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or course you know that _ always called the older colored

men ~Uncle- and the older colored women "Aunt~lt was proper manners.

Old "Uncle- Lotis was the oldest elave on the p1antation~ncle~

Toby havina died. Louis was a-Guinea ni"er~. His ancestors

had been brouallt rrom the Guinea coast or Arr1ca.He had the

characteristic marks or his tr1be,betna short,.trona and very

black,with heavY neck, thick lips,rlat nose and eyes l1ke those

or a hOi. He had &reat lmoWledie or wild plants,cla1mad to underetand

the laDiU8i8 or birds and beasts.He prided himaelr on his powers

as a hunter aDd also olaimed intimate rrieDdship with ihosts and

spooks. Betna 1Ibat was known as a ~yard servant",he had pioked up

muoh or the talk ot his wh1te masters and spoke his own version

ot their lan&U8ie.

Old Lewis was what was oalled a "runaway niiier-. He would

run away in the latter part ot the S1JJmner once in every two or

three years and come back in time to help die s_et potatoes.l

was out in the s_et potato patoh one morntna when he returned •

The doctor was there,also. When Louie walked up he simply said,

HeUo,LouislAre you well?" ,

-Yas s1r,Karster"

~eU,take that basket and iO to piokina up potatoes- Not a word

was said about his runnina away .Arter the hands had knooked ott work

and Lotis was s1ttina in rront at his oabin,l went to him tor an

interv1ew.

-UnoleLoUis,1Ibat makes you run away? You don't iet whipped or

abused in any way •
•
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The old slave soratohed his erizzled head,purted at his olay

pi~ and pondered the s*bjeot tor some time betore he replied:

"lIarse Davie, I does oause de woods se....A to oall me.When de

tall inlleo's is sinain' in de erass an the I s1JDmoDII is gettin'

sort an d6 leaves is beginnin' to turn,l jes natoherly has ter go.

De w11d plums, de red haws an de orab applllll 111 ripe .De walnuts

an de ohinquepinll an de hiokory nuts an de beaoh __ mast "is

drappin' and: the blue lIDIoke oomes over de woods, an de woods

birds an de yard birds gOIlll sour wid de ... ~ .. oranes an duoks

an wil'geese an de blaokbiris an de orows goes in droves--it seem

laok all dat 111 jes oallin me".

"Where do yo~ go?",1 asked.

"LorsY,Marse Davie,l never goes ott de plantation.1 always

go to ~ de woods baok 0' de past'er.Ole )faster knows wbar I
4/>is an so does l1enry .Don't you know dat holler dat oome down on

de let' hAn sIde ot de branoh-- de rus oller you oomes to,not

more dan two hundred yards in de woods?". I knew it well.

"Don't you 'member a big green oak tree erowin' on de right

hen' side ot de holler bout a hunderd yard up de path?".',ell,sir,

dat tree is MY home.1 done to ted some poles an some sedge grass

up dar an made me a bed- but you oan't see it trom de eroun'.When

I gets up dar I oan see all 'roun'.1 seen you an Karse Joe de las'

time you go tishin'. I lays dar all day an listen to de~

birds an oritters talk1n I .J. chioadee tole me you was oomin'

lona beto' I seen you. Den a jay bird oaught a sight at you an

he tole me. Ib!IIIlt Can't nobody come alona widout de birds tell1n I

me. Dey pays no min' to a horse or a dog but when dey spies a
~

man dey speaks.1 done tAme' a squi'l so he oomes see me ever'day.

"De birds an Critters sho 111 good comp'ny.1 done made frens

wid up all but

4. other ori1ot,

e owl an de hawk.Dey is jes nstohally bad an
/

hates'em. J. ole red-breas-* hawk oome an l1t
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ln a 4laIA: dald plne tree.I seen h1m so plain til I !mowed what he

1188 thinkln' about. He was jes mad clean down ln hls oraw aDd

was oussln' ever'thln' A 11ttle pe-wee blrd seen h1m

an beiln to tuss. A orow fly over and hearll df pe _e,den fly down

olose an take a iood look at mieter hawk den he fly up and start

oallin' de other orows.ln a 11ttle while a whole drove of orows

18 flyln' 'roun dat pine tree.Den de jay blrds co_ an dey ls

oallin' for a fl&ht, but d ole hawk never lIlOve. eClr\ dLlIIOckine

birds oame an dey sa rl&ht ln and starts peck1ne at de hawk

~til he dove lnto de woods and iets awaY,an all de blrds be&ln

to talkin .'!lout .... bUllS an th1nes."

The old msn _s wound up for an lnterminable talk on his

favorlte theme,the talk of orltters,aDd to ch8Die the subject

I asked: WUncle Louls ain't you atrald of &hosts?"

"Lor' ,chile,I ain't feared of no &hOS' or spook,as I's

seed lots of both. All a ihos' do ls jes show hlse' f •Y~u never

hear of one doln' nothin to nobody. Dey ls soolable an wants to

be near l1vln' people. When folks iets scared lt hurts df.

ha'nt's feellns an dey ioes somewhere else. Dey has all de feel~

dey had when dey was l1v1n'. You would'n stay by wid folks

dats fear'd of you an want to run away trom where you ls.

Las'nl&ht,when I _s up ln J1S!l nes', an J1S!l flre had dled out,

all 'sept one little ohunk,an de lIlOon was shlnin' lilte day, I

lay down,I dld,an I .... take a 11'1 nap 0' sleep.Den I wakes up

sudden an looks 'roun ae1n.Well,s1r ,de norf slde of de hill

was covered wid ihoses an spooks. Dey _s layln'down,itaIldln' up

an lean1n' qin trees, but mos'ly dey was jes s1ttln' on d

iroun' ,all lookin' at me hard as dey could, ldout battin' an eye.
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De neares' one to me was a little white omAn.She war sittin'tlat

on de groUD' ,holdin a baby in her lap.She look mightT pitiful

an I S87S _ 'please :Il1esis, kin I hope TOU an TO baby?- ~ I'd

be bleeged it TOU tell me. 'Her lips movs but I could'nt hear.,
no sounA.Den I 187 me down an drap ott to sleep aein. When I

wakes up de ghos es is all dere an de little white omsn look

18k she want to sa)" somethin', but can't)an I S87,' lain' nothin'

but _ poor ~lnsW8T n1gger,but my Marster· is _ m1ihtT kin'

mSD,he'U sholT hep TOU',but she didn't s87 nothin' an I goes

back to sleep. De next time I wakes up de SUD was risin' an,
I jes laTs dere an watches de .... ghos es an sppoks get thin

an tade aWaT like • tog."

The old negro was sitting in the twilight,talklng in a low,

impressive monotone,in a languaee we both understood but which I

tind ditticultT in trAnscribing atter all these Tears that

intervene.A screech owl was • "miseryt)'ing" in the tamilT grave

Tard back ot the quarters,_ titti abligato to the narrative.

Though creeN senaations crawled up my spine, I still had my

doubts,

"Uncle Lou1s,do TOU reallT believe TOU sawall that,and didn't

dream it While TOU were curled up in TOur nest?",I asked •
•

The old man seemed a ieved at my doubts as he replied:

"It ain't no be14evin' about it.I knows what I knows aml I sees

what I sees. De ghos' is what lives when de bOOT is done liOrB

out,but it don't die."

"It's all ination",I said,in tetense ot reason and

ature,as I understood these things.
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ClIl o\pril 20. 1161. tbe la.t cart;O of n.«J'O .1..... illJlort.d to

tbe tlDited 8t.t...... broacht to Nobil•• o\pr11 20, 1161 •• «iT" b7 tbe

obi tuarT. of Captain Ua' ....ber. wIlo died in 1892.

!h. W.r b.t".... tbe 8t.t t thi. U •• "aI alreadT on. aad

tli. black cal'lO created qui to '1. in NobU. aad til.. 8ollth, Inur-

dre4.0 COiD8 down to tbe foot of 8t•.AzlthODT Itre.t to ••• tll.o el.....

«ibb.rinC in th.ir tribal lanjll1at;e. !he plantero of tbe So1lth een.ral17

did not d.l1re ••T&«I' freoh frOll Africa. bat d.l1red tho•••i th.r bo..

in tho 11&i ted 8tat.. or tho " ••t Indian Iolande. beca1ll0 the7 did IlOt

haT. to breel< thea in for 1.borillC p1l1'po.... !be .choollor Clo'1ld...11ed

froa w.au in Afrioa "ith .1T.ral 'lnwd,red n.«J'OII. pri._oro capWred

br. tbe ".moro of the tribe in • war wi th "BMtlaer trib., and .old to

"".rica opec1llator.. !he Clot11d. oat.17 reached til.. Ni..i~ .-4

aad va. talc.. in charp b,r Oeptaia !1a Naah.r and ,.".. 1lp Nobil. llaT and

riTer b,r Dipt.

!he n.«r0.' were thaD hidd.n in the d.lta _robe. of 1IJlP.r lIaldwia

C01IIltr••t the head. of Mobil. llaT. ,aDd the Olot11d. va. taltea to llqo1l

COIlDlr and bumed to tbe Imll ~.. !he authori'1•• took procoediJlp

&«Illl1t Captaia !1a Neaher. aad althcnli:ll the ca tried wi til. .ble

law7ero oll .1 th.r I1d.. tho C.ptain of the OloUld kept Ollt of tbe

"ar aad C.ptaia Naahor PreTed that be had beoll in aad .bOllt Nobil. all

tbe U... !h. rOI1lU "•• that 11.0 va. acqDi \ted. After .TorrthiD8 had blown

n.r the .1..... "or. diT1ded b7 C.ptain Neah.r &IIOIlg different p.roOll. in

inter••t. IlaIlr of tbe negro•• wore .eat 1Ip tho riT.r to planta'1Oll••

otlWro ".re al.o .,lor.d ill buildiJ18 redan. and redOllbte 1Ip the riTer.
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STORY OF DELLIE LEWIS, BORN .IN SLAVERY.
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Dellie Lewis, who lives at 352 Cuba Street, Mobile, Alabama, the sub

ject of this sketch, was interviewed by the writer on May 18th., 1937. She

was born on the plantation of Winston Hunter at Sunflower, lashington, Coun

ty, Alabama, a station on the Southern Railroad.

Her parents were Larry and Julia Hunter. Her mother was drowned when

a steamboat on the Alabama river blew up shortly atter the surrender, Dellie

was with her mother at the time, but she was saved.

The Hinter's sent Dellie to Mrs. Camila Hunter 'yers ~o lived about

6 miles from Portland, ttlllas County, Alabama. Their reason for sending

her, Dellie said, was on account of it being bad for the white people or

those of mixed blood to live near the river, they would get the "swamp

fever," while the full blooded negroes were immune, but the whites and

-
~uadroons or mulattoes (mixed bloods) would be sure to catch the old "swamp

fever. "

Later she was sent back to her grandmother, Alvain Hunter Moses, who

was house girl in the Winston Hunter home and her mother (Dellie's great
•

grandmother), Emily Hunter was cook for the family, the latter lived to be

120 years of age, while Alvain Dellie's grandmother lived to be 110.-
Dellie remembers the Hunter plantation home as a large white house

and judged they had from twenty to twenty five slaves. s she recalled the

quarters, there was a long lane or road with one room cabins along each side,

each cabin had a little garden plot and the slaves could raise some vege

tables or cotton, a few chickens or a pig for themselves.

sked if she had any recollections of the Civil War, all Dellie re

membered was seeing the Yankees marching up the road near Portland, Dallas,

County, ~abams, snd that she thought they were pretty with their blue clo-

thes and brass buttons.
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She said the Overseer of the Hunter plantation was a Mr. Munger who

had money of his own. that there were no "poop white folks" in the near

by vicinity. that the read "onery whites or buckers", as they were called,

lived further back in the woods.

When the slaves were sick a doctor Lewis Williams, who attended the

Hunter family, also looked after the slaves, many a time Dellie recalled,

sitting on the doctor's lap while he doctored some of her childish hurts.

They had a church at Sunflower, labama, where the white folks and

the slaves attended, also had meetings in the slave quarters, sometimes a

preacher conducted these or some of the old men would take the lead.

Dellie said the house servants were taught to read by some one of the

family but that her grandmother. Alvain Hunter, whom was a full blooded

negro with no education seemed to have an "inner sense that enabled her to

grasp knowledge of the Bible, so that she could repeat as if she was reading

direct from the book". and when Dellie and her brother would be studying

from their blue-back speller and make a mistake the grandmother would say:

"How's dat, go ober it"

Bud would then laugh, and say:

"How you know you kant read?"
•

Grandmother then ~uld answer:

"Jes' don't soun' right, de Lord tells me when 'tis right , kant fool
-

me so don't try."
-

The overseer blew a horn to sllnnnon the slaves to v.ork. The Hunter

slaves were allowed to visit other slaves after work hours or on Sundays,

and other negroes trying to slip away and the "patrollers" caught them

and asked whose niggers they were, they would say "Hunter'8", and some

times get by with it. as the patrollers knew if they molested Hunter's
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slaves, they would be called to account as Hunter allowed no one to whip

his slaves but himself, and then only for a grave offence.

The Hunters had special burying ground for their slaves, but Dellie

could recall no funerals while living on the plantation.

Asked about marriages of the slaves, she said the Master or one of

the old men read the services, the couple stepped over the broomstick for

luck, snd the Master gave a big supper for all hands also lots of mueic,

singing and dancing followed.

Dellie remembers when the Grand Trunk Railroad cut their right Of way

through near Sunflower, Alabama, and had a chain gang of prisoners not

slaves working on it as well as other laborere, and she and other colored

girls raised on the Hunter place were sent with large cans of buttermilk

to sell to the workers. A handsome young man named Triggs, one of the boss-

es, rode into the Hunter's yard one evening and asked Dellie for a drink of
-

real cold water, as she handed it to him, he collapsed and scared her "most

to death". He was cared for by the Hunter's, but never regained con-

sciousness, kept calling Mrs. Hunter "Mother". He had a congestive chill

and died.

The slaves carded and wove the cotton into cloth also carded the wool

and had a long row of iron kettles to boil molasses, which was made from

syrup crushed out of the sugar cene by a mill worked round and round by a

mule.

Arter one of the abama river floods, when there was a shortage of

food, the Government sent supplies of meat, meal and molasses, snd the

barrels were msrked "U. S.", one of the negroes tired of waiting and bBing

hungry suggested to others that the barrel said U. S. and that meant WO.S.",

so they helped themselves to that barrell of molasees.
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They always had big Christmas celebrations with gifts for everyone, and

big quilting bee, the men holding the lights and the women quilting, until

all quilts were finished, and if one of the boys could throw the quilt over

one of the girls and catch her, he was entitled to a hug and a kiss. A big

supper and dance for the workers followed.

Dellie said her grandmother was a midwife in later years, and always

made tea of spice and cloves putting in a little whicky and gave it to a

woman after childbirth as this always brought out all the bruised blood, also

seh dried watermelon seed making a tea of same as a remedy for gravel in the

kidneys.

For night sweats Dellie said the grandmother told folks to put an ax

under the bed with blade of ax sitting straight up, or else put a pan of

water under the bed.

If someone you had no use for insisted on coming to see you, put a fresh

laid egg at the door where they had to step over it, and they couldn't come

in, but Dellie, laughingly said she tried this and it failed to work.

If you are anxious for your sweetheart to return form a journey put a

pin in the ground head down and point up, put and egg on point of pin, then

unsert another pin in top of egg with the point inside, and when the two

points met your sweetheart would return, but Dellie said she even tried this

wi thout success.

However, Dellie firmly believes in spirits, claims she had seen them

and felt them around her, has even asked them in the name of the "Father and

the Son" to tell her what they wanted of her, or wished to tell her.

The children of the plantation played ring games, "puss, puss in the

corner,"nest door neighbor" and fox and the geese and all come over". The

following two songs she recalled, as being sung in the ring games --
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"Old sweet beans and barley grows,

Old sweet beans and barley grows,

You nor I nor nobody knows,

Where old sweet beans and barley grows" •
•

.. ....................... ................. .. .. .. .. .. .. .... .. ..
"Go choose your east,

Go choose your west,

Go choose the one that you love best,

If she's not here to take her part,
-

Choose the next one to your heart" •

.. . .. .. .... .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. ..
Dellie is and has always been an Episcopalian in belief, was married at

15 years of

one girl and

age in Montgomery, Alabama, to William G. Lewis, had three children
•two boys, the girl married and is living in St. Louis, ., end

the two sons also married and are Iivingin Mobile,. She had two grandsons one

with whom she lives d. A. Lelande, who is principal of the • F. Owens, school.

Dellie is strong in her faith and repeated this verse to the writer, which

ahe says is her constant pr,yer.

"In Mercy not in wrath,

Rebuke me gracious Lord,

Lest when Thy whole displeasure rise,

I sink beneath Thy rOd."

Dellie said Abraham Lincoln freed the slaves by signing the "Proclamation"

the the Yankees, just thought the South too rich and getting richer by having

the slaves work for them, which of course, was wrong as Mr. Lincoln said, all

men should be equal.
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(Written by Fran'jois Ludghe DJard.)

During the middle of the present month of pril (1937) the writer

while strolling along the Louisville and Nashville banana wllarf, he came

upon a very comical looking old megro fishing. The old negro had sitting

beside him on the stringer of the ~rf a basket containing wicker cane for

making and repairing the seats and backsof chairs, ect. When the writer

cU8stioned the old negroas to haw old he was, he replied with ante-bellum

gestures:

"I'se eighty year Old, honey, an' I war eight year old wllen Ben'ral

Grant freed de niggers."

The writer for a moment was puzzled ~ well~eat ly amused.
~

"But General Grant did'nt free the negroes, Uncle-----," the writer

expestulated.

nOh, yes, he did, honey, fo' I'se war right dar, men Gen'ral Grant

came intuh Richmond, an' freed all de niggers."

"fuat about brah~ Lincoln?" asked the writer.

wae freed us, too, but he did'nt do no fi t'n', 'cause he had to

look afer de bizziness in de fuite House. He lef' de freein' part tuh

Gen'ral Grant."

"Are you sure that braham Lincoln was'nt the whole means of you

having your freedom to-day, Uncle -------? Vfuat about the Emancipation

Proclamation?" asked the writer.

" Well, I tell you, White folks, Mr. Lincoln did'nt live long 'nough
•

tuh help us niggers. He went tuh de Ford's Circus and got shot."

The old negro's talk becoming more amusing the Iriter asked him his

name, and he replied:
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"Billy braham Longslaughter. De niggers all oalls me Billy, but

old Marster Longslaughter afore he died allers oalled me I illiamt'"

"Where were you born, Unole Billy?"

"On Marster Longslaughter's plantation near about RiOhmond, Virginy."

"Can you read or write, Unole Billy?"

"Dey neber teaoh me no read'n' an' writ'n' 'oause I'se had tuh work

in de fields."

"!here is your home now, Unole Billy?"

" ost any plaoe I goes, ~ite folks. Me wife she died 'bout forty year

ago iD Virginy' and I've been travelin' eber sinoe."

"\fuat do you do for a living besides fishing, Uncle Billy?2

"I h'aint neber fished in obile afore. I jes got here last night. I

goes from town tuh town an' place tuh place, fo' I canes chairs."

The old negro pointed to his basket of ohair-cane beside him on tae

st~in er of the wharf •

• yo' see, white folks, wIlan all dis here repression comes on en' dere

war'nt no work fo' de people tuh do, jes lak all de young scall wags I

hops me a train and I'se been travelin' eber since."

"!here do you go next from Mobile, Uncle Billy?"

"I s 'poS( l' se will leave tuhnight fo' New 'Leans, if I catches a freight

train ioing dat way."

The writer during his conversation with the old it~nerant chair-caner

had abserved that a curious crowd of both white and negro people had

gathered around to listen to Uncle Billy talk; and the writer, who took

only little stock in some of the taings the old negro had said, vdshing to

•

avoid a scene before taking his leave, ask him:
•
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"What families have you caned chairs for. Uncle Billy?"

"Lor', ~ite folks, I caned a chair once fo' President Buchannan, and

he used hit in de White House tub sit on."

~is mede the surious crowd that had gathered laugh.

Uncle Billy braham Longslaughter, if telling the truth was still a

remarkable man for 80 years of age. He was etraight and walked with the

ility of a person of sixty years or younger. His face, however. was

heavily wrinkled, his woolly hair sno I .hite and very brisky, his clothes

in a torn and dirty condition from hor.ing freight trains, his feet almost

on the ground, and a white beard six th eight inches long.

e ·ote-- The writer had also talked wi th this smee old Uncle Billy dur-

ing the first days of the "depreesion" and the establishing of a negro de

pa. tment of the Transient Bureau in obile, and to d1rect him to find that

registration office. Old Uncle Silly at this time was carrying the seme slat

basket filled with cheir-cene, etc. Other negroes along the Mobile river
f:. oJ-L

front said Uncle Billy was~ven naneAright, but that they doub~ed if

WLongslau~ter" was his sur-neme. as they had also cuestioned him and he said

it was Jones at one time and Smith. Jackson nd illi6.ms at another,and
•

even other aliaseS,. It was thought by some of these negroes. however,

that old Uncle Billy, ....nile he was without a doubt harn-in slavery times,

pronounced his ante-bellum ~rster's name as "Longslaughter," when it wes

some other similar neme.

BIBLIOG.mY: Personal interview wi th Uncle Billy Abraham Longslaughter

itinerant chair-caner on pril 14th. 1937. as he fished on the Mobile

river front.
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ISAAK KORGAN

,

Kary A. Po01e)
John Korgan Smith I~

wltlstis, I was bawn in 1853,' cordin' to 01e Kiss'S Bib1e,near

Lotts ~and1ng on the A1abama River. w I~ was Isaam Morgan who spoke

from his porch at 1657 S1igo Street, Mobi1e A1abama. wI made a specia1
().; 1?U"T:/v ~

trip back dar~ 0 de 01e p1ace, an' Itlstis' daughter 100ked it up for

me 7caze I done had forgot. w

Mr. James ·organ was my Massa, an' his wife, )(iss De1ia)was my

Kistis. My mammy's name was Ann Morgan, an' as tor mp pappy, I done
his' ~

forgo~~ I was raised r,ght dar in de white fo1ks house,

an' I had my own specia1 p1ace to s1eep. I was de house boy, an' when

I growed 01der I _ driv: Kistis aroun' in de Ca'iage.

"'Os nigger in sho:nuft sty1e. Os had our regular

quarters whar us 1ived in white 10g cabins Chin~ed wid mud, an' ~
de s1aves kad bu11t-in beds an' a big open ti~1ace ~har ~cooked.

n.
Os had p1enty somp'n t'eat. A11 us had to do was to ask tor it an'

de assa done de res'. Our rations was gib out to us eve'y ~adday.

Some of de bes' food us ever had was 'possum an' taters. Os'd go

out at night wid a big sack, an' a pack of houn's an' twarn't 10ng

befo' we done treed a 'possum. Atter we done treed him, de dogs wou1d

stan' &roun' de tree an' bark. Iften de tree was sma11, us
~

him ou~ ;'ffen it was big/one of. de niggers hadd~ up

git 01e -r. 'Possum hisself.f Fllnny things about 'possums,

cou1d shake

it an'

II1ss;

de~ bigger dey is seem 18k de littler de tree dep pickSto go

up. It is she-nuff fun,dough,to go a trail1n' th'ough de woods att~

a ;fossum or coon. De coon'11 give you de bes' chase, but he ain't

no good eatin' 18k de possum. I seen a coon one time when he

~(
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was cornered bite de tip of a houn's nose off ••

"Kassa Korgan sol' wood to de staam boats, an' us slaves hadda

cut de wood, an' split it up into smaller pteces. Any time a slave

worked over time or cut mo' wood dan he s'pose to, -assa pay him

money for it, faze whenever one of us slaves seen somp'n we 18k,

we did Jus' 18k de white folks does now • .Jrght it.

"Kass never whupped of his slaves; he Jus' tole us whut to

"do an' iffen we didn't do i~ he'd call us to him an' he would say in

his sorta way: 'Niggerl How many mo' times is I gotta tell you to

do 18k you tole?' Dat's all he would say, an' believe me Kistis,

he ha~ atway of lookin' at you dat made you Jump. When he bought

a new slave dat wasn't use to doin' what he was tol', 'twarn't long

befo' massa had him in line.

"No'm none of our slaves ever tried to run....,-a way. Dey all

e tried to fight an' whup us slaves,

We didn't have no oberseer but~knowed.... dey was well off.

• be was a mean,)'n too.

an' one night six big nigger
•

men Jumped em him an' scairt him

mos' to death. Atter dat de massa wouldn't never have no mo'

oberseers. He tended to dat business hisself.

Dat

git a little
,

Den us d

On some moonlight nights

cotton.deto pick

do atter we finished work? Go to
-C

we was fitin for. Os was so

"us was 'sleep.

ftWhut
•

de 0 lace

dO~ irlinutes

was 'lowed

was

us

lie

-
res , de neY! day.

"Kassa an' his fambly used brass lamps an' candles for light, an'

a few of us slaves had brass lamps too, but most of de niggers

used torch light~

"Some of~~plantations had a calaboose whar dey putt de slaves

dat wouldn't behave. Dis calaboose was built of 108S fastened together



· . . ...
- 3 -

wid stout ropes an' sunk into de groun', but Massa didn't need no

calaboose to make his niggers behave.

wYassua us had .-..-. remedies for ailments. We used wild

hoar hound tea for de chills an' fever, a '~ trrpentine,. an~

mutton suet. Dey was all good uns to 'A Warn:t nothin' much ever de

matter w!d us niggers,

~Yassom we used flint rock an' cotton to start de
~plantation, an' Kassa had a flint rock rifle,too 0

WDe slaves had dere own special graveyard, an' us'd

s on de""

make de

coffins raght on de place dar. When someone die, he was taken in a

ox cart to de grave, wid all de slaves a-walkin' 'long behine de

( cart singin' de spiritua+s.

"Our clothes was made mostly outen orsenbarg wove on de plantation.

We had wool clothes for de winter time dat was carded on de place.

We had shoes made by our own cobbler an' tanned on de plantation.

We salled dese brogans.

"Atter de surrender, de Yankees camped near our place, an'

bOUght~igS f'om us. Dey offered me a hoss iffen 1 would go nawth

wid dem, but 1 jUS~ couldn't leave de assa even dough 1 did wanted

dat hoss mighty bad. ~ was twenty-one years old when ~assa came to

~con: wife was named Dora,

Lill. She purty good.

me one daJ an' say: 'lsaam, you is a grown man omw. You is got to

boss your own business. It's up to you to fin' work. I can't
-

keep you no longer. Good.1UCk Isaam. You has been a good nigger,

an' you is gonna maike somebody a good workElJ'.'
'wfl '

"Atter I lef' Kassa I worked at diff.~ jobs, sich as: loader,

roustabout on di«ferent steamboats an' cotton picker. I worked

on de KatfBOYd, Lula D. an' de Gardner. One of de ole songs sang

on de boats went somp'n lak dis:

De John T. Koore
De Lola D.
An' all dem boats is mine
If you can't ship on de ~ula D.

Jo_u ain't no"" man 0' mine.
WI been ma'ied three times, Mistis, an' Lawd chile ~ done

forgot de nam~of my fust wife. I gusss she still livin' somewhere
~

aaze she was ..../ltoo mean to die.

an' she is daid. 1 got a Wife now name
0...-

_.,- you can t8l<e my picture, but le we git -:r hat, cue
1\

ain't got no hair on my ba id, an' I looks better wid a hat. I' se

got to be fixed up stylish.
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EX-S VE STO••Y OF m,CLE IS,,,

(Compiled by ~ary • Poole.)

ROAN.

Out in 'ysville. a western section of obile, ~~abama, at 1657 Sligo

street, lives an old negro man, Isaam organ born near Lott's Landing on the

Alabama river, Choctaw County and who told the writer that according to "Ole

Missus" bible, he was born June 14th., 1853.

Isaam said he made a special trip some years ago ~o the old place and ole

ssus' daughter looked up the records for him.

sked by the writer who was his master he replied: "~s'er James ~rgan

an' de ss s "Delia ~rgan·". and that his mother was Ann 'organ, but that he

did not know his father's name. A certain dignity the old nedr0 possessed

ade the writer refrain from further questioning'him.

Isaam was raised in the white folks house, had his own special place to

sleep. He acted as house boy and as he grew older drove the "Missus" around

in the carriage.

T"ne Morgan home was a large ra.llbling house th the regular slave quarters

of log wood cabins, in which were home-made bede, or bunks, built into the

wall, ~d they cooked in the open fire places. They always had plenty to eat,

meat from the smoke house meal end other rations given out every Saturday,

and any slave 0 "Marse Mor an" could get food stuff by asking for it.
~

/hen the asked !saam about 'possums, his face lit up, and he said:

"Us had mo' possum an' coons den us cud eat, a cro'd wud go out at ni t wid

dogs. An' ef hit wuz yo' job ter tote dey bag dat had dey possums or coons

in hit, dey kotched, hit ?roz sure heavy an' yo' wuz glad ter git home. But no

more possums an coons 'round dese days 1 run out". "But Isaam is sure if he

could go back to the old place in Choctaw County he could still. "kotch plenty

possums an' coons. n

•
~~r~er organ" said Isaam supp~ the steamboats with firewood and sent

the slavee out to cut the timber, then later they cut and split tha wood the
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re1uired size. Isaam also saie any slave that worked overtime and cut more

wood then required of them, ~ars'er 'orban paid them for their extra work.

fuen the writer asked Isaam what the slaves did with the woney he laugh-

ed and said: "Dey done jes' 18k folks do now, hat dey seed dey wanted dey
•

bo'jl hit".

";..ers'er ~organ" never whipped any of his slaves, said lsaam, "he jes'

tole yo' what ter do an' ef yo' didn't do hit, he wud call yo' ter him an'

tell yo' all ober agin an' ax yo' how many mo' times does I have ter tell

yo' ter do dis, now eO on an' do hit, an' somehow dar slaves did, ss ole

taxs'er wantsd dem ter do, eben when ole ~rs'er bo't ah new slave who warn't
•

use ter doin' as dey wuz tole, dey warn't dere long till ole Mars'er had dem

in line.

When the writer asked Isaam if any of them tried to run away, lsaam

laubbed again and said: "No ma'm, de slav~s belongin~ ter ole ars'er Jim

knowed dey wuz well off". "l.:e.rs'er Jim, "said lsaam had no overseer, he

tried it once and told the overeeer how to work the slaves and never try to

Whip or fight them that, if there was any of that to be done, "Mars'er Jim"

would attend to all the hipping himself.

Isaam said the "BUg6er" , as the slaves called an overseer, tried fight-

ing the slaves and "dey all jump'd dat man, and he sho had ter run tsr save

hiaself, an' after dat ole ars'er neber tried ter hab no overseer but his-

se t t.

sked what the slaves did after their days work as done lsaam said:

Dey went ter bed, dey kno~ed dey €h4 tsr be u~ by sun-up ter gib ole rs'er

good sarvice next day. Sometimes dey war, 'lowed tsr pick de cotton on a

bright moonlight night, an dsy pic' hit clean, too. Den dey cud hab al lil'

daytime fo' demse'f.
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The organ family used brass lamps and candles. a few of the slaves had

brass lamps. but mostly torch lichts were used in the slaves quarters. Iessm

said same of the plantations hed a "calaboose" in which to put unruly slaves,

which was built of lo~s stron ly fastened tObether, and inbeded in the ground,

making it almost impossible to get out. but Isaam added, "Mars'er Jim didn't

need no calaboose ter make his nigbers min'".

The slaves had their own special grave 'yard on nearly all the real plan-

tations, their coffins were home-made and the body was carried in an ox cart

or wagon, with all the slaves walking slang in a procession chanting songs of

heir own spontaneous making.

The slaves wore clothes mostly made of orsenberg wove on the plantation,

also some woolen clothes, some of which were bought and others from wool card-

ed on the place. They had shoes especially in the winter as most all the plan-

tations had a shoemaker and taa~ed their own leather. These shoes were known

as bro.,ans.

Isaam remembers after the Surrender the Yankees camped near the Morgan

plantation for about two months and bought eees and chickens from the plantatio~

that they ehd lots of mules and horsee, and promi sed Isaam a horse if he would

go with them. Isaam said he was so crazy when s boy for a horse of his own he

was tempted to go, but "ole Mers'er Jim" kept such close wstch on him he ~es'

had ter stan an' watch hisn horse go on by.

Isaam said when he was 21 years old. ole ars'er Jim tole him he "wuz a

man an' mus' boss yore own business, an' ef not satisfi'd jes' had ter put up

wid hit".

leaam worked at different jobs and was a roust-a-bout on ~ifferent steam-

boats, among them the old" y-Boyd", "Lula D", and the "Gard'll3r". One of the
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old songs sang on the boats he recalled for the writer, is as follows:

"The John T. Moore,

The Lula D. ,
And all them boats are mine,

Ii' you cant ip on the Lula D.

You ain't no man 0' mine".

and fever; also sweet gum turpentine, end mutton suet would make e good selve.

asked about the present generation, Isaam said the young folks ere crazy

Isa~ wnen asked about old-time remedies used on the plantation, all he

could recall was a tea made from wild hoer hound which was good for chills
•

Uncle Isaam admitted being married three times, but when asked the neme

women". He tried to recall it but with no succees, and to the writers dif-

of his first wife, Isaam said: "Lor'. lady, ah done forgit der name 0' dat

these days, going too fast, end have to be watched to keep them working,

no one hed to stand over him When given a job, as he knew what he had to dO,

end clid it.

the present wife named Lilly. He had no children by the last two wives.

Isaam recalled using flint rock and cotton to start the fires on the

plantation and that old ~ars'er ~im had a flint rock rifle. In talking of

splitin~ wood Isaam spoke of the ax he used which he called a "club ax";

and when asked wha" kind of an ax it was he picked up the ax in his yard

(an ordinary chopping ax) and showed it to the writer, and which he held

in his hand when his picture was snapped.

"too mean ter die" that they had three ehildren, two boys end one e
irl

, but

he knew nothinb of them. His second wife was named Dora, who was dead, and

but ah kaint git hit". The writer asked if she ~~s dead he said no she was

ferent suggestions, he only sho~k his head, snu said: No jes' a common name,
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The following remarkable story of the interview made by one slave with

another so muoh his elder is well worth preserving for future posterity. im-Thomas,a slave owned by members of the Diard family of obile,interviewed on
;/

Oct. Ist,1884 nole Tony organ,a remarkable slave then 105 years,and who h3d

formerly been ownea by the Toulmin family of obile. It was the oustom for Jim

omas,who oould neither read or v~ite but whm had e wonderful mind,to talk with

old ex-sleves and relate the stories he w~s told by them to

of the Diard family and their young friends, while hoe......w.c
yard or in the landsoape garden of the old Diard homestead

"Did I knowed Gen'ral Jaokson"l Lor' bless yuh,honeY,I !mowed Jaokson

and George. ashington afore him."

The above was given,in answer to Jim Thomas' question,by Unole Tony

organ,a negro oentenarian,and perhaps the oldest living person not only in ~

ile but in the whole State or Rlabama up to the time Jim Thomas made the in

terview,whioh,as I've stated above,was on Oot. Ist,1884. Old Unole Tony llorgan

was found almost daily during the latter years of his life sitting on benoh

in front of his residenoe,near eoan Street in the northwestern part of obile.

In answer to question es to his age and birthplaoe,Unole ony 'or an

told Jim Thomas he was born in anville, y.,about the year l779,and oonsequent

ly was one hundred end five years of age in 1884. The old slave belonged to

JUdse H. oulmin,the grandfather of the later JUdge •• oulmin of 'obile,who

was appointed by ~esident homas efferson jUdge of what was then ssissip~i

erritoty. In 1805 udge oulmin oame to • b11e,bringing Unole Tony 'orgen with

him.

~t the time,1884,Jim homas said he talked with Unole ony he was fuite

infirmed and walked with the aid of ~ stiok. a skin was dried end \~inkled
• •
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and had the appearence of parohment;on either eye was a cat1ract,which totally

deprived the old man of sight;but,not withstanding these many ills,his mind,said

Jik homas,was perfectly cle~,his speeoh r~tional,and his vivid recollection of

events occur ng almost a oentury before remarkable. s description of the coun-
/l

+'v when he first came to obile,his tales of Indian depredations and butchery
re highly graphio and generally oorreot,accordi~ to Jim Thomas •

.,hen General Andrew Jackson marched from obile in 1814 to capture

rensaoo a,whioh was occupied by the British and ~panish troope oo~~anded by the
•

Spanish Governor L.anre«uez, Lncls ony Liorgan accompanied him as a 'vaconer and

well remembered the capture of the city on ovember 6th. The old man told Jim

Thomas en incident of General ackson,which is strikingly characteristic. On the

day before tha capture of the city of ansacola,Jackson was standing talking to

a party of officers,when a shell from the enamy's gun burst.tnear them. ne of

+~e party said to General Jackson: ~wove away: they will kill you:" General

ackson,in reponse turned,and,shaking his fist towards the citY,said: "D---n 'em,

I will have them all in h---l o-morrow.·

Uncle ony Uorgan told Jim homes he was one of the many negroes at

ort imms at the time of its capture.

i~. He told of how an officer from Fort Stoddert

day before it fell and warned those within its walls to be on their guard and

use' every precsution in the protection of the fort,as Indians webe in the neigh
borhood. he warning,however,as subsequent events demonstrated,was unheeded.

Th~ight the inmates of ort imms had e frolic of some sort,in

which many soldiers and all joined and held high revel until nearly morning,when
S

everybodY,worn out by the night's di ipstion,retired to rest,and soon the whole

oamp was sound in slumber,leaving the ort almost wholly unprotected. About

eight o'clook in the morning,the Indians headed by I/ectherford rushed upon the
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Fort,yel11ng fiercely. he greatest disorder prevailed . • The men roused

sUddenly from slumber,jumped up stupefied by sleep,and,before they could re

alize their position,fell,pieroed with arrows or balls. The major part of the

garrison,headed by two officers,went out at the first alarm to shut the gates,

but had hardly lett the oover of the bUilding when both officers were shot down.

others went out for the same purpose and succeeded in closing Dhe gates before

the savages could enter. he fight was kept up until twelve o'olock,when the

Indi~s retired to the river and rested for a short while. Upon again resuming

the fight,they shot burning arrows aD the Fort,which was soon in flames. nrter

the entrsnce of the Indians into the Fort the most horrible butchery was com

mitted men,women and children were brained without meroy by the Indinns using

tomahawks.
•

The negroes captured at the Fort ere mostly taken to the Holy Ground

were hetless,some shoeless,others with half clothing,hold-
••

ort Jackson,Uncle ony Morgan stated to Jim homas,where the City of ont

gomery now stands. ~ter the fall of Fort imms,it was thought the Indians would

attack Fort Stoddert and all the women in that fort were hurried off to obile.

ld Uncle Tony ~~~

said some

old

and almost frantic

t ey themselves""_...

thei;'l destination. The

them as clearly ss if

ing in their arms young bsbies,some )l'ith d~eled hair

fear ~
./. l r

.usbands and sonsAto peris~ b the scalping-kn f~ or

be murdered by the fierce savages before arriv
•

negro said he sawall these things,and remembered

were happening before him at the moment,said Jim Thomas.

ld Uncls ony Morgan was employed during the years of 1807-1808 to



•
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George washington extolling the virtues of

a plain, home-spun suit--granite-jawed hndrew Jackson defying

the British at pensacola--horror and massacre at filabama's old

Fort l.:iJns--savages &Iallking near the fort, their bronzed bodies

glistening in the hot AUgust sunlight.

TJlese were among memories of parchment-skinned

uncle Tony I'organ, who was interviewed on oct. l, :l884 by Jim
•

Thomas, another slave. uncle Tony was l05 years old then.

The story is told by Thomas, former slave of

llobile's Diard familj'. uncle Tony was the slave of Mobile Judge

H. To~, grandfather of the later Judge H.T. ToUlmin, who was

appointed a judge by President Jefferson.

According to Jim Thomas, uncle Tony told him:

"Did I knowed Gen'l .A1ldrew Jackson? LOrd bless

you honey, why, I knowed Jackson and Gan t 1 George lashington afore

him. II
\

uncle Tony continued that he accompanied General
•

Jackson when the war-loving Tennessean marched from Mobile against

pensacola in 1.B14. He said he was serving as a wagoner, and

remembered distinctlj' that the Bri~ish surrendered on November 6.

He recalled an incident occurring during the battle, saying

Jackson was standing talking with a group of officers when an

enell\Y shell exploded near him.



•

2

~ove away, general.," the ol.d Negro quoted one of

the officers as saying, "they 'll kil.l. you'"

And Jackson repl.ied in a characteristic manner:

"Damn 'em--I' l.l. have I em al.l. in he II tomorrow I "

concerning George Washington, uncl.e TOIl¥ tol.d

Jim Thomas that the great Alnerican l.eeder visited the town of

Frankfort, l':Y" and whil.e there made an address. He wore a home

sp.m suit, which he pointed out as an axampl.e of what peopl.e

might do in util.izing their products.

Franl:fort was high~ excited when washington

arrived in the city, and uncl.e TOIl¥ tol.d of a tiny urchin

excl.aiming with bitter disappointment in his voice:
•

"WhY, Pa, he ain't nothing but a man'"

uncl.e Tony'S memory ot what occurred at Fort l4ims

was Vivid, according to Jim Thomas. The ol.der sl.ave rel.ated that

he was one of many Negroes in the fort at the time. He said the

defenders had been sl.eeping off EtiX a night of dissipation

the morning Wil.l.1811l weatherford's warriors at-tacked.

en, wanen and chil.dren were butchered in the ensuing
were

sl.aughter and the buil.dings/fired • The massacre continued until.

noon, uncle Tony said, when the Indians retreated with scal.ps and

several. Negro prisoners to their camping site, cal.l.ed the HO~

GrOund. Here, the hal.f-starved egroes lived in constant dread

they woul.d be butchered by the war-inf18llled creeks.

uncl.e TOIl¥ abo recal.led carrying the mail. from Fort

Stoddert, in ,l.aberna, through the state and Mississippi. on

several. occasions he bare~ escaped being scal.ped by Indians, he
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carry the mails rrom Fort Stoddert through Alabama and Mississippi,his journeys

rrequently extending to Lear and Chicasahay rivers in the latter State. His ad

ventures on these trips were sometime very thrilling. The Indians at this time

were rOll!lling at large through the woods,and on several occasions the daring

was with him at the time or

andorgan's father waa a wagoner under Cornwallis
~the surrender ~t Yorktown. Tony told

ony

.. the gauntlet ror miles in order to save his scalp •
1\

Old ncle

...ail-rider

incidents,related Jim homas,which were intereating,but whose pUblication

would require a large volume.

AIl anecdote Uncle Tony Morgan told Jim Thomas or George "ashington,

though not borne out by history, but ~ is good and worth repeabing. aahington

visited the town of ranktort, y.,and while there made a pUblic address to the

citizens. He wore at that time a home-spun suit,whicb he pointed out to the peo-

ple as an example or what they might do in

cluaion of . ashington I s speech, __ "'..
utilizing their products.

.. by Judge Toulmin

At the con-

The people or Frankfort,hearing or lashington's prDPosed visit,were

on the tip-toe or to see im;and as he rode into the city the streets

were crowded vlith persons anxious to catch a glimpse of him•• " little boy

perched high on a rence, relpted Uncle Tony org~n to Jim Thomas, saw the
great ' ather or his Country' ride bY,and turning to his faDher said,with a tinge

or disappointment in his voice: 'Lor', a,he ain't nothing but a man.' "

Bibliography: Conversations with the late George oUlmin,grandson of
JUdge • ·oulmin,Vlho brought tncle ony rgan to obile,who verified the above
story aa it wes related by Uncle lony in lire to Jim homas,the slave or the
iard familY,end which slave in turn related in later years to 1!'rannoia L

r reo
and his brothers,and sisters.--Iotes pertaining to Uncle ony n
by Fran90is LUdgere iard. orgen preserved
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"Sally" lives in a little back room across the stree" from

the house where the writer lives. Hoping to @et a good S"Ory fram her

I asked her to COIll8 to my room when she was finished with her work,

and she came, bringing her little can with some ice wa"er in it.

Sally Powell did not 4noW when she was born, but she thinks

she is about forty years old. However. she is a" least fifty from

the way she looks and ac". She is a light brown negro, stout, strong

looking, with gray kinky hair and arms with muscles like a blacksmith.

She talks like she had mush in her mouth and it is hard to understand

her, especially when she gets down to a whisper. but she has no

special dialect. She usually looks orderly and when she is dressed up

for going to church she looks quite nice.

Sally's fa"her had a big farm at Lower Peach Tree, Ala.,

where Sally was born. He was well off and had teachers at his home

for the children. so she learned to read and write. She said her

father often gave big dinners at her home inviting his business acquaint-

ances, among wnich were many white people, and they "sure had good

things to eat." In a whispering voice she told me, "You know my

fa"her was a white man's son." Sally's mother died when sally wae

small and there were only two children in that marriage. Then her

father married again and there were more children.

Sally was first married to a man from Camden, Ala. named

Sonny Tarbell and they moved to 'ag~zine Point in 'obile County.

This man drank and g'.lmbled and sally had to work very hard to support
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hensel.!' anJ1 husbanll, bJ whom she bad ho chlldren, both dead now, and

when they had been married two years the, were separa.ed. Then she

married a ain. The second hueband's name was Jt.Udy Powell, who aleo
•

dr&;lk, bea" her and made. himself 50 obnoxious to the people in the

neighborhood, that they gave him money and sent him off to the north
•

to set rid of him. The Powells were then living in Mobile. During

this t1n8 Sally took in sewing, and did whatever she could get to do.

She said: "Lordy, I have worked and worked ever since I was big

enough to work, now I can do nothing, the doctor says I have high

blood pressure and the people at the welfare bureau will not help me.

I have some of my half brothers living at Lower Peach Tree a. the old

homestead, which was divided and I was to have a part of it, but I

could not stay there. I don't Bet anything out of it, of, course,

occasionally they send me two or three dollars."

• present Sally is staying at 156 Monroe Street, a boarding

house, in a little back room which the landlady lets her have free

of rent, as sally has been with that family for about twenty-one

years.

Sally iSbreatly concerned about her poverty, and said:

"If it wasn't for the Blessed Lord, I don't know Bbat I would

On asking if she had heard any old say! s, superstitions or

stories, she said she did not know any, "but" she said, "I have heard

loud knocking sometimes on my door and then again on my window, and

I was nearly scared to death and just prayed and prayed to the Lord.

I think there is some money hidden during wartimes somewhere under the
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worked in ~ssa Jim's house, sweepin'

be up at de house by sun"$, build

Dey had big open fiftiplaces wid

an'

my mammy as arab I/est. All my folks belonged to

was born an' raised on his place'
a

"When I was/Uttle pickaninny I

a-cle~Al~s slaves had to
~ )

~h'r~git de cookin' started.de

"I was bawn a slave, but I ain't neber been a slave,~ was Aunt

Nicey's first remark to me as I came upon her pulling up potato draws

in 'her gardent in Prichard, Alabama. "Dere wuz:l,leben chilluns in my

family an' all 'em is daid ceptin' me an' one brother who is seventy-five

year old at de present time. My pappy's name ... was Hamp nest an~ my

Massa Jim Bettis, an'

potracks to hang de pot on. Dats whar us boiled de vegatables. An'

honey, us sho had plenty somp'n treat: greens, taters, pea~rosen~

an' plenty of home killed me~t. Sometimes my oldest brother Joe \'est an'

ain't up to

so skeered us didn't know what to do.-
f iggere, whar you ackoin'?)

1\ " A / 1/ I
atter de cows, Mr. Ku Klux,- ~say. Os

say:an'

Friday Davis, anudder n1gge~ went huntin , at night an' kotched mol possums

dan we could eat. Dey'd kotch lots of fish; 'naf to las' us three days ••

"I remembers one da; when me ant anudder little nigger gal was a~n'

atter de cows dOl.n in de fiel' ~, us seed whut I recon' was de Ku ux
I

One of 8IIl walked upKlan.

to us

II 'WiS jus'

no debilment ••
\I

den,' dey IIsay, 'jus' you be sho dat you don't git in to

none. '
,

IIAtter we got
.... us/

home~told de massa 'bout de 'sperience, an' he jus'
•

laugh. He tol' us dat we warn't goin' to be hurt iffen we was good; he say

d b d 1 0." t as goin' to be got atter by dem Kudat it was only e a n ggers a w



4Klux. When we was little we didn't hab no games to play, kaze kassa Jim

an' iss "'arfa didn' t ha~ no chillooS, an' I ain't

neber had no ~

'speriences wid ha~ts or~ hoodoos.
~

Dey neber teach

us to read or write kaze when de niggers learn anything, dey ould git

upi1!Y an' ant to roo a ,ay. e would habe Sadday afternoons off, den

us would s.eep de yards, an' set arooo' on benches an' talk. It was mn

de benches dat mos' of us slaves et in warm weather. \'e et outen tia

cups an' us used iron spoons to shOivel de food in.~
~

"At hristmas time, "'8.SS~uld have a bOOCh of nigeers to kill a

hog an' barbet;ue him, an' de womens would u.lL<e lasses cake, an' ole massa

Jim had some kinda seed dat he made beer outen, an' we ails drank beer

'rounIChristmas~'

"But dere warn't no udder time such as New Years.

in a big way den. ost of dem no cOoot niggers stayed

Os all celebrated

drunk fo' three day~'

"An' as fo' de funerals, I don't eber remember but tnree white folks

white gentman got hisself

I
dem days, an de ones dat

~

dyin' •

die was

Uey jus' didn't seem to die in

~""Imostly kilt by~. One
~

did

kilt

in a gin 'chinery an' anudder. as kilt a workin' on de big road. Den dere

~as a white 'oman who was kilt bp a nigger boy kaze she beat him for sicking

a dog on a fine milk cow. He was de meanest nigger boy Iarer seed. I'll

neber forgits de way dem white mens treated him atter he done had his trial.

Dey drug him througa de town behin' a hoss, an' made him walk ober s~p

dat d~ an' dey kepI him out

stones

wid a knife.

wid his bare feets, dat bled ~L-=~.Jlak somebody done cut I em

Dey neber gib him no water all

in de boilin' soo till de got ready to hang him. .hen dey got ready to

hang him dey put him up on a stand and chunked rocks at his naked body~

dey threw gravel in his eyes and broke his ribs wid big rocks. ~en dey put

a rope aroood his neck an' strung him up till his eyes pop outen his head.

I knowed it wuz a blessin' to him to die.



•,
But 11 and allJ~hite folks, dem was de really happy days for us niggers.
Course we didn't hab de 'vantages dat we has now, but dere wus somp'nI

dats secu'aty. Yassuh, Ie had somebody

e had a Massa dat wou1d fight fo' us~

back dere dat we ain't got now, an'

to go to when we was in trouble.

an' he1p us~an' laugh wid us~' cry wid us. e had a Mistis dat would

nuss us when we was sick, an' comfort us when we hadda be punished. I

sometimes wish r cou1d be back on de ole place. I kin see de cool-house now

I can see de

packed wid fresh butter an' milk an '

down amongst de wil10ws an' de water a

I can hear de turkeys a gO~in' in de

in de sun, an' shufflin' in de dus'.

cream. I can see de spring

trickling down between little rocks.

in de shal10w water

folks, you ain't neber seed ..-n
, ,

you git~ fum~ 100kin for dew-

settid in de shadQaf a peach tree~

come to drinkbelow our house, an' de cows as dey

an' gits dere feets co01 ~ass-uh,
nothmn' 1~k it so you c~n~tel_ de joy

berries ~n' a-huntin guniea ~igS, ad
'-'

reachin' up an' pu11in ofta ripe peach an~ eatin' it s1ow~. You ain't

seed your peop1e gathered bout an' singinl in de moon1ight or heered de 1ark

at de break of day. You ain't neber wa1ked acro-.s~a frosty fie1' in
•

a slave Vlou1d you, white folks?"

I was

'Ylel1, how's

a

you:

bawn a slave, but I ain't neber been 0 e.

peoples. You wou1dn't calls dat b~in~

de ear1y mornin, an' gone to de big house to bu11d

l.!istis; an' ben she wake up slow.,fhave her say to

I' se ~ ....orker for good
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Out in Prichard, Alabama, a suburb of Kobile, is an old negro woman

who says she was born May 17. 1852, at Gosport, Clarke County. Alabama.

When the writer called to see "Aunt Nicey" she was out in a little
•

garden spot pulling up potato draws to plant. "Aunt Nicey" had on a blue

dress, with a white head rag, and was very active for a woman her age. Vfuen

asked if she had been a slave? She replied, "Yes mam, youse lookin' at one,

I wuz brad an' born a slave. mah mamma an' father ahead ob me wuz slaves an'

gran'mother an' gran' father , too wuz slaves. Mall mamma's name wuz Sarah

est and mah father's name Hamp West, but he been dead fo' fo'ty years now.

Kah gran'father's name wuz Tony West an' mah gran'mother's name "Lucy West
• •

but we chullen allus called her 'Grenny Lucy, an' Lor'. honey I 'members

granny Lucy whippin' me one time c'ayse [ et out ob one ob de tin cups when

I wuz helpin' her feed de slaves. an' I 'members harin' grandpaw Tony tell

'bout de slaves bein' Whipped when dey runned away.

"All 0' mah folks b'longed ter Kister Jim Bettis. an' I wuz born a slave

n his place. Dere wuz 'leven shillun in mah family, but dere ain't none ob

dem libing but me an' mah brother Tom who's seventy five years old. Honey,

all ob mah own chillun' hut three is dead, as well as mah brudders an' sister~s

"Chile I 'members betta den 'bout dem days den I does now. When I
-

I worked in Marse Jim and ss Marfa's house sweepin' an' cleanin'. and would

wash de mil~ things when I got older. Us slaves had tuh be up tuh de house

by sun up, build de fires an' git de cookin' started dey had big open fire-
•

places wid potracks tuh hang de pots on. Dat's whar us boiled de vegetables.

An' honey us sho' had plenty tuh eat, greens, potatoes. peas, roastin' ears,
.

an' plenty ob home killed meat. Den dere wuz mah oldest brudder Joe est,

and ~riday Davie anudder nigger went huntin' at night an' dey wud ketch more
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'possums an' rabbits, an' fish, bless you, dey cud git a grape vine full ob
•

fish in no time. Dey had to git a pass from dere Marster, an' it wuz all righ

but, good Lor', honey, ef dey catch dem out widout dere pass, de "pattyrollers

would beat dem up".

When asked who the "pattyrollers" were, Aunt Nicey, said "Dey wuz white
•

men, who whipped de slaves ef dey catch dem out widout a pass from dere Mar-
•

ster or overseer. I 'members one evein' Margaret Shaver an' I wuz goin , atter

de cows down in de fiel' an' us seed whut I reckon wuz de Ku Kluf Klan mens.

Us wuz so skeered us didn't know what it wuz, us tole Marse dim dat we seed
-

sumthin' whut had long years, an' wings, an' dey axed us who libed on dis

place? An' us tole dem dat us didn't know, us wuz jes' going atter water,

but dey didn't bodder us. Marse dim jes smiled an' said dat dey wouldn't

bodder us so long as us behaves. I sho' wuz skeery den, cayse at night atter

de days wurk wuz done, us all would go to de house and 01' Miss wud gib us

certain tasks, sich as cardin' de cotton an' de wool, den spinnin' de thread

an' weavin' de cloth. Dere wuz one woman by de name ob Hennah Davis who done

all de weavin' an' de cookin'. Den dere wuz anudder widder woman who did

all de milkin. Dey sho' had plenty ob milk cayse Marse d1m had droves of catt

cattle. tter our task wuz finished in de big house at night, I'd be skeered

tuh go tuh our cabin, an' sometimes I wad beg 01' Miss to let me stay wid
•

heran' she would let me make a pallett but den I'd aall her durin' de night

to know ef she wuz wake, so 01' miss quit lettin' me •stay dere, an' when I d
~

hab to go tuh de cabin by mahse'f an' I'd holler all de way dere, an' den
•

mah mamma wud whip me.

I 'members gittin' whippin's csyse I waz so 'omanish, and would git out

mah place, but I thank Gad 'cayse I knows how tuh stay in mah place now, an'

I hab been through so much, but I'se allus had he'p from de white folks,
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cayse I !mowed how tuh stay in mah place.

"When we wuz 'li'l we didn't hab no games or plays cayse Marse Jim an'

Miss Marfa didn't hab no chillun', an' I neber heard no tales about hoodoos,
-

an hants or nothin' ob de sort. Dey neber teach us tuh read or write, cayse

when de niggers larn anything dey wud git uppity an' want to run away. We

would sumt imes hab Sat' dy afternoons off. den us would s"'&!p de yards,

aroun' on benches in de ayrd an' talk. It wuz on dese benches dat de slaves

o et, dey had li'l tin cups and iron spoons, an plenty tuh eat.

At Christmas times 01' Marster would hab de men to kill a big hog an'

barbecue him an' de women would make 'lasses cake, an' 01' Marster ;rim had

some kinda seed dat he made beer out ob, and he would gib us come beer

'round Christmas. Dere warn't no odder time sich as New Years, or odder

holidays, an' de only time dat dere wuz cornshucking wuz when it rained an'

it wuz tuh wet tuh wurk in de fields. And as fer funerals, I don't 'member

but three white folks dyin', an' dey wuz all killed. One man got killed in

a gin machinery, and anudder wuz killed wurking on de big road, an' Miss

Files, who wuz killed by a fifteen year old nigger boy, 'cayse she whipped

him fo' settin' de dog on a fine milk cow, an' de dog tore de cows bag up

an' ruined her. iss Files sho' wuz a good 'oman an' dat boy wuz a debil

he war so mean. He wuz a bright yellow nigger wid strai t hair. Miss

Files' husband wuz away from home an'de overseer and de mens on de place

de boy tuh de sheriff an' he wuz kept in jail a long time b'for dey hanged

him, atter habin his trial.

"Nicey said she "neber will forget it, cayse dey all went tuh see dat

nigger hung, cayse he war so mean, but dat wuz de only time she ebber seed

a jailor a slave in chains".

Nicey said "dat Maree Jim's house warn't so big, but hit set in front
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ob de cabins, dat wuz built of logs and ceiled wid planks an' de chimneys

dat wuz made of clay an' sticks. Dey didn't hab beds lack dey do now, de

beds were built wid boards nailed to de wall, wid one leg at de corner away

from de wall.

Dey wuz happy days, do. I sumtimes wish I cud be back on de 01' place.

I kin see de dairy now whar dey kept de milk an' butter out in de back yard,

dere wuz de big bored well, where dere wuz two buckets on de chain to draw

de water wid, an' us wud draw de water an' put in de (cistern) round hole

under de dairy to keep de m1~k fresh and sweet.

Den I 'members gatherin' de eggs an' de las' whippin 01' Miss gib me
•

wuz, I had gone out and picked up a lap full of guiena eggs an' 'ste'd me

bringin'dem tuh de house, I want tuh de peach trees tuh git peaches, an'

broke four ob de eggs. Thinking 'bout dem trees, I 'members when 01' ¥ar-

ster planted dam an' den I 'members pickin' de peaches.

Anudder whippin' I got afore dat, wuz when I went wid brudder .oe tuh de

wild turkey pen tuh bring de turkeys home an' I'se let one de turkeys git

away, an' brudder .oe sho' beat me, an' den 01' Yarster whipp him fo' whip-

pin' me.

unt Nicey said; ".oe would build a trap dat wuz covered over an'

dig a hole under one side an' prop de trap up, den he wud sweep a long path

clean leading tuh de trap, and place corn all along die path, so de turkeys
•

would eat right up to de trap and den goin tuh git de odder corn inside, den

de trap wud spring down an' shet de turkeys inside, an' dey would nebber look
-

!lown tuh come out de hole, but wud look up an' try tuh git out dat way. Oh,

dem wuz goo times, Marster .im wuz so good, us nebber had no overseer, an'

he provided well, we jes had home made clothes an' shoes. De men wud shear
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de sheep an' us ohillun wud piok de burrs out ob de wool and den wash it an'

spread it on de grass t~ dry, den we'd oard it an' den spin de thread, an'

weave de oloth. Dat wuz harder tuh do dan spinning de ootton and weaving it.

Our dresse were plain ansenberg, an' we would dye it wid oherry bark, dog-

wood and gallberry, an' our shoes wuz made dere on de plaoe by george Bettis
•

one ob de slaves. Marse.Tim had plenty ob hides an' he had George tuh make

de shoes. Dey wuz plain heavy red tanned shoes. For Sunday us had mingled

oalioo dresses, dat us wore tub ohuroh when us went. Us didn't hab no ohuroh

our own, but we'd sit in de baok ob de white talk's ohuroh.

Sumtimes us slaves would hab meetin' down in a li'l shed on de lower

end ob de quarter when Marse .Tim gib us a paper 'lowin' us to; but us had tub

be quite an' not make no heap 0' noise. Marse .Tim neber read de Bible tub

us, as I 'members , 'oeptin' onoe, when mah paw wuz plannin' tuh run away 'oay

se he an' anudder one ob de slaves had, had a tuss, so Marse .Tim talk to

dem an' den got his bible an' read to dem, an' talk to paw, 'oayse Marse .Tim

said paw wuz de smartest an' de honestest nigger he had. He den gib paw a

pallr ob wool pants atter dat. Iolarse.Tim had twelve slaves an' he sho' tho't
•

a heap 0' paw, 'oayse hen de Yankees oome through, he oalled all de slaves

an' exed dem et dey wuz going away when dey wuz tree, an' ha said tub paw.

Hamp is you going away an' paw said I reokon so 'oayse I ain't got nothing,
•

so Marse Kim gib paw twenty tive oents and paw went ott sum whar en' oum baok

de nex mawning wid a li'l pieoe ob meat. I'members when I just hyard dat I

wuz tree. I wuz out sweepin' de bao' yard an' Margaret Shaver oome a Imnnin'

an' tal' me, us WUZ tree. I knowed sumthin' wuz agoing to happen' 'oayse
•

Marse Jim was so worried an' "Miss" ta oried so muoh an'dey didn't eat

muoh b'tore den, an' when Marse Jim oalled us all up and axed us et us wuz
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going tuh stay.

Kiss Marfa den went in her room an' looked de door an' wouldn't let none

ob us in. I 'members dOing to de door an' beggin' her.tuh let me in.

Den on Friday, paw took us ober tuh lidow Harris'house to lib. idow

Harris wuz rioh and she tuk me into her house tuh he'p de house girl, an' on
•

de ~ollow1ng Tuesday de Yankees oome through, an' honey, I'se neber been as

skeered i~ mah life as I wuz den. great orowd 0' men rode up on horses all

dressed in 01' blue suits an' den dey turned all de horses loose an' oome up

tuh de door an' Miss Harris made me go ta de door an' dey axed me fa' sum
•

salt, so I went runnin' baok to Miss Harris an' she tal' me to gib dem de salt

den her an' de house girl an' I got under de bed. In a few minutes dey oalled

again an' wanted matohes so Miss Harris said gib dem de matohes, den I rllnned

baok an got under de bed, an' dere we stayed all night on a pallett, Miss

Harris an' us two slaves. Nes' mawning I got up an' went out in de yard an'

dere wuz de men, an' dey axed me if I wanted a bone, an' I said yas suh, but

I wuz skeered tuh death, I went run-ing baok in de house and orawled under de

bed, an' de slave gal an' I got grease all ober us gnawing dat bone under de

bed.

Atter while de mens oalled and said tuh me whut's yo' crying 'bout, an'

I tal' dem I wuz
,

cold an dey lau
"

ed an' said, 'you needn't be afraid, we is

going now, and you oan go wid us if you wants to, 'oayse you'se free.

Den dey rode off, and, Lor', Missy, yo' ought tuh seed Miss Harris' place,

dey had killed two ob her big, fine hogs an' barbecued dem, an' had opened a

new barrel 0' 'lasses an' lef' hit open an' dere wuz 'lasses all ober de plaoe,

hit run clean tuh de branoh from de house. We wuz glad dey wuz gone, 'cayse

jes' afore de Yankees cum Miss Harris an' us tuk big stone jars ob lard out

tuh a big gully an' hid dem, an' oovered dem over wid straw. Dem wuz good




