI~~ndsure did p.onor Presiden~ Da.vis. 'I hea.r him 

".'~" . 

'" 



" '. 

say once) dat President Davis vms a Chesterfield and dat the Lincoln fellow 

is coarse and heartless. 

II In 1862 I was two 1 va years old" big for rff;f abe J and I do more 

than half as much work as anY-Grm"ffi slave. At dat time we see many free 

niGGers, and nearly all of them sorry lookin'. They eat off- of slave fami-

lies, when they could git it. 

til come to Columbia in 1865" after all the nigGers everyvlheream 

set free. I work for-white folk~ 'l.:out tovm and 'when the Treedme.n' s e.i.d 'VITaS 

set up, I goes r ~onG wid -some new fO),lld !'rie.ndis to the aid headquarters, and 

li1'0.S the last one to be heard. The others cot bundles of tood anq. I see one 

[; 2.t a piece of money, too. 'V'[hen:;: sot to the white rn..an in charge, he eye me 

and say: - 'Yihat damh :roobel d.id you slave for? t I forGot '~out what ram 

there for and I Day: 'I never slave for no damn re'bel.- I work for Governor 

He .. mmond and he is the finest buekra that is.' 

I!Then the s.id W'.ll say: 'Dat damn rebel LIanunond and all lak him 
_. 

yet unhung_" -should -be, and you vriu him. • Go -let him feed and clothe you', 

W11en you- come: here asain maybe you have 'nough sense to ask for favors decen-b.! 

I so.mad" I hardly 'member just 1hat happen, 'ceptint I come t1j[ay jU$t lak I 

GO, empty handed. 

tt I ruIL now an old r.lNl, as you see, but I am happJl:. t() know dat the 

white folks has 'Rlways -been reE'.dy to help- ffi6- make a livin'. I nO'1i', OVal a 

pat-eh of ground" whe!_e I makes a Ii vin t on the shares. My boy I a son by my 
. 

second wife,workfj::i;t, and he taKes care of me now. If I had been as big, 
_ _ _ . e, ... 

and knmved as much at the start of the war as I did at the end of it, 1 would 

surely have gone to the front wid -rtr:/ white master.tI 

.. -' 
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STORIES FROM EX-SL/i~ES 

Edi ted by: ,:~4() 
Elmer Turnage 

t. 
ttl was born in Fairfield County, S.C. neaf Broad 1tiver. I was 

de son of Johm and Harriet Harper. I worked in slavery t~e and 

was a slave of ~ohn Stanley who was a good man and easy to work 

with. He give me a good whipping once when I was a boy. We earned 

no money but had o~r place to sleep ~nd something to eat and wear. 

We didn't have any ,ardens, but master had a bia:; plantation and 

lots of slaves, and worked a garden himself. I remember he whipped 

moth~r once the last year of the war, just about to -~et ~reedom. 

"Master belonged to patrollers, and let dem come on the place 

and punish the slaves if neede"d. They whipped my sister once. He 

had a house to lock-slaves in when dey was bad. He learned us to 

read-and write. He had a school on de plantation for his niggers. 

After the dais work was over, we frolicked,and Staurday afternoons 

we had ott to do what we wanted. We had to ~o to the white folks 

church anc. set in back of de church. Corn ahuckings, cotton pick-

ing and carding and quilting, t he old tolks had when dey had b iC 

times and bi~ eats. 

"Weddings and funerals of slaves were a.out like white folks. 

Some would go walking and S ingiug to de grave in back of -hearse or 

body. There was a conjurer in our neighborhood who could make you 

do what he wanted, sometimes pe had folks killed. The Yankees march

ed throuch our place, stole cattle, and meat. We went behind dem 

and pic~ed up lots dat dey dropped when dey-left. When de war was 

over, de nigiers was promised small farms but dey didn't let 'em. 
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1'1 have bee n preach.ing rna.llY years in colored Ivlethodist 

churches. I have 7 children, 22 grand-children but no great-grand-

children. 

rt I think Abraham Lincoln was a 'great man, and Jefferson 

Oavis, too. Booker Washington was a grand educator for the colored 

ra.ce. Bishop S.D. Chappell, colored preacher of the A.M.E. church 

South, one time president of Allen University at Columbia,S.C. was 

a great colored man, too. He went to Nashville, Tenn. as secreaary-

treasurer of the sunday School Union. 

"I don't believe slavery was good --- much better for all 

of us now. 

"1 joined the church when I was young, because I thought 

it right to be a lllcmber. 1 thinK everybody ought to join some 

church, and they ought' to join early in life, when quite young." 

Source: Rev. Thomas Harper (84), Newberry,S.C., interviewed by: e. L. Summer, Newberry. S. C. hJ.ay 21, 1937. 
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ABE HARRIS 

EX-SLAVE 74 YEARS . OLD. 

Abe Harris lives about nine miles south;'rest of the town of Winns-

boro, South Carolina. His home ia a tvvo-room frame house, with rock chim- -

neys of rough. masonry at each gable end. It. is the property of :Mr. Daniel 

. Heyward. Abe is one-fourth white and this mixture shows in his featuros. 

He is still vigorous and capable of lisht nwulual labor. 

ttlVW father was Samuel Lyles. My l;lother's name was Phenie Lyles. 1i.w 

father and mother had.' fifteen chillun. I am de only one livint •. De last 

one- to die was my brother, Stocklin, that tended to de flowers and gardens 

of people in Winnsboro for many years. He was found dead, one mornin'. in 

de Fortune Park woods • 

. liMy paren:t;s b l lonG to Captain Tom Lyles, in slavery time. It'ather ,vas 

de hog man.: He 'tended to 4.e hogs; didn't pasture tuem as they d.o noVi. I'Ilars-

ter-had a drove of eighty or more in de fall of de year befo' hog killin' time. 

They run tbo'ut in de woods for acorns and hickory nuts and my father had to 

keep up wid them and bring them home. He pen them. feed them, and slop them 

-at ~ight. 
-

tt~ white. folks was defust white settlers in de county. 1.)e -rust one 

was name Ephr~, so I h~ar them tell many times. They £ought in all wars dat 

have been fought. 
. . ... , . . , 

M.y old!ll8.rster. Tom, live up ttil de C~vil War andAlt~ough 

he oouldx!~t rille, he equip arid pay a man t() go innis place. When Sherman's 

men Qome to de house. he was in bed wid a. dis~o.pa.~ed hip_ They thought he was 



-
2. 

sharnrnirL', playin' 'possum, so to speak. One of de raiders, a Yankee, come 

vrid a liGhted torch and Ray: 'Unless you give me de silver, de gold, and de 

money, I'll burn you alive.' Him reply: 'I haven't many more years to live. 

Durn a.nd be damnedl' De Yankee "uas surprised at-his bravery" ordered father 

to take de torch from under de bed and say: 'You 'bout de bravest man I ever 

soe in South Carolina.' 

IIRis 'lilife, old Miss Mary, was sister to .Congress~ Joe Woodward. Deir 

house and plantation iitas out at Buckhead. I was a boy eleven years old and was 

in de house 'when he died, in 1874. He was de-oldest person I ever saw, eighty-

seven. He had several chillun. Thomas marry Eliza Peay, de baby of Col. Austin 

Fcay, one of de rich race horse folks. Marse .i:!oylcin marry Miss Cora Dantzler 

of Orangeburg. Him went to de war. Then Nicholas, Austin" John" and Belton, 

all ,,'fent to de Civil Waf. Austin ,was killed at second Bull Run. Marse Nicholas_ 

go to Alabama and become sheriff out dere. Marse John marry Niss lIorris and was 

, 
clerk of court here for ~venty-eight years. 

"One of Marse John's sons is Senator Lyles, de o:>tton buyer here in Viinns-

boro. De youngest boy" just a 'lad at freedom, marry Juss Cora Irby. 'hIO of deir 

chillun marry Marse Jim and :Marse Bill Mobley in COlumbia. , ne-YOUll£;cst child, 

Miss ,d.ebecca marry Marse DuBose bllison in Winnsboro. 
-

"First -time I marry Emily Kinlock and had one child. Emily die. Then I 

marry Lizzie Brown. Us- hact six chillun. 'When Lizzie die, I marry a widow, 

Frances Young_ Us too old to have chillun. 

ItI live at Rion, S. C. Just piddle_ 'round wid chickens and garden truck. 

I sells them to de stone cutters and de mill people Of_Winnsboro. 1's past de 

age to work hard, and I'm might:F sorry dat our ra.ce was set free too soon." 
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ELI HARRISON 
IX-8LAVK 8'{.~. 

Eli Harrison lives on a small ten-acre tract of land near Dutchman 

Creek, in Fairfield County, approximately seven miles southeast ot Winne-

boro. The house, Which-he owns, is a. small shack or shanty constructed 

of scantlings and slabs. He livee in it alone and does his own cooking. 

He has bean on the relief roll tor the past- three years, and ekes out a 

su,b&istence: on the charity -ot the Longtown and Ridgew&1 people. He is 

small, nry, and healthy, weighing about no pounds •. 

It I sure. has had a time a tinding you' I was up here to Winnsboro 

befo' dis Welfare Society, tryin' to git a pension and they ask me who 

know mJ age. I tell them a whole lot of people out of town knows it. 

Then they ask it anybody in town know my age. I gived in your name. They 

say they rill take your aftidavit tor it and tell me to bring dis ·paper 

to you. 

at I b'long, in slavery, to your step-mother's people, d8 Harrisonll, 

in LongtOYDo You '_mb~rs comin' dom when I was a young man and you was 

a boyT Don't you- 'member U8 plqin' ill de sand in front ot da old Harri

son house? Dat house old.£ then you and me. 'Member how I shOll' you how to 

c-all de doodles tram de sand' How was itt I just git down on my hands and 

knees in de sand and s&,: 'DoOdle, doodle, doodle, doodla, come up your 

house is ~ire I t Them black little doodles we uld come right up out ot de 

s~d to see what pine on up dare 'bove da sand. lI1ghty glad you keeps 

dat in your .. 'ry, 'til dis blessed dar. 

• I b'long to old Marse Eli HarriIOD, d. grandpa of your step-mother. 

244-



2. 245 

I was bor~ and raised on his Wateree River plantation. They called it Iiar-

rison Flats, 'til de Southern Power Company and de Dukes taken over de land, 

de river, de bull-frogs, de skeeters, whoop owls, and everything else down 

here. De Harrisons owned dat place befo' de Revolutionary War, they say. De 

skeeters run them out and de folks built a string of houses out of logs, all 

'long de roadside and call it lDngtown. Marse John D. tell me dat, and fulrl; 

thing you know they was asllin' it Longtown and dats what it's called today_ 

" Old Jfarse Eli is a quiet man but him have two brlldders dat waan *t so 

quiet. They was Marse Aaron Burr Harrison and Marse John R. Harrison. All 

of them have race horses- I, bein' little, ride de horses in de races at 

de last. De tracks I ride on? One was up near Great Falls, 'tween old 

Marse Strother Fords and de Mal.'1iin place. De other was out from Simpsons t 

Turn out _ De Hamptons used to have horses on dese tracks. 

" My mistress name Mary. My young marsters name: Sylvester, Lunda ... 

ford, David, 8Ild John D. • They all dead but de old house is still dere 

on de roadside and I alone is live to tell de tale-

.. Dare's one thing I wants to tell you 'bout old terse John. Him 

was 'suaded by de liamptons, to buy a big plantation in llisaissippi. Him 

go out dere to raise cattle, race horses, cotton, sugar Carle and niggerso 

When him die, atter so long a time they take him out of his grave. De Her ... 

riSOlls done built a lons, big;: rock, family vault in de graveyard here to 

put all de dead of de family name in. Well, 1Ihat you reckon? Why when dat 

coffin reach Ridgeway and they find it mighty heavy for just one man's body - , 
they open it and find Marse John's body done turned to solid rock. What you 

think of dat t ADd what yo u think of dis? They put him in de vault in de sum-

martime. Oat fall a side show was go in t on in Columbia, sho"in' a petrified 



ma.n4 you had to pay twenty-five cents to go in and see it. De show leave and 

go up North. 'Bout Christmas, de family go together to de vault, open it, end 

bless God dat rock body ~one got up and left dat vault. What you think ''bout 

dat? What people say? Some say one thing, some say another. Niggers all 'loW', 

'Marse John done rose trom de dead.' White folks 88¥: 'Somebody done stelle 

dat body of Marse John and makin' a fortune out of it, in de side ahow line.' 

.. Well, I's told you 'nough for one day. I's impatient to git back down 

yonder to them white ladies wid dis paper, so as.to speeaup dat pension as 

fast as I used to speed up them race horses I use to ride on de old race 

track road from Simpson's to Columbia. " 
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REMINISCENCES 

Edited by: 
Elmer Turnage 

ttl was born J~lY 16, 1852 at Jeter's old mill place in 

santuc township. The Neal's Shoal dam now mrirks the site of the old 

Jeter mill. My family consisted of ':fiy -parents and an older brother. 

~J:y mother ,was Mandy Clark of Union township. Iv!:;! grandfather Clark" 

~ilOved to the Jeter mill and ra.n it for ]Hr. J~t er. My fat her, Tom 
. , 

.Clark, was a laborer for the .Jeters and old man Tom Sims up on . , 
Broad River at what WEtS then known ,9.S Simstown. The Tom Sims and 

Nat Gist families owned everything in Santuc township until their 

lands hit the Jimmie Jeter place. 

tfv'/hen I was twelve, my fat her went tot he Confederate 7{ar. 

He joined the Holcombe Legion of Union County and they went immed

iately to Charleston. They drilled near the village of Santucin 

what was'th~n called Mulligan's Old Field, now owned by Rion Jeter. 

This was the only mustering grqund in our part of the c.()untl'.~ . The 

. s-oldiers drilled once a we'ek, and for the 'general muster, ,all of 

the companies from Sedalia and Cross Keys come·'t here once' a month. 

During the summer time they had vvhat they called general drill for 

a week- or ten days., Of course on this occasion the soldiers camped 

over the field iil covered wagons. Some came in buggies. Slaves. 

,called '~a1t-meri' cared for the st~ck,and did the coOking and other 
-

menial duties tor the-1r masters • 

. "The general store at Santuc and,the store at the Cross 
. 

a~ .. at Fish Dam (lid good b-usiness during the summer while the 

soldiers were in camp. The 'cross roads' have long been done away 

with at,F1shl)aDl. The store was under a big oa.k 1n front of the 

t 
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house now owned and lived in by Vi .H. Gist. The Cross Roads were 

made by the Fish Dam Ferry Road and the old Ninety-Six Road. They 

tell me that the old Ninety~Six Road was started as an Indian trail 

by the Cherokee_ Indians, 1;lJay yonder before the Revolution. I have 

been told that a girl ne~ed Emily Geiger rode that ninety-six miles -

in one day to carry a message to an American general.· The message 

kept the general and his army from being ca9tured by the red-coats. 

"Near the Kay Jeter place just below the Ninety-six road 

there was a small drill ground. The place is now known as the Pitt

man place and is owned -by the-wife of D:r. toT.T. Jeter of Santuc, I 

believe. ~1r. 'Kay' would send a slave on a -horse or a mule to not 1-

fy the men to come and drill there. From here they went on to

Mulligan's Field some five or six-miles away for the big drills. 

As I have told you, Mulligan t s Field was the big field for allth_at 

countryside. They t-ellme that the same _dri~ling tact.i~s used t~en 

and· there, . are the S{3.me used right down yonder at Camp Jaclis~n. 

"Jor_about four of. five years aft~r -the Conf'e4~rate Wa:r, 

we had very little- to eat. We had given· everything we could to the 

soldiers. After _the 'May Surrender' tl;ler.e came a: big -flood and. 
- . 

wa~hed-~ve~ything away, and the crops w~re so promising that August. 

As ·Y-Ou know, that was in t 65. -The· rains and the high -water destroy..: 

- . ed everythj.ng.d do not believe that- Broad River and th~ :l!'orest 

and Tyger have ever been as llWh before or -sinoe • 

. "On Henderson 'a Island they sav.ed no livestook at all. 

Tney just did--manage- to save themselves. They had a hard time gettl~lllS 
. - _. . - -. 

the slaves to the mainland. Mrs. Sallie Henderson, her step-son. 

J.'ll~k and he 1;" SOft, J1m, and daughter. I.,yde were in the Hender~on 
'-"'-~"'~'~~,~.'. . -....... ,- - ,- ... .. - . - . '. .' 

house wben thefre$het /'6ame down upon them. They had to go' up o'n 
:h~ . 

the Se?~ild floor of their house but the water came up there. 
i ,',,' ,1:,;1:-',,::' ,'- •. 
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"Mr. Ben Hancock was the ferryman at Henderson's Ferry at 

this time. Now you know, Henderson's Ferry is on the Enoree ,just 

above where it em.lJties into the Broad. Henderson's Island is in the 

middle of Broad River in full sight of where old Enoree goes into 

the channel of the Broad. Well, lvlr. Hancock was the best boatman in 

his day. He knew about the Hendersons, so he·tried to go to them 

but failed the first three times. The fourth time, he got to the house, 

~he~ he got there, he found the whites and twenty-five slaves trap-

ped with them. 

tfA barrel of flour had caught in the stairway that had 

washed down the fiver from somewhere above. This was l)ulled up

stairs andtha t is what Mrs. Henders on fed- her family and slaves on 

for about five days, or until they were rescued by Mr. Hancock. 

Capt • -Jack blew his opossum horn every two hours throughout -the 

day and night to let the people over on the mainland know that they 

were stl11 safe. 

"For the rest 'ofthat year, river folks had ve.ry little to 

eat until food· crops were produced the next spring. 

"MY own father was shot down for the first time at the 

second Battle of Manassas. Here he got a lick over his le,t ey~ that 

was_about-the size of a bullet; but he- said that he tho\ight the lick 

came from a bit of shell. They carried him t.o a temporary make-shift 

hospital that had_ been improvised behind the breastworks. A. soldier 

who was.recoyering from a wound nursed him as best he could. 

~The second time my father was wounded was in Kingston,N.C. 

He shot a Yankee from behind a tree and he saw t he blood spurt from 

him as he fell. Just about that time he saw another Yankee behind a 

tree leveling a gun at him. Father threw up his gun but too late, 

the Yankee shot a.nd tor4 his arm all to pieces. The bullet went 



through his arm and struck the corner of his mouth knocking out 

part of his jaw bone. Then it went under the neck vein and finally 

it came out on his back knocking a hole in one of his shoulder 

blades large enough to lay your two thumbs in. His gun stock was 

also cut .into. He lay on the battlefield for a. whole day and night; 
.. 

then he was carried to a house where some kind ladies acting as nurses 

cared -for him for over four months. He was sent hOlneand dismissed 

from the army just a mile below l\tIayb~nton, S.C. in Newberry County. 

Father was unable to do any kind of work for over two years. The 

war. closed a year after he got home. From that time on. I .cared for 

my mother and father~ 

"We had moved to the .plantation of Mr. Ben Maybin .in ].;1ay-

.. binton before my father was sent home wounded. }j'athe"r lived until 

Mar.ch, 1st, 1932 when he died at the ripe old· age of 102. When he 

died we were living at one of the' Jeter plantations near Kelleyts 

Chapel, in Fish Dam t ownship~ on.e-half mile from Old NinetY-Six 

Road. Father is buried at Kelley's Chapel. 

"Mr. Harvey has a bullet triat GOV. Scott issued to the 
-

negroes during.reconstruction times when he was governor of:South 
r 

Carolina under the carpetbag rul~. Scott issued these bullets to 

the negroes to kill' and plunder with. Mr. Harvey says "that bullets . 

like this one were the cause of many negrp~s finding-their graves 

in the bottom o:t Broad River. Mr. Harvey, so it is said, is~still 

.~ Kif KlUX. They w~re the chie.!' instruments· in getting hiIIL into the 

county Home of Union in 1926.-

"The Ku Klux made a boat twenty-five feet long to carry 

.tio'Wnthe river. They would take the negroes town guna, 
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most of them had two guns, and tie the guns around their necks in· 

the following manner: The barrel of one gun Was tied with wire 
-----... 

around the negro's neck, and the stock of the other gun was fastened 

with wire around ...:the negro '-s neck. When the eaptain would say, 

'A-M-E-N', over the side of the boat the-negro went, with his guhs 

a..nd bullets taking him to a watery grave in the bottom of Broad 

River. The wooden parts of the ·guns·would rot, and sometime1) the 

bodies would wash down on the rocks at Neal ''8.> Shoals what was then 

Jeter's Old Mill. Old gun stocks have been taken fro_m there as 

mementoes. 

"Bill Fitzgerald was my first Ku KTux Captain. He organ-
- -

ized the clan in Newberry. When I came to the Klan over on the 

Union side, Jadge -W.H. Wallace -and Mr. Isaac McKissick Were leaders.· 

ttWhen w-e got the negroes -from the cbuntyjail, the same 

jail that we have now, -th-at- were arrested for killing Matt stevens, 

I broke the lock on the jail 4oor~ Buck Allen Was the black~mith. 

He held a sle9.ge hammer under the lock while I threw a steel hammer 

overhanded on the lock to break it.-
-

"'I think Abe Lincoln would have done the South some-good if 

they" had: let hiJIl li_ve. He had a kind hea.rt and- knew what -suffering was 

Lee- would have won the war if the mighty stonewall Jackson ha.d lived. 

stonewa.ll was ahea~ of them all.· I hag. two uncles, Jipp and -Charlie 

Clark in stonewall-ts company. They_ :would never talk much about hUn 
.- ~-

att~r.1l1s death. Itil~t$tl;!.em~too much, for stonewall fS men loved 

111ul sODUlch.Jett-Davis was a -great-man,-too.tt 
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Proiect #1655 
"""" W. ~'I. Dixon 

Winnsboro, S. C. 390268 

ELIZA HASTY 

EX-StA.VE 85 YEARS OLD. 

Eliza Hasty lives with her son-in~law and her daughter, Philip 

Moore and Daisy Moore, in an old time ante bellum home. It has two stories, 

eight rooms, and front and back piazzas, supported by slender white po;ts 

or columns. It is the old William Douglas homestead, now owned by Sohn D. 

llobley. He rents.it to Philip Moore, a well behaved Negro citizen, who, 
, 
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out of respect for his mother-in-law, Eliza, supports her in the .. sor.e trials' 
" 

and helplessness of blindness. and old age. The home is five miles southeast 

of Blackstock, S. C. ' 

nBoss, you is a good lookint man, from de' sound of your voice. Blind 

folks has ways of findin' out things that them vrid sight lenow nothint 'bout 

and nobody can splain. De blindness sharpens de hearin', tcreases de tech; . 

prickles de skin; ,quickens de taste, and gives you de nose of a setter, 'pointer 

or hound dog. Wa.s I always blind? Jesus, no' I just got de 'fliction several 
, 

years ago. I see well enog8h, when I :was a,Young gal, to pick out a preacher 

.for my .fusthusband. So I didl How many times I been married? Just two 

times; both husbands dead. Tell you 'bout t~emdirectly. 

"What dat? Er ha, ha, ha; ha, er ha, ha" hai Oh. Jesus, you m8.kes me 

laugh,."Whi~e folksl De ide~ of my lossip.' my sight a: lobkin' 'rotmd for a 

third husband' You sho" is agreeable. Ain't been so tickled since de'secont .. 

time I was a widow. You know mysecon' husband was bad after blind tiger liquor. 

and harlot eyed .. brassy. hussy women. 

"Well" I comes down to W-innsboro today to ~ee, I should say to find out • 
. 

'cause you knot,. I _can't see,'bou..t de p~nsi~n' they-'is givin' out to de aged . , 
and blind. :u, white' folks say dat you wanna see me and here I is. 



--

ttYes sir, I .... ms born two miles south of Woodward and one mile 

south of old Yongu,esville, on de Sterling place. I born s. slave of old 

Me.rae John Sterling. 11im have a head as red. as a pecker-v.rvrod bird dat 

just de-aash-sheya 'round de top of dead trees l and make sich_a rat-ta-

ta.-tafiie after worms. His way of gittinf his meat for dinner~ My mis-' 

tress name Betsy. DeiI' fust child was RobertI dat never marry; him teach· 

nearly every school in Fairfield County, off and on befo' he died. Them 

dere was young Marster Tom, small little man, dat carry his Seceoder 

t ligion so far, him oecome t fu!"iate:d and carry dat- 'ligion right up and 

into de Secession War. :Make a good- soldier I too~ General Bratton call 

him, tMY Little iackass of de Sharp Shooters'L Marse Tom proud of dat 

name, fram_de mouth of a great man lak General John Bratton. 
-

"Marse Tom heard de fust gun fire at Fort ,Sumter, and laid down 

his- gun,- him say, under a big horse apple tree at 'Appl~ma.ttox'. 

t1~ss Sallie, one of de chillun .. marry Mr. Chris BIder" of Black

stock. Miss Hepzibah, they call her Heppie, marry a man named Boyd;. in 

Chester County. - Miss Mary Iza.be-lla, they call· her Bell, marry Marse John 

Douglas; they are de 'castors of dat very angel whose house us is settin'" 
."" 

in right dis minute. Her name is Martha but when grown-up, they sublet 

(me~ing cha.nge) dat name to Mattie .. and when her marry, her become Mrs. 

Th<?.mis p~ Bryson. Her is a -widow, just lak I is a widow •. De only di~f?erence 

is, 1's black and her is white.· Her oan see well enough to run after and 

ketoh another man, but lIs blind and oan't'see a man, much less_chase atter 
-.. 

him. So dere it is1 What for you laughin' 'bout? No laughin' business 

wid me. 
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U}~ pappy no b'long to Marse John Sterling: him slave of de 

Stinsons. Have to git a pass to come to see my mammy ~ Mary. Him name 

Aleck. After de war him take de name of Alexander Roseboro. Him lak a 

big long BaI!le dat would make folks set up and take notice of him. -

"Us· live in a little log-house wid a dirt floor. Us had mighty 

poor beds, I tell you. Us just had planks to lay de wheat straw mattress 

on~ Pillows? De pillows was just an~~hing you could snatch and put under 

_ your head. - Yes sir ~- us had plenty to eat. 

3. 

"They t struct us in de -short -catechism, make u. ~'?"' to church, and 

sit up in de gallery and jine in de singin' on Sundays. Us was well 'ten_ded 

to when sick. Marster didn't have many slaves. 'Members only "brIO they have" 
-

'sides us; they was Uncle Ned ElIld Cindy. Seem la.k dere was another. Oh y~sl 
,/' -

'It was Fred, a. all t round de -cr.eationboy, to do anything and everything. 

He was a sort a Shirt-tail boy dat pestered me sometime wid gom-boo eyes, a' 

standin' in de· kitchen door, drappin t hisvreight' from one foot to de other, 

a. looldn' at me while I was P. churnin t or washin t de dishes. Dat boy- both 

box-ankle and knock-lole-ed. Yilien you- hear him comin' from de horse lot to de 
. 

house, his le~s talk to one another, just Ink sayin" 'You let me 

time, I let you pass next time. t I let you know I had no time for 

~ss dis 

da~ape' 
\'fuen I did git ready to ma.rry_~ I fly high -8.S a eagle and ketoh a, preich~r 

. 

·or.'de Word' - WhQ it was? Him was a Baptist preac.her, ~ame Solom.oa Dixon • 
. 

. tSpeot you hear tell of him. No? Well, him btlong,in slave~ time, to 

-your A.unt Roxie' speople in Liberty Hill, Kersha\oq' County. You 'members your 

Aunt Roxie" dat marry Marse Ed D. Mobley, her rust cousin, don't you? 

, ttl love Solomon and went down under de water .to be buried wid him In· 
• 
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baPtism, 'I.ho' did,and I come up out of da.t water to be united wid him in 

we<lloek.1Ihen us marr"him have on a long-tail coat, salt and pepper trousers, 



. ,'-.' 

, '# 

box-toed shoes, and a red lead pencil over his ear, just as long as de 

one I 'spects you is writin' wid, tho' I can't see it. 
" 

"How-I dressed? I 'members 'zactly. I wore a blue worsted shirt, 

over a red underskirt, over a white linen petticoat wid tuckers at de hem~ 

just a little lonG, to show good and white 'long wid de blue of de skirt 

and de red of de underskirt. '. Dese ~11 come up to .~ wais~ and wa~ held' 

together by de string dat held my bu_stle in piace. A:l~ dis and my corset 

was hid by de .now white pleated pique bodice, dat drapped gracefully from

rrry shoulders. i.Round my ne.ck lIfaS a string of bre'en -jade beads. I wore red 

stoqkin's and .~ foots 'was stuck' in sort , black, cloth, -gaiter sho·es. 

nMy- eo-away-ha.t was 1 st.onishment to ev~rybody. It was made out of _ . 

red- plush velvet and trimmed wid white -satin .Ll'ibbons. In de front, a ostrich 

feather 'stoodup high and ~ big turkey feathers flanked de ~ides. Oh, de 

treasures of memory· to Ode bltndl ~'s bappy to sit here and talk to you 

'bout dat_ day1 I sho' isl 

nUs live at Marse John Dougle-sfor a time and dat'\; where my rust 

child was boni •. I name her for y-our Aunt Roxie-, tho' I give her d~ full 

name, Roxa.nria Dixon. Her marry John Craig~ " They live on your grandpa 
.-, 

Woodward's 01<1 Nickey place, four miles southeatt- o.f Blackstock. I had 

9.Il~h_er b~byand I name her Da:lsy. Her marry Philip-Moore. I lives wid 

- them in'de ~ldWilliam Douglas mansion~ N~ar-ly all de white folks leavin' 

de country dese da.ys and de colored folksgits 'define COUft~ ~oush to 

live in. _ 

"Well, after, de years fly by, my husband,SolOllOlt.. go to de mansion 

prepar~d trrr him and me in hebben.' I wait a year ~d a day fUld_.ma.rry William 
I .; .• 

Rasty.Jla.ybe I was a little hasty 'bout· dat, but 'spects it ",as my fate. 

,'! 

! 
-I 
, ! 

.i 

". :-



"' .. ': :'~. . '.',,,,, -,~, ,; .. . '. ':', ,":," ",~.,' 

Him drink liquor and you know" dat don't run to de still waters of peace· 

and happiness in de home. Him love me, 1 no doubt dat" but he get off to 

de ba.r room at Dlackstook~- or de still house in bottom lands" Get drunk 

and spen~ his money. De Dible say dat kind~f drowsiness soon olothe a 

man in rags. Him dead now. God rest his soulL 

nDe Yankees come. They took notioe of meL They was a bad lot dat 

disgrace Mr. Linooln dat sent them here. They insult women hoth white and 

claok" -but de Lord was mindful of his ,ovi:ri. 

5 •.. , 
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- ttl knows nothin' else to tell you" tless you would be pleas ed- to hear 

'bout what de oyolone did to T!rJ old missus e..nd de old Sterling house. Some

-where 'bout l880'-s one of them super knockshal (equinoctial) storms come tlong,_ 

co~~encint over in Alab~ or Georgia, crossed de Savannah River, sweep through 

Suuth Carolina, layin t - -trees- to de gr-ound" cuttin t a- pRoth a quarter of a mil~ 

-wide, as it traveled from weBt to -east. Every house it, tech, it car~ d~ planks 

and sh_ingies an9-' sills and joists - f way Yl1dit •. De_ old Sterling house was A..n d~~ 

path. _Dere was a big oak tree in de front yard-. -Old miss and her son, Robert, 

-was dere and ~ss Heppie, a t~randdaught~r~ was in dat house. De storm hit -dat -. 

house lbout 9 ~tolock dat niGht and never left a bit of it, 'capt some of de 

brioks. Some of de logs and sills was found de next day over at de oth~r side 

of de railroad-traok. Some of· de planks was -found six miles east, some of de 
. . 

shingles across Catawba River_, ~5 miles east, and ourious to say, de windblow-- , 

ad o~d Diiss against d!, big oak tr~e and kill her. It 3lowed Miss Hepp~e in de 

top of dat'tree where she was _f3'ettin' a orym' -and couldn:'t git down, and it -

never ha.nn' a hair of lIa.rse RobeIj;'s head. Him look 'round for-Mif,ls- Rappia" 

. couldn' t ~ tind n,!1", 'W'e~t ott -to- get help, and when they coma 'back 1 th~y- ha va ~tCi ' . 
-

git a ladde;rt~om old Mr. Bob Mobley's house to git her down. 



»Well" here comes ~ daughters. I hear one outside but I bet you 

don't hear a thing.- Dats deir steps 1_ hear. Glad for you to meet them. 

They is mighty fine gals, if I do have to say so. They come up wid good 

white folks" de Mills'. Marse Jim :Mills have family prayer in de mornin' 

and family prayer befo' they go to bed. Dat was de fust thing wid him 

and de last thing wid de Mills' family. If all de families do dat way; 

dere would be de anSW6r~to de prEtY!'r, -'Dy.kinb,dom come, Dy will be done, 

on earth.,as 'tis in hebben'.-

"Well, give m, ~ stick. nere they is. I bids you goodbye and 

God bless you." 
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AUNT DOLLY HAYNES 

EX-SLAVE, 91 YEARS OLD, ARTHURTOWN S. C. 

q , 

I nebber wuz no rockin' chair setter. I aint nebber had no time 

to set down and do nuthin'. I wuz born at Euta\South Carolina. We 

belong to Marse Charlie Baumer. My Ma died and lef four motherless 

chillun but de missus wuz mighty good to us- call us her chil1un. 

Pa rung de bell on de plantation fur ter wake de slaves up fur to 

go to de flel'. My Missus wuz blind but she wuz a mighty kin' lady. 

Mek de cook bring plate of vittals to see ef it wuz heavy nough for 

her l~ttle chillun. 

"Atter freedom all us moved wid de Marse and Missus to Childs, 

South Carolina and I mar'd Paul Haynes, who belonged to old Colonel 

Hampton. 

npaul wanted to preach but nedder of ua had no lea~nint ant 

I say to Pauli 'Does you think you got nough learnin' to lead a 

flock of people? I don' wan' ·you to git up an' mek me shame. t I tell 

him to go to de Bened~cts an' see what book he needs to study, come 

by town bring .me- a pair of broggans for me, 'cause I wuz a-gWine to 
-

wuk and he wuz a-gwine to school. For t'ree long years I plowed de 

farm an' sent Paul to de Benedicta 'til he wuz edicated. De briars 

. cut my legs an' de breshes tore my skirt, but I tuck up de skirt an' 

plow right on 'til I bought my little fa~. Paul bin dead now 'bout 

t.welve years, but he preached right up to de day he died. 

"I got a neffu but I llves alone, wen deys some one in de 

house I puts down and dey picks up- I cleans up and dey tears up. 



, . . 
Page- 2 

I don' owe nobody nuthln'. Wen de nurvus spells leaves me an' I 

feels a little strong in de legs I wuks mah garden. I loves to be 
\ 

doln' somethln' to keep cleanl 'cause I jes aint no rockln chair 

setter". 

000 
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LINEY HENDERSON 
Ex-Slave, 70 Years 390376 

"Aooordin to de way dey figures up my age, dey say I 

70 now en I believes dat right, too, en de government 

ought to give me somethin. When we was born, de white folks 

put us ohillun age down in de Bible en I know from dat I been 

19 years old de year of de shake. Oose,.I gets olothes give 

to me, but no help no more den dat en all dis here wood en 

coal bill put on me. No ,mam, am' got no support to help me 

out no time. But justice will plum de line some day. I just 

pine leave it in de bands of de Lord. Ain' gwine cry over it." 

"I tell you, I been wid white folks all my days en I was 

properly cared for long as I been in dey protection. I suffers 

now more den I is ever think bout would oame to me. Yes,mam, 

I done raise over 20 head of white ohillun. Dat de God truth. 

I been in de white folks kitchen all my days en if I feel right, 

1 think dey ought to take of me in my old age. I don' brag on 

myself, but if I could work like I used to, I lIOuldn' ax nothin 

from nobody. I had a family of white people to send for me de 

other week to come en live wid dem en dey would take care of 

me, but I never bad nobody to trust aunt Sallie Wid. You see, 

child, she ~uoh a helpless, po~r creature just set tin dere in 

dat bed all de ttme en oan' see to do one thing widout I give 

her my band. Oose de government helps aunt Sallie, but dat 

ainl me. En, honey, I a1n' even able to stand up en iron, I 

has dis rheumatism so bad. It hu~ta me so terrible at night, 
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I ha·s to keep my foots out from under de oover. It a sort 

of buInin rheumatism like. Yes,mam, it does worry me right 

smart. It 

ItOh, my Lord, I was raise down dere to old Dr. Durant 

plantation. Yes,mam, dem Durants ~d everything right to dey 

hand. lever had to want for a glass of water or nothin en 

didn' none of Dr. Durant's colored people· never had no trouble 

wid de law'from de time de law take Oare to dis. I remember 

old Massa would always kill his plantation people a oow on de 

fourth of July en oouldn' never count de number of hogs dey 

would have, dere be so many. Honey, dey would take dem hogs 

up dis time of de year from out de swamp en put dem in dey 

fattenin pen. Lord, Lord, de many a time datI been see demo 

take buoket on a buoket of milk to dat pen. When my mother 

wasdere helpin dem, dey used to been a week to a time tryin 

up lal'd. en makin blood puddin en sausage en joinin up ears en. 

things like date Yes,mam, all dey plantation Diggers what been 

helpin dat day set for hog killin would eat to de white folks 

yard. Dey Would just put two or three of dese big wash pOt 

out in de yard en full dem up wid baokbone en haslets en rioe 

to satisfy dem hungry niggers wid en would bake de oorn bread 

to de 111ssus kitohen. I mean dey would have hog k111in days 

den, too. Would have dese long old benohes sett1n out dere 

under de trees to work on - long benohes, ohild. Some days, 

dey would kill 15 hogs en some days, dey would k1l1 20 hogs 
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en I mean dey was hogs, not pigs. De number dey would kill 

would be acoordin to how many bands was helpin de day dey 

pick to kill. You see, dey would kill dem one _day en bang 

dem up en den dey would set de next day to out dem up. Oh, 

dey would hang dem up right out to de eyes of everybody en 

didn' nobody never have no mind to bother nothin. My Lord, 

oouldn' trust to do nothin like dat dese'days. En dey had 

de nicest homemade butter en whip oream dere all de time. 

Seems like things was just more plentiful en dey was better 

in dat day en time." 

"It ,just like I tellin you, it de way of de past, every-
-

thing had to be oarried out right on Dr. Durant's plantation. 

When freedom come here, dere couldn' no head never get dem 

colored people to leave from dere. Yes,mam, dey great grand

ohillun dere carryin on to dis very day. Dem Durant chillun 

ain' never had to hunt for no hand to do somethin for dem. 

Yes,mam, my white folks had dey own oolored people graveyard 

what was corn orated in en it still dere right now. When one 

of de oolored people on de plantation would die, dey white 

folks would be right dere to de funeral. En it de blessed 

truth, old Dr. Durant bad his ownOarpenters right dere on de 

plantation to make de oorpse boxes en 11ne dem en all dat en 

dig de graves. Dat was a day, honey, en dat a day gone from 

here, I say. n 
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III ain' never been one of dese peok abouts when I was 

comin on cause I d1dn' done nothin, but nurse de white folks 

oh1llun dat was comin up. Yes,mam, I Would go all bout wid 

de white people. Dey never didn' leave me home. Lord" de 
head 

ch111un what I nurse, dey got seven en eight/of chillun of 

dey own now. Like I been te11in you, some of dem beg me to 
,. 

come en live wid dem, but my God, I can' struggle wid dem 

chl11un no more after I done wash baby breeches all my best 

days, so to speak. Yes, my Lord, dem chillun would get dey 

10:30 lunch in de mornin en I been get mine, too. Ain' never 

had to work in de field in all my 11fe. Anybody can tell you 

dat what know me. II 

"I has a little boy stayin here wid me en aunt Sallie 

what was give to me. I don' never think hard of de people 

for not fussin bout him stayin here cause he helps me so muoh. 

No,mam, I know his mother fore she die en he been stayin wid 

his aunt en she chillun en dey treat him mean. He been raise 

to himself en he can' stand no other chillun en he oome home 

from sOhool one day en ax me -to let him stay here wid me. No, 

ohild, he ain' no trouble Oause de Lord give me dat ohi1d. He 

Can stay out dere in dat yard right by himself en play all day 

fore he Would ever get dirty up. J' 

DWell, I tell you, I don' know hardly what to say bout 

how de world gwine dese days. I just afraid to say bout it. 
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I know one thing, I used to live better, but President 

Roosevelt, seem like he tryin to do de right thing. But 

if I could be de whole judge of de world, I think de best 
J 

thing would be for de people to be on dey knees en prayin. 

De people talk~n bout fightin all de time en dis here talk 

bout f1ght1n in de air, dat what got my goat. Might lay 

down at night sound en wake up in'de mornin en find us all 

in destructiveness. I say, de Lord all what Can save dis 

coun.try. It 

'Source: Liney Henderson, age 70,_colored, Marion, S.O. 

2()5 

P~rsonal interview by Annie Ruth DaVis, Nov., 1937. 
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EX-SLAVE 77 YEARS OID. 

Jim Henry lives with his.wife, Mary, in a four-rtlom frame house, three 

miles southeast of Winnsboro, S. C. He owns the house and nine aores of land. 

He has only one arm, -- the other having been amputated twenty years &go. He em

ploys a boy to plough, and he and his wife make a living on the property. 

"I was born in the Bratton slave quarte~, about six miles northea.st of 

Winnsboro. I was born a slave of General John Bratton. He use to tell me I 

come from • stinguished stook, dat he bought r.rr:I father, James, from de Patrick 

Henry far.'lily in Virginia. Dat' s de reason my pappy and us took dat name after 

freedom. 

"My mother, Silva, and her mother, was bought from- de Rutledge family 

in Charleston, by General Bratton. :My grandfather, on my mother~ s siAe, was 

name EdWard Rutledge. No, sir, I don't mean he was a white man; he just ginger-

oake color, so mv mother say. My pappy say his father was a full-blooded Indi-
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an, so, dat makes three bloods, in r.rr:I veins, white folks, Indian folks, and Negro 

folks. Derefore,us been thrifty like de white man, orafty like de Indians, and 

hard workin l like de Negroes. 

"In slaver,y tim~,us lived in one of de nice log houses in de Bratton quar

ters. Our beds was pole beds, wid wheat straw ticks, and cotton pillowse De_ 

Brattons was always sheep raisers, and 'us had woolen blankets an!i woolen clothes 

til de'~ winter. Hy mother was one of de seamstresses; she- make clothes for de 

slaves. Course~)I'm tellin' you what she tell'me, mostly. I was too little to 

'member much 'bout slaver,y time. All de -little niggers ~ . 'round in deir shirt

tails msWllDer time; never work e:ny, just hunt lor grapes, DIlscadines, str9:-w-
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berries, ohinquapins, hiokory nuts, oalamus root, slippery elmer (elm) bark, 

wild oherries, mulberries .. and red and black haws, and was as happy as de days 

was long. 

"1 just oan 'member de Yankees. Don't 'member dat they was so bad. You 

know they say even de devil ain't a~ black as he is painted. De Yankees did take 

off all de mules, cows .. hogs .. and sheep, and ransack de smoke-house, but they 

never burnt a thing at our plaoe.Folks wonder-at date Some say it was 'oause 

General Bratton was a high 'gree mason. 

"'While Marse John, 'Who was a Confederate General, was off in de war, us 

had overseers. They made mother and everybody go to do field. De little dhillun 

was put in charge, in de daytime iwid an old 'mauma', as they oalled them in them 

days. Dere was so many, twenty-five or thirt.y, dat they had to be fed out of doors. 

At sundown they was 'sembled in a tent .. and deir mammies would come and git them 

and take them home. Dere used to 'be some scrappinf over de pot liquordat was 

brought out in big pans. De ,little chillun would scrouge around wid deir tin cups 
. 

and dip into de pan for de, bean .. pea, or turnip pot liquor. Some funny scraps 

took place,-wi.d de old ma:wriS. tryint to separate de squallin', pushinf, fightinl 

chillun. 

"De overseers was Wade Rawls and a Mr. Timms. Af'ter freedom, us moved to 

WiImsboro, to Dr. Will Bratton's farm near Mt. Zion College. I went to school to 

Mr. Riohardson and Viss Julia _Fripp, white teaohers employ~d by northern white 

people. I got very 'ligious 'bout dat time, but de brand got all rubbed out, when 

us went to work for -Ma;jor Woodwe.r~. His 'ligion was to play de fiddle, go fox 

huntin', and ride 'round git:t;in' Negroes to wear a red shirt and vote de democrat 

ticket. I went Ilong wid him and done rrr:I part., They tell 8. tale on Marse Tom 

Woodward end 1 ' speots it's true = 

"He was runnin' for some kind of otfice and 'Was gO in 1 , next day, up in de 
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dark corner of Fairfield to meet people. Him hear dat a old fellow name Uriah 

Wright, controlled all de- votes at dat box and dat he was a fox hunter to beat de 

be.nd. He 'quire 'round, 'bout Mr. Wright's dogs. He find out dat a dog name 'Ring 

Smith' was de best 'strike'. Jolly Wright Vias de name of de co1d-'trai1er' .. and 

Molly Clowney. was de fastest dog of de pack. Marse Tom got all dis well in his 

mind, and next day rode up to old Mr. "iYright f s, 'bout dinner time. 

"De old man had just come in from de field. Marse Tom rode up to de gate 

and say: 'Is dis Dr. Wright'?1 De old man. say: 'Dat's what de people call me 

'round here.' Marse Tom say: tMy name is Woodward. I am on my first politioal 

legs, and am goin' 'round to see and be seen, if not by everybody, certainly by 

de most prominent and 'fluential citizens of each section.' Then de old man say: 

'Git do,~. Git down. You are a monstrous likely man. It1l take you in to see 

Pinky, my wife, and we'll see what she has to say 'bout it.' 

"Marse Tom got down off his horse and was a go in , to de house talkin' all 

de time 'bout crops. Spyint de·dogs 1yint 'round in de shade, him say: 'Dr. 

'Wright, I am a • culiar man. I love de ladies and admire them much but, if you'll 

pardon my weakness, a fine hound dog comes nearer perfection .. in my eye, than any

thing our Father in heaven ever ~Ade to live on this green earth" 

" :t,A.nd what do you know tbout hounds?' Old man Uriah asked, turnin' from de 

house and. fo11owint :Marse Tom to where de dogs was. Marse Tom set down. J)e "whole 

pack come to where he was, sniffed and sme1~ him, and wag deir tails in a friendly 

way. Marse Tom say: 'What is de name of dis dog? Ring Smith, did you say, BoctC)r? 

An uncommon fine dog he seems to me. If' dere "be eIJ.y truth :i.:a Signs, he oughts. be a 

good strike.' De old man reply: 'Good strike. did you say? If dere was 5,000 

dogs here, I would beta,.milliOlldo1lars dat RiD:& Smith would open three miles ahead 

of the best in de bunch. And you might go befo' a trial justioe and sweat it was 
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a fox, 'when he opened on de trail.' 

ttMarse Tom next exarnined de pale black and tan dog# which was Jolly W'right# 

de coldest trailer. Feelin' his nose and eyein' him all over~ he say at last: 'Dr. 

Wright, I think dis is one of de mo st remarkable dogs I has ever seen. I 'WOuld say 

he is de coldest trailer of your pack?' 

n 'Coldest, did you say? "Thy he can smell them after they have been along 

three or four weeks.' Molly Clowney was nex' picked out b:r Marse Tom, and come in 

for his turn. 'Here ought to be de apple of your e.yes# Dr. Wright#' say Marse Tom, 

'for if I know anything 'bout dogs, this is the swiftest animal dat ever run on 

four feet. Tell me now', honor bright, can't she out run anything in these parts?' 

It 'Run, did you say? No. She can't run a bit. But dere ain't a cr~1 nor a 

turkey bUZzard, dat ever crossed de dark corner, dat can hold a.candle to her flyin'. 

I've seen her run under them: and ,outrun deir shadows many times •. Dinner is 'bout 

ready, and I want you to meet Pinky. t 

"Marse Tom was took in de house and de old man led him 'round like a fine 

horse at a show or fair. '1Thy I Pinky # he is smart; got more sense than all de 

candidates put together. He is kin to old preacher Billy Woodvrard# de smartest 

trAn, I heard my daddy say, in Europe, Asia, Africa, North America, or South ~rica.' 

They say Marse Tom prOmised bero' he left to pass a bill dat no fence vms to be 

higher than five rails# to suit fox hunters. Then de old man tell Miss Pinky to 

bring his fiddle, and he pla~ed 'De Devil's Dream'. -When he finished, Marse Tom 

grab de fiddle and played: IHell Broke'Loose In Georgia', wid such power and skill 

dat de old man, Uriah, hugged Miss Pinh.'Y and cut de 'Pigeon Wing' allover de floor. 

Marse Tom, they say, carry every v ote at dat dark corner bO:ll:. 

nr fall in love with Mary Hall. Got her, slick as a fox. Us ha.d ten chi1-

lun. Eight is 1i vin'. Robert is at de Winnsboro Cotton Mills. Ed in de same ,.. 

place~ Estelle marry a Ford, a.nd has some land near Winnsboro. Maggie marI11 a 
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Pickett. Her husband took her to ~ashington. John Wesley is at Greensboro. 

Florence marry a Barber and lives in Winston Salem. N. C. Charley is in Wi.~s

boro. Corini1& marry a :McDuff and is in Winnsboro. 

ttMighty gla,d to talk to you, and will come some day and try to bring you 

a. 'possum. You say you 'would like to have one 'bout Thanksgivint Day?" 

2'70 
• 

: .. 1 
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Elmer Turnage 

rtYas Sir, my ole Marster had lets 0' land, a big planta

tion down at Lockhart whar I was born, called de Herndon Plan

tation. Den he live in a big house Jest outside 0' Union, 

called 'Herndon Terrace', and 'sides dat, he was de biggest 

lawyer dat was in Union. 

"Furs' 'membrance was at de age 0' three when as yet I 

couldn't walk none. My mother cooked some gingerbread. She 

tolQ de chilluns to go down a hill and git her some oak bark. 

De furs' one back wid de bark 'ud git de furs' gingerbread 

cake-dat ~as done. My, sister sot me down, a slid;ing down de 

side 0' her laag, atter she had carried me wid her down de 

side 0' de hill. Dem _big chaps sta-rted to fooling time away. 

I grab up some bark in my hand and went toddling and a crawl

ing up to de house. MY mother seed me a crawling and toddling, 

and she took de bark out'n my hand and let me pull up to de do'. 

She cook de gingerbread, and when de other chilluns got back, 

I was a setting up eating de furs' cake. 

rtShe- put gingerbread dough in a round oven dat had laags 

on hit. It looked like a skillet, but it never had no handle. 

It had a l1d to go on de top wid a groove to hold live coals. 

Live coals went under it, too. Mother wanted oak chips and bark, 

'cause dey made sech g09d hot coals and clean ashes • 

• pots biled in de back 0' de chimney, a hanging from a 

pot rack over de blazing fire. It had pot h09ks to git it down. 
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"Bread was cooked in a baker like de ginger cake was. Dey 

roasted both kinds 0' 'taters in de ashes and made corn bread 

in de ashes and called it ash cake, den. 

"Us lived in a one-room log house. Fer de larger families, 

dey had two rooms wid de fire place in de middle 0' de room. 

Our'n was at de end by de winder. It had white or red oak, or 

pine shingles to kivver de roof wid. 0' course de shingles was 

hand made, never know'd how to make. no obher'n. 
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"All beds was corded. Along side de railings, dar was holes 

bored to draw de ropes through, as dese wa.s what dey used in dem 

days instea.d 0' slats. Ropes could be stretched to make de bed 

lay good. Us never had a chair in de house. My paw made benches 

fer us to set by de fire on. Marse Zack let de overseer git planks 

fer us. My paw was called Lyles Herndon. We had a large plank 

table dat paw made. Never had no mirrows. went to de spring to 

see ourselfs on a Sunday morning. Never had no sech things as 

dressers in dem days. All us had, was a table, benches and beds. 
". 

And my paw made semI Had plenty wood fer fire and pine knots fer 

lights when de fire git low or stop blazing. 

"Us had tallow candles. Why eV'ybody know'd how to make 
-

taller candles in dem days -, da t wudd' n nothing out de ordinary. 

All you had to do, was to kill a beef aud take de taller from 

his tripe and kidneys. ~ee, it de fat you gits and boil it out • . -
stew it down jes' as folks does hog lard dese days. De candle 

moulds was made out'. tin. Fer de wicks, all de wrapping string 

was saved up, and dar wasn't much wrapping string in dem times. 

Put de string right down de middle 0 t de mould and pDur de hot 

taller all around it. De string will be de wick fer de candle. 
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Den de moulds was laid in raal cold water so dat de taller 

shrink when it harden, and dis 'loW de candle to drap easy 

from de mould and not break up. Why, it's jes' as easy to make 

taller candles as it is to fall off'n a log. 

"First lamp dat I ever seed was a tin lamp. Dat -was at Dr. 

Bates' place in Santuc. Him and his brother, Fair, lived to

gether. It was a little table lamp wid a handle and a flat wick. 

He had it in his house. I was Dr. Bates' ~ouse-boy. 

"My son tuck me back to Union last year, 193/, I 'members. 
( 

Nothing didn't look natual 'cept de jail. Ev'ything else look 

strange. Didn't see nobody I knowed, not narry living soul. Marse 
" ". 

big white house, wid dem ~~llems (columns) still setting dar; 

but de front all growed up in pine trees. When I slave time 

darkey, dat front had flow~rs and figgers (statues), setting_all 

along de drive from de road to de big house. Ttaint like dat now. 

"Atter Mr. Herndon died, I was sold at de sale at Lock

hart, to Dr. Tom Bates from Santuc. He bought me fer $1800 so as 

dey allus told me. Marse Zack had a h~nd'ed slaves on dat planta-
• 

tiona stout, healthy ones, brung from $1,000 on up to $2,000 a 

head. When I was a young kid, I l1ea·rd dat he was of'fered$800 fer 

me, but he never tuck it. Dis de onliest time dat I was ever sold. 

Marse Zack never bred no slaves, but us heard 0' sech afar off. 

Re let his darkies marry when dey wanted to. He was a good man 

and he allus 'lowed de slaves tO,marry as dey pleased, 'cause he 

lowed dat God never intent fer rio souls to be bred as if dey was 

cattle, ~nd he never practice no sech. 

"I is old and I dpes not realize who ~~rse Zackts over

seer was, kaise dat been a long while. I was Dr. Bates' house-boy. 
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I allus heard dat Dr. Bates bought my maw fer $1,500, at de 

same time he bought me. He give $2,000 fer my paw. MY brother, 

Jim, was bought fer ,~l, 800. Adolphus, 'bout fifteen years old, 

sold fer 'bout :)1,400; and my onliest sister, Matilda, was 

bought fer a maid gal, but I cannot recollect fer what price. 

she was purty good sile gal den. Allot dem is dead now but me, 

even all my white folks is done gone. I sees a lonely time now, 

but my daughter treat me kind. I live wid her now. 

~Dr. Bates' brother, Fair, was single man dat live in de 

house wid Dr. Bates fer thirteen years. I lived in slavery fer 

over twenty-one years. Yas, Its twenty-one when Freedom come; 

and den Dr. Bates up and marry :.lr. Henry Sartor's daughter, Miss 

Ma'y. Don't know how long she live, but she up and tuck and 

died; den he pop up and marry her Sister, .A.nne. It was already 

done Freedom when he marry de furs' time. When he married de 

second time, Mr. Fair, up and went over to de Keenan place to 
.f> 

live. He never did marry, hiself, -though. 

"As house-boy dar, I mind de flies from de table and tote 

dishes to and fro from de kitchen~ Kitchen fer ways off from de 

house. James Bates, his cook. sometime I help wash de dishes. 

Marse never had no big house, kaise he was late marrying. Dar 

wasn't no company in dem days, neither. 

"Rations was give out ev'y week from de smokehouse. 

Twenty-fjve or thirty hogs was killed at de ~ime. Lots 0' sheep 

and goats was also killed. All our meat was raised, and us wore 

wooden-bottom shoes. Raised all de wheat and corn. Hogs, cows, 

goats and sheep jes' rub wild on Tinker and Brushy Fork Creeks. v .. 
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On Sat 'day us git one peck meal; three pounds 0' meat and one

half gallon black molasses fer a person; and datts lot mot dan 

dey gits in dese days and times. Sunday morning, us git two, or 

maybe three pounds 0' flour. Didn't know nothing 'bout no fat

back in dem times. Had sassafras and sage teas and 'dinty' tea 

(dinty tea is made from a wild s.c. weed). 

"Marse's coachman called Tom 'Cuff', kaise he bought from 

old Dr. Culp. He dr;i.v t:wo black hos'ses to tie oarriage. Marse's 

saddle hoss was kinder reddish. GenIally he do his practice on 

hossback. He good doctor, and carry his medicine in saddle bags. 

It was leather and fallon each side 0" de hoss's side. When you 
-" 

put -somettllng in it, you have to keep it balanced. Don't never 

see no saddle bags; neither does you see no doctors gwine round 

on no hosses dese days. 

ftNever seed no ice in dem days 'cep in winter. Summer time, 

tLings was kept in de milk-house. Well water was changed ev'; 

day to keep things cool. Ev'ybody drink milk in de summer, and 

leave off' hot tea, and de white folks only drink coffee fer dere 

breakfast. Tlother times dey also drink milk. It bees better fer 

your health all de time. 
-

~At de mouth 0' Brushy Fork and Tinker Creek whar dey goes 

together dar is a large pond 0' water. Us o'used to fish in dat 

pond. "One day, me and Matilda tuck off a-fishing. I fel~ in dat 

pond, and when I riz up, a raft 0' brush held my head under dat 

water and I couldn't git out no ways. 'Tilda sees my dangerment, 
" 

'and she Jump in dat deep water and pull me from under dat raff. 

She couldn't swim but us both got out. Cantt think no mo' today.ft 

Source: Zack Herndon, Grenard st., Gaffney, S.C. (col. g3) 
Interviewer: Caldwell Sims, Union, S.C. 5/11/37 
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Lavinia Heyward, a Negro woman 67 years old, living at 615 Marion Street, 

Columbia, S. C., is a daughter of ex-slaves. Her parents were Peter Jones and 

Raohel Bryant Jones. They married in Columbia, soon after they were freed, in 

1866. Lavinia reviews her mother's experienoes with a famous South Carolina 

family, before and after bondage, and takes a glanoe at Columbia t. progress in 

the past half oentury. 

·Sho' I's been here 67 years, and I's seen a stragglin' town of 10,000 

grow from povert," to de pre._ great city and rich... Shuck., I '.P8otiif you 

was to set me down at Broad River bridge and tell me to go home, I might git lost 

try-in' to find 1lrJ .... y to where I has lived for ~ years. Durin' my time I' s 

sho' seen dis oity sad and gla~and I's happy to say dat it seem to be feelin' 

a right smart lak itself now. 

wMy ~, and her daddy and 1IIfUDII1J, was bought from de Bryants at Beau

fort by de Rhett family, when ID1 -.mmy was a. little piolca.n1Dny. She not able 
. 

to tell nothin' 'bout her 'sperienoes with de Bryants, but she sho' reoall a 
-

lot of things a:tter she j ins de Rhetts. She 1i ve _with them t til -she was just 

turnin' twelve'years old, then she come to Columbia aQ a slave of Master John 
-

T. Rhett. He move here, as a refugee, in 1862. Kaster Rhett was not healthy 
, oJ 

'nough to go to war but some of his folks go. 

W One of lfa.ster Rhett's brothers i who was too old to go to war, march 'way . . 
to fight Yankees at Honey Hill. De Yankee flee1;. send an 8l"II\Yin boats to cut de 

# 

Charleston and Savannah Railroad, and de Confederates meet them at Honey llUl. 

halt."., 'tween Beaufort and SaftDllah. In a bloody battle, dete de Confederates 
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won. Master Rhett .. of Beaufort was wounded dere, and his brother, John .. leave 

Columbia and go dere to see him whi1v he was in bed, battlint for life. 

"My lD8.IDD\Y never work in de field at Beaufort, nor after she come to Colum

bia. She was kep' on duty in de big house and learned to sew and make garments, 

quilts, and things. She also learn to read, write, ~d cipher .. and she could 

sing many of de church songs them days. She play with de white chi1lun dat come 

to see de Rhetts in Beaufort and in Columbia. She tell ... 'bout thillgs m-:Beau

fort, where de Bh.tts live then. 

"She say de Rhetts has been bllckra since de time when Colonel William Rhett 

go out in his battle ships to chase and kill pirates, in de days 'When Carolina was 

ruled by de King of England. She say they own many big' plantations in Beaufort 

County &ad raise big crops of rice and sea island cotton. She say de sea-island 

cotton was so costly that it was haild~icked by slaves and place,d in hundred pounds 

sacks. Then it was shipped to France and de-growers reap a rich harvest. 

ft~ tell us chillun dat de Rhetts sho' was de 'big folks' of South Caro-

lina, and I reckons dat's so, 'cause de books, swords, guns, windlasses and things 
, 

lak dat, in a room at de JohnT. Rhett home, show what they has been doin' for 

several hundred years. 

uPb .. yes, you wants to know 'Where 'bouts John T. Rhett live in Columbia? 

He live at de house nOw number 1420 Washington Street, rIght t cross de street from -

wh~re de parsonage of the WaShington Street Methodist Church naw stands. I go dere 

with ~, often .. and play 'round de yard. Mammy always work dare as long as she 

able to serve a-tall. She take ~ick and die in 1883. 
(It' 

"lIaste~ John T. Rhett was mayor of de city three times, in 1882, 1884 and in 

1886. I knows well, 'cause he see to it dat us chil1un go to school, 'long 'bout 

then .. and not a one of us has been unable to rea.d, write, and cipher since. He see 



dat we gits chances to become useful citizens. and his very na.me is sweet to me 

since he died. 

"You ask if' I knows R. Goodwin Rhett of Charleston? I shot does; I has 

talked with him and he ask me many questions. He was born in Columbia but move 

to Charleston many years ago and, lak the buckra dat he is, he climb to de top 

as de mayor of Charleston. big banker. and president of de ~amber of Commerce 

of de United States. So you see, my IIl811JmiY was lucky in livin' with such a fine 

family. 

"You asks if my man ( husband ) has come down from de Heyward femily of 
o . 

de C~bahee River slaves? No,. He come from de North and he say dere was Heywards 

up dere, both white and black. He got that name in de North. He has been a car

penter, hired by de month, at de State Hospital for many years, and we bought dis 

two-story home by de sweat of our brow. We lives, f1D.d has always lived, as my 

mammy tell us to. .&.nd we git 'long pretty well by tnstin' in God and doin' our 

best." 

• 

.' 
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W'en gun fust shoot on Hilton Head Isladt, I been 22 
/I 

year old. Muh Pa name Tony MacKnight and he bllong to Mr. 

Stephen Elliott. MY Ma name Venus MacKnight and she b'long 

to Mr. Joe Eddings, who had uh plantation on Parri (Parris) 

Islandt. De overseer been Edward Blunt. He been poor white 

trash, but he wuk haa'd and save he money and buy slave. He 

buy my Ua and bring she to Beaufort to .uk in he house by da 

Baptist chu·ch. I been born den. I bab seven brudder name 

Jacob, Tony, Robert, Moses - I can't 'member de adders, it 

been so long ago. I bab one slsterEliza - she die de odden 

day. 

W'en I been little gal, lwuk in de house • .uk all 

day. I polish knife and fork, mek bed, sweep floor, nebber 

hab time for play game. Wten I git bigger, dey send me to 

school to Miss Crocker to learn to be seamstruss. 

Ween I small, I sleep on floor in Miss Blunt room. I 

eat foo~ left ober from table. Dey nebber learn me to read 

and write. I ain't hab time for sech t'ing. I go to chu'ch 

1n white Baptist chu'ch. Nigger hab tor sit up stair, white 

talks sit down stair. If nigger git sick. dey send for doc

tor to 'tend um. Mr. Blunt nebber lick me, but Miss Blunt 

cut .y back .'en I don't do to suit her. Nigger git back 
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cut, w' en dey don't, do Wllk. or w' en dey fight. Dey hab uh jail 

in town, run by Mr. McGraw. Ii nigger be too bad, run street 

and t,'ing, he git in jail and Mr. McGraw lick um. I been 

lock in jail one time. Dey hang me up hy wrist and beat me 

twenty-five lick wid uh cowhide. 
,9-

I forgit w'at I dont to git 
'-

dat. 

W'en Yankee been come de Blunts leab Beaufort, and I 

walk out house and go back to Parri Islandt. De Yankee tell 

we to go en Buckra corn house and git .'at we want for eat. 

Den I come back to Beaufort and go to wuk in cotton house 

( gin.) De Yankee pay we for wuk and I tekmy money and buy 

twenty acre ob land on Parri Islandt. I ain't had dat land 

now 'cause de GovernmenJ tek em for he self and meKme move. 

(This was when tne Government bought Parris Island for a 
\I·'· \ : ., 

naval stat10n.) 
,- ~ . , . 

I been bab two husband. De fust name Sephus Bro_wo. How 

I 'member w'en he die, it been de year ob de ninety-tree 

storm. My odder husband been aupld Heyward - he daid (dead) 

too:. 

I hear tell ob de Ku Klux, but I nebber shum (see them). 

I don't know nuting 'bout no nisnt rider. 

See um sell slabe? I see um. Dey put um on banjo table 

and sell um just 18k chicken. Nigger ain't no more den 

chicken and animal, ent11 (1sn't it so?) 
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Abraham Lincoln?: Sno' I 'members him. He de one .tat 

gib us freedom, enty? He come to Beaufort. He come 'to ~ ... ~ 

~ de war. He sbo been one fine man. He come to Beaufort 

on uh ship and -go all 'round here,' but I nebber snUm. til 2 ; 
. 

Jefferson Davis? No I nebber bear ob nlm. Booker T. 

Washington. I 'members him. I hear him mek speech in Beau

fort. It been uh beautiful speech. Dat·b8en one smaa't 001-

ored man. 
,-. 

W'at I t'ink 'bout sla~~.ry? Hun - nigge~ gi t_ back 

'cut in slabery time, enty? 

Does I bate Mr. Blunt? No, I ain't hate um. He poor 

wbite trash bUtne daid [ 111- I now. He hab he self to look 
~ 

out for,entyi He Wllk, I;le sa be he money for buy slabe and 

land. He sit some slabe, but he nebber git any land - de war 

cum. 
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AUNT MARIAH HEYWOOD 

Aunt T.Iariah He yv-Jood , born in 1855 J was 'Allston laborL 

on Waccamaw Neck. Given as a bridal present to 'Miss 
~ ~ 

Susan~ by her father, Mr. Duncanl\of Lidway Plantation 

Waccamaw, Aunt lliariah has for the le.st fifty years lived 

much in the past when 'I wuz raise on the cream of the 

earth' and her head is just a little higher and her back

bone just a little stiffer than that of the average color-

ed person because of pride family pride in her 
I 

I 

people her white people. And as one can readily see " , 
from her testimony, her chief cause for her pardonable 

snobbery seems to be that her Massa was the last man to 

surrender and "swear gainst hi s swear. It 

Her sons, one of \vhom is a preacher in the liiethodist 

Conference and 'one a zorter a locust'_and her young-

est son John (who got all the credrick) have built her a 

comfortable house (painted a bilious yaller) which she 

keeps- clean and sweet with flowers in the front yard 

two treasured plants having been sent by her brother 

(born after mancipations) clean from Pittsburgh. 

The fact that she was raised by aristocrats shows 

plainly in her dealing with both races and she is a lead

er in church activities and her opinion valued when a 

vote is taken about school matters. 

Being the oldest 'communion steward' she 1s affection

ately spoken of as 'THE MOTHER OF HEAVEN'S GATE' - the 

282 
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Lethodist church founded in I\~urrells Inlet oomrnuni ty by color-

ed leaders shortly after Mancipation. 

"Aunt Mariah, you home?" 

"Missus, what you brought lle?tf 

11 

"I too thank you. II 

(Soon she began to reminesce) 

"You could hear I em over there sl amming· and banging. The 

Yankee tear up the Dr. Flagg house but they didn l t come Sunr..',y

side. Bright day too 1 Old man Thomas Stuart lead I em to 

Hermi tage • Had team they take from 111". Betts and team they 

take from Dr. Arthur to Woodland. Free everywhere else and 

we wasn't free Sunnyside till June third or second. Sunday 

we got our }lreedom. Bright day too. Our colored people fare 

just like the white; wearing, eating, drinking. I wuz raise 

on the cream of earth. 

ttThey wuz glad. Sign a contract for your boss you would 

work the same and get pay the end of the year and tend 

you when you sick all the same." . (The same medical attention 

to be given that was given before I Freedom' ) "Big guns 

shooti~gl House jar to Sunnyside and one day water shake out 

the glassl Miss SU1'l,an take her spyglass and stand behind one 

them big posses (posts) and spy them big boats shootingl And 

boss say, 'Don't get in front of them posses they might 
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"Yankee come to lvTrs. Belin ?-nd Parson Betts. And they tell 

I.Irs. Belin, they want her to know no more sla.ve holding and she 

thank 'em and she say, HE people wuz always·freeL Grandma 

Harriet, (Harriet I,;ortor 1fIUZ her title but that time they 

always gone by they IVlaster title). Joe Heywood v/uz Joe Belin -

he was Parson Belin man he take the Heywood title after 

mancipa tion. Poinsette (Uncle Fred) ALV/AYS carry that -title. 

That day, all the right hand servant always take they Massa 

ti tIe. ) '~~en the big gun shooting, old people in the yard, 

'Tank Godl Kassa, HE COMING!' (Referring to 'Freedom') 'HE 

COMINGL' (Guns gone just like thunders roll nowL) Chillun say, 

"\Jhat coming? 'vJhat coming? k:hat coming, Grandma?' 

'You all will knowl You all \vill know 1 , 

"Massa live ¥Wee ha kwn' for years. ~Je are fifty-five (55) 
. 

chillun. Mary Hutledge Allston and I one year chillun." (She 

and Mary R. Allston born same year.) ItMy ili1ssus have four 

chillun - Mary Hutledge, Susan Bethune, 11ursa Pink and Marse 

Fanuel. (Benjamine Nathaniel t) 

"Four years of the war been hold prayer-meeting." (Praying 

f'or 'freedom'). Lock me up in house. Me, I' been PHESent to 

Miss Minna 'Miss Maryl We, us lock upt My brother and I 

listenl (Two brother mancipation chillun. Smart Robert Brock-

ington and Harrison Franklin Brockington in Pittsburgh. I 
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nuss (nurse) him jess like -you hold that book.) Old 

people used to go to RiChmond Hill, Laurel Hill and Wachesaw 

have these little prayer-meeting. All bout in people house. 

Hold the four year of the war. Great many -time the chicken 

crow for day. Hear the key. We say 'Yeddyl f Change 
I 

clothes. Gone on in the house. Get that eight, seven 

o'clock breakfa~t. 

ttpa.rson Glennie- (Rector All Saints, Waverly lived at 

Rectory there and did wonderful work teaching and preaching 

to slaves as well as-whites preaching at-beautiful St. 

_Mary's chapel, buil~ by- Plowden Weston at- Hagley for th~ 

slaves of materials from England baptismal font from 

this chapel now iri Camden Episcopal church and stained glass 

also removed before chapel burned some few years ago.) At 
. 

this period ___ prior to mancipation Waccamaw slaves Vlere 

usually -educated in the faith of their-masters the Epis-

copal.1 Parson Glennie _ come onoe a month to ~unnyside. 

Parson Glennie read,-s~, pray. Tell-us obey Miss Wdnna. 

(I wuz little highest.) Two of us 55 chillunl We'd fight. 

She knock me. -I knock back' Wouldn't take--a knock-' She 
, . 

say, 'I tell Parson Glenniel Lord won't bless youl You 

bad.' I say, 'You knock me, I knock you 1 ' 

" "Have a play-house. Charlie buy from Md; t. Used to 

8\tIJJ1l1er it at Magnolia. Row from Bull Creek once a month to 
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Chapel. (10 miles or more) Put them All Saints eleven o'clock 

service. Four best men his rowsmen. Fuss (first) year war we 

tuh Bull Creek. Nobody go (to All Saints) but Ldssus -and Massa 

and the four rowsmen. 

"Flat going from liiidway to 'Cher?-w. Beat rice on flat .• 
. 

(Couldn't grind corn) Kill chicken. Gone to protect from 
. 

Yankees - to hide! . When they come (to Cheraw). Sherman com-
-

ing from MONDAY till SATDYl Come on RAILL Said 'twas a shock-

ing sightL when Sherman army enter Cheraw, town full of sojers. 

Take way from vmite people and give horses colored pEwpleL 

Didn't kill none the horses. (On Sunnyside on Waccamaw) Cheraw 

Yankee kill horses\ _ (Indeed - YESI It_~s history in Marlbor_o, 

near -Cheraw they were killed and thrown in the wells to pollute 

the water.)tt 

"Mr. Charley horse, couldn't nobody ride but himl Father-
-

in-law (Mr.- Duncan to Midway) had a pair' of grey - _ BUCK and 
-. -. -, 

SKILER. Driver, Tom Carr. Come in carriage eve._ry month to 

Sunnyside. Get the family. Go and spend ten- da ys - Midwayl 

Family wuz )4YSELF, MISS MINNA, and the three and the Massa end 
-

Miss Susan. Mary Huger- one my Missus -sister. One- marry a -

Huger toeharleston. 

" 

}tMajorCbarles say held die in SUnnyside yard fore hetd go 

.;:>' there (Georgetown) and take off his hat· - and tswea.r gainst my 
f;-' :: 

. swear. t He fd die in Sunnyside yard. My Massa., Major Charles 

the last one to' gone to Georgetown and- gone> under 

286 
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that flag! 
i 

He was Charles Jr., but after Confederick wa~he 

was l\:iajor Charlesl h .. ajor Charles the last man ct: f Waccamaw 

{l;one under the flag' At Georgetown. VJent dovin in row-boat • 
. , 

My fadder gone and tell old man Tom Nesbitt to have his boat 

and four of his best mens. Got to go off a piecel Pa gone. 

Have boat ready. Via got up. Cook a traveling lunch for lem. 

B'ol'e dayl Blue uniform. Yellow streak down s ide just 

like this streak in my dress • Yellovl bar' It (riIost of I em 

had to rob dead yankees or go naked) "LAST GENTLEMAN GONE 

UNDER THE FlAGS 

"Walking up and down the piazzal say:if go to town and 

swear gainst my slave?1t Can I? Up and downl 

'!I hear bout them slave try to run way. Aunt Tella Kin-

loch eye shot out. Marsh (baby) cryl l,lother say take her 

apron and stuff the child mouth. Blockade 'patrollers) wuz 

hiding. Shot in range of that sound. HOV'11 liowl Row 1 Put 

everything in jailS All in jaill Mr. McCuskey tell usl 

He wuz one of the men he lp lynch. I got married 1873. rr1hey 

wuz talking bout the time (war) ttMr. McCuskey told us Namo 

Ralston was one. Say he never see a fatter man. Fat in 

there in shieldl l~ke a fattening hegl (They running way 

frem Oregon J)r. McGill place). Say they put four hor ses 

to' him cne to' every limb. Stretch 'em. And cuthcrses 

and each herse carry a piecel M~. McCuskey was ene help 
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"Uncle Vllll1iam HeYliood didn't birth till after mancipation. 

Not a thing to do VIi th slavery time I. But I lmOVl when the big 

gun shooting to free me 1 Yankee come and free WaccamawL No 
\ 

slave hold. ~ihole' 't\eck free but us L Last people free on 

'Neck.' MY MAJOR last one to went under flag to Georgetownl 

Old man Moses Gibson and Peter Brockington build Sunnyside 

kitchen. 

"I wuz birth November 5th, 1855. Iv:r. Buck say, rAunt 

Mariah, lmow your birth?' 

tllYes, sirl' 

'Aunt Mariah, you too old to work' You born l800 7go on 

home raise your chickenl' 

Aun t Mar lah Heywood 

age 82 

Murrells r-nlet, S. C. 

288 
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SLAVE STORIES 

Edi ted by: 289 
Elmer Turnale 

Livinc with his married dau&hter 1s an old ftesro slave by 

the name of Jerry Hill. He was born Jan. 12, 1852. He and his 

mother were owned by Jim Fernandes who.had a plantation between 

Union and Jonesville, S.O. His father was a slave owned by an

other white man on an adJ oining plantation. "Uncle tf Jerry was 

nine years old when the war becan, and tfiirteen when he was set 

tree. He was born near ROc~y Creek which ran into Fairforest 

Creek. He was always treated kindly by his master. He was taught· 

to plow and w~rk on the farm, whiqh he did re~ularly; though he 

~lways. ,took his time and would not let anybody hurry, him. He said 
. . 

that he had alw~ys tak.en his t:ime ,to do his farm wprk, so cot 

alone fine wi th all for whom he worked;, He says that he ,always 
, ' 

had plenty, to eat; yet most of the "n1ggers"had to'eat Ash-bread. 

This is corn-bread which is cooked in hot ashes raked frDm·the 

fireplace. Once a week he was 41ven bi~cu1tl. though th is was a, 
, , 

, 

luxury to colored folks. He said, that when a slave had to have a 

whippinl, he was taken to a whipping post in Jonesville. A bull

whip was used for the p(insihment and it broucht the blood fromt he 
, ' 

bare :gaoltof the man or'woman being whipped. One day a grown, slave 

was 'given 150 lashes wtth the bull-whip, fol" teaching the you~ 

boys. to ,amble. He saw- this pun~shment administered. He had climb. 

ed a tree where he could cet a better view. He said "that several 

slaves were bein, whipped that day for various things, and there 

were several men standinc around watching the whlpp i nc. He said 

that hw was lauchinc it the victim, when some by-stander looked 

up and saw him; "tbat boy needs 150 lashes, too," he said. 
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"He is lauihing at the punishment bein, iiven." So his master told 

the by-stander to let the boy and give him the lashin~ if he thought 

he needed it. When he was led up to the whipping post, some man there 

shook his head at the by-s~ander; so the boy did not ,et ~hipped. 

Jerry says that the sister of Jim Fernandos uied to carry a bull

whip around her neck when she walked out on the farm, and would ap

ply it hebself to any slave she thought needed it. 

"When the ¥ankee soldiers came," he .. said, "my master had to 

hide out for awhile, as he had gotten into some trouble'with them 

at Union. They would search the house occasionaly and then go into 

the woods looking for him. One day the soldiers caught him down on 

the branch and killed him • .As the Yankee soldiers would comet 0 the 

plantation, they would leave their worn-out horses and take our 

good ones. They also stttlle meat, hams, sugar etc.; but they were 

pretty quiet most of the time. One of our neighbors cau~ht a Yankee 

stealing his horse and killed him riGht there. His name was Bill 

Isom. All his family is now dead. The soldiers would slip around 

and steal a good horse and ride it off. We would never see that 

horse again. After we were told by my master that we were now free 

and could go to work whereever we chose, my mother hired me out to 

a man and I stayed w1.th him two years. It was pretty hard to make 

a living after we were free, but I worked hard and llways got on." 

SOURCE: Jerry Hill, 265 Highland st., Spartanburg,S.C. Int~rviewed 
by: F.S. DuPre, Spartanburg office, Dist. 4. 
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JANE HOLLINS 

AGE 97 
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Jane VIas found in the sunshine on her piazza, busily occupied, 

as she always ;,vould be. With .her full cotton skirt she h-rushed 

ofl the hard-wood bench, and asked· the vf.r!iter~to have a seat;

this being declined, she said, 

"Then I'll sit, because 11m old and ~et tired.' 

"Now what you wD .. nt I'd th old Jane? From old Mausa tL111e you can 

get my age - you can 'pute it tip.-(compute) I was 95--June before 

tmis last June gone. I got E .. son 70 what lives in the country -
-

he pay my rent. - I' dunno how many children 1_ had; my son July -

Ladson 11 va shere 'a'i th me - he· gone out noVl. One 8 on is g one off. 

somewhere in the :~:or'14; he's married and ·has a family - I dunno 

where he is· .... 80meVlhere in -th~ wo~J.d'u . .,. -spreading .out her arms. 

Ilr come t.rom- Eutawville and B.elvidereand Belmont.· My Atfu~ter?
Charles Sinkler_, Belvidere Plantation, (a few mile~ from Euta.~ 

v~lla) Mausa went to-Eutaw for Miss -.1 remember all tw~ place, 

Bel vider.e· and . Eutaw • We Ii veat Be-l videre. -My..master house been 

beautifui - fa dey-yetl (in.her de~p feeling-and excitement she 

lapsed into Gullah). That was theplanta tion y;rhere we lived 

and. the beautiful steps we!).t up ~t the back no the lpantry and to 

the -side was the smoke house I , she jumped up and illustrated 

'the =sm6ke come -up f'rom hel?e, and th&-~eat was bang in , all h_~re·, 

she<sh,dwedv1tal 1nterest·in everyth1ng·s:p.e told, a.nQ. was absorbed 

'ju.b.1eet, as when we relate e~} .. r1ences which we"have loved.-

:t:;iHas ])8.111 G1tt-J(ausagiv6;·.· 
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me to Miss Margaret, his da.ughter, when she was married to Mr. 

Gaillard - I give to Mis s _Margaret - I never WE!;s· sold. tI She 

repeated twice, and was very proud of it that she was a uFree 

Gift It. - It I never 111a s so Id, and my MamB. never'was -wid. U (Jra.i th

ful servants remained for generations in one family, inherited 

and willed like other valued property) 

I milkcowstt, and she illustrated. "I do 

outside work'..vid de hoe - plant corn, potato, peas, rice Itt She

- beamed with pride -and pleasure -as she told of each thing _ she 

could do - -"Help fix the -hogs, -you know, m-ake Ie. I'd and crack

lings to put in bread. VIh$n dinner-time the-y blow the big ~_ 
-

conk and eve ~ybody come for dinner. I not the cook. The eook, 

nelia 1 stout round, (illustrated) she ~ cookl We jus I, make 

out nO~Vlithdese-vittles.~ -

"We went t-o church all de time -8.n'ISinga.n l shout in de 

"rreavenly ,larid 1 -De church been on ae plantation. Mausa had-a 

white minister f-or- us. Hlsname Mr. Q,u,inbey. I believe -in-
-

God. Heaven a rest1n' place - there '!Ie is all one ~p1rit -

the sp.iri t -&0 _about jus I -how we go 'about here." 

tlDo t_heycome back? Did you ever see one'll! sne was asked. 

"I hear'bou t dat," she- frowned, ttbl.l~ I never-see um. My 

r 

mama ,Eve, died after fr~edom. My mama gone - she never come 

bs'¢k ... my ch11d~en never come back to me &ny time. I dont know 

dead. My daughters, deylook1n r to 
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ItI come to Charleston long after Freedom. I remember all two 

place - Belvidere and Eutawville. _ Belmont I cant forget - de 

name ~aillard I cant forget, cause- I 'was I Free Gift.J Dese ~ 
#< ... ~ -

time aint like de times way back deree~ 
ttl been a -mid-wife here 60 years. My name writ right down 

-
dere and-you can find it. No J.onger than this morriin l I burn 

u~ some papers. I aint have-any remembrance-any more. Here 

- she went ~-into the houseanel got some sheets -of paper- til want-
-

to be truthful_to you, dese was my- nursery book. fI_ 

ttllm too old to sing_ -- I did know_ EP irituals but cant remember - _

the;m - I tell you dese things,-then they go out of my remember

inge_!'_ 

It}ly s.ister been seamstress in de house - her name Rachel - I 

do de_pointing -I can work at anything- after supper, before 

dark come, do cutting out for next days \'Vork.l! 

"I cut- out ~-a suit for-my master~ she said proudly -\\pants, and-
- - - II 

a waistcoat-:- you know? Then she re1J1embered ,suddenly-th~t she 
I 

could spin - card the cotton and spin it into yarn - II g:J.ad I 
-

- can remember' things-I do in -those' days - • tit 

Her farewell benediction was: "I -trust de Lord will carry you 
-

wh~re"')"\lSryou wa;t to go 1 It 

SOllree:J9.ll6 Hollins, age 97, the Lane at SO Ashe St; Charleston, 
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CORlfELIUS HOLMES 

EX-SLAVE 82 YEARS OLD. 

Cornelius Holmes lives with his wife, Nancy, in a two-room annex 

to the house that his son, Davia, occupies. It is on the old Harden 

place, nine miles northwe~ of Winnsboro, S. C. The land. and the house 

belonG to 1~. John l~ans Harden, a resident of Winnsboro. Cornelius is 

intelligent" courteous in manner, tidy in'appearaaQe , and polite-.- His 

occupation is that o:f basket-making, fn which he is an adept-. He picks 

up a little money by -repairiri-g chairs and putting split-bottoms in them. 

ItI was born in- de to,"IIl of Edgefield" South Carolina." Uovember 29th" 
- -

1855" 'cordin' to de Bible, and was a slave of }.:iarse Preston nrooks.- Dat 

name seem to make you set up and take notice of me. 

"How come I a slave of Marse Preston? Well, it was dis way. 1~ 

grands b'long; to de Mean~ family of l!'airfielcl County" 1 round old Buckhe~d 

£ection. MYgrandpap~ ,lash, tell me ~furse Preston comedere visitin' de 
-

Harpers,,'nother buckra family dat live further toward de Broad itiver side 

of de county. - )¥hen he git up-dere" it come over_his 'membrance dat de 

!ea.nses was some punkinstool- as well as him and de Harpers. Maybe he done 

heard 'bout Miss Martha, how her could ride a horse and dance a cotillion 

in Columbia, v(hen Mar,se tJphn Hugh-was de governor. Well, de part goes" 

he comes over dere but ~dn' t do-Iak they does now, bu~t right in, and 'cble.r~ 

his t fections to de gal. Him rust,,' 8918._ laIc, ask to see de marster and 
- -

ask-him if he object to him pursuing Miss Martha~ in de -light of becomin' 

_ -_his son-ip.-law? Then, when dat was settled, Marse Preston and Miss __ Martha 
--

gallop- end race all t round de oountry-but· de hos--aefLW8.S a.lways .. ~eok ~~ neok • 

. Dat fall, dat raoe ended in a tie. Dat what 'Grandpa.p Wash tell me. 
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After they marry, rIrj" mother, Scylla, was give to Miss Martha 

and 'company her to Ed.gefield. Dere Ihe marry de carrie.ge driver, 

Hillard, who was row pappy. I was born in a room 'joinin l de kitchen 

and a part of de big kitchen. De planta~ion was out in de country. 

I never was dere, so I can't tell you nothin' '~out date De fact is, 

I was just a smal;' boy and most I know, comes from mother and grandpap. 

They 'lO'\~ Marse Preston was in Washington most of de time. One day he 

, marched right in de' Senate, ,Wi,9- his gold head cane, and beat a Se.nator 

'til him fainted, 'bout sump in , dat Senator say 'bout him old kinsman" 
-

Senator Butler. Dat turn de world up side down. Talk 'bout 'peachin' 

N~rse Preston. Marse ~eston re~ign and come home. De town of Edgefield, 

de. county of Edgefi~ld, de state of South Carolina, and Miss Martha,' rise 

to vindicate Marse freston,and 'lect ,him back to Washington. 

lIMarse ,'Preston go b_ack and stay dere 'til he die, in 1,859. His 

body wag brought back to Edgefield. De -nell' year de ,war come on. 1's 

too young to 'member much 'bout it but rrI!J" pappy die while it was goin' 

on. Him have three chillunby mother: Me, Acidie,and Hancy. They is 

dead-now but -I 'members themcrawlin' ':round on de plank floor in de 

winter time and in de sand in de summer time. 

,"1 never worked in slavery time. Us eat i'rom de dai~ and de 

kitchen, ·just_· what mistress and her chillun eat. One thing I l~ then 

was 'matoes. They wasn't', ... 'matoes lak they is now •. lbey was 'bout 

de size of marbles. Us cooJ,cedthem wid sugar and they wa.~mighty good 

dat way. 
"My mistress had chillun by Marse, Preston. Sho'l recollect them. 

Dare waS'- Preston; de last' I hear of' "him, * him ·li-vin' in Tennessee. Then 
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dere was Miss Mary; her marry Mr. George Addison of Edgefield. Miss 

Carrie; her marry Marse Capers Byrd. De youggest, Miss:Martha, marry 

Col. MoBee of Greenville, S. C. 

ttDoes I 'members 'bout de Yankees? Not::m:ucb.. I 'members more 

tb~ut Wheele1!", s men. They come and tlike nearly everything, vrid de ex

cuse dat de YankeeS was not far behind and when they-come, they would 

take all, so they just as wel~ take most df what ~.s,- in sight. 

"When freedom -come, my pappy-was dead~. Mother bFought me baok 

to Fairfield County and give_ me :to my grandpap, vVashington Holmes. Us 

live 0]]. 'Possum Branoh; now own by Mr .. Jim Young. ' I stay dere ttil I 
-

t come twenty-one. Then I mar~T Ma.ggie Gladden, 'oause I love her. Us 

had four ohillun, in de twenty years her live. Henry is in Philadephia.. 

David, de oldest, is fifty years old, livin' out in de co~ty fromWinns-

boro. Lula died, unmarried. Carrie lives here,in Winnsboro; her husband 

is .A.rthur-Rosboro J d,at you-white folks allkno\V so well-. When Maggie die, 

I marry Nanoy Holmes, a widow. Us ha1[e had no chillun-' 

ttl~ow you is finished _wid me and you wants-me to relax, you say,_ and 
- --

talk to you freely- 'bout de past and slavery, de present and SQcial con-

ditions, and de risin' ~eneration and de future1 Well, dat is a heap_of 

ter:titory. Howlett s thiDk __ - You see I got a- heap a- white 'blood in me, -

and a heap of de Negro too.- Sla.very did de white raoe a whole lot a ~ood 

but it wasn't lastint gooa. It did de Negro good, datwill be lastin t good 

for~ver. -De Neg~o-Women protected de pu~e white ~~ ~~om enticement and 
-- -- l. - \0.. 

seduction of de white man inl1avery t1me.Yy-grfm,dpap say he neverhe~ . 
. I 

d :1. le_<Il':VE}·~ .;_.t ...?-td you" .: ~ dere' s -an'" dese of e. bad .white woman befo t free om...,. _ -... nolo J..L" 

···3., 
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times? Dat was worth more to de SouthJ my grandpap say, dis santification 

of de white womenJ than all de cotton and corn dat de Negroes ever makes$ 

in all de years of slavery ~imes. 

"now it was de finest thing; could hO:ve happen for de Negro, to have 

been snatched out of Africa and brought here in touch wid civilization and 

Christi~ity. It _will work out _untold' benefit to de race. 'Bout social 

conditions? J)e Bible say, 'De poor you will have-wid you always.' Tho' 

de slave question am settled, de race que~tion will 'be wid us always , _ttil 

Jesus come de second time. It's in our politics, in our justice- courts" 

on oyx highway:s,-_on our side walks, in our manners,in our tligionJ and 

in our thoughts" all de day and every daYtt , 

"De good_Marster pity both sides. In de end, will it be settle by 

hate or by de policy of, love your neighborJB.s you do yours-elf? 'Who 

4. 
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knows? _ Dere' s -not mu,ch proniise at de -'mediate moment of de ra.sint generation, 

of ei~her side" arid I means no-disrespect to you._ l~grandpap say no race 

can rise higher than its women. De future _-of -de Negro rE'.ce,depends on its 

mothers. I leave you to answer de la.st half of de-question. ~ --
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UNCLE BEN HORRY 

FOLKLORE 

(Uncle Ben lives in his own cabin with hiG second wife, Stella. 

FOlffierly almost inaccessible, the nevI lJo8.stal Hi8hvJaY has put 

uncle .;3en and Aunt ~tella in the Vlorld. The 1'ur.'3.l electricity 

program has ,current right at· their door. A~nt Stella ,\:vas ask-

ed f ','Jhy don I t you have liCht s, Aunt Stella? t and she replied, 

'l,[t1.ite folks run me if I do thatl t So you see the old couple 

sti11 live with many old D.nel aid beliefs one being that the 

white man only is entitled to the good things the better 

things. Like most old ex-slaves in South Carolina low country, 

t!ley love find revere the nfl.me sand mer:1orie s of their old 

mS.sters. ) 

"Hie-,ht now, I olde st 01'3.8 f20m LonG'Nood to Prospe ct see 

dere? (PJintlng to forest wall great pines and live-oaks 

in front of the cabin) Loa 1d I lmovi vThen he cl eared and 

plant L Josh '.Iard have potato there. I h8.ve maZlure and plant 

tater. I been here, c1auchterllt (He pr'onounces it 'Dater' 

with a short 1 a f ) 

(Aside: It Stella, mind now t Don f t qJ. arrel me to-night 1 Vvllat 

you do?" 

Aunt Stella: The second wife - some years his junior - prob-

ably 65 ttl do nuffln) 

"Got· to go up there and cook supper to the Schoolfield 

house." (This was Uncle Ben t s announcement as he crav/led in

to the car with a bucket in which were his shoes. He was 

walking dovm the Coastal Highway and not staying where he be-

298 
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longed on the. shoulder') "Got to cook crab and ister 

(oyster). r Ain't got much to cook. They don't eat much. 

Got a gal there to fry fish. They give me recommend for 

cook. Been get the sea foods for tern for five year. 

Iron oven the way we raise. n (Aside to his wife) ItStella, 

if that man come there, see that sack there? Tell that 

:::lan I put fire there. Gie I em fork and knife. Tell fern 

eat all he want I" ) (Uncle Ben arranges oyster _ roasts. ) 

ttTha t man to Schoolfie ld house want me to stay C!n d 

sleep wid I em. All Vlomen gone. Tell me keep the man and 

lock up. the house ,men he' eone. I tell t em too much 0 f 

tiefl" 

Lillie: !tAunt Stella, ain ft. you fraid- when Uncle Ben 

stay out all night?!! 

Uncle Ben: IIStella keep pot 0' water boil and tief come 

she trow tem,·11 

Visi tor: tlUncle Ben tell Lillie bout your father a1 d the 

whi s.key jug. It 

Uncle Ben: "You see,. to Brookgreen we nuster plant rice 

and my fadder had the barn key. He kinder boss man. He 

nuster (used to) take me and go out woods night time." 

(Aside to mother of child at pump - "Take care dat child 1 II) 

ttFadder take me out woods night time. (What you 

say, Primus?) and I hold storch (torch) for him see for 
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trash (thrash) out rice Yifhat he take out the barn. i~ice been 

J"10ney dem t ime '~ToU knovl. And he ta ke he 1:'i ce and gone on 

dOi!ffi to town for get he liquor. And he come from town wid 

Ylhiskey. Boss find it out • Five or six c..h.lllun and always 

give us rations. Broke that jug and when they call his name 

(put rations in pile you knavl - pile for everyone been in 

fambly) vlhen they call my fudder n8.me but 8. piece 0' broken 

jug there is discotL--:age him from v:hiskey -. He come from 

tOvm and been drop the jug and it break up. And Bos s know. 
-

Far as I can remember he keep eive 'em. that broken jug bout a 

year. You see he sponsible for key. Seem like I member right 

whore we go bea.t that rice. Pine tree saw off and chip out 

me.ke as good a morta.r as that one I got. Dan'l, Summer, De-

fine L Define the oldest bro the I' my fadder have. Young Missus 

Bess, Flo rence, Georgia, Alice. Those boys the musicianer 

go round play for the girl. \t 

(Aunt Stella: Interrupting, "You orter be carry money with 

you. Get the meat. I ain't going no vvhey {where).1t 

Lillie: To Primus who has walked up. 

"Handful back yet?" (Handful his wife's basket name.) 

Primus: "No. This man bacco ba.rn burn up. n 

Lillie: "What?" 

Primus: HMr. Len barn. Must-er been asleepL tt 

Lillie: "Rich most cure all his'n. Taint mine 1 Rich tease 
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me. He say, 'Mj bacco; YOUH kitchenptt 

Lillie: "l',hat you all think bout that tale the Elder tell 

Sunday bout his Great Uncle and the snake slit 

Stella: (To Uncle Ben) "What you tink bout it? You tink 

a man truss to go in cypress holloVl wid rattle-

snake?1t 

Uncle Ben: "Let me see hON was i tl It (Deep thought as he 

rubbed hi~ face in his palm; smile as recollec

tion came) nOn Rutledge Plantation a man wouldn't 

take no beating. Found a large hollow cypress 

tree been rotten out long years. Gone in. Lie 

dOVIn sle ep. For e day wake up 1 Feel something 
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crawl over him. l~other one croW' like game chi eken lit 

Stella: 

(Negroes all say rattlers crowl) uSmell b.im. Crawl 

over him. Crawl out. Get out. It 

ItRevents had it wuz a man in a cypre ss tree am 

seven how much wuz it? Twelve? These twel\re 

monster snake crawl over him. If you move, he 

strike. It 

Unele Ben: !'Right there where Dr. lJard stay had a big old 

stable see these two hole in my jaw. Had a 

stable high as that tree. Big Jersey bull gone 

in there eating that straw like we thrashing. 

Big rattle-snake pop tum. Fall dead. t1 
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"How doeswe mark shoat,? Under-bit; upper-bit. SwallOYI fork 

in the right year 1 And a square cr'op in the left L 

"HoV'! much been task? A quarter (acre} if you mashing ground. 

Ten compass dige;ing ground. Cutting rice on~ half acre a day." 

(l3.Viful job.) 

stella: 

Stella: 

Ben: 

Stella: 

II Plow. harr ow rem. 11 , 
ttAin't you :l1ash lem?" 

"Mash a bed a day tlU'ee . ta sk deep. It 

"Mashing raw ground half acre some quarter. l'l1ash 

fern - take hoe full up them hole, level dem, chop 

dem big sod1" 

(age 65) It You cot a mis-sheen (n18.chine). Ox pull da t 

mis-sheenL lI 

Ben: "Dat mis-sheen come in YOU day, darling 1 My day I 

trenching hoe trench datI I done dat, Stella. You 

come on sow in trench lak (like) dey SON turnip. YOU 

day got mis-sheenl Ox pull I em. Great I AMI Missus, 

fifteen to old islant (island), tvrenty silver islant, 

(I been Silver Islant. Cross old islant go Silver 

islant.) Josh Ward one some four or five hundred 

acre.. Some thing been here, darling~ Something been 

herel Left Broo]{green go ·vvatsaw; left Watsaw gone 

Longwood. Plant ALL DE'M polan tation. I work there. 

Cut rice there. Cutting rice task been half acre a 

:302 
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Lillie: 

day. 

"Squirrel creek? Cedar tree and cypress hang low. 

Squirrel love dem ball. Tree work up wid dem. 

Good place f?r go shoot squirrel. Give lem name 

Squirrel Creek. 

ItBury live? I did hear some talk o' that. I 

didn I t know whe ther they bury 'em to s'ca y • em 

(scare 'em) or what. I DID hear tell bout it. I 

most Imow that man name-. Some the se white people 

that day something' They either. manage you or 

kill you. n 

(To Primus who was a listener to Uncle Ben stand-

ing propped by a post of the porch where Uncle 

Ben, Aunt Stella, and the white visitor sat) 

Primus: 

If Prime I Why you keep that church door lock Sunday 

and not let the Iliissus out?" 

(Grinning - and he hadn't grinned Sunday but stead

fastly shook his head when, after a three hour 

service, guests thought it time to go) "Second 

man next to me, Asham, Secretary, tell me keep 

door shet through secrament.tlt 

Ben: (Who is cp.ite deaf - ignoring interruption - when 

asked about Oregon Plaatatlon which was owned by 

a family who, from all accounts, had a cruel 

overseer. ) 
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ItI didn't have to much to do to Oregon in them dark days. 

If I go from Brookgreen, I go Cap'n Josh git my mittment. 

Anybody bother me I say, II not a run-way niggerl I got 

mittmentl' 

"Very FUSS girl - FUSS one I go with name wuz Teena. 

How many girl? Great Godl I tell youl FUSS one Teena; 

next Candis. Candi s best looking but Teena duh largest I 

Go there every Sunday after school. (Oatland Plantation -

blong to Marse Benjamine Allston.) Stay till sunset. Got 

to have paper. Gotto carry you paper. Dem_ patroller put 

you cross a logl Beat you to death. I see them beat Ben 

Sharp. Beat lem till Ben kin hardly git cross fence. Jump 

over fence give I em last chop 1 Pat roll j e s sli ke road men 

now' (Stellal That man 81n't coming' I got to got Got to 

'Jook my supper Cook dem crab -) Blood 1 Chri st I Ye s, man. 

Listen me. Lemme tell you 'JIha t I see wid my eye now I (here 

he pri4ed both eyes wide with his ten fingers) If I much 

of a~ reckon they have to kill mel I see gash SO LONG 

(measuring on fore-finger) in my Mama my own Mamal 

(aside to Lillie) I shame fore Miss Jinnyl If one them 

driver want you (want big frrune gal like you Lilliel) they 

give you task you CAN"f DO. You getting this beating not 

for you task .. for you neshl n 

Lillie: tfThat W~lY nation get mix up so'" (Races) 

a04 



Project 11-1655 
Mrs. Genev.ieve· W •. ' Chandler 
Murrells Inlet, S. C. 
Georgetovm County 

Page - 8 :305 

Ben: "Susan wuz a house woman, to buckra woman like a 

you to Miss Jin. (Susan worked in the house 

no field hand - like Lillie Works for Miss Jin) 

To my knowing she had three white ch illun. Not 

WANT 'em. RAB tern. Boy (you know tern Lill) 

near bout clean as them boy of MissusL Tief 

chillun show up soJ Woman over-powerJ My 

mother nuss (nurse.) Get up so high - natural 

nuss for white people. 

"Place they call duh tBull Pen.' In 'Bull Pen l thing they 

call IPOlfY'. Got to go on there - on the 'PONY.'· 

Lillie: !tRIDE you on i't, Uncle Ben?" 

Ben: tfAin't going ride you on 'PONY'; going RIDE YmUl 

I stay there look wid DESE HERE (eyes)1 Want you to knOVI 

one thi:r.g - MY OWN DADDY DERE couldn t t move L Couldn I t ven

ture dat ober-sheerl (Colored overseer) Everybody can1tgo 

to boss folks1 (Meaning only house servants could contact 

Ndssus and Massa). Some kin talk it to Miss Bess. Every

body don't sae Miss Bess. Kin see the blood of dat obar-sheer 

fuss year atter Freedom; and he blood there today, Atter Free

dom mens come from French Broad and you know the colored 

people - we go there whey (where) they music. Agrippa

daddy name Parrish - Redmond one he child outside. (Outside 

chillun are those not born to a man's legal wife) He say, to 

gal, IGo that barn" YOU GO. You could yeddy him SLAP cross 
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dat creekL ~~en fowl crow (daylight) and you yeddy him S~UALL, 

yeu best git to flat' I stand dere and my Daddy HAVE to stand 

dere and seel Josh Ward from French Broad - hundred mile away. 

{Boss Massa 'sum.'1lering it' in mountains I and~negro over seer 

just fresh out of Africa TURNED LOOSE. White obersheer a 

little different for one reason' White obersheer want to hold 

his job. (On Waccamaw - and same true of all south as all 

lmow - white overseers worst kind of' 'White trash' - respected 

less by negroes' than by whites) Nigger obersheer don't care 

too much. He know he going stay on plantation anyhow. 

"Now, dater, I tell you bout the loom a.nd weaving next 

time'" 

And we left Uncle Ben Horry age 87 

Murrells Inle t, S. C. 

August 1937. 

to go on Ito the Schoolfield house and 

cook supper for a house-party. This week he stepped up to 

Con-o-way. Says he had to walk it twice a week - formed the 

habit when he was on old river Steamer Burroughs and had to 

walk up to Conway Monday and back home Satn!'day. About thirty 

miles (or more from his place) to Conway. At 87 he still takes 

thfs little exercise almost weekly. Having such a struggle 

holding on to his .land. All the lawyers saying I sign here' and 

trying to rob him! Poor Uncle Ben needs desperately a Massa to 

:JOG 
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help him out with his land. Not many Uncle Benls left to be 

robbed 

(told that the cruel negro overseer was shot dO\'VIl after Free

dom - blood still on gl'ound (according~ to Uncle Ben) be-

cause he led Yankees to where si Iver, etc., was buried. Have 

heard story from other old livers.) 
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UNCLE BEN HORRY' 

Ex Slave Story. 
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Unole Ben ~d his wife, aunt Stella, live in their two-roam , white-washed 

oabin that sits sideways to the King'S Highway, whioh Unole Ben alvlays oalls 

, the King Road , near Iihlrrell' s Inlet, S.C. Paving and straightening this old 

King's Road, now US 17, has put the two old people in -€he world. Around the oabm 

lie the fourteen and three quarter aores that were paid for by Unole Ben and his 

father, six or eight aores oleared, the rest woodland. Unole Ben earns a living 

by gathering oysters from the Inlet's waters, opening and roasting the qysters 

for white visitors. Unole Ben is a great walker. He walks to Conw~. the 

oounty seat of Hon-y ( Murrell's Inlet is situated on the line betvleen Horry 

and Georgetown oounties) , a-distanoe of approximate~ thirty miles depending 

on whether one stioks to the paved highway or takes short cuts through the 

woods, in preferenoe to riding. One day he had walked to Conway and back b.Y 

eleven o'olook in the mOrning~) Unole Ben's sorapp,y conversation will tell 

how he earns his bread, fears and fights 'the IAw ' • provides for Stella's 

future, and works for and honors white folks. Brookgreen, whioh he mentions as 

the plantatiOn on which he was born and raised, is an open-air museum, donated 

to South Carolina by A.lil.Huntingdon, and visited by thousands of tourists. (S,!! 

U817, Tour 1 ). 

It I the oldest liver left on lVaooamaw Ne.ok that belong to Brookgreen, Prospect, 

( now Aroadia ) , Longwood, Alderly Plantations. I been here' I seen thingsl I 

tell you. Thousand of them things happen but I try to forget 'em. Looker l II He 

pointed to what appeared to be primeval forest in front of his battered little 

porch. II That woods y01l see been Colonel Josh Wardls taters patoh. Right to 

Brookgreen Plantation where I borne lq father Duffine ( Divine) Harry and lf11 
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brother is Richard Horr,y. Dantl and Summer two both ~ uncle. You can put it 

down they were Colonel Ward's musiciruner. l~e music for his dater ( daughter) 

and the white folks to dance. Great fiddlers, drummers. Each one could play fiddle, 

beat drum, blow fife. All three were treat with the same education. You know, 

when you g;oing to do anything; for them big; people you got to do it right. Before 

time ( formerly) they danced different. before strange city people fetched 

different steps here. But , then, they could use they feet all right~ 

tt 10/ father fore he dead been the head man for old Colonel Josh Ward. Lived 

to Brookgreen. They say Colonel \lard the biggest rice man been on Waccamaw. He 

start that big gold rice in the country. He the he;d rice ~p'n in dem time. 

1[';1 father the head man, he tote the barn key. Rice been money dem day and time. 

Hy father love he liquor. That take money. He ain ' t have money but he have the 

rice barn key end.!i2! been moneyJ So nw father gone in woods ( he have a 

head, rrry fatherl) , take a old stump, have tem hollow out. Now he ( the stump) 

same as mortar to the barn yard. And my father keep a pestle hide handy. Hide 

two pestlel Them pestle make outer heart pine. ','men that pestle been miss ( missed) , 

I 1"1UZn't know nothing~ The we:::/, I knows my age, when the slavery time war come I 

been old enough to go in the woods with my father and hold a 1ightard ( 1ightwood) 

torch for him to see to pestle off that golden rioe he been tote out the barn 

and hide. That rioe he been take to town Sat' d 'y vrhen the Colonel and my 

father go to get provision like sugar, ooffee, pepper and salt. With the money 

he get when he sell that rice, he buy liquor. He been hide that sack 0 ' rice 

fore day olean( daylight ) in the proY{ of the boat and cover with a thing like an 

old coat. I members one day when he come back from town he make a miss ( step) 

when he onloading and fell and broke he jugl The Big Boss see; he smell; and he 

see 1~r.r row father make that miss step; he alrea~ sample that liquor. But the 

Boss am It sa; too much. Sat' d 'y time come to ration off. Every head on the 

Plantation to Brookgreen line up at s~oke-house to draw he share of meat and 

rioe and grits and meal. ( This was fore my father been pint ( appointed ) 

head man. This when they had a tight colored man in that place by name Fraser. They 
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say Fraser come straight from Afrioa J. Well, Sattdty when time come to give 

my father he share of rations, the headman reach dawn in the corner and pullout 

a pieoe of that broke whiske~ jug and put on top my father rations where all 

could see! Colonel ilard cause that to be done to broke him off from that whiskey 

jug. My father was a steady liquor man till then and the Boss broke him off. 

n Sla.very going in. I members Marse Josh and Miss Bess had come from French 

Broad ( Springs ) where they summered it. They brought a great deal of this 

cloth they call blue drilling to make a suit for every boy big enough to viear a suit 

of clothes and a pair of shoes for every one. I thoubht ~ the happiest 

'set up' I had in boyhood. Blue drilling pants and coat and shoe. And Sund'y 

come we have to go to the Big House for Marse Josh to see hQ'll{ the clothes fit. 

And him and ;ass Bess make us run races to see who run the fastest. That the 

happiest time I members when I VJUZ a boy to Brookgreen. 

" Two Yankee gun boats come up Waccamaw river~ Come by us Plantation. One stop 

to Sandy Island, Hontarena landing. One gone Watsaw( Wachesaw landing) • Old 

, 

r..~se Josh and all the white buokra . [one to Marlboro county to hide from Yankee. Gon' _ 

up Waccamaw river and up Pee Dee river, to Marlboro county, in a boat by name 

Pilot Boy. Take Colonel Ward and all the Cap 'n to hide, from gun boat till 

peace declare. I think Pilot Boy been a rear~lheeler. 1~st boats like the Old 

Planter been side wheeler. 

" They s~ the Yankee broke in all the rice barn on Sandy Island and share 

the rice out to colored people. The big mill to Laurel Hill been bur.n right den. 

That the biggest rice mill on waCCBlll8.W river. Twuzn't the Yankee burn dam mill. 

Dese white mens have a idea the Yankee mean to burn dese mill so they set 'em 

afire before the Yankee come. Nothing left to Laurel Hill today but the rice 

mill tower. That old brick tower going to BE there. Fire can't harm I em. 

" The worst thing I members was the colored oberseer. He was the one stra.ight 

from Afrioa. He the boss over all the mens tid womens and if omans Jon't do all 

he say. he lay task on 'em. they ain't able to do. My mother won't do all he say. 

When he 88:3 , ' You go barn and stay till I come, 1 she ain't do ~em. So he have 
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it in for mw mother ~d lay task on tem she ain't able for do. Then for 

Punishment rrr.r mother is take to the barn and strapped down on thing called the 

Pony. I~ds spread like this and strapped to the floor and all two both she feet 

been tie like this. And she been give twenty five to fift,y lashes till the blood 

flow. And my father and me stand right there and look and aiD. 't able to lift a 

handj Blood on floor in that rice barn when barn tear down by Hontingdon ( A.M. 

Huntingdon) • If Marse Josh been know 'bout that obersheer, the oberseer can't 

(:0 'em; but just the house servant get Harse Josh' and Hiss Bess' ear. Them things 

different when my father been malee the head man. What I tell you happen fore 

Freedom, when I just can rem~ber. 

It li'ather 'dea.d just before lr.\Y mother. 'rh6"'.f stayed right to Brookgreen 

Plantation and dead there after they free. And all they chillun do the srune, till 

the Old Colonel sell the plantation out. Where we going to? Ain't we got house and 

rations there? 

II How many chillun I got',' Lemme see. Lermne see hov{ many head of chillun. You, 

Stellal Help me now! D~")n 't let me tell the Hissis wrong. Charles Henry, thirty 

eight, dere in New York. Ben Horry - I gie' 'em directly!" ( Lifting cap and 

scratching high forehead and gray wool ). " Tv{enty four. I going to give you all 

I got: All I know about~ Bill Horry, that's a boy, he twenty. Dinah, that's a gal, 

twenty five. Christine, she bout twenty. Mary florry, I would say tf ii'te en. When the 

last war come, the last war deputize them boy and take tem way up North and the 

gals follow, trail tem on to New Yor~ That the war when you can't get no sugar 

and have to put candy in your coffee • 

II How old I is?" Slowly and deliberf\.tely n December 13th., 1852. Eighty five 

years or more. 1:Jhen my mother dead to Brookgree~ would say I fbout thirty three 

year old. 

n After Freedom. from IIliY behavior wid ll7¥ former owner, I 'WUz pinted ( appointed) 

head man on Brookgreen Plantation. By that put drop in my hand ( getting the drop 

on others) • When kennel been dug out ( canal dug) from the Oaks Plantation to 

Dr. Wardie G Flagg house, I wuz pint ( appointed) head man. Take that down. 

r 
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1"i5si8. Kenne.l ( canal) cut 1877. Near as I kin, I must task it on the kennel 

( canal) and turn in every man's work to Big Boss. That kennel( cana.l) bigger than 

one'" Mr. Hontingdon dig right now with machine. 

tt L~issus, slavers time people done something ." 

Uncle Gabe Lance, born on Sandy Island the first year of the Civil 'War, a visitor 

at Uncle Ben's : " Yes sir. All them rice field been nothing but swamp. Slavery 

people cut kennel ( canal) and dig ditch through the raw swamp. ~nl these fields 

been thick woods. Ditching mBll task was ten compass • !1 

Uncle Ben continues: 

" Storm? Ain It I tell you I B:Sl'l~ hereZ Yes, sir. ~',Iore than one storm I live 

throughJ Been through the l;'lagg storm. Been turn over tvrice outside there L"'Il the 

sea.. One time been have ,the seine. Been rough. Have weather. And the breakers 

take the boat. I swim till I get the rope hold. Two m.en on the shore have the 

rope end of the seine rope and I hold to that and that how I save T}LA.T time. 

" Member another time. Had a boat full of people this last go 'round. Vfuz lass 

Ma.ry, he aunty and the lawyer. I take them fishing outside in oshun. Been in the 

Inlet mouth. Come half way to Drunken Jack Island. Breaker sta.rt to lick in the 

boatl I start to bail~ Have a maters ( toma..l..oes) can for bail withe k.d that been 

danjus ( dengerous); have too nruch women in there; dey oouldn't swim like a man. 

A .. 'Yld it happen by accident, when the boat mV'amp and full vlith water, our F=S'l' 

TOUCH BOTTOM. \Vi,en he ( the boat ) turn over, I didn It aim to do no/thing but 

swim. for myself. Wa~n It able to ;-,elp nobody. But here out feet touch bottom. Only 

an accident from GodJ 

n One time again I swamp outside, 'tween Georgetown and Charleston. Tr.y to bail. 

Swim with one hand, hold boat ~~th the other. Roughest time I ever see 'cause it 

been cold wedder ( weather ) • Old before-time yawl boat, carry eight oar, four 

to each side. Young man then ; 18'77 .. Aft.er tre wedder ( weather ) surrender. we 

we gone back in dere and find cork going up and down and save us net and alll 

" When the Flagg storm been, 1893, I working for Havanel and Holmes. I was 
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taken up in that stor.m in a steruner boat. Leave Charleston generally about 

five in morning. That trip never reach Georgetown till nine that night. Meet a man 

on that trip got he wife hug to mast in a little kinder life boat. Had he two chillun1 

rope wrap 'em to that mast. Se.ve man and wife and chillun and gone back and save he 

trunk. After that they quit call me 'Ben ' ; they call me 'Rooster' • 

"After Ii'lagg stor.m, Colonel v~ard take me and Peter Carr, us two and a llIh horse, take 

that shore ( follow the ocean shore line ) to Little R.iver. Search for all them what 

been dilrovmed. Find a trunk to l'.fyrtle Beach. Have all kinder thing in 'em; comb for you 

hair, thing you put on you wrist. Find dead horse, caw, ox, turkey, fowl - everything. 

Gracious God, Don't want to see no more thing like thatl But no dead boqy find on 

beach outside Flagg family. Find two of them chillun wa:y down to Dick Pond what 

drownded to J',iagnolia Beach; find them in a distOl1.ce apart from here to that house. 

Couldn't 'dentify wedder Miss or who. All that family drown out because they wouldn't 

GO to this lady house on hieher grotU1d. ~'louldn 't let none of the re at go. Servant all 

drown~ Betsy, Kit, Bom Adelel Couldn't 'dentify who lost from who save '\111 next morning. 

?ind old Doctor body by he vest stick out of the mud; fetch Doctor boqy to shore and he 

watch still aticking. Dr. Wardie Flagg been save hanginG to a beach cedar. \'V~nen that 

tornado came, row house wash dawn off he blocks. Didn't broke up. 

It Religion1 Reckon Stella got the morest of date I sometimes a little quick. Stella, 

she holds one course. I like good song. One I like best? " 

Tr,y us, Oh Lord, 

And search the ground 

Of every sinful heart l ( Uncle Ben stopped to think J. 

What 'eer of sin 

In us be fomd 

Oh, bid it all depart l 

It Reason! ohoose that for a favorite hymn, ! was to Brookgreen doing some work for 

Dr. Wardie Flagg and ! had to climb as high as that live oak tree, and I feil high as 

-
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that treeJ I lay there till I doze off in sleep. And I tell you what hap~en to me 

curious. '.'111ile I was sleep I seen t1.vo milk YIhite chickens. You know what thenl two 

,'rhite fowl do? They gone and sit on my mother dresser ri'ht before the glass and 

si."I1g that song. Them COULD sing~ And it seem like a "-!Oman open a vial and pour 

Eomething on me. My spiritual mother ( in dr:m day every menber in the church have 

'what they call a spiritual mother ) say, t That not natural fowl. That sent you for 

1:t token. ' Since that timeI serve the choir five or six years and no song seem strange 

to me since that day. God am't ax about you color J God ax about you heart • 

II Make m;y living with the ister ( oyster ). Before time ( formerly) I get seventy 

:"iv8 cents a bushel; nm'{ I satisfy with fifty cents. Tide coing out, I go out in a 

boat with the tide; tide bri 'g me in irith sometimes ten, sometimes fifteen or 

'b,'renty bushels. I make white folks a roast; white folks cons to UnclcJ Ben from all 

over the COtUltry - Florence, Dillon, :'ullins - everj' kind of place. Same price roast 

or raw, fifty cents a bushel. 

" I bout to quit up with sell. All the lav.nJer. Turn all my papers over to lIIr. 

Burris. I got too much of paper in "chat Con-o-w-ay. Court House,. Got more paper in 

there than the house worth, Ifu:ve to step to Conoway all the time. Struggle and starve 

myself out for these fifteen acres,. Thirty miles to Con-o-way. Thirty miles back 

by the course I travels. All them tricky mens try to go and get old BGn's land sign 

to 'em. That's the mainest thmg take me to Con-0""'WlW every week. They all talk 80 

su;~ar mouth till TIIY name down; then v!hen my name .... rrite is another thing. \~nlen I in too 

much trouble, I just has to step up to Con-o-way and see Mr. Burris. He' 8 a good man. 

" They try to mix old Ben up :in this whiskey bus:iness. It look too brutish to me. 

If t1issis, I want to tell you all I kin but the old man punish with this 

bone felom (felon) '. ',70rse'n I ever been punish in all my eighty five year. Crab bite 

'sm and ister ( oyster) out 'em ( hand) • Woman die and bur,y Sund~ have ha,nd just 

like this. If you say so. I~ll go to doctor. Don't want no blood poison. He ( bone felon) 

did aot like he trying to dry up. I tie pea leaf on 'em. Can't put my h(,nd to my head. n 

The next day Uncle Ben was found with the doctor's white bandage very 

muddy. Uncle Ben had gotten out of bed to go get oysters and even the bone felon did 
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not stop him. Uncle Ben is still hale and heart,y, having triumphed over the bone 

\~ 
felon, and one of the noted charaoters of that region. 

~ 
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(Uncle Ben Horry (Reb's time nigger - over 80) 

(Uncle Ben and visitors) 

Uncle Ben: (To whi te children) 

"Go on see if you can find one or two plum on 

duh tree. I been want to go to town wid you dat all 

right daughter. (He pronounces it Datel~ - long Italian 

tAt) Ch1l1un, ain't find duh plum, enty? Dem Sandy 

Island people come and clean the tree. Too sorry wonneh 

ain't get them plum! 

"Stella gone in creek fishing. Him and Lula 

gone Lula McCoy. You say me?" (To neighbor walking .. 
up) uFour men been here load they car up wid hand. How 

come you ain t t gone to the bacco?" (To work in the tobacco 

fields in truck sent to find hands) 

Pauline Pyatt: "If they ain't pay my price, I ain't going 

leave home. I ain't gone far 75¢ a day. FeeniexDeas gone 

yestiddy. It 

Uncle Ben: liNear bout blind. Couldn't see out no eye 

nor nare (neither) one 0' my eye. Doctor put sumptin in 

tern do me too much 0' good. How 'I is? Fallout? Deth 

come I fixl Don't lrnow bout youl" 

Pauline: "I fix! II 

Mary Gary: "You fix, Uncle Ben?" 

Uncle Ben: "I gw1ne fix'" 

Pauline: "You a1n I t f1x?" 
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Uncle Ben: 

Pauline: 

"I fix all rightL I going fudder dan duh gravel" 

flI been Tarbox." (To Mr. Tarbox) 

Uncle Ben: 

Pauline: 

Uncle Ben: 

Pauline: 

Uncle Ben: 

Pauline: 

Uncle Ben: 

Pauline: 

IlDovin by Gallie?" (Gallie's house) 

til ain't see nobody. Vfu.at lOU see?tt 

"Ain't see nobody tall tall _ ." 

1/ Ali ce 1 I see Alice I" 

"Ain't see nobody else?u 

ttNobody else' II 

II Nobody else 'Zit 

"Nobody else. She by herselfl l1 

Uncle Ben Reminisces 

:tFore freedom? Fore freedom? Well now, fore freedom we 

were treated by our former owner's I will say good cord-

ing to situation of time. Every year when Massa and Missus 

gone mountains, they call up obersheer (overseer) and say, 

'Don't treat them anyway severe. Don't beat them. Don't 

ma.ul them.' (Mr. Heminingway been severe.) 

"Anybody steal rice and they beat them, Miss Bessie cry 
.-

and say, 'Let 'em have ricel My rice my niggerl' 

"Brookgreen and Springfield every Sunday morning, every 

ga.l and 'the young one must dress up and go to the ya.rd and 

Miss Bessis give 'em candy. Don't want too muCh o' beating. 

Glad to see young women dance. But some cruel to the color-

ad. Some on 'Prospect,' - 'Hermitage' - and 'Woodland' 

~~1:""" u .1 
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til know the Yankee boat come to Inlet and went to Oaks 

sea-shore with load of cotton. Band of our Bojer gone 

(Rebs - 'OUR Bojer'), and Yankee sojer come off in a yawl 

boat and our sojer caught two of them men and they hang 

that man to Oaks sea-shore. And when the Yankee find out -

do my Lord' A stir been' A stir hereS Shell clean to 

Sandy IslandL Knock hole through the sick-house (at Brook

green') Pump' Well, ain't it? Brick work pump. Well. 

Handle. You turnL Turn. One bucket gone up; one gone 

do\vn. Ward take care of his nigger, shoL Best man own 

slaveL . Ward and Ploughdon sho treat they nigger right' 

Live 'Laurel Hill.' 

"Ward had on Prospect and Brook-green. You know what 

I see? hight there to Oaks sea-sho after them people done 

that murdering with that man? Take all the slave, get on 

flat and gone out way of shell. Gone sand hole". Take all 

the people from Brookgreen and Springfield and carry 

dem to Marlboro. Boat tow flat. Carmichael came through 

and established the freedom through here. They come back 

from Marlboro where they refugee to and Maham Ward come 

back on the flat. And this Ward, share out the rice 

broke open barn. We people? Anything like a silver, bury 

right there in that garden' Right to Brookgreen garden, 
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wha t Hontington got now. All ~Jard thing bury thel"e. Them 

old time people kill you - you meddle them thing. Cry out, 

I Massa Ting' t You better let 1 em stay thELr'~ 1 

"After Freedom :ass Dessie gone to she- house in 

Charston Rutledge Street Charston. And you could see 

way out in ocean. 

"My fadder him and Uncle Dan'l and Uncle Summer 

uster been fiddler. Gone all round when the white people 

gone to Prospect to ball and sich as that. Dem White 

people didn't treat you so brutish' Dem obersheerl" 

(Aside) !lWonder Christ sake vlhy Lula stay out that creek 

so long'U 

Pauline: "Fine season for cornl" 

Ben: \I Sho is III 

(Uncle Ben keeps a little grocery and fruit for sell. 

Customer comes) 

ItMissus, Take twenty cent out a dollar." 

Pauline: ~'My grand-mother in that 8torm. They leave that 

'l'hilrsday. I been to Oaks. VJhen Flagg s~orm wuz. Richmond 

come off Magnolia beach to Oaks Plantation and get the wash-

ing . the missus cle~ clothes. Had to swim the horse 

off the beach to get the clothes. I been on the beaCh Thurs

day - and cousin Joshua-way. Pony Myers daughter born in 

Brookgreen street day of storm. Pony Myers wife name Adele. 
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Marsa Arthur had one little twin. Joshua Stuart and Ben'find 

dem to the end of Myrtle Beach. Arthur twin baby - bout that 

high little walking chillun. Look how curious thing isl 

Them two chillun drown and find to ·the_foo~of ~yrtle _BeaChI 

(fifteen or twenty miles north). Find Tom Duncan mother. 

Find Fran ci s mot her '. Francis Gadsden. Dec tor Ward pa 

find him by duh vest. Vest sticking out duh mud. Watch 

going. My grand-mother was keep a walking :t'rom door. to door. 

"Find a mer-maid and kept to Magnolia." (Pauline said, 

'mere-maid'-) "Doctor v~ard- and dem shut 'em.up a month. Mer

maid. Had ··a storm ball. Keep a turning- round. Keep a tell

ing him (DT. Arthur) storm coming. He wouldn't btlieve 'em. 

(Barometer - called by Uncle _ IsaEtc 1 s \Vife, gatekeepor at 

Broo kgreen, -chronometer.) He wouldn I t b 'lieve • And.a cus s

ingman! All the time cussl Mere-maId got a forked tail 

_just like shark. From here dovr.n (illustrating by pantomine) 

all blue scale like a cat-fish. Pretty peoplet Pretty a 

whi te woman as you ever lay your e-ya on ~ n 

Ben: "Pretty, enty?" 

Pauline: llDem stay in sea. Dey walk - slide long on tail. tI 

(twisting from her waist to illustrate.) Pretty. From they 

waist down to tail blue scale.- Ybugot a bath1ng house on 

beach. Leave bread in there. They sho eat bread. 

-,-- "Marse Allard. say top of the barn .. fly otf. Cat jump 
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and on itt And horse too. And he jump too and tide bring 

lem to Brookgreen. 

ttJoshuaway Stuart been plantation carpenter. He made 

one box for the twin what drown and· Colone~ Mortimer bring 

one from Georgetovm." . 

Lula: 

Mary: 

Lula: 

Mary: 

(Aunt Stella [-l.nd Lula arriving from fi shine; trip) 

If Vlna t ke t ch ? It 

It Get some catty' It (cat -fi s11 ) "Mary, you dre ss dovll11" 

"I ~vine ketch me a fellowl (Looking in bucket) 

G h 1 Did t d 1" os_ go a goo mess 

"Li ttle fellow. 'I 

URatl1er eat them than large one. 1I 

Pauline: ttvTh.at yinnah nuse for bai t?tI 

Lula: "Swimp. n 

Pauline:"HoVl you catch lem?1t 

Lula: "Take a crocus and dip t em up. U 

Pauline~1I1 gwine try to-morrow." 

Lula: "To-morrow been Sundy1 How old I is? Have to put a 

guess on tern. J:.)out fifty I guess·. Flagg storm? That big 

one? Vl.hen the storm wuz, I 'MlZ seven year old." 

(Discuss Reb time and .Flagg storm.) 

Pauline: "Yes. ~iind bring young Allard in to Uncle Joshua

war Stuart field right down there Where Cindy Poinsett naw. 
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~age - 7 

UDoctor 'vJard shut that mere-maid up. He been in that1 

When that storm WU2;, he wuzn' t old. I go there nON and 

talk bout that storm and he eye get full oJ water. Looker 

his Papa clothes. Got 'em all pack in trunk. I never 

shee fum court myself. Every time I shee 'urn wi th a croV'ld 

0' man. 

ItLong as he have mere-maid shut up, it rain1 People 

gone there to look at 'em. Long as keep lem shut up it 

rain. That time rain thirty days. That just fore Flagg 

storm." (Looking toward creek) IIYonder S~;ella, wonneh, 

now 1'1 

(Uncle Ben gave each white child a little cake - then 

ga.ve, from his ha.nd, hunks of corn bl"'ead to each colored: 

woman. ) 

Conversation taken down on 

Uncle Ben Horry's porch where he 

sat awaiting the return of Aunt 

Stella who had gone tin the 

creek' to r catch a mess 0 1 fish. t 

Murrells Inlet, s. c. 
June 15, 1937. 

322 



Projeot 1655 
Genevieve W. Chandler 
Georgetown County, S. C. 

( VERBATIM) 

MISS GEORG IE AT WOODLAND 

EX-SLAVE STORY 

390434 

FOLKLORE 

" He was a full-blooded man --- the Cap·n. Didn't disgrace. He 

put goat on Goat Island. Money was bury to Goat Island. People after 

people been· seD~. I dinnah know wedder they find or no. 

" Maok McCosky was sent by the State to retch molasses, meal and 

hominy and goat on Goat Island. He can.t tell you~ People can't know 

sumpin \\'hell they ain't bornJ 

" Af'ter de war 'e come back and take into big drinkin' and ?JaS 'em 

(waste them) till 'e fall true He been fell tru wid his money (lost hie 

property). Didn't bury so destent (deoent). 

" We smaller one didn't have chanoe to go to war. ~ Daddy have for· 

go. Have to go ditch and all and tend his subshun. His subshun was waste 

and steal. zarid He the man control all the Buckra tinge And~ by God. he 

go and show Yankee all dem tingJ Ole Miss git order to have him kill and 

don't harm none' She a.in't ODe to eee him tru all that thousand head 0' 

nigger for get 'em. 

It They come have big .dimler. Cap'n come trom lbldro. (BLrlboro). 

Drwn beath' little one danoin'. Gone back to MUldro. (MahaJn ward and 

these udder come from Muldro.) And they lea.,. ting in Uncle Willlo.m Ba.l11ard 

hand. ADd he oarry on till everting surrender. And then the Cap 'n oome home from 
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Muldro and they try give you sump in to nake start on like cow and tinge 

They ain't treat you like a beast. Ain't take no advanoe 0' you. What 

the Cap'n do he do for you good. I btlong Dr. ward. I entitle to bring 

him two string o' bird. Rioe bird oome like jest .as tick as dat (thiok as that) 

sometimes a bushel one shot. 

• They put you in the flat and put you over there. When they tink 

Yankee oomin' you take to Sandhole Criok for hide. 1lr. Carmichael sent 

by the state. Go to Brookgreen, Longwood. latsaw. Tell everting surrender. 

Go to any looated plaoe. He t 8 a Gilleral. Go open the bam door and give 

us all us need. He better to 118 nigger boy dan he Daddy beenl Wouldn It 

.beat you 'thout the lilt boy really fight1n'. 

" Time 0' the war the colored people hear 'bout Yankee. Not a one eber 

understand to run _y and go to Yankee boat from lIE . plantation. These 'hnkee 

people wuz _lkin' 'bout on the beaoh. And while they oome in to the hill, 

the Reb have a battery to Laurel Hill and they cut off them. Yankee from the 

ooean. theae they cut off they carry dem to Brookgreen 'barn. Hang one 

oolored D8D and one white man to Oaks Seashore. White man MUsser be Sergeant 

or big Cap'ne Just a8 aoon as the SUD go down yo'u see a big streak oome over 

and they BUSS (bu.t) Duds. Woan in the street killed. (Street of negro 
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Quarters --- Brookgreen) Blacksmith killed. Cut off he brudder-in-Iaw 

(Judy's) and kill Judy. Dem shell go clean to Sandy Island. Pump make 

out 0' briok to Brookgreen. Dat boy (shell) come and hit the pump. De 

horn blow and they make for flat and gwine on to Sandhole down that black orick. 

There a man for dat ---- dat flat. Get everbody line up. Ain tt gone 

there for PLAY. Gone for wuk: (work). I wuz big 'nouf' to do diss -----

go wid ~ fadder and hold light. 

" It this way. You ain't LOW to eat the whole rice you kin make 

money outer. Beat dat rice. But ~ Daddy been a great whiskey man. Liquor. 

Didn't have 'em less he go to town. MOney sease. ('E wuz a kind of 

music~er for the Ward fambly). But he break he jug. He break he whiSkey 

jug. En when de obersheer (overseer) git out de ration and gib'em to mah 

Me. and us chil1un he hand ma.h Ja a piece o· dem break jug! That keep him 

in mind 0' that whiskey jug. 

" Yankee come here and butt us colored people. I' member we yo un gun t a 

just could 'tote up dam gold pitoher and bur,y dam in the garden. Not far 

from the flowers tank. Tank have on 'em a woman head (Flowers' tank was 

a fountain). All the master fine ting way down there buryl De 1'ilrd didn't 

10S8 nothiD'. They move us out the plantatlono Col. Ward took tem in a 

flat to Mul bro. 
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" Dr. Heriot after the war took into big drinkin'. Didn't bury 

so decent. Fell tru wid all he money- Not bury 80 decent." 

/ 

SOURCE a !old by Uncle Ben Horry. Age 88. April 1938. Murrells Inlet. 

s. C. 
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tt Misay, I likes to talk to de white folks, I gits awful 

lonesome for my massa and mssus, and de white folks I used to be wid. 

Yes'm, I _6 born out here 'bout ten miles from Columbia, at a little 

place called Nipper Hill. My nas sa was named Daniel Finley, and ~ ma

sus was named Elizabeth, but we oalled her Missy Betsy. My massa had a 

big plantation and a heap of slaves; he had so many he couldn't keep 

us fa.ces in his mind. One de;y he see some af us over on another planta-

tion, and he ask us 'Who we b'long to, and we tell him, and he just smile, 

and say he couldn't lmember all of us. De massa and de miasus 118.8 80 good 

to us 'til de slaves on other plantations was jealous; they call us free 

niggers befo t "Ife was free4. 

The grown.-up slaves had to work in de field all day and then 

at night they spill cloth and mke their olothes. We bad one shoemaker 

'What didntt do nothing else much 'oapt make shoes for aJ.l of us. I was 

too young to do much work, so the mssus :mostly keep IDe in de house to 

nurse de ohillun. When de ohillun go to school, she make me go 'long 

wid them for to look atter them. and tote their books. I stayed wid them 

all dq and brought their books home in de evening. 

I got in trouble one day while I "Ra.S at de school house, I 

11\\8 a right; bad little gal, e.nywa.y. I got mad wid one of de little 

white ohillun t oause she talk mean to Sissy, da.t's one of my aiSBUS 

little girls, tmd I took her books and put them in a. bucket of _tfJr. 



The teacher punish me, and told lI13 masua I oouldnt.~ come baok to de 

2. '){) h." 
~ ';I;"U 

school house, fless she teaclt me how to behave more better. I was right 

good after that, t oaUlle I was soared of whippings. My missua had three 

chillun: Mary, we call her Sissy I cause she de oldest, then Sally and 

Willie. I slept in de big house and play wid de white chillun. When de 

white folks went off in de oarria.ge they always let me go too; I set up 

in. de seat wid de driver. They had awful pretty horses to drive. 

Massa Daniel had a overseer, named Jake Graddick. He kept de 

sla.ves a.t 'WOrk and looked. a.f'ter de crops. He woke de slaves every morning 

by blowin.g a big cow horn, and ca.lled them to dinner the same way. We went 

to lIQrk at sunrise, had two hour3 for dinner, and. stopped work at sundoWIh 

The slaves had plenty to eat, and had their awn gardens. I helped 

work de gardens.Jtr old daddy worked in de garden and made chairs for de 

slaves, besides WQrking in de fields. 

My mssa never whip de slaves very Imlch, but h6 do sometime. 

Once I saw Irrf poor old daddy in ohains. They ohained his feet together, 
L 

lWd his hands too, a.nd ca.rr,r him off to whip him. t oaUSe he woildn t -; tell 

who stole a trunk that wa3 missing. He couldntt tell though, 'cause he 

didn't know, but they t11.ought he did. 

No rna' am missy, us slaves never had no church. to go to. We 

was a.llowed to go to de white folles' churah though. There was a. low 

partition in de church wid a. little ga.te in itJ we .... set on one aide of it, 

and de white folks on de other. We listen to de preaching and sung de songs 
.. 

right tl~ng wid de white folks. Us never had liLO baptizings though. I learned 

a heap of things in Sunday Sohool. 

Talking 'bout patrollers, I 118.8 aw.f'ul. soared of them. We lad to 

have a pass from our L1ASsa to go from one plantation to another, and if we 

went 1I'i thout 6. pad the patrollers l10uld ketch us and whip us. I never did 



get ketched though. De only time de massa ever let us ride de horses was 

when he want us to carry a message from one plantation to another. 

Yes ma'am, 'bout these vreddings you asked :me tbout; well. we 

had a big time when any of de slaves got married. De massa and de missus 

let them get married in de big house, snd t.~eD. we lad a big dance at one 

of de sl~ve house. De white folks furnish all kinds of good things to eat, 

and de oolored peoples f'ur.l:1iah de muaio far de dance. 'My ma.nmy';3 brother 

been one of de best i'iddlers there was, he teaoh de other niggers how to 

The bost times we ha.d was 'long in summar time, 91;ending them. 

Camp Meetings. We had good men to preach de service, and then. all of us 

woman got together and spread a big piania dianer~ that wet~brought from 

home in baskets, and we sure had e. good time. Somethue same of thea eat 

so much they get siok. We aintt had so IIDloh s10knass 'long the times 

though, not like we do now. Us used to wear garlio and asafetida 'round 

our neok to keep off diseases; never had many neither. We was ftOoinated 

to keep from ketohing smallpox. 

Well little missy, I done told you just 'bout aJ.l I 'members 

'oapt 'bout de Yankees. vfuen I used to hear de older ui~ers talking 'bout 

de Ya.nkees oomir..g, I was soared, 'cause I thought it was some kmd or ani-

-.l they was talking 'bout. My old auIIty was glad to hear ''bout de Yankees 

oomiDg. She just set and talk 'bout what a good time we was gojng to have 

a..f'ter de Ya.nkeos oome. She t d sa.y J t Jhild we gOing to have such a. good time 

1 

a Bettin' at de white folks ta.ble, a. eating orr de white folks table. and 

a rock:il:le in de big r:>old.ng ohair.' 

Something awful happen to one of de sla.ves though, when d. Yankees 

did (JOme. One ot de young gals tell de Yankees Where de missua had her 



sUTer. D¥mey aDd jewelry hid, a.nd they got it all. lIhat you think: hap

pErIled to de DOOr gall She t d done wrong I know, bI1t I hated to .ee her 

SU£fer 80 awful for it. Af'ter de Yankees had gone, de mssus and DlLasa 

had de poo~ gal h1l.Dg 'til ahe die. It -.s something e;wful to see. De 

Yankees took leverythillg we bad 'cept a little tood, hardly tnough to 

keep us alive. 

When de slaves were freed de most of' them didn't had l10Idtere 

to go, so "II'e just stayed on wid de massa aud missus and they was good 

to us as long as Wi9 stayed wid than. I 1Iishes somstim.e I 1'18.8 a sla.ve 

again, t cause I likes being a alave, didn't have nothhlg to worry 'bout 

then. n 

Home address 

3106 -Asylum Road. 
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"Well, blsBS ye little heart, honey, ye say ye is wan' 

me to tell ye 'bout how de people lived way baok dere in 

slavery time. Honey. I dunno wha' to tell ye oause I ainl 

never been treated no ways but good in me. life. by my Missus. 

I tell dese ohillun here dat _ dey 8in r never aee no seoh time 

uz dere been den. My lUesus been marry Massa John Bethea en 

dey is raise dey flook up dere to de crossroads next Latta. 

Dat whey I been raiee. Honey, my Miseue See to it she self 

dat we look alter in de right way. Aln1 never been made to 

do no work maoh den. Jee played dere in-de baok yard wid me 

dol1e aw de time lwanna. Honey, 1 dunno nuthin to tell ye 

cause I is lib 18k uh lamb in dem da18." 
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"I .us born on de 26th uv Deoember, right on de big 

Oh:riss-1Dll8 day t dere on l4aSea John plantation en I ... lUI 14 

year old when freedom declare. I Is 86 yesrold now en, 

heney, me healthjes uz good now uz ever it waz. MY Missu. 

take eaoh good oare uv U~ awde time en see-alter us ahe self 

-when wa aick en I is take eech good oare uv me self alter I 
- -

leab dare dat I_'speot to be here long time from now. Ainl 

know no ailment tall. Ooase de rheumatism ie worry me right 

.mart on uhnlght. Honey, dis rheumatism ain' been cauee 

from no bad tooth. I 1s bab evely tooth in me head ,..1 I 
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bab when I waz 7 year old en dey jes UI ,ood UI dey WRZ den. 

It jes d18 way. je8 UI long UI I Is .orkin'. I fee1s mighty 

smart. mighty smart,ohild'" 

"I 'olaro to goodness white folks oome down here 3es 

to hear me talk. Roney, I i8 wiah I oould stay wid 1QBD&h 

. BW de day- I ooul.d tell yunnah a,. 'bout dem days oause I 

ain l knew nntM.n but big 1iT1ng den. I tell me grandohUluD 

dat dem times'ud b-o uh ahow for dem now. MY Kassa had uh 
. . 
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big p1antation, honey, all b1g plantationl Right 1n de center 

_I me Kiasua house on 4en de·re was two 101lg. row UT .we ho1iae 

t~ de right d~re on de place oloee to de big houae. I 'membere 

when d~ plantat~on hand wha l work in de field peen oometo ae 

h01l8e in' de mldeUe llV de day to g,l. dey dinner. I been lub to 

atand1round de big pot en watch em when dey ge'· dey 81UI1ptin 

to eat. y .. 'um. dey is oook aw de food fo~ de f1eld hand In 

de aame b~g ole blaok pot out in d.,.r4. Ya81um~ de, 18 put 

. &11' de viotual 1n one pot. Dey'ud go to de Bmok,houae enOt 

off uh whole half uh slde UT bacon en drap it right In dat 

pot _ Dat been flavor de pot' jes right oaus8 in dem daYS, u. 
ratlon hea .o.eon wid· meat. Bone7,de:re Iud be 'boUt. thirty 

1l'Y 'e. hand wha' had tc, ,eat out dat pot. Dere been uh abel tel' 

bull t OWl' de pot to keep de raln out en den dere ftl uh blg 

scaffold aw I round de pot whey de put de pans when de,. ~18h 

'e .ylotaaJ. up. De field handa Iud oome dere e ... I de,. pan aT 

ration offen dla eoaffold." 
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"Now de ohillun on de plantation ainl been 'low to 

eat outer ~t pot wid de field hand. Ml auntie cook U8 

viotualS right dere in de kitohen on de Missus fireplaoe 

en we eat right dere outer us own separate pan. My Miana 

eee ehe self dat we been fed right en she Bee dat de food 

been oook done. oook done ,honey," en be~p seasoned right aw 

de time. My Kissua ainl never stand fa me to go wtdout me 

meat fa break'ast. Allays had hominy en milk en meat fa 

me breaklast en when supper time oome, dey is allays gila 

us uh big boWl uv oorn bread en milk. Folks ain I eat den 

lalt dey does no_daYS. Dey been eat more meat den en it 

ain'}mlt dem 18k it l'Dllts em now. Honey, peoples ain l ' 

lib peaoeful. 18k dey been lib den." Den peoples ain J cook 

dey food-done lak de food been oook den. 1i1 auntie oook 

aw de bread right dere in de kitohen on de fireplaoe. I -

is hab some av dam spider right here in de Jard now. (She 

showed 118 two iron spiders about 8 inohes deep with three 

1ega. One was being ned in the J'&rd as a drinking p1aoe 

for the ohioltene and the other was carelessll thrown juet 

under the edge of her house.) When I oome 'way from my 

MisSIl8 plantation, I been take oare lIV wha I I bring 'ft,. 
wid.. Dere uh ole loom dere in-de houle right now. I 

'members how I use'er lub to l1e down on de Kissue floor 

under de loom en watch my aunt1e when Ihe _z 8pinn1Dg 

dere." 
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"Dey Iud bab gray Bheep en white sheep den en dey'ud 

make seoh nioe oloth. Yas'um, deylnd dye de cloth right 

dere on de plantation. I 'member a" 'bout date De KiBeu. 

bab uh big patch uv indigo dat dey growed right dere en 

dey Iud gather it en boil it in de pot en den dey'ud take 

de cloth dat my auntie 1B help'we&vean put it in dat pot 

en dye 1t Jea us pretty. MY K1sSUB Bee to it she self dat 

de plantation peoples olothes been make right en dat we 1s 

bab nioe olean place to sleep. De nssus never floW' non. 

av us to lay down in rage. She see 'bout aw dia she self. 

1 know my K18~S gone to Hebbun, honey, en I hope she 

restin' dere." 

SOtlrce: )[om Heeter Hunter, ageSS. oolored. (Personal 

1nterview, Marion, S.O •• Hay 193'1.) 

• 
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!LOK HESTER HtmTJ:R 
Ex-Slave~ 85 Years 390349 

'Yes,mam l I remember all bout slavery time just as good as 

I know you dis mornin. Remember de first time dem Yankees 

oome dere, I was settin down in de ohimney oorner en my mammy 

was givin me my breakfast. Remember I been settin dere wid my 

milk en my bowl of hominy en I hear ~y old grandma~y oome a 

runntn in from out de yard en say all de aky was blue as indigo 

wid de Yankees oomin right de-re over de hill den. Say she see 

more Yankees den could ever oover up all de premises bout dere. 

Den I hear my Ilissus scream en come a runnin wid a lapful of "

silver en -tell my grandmammy to hurry-en sew dat up in de feather 

bed cause dem Yankees was mighty apt to destroy allde1 valuables. 

Old lissus tell all de oolored people to getaway, getaway en 

take oare of de.selv~s en -tell we chillun to get baok to de 

c'himney corner oause -she couldn_'- protect us noways no longer. 

Yes" honey, I was a little ohild settin dere in dat ohimney _ 

corner listenin'to all dat soamperin bout en I remember dat 

day just as go~d as it had been dis day right here. u 

·Oh l my 009., dem Yankees neverbr.lng nothin but trouble en 

destructiveness when dey oomehere~ Child. I remember I hear 

tell dat my old stepfather been gone to de mill to grind some 

oorn en when he was oomin down de road, two big Yankees jump 

out de bushes side de road en tell him stop dere. He say dey 

tell h1m if he want to save his neck~ he better get off dat ox 

right den en getawa.y from dere.- Be say he been so soared he 

; 
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make for de woods fast as he oould get dere en tell dat he 

lay down wid knots under his head many a n1ght fore he would 

venture to oome out from dat woods. Never hear tell of his 

ox en corn no more neither. Oh, honey, my old M1ssus was a 

dear old soul en didn l none of her oolored people have no 

mind to want to leave dere no time." , 

"we ohillun never didn l know noth~n bout no hard times 

in dat day en time. Seems like de Lord bad just open up en 

fix de way for us to have everything we want. Oh, honeY, we 

ohillun never been harness up in no little bit of plaoe to 

play like dese ohillun bout here dese days. We had all de 

big fields en de pretty woods to wander round.en bout en make 

us playhouse in. Seems like de Lord bad made de little streams 

just right for we oh11lun ·to play in en all kind of de prettiest 

flowers to oome up r1ght down side de paths us little feet had 

made dere I but dat wasn' no thin. Dare was flowers soatter bout 

everywhe' you look 1n de woods en all kind of birds en squirrels 

en rabbits en honey, dey was live play th1ngs •. Dat how-oome we 

been so satisfy. I here to tell you my old Kissus was a dear 
-

old soul en 1I'e ohillun sho had a fine time oom1n up. She did.n' 

.. never have her niggers out up en slashed up no time. She was 

good to us en we stuck to he.r." 

lIn de mornin bout dis time, me en my J4issue would take a 

walk 1n de woods down by de creek. I remember I would be dere 

wid my mammy en old K1ssus would say, 'Judy, whet lester? I 

want her to take a walk wid me die mornin.' I been bout five 
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or six years old den en I would get tlred. I say~ 'Klttle~ 
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I tlredl I tired.' She say~ 'Well, set down en rest awhile.' 

I remember dere been a big old sweet gum tree settin dere 

side de creek dat bad a place hollow out in it dat looked 

just like a chair been made dere. Old Kis8US would set down 

dere en take me right down side her en stay dere till we was 

rested. I go wid her one day-when daoreek been rise way up 

high en dere been a heap of water in de road. I say~ 'Mitti,~ 

I scaredl I soared.' She tell me dere couldn' nothin hurt me 

en I remember we went on en see a big blaok fish just a jumpin 

in de road. Old ll1ssus say, ':aesterl catoh him~oatoh him.' 

I saYI'Kittie, I oan', I can'l I soared.' I reoollects she 

caught da t fish en tied it wid her garter en let me drag it 

home en tell my mammy oook it for my supper. Boney I dat been 

a day. lever couldn' forget bout dat.' 
-

II remember me en my old Kissua went to de g~veyard ODe 
-

mornin en we found a runaway nigger hidln in a houaedat was 

standin in de graveyard. Dat was an old, old slavery time 

house to de graveyard en people would go dere en hide. I t -

was just llke dis, honey, generally people in de oountry be 

soared of a graveyard en.ouldn' nobody go dere to hunt dem. 

I remember just-as good when he see us, he squatted down rlght 

low. I say, 'Kittle, looka, looka~ I scared.' Den she sa11 

':aester~ I notice de olouds are grow1n more en more gray en I 

fear we better be gettin baok bome. I never l1ke for a rain 

to ca tah us away from home.' I know KisBUa say eta. t to make 
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me think she wasn' soared, bu.t I never bad no mind to tell 

her I know what been de matter dat she want to hurry home. 

yes'um, dat old house in de graveyard was one of dem kind 

dat been settin high off de ground •. Dat de kind of bouse 

dey oook underneath 1n slavery time. Ooee it was olosed 

up when dey had de kitohen down dere. lo,mam~ Kassa never 

didn' go to walk wid old K1ssus. He.was seein over all de 

plantation en Kissus didn have rut one son, little John O. 

Bethea, en he Was gone off to sohool. 10, ohild, old Kis~s 

wou1dn' never allow nobody to go wid her but just me.-

"You see, it was like dis,·omy old Kissus been name Sara 

Davis' fore she marry Kassa John Bethea en my mammy en grand

mammy ~d oome up wid her in de oO\l.D.try en da t how-come dere 
- . - . 
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been such a fee1in tw1xt dem. Yes,mam, I love my old Missus 

better den lever love honey en flourbread,oauae she was a 

dear old soul. You see, she was always lookin to me to do 

somethin for her. Say I was her favorite ohild to piok up 

things bout de house en yard for her. She always bad my 

mammy preserve me en Bob as her favorite house chillun. She 

wouldn l never allow none of dem other nigger chillun to come 

nowhe' round whet she was oause dem what went bout de Kissus 

never didn' stay to de nigg~r quarter no time. Ky gxandmammy, 

she had to get all dem other plantation chillun together en 

see dat dey do what de Kissus look for dam to do." 

"My God, oh1ld, people never know nothin but to go to 

Ohurch on de big SUnday in dat day en time. 10" mam, dey know 

, 
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dat been dey Massa. rule en d1dn' nobody have no mind to 

question noth1n bout 1t. My old Kissus was 8. dear old soul 
her 

en she would see to it dat all/nlggers wash en iron en oook 

on Saturday oause she never allow no work pine on round whe' 

she was when Sunday oome, be da t she know bout· it. I remember 

my old Kassa en M1ssus.used to ride to ohuroh in dey big black 

carriage en dey always would oarry me en ~ob right dere in de 

oarr1age-wid dem somehow another. Stuff us down'tween de seats· 

somewhe'. I recollects just as bright as de stars be shinln 

old Kissus would oarry me en Bob to de same little seats we 

been sit 1n every Sunday en den she en old lassa would go to 

dey oertain pew in d~ front par~of de ohurch. ·Oh, boney, dat 

wa$ a .<lay for 11em niggers to walk de road to ohuroh. Dat was 

a picnic for dem. Oh, dey never bad to walk but bout four 

miles. thy; darlin,I used to walk fourteen miles to ohuroh 
. 

every Sund&yen didn' think nothin bout it. I think datll'as 

. de finest thing I know for me en .. my grandfathe-r to walk 14 
. . 

miles to churoh over dere on de h1ll every SUnday. I remember 

we woulcL set out bout time de sun would be . ris1n. Tes,mara, we 

wo.111d oarry our dinner·-·wid us oause we know we lIOuld De t1ll 

night gettin baok home aga1n. It ju~t l1ke I been tell you, 

de peoples sho oook dey d1np.er for Sunday· on Saturday1n dat 

day en time. Dat been a m1ghty good thing, oh1ld, been a 

mighty good thing. Honey, it been de rule to follOW what de 
B1 ble say do 1n cia t day en time en now 1 t seem 1 ike de rule 

must be, do like you see de other fellow 1s doln. Yes,mam, 

J 
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if you ain' been to churoh in dat day en time, you sbo had 

to report how-oome you ain' been dere." 

aI tell you, ohild, I been here. If I live to see de 
-. ---

Ohristmas day, I'll be past S5 years old. I ain' been up 

town in God knows when en I wants to go so bad back to see 

my white folks. Dem Ivans chillun, dey comes to see me often. 

Dat child bad took dat trip round de~orld en she come right 

back en tell me all bout it. Well, bless my heart,she done 

gone en get married last Sunday en I never know bout 1 t. . She 

tell me she was gwinemarry one of dese days, but I never know. 

I h~pe dat man will take care of her en be good to my baby. I 

hope her older days won' be her worser days. II 

"Yes,mam, I remember just as good as it _8 yesterday wbat 

dey say when freedom oome here. Oh, I bates to think bout dat 

day till dis one. Remember dey call all de niggers up to de 

yard en I hear old 14issussay, 'You don' no more belong to me. 

You Oan go if you want to en if you want to, you oan_stay.' I 

saY~'Yes,mam~ I do want to stay~ lain' gwtne leave you.' Oat 

was my wh1.te mammy en· I stay dere long as she live too. Didnl 

want no better livin den I was get tin right dere. It been a 

Paradise, be dat what I calls it. II 

Source: Hester B.ulter~ ex-slave" S5,ears, Karion,. S.O. 
Personal interview bp: Annie Ruth DaVis, Oot. ~ 1937. 

} 
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MOM HESTER HUNTER 
EX-Slave, S5 years 

IIBless my soul, honey, I tell you I been here a time. 

Been here a day. I telldese ohillun here de other week 

dere ain' no need for me to be frettin bout nothin no more 

oause my time bout out. I got my duoks en my ohiokens en 

my ohair right dere in de yard en I atays outdere wid dem 

all de day till sundown. You see, I have suoh a hurtin in 

my baok en such a draw in in my knees en seems like de sun 

does just help me along to bear de pain, but honey, I been 

walkin a long time. I remember I been a little ohild in de 

bed listenin on en I hear my aunt oome in one day en say, 

'Ma, I hear boas talkin bout dey gwine free de niggers.' 

1(a say, 'I don' bave no mind for nothin like dat. I.·gwine 

:l41 

be gone en you gwine be gone too fore den.' Ohild, I aho 

been here a time. Remember dey been four years buildin dem 

embankments en dey been four years fightin. yes,mam, I been 

through a day sinoe I oome here. 1I 

"Honey, I was a bustlier when I was a young-woman en dat 

de reason my ohillun bad suoh good soboolin. If it had been 

left to my husband, dey wouldn' been know A from B. I think 

bout how my old Massa used to try to learn me to spell en dat 

how-come I had suoh a feel1n for my oh1llun to get some lea.rnin. 

My daughter, she taught 20 years in dat sohool right over dere 

en when she see dat I _sn' able to oarry on no_longer, she 

throwed up her bands one day en say she _sn' pine teaoh school 

no more. Tell Bill en dem chillun dat she was gwine stay here 
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Den sbe put out de 

word dat she would do a washin for dis one en a washin for 

dat one en honey, I see her'dere washin so hard sometimes, 

I have a feelin dat I would rather she be out en gone from 

here. Beems like it does burt me so to see her wastin away 

like dat after I been worry so to give her suoh a good school 

learnin." 

HI tell you When I Oome up, it de Lord's truth, lain' 

knownothin but a deoent l1vin all de time. My old Missus 

was a dear old soul en I been raise dat way. I hear talk 

bout how some of de white folks wo~ld bout-torture dey niggers 

to death sometimes, but never didn l see my white folks allow 

notliinlike date Dey would whip dey niggers dat runaway en 

stay in de woods,- but not so worser. -No,mam,my Missus wouldn' 

allow no slashin round bout whe' sbe was. I remember my boss 

had one of my old Missus niggers up dere- in de yard one mornin 

en say he· was gw1ne wbip him en my 111ssus say, 'John 0., you 

let my nigger alone.' You see, my Kissus bad ber niggers en 

den old Boss had his niggers oause when old Kissusbeen marry 

Kassa John O. Bethea, she had brought here share of niggers 

from whet she liaS raise in de oountry. .It be'en like di8, old 

liseus father had soratoh de pen for everyone of his ohillun 

to have so many niggers apieoe for dey portion of his property 

so long as dey "o~lld look after dem en treat dem good. Den if 

dere been talk dat dem ohillun never do wbat he say do, dey was 

to take dem niggers right baok to dey old lassa home. But, ohild, 

5 
:.;. 
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dey never didn' take .no niggers away from my old M1ssus cause 

she sho took care of dem. Stuck to her niggers till she died." 

"I remember just as good dere been two long row of nigge~ 
-

house up in de quarter en de Bethea niggers been stay in de 

row on one side en de Davis niggers been stay in de row on de 

~ther side. En, honey~ dere been so much difference in de row 

on dis side en de row on dat side. My God, child, you could 

go through dere en spot de Sara Davis niggers from de Bethea 

niggers time you see dem. Won' no trouble no time. All old 

Missus niggere had dey bresh (brush) pile side dey house to 

sun dey beds on en dry deywashin cause my Mis6US would see 

to it herself dat dey never kept no nasty livin. We Was raise 

decent, honey, en dat how-come me en my ohillun is dat way to 

dis very day. Dere dat child in de house now, she does put 

fresh sheet on all us bed every week just like dey was white 

people bed. You see, if you raise dat way~ you ainl gwine 

never be no ther way. Yes~mam, my old Missus sho took time 

to learn her niggers right. Honey~ both dese hands here was 

raise not to steal. I been oook for heap of dese white folks 

bout here dat been left everything right wide open wid me en 

ainl nobody never hear none of dem oomplain bout losin nothin 

to dis day. No~mam, ain' nobody never didn' turn no key on 

me. I remember~ if my old Missus would hear talk dat we been 

bother somethln dat didn' belong to us, she would whip us en 

say, 'I'm not mad~ but you chillun have got to grow up some 

day en you might have to suffer worse den die if you don' learn 

better while. you young. II 
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"Yes,mam, dat been a day. Dem niggers what been bred on 

Massa John O. Betheals plantation never know nothin but big 

livin in dat day en time. Remember all bout dem days. Re

collect dat dey would give all dey colored people so much of 

flour for dey Sunday eatin en den dey had a certain woman on 

de place to cook all de other ration for de niggers in one big 

pot out in old Massa's yard. All de niggerswould go dere to 

de pot on Sunday en get dey eatin like turnips en collards en 

meat en carry it to dey house en make dey own bread. Den in 

de week time, dey would come out de field at 12 o'clock en 

stand round de pot en eat dey pan of ration en den dey would 

go back in de field en work. When dey would come home at 

night, dere Would be enough cook up fordem to oarry home to 

last till de next day dinner. Didn' eat no breakfast no time. 

Had meat en greens en oorn bread en dumplings to eat mostly en 

won' no end to milk. Got plenty of dat en dey was sho glad to 
-

get it. Oose dem what been stay to de -.hi te folks house would 

eat to de Missus kitchen. En, my Lord, Child, my white folks 

had de pr~ttiest kind of rice dat dey made right dere on dey 

own plantation. Had plenty rice to last dem from one year to 

de other just like dey had dey hominy. Den old Massa had a 

big fish pond en in de summer time when it would get too ho-t 

to work, he would allow all his plantation niggers to oatoh 

all de pikes en jacks dey Wanted en salt dem down in barrels 

for de winter. Didn' allow nobody to go nowhe l bout dat fish 

pond but us niggers. En another thing, dey wouldnl oure dey 
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meat wid nothin but dis here green hiokory wood en I speak 

bout what I be2n know, dere ain' never been nothin could 

touch de ta~ of dem hams en shoulder meat. 00 - 00 - 00, 

honey, dey would make de finest kind of sausages in dem days. 

I tell my chillun I just bout turn against dese sausage de 

people make bout here dese days." 

IIYe s,mam, I been hearin bout dat thing call oonjurin all 

my days, ever sinoe I been in dis world, but I ain' never put 

no faith in nothin like date I say, I don' want no band but 

what God give me. I remember I got de sore eyes one time en 

a woman oome to me en say, 'Miss Hester, dere a woman in dis 

town poison you.' Tell me dey put somethin on de rag I had 

wipe my eyes wid. I tell her she was wastin her speeoh oause 

I know I never had nothin to worry bout. It de blessed truth 

I'm tellin you, dere some of dese people right bout here now 

got dese transfer driver gwine down in de oountry to get people 

to do somethin for dem all de time. Honey, if some people in 

dis town had dis rheulnatism I got, dey would swear somebody do 

some thin to dem. Oh, my God, dere so much devilment gwine on 

in de world dese days. I sho has faith in God en I reckon dat 

how-oome I gets along so good. II 

"Oh, de people, dey is awful worser den what dey used to be. 

I know by my comin on dat dey awful worser. De little tote bout 

here dese days know things de older people used to be de only ones 

dat know bout. Yes,mam, I sets down en prays when others sleep 

en I say, 'Lord, what gwine happen? Look like de young people 
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on de straight road to hell gettin in so much devilment. 

When I was comin up, I d1dn' have nothin to grieve over, 

but seem like dere somethin all de time dese days. I does 

worry bout it so much sometimes, Child, I goes along just 

a whistlin, aLord, I wish I bad went fore I bad so much to 

grieve over.' 

Source: Hester Hunter, age S5, Mario~, S.C. 

346 

Personal interview by Annie Ruth Davis, October, 1931 


	001000
	002000
	003000
	004000
	005001
	006002
	007003_m
	008004
	009005
	010006
	011007
	012008
	013009
	014010
	015011
	016012
	017013
	018014
	019015
	020016
	021017
	022018
	023019
	024020
	025021
	026022
	027023
	028024
	029025
	030026
	031027
	032028
	033029
	034030
	035031
	036032
	037033
	038034
	039035
	040036
	041037
	042038
	043039
	044040
	045041
	046042
	047043
	048044
	049045
	050046
	051047
	052048
	053049
	054050
	055051
	056052
	057053
	058054
	059055
	060056
	061057
	062058
	063059
	064060
	065061
	066062
	067063
	068064
	069065
	070066
	071067
	072068
	073069
	074070
	075071
	076072
	077073
	078074
	079075
	080076
	081077
	082078
	083079
	084080
	085081
	086082
	087083
	088084
	089085
	090086
	091087
	092088
	093089
	094090
	095091
	096092
	097093
	098094
	099095
	100096
	101097
	102098
	103099
	104100
	105101
	106102
	107103
	108104
	109105
	110106
	111107
	112108
	113109
	114110
	115111
	116112
	117113
	118114
	119115
	120116
	121117
	122118
	123119
	124120
	125121
	126122
	127123
	128124
	129125
	130126
	131127
	132128
	133129
	134130
	135131
	136132
	137133
	138134
	139135
	140136
	141137
	142138
	143139
	144140
	145141
	146142
	147143
	148144
	149145
	150146
	151147
	152148
	153149
	154150
	155151
	156152
	157153
	158154
	159155
	160156
	161157
	162158
	163159
	164160
	165161
	166162
	167163
	168164
	169165
	170166
	171167
	172168
	173169
	174170
	175171
	176172
	177173
	178174
	179175
	180176
	181177
	182178
	183179
	184180
	185181
	186182
	187183
	188184
	189185
	190186
	191187
	192188
	193189
	194190
	195191
	196192
	197193
	198194
	199195
	200196
	201197
	202198
	203199
	204200
	205201
	206202
	207203
	208204
	209205
	210206
	211207
	212208
	213209
	214210
	215211
	216212
	217213
	218214
	219215
	220216
	221217
	222218
	223219
	224220
	225221
	226222
	227223
	228224
	229225
	230226
	231227
	232228
	233229
	234230
	235231
	236232
	237233
	238234
	239235
	240236
	241237
	242238
	243239
	244240
	245241
	246242
	247243
	248244
	249245
	250246
	251247
	252248
	253249
	254250
	255251
	256252
	257253
	258254
	259255
	260256
	261257
	262258
	263259
	264260
	265261
	266262
	267263
	268264
	269265
	270266
	271267
	272268
	273269
	274270
	275271
	276272
	277273
	278274
	279275
	280276
	281277
	282278
	283279
	284280
	285281
	286282
	287283
	288284
	289285
	290286
	291287
	292288
	293289
	294290
	295291
	296292
	297293
	298294
	299295
	300296
	301297
	302298
	303299
	304300
	305301
	306302
	307303
	308304
	309305
	310306
	311307
	312308
	313309
	314310
	315311
	316312
	317313
	318314
	319315
	320316
	321317
	322318
	323319
	324320
	325321
	326322
	327323
	328324
	329325
	330326
	331327
	332328
	333329
	334330
	335331
	336332
	337333
	338334
	339335
	340336
	341337
	342338
	343339
	344340
	345341
	346342
	347343
	348344
	349345
	350346

