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"Histis,“ said Charles Hayes from his porch in uayaviliqﬂ Alabama,

l...l..,-f'

I -.'.as' a mr nigger when de war broke out, an' I belonged to Massa
Ben Duncan who lived gmat Day's Landin' on de Alabamy Rib/{e;.
"Marse Ben's house was de regulationﬂallillin-plantation wid

__setsmeema) slave quarters. Most of de things - used was made raght

dere on de plantation, sich as!beds, buckets, ioola, soap, brogans,

breeches, an'chairs. Our mattresses was either made outen cornshucks

or ¢cotton bolls. Us cooked on an open f;;:;Lace, an' eve'y Sadday /ueiv~

48 would go to de big house for supplies. Marse DBen was good to

his slaves an' he '"lowed dem to have a little plot of groun' s nex!

to de cabins whar dey could raise dere own little crop.

"My mammy was a fiel! han' an' my pappy was a mechanic an' he

use to be de handy man aroun' de big house, makin' evelithing f'um

churns an' buckets to wagon wheels. My pappyfudeta play de fiddle
for de white folks dances in de big house, an' he played it for de
colored frolics too. He sho could make dat#hing sing.

"ls useta haygﬁall sorts of cures for de sick people, frinstance,
us used de Jerdiqgiem ,ﬂ%ed cooked wid molasses into a candy for to
give to de chilluns to git rid of worms. Den us'd bile de root an!
make a kinda tea for de stomach worms. You know de kinds dat little
puppies an' little chilluns has dat eats all de food dat goi? in to
de stomach, an' mﬁges de chile or dog eat plenty but don't git no
benefits f'um all d‘ eatin'. Horehound, dat growed wild in Clarke
County was used fortolds. Mullen tea was used for colds an'
swollen jints. Den dere was de life everaastin' tea dat was also

’

good for colds and ,ﬁorse /‘rint. tea dat vs good for de chills an'

fevers. Coge, Mistis, us niggers had a regular fambly doctah dat
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tended to us wbken we was sho nuff down raght sick, Jﬁgt dese remedies

3

I'sﬂ tellin’ youfbout us used when warn't nothin' much ailin' us. It

{
was always to de owners interest, Mistis, to have

de niggers in

a good, healthy condition.

-

J
"Does I believe in spirits, you sa%ﬁ Sho. I does. When Christ

walked on de water, de Apostles was mismmewr skeered he was a spirit,

LS

but Jesus told dem dat he wasmwdt no spirit, dat he was asﬁlive as
o

dey was.. He tol' 'em dat spirits couldn't be teched, é;ﬁldejjus;

melted when you tried to. ©So, Mistis, Jesus musta meant dat dere was

sich a thing as spirits.

Atter de war my pappy an' mammy stayed on de Duncan plantation

an' worked on share crops. Dere was a school on de groun's for us

slave chiliuns, an' my gran'mammy, Salina Duncan , WEllgll# taught de

bible, caze she was f'um Virginny an' had been learnt to read an'

write by her Mistis up dere.

ten
"My fus' wife was named Alice Bush, an' us had ¥erchilluns;

my second one was named Caroline Turner an' us didn't have but eight.

~Biki#e Both my ole 4R womens is daid now, white folks an' I

stays here wid,my daughter. You see, my eyesfght is almosl gone

%?e to one day when I was a workin' in de forge, a hot piece of
ALY
Sbegd flew up an' landed in my eye. ’'Twarn't long befo' it started

f |

to hurtin' in my udder eye. Now both is bout to give outj"
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HONGRY FOR
PUN'KIN P
‘Aunt Adeline, a tall, gaunt, bright-skinned Negro woman, lives
ye 5%, Moblle, Ala, The day I called she was nodding in a cane

bottom rocking chalir on a wide poreh that extended across the front of
& cottage almost hidden in a grove of glant oaks, GChe opened her eyes,
which were covered by a palr of gteel-rimmed glasses with one lens
badly eoracked, The news that a search was being made for old peoole
who had lived during slavery days aoted like an eleotric shock on the
0ld woman, who immediately sat up stralght and salds

‘Lor,,yes'm,I libed in dose days, and I tells you I "members all
'bout dem, Do come in and set down, Pe fust white people I b'longed
to was a man named Jones, who was a colonel in de war, but I can't
tell you muoch 'bout dem, 'caze I was Jesa' a 11'l gal den., I was Jes'
big "muff to tote water to de fiel' to de folks sukking and to min'
de gape in de fence to keep de cattle out when dey was gatherin' de
erops, I don't "mpec' you knows anything 'bout dose kind of fences.
Dey was bullt of ralls and when dey waes gatherin' de orops dey Jes'
tuk Gown one seoctlon of de fence, sc de wagons could git through,

"A'ter de war broke out ole Mister Jones went off to hit, and
I "members de day he lef', He ocome to de fiel' to tell all de han's
goodbye, wid a big white plume on his hat, Dat was in Bolivar County,
Missimsippl, A'ter ol' Mister Jones lef' for de war, den de nigger
drivers an' oberseer begun to drive us "round lack droves of ocattle.
uvery time dey would hyar de Yankees was coming dey would take us
out in de woods and hide us, Finally dey sold us a'ter carrying us
away from Bollvar County. ©Some of us was sold to people in Demopolis,

Alabama, an' Atlanta, CGeorgia, an' some to folks in Meridian and
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Shubuta, Missisgippi., I don't any mere know whar my own folks went

to dan you does.

"I "members afore leaving ole Mister Jones' place how dey

grabbed up all de chillun dat was too 11'l to walk and puttin' us in

wagons, DLen de older folke had to walk, and dey marched all day long.
Den &t night dey would strike camp, I has seen de young nigrers what was
11able to run away wid dere legs chained to a tree or de wagon wheels,
Dey would rake up straw and throw a qgullt ober hit and lie dat way

all night, while us c¢hillun slep' in de wagons,

"“When us come to de big river at Demopolis, Alabama, I 'members
seein' de big steamboats dere, and dey sald dat de sojers was goin'
avay en dem, H1T was in Demopolls us was sold, and a man name Ned
Collins of Shubuta, Missiseippi, bought me,

"Aunt® Adeline sald that the houses the slaves lived in on the
Jones plantation were board hpuses, and that Mr, Jones owned a big
plantation and lots of slaves, ©OShe sald that they had home-made beds,
nalled tec the walls, with mattresses made out of shucks,

After having been sold to Mr, Collins, of Shubuta, Misslssippi,
"Aunt" Adeline sald that life was very hard, not so much for herself,
but sahe saw how hard the other slaves worked, 5he was the house pirl
and helped clean house, wash dishes, and take care of the children,
After finishing that work, she had to spin thread, Each day she would
have to spin so many cuts, and if she d41d not finish the required
nunber, she was punished,

She sald that her mistress kept the finished work on top of a
ilarge wardrobe, and "Aunt" Adeline sald that many times she would
steal a cut of thread off of that wardrobe to complete the day's task
to keep from being punished,

A8 she grew older she dld have to go to the fleld and plok cote
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ton. "Aunt" Adeline does not remember it pleasantly. She sald:
"I jes' hates to hab to weightanything today, ‘eaze I "members
so well dnt each day dat de slaves was given a certaln number of

pounds of cotton to pick, When weighing up time come and you didn't

had de number of pounds set aslide, you may be esho! dat you was goin'

to be whupred, But hit wasn't all bad times 'caze us did hab plenty
to eat, 'mpecially at hog killin' time, Dey would hab days ob hog
k1114n' snd de slaves would bake dere bread and ocome wid pots,
pepper, and salt, A'ter cleanin' de hogs, dey would gib us de livers
and lights, and us would cook dem ober a fire out in de open and hif%
sho! was good eatin', De usual 'lowance a week of plokked pork was
gix or seven pounds, and iffen you had a big family of chlillun dey
gld you more, Den dey gib you a peck of meal, sweetl ‘taters, sor-
ghum syrup, and plenty of buttermilk, At Christmas times, dey gib
you extra syrup to make cakes wid and sweet 'tatews to make 'tater
pone, And, Lor', dey would hab big oribs of pun‘kins, Hit makes
me hongry to think 'bout dem good ol' pun'kin ples.

"And did dey raise chickens? You knows in Mississlippl dat de
minks was bad "bout killin' dem, I 'members one time de minkas got
in de chicken house and killed nearly every chicken on de place., Ole
Mister Jones had de cook to clean and cook dem, and he comée out in
de fiel! an' eat wid dem to let de slaves know dat hit waas all right,
Den us had dem good ol' oushaws and lye hominy, too.

"De slothes was made out ob homespun in one plece, I 'members
I allue had mine split up de side so I could git "bout in a harry,
De women had pantalettes made and tied to dere knees to wear in de
fields to keep de dew off dere leges, De shoes was made of cow hide
and was ocalled red ruesets, De way dey got dem darker was to take

a hog 'gristle' and hang up in de chimbley. When hig git full of




goot, we rud de shoes wid dat, Den dey used de darker shoes for dere
Sunday best,
me about huntin'? Lor', yes dey hunted in dem times,

in Mississippl dere was bears as big 28 cows, and

Dey bofe was bad about comin' in de corn fiel's and

tearin' down de corn. You could hyar dem a2t nights out in de fiel's,
Dey also caught p y of possums and CooOns,

"Of course, us got sick but dey had de doctor, In dose daye

de dootor would cup you &nd bleed you, 1 seen & many a2 peraon

De dootor had & 14'1 square lookin' bloek of wood wid tiny
11']1 kfifes, attached to hit, On top was a trigger lack 18 on a gun,
and de doctor would put de bloock of wood at de nape of dere neok an'
pull dat trigger. Den he hab a plece of cotton wid somepin' on hit
to step de blood when he had cupped you long 'nough, Dey would allus
gib us calamus (calomel) to clean us out, and den de nex' mawnin' dey
zib us a big bowl of gruel made out ob meal and milk, Den us'd be
all ™ F'E';t;.

"De slaves warn't 'lowed to go to ghurch, but dey would whisper
'»oun' and all meet in de woods and pray, De only time I '"members my
pay was one time wvhen I was a 11'] chile, he set me on a log by him
an' prayed, an’ knows dat was whar de seeds ob religion was planted
in my min', Today I's happy to tell folks 'bout Jesus and thank Him
for Yiis goodness to me, Hit won't be long twell I meet Him face to

and thank Him, "

BIBLIOGFRAPHY: Personal interview with "Aunt® Adeline Hodges, 3 Frye

Streat, Moblle, Alabama,




Wéek ending July 235, 1937. Ila B..Prine,
Identifieation No. 0149-53%02.

S=200 Writers' Project, Dist.Z2.
S=-260 WPA Projeet 5014, Mobile, Ala,
"DE SLAVES NARN'T 'LOWED T0 GO T0 CHURCH".
(Written wy Ila B, *rine.)
"Aunt” Adeline who lives on Frye street, koblile, aAlabama, is a tall,
gaunt, bright-skinned, colored woaman, who sat dozlng in & canc bottom

rocking chair on a wide poreh that extended scross the fromt of the aouse,

This cottage was among & cluster of large oak trees, that almost hid it from

view,

When the writer came up on the porch, "Aunt"™ Adeline opened her eyes,
which were covered with a pair of glasses, with one lens budly erecked., The
writer told “"Aunt™ Adeline she was trying to find old people who lived during
slavery days, and it acted llke an electric shock, for the old woman, im-
medlately set up straight and seld, "Lor", yes, I 1ibed in dose days, an®
I tells you I membess all "bout dem, do cum in an' sev down. De fust white
people I b'longed to war a men nemed Jones, who war a colonel in de war but
I can'$ tell you much *bout dem, ceyse I war Jes' a 11']l gal den, I war Jes®
big "nuff to tete water to de fiel' to de folks =urking, an' to min' de gaps
in de fence, to keep de catlile out when dey war gatherin®' de ecrops. 1 don't
'spec' you knows anything "bout dos kin' ob fences? dey war bullt ob ralls
an' when dey war gatherin' de orops dey Jes tuk down one section ob de fenece,
s0 de wagons ¢'uld git thret,

Alfter de war broke out el' Mister Jones went off to hit, an?' I ‘nembers

de day he lef', he cum to de riel' to tell all de hen's goo'bye, he had a big

white plume on his hat, Dat war in Bolivar County, Mississippli. Atter ol?
Mister Jones lef' for de war, den de nigger drivers an' o'seer began to drive
us "round lack droves ob cattle. Every time dey w'uld hyar de Yankees war
cuming dey w'uld take us out in de woods an' hide us, Finally dey sold us

atter carrying us away from Belivar County, sum ob us war sold to people in

Demopolis, .lebema, en' Atlanta Georgla, an' sum to folks in Meridian, and

Shubuta, Mississippl. I donvt any more know wher my own folks went to den

L . =




Week ending July 23, 19357. Ila B. ¥rine,
Identification No. 0146G-53%02,
5-200 Federal VWriters' o ject, Dist.Z2.
S-260 WPA Project 35014, Moblle, Alwa,
"DE SLAVES WARN'T 'LOWED TO GO TO -CHURCH“,
(Wrlitten by Ila B. Prine,)
does,
1 "members afore leaving ol' Mister Jones' place how dey grebbed up
all de 1i'1 chillun dat war too 1li'l to walk an' puttir® us in wagons, ea®
den de older folks had to walk, an' dey marched all day long, den at night

dey w'uld strike camp. 1 ahs seen de young nigegers whut war liable to run

away wid dere legs chalned to a tree or de wagon wheels., Dey w'uld rake

up straw an' throw & Qquilt ober hit an' lie dat way all night, while us

eghillun slept in de wagons,

When us cum to de big river at Demopolis, Alabama, I "members sce lag
de blig steamboats dere, an' dey sald dat de sol'lers war goin' away on dem,
Hit war in Demopolis us war sold, an' a men name Ned Collins ob Shubute,
Mississippl, bought me,

"Aunt™ Adeline sald that the houses the slaves lived in on the Jones
plantation were board'housaa, end that Mr. Joucs owned a big nlantation and
lots of sleves. She sald that they had home-made beds, nalled to the walls,
with mattresses made out ob shucks.

ifter having been sold to ir. Collins of Shubuta, Mississippl, "Aunt"
Adelin sald that life wes very hard, not so much for herself, but she saw
now herd the other slaves worked., She was the house girl, and had sertain
tasks to perform. 3She helped clean house, wash dished, and take ceare of
the children, amd after finishing that work, she had to spin thread, and
each day she would have to spin so many cuts, and if she did not finish the
reculred number, she was punlshed,

She seld that her mistress kept the finished work oh top of a large
wardrobe, and "Aunt" Adeline sald that meny times she would steal a cut of

tiread off of that wardrobe to complete a certain tesk glven her to keep

from being punished.




Week ending July 23, 193%%. Ila B, Prine, 2
Identifiecation Ne, 0149-5302,
S-~200 Federal Writers®' Project, Dist.2,
S-260 WPa Projeot 3014, Moblle, Ala
"DE SLAVES WARN'T *LOWED T0 GO TO CHURCH™.
(Written by Ila B, Prine.)

As she grew older she did have to go to the field and plek cotton, and
"I Jes hates to had to weligh any thing today, "cayse 1 "member:s s0 well dat
each day dat de slaves war given certalnm number ob pounds of cottomn to pleky
en' when welghin - up time sum an' you didn*t had de number ob pounds, set
hit aslde, an® you may be sho' dat you war gzoin®' to be whipped, But hit
arn't all bad times "ceyse us did hadb plenty to eat, an' "speclally at hog
killin®* time, Dey wuld hedb days ob hog killin' an' de slaves w'uld bake dere
bread, an* cum wid pots, pepper, salt, an' atter cleanin® de hogs, dey w'uld
glb us de livers, and llghts, an' us wuld cook dem ober & fire out in de open
an' hit sho' war good eatin®, De usual '"lowance a week ob plekled pork, war

six or seven pounds, an® if you had & Lig femily od chillun dey Rib you more.

Den dey glb you a peck ob menl, sweet *taters, sorghum syrup, an' plenty ob

buttermilk, An' at Christmes times, dey £1b you extra syrup to meke cakes wid

an' sweet "taters to make '"tater pone., An?', ‘or?, dey w'uld had big e~ibs
ob pun*kins, hit makes me hongry to think *bout dem good cl' pun'kin pun*kin
ples.

"An' did dey ralse chickenas? You knows in Mississippil dat de minks way
bad *bout killin® dem, I "members one time de minks got in de chicken house
an® killed nearly every chicken on de plsce, an' o0l' Mister Jones had de ook
to clean an' cook dem, an' he cum out in de fiel® an' eat wid dem, to let
de slaves know dat hit war all right, Den us had dem good ol* cushaws en®
lye hominy, too,

"Pe clothes war amsde out ob homespun, an' made in one plece, 1 "members

il allus hed mine split up de side so0o I o'uld gir "bout 1in a hurry., De women

had pantalettes mede an' tled to dere knees, to wear in de flelds to keep

de dew off dere legs. De shoes war mede ob cow hide, an' wer called red

russets. De way dey got dem darker war to take a hog "gristle' an' hang up
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leek ending July 23, 1957. Ila B. Prine,
Jdentificatiog No, 0149-53%02,

S 200 Federal VWiriters' froject, Uist.2,
5=260 PA Project 35014, Mobile, :la,
"DE SLAVES WARN'T *'LOWED TO GO TO CHURCH"™,
(¥zitten by Ila B, Frine.)

in de chim'ney an* git hit full ob soot, en' den rub de shoes wid dat, Den
dey used de darker shoes for dere Sunday best,

"You asked me about huntin®? Lor?', yes sey hunted in dem times, up in
dem swamps in Misslissippl dere war bears as blg as cows, an' deers. Dey
bof war bad about cumin' in de corn fiel's an' terain' down de corm, You
could hyar dem at nights out in de fiel's. Dey also caught plenty ob possums
an' coons,

"0b course, us 0ot sick but dey had de Doctor, in dos days de Doector
w'uld eup you sm" bleed you, I seen & meny a person cupped; de Doctor hhd
g 111 socuare lookin® block of wood wid tiny 11'1 pen knifes, attached to
hit en' on top war 3 trigger lack is on & gun, an' de doctor w'uld put bloek
ob woocd at de nepe ob dere neck, an® pull dat trigger, an' den hadb a plece ob
cotton wid sumpin' on hit to stop de blood when he ahd cupped you long "aulf,

Dey w'uld allus gib us *:2lamus’ to clean us out, an' den de nex' mawnin®

zib us & vig bowl of gruel, made out ob meal end milk, an* den us « uld be

all right-'

“sunt® Adeline sald that “de slaves warn't 'lowed to go to church, but
they w'uld whisper "roun®' an', all meet, in de woods, an' pray. De only time
[ "wembers my paw war one time when I war a 11'1 shile, he set me on a log
by him an' prayed, an' I knows dat war whar de seeds ob religion war planted
in my min'. Today I'se happy to tell folks 'bout Jesus, an' thank Him for

His goodness to me, HIit warn't be long '"ti1l I'l]l meet Him face to face an'

thank ﬁln"'

BIBLIOGRAFHY: iersonal interview with "Aunt" Adeline Hodges, 5 Frye Street,

doblle, /Alabama,
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In the middle of the road q! Prichard,an incorporated

obile,stood an -i‘ NeEZro man,séshty—one-vyesrs-of-age,

gesticulating +#é@Es as he told a tale of other days to a small

_-‘i
suburb of

audience, Tall, Strljﬂht with grey hair gnd mustache,he wmsg a

pieturesque

"T doesn't know whether I was a slava but Jes® de same
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I seed Glneral Grant's army when hit weqt thfohyh Tiryinny. ‘Jes?

-

—

,.r" e

'

as sho as yo' is standin® dar,lady, I seed dem men ull dressed in

dem blue suits a-marchin®' side by side,gwine down de road pas' our
place, Hit tuk dem three days tuh git pas' our house,

“Ln.dges T 'member when dem Vankees ecum tuh Ol*'* Mistiss
house an' tuk a ladder an' eclim®' up tuh de roof an' tear de boards

big hams an' shoulders dey had hid up

g
De women f":;ll-'.s m}:ef_‘-nb-—l-ma_m"ﬁat--daneid—-ﬁm& de
Hlavés hide e mes an' when dem Yankees fin®* dat stuff dey
niggers,an' I 'members too,how Ql' Miss
lef* an' tole us dat us was free,but
hab tuh gib buc;.sum ob de meat an' 'serves 'case
she didn't hab a bit tuh eat, 'Cose we was glad tuh do hit *ease 0Ol°

Visas sho was good tuh her slaves,




Toseph Volmes
's=5lave,
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slaves bring a le little nigedBl® up %»® her big white two-story
- .
a — J - - - &
house,so she g@® read de Bible %l us,an' den she gid us planty o

dem good biscuits an' 'taters dat she had de cook,Susanne,cook fer

2 2 A 47
us. Sh 3! * tgit roun' dere,Susanne,an' he'p dem 1i'l niggiha’
plates,' I railly thought 0l* NMiss was uﬂ‘ angel,

-
e

"Talkin®' *'bout ni;ryyé bein' freed,0l' Miss tole us us was

ter de Surrendpfl,befo’ I qEE!ﬁ?‘

pp—
was a big boy gzoin' WP school befo®' I had

whut she meant.

_ <
—_re !
taught de nigzals® how nﬁ: read an' wri C&,HH;‘“

r

F . |
ob dem got Aff) be too'ficient wid ﬂE?FTTitiﬂ',EBSB dey larn how tuh

] i
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write too many pass¥s so de *patty-rollers¥ wudn't git demjowrsiem cat
P L - i —

j

was de onliest time I ebber knowed 0Ol' Miss tuh hab de slaves punished,
"0l' Miss nebber 'lowed no mistreatin' gPrde slaves,case
was raisin® slaves for de market,an' hit wu&h*g,ne 200d bientes.
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LVE LOLKS 1 S I‘iu-?.,- ey had S Malny as
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vomen anf cehillun. De plantation was

-y
_1 L T

'members de cabins was
'tween de cabins, Ne
know up in Virginny
de snow s pile up,soc when de ecal
- >
1rt up under de house g keep de snow

dgat dirt @ wash out from

dem so warm an' .eom*fo'ble




Joseph Holmes,An Ex-Slave ,

wid de white folks denj;dey didn*'t do no

=

de"slaves, Oh,once in a while Cl' Miss
lf_r-' i \
e

slap de cook's face an' tell her tuh bear, 'roun' dere',an' if she

. A
Gh hurry,she W@ say *cutch hit* meanin' fer

‘bout 1In a hurrys
7
in de pon',an' case I aint hung in de

—

think I'g not as ol* as I says I is,but cbile,I's€>‘;
< :

!
n_r

‘members how 3Sam ustu‘Zk) reach Wk us,when we was at
A e
growed up,I 'members how I usta think nobody

o got de Bible an' mo' Christian

litterchoor dan eber befo',

¥

"Eﬁ# ?ﬂI:s name was ‘'Liza Rowlets,an' mah dady's name was
/

Joseph ﬂnlnfﬁffgﬁ daddy had de same name as de people wwe owned him,an?
3 i . {
'fE%ﬁ gran'maw's fiime was Luey Holmes, Gr:n'maz Lucy libed to be a hundred

i\_;’
yeahs old,an' she was de fust pusson T ebber seed daid, Hit tuk three

e

d= s = & - - 3 & o 3
davs tuh b:_]':; a pusson t"fen,(;‘u;je dey dug de graves as deep as

tall,which means mo' than five feet deep. Lor' sakes a-livin®
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68 n: d tuh al ] att |as Im outta wheat
dem times,'case
thresh de wheat an' it L1 € ‘aW yvo' wanted
cattle,on hit,

ebber see

quinces,peaches an' pears,
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Joseph Folmes An Ex-3lave,
O -
| o

"ss fer huntin',I done plenty o¥ Bit,an' one thing I got tdh

u-"
git forgiveness fer was when I lef' Virginny,I lef' 'bout sixty or
-
seventy snares set tfd) ketch rabbits an' birds,
et Maw had eight chillun an' we was raised in pairs., I had

a sister who esm along wid me,an' if I jumngd in de ribber tuh swim,
'y U WA
she did hit too; if T elum' a tree,or went, tiiuna briar patch,she done

hitright behin' me, Ma;f;anted‘ﬁzgfknow why her cihf ffwas so tore up,
k) 17
an' when dey was mise~deli-ue*¥l,we'd make hit right wid Maw by havin®

a rabbit or coon wid dUs,an' sometimes a mud turtle, An*' as fer 'possums

an' coons,us ketch dem in plenty,

" 'Bout de fruit,hit makes mah mouf watah tuh think *bout

dem cheese apples dat was yaller lac' gold,an' dose Abraham Apples de
lacf of whieh aiﬁg now be had, An' dose cherry trees as big as dese

oaks,widllo;g lim?é an' big sugar an' sweetheart,an' black heart cherries.
Den ﬁarelgnn-utnudder kin' ﬁﬂ-cherry called de gorilla,dat mas roun' an?

f |
growed as big as de yaller piums down dis wmay.

"Now,let me tell yo' sumpin' 'bout Virginnqﬂﬂi;had hits own
law 'bout drink, Dey made de bes' peach an' cherry byﬁﬁdy an' mos' any
kin' yo' ebber heerd ob,'ceptin' dey didn*'t 'low po_zuijmake drink out

ob anythin' »* eug makfj)-ﬁread.?ow yo' understan's,sich as co'™n and rye.

"US had our b"andy same as vo'_jli coffae,'case hit was cold
an' an mawnin's us ’nd pi* up an' de snow ﬁiﬁrbe %31ffw3y untiﬁh de do' .4

an' de men nnﬁki-iffﬁq-ﬁit\h hit out,s0 us Qﬁﬂ'git out oh de housa. On
(o 4
dem rail cold mewnins wmad daddy e git de brandy out an M malf wud

I"'-""
put a 1i'1l water an' sugah wid hit an gib tyh us chillun, An' den she'd

v
take i in her mouf' an' put hit in de baby's mouf an hit wud open hits

eyes an' stamp hits foot rail peart lac?;




"Joseph Holmes
\n Ex-Slave .

"Us nebber thought nothin' ﬂﬁ drinkin', T kinda believes lgcM -~

v

-

gl I,"),.f"
religion. Redammmemiriih,folks was a heap Ptinfﬂ-heabtc—;d den den dey

is now,'case dey kep bilg dogs E hunt up people los' in de snow, Dey all

dat ol' infidel,Ingersoll,who said dat anythin' dat was de cusiom,was de

seemed md_huppy rcase dey was all busy.At night instid of wastin® dey

V ?
time,dey wud go tuh de big house an' spin an' weave an' make clo{;fc

e

T kin hyar dat ol' loom hummin' now,an' see great {lards ob

cloth Owaswdery out.,an' dem was clogs den dat was made from hit.Hit tl::__k_.*m

tuh git dem Q’ffn' yo* dey was SO stonge I dgsen't 'member whut dey used
- _.'l I

B

fpr dye,but I knows dey used copperas as ﬁizin"g hol' de colors, Jme
o¥ de cloth was &yed red,blue an' black. I jes®' can't 'member 'bout de

dYe.but dev used copperad)'dat wuz de qualification obh-de intelligence
- ? - I ’ 3 1 -

e

ob de primitive age®, in usin®' dat copperass Dey not only made our clodg:
but also made our hats., Qb @o'se dey ma'n't very hatty,but was mo' cappy.

Dey made §em wid tabs ober de ears,ﬂndtih tie under de chin,an' was dey

~

warm,I'1ll say!

"Now,when yo° axgé:fhout hawg killin' time,dat was de time;

( —abebimew, Fer weeks de men w@ haul wood and big rocks,an' plle hit all
together as high as dat house; den had sev'ral plles like dese 'roun

a big hole in de groun' whut had been filled wid watah, Den Jes' g 11'l

'y

atter mid-night de boss'ﬁﬂf‘blow de ol' horn,an® all de men w® git up

an' git in dem big hog pens,Den Hey|¢gé,set dat pile opwood on fi&n,ﬂn'
. -

den start knoeckin' dem hawgs in de halid.Us nebber Shmt/ﬁ hawg 1iké dey

does nowy,us allus used an ax to kill ‘em wid, . L

"Atter knockin' de hawg in de hald,dey v tie a rope on

-

y tter de mater got”i&} de right heat from dose red hot rocks




shut ob nutin wood into de

- - .« N o~y . -l - - 1 =~
hut 3 bean nushed out ob dat nile

watah,dey wud th'of de hog in an' drag hit aroun' awhile,an* take him

out an' had him clean in 'bout three pair o' minutes, Atter he wuz cleJn’E’

i
1 14

dey hung §@#m up,an' den later cut «em up an’ hung ggm In de smoke house,ant

L

smoke ¥, wid great oak logss Huh,dey don't cu'ah meat now,dey jes' use

kinda bresh an' ligquid,but dey don't hab meat l”“‘ us

Sul

"Den e co'nshuckin' time, Mah goodness ]I

co'n 98P be piled up high an®

wo S

"Polk an' Clay went to "ar,
An' Polk “dunf baek wid a brqoken jar."”

- b

A A |

' . -
"Den all de Wiﬁighg ﬁ;ﬂ sing b¢ck'1i§ Pin,anihullo,a kindét~
ally dis fo'man made up his songs by pickin' dem
tell o wars, But Miss yo' know
;huckin"? Hit was de ol' jug dat

was brung ou bery hot onliest time any ob de slaves

raillly got

G’ ‘member dose o0l' songs,but all dat hallo done
me,'case de onliest singin' I hegh is de good ol° 5153*5& singint

an' sayin' 'imen’',
by I *Tﬁﬂ14,;‘#2 plenty ofy dances an?

2llins deslSSe-mniErEoeeoR but I dosen't do dat any mo',

when ]I fust lef' Virginny I ) Georgla an'

s

- 4
Ceorgia., I eben taught

e on nu%,_lebﬂ?ﬁg,

twenty mo? veahs = T :
i . —-_tT-*- ¥ ALY _ L‘Hilt (2| LWU-‘




nce T'se heen in Mobile I'se wuked by dat

vears,fer sich men as ol' pan Simon,

\ntwerp,an all de chillun has been in dese arms, l1'se

hasn't been but one time in mah life I'sé’ﬂ

wuz when T had tuh call on Uncle Sam

ne, But thank God e still able to be *bout

!
faculties, 'ceptin®' mgh eyesight is

a 1i'l porely, I still

'

ceptin' one an.fﬁ&*mafrallua tar & smTride in mah
- ' -

ne an' silky hit"is,an' hit s snow white yi

thankful fer.at is 'case T'se SO0 near home,"

Bibliography; Perscnal interview with Joseph Holmes,Grand Avenue,

. labama.
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Ila B. Prine,
Mobile, Alabama.

o

TWELVE YEARS 'TWELL 1

- e o — A —————i e TR —

UNDERSTOOD SURRENDER.,

In the middle of the road near Prichard, an incorporated sudurd

Py v

-

man, gestioulating as he told a tale of

of Nobile, ntnﬂd,an"afed Neg

other days to a small sudience. Tall, straight, with gray halr and
mistache, he was a pleturesque figure. He does not know whether he was
born in slavery, he said, but he knows his age to be about elghty-one.
*T doesn't know whether I was a slave, but Jes' de same I seed

Ginerasl Grant's army vhen hit went th'ough Virginny," he sald "Jea' as
sho' as yo' is standin' dar, lady, 1 seed him and i geed dem men all
iressed in dem bdlue suits a=marchin' side by side, gwine down de road
pas' our place. Hit tuk dem three days tuh git pas' our house,

*An' does I "member when dem Yankees oum tuh O1' ligtiss house en'

an' elinm' up tuh de roof an' tear de boards outta de ceilin'

hams an' shoulders dey had hid up dar? I gho' does.

' when dem Yankees

pakes de slaves hide wid de meati an
hit 211 tuh de niggers, & 'menbers too,
to her atter dey lef' an’ le us dat us was
free, but she lat us had tuh #1b back ob de meat sn' 'serves
‘sase she A1dn"t had a2 Hit tuh eat '‘Cose we was zlad tuh 4o hit ‘ecase
01' Mise sho' was good tuh her slaves.
"I "menmbers ebery Sunday mawnin' dat sghe make de older alaves
bring all de 1little nigeers up to her big white two-story house, 80
she could read de Pible to us, an' den she gib us plenty dem good bdle=
oulte an' "taters dat she had de cook, Susanne, cook for us. She'd
gay '04t "roun' dere, Susanne, an' he'p dem 11'1 niggers' plates,' 1
rallly thought O1' Miss was a angel.

*"Talkin' "bout nigpers bein' freed, O1' Mige tole us us was free

but hit was ten or twelve years atter de Surrender, bdefo' 1 knowed wimt




Alabama

she was talkin' "bout. I was a big boy goin' to school befo' I had

any understandin’ as tuh vhut she meant,

"01' Mise taught de niggers how to read an' write, an' some ob
dem got to be too 'flelent wid de writin', ‘case dey larn how tuh
write too many passes so de pattyrollers wudn't git dem. Dat was de
onlieat time 1 ebber knowed 01' Miss tuh hab de slaves punished.

"01' Miss nebber '"lowed no mistreatin' de slaves; case dey was
ralsin’ glaves for de market, an' hit wouldn®t be zood business %o
migtreat "em. Nor' mah white folks was rich: dey had as many as five
or six hundred niggers, men, women and ehillun. De plantation was big
but 1 don't "member how many aorees 1 does ‘member de cabine was all
bulilt in rows, an' streets was laid out "tween de cabins. De ehimbeys
was bullt outta dirt an' sticks, an' sticks, an' yo' know up in Vir-
gimny hit got turridble cold an' de snow would pile up, so when de
cabing was bailt, de men th'owed 4Airt up under de house to keep de
gnow an' cold out. Yo' might think dat 4irt would wash out from under
de house, but hit didn't., Hit jes' made dem so warm an' com'fo'ble
we 414'nt suffer.

"Dat was de way wid de vhite folks den: dey 41dn't 4o no whippin'
an' mistreatin' ob de slaves. Oh, once in a while ¥1' Niss might slap
de cook's face an' tell her tuh bear down "roun' dere, an' if she wante
ed de servin' boys to lurry, she would say 'Cuteh hit,' meanin' fer
dem to out some steps an' git "bout in a hurry.

*I's de ol'est rat in de pon', an' 'case I ain't hung in de
smokehouse, folks think I's not as 01" as I saye I 1s, dut chile, I's
been hegh. I "members how Sam useta to presach to us, vhen we was at
O1' Migs's place, an' vhen I growed up, I "menbere how I ugets think
nobody was 2 Christian "eceptin' us Baptiste, tut I knows better now.

An' de longer 1 11b de mo' I realize dat de chm'ches go away'ocase dey
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leabes off de ordinances ob God, "tho us has got de Pible an' me'
Christian litterchoor dan eber bafo’,
‘ny Ha's name wae 'Lisza Rowlets, an' mah daddy's name was Joseph

Holmes. Ny daddy had de same name as de people whut owned him, an’ my
gran‘ma's nane was lucy Holmes. Oran'ma laey libed to be a hundred yeshs
0old, an' ghe was de fust pusson I ehber seed daid., Hit tuk three daye
tuh bu'y a pussen den, “ease dey due de graves as deep as yo' 1s tall,
which means mo' than five feet deep. Lop' kes - V. us had great
times. I forgot tuh tell vo'! dat us had home-made beds wid two gides
nalled tuh de wall, an' de mattresses ¥as made outta vheat astraw. Dat's
‘minds me dat dere wa'n't no pore eattle in dem times, 'case yo' eould

g0 whar dey thresh de vheat an' git all de steaw vo' wanted an' feed de

ary ocattle on hit. An' you wouldn't delieve de fruit ug 4id had! Yo

don't nebber see de like down dis way. Sleh as apples, cherries, quinoces,

= ¥

peaches an' pears.

A W

Tl by =

st A2

"As Ter huntin', I done plenty of 1t, an' one thing 4 got to git
forgiveness Ter was vhen I lef! virginny, I lef' "bout sixty or seventy

snares set to ketch rabhdites an' birds.

"Ny ma had eight ohillun an' we was ralsed in paire. 1 had a

3

me, an' if I Jumped in de ridber tuh swim, she

- L
R

R Sree, or went th'ough a briar pateh, she done

-y
e
L=

LRl

“a wanted To know why her elo's was o tore up,

o

an' when dey was pretty, we 'd make hit right wid Sa by havin' a rabbit

a1

il

L

or coon wid us, an' sometinmes 2 mud turtle, An' as fer "possums an'

!
-

t,,!."~ i

coons, us ketoh dem in plenty.

w

e ' -
SO T

L T
- 4
4 .

“"Bout de fruit, hit makes mah mouf vatah tul: thin "bout dem

cheese apples dat was yal’ lae” gold, an' dose Abrgham apples de lack

erTy trees as big ss dese onks,

oy

wid long limbs an' bigz sugar an' Sweatheart, an' black heart oherries.
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Den dere was anmudder kin' of cherry called de gorilla, dat was roun? an

4 ‘I"r:\ v .‘; 1 i i | .-.: . --._ 3 I.L‘.:_} } o F:_r T-\ :htlil-: n 'l.lr-'\’l rr‘r-; :'-{ E [ --rH-- >

sumpin' "Hout Virginny. Hit had hits own

' peach an' cherry brandy an' mis' any

bwer heerd ob, 'eeptin' dey 4idn't "low yo' to make drink out

yo! understan’e, sich as

- e "“‘,ﬂ_ﬁ. f'“-*n:';' un
g could git out of de house.
av daddy would git de drandy out an' my ma wud put

an' sugar wid hit an gid to us ehillun., An' den ghe'd take

-

her mouf' an' put hit in de baby's mouf an' hit wud open hits

-

foot rall peart lack.

st nothin' of Aarinkin'. I kinda belleves lack dat

infidel, Ingersoll, vho sald dat anythin® dat was de ocugtom, was 4e

~ tav Ron?
heap kinder-hearted den dey 18 now, ‘case dey kep

- |
' L I R . —
1e los' in de anow. Dey all seemal M hanny

-

nizht instid of wastli ley %im dey wud go

Vi " — ~
n an yeave an' make clo's.

hyer dat ol' loom hummin' now, an' see great cards ob eloth

an' dem was clo's den dat was mede from hit., Hit Sueck fire

o Bl

e W : : T 1
i 4 o | o5 03 h i3 | ] ™

I doeen't "member whut dey
alzin' to hol' de colors.

. . o .- .
ome of de cloth was dyed re ] : 1¢ 0 t "meuber "bHout

-

-—

Aa r!,r‘.,fﬁ‘lj Tt dev .qgﬂ oD eran, B wa = ;':*1".'_ 'i_f'ir:ﬂti-_‘}s} nt rlg ,‘I."'J“.‘].i-

>

gence ob de prisitive age'; 1in usin' d4at copperas. Dey not only nade

our ¢lo's, but also made out hats. Of co'se dey dey va'n't very hatty,
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-

Doy made 'em wid tabs ober de ears, an' %o %1

o ’ '

je ohin, an' was dey warm, I'11 say!
ow, wh yo'! ax "bout hawg killin' tim dat was de time.
Now, when yo'! axes "bHout hawg killin 8, Gat ¥as e s

- ’ . - ! 4 &
Fer weeks de men wvould haul wood and big 1 a pile hit all to-

-

" . . i
ether as high as dat houses den had sev'ral plles 1like dese "roun' a

de groun' whut had been filled wid watah, Den jes’ a 1"
de boss would blow de ol o all e méen would
Den dev would set 4 ile of wood on
ghot &
iAilue used an ax To
in de hald, dey would % B opée on hitse
de right heat from dose red hot rooxs
sushed out &b dat plle ob | n wood into de watah, dey
hoer In an' dras Wt aroun svhile take him out an'
utes. Atter he was clean dey

dean late it h 1 , huneg him in de smoke house, an'

moke him wid great oak logs. Fuh, dey don't cu'ah meat now, dey jJes’
19¢ sum kinda bresh an' lighid, but dey don't had meat laok us aid.
"Den come co'gshuckin' time. WNah goodness I jJes' would love to

he dere now,. De co'n would be "led up hisgh an'! one o

pile, Hit usually was one who was kinda niggah fo
wvuck out of de odder nigrera. DPis fo'man would sing a
lack dias?

"Polkx an' Clay went to Var,
An' Polk come back wid a broken

..

ors would sing back to him,

ghuckin®? Hit

Dat's de onliest time any ob de
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rallly got drunk.
*T wish I could 'member dose ol' songs, dut all da% halle done
lef' me, 'case de snlieat singin' I hears now 18 de good ol' sisters

gingin' an' sayin’ *Amen.'

s
*In davs gone by I went to plenty of dances an' ecandy pullins

3t I doesn't do dat any mo'. I's a preacher, an' when I fu'st lef’
Virginny I come %o Georgls an' staved dere twenty yeahs, an' I kicked

up & plenty of duat in Georgia. 1 eben taught school an' bullt a plenty
on
of chu'ohes dere. Den 1 some/to Alabammy, an' libed 1in

™
=]

Evergreen fo!
about twenty mo' yeahs, an' I built a two-story brick chu'ch dere.

a : ' _ -
Sinee I's been in Mobile 1 @ wu'ked by dat Pienville Squah for twenty-

eight years, for sich men &s ol' man Simon, Damrich, an Van Antwerp,

an' all dere chillun has been in dese arma. I's been & squah oltlizen

an' dere hasn't been but one time in mah 1life Ila had to eall on any-

body, an' dat was when I had tuh oall on Uncle Sam when ol' man De-
i
presaion got me. But thank God I ¢ still able to b6 'bout an' have

all my fetultles, ‘eeptin' my eyesight ig a 11'1 porely. I gtill has
all mah tTeeth, ‘ceptin' one, an' my ma allua tuek pride in mah haih,

yo'! see how fine an' #llky hit ig, an’ hit ain't snow white yit. Dere

i
e thankful fer. Dat 18 'case 1 & 850 near home. "

Bivliography: Personal interview with Jospph Holmes, “rand Avenue,

Ppighard, Alabama.

Vashington Copy,
8/15/37.
L. Hl
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John Morgan Smith ,

JOSEPH HOLMES, EX smvE

r SA N~ i //-'.

Sta?glng in the middle of the road gﬁPrichard ¢A&ubama, gesticulat—
AN A AMA

ing while hoi:d-:mg a&vera.i mpée—m ;mversaﬁnn, an old neg:o man

w i~

ended his talk to the small gathering and punctuated his last sentence
with a spat of tobacco.

"No'm", he continued after 1 had put in my appearance and
asked him a question, "I doesn't know whether I was & slave, but Jus!
de same I seed Gen'l Grant's army when it went th'ough Virginy. Jus!
as sho as you is standin' dar, lady, 1 seed dem mens all dressed
in blue suits, a—marchin: side by side, gwine down de road pas'

our place. It tuk dem three days to go by our house.

"An' I remembers when dem Yankees come to our ol*istis house

: ,.. . 4 JJ__ }-.___.
an' take a laddeg an a.]-h' ”{p to de roof an tear de boards Auﬂ-&

de ceilin' to git dem big hams an' shoulders my white folks done had
hid up dar. When de Xankees find dat stuff dey give it all to de
niggers. ¥“en atter de solgers lef' ole Miss called us to her an' tol!
us we was ffee, but for us to give back some of de meat an' things
dat de fankees done.gmie give us, caze she didn't have nothin' to eat
roun' de plawe. 'Course we was glad to do it, caze Mistis sho was
good to us. |

"I remembers ebery Sunday mawnini dat she'd make de older slaves
bring all de little niggers up to de big house, so she could read
de Pible to '"e m, an' den she give us plenty of dem good biscuits an!
taters I dat Susanne cook for wus. ©She'd say: 'Git 'roun' dere,

Susanne, an' he'p dem litile niggers' plates.! 1 really thought Mistis

%

was ah angel.

"Talkin' 'bout niggers bein' freedZFOle Miss tol' us we was




free, but it was ten or twelve years atter de surrender befo' 1
«Séaly knowed what she meant. 1 was a big boy goin' to school @
befo' I had an understandin' as to what she meant.
"0le &iss taunght de niggers how to read an' write an' some of
tem got to be too good at it, caze dey learned how to write too many
passes so's de pattyrollers wouldn't cotch a’t’?m, an' on dem Unmimimm—n
am'ccasions was de onlyes times dat fever seed one of our niggers
punished.
nMistis never 'lowed no mistreatin' of de siaves, mmmm caze
dey Ias ralsin' === slaves for de market, an' it wculdn't be good
-ﬁ—biz{ness to mistreat dem. Lor' Miss, my white folks was rich; dey
had as many as five or six hundred niggers; men women an'! chillens.
De plantation was blg, but
I doesn't remember how many acres it was,
but I does remember dat de cabins was all bullt in rows, an' dere
was streets laid out among de cabins. De chimneys was built outten
dirt an' sticks, an' you know up in Virginly it got powerful cold,
so when dey built de cabins dey th'owed dirt up under dem to keep de

wind an' snow out.

®] was bawn in Henry | ounty, Virgiqy, near Danville, an' I'sd’t:

been to ¥icksburg, an' Petersburg & many a time wid my pappy to de
wheat an' 'bacca market. Lor', honey, Virginy is de bes' place on
earth for good mmkuiass eatin' an good white folks. If anybody tells
you dat de white folks was mean to dere niggers, dey neber come from

o l—-': d

Virginly, caze us was tocnear de free states, an'

I done already tol!
you dat dey ralsed niggers to sell an' dey kep' 'em in good condition.
In ddqa days white folks was white folks mms an! black folks was Jf
black folks. Jus' lak Booker T. Washington was a riber between de

niggers of dis generation an' learnin. He had all dat was fine an'

good, an' he give de beéL to his people 1irfen dey would take it.




eslintiap 7t was de why dmsmmmmmm; wid de white folks denj dey didn b

do no whuppin'(t
o PP Le?

"I'se de onlyes rat,in de pomd, an' caze L ain't hung in de

smoke house, folks thinks Ij not as old as 1 say i is, but chile,
I'se been here a l;;é time. I "members how black Sam useta preach
to us an' when I growed up I useta think warn’t nobody “hristians

cep'n us babtists, but 1 knows better now, an' de longer 1 livel de

mo! I realizes dat de churches go{way‘caze dey leaves off de ordinances

of God, although us has a fible an' mo' Christian readin' dan ever

befo'.

" My mammy's name was Eliza Rowlets an' my dmssm pappy's
was Joesph Holmes. My pappy had dég;q;;j;ame as de peopikes dat owned
him an' my granmammy's name was Lucy Holmes. Gran'mammy Holmes lived

ufson
to be oWer a hundred years old, an' she was de ﬁust\hllml//l ever seed
pugson

daid. In dem days it tuk three days to bury é\pngnl’f!, caze dey Adug
de graves as deep as * takl.

"Lend sakes a—livin? us had great times, an_ I forgot to tell you

dat us mlsimickadcharkxhatpepppmy had home-made beds wid twa sides
-

nailed to de wall an' de mﬁiresses was Nade outen wheat straw.

"As for huntin' I done plenty of it an' one thing I got to git
pos = -
forgiveness for was wnen ij \"irginy, I lef' 'bout
A

fifty or sixty snares sgt to cotch rabbits an' birds.
"My mammy had gg eight chilluns an: we was raised in pairs. 1
had a sister who come along wid me, an iffen 1 jumped in de river

she done it tonAn' iféen I go th'ough a briar patch, here she come

along too-

"tBout de fruit; it makes my mouth water to think about dem cheqﬁe

apples, dat was yallar lak gold, an' dose Abraham apples, an de

cherry trees as big as dese oaks hereg, l'se eatﬁn?d;any a big sugar

and sweetheart cherry. But dere was anudder qﬁ;d called de Gorilla




dat growed as big as de yaller plums down dis way. Now let me tell
you somp'n '"bout Virgiﬁ}?. Dey had dere laws 'bout drink. Dey
had de bes' peach an! ;her:y brandy an' mos' any kin' you eber heared
of, but dey didn't 'low you to make drink outten anything you could
make bread wid; sich as corn or rye. Us had our brandy same as you
would ccffee,fcaze it was cold, an' some mawnin's my pappy would
git de brandy out an' my mammy would putt a little water an' sugar
wid it an' gib it to us chiliuns. Us neber thought nothin 'bout drinkin %
1 kinda believes lak dat ole infidel Ingersoll who said dat anything
dat was a custom was dere religion.

"Now you axed about hog-kidlin' time? Da] was de tim of times.
For weeks de mens would haul wood an' big rocks, an' pile # 'em together
as high as dis house, an' den have several piles, lak dat 'roun’ & big
hole in de groun' what had been filled wid water. Den Jjus' a little
atter midnight, de boss would blow de ole hawn, an' all de mens would

git gp an' gie git in dem big hog pens. Den dey would sot dat pile

of wood on fife an' den start knockiﬁé;dem hogs in de hai@i:- us neber

shot a hog lak us does now) usd always used an ax@.to kilim 'em
wid. Atter knockin' de hog in de haid, dey would tie a r©pe on his
leg an' atter de water got to de right heii: fum dqﬁ# red-hot
rocks de hog msmsim would be throwed in an drug aroun' a while, den
taken out an: cleaned. Atter he was cleaned he was cut up into sections
an: hung up in de smgg house. ﬂawsie, 1ady, dey don't cure meat
dese days, dey Jus; usefﬁome kind of liquid to bresh over it. g e
useta ol hatehggéﬁnuff meat.

"Den come dMshuckin‘ timq@ o my goodness, I would Pl jJus' love

to be dar now. De cawn would sk De Wi piled up high an' one man
would git on dat pilq;%; was usually a kinda nigger foreman who could

sing an' git de work outten de niggers.iub




Dis fo'man would sing a verse somp'n lak dis:

"Polk and Clay went to war,
Polk come back wid a broken jaw ."

Den all de niggers would sing back at him wid a kinda shoutin! sound.
Near bout all de times de fo'man made up his own songs, by pickin' dem
outen de history. BRut, Miss, does you know what was de real motor power
of dat shickin'? Itwar de Jug dat de;“%;zt;Lzy;roun' eve'y hour.. Qats
#de onlyes time de slaves really got drunk.

o

In dem ole days * went to plenty of dances _'anf candy pullin's

G_lrin" de Yule season, but 1 doesn't do dat no mo'. 1I'se a preacher

an' when I fus; lef" Virgiéy, I come to Georgy an' stayed dar twenty
years whar 1 kicked up plenlty of “immg- dus' . 1l even taug:it school dar.
Den I come to Alabamymsmses an' lived in Evergreen for amm 'baut(_’_?iénty
mo' years. Since I been in Moblle I'se worked for sich men as ole :ﬁﬁlﬁ
Simon, Damrich, an' Van Antwerp, an' all dere chilluns has ©been in dese
el fhere arms of mine. I'se been a square citizen an' dere hasn't
been a time dat I is @ had to call on nobody, but Uncle Sam when ole
ql"~~1ium 'pression e cotched me. But thank de Lawd 1 is still able to git
about an' have all my senses 'cep' my eyesight, an' it's jus' a little
po'ly. I is got all my tfethsrcep'one, an' my mammy was always proud
of my hair.. See how silky an' fine it is¢ Not qhite white,dough. I
hope 1 j# lived long enough for it to turn white as snow. I fnink ot.

Peter will lak it better dat way.
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MAMMY LUCY KIMBALL, EX-NEGRO SLAVE.
(Written by Francois Ludgere Diard.)

The last conversations the writer had with "Mammy Lucy" Kimball, ex=-
slave, was during the last week in April, 1937. "Mammy Lucy" had grown very
feeble, but her former methodical mode of living can be attributed to the
cause of her obtaining the wvenerable old age of 85 years. She was born a
slave in 1851, at Swift's Landing near the town of Blakeley, in Baldwin County,
across the Mobile rivar.and bay delta, and was a slave in the noted Charles
Hall family of Baldwin County during the War between the States. In 1907

(-- ?he came to work for the T. 8. Fry and Santos Rubire families of Mobile, Onmn
JFriday May 7th., 1937, she became suddenly ill and succumbed that night.
Following the war between the States, "Mammy Lucy"™ Kimball worked in 4if-
ferent families at the summer resorts of Baldwin County, then came to Mobile
where she worked in a number of Mobile families before going to work in the
T. S. Fry and Santos Rubiro families,
"Mammy Lucy"™ Kimball mostly performed the duties of children's nurse, and

had formerly been a dining room servant. She had some education, and as she

had worked only in refined and cultured families her entire life, her langusage

and menner was that of a well educated person, However, like the average ed-
ucated negro, she still displayed the characteristics of the ante-bellum days.
She sald she strictly adhered to old-fashioned methods, went to church as often
as she could, believed very little in doctors snd always took when sick sim-
ple home remedies.

While conversing with "Mammy Lucy", the writer asked her if she believed
in carrying around a rabbit’'s foot, as he never knew for a fact she was not
superstitious like other negroes. 5She replied with a broad grin:

"Honey, you don't believe I am like these other negroes, who still cling

to all taht before the war nonsense?" I might tell the children a rabbit foot

brings good luck because it is am old custom for superstitious persons to car-
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ry one. But, honey, you'd have just as good luck if you carried a lot of
brick-bats in your pocket. My white folks in Baldwin County newver brought me
up to believe in superstitious things.,"
"Do you remember any suparstiticué happenings during the Civil War, when
you were a slave in the Hall Tamily?" asked the writer,
"1 remember during the Civil War some of the mischievous Sibley boys, who
were kinsfolks of the Hall family over in Baldwin County, the folks who last
(jjwned me, on a dark, damp Sunday night tied a black cotton thread of several
yards in length to a young stripling of a brown skinned slave boy named "Slow
Poke. All the slaves in the neighborhood were going to church that night, and
Slow Poke was far behind. The Sibley boys had tied to the end of the cotton
thread two cow bladders containing pebbles in each to make them rattle when
pulled along on the ground., However, before the negroes were atarting from
the Hall home, the Sibley boys asked Slow Poke did he have his rabbit foot
with him. Slow Poke showed them he had it well strung around his neck.
; " '*Well," said one of the Sibley boys, 'remember Slow Poke take the mid-
~-dll.e of fhe roéd eand dont look back, for if you do the spirits will be right

on your heels and rattle you to death and you bound to see your ancestors,

Nigger, you won't fail to kiss your rabbit foot ten thousand times,' "

All the time young Sibley was telling this te Slow Poke, sald uaﬁmy Lucy,

he was walking along side of him, and when they got to the darkest spot along

the road young Sibley tied the cow bladder to the end of the cotton thread at-

tached unknowingly to Slow Poke and laid them noiselessly on the ground, and

then disappeared to the side of the road to joln his brothers and young

friends, who were waiting to see the "rabbit foot"™ work on Slow Poke,

When Slow Poke, continued Mammy Lucy, got almost up to the other negroes
going to church, the b18ck thread stretched out at full length and the cow
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bladders with their pebbles soon began to rattle. Slow Poke broke out and
ran and never stopped until he got to Montgzomery Hill, in upper Baldwin
County, where he hid for a whole month and the Sibley boys had to go amd
get him,

"Bless you, honey,"™ sald Mammy Lucy, "when they found him he was kissing
over and over again his rabbit foot, as he was scared to distress. Slow
Poke was brought back to the Hall home ,and given a beating and warned never
to run away."

Mem my Lﬁcy talked a good deal of the Hall and the Sibley families and
all the wealth that they once had, and what happiness it was to be a slave
to such good whife people. She remembered all the summer resorts on the
eastern shore of Mobile Bay, when they were in thelir glory before the War
between the States and following for many years, and how the Mobile Bay
ferries landed, bringing over all the fashionable and w%@thy families of
Mobile to their summer homes by the bay, She said that she remembered hear-
ing Father Ryan, the poet-priest of the South)preaching at the dedication
of the Catholic Church at Montrose; and also when the storms in the 1870's
elmost destroyed old Alabama City (now the town of Fairhope.) She also
remembered when the Confederate troops, leaving Mobile at the outbreak of
the war for active service, landed at Hollywood between Montrose amnd the

present Daphne on their way to Fort Pickens, Fla., and other points,

Mammy Lucy Kimball during this last interview in April was found by the

writer to be still neat and prim as she was thirty years before, when she firs

went to work for the Fry and Rubira families. She was now 85 years of age,

She still walked with

end had all the venerableness of a person that age.

the agility of a younger person, however, and her mind still fertile and vivid
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She remarked that if she lived for just a little while longer, she would
be so happy.

This happiness came to Mammy Lucy Kimball in death following a brief

illness at the home of a friend on Amnn street on Friday night May 7th, 1937.

SIBLIOGRAPHY: Personal interview with Mammy Lucy Kimball,
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‘tovy Liviii?gp in a two room cabin nestling back in the woods

near Mauvilla, Ala., about twelve miles above Mobiley the-weiter
(,f.r

—guided b—}ﬁﬁ little .mlorod boy alan ‘a eireuitous path f—i-nei.-l—y
_locatad-an ol& ex-slave, Blen Xing by name.  showing the weilght of
her 86 ygears; bt after talking awhile she became interested and
told -th-m-mm she was born at Enterprise, Missipetygl; on the
plantation of Mr. and lrs. Harvey,, but could not recall thelir
given names, or the names of their children, of which there were
three, two girls and one boy.

They lived in a big white house and the cabins in the
slave quarters were built of planks, with streets between and
little gardens in front of themy some haming vegetables! planted ‘

end others flowers, h

The Harveys were good masters, they had plenty to eat, and
g£004d homespun clothes to wear and home -tanned leather shoes, The
women gathered leaves, sl bark and indigo to dye the cloth to

make thelir dresses of different colors.,

The plantation was large and had several slaves, Aunt

Ellen, however, could not recall the number of acres or the

number of slaves, but knew there was a crowd of them. The Harvey's

raised wheat, cotton and corn, and lots of i1ive stock,

Aunt Ellen sat quiet for a few moments and saild:

"Lady, when I sits and thinks of all the good things

us had to eat and all the fun we had 'course we had to work, but
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you knows lady, when a crowd &all works together and sings and
laughs, first thing you knowg wark's done.™

Aunt Ellen recalled the Yankees coming through and
telling all the slaves they were free, and that a lot of the
slaves went with them, but Aunt Ellen laughed and said:

"My Pa and some of the others got scared and hid in a
big cave and juat st&i& there until the soldiers left, and, lady,
he stilld;;;kd on after the warfﬁwith the H&rveys and I was
married there in the white folks churQQE}an&:ghey gave me a big
wedding, lots to eat, plenty of music, singing and dancinggujeat
like ihey used to say, we danced all night to broad daylight'"

l'.'__ i ‘H"J .Ifq

The=writyver—-asked Aunt Elleﬁkhow'many times she was
married and she replied: oy e

"Twice, first ome dead and &oﬁt know where b‘;;;;;;nd is,
and had no children by either™,

When asked about religion Aunt Ellen said:

"lady, I prayed and prayed and religion came to me, and

I ji&ned the Big Zion Methodist Church, in Mobile, nl&., but

‘f'noxiab to Mauvilla where there was no Methodist Churdh I jé&ned

the Baptist Church,.,”

Aunt Ellen says the people of today are goinzg back not

forward, "1 they study 1s 1dleness and to do devilment these

days. Young generation done gone, Satan got them, too much 'Jjuking'

these days, have no time to study 'bout the Lord and their dying
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dﬁxqjgll they do, is juke, Juke, jukel When they ¢losed the schools
up here in Meauvilla, they had children all Jjuking.

The writer was somewhat at a loss to know just what

Aunt Ellen meant by "juking,™ but thought best to let her talk on

end not meke & direct inquiry, end after a 1little Aunt Ellen

continued: ,
of

"No, lady, we used to call [idiees for our dancing, had

a big fiddle and two small fiddles, and a set in one room and ome 1in
g;oiheaa none of thas twisting and turning;; I just can't stand all
that Juklna, just won't look at it."

For_%EE:rsuﬁur*s—tnfUrmatfen-by ®juking™ Aunt Ellen meant

rough dancinﬁ,:gctpntu-tui—bf-the generation of today.
Aunt Ellen firmly believes the old-time religlon was best

for all, and tried to sing in a wavering voice the following:
"Down by the river side,
Jesus will talk and walk,
Ain't going to study the world no more,
Ain't going to study the world no more,
For down by the river side,

Jesus will talk and walk."

7

BIBLIOGRAFPHY: Personal conversation with Aunt Ellen King,
Mauvilla, Ala,
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