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Of course you know that we always called the older colored

men "Uncle™ and the older colored women "Aunt?%It was proper manners,
01d "Hncle™ Lodis was the oldest slave on the plantationjfUncle"”

Toby having died, Louis was a"Guinea nigger"., His ancestors

had been brought from the Guinea coast of Africa.He had the

characteristic marks of his tribe,being short,strong and very

black,with heavy neck,thick lips,flat nose and eyes like those
of a hog. He had great knowledge of wild plants,claimed to understand

the language of birds and beasts.He prided himself on his powers
as a hunter and also claimed intimate friendship with ghosts and
spooks, Being what was known as a "yard servant”,he had picked up
much of the talk of his white masters and spoke his own version
of their language.

014 Lewis was what was called a "runaway nigger". He would
run away in the latter part of the summer once in every two or
three years and come back in time to help dig sweet potatoes.l
was out in the sweet potato patch one morning when he returned.

The doctor was there,also, When Louis walked up he simply said,
Hello,louislAre you well?"

"Yas sir,Marster"

"Well,take that basket and go to picking up potatoes" Not a word
was sald about his running away.After the hands had knocked off work
and Lokis was sitting in front of his cabin,I went to him for an
interview.

"Unclelouis,what makes you run away? You don't get whipped or
abused in any way.
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The old slave scratched his grizzled head,puffed at his clay

pipe and pondered the shbject for some time before he replied:
"Marse Davie,I does cause de woods seems to call me.When de
fall insec's is singin' in de grass an the 'simmons 1s gettin’
soft an df leaves is beginnin' to turn,I jes natcherly has ter go.
De wild plums,de red haws an de crab apples is ripe.De walnuts
an de chinquepins an de hickory nuts an de beach mmkx mast is &S
drappin' ang the blue smoke comes over de woods,an de woods
birds an de yard birds goes souf wid de migtumx cranes an ducks
an wil'geese an de blackbirds an de crows goes in droves--it seem
lack all dat is jes callin me”,

"Where do yo¥ go?",I asked.

"Lorsy,Marse Davie,I never goes off de plantation.,l always
go to #ex de woods back o' de past'er.0le Master knows whar I
is an so doesﬁgenry Don't you know dat holler dat come down on
de lef' han side of de branch-- de fus Holler you comes to,not
more dan two hundred yards in de woods?"., I knew it well.

"Don't you 'member a big green oak tree growin' on de right
han' side of de holler bout a hunderd yard up de path?".iell,sir,
dat tree is my home,I done tdaied some poles an some sedge grass
up dar an made me a bed- but you can't see it from de groun'.When
I gets up dar I can see all 'roun',l seen you an Marse Joe de las'
time you go fishin'. I lays dar all day an listen to de Twichwhmii
birds an critters talkin'.A chicadee tole me you was comin'
long befo' I seen you. Den a jay bird caught a sight of you an
he tole me, @&am® Can't nobody come along widout de birds tellin'
me, Dey pays no min' to a horse or a dog but when dey spies a
man dey speaks.I done teme' a squi'l so he comes see me ever'day.

"De birds an Critters sho is good comp'ny.l done made frens
wid up all but de owl an de hawk.Dey is jes natchally bad an

de other orittra hates'em. A ole rod-breasi hawk come an lit
¥
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in a émmd daid pine tree.,I seen him so plain til I knowed what he

was thinkin' about. He was jes mad clean down in his craw and |
was cussin' mummgekiskmg ever'thin' A little pe wee bird seen him
an begin to fuss. A crow fly over and hearH d¢ pe wee,den fly down
close an take a good look at mister hawk den he fly up and start
callin' de other crows.In a little while a whole drove of crows

is flyin' 'roun dat pine tree.Den de jay birds come an dey is
callin' for a fight,but d6 ole hawk never move. Uee. dd mocking
birds come an dey aai&'right in and starts pecking at de hawk
amtil he dove into de woods and gets away,an all de birds begin
to talkin x'Bout mgm dugs an things."

The old man was wound up for an interminable talk on his
favorite theme,the talk of critters,and to change the subject
I asked: "Uncle Louis ain't you afraild of ghosts?"

"lLor',chile,I ain't feared of no ghos' or spook,as 1's
seed lots of both, All a ghos' do is jes show hise'f.Y*u never
hear of one doin' nothin to nobody. Dey is sociable an wants to
be near livin' people. When folks gets scared it hurts 4
ha'nt's feelins an dey goes somewhere else. LUey has all de feelinds
dey had when dey was livin', You would'n stay by ﬁ“wid folks
dats fear'd of you an want to run away from where you 1is.

Las'night ,when I was up in my nes', an my fire had died out,
all 'sept one little chunk,an de moon was shinin' like day, I
lay down,I did,an I smmis take a 11'l nap o' sleep.Den I wakes up
sudden an looks '"roun agin.,Well,sir ,de norf side of de hall
was covered wid ghoses an spooks;Dey was layin'down,8tandin' up
an leanin' agin trees,but mos'ly dey was Jes sittin' on 44§

groun',all lookin' at me hard as dey could,didout battin' an eye.
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De neares' one to me was a little whitalﬁqman.She war sittin'flat
on de groun' ,holdin a baby in her lap.She look mighty pitiful
an I says @k 'please Missis, kdn I hope you an yo baby?* T@m 1'd
be bleeged if you tell me,'Her lips move but I could'nt hear
no sound.Den I lay me down an drap off to sleep aéin. When 1
wakes up de ghodses is all dere an de little whiteﬂﬁﬁman look
lak she want to sa¥ somethin,but can't ,an I say,' I ain' nothin'
but a poor runaway nigger,but my Marster Emm is a mighty kin'
man,he'll sholy hep you,but she didn'%t aayxﬁﬂthin' an I goes
back to sleep. De next time I wakes up defsun.was risin' an
I jes lays dere an watches de gphumx ghoa;;a an sppoks get thin
an fade away like & fog."”

The o0ld negro was sitting in the twilight,talking in a low,
impressive monotone,in a language we both understood but which I
find difficulty in transcribing after all these years that
intervene.A screech owl was ® "miseryfying” in the family grave
yard back of the quarters,a fitting abligato to the narrative,
Though creepy senaations crawled ;'up my spine,Il still had my
doubts,

"Uncle lLouis,do you really believe you saw all that,and didn't
dream it while you were curled up in your nest?",I asked,

The old man seemed agrieved at my doubts as he replied:
"It ain't no beléevin' abo&f it.I knows what I knows angk I sees
what I sees, De ghos' 1s what lives when de body is done wore
out,but it don't die.,”

g
"It's all immegination”,l said,in fefense of reason and

Nature,as I understocd these things.

— o —— g
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"I wants to ax you what does de im?aginin'. Ités your ghos'

that does the imaginin' so you can see other ghosges en spooks,"”
In recognition of Louis' knowledge and-powera of reasoning

pomeps=3y my brother William wrote a diploma in latin and

max presented it to him, After that he was called "Doctor Louis.
I recall that it was about t .at time that I read a bock on

psychology but later discovered that there were those on the

plantation who had a better working khowledge of the subject

than was taught in the book,

Bibvliography:
01d Plantation Days,an unpublished work by the venerable

BemxDavid Eldred Holt,late Archdeacon of the Sacremento Diocese,
( Protestant Episcopal) of California and a native of Buffalo

Plantation,near Natchez, Mississippi.

—

#Henry was an intelligent slave who served as coachman and
plantation foreman.
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Of oourse you Imow that wo al¥ays calied the older colored
nen "Uncle" and the older colored women Amnto it was proper manners,

014 "iinole™ lLogis vas the oldest slave on the piantationfinele”
Toby having died, louls wme a"Culinea nigrer, liis ancest ro
had been bronght from the Cuines Goast of Africa.fleo had the
characteristie marks of his tribe,being short,btrong and very
bleok,vith heavy notk,thick lips,flat nose andl even 11%e thass
of‘a hog. Fe M svrett knowiadse of wild plants,claimed %o understand
oo langapo of bYirds and beasts e prided Limself on his powers
as a hunter.and also clatned Tntisato friondeshis with shosts and
spooks, Boing what was Inown ag'a "vard servant” ,he had pleked up
mitch of the talk of his white nasters and spoke his own version
of thelr languarc,

0ld lLewis was what wos called & "runavay nigser™, He would
un avey in the latter part of the swmwor once In every two op
throo years and eome Book in time to help 41p owe ot potatoon .l
vas out in the sweet potato pateh one morning when he roturned,
‘ho doctor was there,also, When Lowls walked up he sinply said,
dollo,loulsjare you well?"
"Tas sir Jlarster”

"Well,tate that dasket and 80 %0 pleking up potatoss™ Rot a word
ms sald about his raning avay. fter the hande had inocked off work
a0 Lodis was sitting 1n front of his eabin,I wat to him for an
intorviow.

"Unglelouls,what makes JOu run awey? You domi't get vhivred op

abused in any way,
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ihe old slave seratohed his grizzled head ,puffed at his clay

pipe and pondered the stbject for some time before he replied:

‘darse Davie,l does cause de woods seoms to call me . When de
fall insec's is singin' in de grass an the '"simuons ls gettin’
S0t an d4¢ leaves 1s beginnin' to turn,l Jjes nateherly has ter zo.
de wWild plums,ds rod haws an de ¢rab apples is ripe.ve walanuts
an de chinqueping an de hickory nuts an de beach e Last 1o ceem

drappin® ang the blue smoke comes over de woods,an de woods
bixds an de yard binds goes souf wid de Niggheow cranes an ducks
an wil'geese an de bdlackdbirds an de crows goes in droves--it soem
lack all dat 12 jes callin me™,

"Where 4o yoy go?",I asked,

"Lorey,larse Davie,I never goes off de plantation,I always
£0 S0 EEw de woods back o' de past'er.0le Master Jnows whar I
l8 an @0 does Ienry .Don't you know dat holler dat conme down on
do lef" han milde of de branch-- de fus Moller you comes to,not
nOore dan owo hundred yards in de woods?", I knew it well.

"Don't you *member a big green oak tree growin'! on de right
han* side of de holleér bout a hunderd yard up de path?”,.ell air,
dat trec 18 ny home.l done toated Some poles an some sodge grass
up dar ‘an made me a bed- but vou can't see 1t from de groun',When
I go%e up dar I'can see all 'roun’ I seen you an Marse Joe de las'
time you o Pishin'., T 1 Y8 dar all day an listen to de foe=_ - . =o
bixds an eritters tallkin'.A chicadee tole me you was somint
long befo' I''séen vou, Den o Jay bird caught a elght of you an
he tole me, Sm® Can't nob: dy come along widout de birds. tellint
mes Deéy pays 1o min' to a horse or a dog but whan dey sples @&
man daey spealks.I done tame' o 8qui‘l 80 he comes sec me ever'day,

"we birds an Critters sho is good comp'ny.I done made frens
wid up al) but de owl an de hawk . Dey is Jes natohally bed an

F
"

do other crittors nates'em. A ole 1‘0{1-—1.‘:1‘(5{".‘ hawk come an 11t
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in a demk daid pine tree.l seen him 80 plain til1 1 xnowed what he

was v An* about, He was Jes mad clean dovan in his oraw and

vas oussin' sosekiekeg over' qn' A 2ittle pé_wee bixd sean him
an becln O Tuss, A'orow £1y over and heark dé pe wee,den Lliy dovm
close an taxé 4 good 106k @t Wmistor hawk den ho £y up and stert
callin' de other érows.in a 11¢t1e wiile a whole 4reve of crows

is flyin' "roun dnt nine tree.Den 46 jay birds come &AL dey is
onllin' £of a Tight ,but-de sle havic hever move, Le¢ 48 mnocking
birds come an dey sn‘g right in and starts pecking at deo hawk
étil He dove 4nto de wo~-de and pgets svay,an all- de Ddirds begin
£o tallkin E'"Sout Emmm Dugs ol shings."

The old mean vae wound up Tor an inteorminable tallk on huis
favorite thome,the tallk of oritters,and to change the sub Ject
1 asked: "Uncle Touls ain™s you afraid of ghosta?"

# op* ,ehile,I ain't feared of no ghoa' o Spook.,es 1'8
sced 1ots of both, All'a ghos' 4o is jes show hise'f . 18U never
hear of ohe doin' mothin'to nobedy. Dey is secimble an wants to
be near 1ivinY people, Waen rolks et scaved it huxts de
ha it 's Toelins ‘an dey goes somawhere else, ~oy bhes eall da feelinss
dev Hhd when dey was 1ivin'. You would'n stay by X wid folks
Ante Toar'd of you an want o Mun avay fyom where you is.

Tas'night when I 'was up in ny dos', an my £ire had died out,
all 'sept one 1ittle ohumk,an deo MOOD WA ahinin! Jike day, 1
lay Qovm,T did,an I Semx taks .a 1i'l nap o' slesp.oen 1 waies up
suflden an -leoks 'poun eginglellyslr e mnort asldg of de h&ll
vas covered wid gheses an spooks Jey vas qu*in'dm*m,itandln‘ up
an leanin' apin tress,but mos'ly dey was jos sittin' on 4o

St a1l TooKtH'at' me headd asidoy could,Hidout bat {n' an eye.




De neares’ omne to me was a little white coman.She war sittin'flat
on de groun' ,holdin a baby in her lap¢She loock mighty pitiful
an I says 3k "please Missis, kin I hope you an yo baby?® Iam 1'd
be bleeged if you tell me,.'Her lips move but I eould'nt hear
no sound.,Den I lay me down an drap off to sleep agin. When 1
wakes up de ghosses is all dere an de little white ooman look
lak she want to say somethin,but can't an 1 say,’ I ain' nothin'’
but a poor runsway nigeger,but my Narster am is a mighty kin'
manshe'll sholy hep you,but she didn't say nothin' an I goes
back to sleep. De next time I wakes up de sun was risin' an
I jes lays dere an watches de ghkamm ghosses an sppoks get thin
an fade away like a fog."

The old negro was sitiving in the twilight,talking in a low,
impressive monotone,in a language we both understood dbut which I
find difficulty in transcribing aftér all these years that
intervene.A screech owl was m "miseryfying” in the famlly grave
yard back of the quarters,a fitting abligato to the narrative,
Though ereepy senaations crawled x up my spine,I still had my
doubts,

"Uncle louis,do you really belleve you saw all that,and didn't
dream 1t while you were ourled up in your nest? ,I asked,

The old man secmed agrieved at my doubts as he replied:

"It ain't no belésfvin' about it.I knows what I knows angk I sees
what I sees, De ghos' 1is what lives when de body is done wore
out,but it don't dle.,"” ‘

"It's all Inmmegination”,I sald,in ;ﬁfeme of reason and
Hature,as I understood these things, |
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'I wants to ax you what 'does de impeginin', Itds your .ghos'

that does the Imeginin' so you can see other ghosses an spooks,”
™n recognition of louis’' kmowledge and powers of reasoning
pomerssdy my brother William vwrote a diploma in latin and
mee presented 1t to him, After that he was called "Doetox louls,
I recall that it was about that time that I read a book on
peyehology but later discovered that there were those on the
plantation who had a better working imowledge of the subject
than was taught in the beok,
Bibliography i
01d Plentation Days,an unpublished work by the Venerable
Remxbavid Eldred Holt,late Archdeacon of the Sacremento Dlocese,
(. Protestant  .Eplscopal) of Calidfeornia and a native of Buffalo
Plantation,near Natchez, Mississipri,
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#Henry was a slave who served as coachman and plantation foreman.
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Week ending Aug.15, 1936, Louige Porter (Col,)

© Da25h, ldentification No, 014S-L2k9,

) Federal Writers Project,Dist,.6.
-, - | WPA Project 694, (New No. 2661,)

CUDJOE LEWIS,THE LAST OF THE SOUTH'S NEGRO SLAVES

(Compiled by Ljuise Porter, Colored,)

On April 20, 1861, the last cargo of negro slaves imported to
the United States was brought to Mobile, April 20, 1261 as given by the
obituary of Captain Tim Mesher, who died in 1892,

The War between the States at this time was already on, and
thds black cargo created quite a sensation in Mobile and the South, hune
dreds going down to the foot of St.Anthony street to see the slaves
gibbering in their tribal language. The planters of the South generally
did not desire savages fresh from Africa, but desired those either bom
in the thitcd States or the west Indian Islands, because they did not
have to break them in for laboring purposes, The schooner Clotilde sailed
from Lonanda in Africa with several hundred negroes, prisomers captured
by the warriors of the tribe in a war with ahother tride, and sold to
American speculators, The Clotilde safely reached the Mississiprplumound
and was taken in charge by Captain Tim Meaher and run up Mobile Bay and
river by night,

The negroes were then hidden in the delta marshes of upper Baldwin
County, at the head of Mobile Bay, ,and the Clotilde was taken to Bayou
Conner and burned to the lmll edge, The authorities took proceedings
against Captain Tim Mesher, and although the case was tried with able
lawyers on either side, the Captain of the Clotilde was kept out of the
way and Captain Meaher proved that he had been in and about Mobdile all
the time, The result was that he was acquitted, After everything had blown
over the slaves were divided by Captain Meaher among different persons in
interest, Many of the negroes were sent up the river to plantations,

othérs were also employed in building redans and redoubts up the river,
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while the remainder remained in the neighborhood of Nobile river above
Mobile on Meaher's land and that part of the suburb of Plateau known as

wperrishy Town", were up to the death of the last of these slaves (Cud-

joe Lewis, the subject of this artic hﬁiﬁbﬁthe last), the pure African
5 WPA &
Loanda tribal was spoken, < S

by =

These last slaves were known as the "Tarkars®, an African Tribe,
captured and brought here on the ship "Clotilde", In this number was
Razoola Lewis, but later known to every one as "Uncle Cudjoe Lewis®,

Uncle Cudjoe lived in an old cabin, next door to the Union Baptist
Church in the Pyatean Community for nearly a century or until he died
Friday, Uctober 2nd 1935, being the last of the number who came on
the "Clotilde"”, ©He was a member of this church and served as janitor for
seventy years, very active, and able to perform his duties until a few
months before he died at the ripe old age of 105 years,

Uncle Cudjoe was intelligent and possessed with a keen memory,

He could relate stories about his early life in Africa and the United
States, and was often interviewed by represéntatives of the leading news-
papers and magazineg of the country. He loved his church and could quote
intelligently many scriptures in the B?hla.

Uncle Cudjoe's 1life was a great influence on the people of his
community, He was respected by members of bat}#u:u. Egndreda of whites
as well as Negroes attended his funeral, paying homage to his bler, MNem-
bers of both races spoke on the life and struggles of this historical

character,

The population of Plateau is 2,537 (all negroes) being descendants

e e ————————
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of Uncle Cudjoe and others who came with the last load of slaves.
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8§-260 Federal Writers' Project, Dist.2.

3-.201 WPA Project 3014, Mobile, Ala.

STORY OF DELLIE LEWIS, SORN IN SLAVERY.
(Compiled by Mary A. Poole,)

Dellie Lewis, who lives at 352 Cuba Street, Mobile, Alabama, the sub-
jeet of this sketech, was interviewed by the writer on May 18th., 1937. She
was born on the plantation of Winston Hunter at Sunflower, Washington, Coun-
ty, Alabama, & station on the Southern Rallroad.

Her parents were Larry and Julia Hunter., Her mother was drowned when
a steamboat on the Alabama river blew up shortly after the surrender, Dellie
was with her mother at the time, but she was saved.,

The Hinter's sent Dellie to Mrs. Camila Hunter Kyers who lived about

(_ 6 miles fram Portland, Dellas County, 4labama., Thelr 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 wassent 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 Dbe
120 years of age, while Alvain Dellie's grandmother lived to be 110,

Dellie remembers the Hunter ;lanﬁation home as & large white house
and judged they had fram twenty to twenty five slaves, As she recalled the
quarters, there was a long lene or road with one room cebins along each side,
each ceblin hed a little garden plot end the slaves could raise some vege-
tebles or cotton, & few chickens or a pig for themselves.

Asked if she had eny recollections of the Civil War, all Dellie re-
membered was seeing the Yankees mearching up the road near Portland, Dalles,
County, Alabama, end thet she thought they were pretty with their blue clo-

thes and brass buttons.
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S-260 Federal Writers' Froject, Dist.B.,
S-.201 WPA Project 3014, Moblle, Ala,
STORY OF DELLIE LEWIS, BORN IN SLAVERY.
(Compiled by Mary A. Poole. )
Sshe said the Overseer of the Hunter plantation was a Mr. Munger who

had money of his own, that there were no "poop white folks" 1in the near

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

1ived further back in the woods.

When the sleves were sick a doctor Lewis Willlems, who attended the
Hunter family, also looked after the slaves, meny & time Dellie recealled,
sitting on the doctor's lap while he doctored some of her childish hurts.

They had a church at Sunflower, Alsbamea, where the white folks end
the sleves ettended, elso had meetings in the slave quarters, sometimes a
preacher conducted these Or some of the old men would teke the lead,

Dellie said the house servants were taught to read by some one of the
femily but that her grandmother, Alvein Hunter, whom was & full blooded
negro with mo 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 studyling
from their blue-back speller and make & misteke the grandmother would say:

"How's dat, go ober 1it"

Bud woulé then lsugh, snd say:

"How you know you kent read?”

Grendmother then gould answer:

nJes' don't soun' right, de Lord tells me when 'tis right,kant fool

me so don't try."

The overseer blew & horn to summon the sleaves to work, The Hunter
slaves were allowed to visit other sleves after work hours or on Sundays,
end other negroes trying to slip away and the "patrollers™ caught them
end asked whose niggers they were, they would say "Hunter's"™, and some-

times get by with it, as the patrollers knew 1f they molested Hunter's
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STORY OF DELLIE LEWIS, BORN IN SLAVERY,
(Compiled by Mery A. Poole.)
slaves, they would be called to account as Hunter allowed no one to whip
his slaeaves but himself, and then only for a grave offence.

The Hunters had special burying ground for thelir slaves, but Dellie
could recaell no funerals while living on the plentation,

Asked about marriages of the slaves, she sald the Master or one of
the 0lé men read the services, the couple stepped over the broomstick for
luck, and the Master gave & blg supper for &ll hands slso lots of music,
singing and dancing followed.

Dellie remembers when the Grand Trunk Ralilroad cut their right of way
through near Sunflower, Alabama, and had a chain gang of prisoners not
slaeves working on it as well as other laborers, and she and other colored
girls raised on the Hunter place were sent with lsasrge cans of buttermilk
to sell to the workers., A handsome young men named Triggs, one of the boss-
es, rode into the Hunter's yard one evening and a&sked 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
end died.

The sleves carded and wove the cotton into cloth also carded the wool
end haed a long row of iron kettles to boil molesses, which was made from
syrup crushed out of the sugar cane by a mill worked round and round by a
mule,

After one of the Alsbama river floods, when there was & shortage of
food, the Government sent supplies of meat, meal and molasses, &nd the

barrels were marked "U., S.", one of the negroes tired of waiting end being

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

80 they helped themselves to that barrell of molesses.




Week ending May 21, 1937. Mgry A. Poole, -k
el 2 Identification No. 0149-436E.

S-260 Federal Writers' Project, Dist.2,
S-201 WPA Project 3014, Mobile, Ala,
STORY OF DELLIE LEWIS, BORN IN SLAVERY.
(Compiled by Mery B. Poole.)

They always had big Christmas celebrations with gifts for every one, and
big cuilting bee, the men holding the lights and the women quilting, until
all quilts were finished, and if one of the boys could throw the cuilt 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 & little whicky and gave it to a
women after childbirth as this always brought out all the bruised blood, also
seh dried watermelon seed making a tea of same as & remedy for gravel in the
kidneyse.

For night sweats Dell ie said the grandmother told folks to put am &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 & 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 Dell ie said she even tried this
without success,

However, Dellie firmly believes in spirits, cleims she had seen them
end 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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Week ending May 21, 1937. Mary aA. Poole,
Identification No. 0149-43%66.
S-260 Federal Writers' Project, Dist.2,
S-201 WPA Project 3014, Mobile,fla.

STORY OF DELLIE LEWIS, BORN IN SLAVERY.
(Compiled by Mary B. Poble.)
"0ld sweet beans and barley grows,
Old sweet beans and barley grows,
You nor I nor nobody knows,
Where old sweet beans and barley grows",
pHA GBS eaRAY SR FERIET SN TEGT s eP Ve trbecdn b es
"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"”,

A B B BN ENREEREEEEEEENENREEERENEERENEERNENEEEEEENEEENEEEFEENEEFEEFENEFEEESEEEE R R Y

Dellie 1s and has always been an Episcopalian in belief, was married at

15 years of age 1in Montgomery, Alabama, to William G. Lewis, had three children
one girl and two boys, the girl married and is living in St. Louis, Mo., end
the two sons also married and are livingin Mobile,. She had two grandsons one

with whom she lives J. A. Lelande, who is principel of the A, F. Owens, school,

(l Dellle 1is strong in her faith and repeated this verse to the writer, whieh
she says 1s her constant prayer.
"In Mercy not in wrath,
Rebuke me gracious Lord,
lest when Thy whole displeasure rise,
1l sink beneath Thy rod."
Dellie said Abrahem Lincoln. freed the slaves by signing the "Procleametion”
the the Yankees, just thought tle 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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Week ending May 21, 1937. o % Oy Mary A. Poole,
Identification No. 0149-4366.

S-260 Federel Writers' Project, Dist.Z2,
8-201 WPA Project 3014, Mobile, Ala,
STORY OF DELLIE LEWIS, BORN IN SLAVERY.
(Compiled by Mary R. FPoole.)

Dellie said she thinks Booker T. Washington is & wonderful men, when

he could teke & genuine negro, who is like a mule full of meaness and tricks,

and cultivate him like others would & plamt and make him entirely different.
Dellie elso said she knows because she has run & colored boarding house and ¢

come in contact with all different classes of the negro Trace.

RAPHY: Personal conversation with Dellle Lewis, 352 N. Cuba Street,

Mobile, alabama,




Mary A. Poole, Moblle
John Forpan Smith,
2 LEVLIES ENOWS

RES AND "OONJER,*
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*To begin at de deginnin®, white folks,” sald Dellle Lowin, "I
was bawn on de plantation of Wington Funter at Sunflower in Washington
County, Alghbama. Its on de Southern Baijroad. De fus' thing dat I re=
senbers wes when de Cran' Trunk Railroad cut dere right of way through
near Sunflower. Peoy had a ehain gang of prisoners dat wvarn't slaves
aworkin' on de road, ' me an' amudder 11ttle nigger gal wae sont wid
big cans of buttermilk to sell ‘en. One day a handsome white ;eﬂém
rode to our house ' axe me fo' a drink of ocool wmter. He was de fo'-
sen on de road. Jus' 20 soon as I handed 1t to him he done fell offfen
his hose on de groun’. I run to de Histis an' sghe got some of de
niggers ‘roun’ de place to ca'ay de gent'man to de big house, = ' &
you know 1t, white folks, dat man, he neber open hia eyes sgain?! He hep-
pa eallin' de Higtis his mammy, but he neder open his eyes to see dat
ghe wvarn't hs masny. Mo 4ied 2 1ittle later wid a conjested chdll.

*Den I remezbers one of de Alabama River floods, dat swep' ober
de 1an® ' washed away 1ote of de food. De goverfasnt sont some sup=

plies of neat, meal an' "asses. Do barrels was marked U, 5, an' one

nigger, bein' tired of waitin' an' bein' powerful hongry tol' us dat

5., on 4 barrel meant Us, 9o us conmence’ to eat. Vhen 4o ober=
geer cone %o gidb us do meat an' "lasses, us be done et IS all ap.

*ls glaves useta git up at dawni de odberseer blowed a cow hawn to
oall us to work. De Tunter slaves was "lowed to go avigitin' uwdder
alaves atter work hours an' on Sundaye, an' iffen we was to meet a patiy-
roller, an' he axe us whar wo f'um an® who we ' long to 2ll us had %o
say wasi we's Munter niggers; an' dat pattyroller @ldn't do nothin’,

kaze de funter niggers warn't neber wvhupped by no patiyroller. Some
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niggers vhan deoy was kotehed eben dough dey warn't Sunter niggers,
dey'd say it Jus' de same, Zaze dem pattyrollers mae alwarse 'fraild %o
fool 'long wid a2 "unter nigger. Nassa "unter, he was somp®n’.

"Purin' de Christuas oelebration, us all had gif's. Us had
quitting bee's wid de white folks, on' iffen a white fent'man thowed
8 quilt ober a white lady he was "titled to a kise an' a tug fum her,
Atter de colebratin'® we all had a big supper.

"An' gpeakin’ of cures, white folhm, us niggers hed "em. Ny
grandsamny was a mldwife an' she useta gibc women cloves an' whiskey
to sase deo pain. She aleo gid ‘em Aried waterselon seeds to git rid
of de gradel in de Xidnays. For night swoats Crandegomy would put sn
sxe under de Yed of de slek puseon wid de blade asittin' streight wp.
An' iffen yo'! 1s sick an' wants to keep de visitors away, Jus' putt a
fresh laid alg in front of do do' an' dey won't come in. If you 1s
anxious fo' yo' sweetheart %o come back f'um a trip put a pin in de
groun' wid d4e point up an' den put a alg on de point. Vhen all de
inglides runs outen de alg yo! sweetheart will return.

"Tassuh, white folks, us useta had gases. Us useta playi'puss i
de camner)'next d&o' neighbor' an' "fox en' geese.' I kin gid you

pome of de songs we useta singt

014 oweet heans and barley grows,
Ol4 swget beans an' barley grows,
You nor 4 nor nobody knows
Where old eweet beans an' bearley grove.*

0o ohoose yo' eant
Go ehoose yo'! wes',
ﬁqm?aomdatmlmmn
if she's not here to take her ;;}art.
Choose de nex' one to yo' hears.
*1 18 alwaye been 2 "plscopalian in bdelief, white folks., I
ma“lied 111 Leowis when I was fifteen yoar old in Nontgomery sn' us had

three ehdlluns. 1 19 strong in my falth,




*In merey, not in wrath,
Fgbuke me, gracious Lawd
Leg’ when Dy whole displeasure rise,
i sink beneath Py rod.”
"Yasouh, I remenmberes de war. I seed do Yankees amerehin' through
our place an' down de roed dat led to Fortland in Pallas County. Dey
vas mighty fine looking wid all dere brase duttons and nice lookin'

uniforns. Dey 41dn't g1d us mugh trouble. Doy had a Cap'n dat wase

good an' kin'. I heered him say dat dere warn't agoin' %o be no stealid

o' atraspin' through folks' houses. Dey slep' outen de ymrd for ome
night: den dey went on in to Fortland.

“lir. funger was out obarseer, bt he had money of his omm. Fe
was better dan mos' oberseers, an' dere warn't no po' white trash, dem
onery buckere libed further Wmek in de woods.

"Then we was slck Dy, Lewis Williams, who was de dootor of &
nates, 'tended %o us slaves. I remesders sittin' in de dootor's 1w
widle he tried to soothe my allments.

e house servants was taught to read by de white folks, but my
gran'-ngmy, Alvain "unter, dat 414n't have no learnin' dut dat knowed
de Bidle beckards an' farwards, made ue study. "hen me sn' my brother
was learnin' outen de Plue Back Speller che say!

"iHow's dat? OUo ober 1%.'

"Den we would laugh an' answery "Mow you know? You can't read.’

"Jus’ don't soun' reght. Do Lawd tell me when 1ts reght.
You=all oan't fool me so don't try.'!

"hen de marrieges was preformed, de magssa road de ceremony an'
de couples would step off over a Yoomstick for luck, Den we all hafl

a dig supper, an' dere was musie sn' dancin' by de plenty.®

o
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“Weel ending April 23, 1937. Fre. ois Ludgere Diard,
Ioeutlf-v_tlon No., 014E—5252.
S=-260 Racial Elements., Federal .rlfgrs' rrOJgut Dist.2.
{PA Project 3014, Mobile, Ala,

COMICAL UNCLE BILLY ABRAHAM LONGSLAUGHTER, ITINERANTI CHAIR CANEE
(Written by Fr&ngois Lud;bre Diard,)

During the middle of the present month of April (1937) the writer
while strolling along the Louisville and Nashville banana wharf, he came
upon a very comical looking old megro fishing. The old negro had sitting
beside him on the stringer of the %?IT' a basket containing wicker cane for
making and repairing the seats and backsof chairs, ect., When the writer

cuestioned the old negroas to hew o0ld he was, he replled with ante-~bellum

"Tt'se eilghty year old, honey, an' I war elight year old when Ben'ral
de niggers."™

The writer for a moment weas puzzled+d¢,Jell great ly emused,

"But General Grsent did'at free the negroes, Uncle ,7 the writer

did, honey, fo' I'se war right dar, when Gen'ral Grant
intuh Richmond, an' freed all de niggers."”

"What sbout Abraham Lincoln?" asked the writer.

"He freed us, too, but he did'nt do no fight'n', 'cause he had TO
look afer de bizziness in de White House, He lef' de freein' part tuh
sen'ral Grant."™

"Are you sure that aAbraham Lincoln was'nt the whole means oI Yyou
having your freedom to-day, Uncle ihat about the Emancipation

Proclamation?" asked the writer.,

" - & e I il & & F . n e :
well, I tell you, white folks, Mr, Lincoln did'nt 1live long 'nough

1 ¥ \ - S my o= 1 12 ¥ 3 H = 1 <
tuh hDelp us niggers, He went tuh de Ford's Circus and 2ot shot,"™

ine old negro's telk becoming more amusing the writer asked him his

name, and he replied:
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Week ending April ) 1037 Fral \is Ludgere Dlard,
5-260 Racial Elemé&s Iden.Lfication No, 0140_3;52.
Federal Writers' Project, Dist.2,

Han

WPA Project %014, mobile, hAle,
COMICAL UNCLE BILLY ABRAHAM LONGSLAUGHTER, ITINERANT CHAIR CARER,
(Written by Francols Ludgere Diard.)
"Billy Abraham Longslaughter. De niggers all calls me Billy, but
0ld Marster Lonzslaughter afore he died ellers called me ‘jilliamlj"
"Where were you born, Uncle Billy?"
"On Marster Longslaughter's plantation near about Richmond, Virginy."
"Can you read or write, Uncle Billy?"
"Dey neber teach me no read'n' an' writ'n' 'cause I'se had tuh work

in de fields.™

( ®ifhere is your home now, Uncle Billy?"
"ost eny place I goes, White folks. Ma wife she died 'bout forty year

ago i Virginy' and I've been travelin' eber since,”

"what do you do for & living vesides fishing, Uncle Billy72

"T h'aint neber fished in Mobile afore. I jes got here last night, 1
zoes from town tuh town an' place tuh place, fo' I canes chairs."

The old negro pointed to his basket of cheir-cane beside him on the

Q

st®*inger of the wherf,

comes Oon an' dere
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( "yo'! see, white folks, when all

young Scall&w&és 1
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war'nt no work fo' de people tuh do, Jjes lal

hops me & train and I'se been travelin' eber since,”

"Where do you go next from Mobile, Uncle Billy?"

"T s'posgI'se will leave tuhnight fo' New 'leens, 1T 1 catches @ freight
train going dat way."

The writer during his conversation with the old itinerant chair-caner
had ebserved thet a curious erowd of both white and negro :people had
sathered sround to listen to Uncle Billy telk; end the writer, who took

only little stock in some of the things the old negro had said, wishing to

avoid & scene before taking his leave, ask hlimi
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Francois Ludgere Biard,

S-260 Raclal Rlements, IQEJtiIiCPt104 No, 0149 5252,
Federal Writers' Project, Dist,2.
WEA PI‘G,ject 3014, Ea-iobile, Ale.,
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(Writter by Francois Ludgere Diard.)
"What femilies have you ceaned chairs for, Uncle Billy?"®
"Lor', white folks, 1 caned & chair once fo' Preslident Buchannen, and
he used hit in de White House tuh sit on,"
TEL1S mede the surious crowd that had gathered laugh,
Uncle Billy Abrsham Longsleughter, if telling the truth was still a
remarkable men for 80 years of age. He was etraight and welked with the

agility of & person of sixty yeers or younger. His face, however , was
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jeavily wrinkled, his woolly halr s white and ry brisky, his clothes
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end dirty condition from hop. ing freight tralns, his feet almost
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on the ground, and & white beard six th eight inches long.

(Note-~ The writer had also talked with this smee 0ld Unecle Billy dur-
ing the first days of the "depression™ and the establishing of & negro de=
pa:tment of the Transient Bureau in Mobile, and to direect him to Tind that

eme slat

o

registration office, 0Old Uncle 351lly et this time wéas cerrying the

*_.

basket filled with cheir-cene, etcy Other negroes along the lMobile river
front said Uncle Billy wLuf..‘ﬂth:J.i néen eo%l zht, but that they doubled if
"lLongslaugzhter" was his sur-name, &s they had alsc cuestioned him and he said
it was Jones
even other aliase§,. 1t was thought by some of these negroes, however,
that old Uncle Billy, while he was without & doubt horn -<in slavery times,

pronounced his ente-bellum Marster's neme as "Longslaughter," when 1t was

some other similéer name.

=

BIBLICCRAFHY: Personal interview with Uncle Billly Abreham Longslaughter

itinerant chair-caner on April 1l4th, 1937, as he fished on the MNoblle

river front,




On a bright April afternoon, while strolling along the Louls- |
ville and Nashville banansa wharf and watching the crisp breezes
from the gulf meke small waves lick at the pilings, I met an old
Negro man who was fishing for croakers off the pier. He had, sitiing
beside him, a basket containing wicker canee for making and repairing
chairs. In the course of our conversation, I asked him his age.

"I'se eighty year old, white folks," he replied.

"Well,"™ I said, "you must have Deen a slave back in the days
before the war."

"Yagsuh, boss. I were eight year old when Gen'l Grant freed
de niggers.” He spoke the words in & clear, strong voice and with

a slizht relling motion of his gray bristly head.

"But Generel Greant didn't free the slaves, Uncle," I protested.
"OCh, yessuh he 4id too, white folks," he said respectfully;
fo' I wuz right dere when de gen'l come into Richmond and sot us

free."

"What about Abraham Idincoln?® I asked.

"Well, I guess he done a part of it, but he didn"t deo no
fightin®', kaze he hadda "tend to de business in de White House. He
lef' de freein' part to Gen'l Grant, I den' guess ir. Abe lived
long emough ter help us niggers much, He went to de Farg's Circus
and got hisse'f shot."

"What's your name?™ I asked.

"Billy Abraham Longslaughter. De niggers all calls me Billy,
but ole Massa Lgngslaughter afore he died called me William."




Alabama

"Where were you born, Umecle Billy?™
"On ole Massa Longslsughter's plantation near Richmond Virginny.

"Can you read and write?®
"Dey neber teach me no peadin' and writin' kaz

in de fields." Hi:mwhmdrubbodmmuhiamq,yh-m,th

questions continued with the regularity of a metronole; neverthe-
I couldn't

clhadtotu'k

less, Uncle Billy seemed always glad to answer them.
help but notice with what case he moved about. He had the agiliy

of 2 man twenty years his Junior though his face being caverned

with wrinkles.gave him the appearanfe of great age.
"Where is your home now, Umcle Billy®™ I continued.
"lost any place I goes, white folks. Na wife, she died "bout

forty year ago in Virginny, and I been a trabelin' eber since.”

"ihat do you do faor a living besides fiah?* I anked.

"Oh," he said, "I canes & few chairs," pointing to his basket

of chair-canes beside him on the stringer of the whart, "You see,

white folks, when &ll dis repression came on an' dere war'a't no
work fo' de people tuh do, jes lsk all de young scallawags I hops

me a trein and goes on a trip.”

"Fhere do you go next, Uncle Billiy?"
"ilcu,Iguuslnoughtmob.rtomu-homiflmcawh

me & freight train a goin' dat away.
"About your fixing chairs," I said. "Have you ever repaired

any for well known pecple?"
"Lor', white folks, I caned a chair oncet fo' President Bue-

hmmtndhomdituraitonindn'ﬂhinﬂom. I'se mAde many

a chair fo' famous people as I trabeled about. 1 guwees I jus' keep

on & goin' as long as I'se able, and when 1 goes on dat last trip
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across de quiet ribver, I'se goin' ter make ome for ole Gabriel,

so's he can res’ hisself in between times he blows on dat hawn.,"

4/27/37.
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Mary A. Poole? mf’ -
John Morgan Smith K Twbttoy

ISAAM MORGAN

"Mistis, I was bawn in 1853,'cordin' to ole lisstSBiblejnear
Lotts Landing on the Alabama River." It was Isaam Morgan who spoke
from his porch at 1657 Sligo Street, Mobile Alabama. "I made a special

e R

trip back daf;goadé ﬁlé place, an' Mistis' daughter looked it up for
mefcaze I done had forgot."

Mr. James *organ was my Massa, an' his wife, Miss Delia,was my
Mistis. My mamumy's name was Ann Morgan, an' as for mg pappy, I done
forgog\u I was raised ;gght dar in de white folks house,
an' I had my own special place to sleep. I was de house boy, an' when
I growed older I _, driv' Mistis aroun' in de B Ca'iage.

“os niggeréfﬁﬁ.iiiiiilﬁ in sho-nuff style. 0Us had our regudar

quarters whar us lived in white log cabins chi;zied wid mud, an' 'm@

Ao o
de slaves had built-in beds an' a ¥ big open figlplace whar w’c._-oked.
f

Us had plenty somp'n t'eat. All us had to do was to ask for it an!

de Massa 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. 0Us'd go

out at night wid a big sack, an' a pack of houn's an: twarn't long
befo' we done treed a 'possum. Atter we done treed him, de dogs would
stan' aroun' de tree an' bark. Iffen de tree was small, us could shake

.F- P
him out@ iffen it was big}onE}f de niggers hadda‘fu up it an'

i [ /1
git ole Er. '"Possum hisself.T(Funny things about 'possums, Miss;
de mmgm bigger dey is seem lak de littler de tree dem pickgto go
up. It is sho-nuff fun;duugn,to go a trailin' th'ough de woods atte

a 'Possum or coon. De coon'll give you de bes' chase, but he ain't

no good eatin' lak de possum. g I seen a coon one time when he




was cornered bite de tip of a houn's nose off..

"Massa Morgan sol' wood to de steam boats, an' us slaves hadda
cut de wood, an' split it up into smaller pkeces. Any time a slave
worked over time or cut mo' wood dan he s'pose to, ®assa pay him

money for itf ﬁhze whenever one of us slaves seen somp'n we lzak,
| U
vedl® did Jjus' lak de white folks does now. ﬂ/\bought it.

1

nMass never whupped éiﬁ of his slaves; he Jjus! tole us whut to

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

his sorta way: '"Nigger! How many mo' times is I gotta tell you to

do lak you tole?' Dat's all he would say, an' believe me Mistis,
&

he had*a arway of lookin' at you dat made you Jjump. 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 sliaves ever tried to run.gmmea way. Dey all
knowedﬁ dey was well off. We didn't have no oberseer butﬁt*‘
1“§|ﬁhib. He was a mean Mn too. fe tried to fight an' whup ué slaves,
an' one night six big nigger men Jjumped an him an' qemme scairt him
mos' to death. Atter dat de massa wouldn't never have no mo!

oberseers. He tended to dat business hisself.

"Whut we do atter we finished work? Go to Illll%;ﬂ;dl Dat

) g~
was de onlgiﬁ place we was fitin for. Us was so tired us wouldn't

lie downcg;miﬁutes 'foaphs w;sfsleep. On some moonlight nights
us g8 was 'lowed to pick de cotton. Den us d git a little
res ' de nex day.
"Massa 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 lights, .

~ J-"---q.—----

fSome of;i.é;plantations had a calaboose whar dey putt de slaves

dat wouldn't behave. Dis calaboose was built of logs fastened together
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wid stout ropes an' sunk into de groun', but Massa didn't need no
calaboose to make his niggers behave.
"Yassum us had mamdsege remedies for ailments. We used wild

hoar hound tea for de chills an' fever, aﬂﬁ lgigt 529 gprpentine, an’

mutton suet. Dey was all good uns to;LA II“‘arn t nothin' much ever de

matter wid us niggers,.w”

“Yassum we used flint rock an' cotton to start de LS on de g™
plantation, an' g Massa had a flint rock rifle,too (i

"De slaves had dere own special graveyard, an' us'd 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 spirituals.

"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 ealled dese brogans.

"Atter de surrender, de Yankees camped near our place, an!
bought gaigs f'um us. Dey offered me a hoss iffen 1 would go nawth
wid dem, but I jus? couldn't leave de ®assa even dough I did wanted
dat hoss mighty bad. i was twenty-one years old when *assa came to
mé one day an' say: 'Isaam, you is a grown man naw. You is got to
boss your own business. It's up to you to fin' work. I can't
keep you no longer. Good&luck Isaam. You has been a good nigger,
an' you is gonna magke somebody a good worker.'

"Atter 1 lef' Massa I worked at difﬁﬁ;;t jobs, sich as: loader,
roustabout on digferent steamboats*il!!p an' cotton picker. I worked
on de Haf?Boyd , ula D. an' de Gardner. One of de ole songs sang
on de boaés went somp'n lak dis:

De John T. Moore
De Lula D.
An' all dem boats is mine

If you can't ship on de {ula D.
You ain't no &gk man o' mine.

"I been ma'ied three Ju® times, Mistis, an' Lawd chile + done

forgot de nam%of fust wife. I guess she still livin' somewhere
v""’
eaze she was bﬂtoo mean to die. My s,ﬂcon: wife was named Dora,’

an' she is daid. 1 got a wife now name Lily. She purty good.

2d O

Illnan you can take my picture, but lemme git my hat, caze j%d—
ain't got no hair on my mid, an' I looks better wid a hat. I'se

got to be fixed up stylish.




Alsbana Mary A. Poole, Mobile
John Morgan Smith, Editor.

I8AAN NMORGAN.

"Migtis, 4 was bawn in 18583, 'ecordin' to ole ¥igs's Bidle, near
Lotts Landing on the Alabama "dver." It was Igaam Morgan who spoke from
his porch at 1857 Bligo Street, Nobile, Alabama. "1 made 2 special trip
back dar a few months back to de ole place, an' Mistis' daughter looked
it up for me ‘caze I done had forgot."

"My, James Morgan was my Massa, an' his wife, Miss Pelia, was my
Nistis. Ny mamuy's name was Ann Morgan, an' as for my pappy,; I done fore
got his'n. I was reised raght dar in de white folks house, an' I had
my own speeial place %o sleep. I was de house boy, an' when I growed
older I driv' Mistis aroun' in de Ca'lage.

*Us niggers lived in sho-"nuff style. Us had our regular guarters
vhar ue lived/!n white log eabins ehinked wid mud, an' de slaves had builte
in beds an' a Yig open fireplace whar dey cooked. Us had plenty domp'n
t'eat. All us had to do was %o ask for it an' de Nassa done de res'.

Our rations was gid out to us eve'y Sadday. Some of de bes' food us ever
had waes 'possum an' taters. Us'd go out at night wid = dig sack, an' a
pack of houn's an' twarn't long befo' we done treed a 'possum. Atter we
done treed him, de dogs would stan' aroun' de tree an' bark. Iffen de

" Tree was small, ue could shake him out. Iffen it was big, one of de nig-
gers hadda olimb up 1t an' git ole ¥y, "Bossum hisself.

" Funny thinge about "posgume, Higs; de Digrer dey 1¢ seem lak de
iittler de tree dey picks to go wp. It is sho-"nuff fun, dough, to go &
trailin' th'ough de woods atter a 'possum or coon. De coon'll give you
de bes' chase, but he ain't no good eatin' lak de ‘possun. I geen a
coon one time when he was cornered bite de tip of 2 houn's nose off.

"asza Morgan sol' wood to de steam boats, an' us slaves hadda out

de wood, an' split 4t wp into smaller pleces. Any time a slave worked




Alabama

over time or cut mo' wood dan he s'pose to, NHassa pay him money for 1%,
caze whenever one of us glaves seen somp'n we lak, we did Jus' lak de
vhite folks does now. Us bought 1%.

"Masse never whupped none of his slaves; he Jus' tole us whut to
do an' 1ffen we didn't 4o it, he'd eall us to him an' he would say in his
gorta way! ‘'Nigger! Fow many mo' times is I gotta tell you to do lak
you tole?' Dat's all he would say, sn' believe me Histis, he hada a way
of lookin' at you dat made you Jump. When he bought a new slave dat

vasn't use to doin' what he was tol', "twarn't long befo' massa had him

in line.

"Ha'm none of our slaves ever tried to T™n {:way. Dey all knowed

dey was well off. Ve dldn't have no cberseer but onee. He was a mean un
too. He tried to fight sn' whup us slaves, an' one night six big nigger
men Jumped on him an' seairt him mos' to death. Atter dat de massa

wouldn't never have no mo' oberseers. He tended to dat business hiasself.

"Whut we do stter we finished work? Go to bed! Dat was de onl'es'
place we was fittin' for. Us was so tired us mldn't lie down two minutes
'fo us was 'sleep. On seme moonlight nights us was ‘lowed to plek de
gotton. Den us'd g1t a 1ittle res' de nex' day.

"Massa an' his fambly used drass lamps an' candles for light , an'
a fTew of us slaves had brass lamps too, but most of de niggers used
toreh lights.

"Some of de plantations had a oalaboose whar dey putt de slaves dat
wouldn't behave. Dis ealaboose wae built of logs fastened together wid
gtout ropes an' sunk into de groun', but ¥assa 4ldn't need no calaboose
to make his niggers behave.

"Yassum us had remedies for allments. ¥We used wild hoar:hnund
tea for de chills an' fever, an' sweet gum turpentine, an' mutton suet.
Dey was all good une teo. DBut ghucks: Warn't nothin' mueh ever de matter

wid us niggers.




"Yagsum we used rock an' cotton to start de fires on de plan-
tation, an' Massa had a flint roek rifle, too.

"De slaves had dere own special graveyard sn' us'd make de cof-
fing reght on de place dar. When someone die, he was taken in a ox
oart to de grave, wid all de slaves a-walkin' 'long behine de ecart
singin' de spirituals.

"Our clothes was made mostly outen orsenbarg wove on de plan-
tation. VWe had wool clothes for de winter time dat was carded on de
place. We had shoes made by our own cobbler an' tanned die plantation.
Ve called dese brogans.

‘Atter de surrender, de Yankees camped nesr our place, an' bought
algs f'um us. Dey offered me a hoss iffen I would go nawth wid dem, but
I jus' couldn't leave de MNgssa even dough 1 4id wanted dat hoss mighty
bad. I was twenty-one years old when Massa came to me one day an' say?
'Igsgan, you 18 a grown man now. JYou is got to boss your own business.
It's up to you to fin' work. I can't keep you no longer. Good luek
Issan. You has been a good nigger, an' you 18 gonna meke somebody a

good worker.'

"Atter 1 lef! E&lla I worked at airs'ent jobs, sich as' loader,

roustabout on different gsteamboats an' scotton ploker. I worker on de
Hay Boyd, Llula D. an' de Cardner. One of de ole songs sang on de doats
went somp'n lak dig!

Dg John T. Moore

Dg Lula D,

An' all dem boats 12 mine

If you ean't ship on de *mula D,

You ain't no man o' mine.

*I been ma'led three times, Migtis, an' Yawd chile I done fore-

got de name of my fust wife. I guese she still livin' somevhere caze
gshe was too mean to dle. My gecon' wife was named Pora, an' she is dald.

i got a wife now name kily. BShe purty good.




*Yes maam you can take my pleture, but lemme git my hat, casze 1

ain't got no hairon my haid, an' I looks better wid o hat. I'se got

to be fixed up atylish."

Washington Copy,
10/11/37.
he K,
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street, lives an o0ld negro man, Jlsaam uJOorgan odOIrn near Lott's Landing on tne

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

Issam said he made & special trip some years ago $o the old place and ole

Missus'! daughter looked up the records I1Ior nlm.

Asked by the writer who was his master he replied: "Mars'er James Morgan
an' de Missus "Delia Morgan'", and that his mother was Ann llorgan, but that he
did not know his father's name. A certain dignity the 0ld negro possessed

the writer refrein from further cuestioning-him,

Isaam was reised in the white folks house, had his own speclal place T0O
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the excuse he had no halr on the TC
he wore & stocking cap under his old slouch hat, evidently to protect his |
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PHY: Personal conversation with Uncle Isaam Morgen, 1657
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(Written by Frangois Ludgére Diard.)
- The following remarkeble story of the interview made by one slave with

another so much his elder is well worth preserving for future posterity. (Jim
Thomes,a slave owned by members of the Diard famlly of Mobile,interviewed on
Oct. 1st,1884,Uncle Tony Morgan,a remarkable slave then 105 yeers,end who had
formerly been owned by the Toulmin femily of Mobile. It was the custom for Jim

téhomes,who could neither read or write but whé hed s wonderful mind,to talk with
0ld ex-sleves and relete the stories he was told by them to the younger children
of the Diard family end their young friends,while he-weudd<l® working in the

yard or in the landscape garden of the old Diard homestead on Spring Hill Ave.

"Did I knowed Gen'ral Jackson%® lor' bless yuh,honey,l knowed Jackson
and George «washington asfore him."

The above wes given,in answer to Jim Thomss' question,by Uncle Tony
Morgan,a negro centenariesn,and perhsps the oldest living person not only in Mo=-
hile but in the whole State of Alabsme up to the time Jim Thomas made the in-

{

"terview,which,as 1've steted above,was on Oct. 1lst,1884. 014 Uncle Tony liorgan
was found aslmost daily during the lastter years of his life sitting on a2 bench
in front of his residence,near rfecasn Street in the northwestern part of lLiobile.
In answer to guestion 2s to his age and birthplace,Uncle Tony korgan
told Jim Thomas he was born in DUanville,iy.,about the year 1779,and consequent-

ly wes one hundred and five years of age in 1884. The o0ld slave belonged to

-

-

dudze H. Toulmin,the grandfather of the later Judge H.T.Toulmin of Kobile,who
was appointed by iresident Thomas Jefferson judgee of what was then Mississippi
Territoty. In 1805 Judege Toulmin came to Mobile,bringing Uncle Tony Morgen with
him.

at the time,1884,Jim Thomas said he talked with Uncle Tony he was cuite

infirmed and walked with the 2id of a stick. His skin was dried =snd wrinkled
B »
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(Written by Frangois Ludgére Diard.)
A
and had the appearence of parchment;on elther eye was a catg¢grect,which totally

deprived the old man of sight;but,not withstanding these many 1lls,his mind,said
J1lm Thomas,was perfectly clear,his speech rational,and his vivid recollection of
events occufin; almost & century before remarkable, Hls description of the coun-
* W when héffirqt came to Moblle,his tales of Indian depredations and butchery |

}ére highly graphic and generally correct,sccordinz to Jim Thomas.

ihen General Aindrew Jackson marched from lMobile in 1814 to cepture |
rensscola ,which was occupied by the Sritish snd Spanish troops commsnded by the ;
opanisgh Governor Manrecuez,lncls Tony Morgan accompanied him as a wegoner and

well remembered the capture of the city on November 6th. The o0ld man told Jim

thomas en incident of Genersl Jackson,which is strikingly charscteristic. On the
day before the capture of the city of rensacola,Jackson was standing telking to |
a perty of officers,when & shell from the enemy's gun burste# neer them. One of
*he party sald to Genersl Jackson: "Move away! they will kill youl"™ General
{chcan,in reponse turned,and,shaking his fist towerds the city,sald: "D---n 'em,

il will have them all in n---l'fﬁ—morrow.‘

Uncle Tony lorgen told Jim Thomas he was one of the many negroes ad

Fort Mimms 2t the time of its capture. [Frs—des pti0H Ol the slaughter-t=most
isterestine. He told of how an officer from Fort Stoddert visited Fort Mimms ths
day before it fell and warned those within its walls to be on thelr guard and |

use« every precsution in the protection of the fort,as Indisns webte in the neigh-

borhood. The warning,however,as subseouent events demonstrated,was unheeded. i

5
ih¢/night the inmastes of Fort Mimms hed a froliec of some sort,in

)

which many soldiers and =211 joined and held high revel until nearly morning,when [}

everybody,worn out by the nirht'z diﬁﬁhntion,retired to rest,and soon the whole

camp was sound in slumber,leaving the Fort almost wholly unprotected. Aibout

eight o'clock in the morning,the Indiens hesded by Weatherford rushed upon the

—
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A SILAVE INTERVIEWS A SLAVE.
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p.
Fort,yelling fiercely. The greatest disorder prevailed w&&#X. The men,roused

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

alize their position,fell,plerced with arrows or balls. The major part of the 1

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

f_but had herdly left the cover of the building when both officers were shot down. ‘

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

the savages could enter. The fight was kept up until twelve o'clock,when the

Indians retired to the river and rested for a short while. Upon sgalin resuming

the fight,they shot burning arrows ap the Fort,which was soon in flasmes. aAfter

the entrence of the Indians into the Fort the most horrible butchery was com=-

mitted men,women and children were brasined without mercy by the Indisns using
tomahawks.,

fhe negroes ceptured at the Fort were mostly taken to the lHoly Ground

". =

1 = . : . : . ;
JeaPr Fort Jackson,Uncle lony lkorgan stated to Jim Thomas,where the City of kont=-

gomery now stends. after the fall of Fort Mimms,it was thought the Indians would

atteck Ifort Stoddert and all the women in that fort were hurried off to Mobile. ;

Cld Uncle Tony gpeve-a-graphioseeolilit o their-evpesrance-whenthey devarbedt"
=% s2id some of=Ghem were hatless,some shoeless,others with half clothing,hold-

ing in their arms young bebies,some with dilskeveled hair and almost frantic
LA A

W&&ﬂiﬂg emotm fear 0aUS84. Dl th& iﬂea of-leaving-thelr —

usbends and ﬂons to perish by the scqlnin"-bnife or n thev themselves showkd

be murdered by Thn fierce savages before nvr*vlqg aP thelr destination. The old

negro sald he saw all these things,and remembered them as clearly as if they were

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

Old Uncle Tony lMorgan was employed during the yeers of 1807-1808 to




srancois L. Diard,
Jack Kytle

george Washington extolling the virtues of

a plain, home-spun suit--granite-jawed Andrew Jackson defying
at pensacola--horror and massacre at Alabama's old
port Vims--savages @kulking near the fort, their bronzed bodies
glistening in the hot Augusi sunlight.

These were among memories of parchment-skinned
Unecle Tony Morgan, who was interviewed on OcTe. 1, 1884 by Jim
‘Thomas, another slave. Uncle Tony was 105 years old then.
the story is told by Thomas, former slave of

vobile's piard family. Uncle Tony was the slave of NMobile Judge

He Toulmin, grandfather of the later Judge H.T. Toulmin, who was

.

D

appointed a judge by President Jefferson.
sccording to Jim Thomas, Uncle Tony told hims

—
[

"mid T knowed cgen'l Andrew Jackson? Lord bless

*. il
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you honey, why, neorge Washington afore
him."

tncle Tony continued that he accompanied General
Jackson when the war-loving Tennessean maréhed from Mobile against
pensacola in 1814. He sald he was serving as a wagoner, and
remembered distinctly that the British surrendered on November O
e recalled an incident occurring during the battle, saying

- « W M.

Jackson was standing talking with a group of officers when an

eneny shell exploded near him.,
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"ove away, general," the old Negro quoted one of
the officers as saying, "they'll kill youi"
and Jackson replied in a characteristic manner:
wpamn tem=-=711l have tem all in hell tomorrowl™
concerning George Washington, yncle Tony told
7im Thomas that the great American leeder visited the town of
Frankfort, Kye., and while there made an address. He wore a home-
spun suit, which he pointed out as an axample of what people
might do in utilizing their producis.
rrankfort was highly excited when Washington
arrived in the city, and Uncle Tony told of a tiny urchin
exclaiming with bitter disappointment in his voice:
"why, Pa, he ain't nothing but a.manl“

tnecle Tony's memory of what occurred at Fort Mims

was vivid, according to Jim Thomas. The older slave related that
he was one of many Negroes in the fort at the time. He sald the

defenders had been sleeping off mfR®x a night of dissipation
the morning william weatherford's warriors attacked.
Men, women and children were butchered in the ensuing
were

slaughter and the buildings/fired . The massacre continued until
noon, Uncle Tony said, when the Indians retreated with scalps and
several Negro prisoners to their camping site, called the Holy
ground. Here, the half-starved Negroes lived in constant dread
they would be butchered by the war-inflamed Creeks.

tncle Tony also recalled carrying the mail from Fort

ippi. On

n

[

Stoddert, in Alabama, through the State and Missils

several occasions he barely escaped being scalped by Indians, he




a
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The old Negro related further that his father was a wagoner
under Cornwallis when that general surrendered to Washington at
Yorktown.

Concerning his age and birthplace, Uncle Tony told Thomas
he was born in panville, Ky«.y 2bout 1779, He came to Mobile in
1805 with Judge Toulmin.,

AL the time of the interview the old slave was extremely

1

eble and lame, and walked with the aid of a cane. His skin was

D

(L

dried and wrinkled, and cataracts on his eyes had totally derived
him of his sight. Despite these handicaps, however, Thomas
sald the old man's mind was exceptionally clear, and his

recollection of events occurring almost a century before were

remarkable,
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A SLAVE INTERVIE.WS A SLAVE.

(Written by Frangois ILudgére Diard.)

carry the mails from Fort Stoddert through aAlsbama and Mississippi,his journeys
frequently extending to lLeaf and Chicasahay rivers in the latter State. His ad-
ventures on these trips were sometime very thrilling. The Indians st this time
ere roeming 2t large through the woods,and on seversl occasions the daring
“eil-rider“ *wn the gauntlet for miles in order to save his scsalp.

0ld Uncle Tony Morgen's father was a wagoner under Cornwallis and
was with him at the time of the surrender at Yorktown. Tony told é‘égé&ﬁqgﬁ:tns
“&nd incidents,related Jim Thomas,which were interesting,but whose publication
would recuire a large volume.

an enecdote Uncle lony ldorgan told Jim Thomes of George “ashington, |

though not borne out by history,but 48 is good and worth repeating. Weshington
visited the town of rfrankfort,Ky.,2znd while there made a public address to the
citizens. He wore at that time a2 home-spun suit,which he pointed out to the peo-

ple as an example of what they might do in utilizing their products. At the con-
clusion of Washington's speech, heeweo-nghdiedede by Judge Toulmin S

\
lhe people of IFrankfort,hearing of Washington's prprosed visit,were

i

on the tip-toe of prﬁ!ﬂ:ﬂiﬂﬂ:to see him;and as he rode into the city the streets

were crowded with persons anxious to cétch & glimpse of him., " A little boy

perched high w9 on a fence, relsted Uncle Tony Morgen to Jim Thomas, saw the
?TE?t 'fether of his Country' ride by,and turning to his febther said,with a2 tinge
Of dissppointment in his voice: ‘Lor',Pa,he ain't nothing but a2 man.' "

Sibliography: Conversations with the lste George Toulmin,erandson of

Judge d.loulmin,who brought Uncle Tony liorgsn to Mobile,who verified the above
story as 1t wes related by Uncle Tony in life to Jim shomas,the slave of the «
Diard femily,end which slave in turn relsted in later yvears to Irengois Luéﬁ

end his brothers and ,1Jtprq,--noteq pertainine
by Frengois Ludgere Diarad

to Uncle Tony LOrgen Urenervad
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SALLY POWELL RELATES HER STORY.

(Written by Josephine F,Petterson,)

"Sally" lives in a little back room across the stree. from
the house where the writer lives. Hoping to get & good siory from her
I asked her to come to my room when she was finished with her work,

and she came, bringing her little cean with some ice wa.er in 1it,

=
P.J-
<.
=
0

Sally Powell did not snow when she was born, but she Ul
she is about forty years old, However, she is a. least Tifty Irom
the way she looks and @cu. She is & light brown negro, stout, strong
looking, with greay 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 nlce,

£ y | . . = - ! 5 - . - T o wad e - . '
Sally's fajher had & big farm at Lower Ieach iIree, Al8,,

v

where Sally was born., He was well off and had teachers &t Lis nome
for the children, so she learned to read and write, She s&ld her

inners at her home inviting his business acquaint-

4y

Ul
|
o

father often gav
ances, among which were many white people, and they "sure had good
things to eat.” In & whispering voice she told me, "You know my
fa.her was a white man's son,™ Sally's mother died when Sally was
small end there were only two children in that marriege. Then her
father married again and there were more children,

Sally was first married to & man from Camden, ala, named

Sonny Tarbell and they moved to liaggzine Point in Mobile County. ]

This men drenk and gambled and Sally hed to work very hard to support
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SALLY POWELL RELATES HER STORY.
Herself and husband, by whom she had two children, both dead now, end

when they had been married two years they were separaied, Then she

merried again. The second husbend's name was Andy Powell, who also

arank, bea. her and mede himself s0 obnoxious to the people in the

nelghborhood, that they gave him money and sent him off to the north
to get rid of him. The Powells were then living in Mobile. During
this time Sally took in sewing, end did whatever she could get to do,
ohe séld: "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 &nd the people &t the welfare bureau will not help me,
1l have some of my half brothers living at Lower Feach Tree &t the old
homestead, which weas divided and I was to have & part of it, but I
could not stay there. I don't get enything out of it, off course,
occasionally they send me two or three dollers."

av present Selly is staying at 156 Monroe Street, & boarding
house, in & little back room which the landlady lets her have free
of rent, as Sally has been with that family for eabout twenty-one
years,

Sally 1is . reatly concerned &bout her poverty, and said:

"If it wasn't for the Blessed lLord, I don't know What I would

On asking if she had heard any old seyings, superstitions or
tories, she said she did not know any, "but" she said, "I have heerd
loud knocking sometimes on my door and then again on my window, and

il was nearly scaered to de&th and Just prayed and prayed to the Lord,

I think there is some money hidden during wartimes somewhere under the
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SALLY POWELL RELATES HER I'ORY .
Askines Sally if she knew any old sOngs she used to sing
remembered one just loved tTO sing when
she was firsti nsrried, The few lines &re
and are as follows:
nT wished I was single agein,
When I was single
My pocket could jingle =
Oony I wished 1 was single egein,”
I."“."‘..-‘.-I‘.
Another one was "Shining on me,
Shining on me,

T wonder if the Lighthouse is shining on me."

e

(These lines were sung twice. )

-ttilllriltlilill
Another one wes like this:
"Preach the word
Preach the word,
If I never see you &any mare,

Just preach the word.

the life,
the life,
never see jo

ILive the life
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Pray the rrayer,
Ohl Pray the prayer,
If I never see you &ny more

Pray the Frayer.,”

Selly sang these stanzés TO me in that old-fashioned way
with special variations on the first and last word.

sally is & member of the "Church of Christ," a colored
people's church, jocated on Wasnington Avenue and Falmetio Street,
and she loves to g0 to church and sing. When she told thls she became
very enthusiastic eand while she talked she mede funny faces, banged
the teble with her fist and waved her arms end made other gesiures
and anuvics. Sometimes she spoke in & whisper &nd then again very loud,
and for & while I listened to her exclamations;

wIf it wasn't for the Good Lord," she again said, but &s
she did not have anything more interestinz to say, the meeting ad journ=
ed, efter I had given her some little recompence for the time she
spenty 8nd when she leit she told me:

"If you ever want my compeany, Jjust let me know, "




I1la B. Prine
John Morgan Smith
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.nUn:_ Li_L\._i_L_-_:lf PUGH

"1 was bawn a slave, but I ain't neber been = :;l:.;ve,ﬁ was Aunt
Nicey's first remerk to me as I came upon her pulling up potato draws
in her garueno in Prichard, Alabama. "Dere wuz;élebgn 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 g was Hamp West r_;.nl my
my mammy was Sarah West. All my folks belonged to Messa Jim Bettis, an!

was born an' raised onh his pl:_;ce.'

a
"When 1 was/little pickaninny I worked in ﬂassa Jim's house, sweepin!
) /2 "’.—F
' """ £ 3 [" | « * = . -~ 1 A [ 5
an' a-cleapinl Us slaves had to be up at de house by sun-up, build

N EEeles YLl
de hiunnf&u‘ 1t de cookin' started. Dey had big open fiR@places wid

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

L A
honey, us sho had plenty somp'n t'eat: greens, taters, peas, rusen_ﬁsy

[ . > i " . : ., =
n° plenty ol home killed meat. Sometimes my oldest brother Joe West an'

)

Friday Davis, anudder niggeE went huntin' at night an'

Kotched mo' possums

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

C , . T
"l remembers one day when me an! anudder little nigeger gal was a-goin!

o

atter de cows down in de fiel'{ an' us seed whut I recon' w

|

s d Ku Klux

4

Tt

e IR L A A - &
Klan. U_s was so skeered us didn t know what to do. One of sm walked up

to us an' say: ‘Jiggers, whar you EQEoin'?)

i i
i \ i 4

3 A /4
I"&Gyis Jus' atter de cows, Mr. Ku Klux,l “e say. ‘Us ain't up to
no debilment.l

"3 e - , : . : :
dey say, 'jus' you be sho dat you don't git in to

1

I/ ' .
‘'TAll rdght den,!
none.!
o
"Atter we got home told de massa 'bout de 'sperience, an' he jus!
y 1 1 i 1 ; I L ! 1 £ % - i
laugh. He tol' us dat we warn't goin' to be hurt iffen we was good; he say

- ] ] 1 -~ -5 TheR= - ! - ¥
dat it was only de bad niggers dat was goin' tTo Dbe




1

SN | . - = . :
Blux., When we was little we didn't hab no games to play, kaze Massa Jim
an' Miss darfa didn't habe no chilluns, an' 4 zain't esaasssmEE———":

neber had no 'speriences wid haents or sssesss hoodoos.

us to read or write

ug;ﬂ} an' want to run
us would sweep de yards,
de benches dat mos'! of
cups an' us used iron
"At Christmas time, L_DALJH_LU have a bunch of ni

hog an' barbeQue him, an

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

B
roun' Christmas A

"But dere warn't

" . L] = . - ] . 1 I;
in a big way den. Most of dem no count niggers stayed drunk fo' three days.

dyin'. Yey jus'

in a gin 'chinery an!

was a white 'oman whc
a dog on a fine milk cow.

neber forgits de way dem white

Dey drug him throug

SLOnE:s e 7

—

;-I-J'I

—

wid a knife. Dey neber gib him no

in de boilin' sun till de got

hang him dey put him

dey threw gravel in his eyes and broke his ribs wid big rocks.
a rope around his neck an' strung him up till his eyes pop outen his head.

1 4 bl Y
I knowed it wuz & blessin

We would habe Sadday

E.L;.E‘.:*r -
; ! :
set aroun’ on benches

slaves et

wouens would

no udaer time such

didn't seem to die in dem days,
ORI -
die was mostly KIlT by —emedwd: .

anudder

de town behin'!
d nNis
water
ready to hang him.

— |
stand

up oOri

to die.

kaze when de niggers learn anything, dey would git

warm weather

poons to showmvel de food in M=

lasses

New Years.

An' as fo' de fumerals, I don't eber remember

i

all

-

One white gentman got hisself kilt
kilt a workin' on
kilt by a nigger boy kaze she beas

¥ ’ I?
He was de meanest nigger boy I(b

atter

all dat dey
when dey got ready to

and chunked rocks at his naked body,

Dey neber teach

afternoons off, den

an! talk. It was on

we et outen

ers to kill a

ole massa

all celebrated

but tanree white folks
ones dat dia

road. Den dere

aone
walk
Hfhﬁﬂy done cut 'em

dey kep

Uen dey put

tin

his trial..

(O
- i
Dids L

him out
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But _all and all,white folks, dem was de really happy days for us niggers.
JCourse we didn't hab de 'vantages dat we has now, but dere wus somp'n/

dat we ain't got now, an' dats seculaty. Yassuh, we had somebody

when we was in trouble. We had a Massa dat would fight fof uqﬂfﬁ

. o _ | .
help us/an' laugh wid us¢¥an' cry wid us. We had a Mistis dat would

nuss us when we was sick, an' comfort us when we hadda be punished. 1
sometimes wish + could be back on de ole place. I kin see de cool—-house now
packed wid fresh butter an' milk an ' nisssssn cream. I can see de spring

. L 1 y g .
down amongst de willows an de water a trickling down betwean little rocks.

I can hear de turkeys a 5ohﬁin' in de yard and de chickens a runnin' apoun'

F

in de sun, an' shufflin' in de dus'. I can see de in de creeK jus

-

below our house, an' g yS as d come to drink in de shallow water
¢
an'! gits dere feets coolq assTuh, white folks, you ain't neber seed mli
**’mnmmmhmmhmmmmmmmmm
b
nothin! lak it so you cenTtel: de joy you gits fum Tesaighmsm lookin' for dew-
< | | _ 3 _ s

berries «n' & huntin guniea ézigs, an settin in de shadlRof a peach tree;

reachin' up an' pullin offla ripe peach and eatin' it slowlgs. You ain't neber

il > |
seed your people gathered bout an! singing in de moonlight or heered de lark

at de break of aday. You ain't neber walked acroesk a frosty fiel! in
: ’ r -LL-—
early mornin, an' gone to de big house to build a foyyour Mo
V

'%}Ln' when she wake up Slowi‘rlave her say 1 you: 'Well, how's

I told vou at fus'.

my little nigger today?' " Nawsuh, gmmm Jus lak _
bawn a slave, but I ain't neber been one. I'ﬁgd%;;;;zf;orkﬁr for good

= ' . . T Y
You wouldn't calls dat beein_ a slave would you, walite folks?"




_ -1
,'l't‘{ei'j ending ME-Y El, 1937. lla B..Prine,

Identification No. 0149-53%02, :
S-260 Federal Writers' Project, Dist.Z2,.
WPA Project 3014, Mobile, Alabama,
"AUNT™ NICEY PUGH,A SLAVE.
(Written by Ila B. Prine.)
Out in Prichard, Alabame, a suburb of Mobile, is an old negro woman
who says she was born May 17, 1852, at Gosport, Clarke County, Alabeama,
When the writer called to see "Aunt Nicey"™ she was out in & little
garden spot pulling up potato draws to plant., "Aunt Nicey" had on & blue
dress, with a white head rag, and was very active for a womean her &age. When
asked if she had been a slave? She replied, "Yes mem, youse lookin' at one,
I wuz bred an' born & slave, mah mammea an' father aheed ob me wuz slaves an'
(:zwm.gran'mother an' gran'father, too wuz slaves. Mkash mamma's name wuz Sarah
West and mah father's name Hamp West, but he been dead fo' fo'ty years now.
Msh gran'fether's name wuz Tony West an' mah gran'mother's name "Lucy West
but we chullen allus called her 'Granny Lucy, en' Lor', honey I 'members
granny Lucy whippin' me one time c'ayse 4 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 o' meh folks b'longed ter Mister Jim Bettis, an' I wuz born a slave

(:an his place. Dere wuz 'leven shillun in meh family, but dere ain't none ob

dem 1ibing but me an' mah brother Tom who's seventy five years old. Honey,

all ob meh own chillun' but 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 wuz li;l

I worked in Marse Jim and Miss Marfa's house sweepin' an' cleanin', and would

wash de milk 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, petatoes, peas, roastin' ears,

an' plenty ob home killed meat. Den dere wuz meh oldest brudder Joe West,

end Friday Davis anudder nigger went huntin' at night an' dey wud ketch more
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"AUNT" NICEY PUGH A SLAVE.
(Written by Ila B, Prine.)
'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 right

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 Jim dat we seed
sumthin' whut had long years, an' wings, an' dey axed us who libed on dis
place? An' us tole dem det us didn't know, us wuz jes' going atter water,
but dey didn't bodder us. Marse Jim 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 ol' Miss wud gib us
certein tesks, sich as cardin' de cotton an' de wool, den spinnin' de thread
an' weavin' de cloth. Dere wuz one woman by de name ob Hanneh Davis who done
gl]l de weavin' an' de cookin'. Den dere wuz anndder widder woman who did
all de milkin. Dey sho' had plenty ob milk cayse Marse Jim had droves of catt
cattle. Atter our task wuz finished in de big house at might, I'd be skeered
tuh go tuh our c¢abin, an' sometimes I wud beg ol' Miss to let me stay wid
heran' she would let me make a pallett but den I'd e&ll her durin' de night
to know ef she wuz weke, s0 ol' 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 mamme wud whip me,

I "members gittin' whippin's cayse I wuz so 'omanish, and would git out

mah place, but I thank Gad 'cayse 1l knows how tuh stay in mah place now, an'

1l hab been through so much, but I'se allus had he'p from de white folks,
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cayse 1 knowed how tuh stey in mah place.

"When we wuz '1i'l we didn't heb no games or plays cayse Marse Jim an'

Miss Marfe didn't hab no chillun’', an' I neber heard no tales about hoodoos,

en hents or nothin' ob de sortv. 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 sumtimes heb Sat'dy aiternoons off, den us would sweep de yards, an' set
aroun' on benches in de ayrd an' talk. It wuz on dese benches dat de slaves
et, dey had 1i'l tin cups and lromn spoons, an! plenty tuh eat.

At Christmas times ol' Marster would hab de men to kill a big hog an!
barbecue him an' de women would make 'lasses ceke, an' ol' Marster Jim had
some kinda seed dat he made beer out ob, and he would gib us come beer
tpound Christmes. Dere warn't no odder time sich as New Years, OT odder
holidays, an' de only time dat dere wuz cornshucking wuz when it rained an'
i1t wuz tuh wet tubh wurk in de rields. And as fer funerals, 1 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 nigzer boy, 'cayse she whipped
him fo' settin' de deg on & fine milk cow, an' de dog tore de cows bag up
an' ruined ner. Miss Files sho' wuz a good *tomen an' dat boy wuz a debil
he war so mean., He wuz a bright yellow nigger wid straight hair. Miss
Files' husband wuz away from home an'de overseer and de mens on de place tooX
de boy tuh de sheriff an’ he wuz kept in jail a long time b'for dey hanged
him, atter hablin his trial.

"Nicey said she "neber will forget it, cayse dey all went tuh see dat
nigger hung, cayse he war so meal, but dat wuz de only time she ebber seed

a jail or a slave 1n ehains”.

Nicey said "dat Merse 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 nalled 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 ol' 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 milk fresh and sweet.

Den I 'members gatherin' de eggs an' de las' whippin ol' Miss gib me
wuz, I had gone out and picked up a lap full of guiena eggs an' 'ste'd me
bringintdem 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 ol' lar-
ster planted dem an' den I 'members pickin' de peaches,

Anudder whiospin' I got afore dat, wuz when I went wid brudder Joe tunh de
wild turkey pen tuh bring de turkeys home an' I'se let one de turkeys git
away, an' brudder Joe sho' beat me, an' den ol' Marster whipp him fo' whip-
pin' me,

Aunt Nicey saldj "Joe would build a trap dat wuz covered over an' den wud
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 dle 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
@own tuh come out de hole, but wud look up an' try tuh git out dat way. Oh,

dem wuz goo times, Marster Jim 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 chillun wud pick de burrs out ob de wool and den wash it an'
Spread it on de grass tulf dry, den we'd card it an' den spln de thread, an?!
weave de cloth, Dat wuz harder tuh do dan spinning de cotton and weaving it.
Qur dresse were plain ansenberg, an' we would dye it wid cherry bark, dog-
wood and gallberry, an' our shoes wuz made dere on de place by george Bettis
one ob de slaves., Marée Jim had plenty ob hides an' he had George tuh make
de shoes, Dey wuz plain heavy red tanned shoes. For Sunday us had mingled
célico dresses, dat us wore tuh church whenm us went, Us didn't had no churech
our own, but we'd sit in de back ob de white folk's church. |
Sumtimes us slaves would hab meetin' down in a 1i'l shed on de lower
end ob de quarter when Marse Jim gib us a paper 'lowin' us to; but us had tuh
be quite an' not make no heap o' noise, Marse Jim neber read de Bible tuh
us, as I'members, 'ceptin' once, when mah paw wuz plannin' tuh run away 'cay-
se he an' anudder one ob de slaves had., had a fuss, so Marse Jim talk to
dem an' den got his bible an' read to dem, an' talk to paw, 'cayse Marse Jim
said paw wuz de smartest an' de honestest nigger he had. He den gib paw a
pair ob wool pants atter dat, AMarse Jim had twelve slaves an' he sho' tho't
& heap o' paw, 'cayse when de Yankees come through, he called all de slaves
an' exed dem ef dey wuz going away when dey wuz free, an' he said tuh paw,
Hemp is you going away an' paw sald I reckon so 'cayse I ain't got nothing,
so Marse dim gib paw twenty five cents and paw went off sum whar an' cum back
de nex mawning wid a 1i'l piece ob meat. I'members when I just hyvard dat I
wuz free, I wuz out sweepin' de bac' yard an' Margaret Shaver come a punnin!
an' tol' me, us wuz free., I knowed sumthin' wuz agoing to happen' 'cayse

Marse Jim was so worried an' "lMiss" Marfa cried so much an'dey didn't eat

much b'fore den, an' when Marse Jim called us all up and axed us ef us wuz
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going tuh stay. |

Miss Marfa den went in her room an' locked de door an' wouldn't let none }
Oob us in, I 'members :zoing to de door an' beggin' her .tuh let me in,

Den on Friday, paw took us ober tuh Widow Harris'house to 1lib., Widow
Harris wuz rich and she tuk me into her house tuh he'p de house girl, an' on

de following Tuesday de Yankees come through, an' honey, I'se neber been as

skeered id mah life as I wuz den. A great crowd O' men rode up on horses all

.dressed in ol' blue suits an' den dey turned all de horses loose an' come up

salt, so I went runnin' back to Miss Harris an' she tol!' me to gib dem de salt
den her an' de house girl an' I got under de bed. In a few minutes dey called
again an' wanted matches so Miss Harris said gib dem de matches, den I rumned
back 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 back in de house and crawled under de

0

bed, an' de slave gal an' I got grease all ober us gnawing dat bone under de
3

tuh de door an' Miss Harris made me go td de door an' dey axed me fo' sum i
|

bed.

Atter while de mens called and said tuh me whut's yo' crying 'bout, an'
I tol' dem I wuz cold an; dey laughed an' said, 'you needn't be afraid, we is
going now, and you can g0 wid us if you wants to, 'cayse 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 o' 'lasses an' lef' hit open an' dere wuz 'lasses all ober de place,
hit run clean tunh de branch 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' covered dem over wid straw. Dem wuz good
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days eben do dey wuz plenty ob work to do, an' I wish I cud go back tuh de

table an' eat again lack we did den.

SIBLIOGRAPHY: Personal interview with "Aunt" Nicey Pugh, Prichard, Alabama,




