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RACHEL ADAMS
Ex-Slave - Age 78.

Rachel Adams' two-room, frame house ié perched
on the side of a steep hill where peach trees and bamboo form
dense shade. Stalks of corn at the rear of the dwelling reach al-
most to the roof ridge and a portion of the front yard is eaclosed
for é chicken yard. Stepping gingerly around the amazing number
of nondescript articles scattered about the small veranda, thg visi-
tor rapped several times on the front door, but received no response,
! neighbof said the old womean might be found at her son's store, but
she was finally located at the home of a daughter. |

Rachel came to the front door with a sandwich of
hceczke and cheese in one hand and a glass of water in the other.
"Dis here's'hachel Adams," she declared. "dave a seat on de porch.”
Rechel is tagll, thin, very black, and wears glasses. Her faded pink
outing wrapper was partly covered by an apron made of a heavy meal
ceck. Tennis shoes, worn without hose, and a man's black hﬁt com-
rleted her outfit.

Rachel began her story by saying: "Miss, dafs‘
npeen sich a long time back dat I hes most forgot how things wenﬁ,
snyhow 1 wes borned in Putman County 'bout two miles from ﬁétonbon,

“€orzia. My Ma and Pa was 'Melia and Isasc Little and, far as I

knows, dey was borned and bred in dat.same county. Pa, he was sold




2. o RE

away from Ma when I was still a baby. Ma's job was to weave all

de cloth for de white folks. 1 have wore many a dress made out gf

de homespun what she wove. Vere was 17 of us chillun, and I can't
'member de names of but two of 'em now - dey was John end Sérgh. John
was Ma's onliest sonj; all de rest of de other 16 of us was galé.

"Us lived in mud-daubed log cabins what'had old

stack chimblies made out of sticks and mud. Our old home-made beds
didn't have no slats or metal springs neither. Dey used stout cords
for springs. Ve cloth what dey made the ticks of dem old hay mattress-
es and rillows out of was so coarse dat it scratched us little chillun
nost to death, 1t seemed lak to us dem days. I kin still feel dem old
hay nattresses under me now, Lvvy time I moved at night it sounded
lask de wind blowin' through dem peach trees and bamboos *round de
front of de house whar I lives now.

"Grandme Anna was 115 years old when she died. She

iz Gone wore herself out in slavery time. Grandpa, he was sold off
. R — -

somewnar. Both of 'em was field hands.

e

"Potlicker and cornbread was fed to us chillun,

S ————

~ut of big 0ld wooden bowls. Two or three chillun et out of de

sane bowl, Grown folks had meat, greens, syrup, cornbread, ‘'taters

np—

2ni- de lak. 'Possums! I should say so. Dey cotch plenty of 'em
1 et ——— ; X

‘md strer dey was kilt wa would gcaid 'em and rub 'em in hot ashes and
22t clean't 'em jus' as pretty and white. 00=-0-0 but dey was good.

»crd, Yessum!™ Dey used to go fishin' and rabbit huntin' too. Us jus'

fotecned in game galore den, for it was de style dem days. Dere warn't
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no market meat im sia"mery days. Seemed lak to me in m@ﬁay,s dat
ash-roasted 'taters and grouhdpeasvwas de best somepin & ‘'eat what
anybody could want. ‘'Course dey had a gyarden, snd it had somepin

of jus' about evvything what us knowed anything 'bout in de way .of
gyarden sass gréwin’ in it. A1l de ccockin' was Gone in dem big old

open fireplaces what was fixed up special for de pots and ovens,

aAshcake wes most as good as 'taters cooked in de ashes, bub .not quite.

*Summertime, us jus' wore homespun dresses made - -

lak de slips dey use for underwear now. De coats what ua)wbre over

our wool dresses in winter was knowed as 'sécques' den, 'cause dey was
so loose fittin'. Dey was heavy and had wool in ‘emntoo.: Marse

PR ‘...,--av“"%
lewis, he had a plenty of sheep, '‘csuse dey was bound to have lots of

warm winter clothes, and den'too, dey lakked mutton to eat: Oh§ dem:.

0ld brogan shoes was coarse and rough. When Marse lLewis had a cow
kilt dey pdt de hide in de tannin' vat. When de hides was ready,
Uncle Ben made up de shoes, and sometimes dey let Uncle Jasper holp

- —

him if dere was many tc be made all at one time. Us wore de same

sort of clothes on Sunday as evvyday, only dey had to be_clean'and

fresh when dey was put on Sundsy mornin'.

"Marse Lewis Little and his wife, Miss Sallie,

orned us, and 0ld Miss, she died long 'fore de surrender. Marse Lewis,
T ———

e was right good to all his slaves; but dat overseer, he would beat

us down in a minute if us didn't do to suit him. When dey givéyéiaves

tzsks to do and dey warn't done in & certain time, dat old overseer




would whup 'em 'bout dat. ‘ Marstéf nevér hed to také'ndhé“ér his
o e
Niggers to court or put 'em in Jails neltherl/ﬁim and de overseer.

sot 'em rlght. Long as Miss Sallie lived de carriage drlver driv

her and wmarse Lew1s around lots but atter she dled dere warn't o)
much use of de carrisge. He jus' driv for m-arse Lewis and piddled

‘round de yard den.

"Some slaves larnt to read and write. If dey went .

cp—

to meetin' dey had to go wid deir white folks ‘cause dey didn't hgve
no sep'rate churches for de Niggers"til atter de war. On our

Merster's place, slaves didn't go off to neetin' a t'all. Dey Jjus'

went 'round to one another s houses and sung songs. Some of 'em

read de Bible by heart. Once I heared a man preach what didn't know
A o 3 A e T ST T o v ‘_____,,.—._-.-—n—-—-

hov to read one word in de Bible, and he didn't even have no Biblg xit.

R i

B it

"De fust baptizin’ I ever seed was atter I was
nigh ‘bout grown. If a slsve from our place ever jlned up wid a church
'fore de war was over, I never heared tell nothkin! 'b&ut_it.
= "Lordy, Miss! I didn't know nothin' 'bout what
+ funeral was dem days. If a Nigger died dis.momin?', dey sho'
didn't waste no time a-puttin’ him right on dbwn in{de ground d&t.
sure day. Dem coffins never had no shape to 'em;‘deyAwas jué'“équar-
s14-ed pine boxes. Now warn't dat'turrible°

"Slaves never went nowhar widout dem patterollers

—

cestin' 'em up if dey dldn't have no rass.

"Dere was hunderds of acres in dat dere plahtation.

=rse Lewis had a heap of slaves. De overséer, he hed a bugle what .

i
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he blowed to wake up de slaves. He blowed it long 'fere:day so- -
Mt shas _ ‘ e

det dey could ‘eat bré&kfést>andgha outﬂderé»in-de fields waitin'

for de sun to rise so dey could see how to wuk, and dey stayed out
dar and wukked 'til black derk. When a reiny spell come and de
grass got to growin' fast, déy wukked dem slaves at night, evenl
when de moon warn't shinin?', On dem dark‘nights one set of slaves
ﬁelt lanterns for de others to see how to chop de weeds out of de
¢otton and corn. wuk was sho' tight dem days. EVvyiglave had a
task to do atter de& got back'tq dem cabins at night. Dey each one
nzd to spin deir sti;t same as @e 'omans, evvy nigﬁt.

"Young and old washed deir clothes Sadday nights.
Dey hardly knowed what Sunday was. Dey didn't havé but one day in de
Christmas, and de only diff'unce dey seed dat day was dat dey give

biscuits on Christmas day. New Year's Day wes rail-splittin®

st

'em sone

iay. Dey wes told how‘many rails was to be cut, and dem Niggers
better split dat many or somebody was gwine to git beat up.
"I don't 'member nuch 'bout what us played, 'cept

de way us run *round in a ring. Us chillun was allus skeered to play

in de thicket nigh de house fcause Raw Head and Bloody Boneg lived

der., Dey used to skeer us out 'bout red 'taters. Dey wes fine

’

'taters, red on de outside and pretty and white on de inside, »ut
mhite folks called 'em 'nigger-killers.' t wai - eir t
e s calle em ‘nigg Dat was one of deir tricks

to ¥eep us from stealin' dem 'taters. Dere warn*t nothin' wrong wid -

dem 'taters; dey was jus' as good and healthy as any other *taters.

’
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4sunt Lucy, she was de cook, and she told me dat slaves was skeered

" of dem 'nigger-killer' 3taters and ﬁe?e: bothered ‘em much den lak
dey &oes de vam patches dese days. I used to think I seed ha'nts
at night, but it allus turned out to be somebody dat was tryin'_to
skeer me. | |

®*fBout de most fun slaves had Was at dem corn-
shuckin's. De général wouid git high on top of de corn pile and
whooﬁ and holler down leadin' dat cornshuckin' song 'til all de corn
was done shucked. Den come de big eats, de likker, snd de dancin’.
cotton pickin's was big fun too, and when dey got throuéh pickin' de
cotton dey et and drunk and danced 'til dey couldn't dance no mcre.

"Miss, white folks Jjus' had to be good to sick
slaves, 'cause slaves was nroperty. For 0ld liarster to lose a slave,
wes losin' money. bere warn't so many doctors dem days and home-
mzde medicines was all de go. 01l and turpentine, camphor, assfiddy
{asafetida), cher:i; bark, sweetgum bark; all dem things was used to
rieke teas for grown folks to take for deir ailments. +ted oak bark
tea was give to chillun for stomach mis'ries. |

"All I can ricollect 'bout de comin' of freedom
»ss 01d werster tellin' us dat us was free as jack-rabbits and dat
from den on Niggers would have to git deir own somepin tleat. It
wzrn't long atter dat when dem yankees, wid pretty blue clothes‘on

c~me through our rlace and dey stole most evvything our Marster had.
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Dey kilt his chickens, hogs, and cows and tuk his hosses off and
sold 'em. Dat didn't lodk right, did 1t?

B "My eunt give us a big weddin'.feast when I
married Tom Adams, and she sho' did pile up dat pablefwid heaps
of gocd eatments. My weddin' dress Wes blue, trimmgé in white.
Us had six chillun, nine grandchillun, and 19 great-grahdchillun.
one of my grandchillun is done been blind since he was three wéeks
0id. I sont him off to de blind school and now he kim git around .
'most as good as I kin. He has made nis home wid me ever since his

waemmy died.

"1Cordin' to my way of thinkin', Abraham Lincoln

done a good thing when he sot us free. Jeff Davis, he was all'fgéht

e AN g

too, 'cause if him and Linccln hadn't got to fightin' us would have

been slaves to dis very day. It's mighty good to do jus' as you
rlease, and bread and water is heaps better dan dat somepin t'eat us

1ad to slave for.

"I jined up wid de church 'cause I wanted to g0

t: neben when I dies, and if folks lives right dey sho' is gwine
to have a good restin' place in de next world. Yes Meam, I sho
btlieves in 'ligion, dat 1 does. Now, iiss, if you ain't got nothin®

=lse to ax me, I'se gwine home and give dat blind boy his somepin

art—— e

tteat.”

® 0 0 0 0 ¢ 0 0 o
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Washington Allen, x-3lave,
Borns Degccmber s 1804,
Place of birth: "Some where®™ in South Carolins,
Present Residence: 1982 Fifth Avemue, Columbus, Georgisa.
Intervievied: Decenber 18, £936.

Py
i‘

¥
“he story of "Uncle wash¥, as he {s familiarly known, is condensed

as followss

He wes born on the plantation of a My, Washington Allen of South
Carolina, for whom he waa named, Iris !ir, Alien had several sons
and daughters, and of these, one son -~ Mr, George illen - who, |
during the 18:L0's left his South Caroline home and gsettled near
LaFayotte, Alabama, About 1858, ir, Wrshington Allen died nnd t{c
nexi year, when "Wash" wes "a five - yesr old shaver", the Allen
estate in South Carolina wss divided - - all exoepl the Allen
Deyro slaves, These, at the inastenee and inaistenee af 2r, George
Allen, were itaksn to LaFayette, Aladamr, to be sold, All were mut
on the block and auetioned off, Mr, George Allen buying every

liegro, 80 tret not » 3ihﬁle slave femily was divided up.

"Uncle ./agh" does not remember vhut he "feteled at de sale", but he
does distinotly remember that as he stenped up on the blook to

be soldk the auctibneer ran his h=né "over my hesd@ and eaidp

—

g

s e s i o ememw ey e

e
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Genilmens, d4s boy is aa tlnoﬁ- splitv #11k", | Then, when Ir,
George Allen had bought all the Allen slavea, 1t dawned wpon them,
end they appreeisted, why he had insisted on their being sold in

Alnbama, rather than in Joush Carolina,

Before he was six years of age, little "Wash"™ lost his mothepr and,
from then until freedom, he was perscnully cared for snd looked
after by !'rs. Ceorge Allen; and the 0ld man wept every time he

mentioned her nume,

furing the '60%s, "Unele iagh's" faiher drove a mnil and passenger
stzge between Cussets and Lafayette, Aladama = « and, finally died
end wes buried ot LaFayette by the side of his wife, "Uncle Wash"
"drifted over" to Columbus about fifty years ago and is now 1iving
with his two surviving children.

lie has been married four times, all his wives dying "nasehul” deaths,

ie has alao "buried four ohillun®,

Fe wag teught to read snd write by the sons and dauwgnters of ip,
George Allen, ané attended chureh where a one-eyed white preacher =
nsmed r, Terrentine - presched to the slaves esch Sunday

"evenin’" (afternoon), ‘he aslsry of this prencher was paid by

I’re George Allen,

.hen ngked what tiis8 prencher #Musually preached adout, "Uucle

nsh" nnswere@: "lie was a one-syed man an' souldn' gee good: so,

s




he mout a'*made some mistnkes, but he sho tole us plenty 'bout

hell fire *n brimatonoe."”

"Unele Wnsgh" 13 s literal worshipper of the memory of his "old

time wihite fokes,"

i1
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J. R, Jones '

A90L413 | 12
& |
425 -- Second Ave,
§$V Columsus, G=orgia.

{June 29, 1937)

In & second interview, the submission of which was voluntarily
gought sy hiﬁself, this very interesting specimen of = rapnidly
venishing twpe eiprassed a desire to amend his previous inter-~
view (of May 10, 1957) to incorporate the following facts:

"For a number of years Wefore freedom, my father

®ough. his time from his master and traveled

awout over Russell County (Alawama) as a journey-

man slacksmith, doing work f&g verious planters

and meking good money - - 2s on2y went in thoge

days - - on the side, At the close of the war,

however, thousgh he had a trunk full of Confederate

money, all of his good money was gzone,

Father could neither read nor write, sut had a good

head for fiaureé and was very nious. Fis 1life had

& wonderful influence upon me, though I was originally

worldly - - that is, I drank =snd cussed, ®ut heven't

touchsd & drop of spirits in forty yeors end cult cussing

’Eefore I entered the ministry in 1879.

I legrned v0 pray vhen very youne and kept it up even

in my unssved days. Iy wvhite master's folks knew me

to e g praying woy, snd :sxed ne -- in 1865 -- when tre

South wes awout vwhipped =nd General Wilson‘was headed our

way - - to pray to God to hold the Yankees bpack. Of

ccurse, I didn't have any love for eny Yankees -- and

haven't now, for that metter -- wut I told my white
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folks straight-from-the-shoulder that I could not pray
along those lines. I 30ld them flat-footedly that, while
I loved them 2nd would do any reasonaile praying for
thenm, I could not pray agoinst my conscience: that I.

N

not only wanted to we free, ®ut that I wanted to see all
the Negroes freed!

I then t0ld them thet God was using the Yankees 1o
scourge the slave-holders just as He had, eenturiés ke~
fore, used heathens and outcasts to chastise His chosen
pz0ple -- the Children of Israel.”

it is to %e noted thst, for =2 slave w0y of setween HDPpProxi-

15 and 17 years of age, remarkasle familiarity with the old

rson then entered into a mild tirade against Ysnkees, saying;
"The only time the Northern veonle ever helped the
Tigeger was when they fread him, They are not friznds

of the Megro and many a time, from my pulpit, heve I
wariied iegers awout gaoing Northk. No, sir, the colored
men Goesn't delong in the North - - has no susiness up
there, and you may tell the world thet the Reverend

. B. Allen mekes 1o v nas akoub gsaying# that! Fe also
says vthet, if it wasn't for the influenée of tke white
race in the South, she Fegro razce wo1ld revert to
savagery within a yearl! ‘ihy, if they inew for dead
certain trat there was not a policemsn or officer of the
law in Columwus tonight, thke po0d Lord only xnows wrat

they'd do tonight"!

i1 the good Parsgon had delivered himself as quoted, he was asked
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= faw guestions, the arswers to which - - &s shall follow =--
. ~Nog e ot . ~
disclose their nature.

"The jlowest down Whites of slavery days were the

Y J

average overseers, A few vere pentlemen, ons must
admit, wut the regulsr run of them were trash --
commoner than the boor white trasn' - - and, if
possisle, th 'ir children were worse than their dade
dies. The unesme, 'overseer', was & synonym for
'slave Criver', Tcruslty', '"srutishness',

No, sir, a Nigger may %e humsle znG ref.se to

-

t21lk outside of his rsce - - %wscauce he's =2fraid

D

%o, ut you can't fool him asout a white man!
AnG you couldn't ool him when he weas a slavel
Fe knows o white men for what ke is, and he knew
him the seme way in slavery times?

Jo.cerning the punishment of slaves, the ieierend saic:
"I never heard or knew of 2 slave seing tried in
court Tor any thing. I never inew 0of a slave w2ing
guilvy of any crime more serious than vadng some-
thing or violating plentation rules. .snd the only

punishm=nt thet I ever heerd or knew of seing edmin-

isverel slsves wos whindpiug.
I hsve nersonally .uown & fevw sligves that vere seaten
10 death for one or no e o7 ihe follovwins o’fenses:

a—

Lesviig home wiihout a p2ss,
Telking seck to - - 'sassing' - - a white nerson,
Histing =zuosher Negro,

Fussing, figrting, and rukkussings in the quarters,



LYiﬁ5:‘.

Loiterin;’on their‘work,‘ | _

Taking things - - the Whites called it stealing.'
Plantation‘rules forsade a slave to: _ '
Own a firearm,

Leave home without & pass,

Sell 6ﬁ suy anything without his master's consent,

Marry without his ovner's consent
9

"Have a light in his cawin after a certain hour at night,

Attend any secret meeting,
’w
Harbor or,any manner assist a runaway slave,

Asuse 2 farm animsl,

Mistreat a memvser of his family, snd 4o

- "
A great many other things.

‘hen asked if he had ever heard slaves plot an insurrection, the Parson

znswered in the negative.

e

L

[4

offe

R )

n sgsked 1if he had personel knowledge of an instance of a slave

ring resistence to corporal punishment, the Reverend shook his

tead, wsut said:

,

asxzed

"Sometimes a stripped Nigger would say some hard
things to the white man with the stran in his
hand, though he knew that he (the Negro) would
pay for it dearly, for when g slave showed spirit
that way the master or overseer l1laid the lash on

all the herder.m

how the women took their whippings, he said:
"They @sually screamed and prayed, though a

few never made a sound.™




The Parson has had tue,wifésfand fit§‘¢h11§ren. .Batﬁ_wii§§ aﬁd
three of his children are dead. ﬁ#lis‘ﬁlso now‘sﬁperaﬁnuét§d,

sut occasionally‘ddes’a "littlepreachingﬁ,'havingvonly rééeﬁxly
een dqwn to Montezung , Georgia, on a Spécial call to délivqr*a

nmessaze to the Methodist fleck there.



"Onet a man,  fwige a child,ﬁ'q&oted Jack.ﬁﬁkihseﬂ,'grey héiréd 1zf
sarkey, when-being’intervie#ed "and I done started in my seoend[_'

childhood. ugﬁer be active as a cat but I ain’t 1o mo.™

Jack acquired his sﬂrname ‘from his whi+e master, a Mr. A%kinson,v
who ovwned tkis Neﬁro ;amily prior to the Var 3etween tbe States.
Le was & 1ittle boy during the war bul remembers "refugeeing” %o

Geiffin from Butts County, Ceorgia with the Atkinsons when Sherman

nessed by their home on his march to the sea.

N

' Jack's father, moﬁ, the hody-servant of Mr., Atkinson, “td# gare
\ cb»“"’/“
of ki m" %he Gbu;)fears they were away at wa&.‘“uany's the timevI:

i
{

done %eard my daddy tell 'bout biting his hands he wuz 80 hongmm
and him and ﬁg@ter drinking water outer the ruts of the ro&Q;they;I“*

. €

wuz 50 thirsty, during the war.®

"30ss Man (Mr. Atkinson), wuz as fifa men as ever broke bresd",

according %o Jack. L
) : _ il
[y | .

| hen asked how he got married he stated that he "broke off & love

‘fiul’l

vine and throwed it over the fence end if it growed™ he would get .

wrerieds The yine "Just growed and growed™ and 1t wasn't long

Lb Tore e and Luey na”ried.




"A hootin' owl is a sho sign of rain and a screach owl meangVﬂ
death?far a fuct. ’ o | A N it
A tree‘fﬁég's‘hblierfié’a'trué sigh.éfifain;“

Jack maintains that he has received "a second blessing from

the Lqrd“ ané ™no eongurer‘can-bether'bim}"

Jeok Atkinson
Rt. D
Griffin,Georgis

werviewed August 21, 1936
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7‘5; y EX TOWN SLAVE.
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e

When the writer was presented to Mrs. Harnah Austin she was
immediately impressed with her ealert youthful appeerence. Mrs, Austin is
well preserved for her age and speaks clearly end with much intelligence,
The interview was & brief but interesting one, This was due partly to the
fact thet Mrs. Austin was & small child when The ACivil War ended and too be-
cause her family was cleassed as "'Eown slavef" 80 classed because of their
sunerior intelligence.,

Mrs. austin was a child of ten or twelve years ﬁhen the war
enced. $he doesn't know her exact age but estimated it to be between‘
seventy and seventy five years. — She was born the oldest child of Em

and Gemlge Falle Their mastver Mr. Frank Hall was very kind to them and

N
P nana

considerate 1n his treatment of them..

Bridfly Mrs. Austin gave the following account of slavery as

she knew it, Mly family lived in & two room well built house which had many

v;indc;ws and a nice large porch. Our master, Mr. Hall was a merchant and
operated a clothing store. - Because Mr, Hall lived in town he did not need
but a few slaves. My family which included my mother, father, sister, and
myself were/his only servents. Originally Mr, Hall 4id not own any slaves,
however after marrying Mrs., Hall we were given to her by her father es & part
of her inheritance.

My mother nursed Mrs. Hnll/[ from a baby, conssguently the Hall
family was very fond of her &nd often made the statement that they woudl not

part with her for anything in the workd, besides working as the cook for the

Hall family my mbther was also a fine seemstress and made clothing for the
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master's family end for our family., = We were allowed an ample amount of
good@ clothing which Mr, Hell selected froﬁ the stock in his stores My father
worked as a pgggggwigwthe store and did other gobs around the house. I aid
not ieve to work and spemt most of my bime playing with the Hall childrem, We
were considered the better class of slaves and did not.know the meaping of a
hard time,
Other slaﬁe ownérs whipped their slaves severely and often, but
I bave never known our master to whip any one of my fémily.l If eny one in
the family became i1l the family doctor was called. in as often as he was needed.
We diéd not have churches of our own but were allowed to attend -
the white churches in the afternoon. The White families attended in the fore-

ﬁonn. We seldom heerd a true religious sermon; but were constantly preached
the doctrine of obedience to our masters and mistresses, We wer; requiréd to
attend church every Sundsay.

Marriages were conducted in much the same manner as they are
today. after the usual courtship a minister was called in by the master and
the marriage ceremony wouié th;ﬁ take place. In my opinicn people of todey
«re more lax in their attitude toward marriage than they were in those days.
following the marriage of a clave couple a celebration would take place often
the master and his family would tske part in the celebration.

/I remember hearing my mother and father discuss the war; bﬁt
465 too young to know just the effect the war would have on the sleve., One
dey I remember Mr. Hall coming to my mother telling her we were free. FHis
s2xact words were gquote - "Liza you don't helong to me any longer you_belong
to yourself, If you are hired now I will have to pay yous I do not want

7ou to leave as you have a hame here as long as you live." I watched my

mother to see the &ffect his words would have on her and I saw her eyes fill
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with tears. Mr.‘ Hall's eyes filled with tears also.

Soon after this incident a Yankee Army appeafed in our viliége
one days They practically destroyed Mr., Hall's store by throwing all clothes
and other merchandise into the streets, Seeing my sister end I they turned _
tc us saying, "Little Negroes you are free there are no more masters and
mistresses, here help.yourseies to these Aclothes take them home with you., Not
imowing any better we carried stockings, socks, dresses, underwear and many
other pieces home, After this they opened the smoke hodse door and told us
to go in and take all of the meat we wanted, | "
" On another occasion the mistrzes called me asking that 1 come in
the yard to play with the children®. Heore Mrs.‘ Austin began to laugh and fe-
| marked "I did not go but politely told her I was free and didn't belorg to any
one but my mama and papa. AS I spoke these words my inis,tress began to ery.
i My mother and father continued to live with the Halls even after
freedom and until their deaths. Although not impoverished most of the Hall's
fortune was wiped out with the war®, |

Mrs. Austin married at the age of 16 years; and was the mother
of four ctildren, &ll of whom ere dead., She was very ambitious and was de=
termined to get an education 1f such vas possible.' After the war Northern
white people-came south and set up schools for the education of Negroes.
Sre remembers the organization of the old Storrs School from which one of the
pressnt Negroes Colleges Originated,

Mrs., Austin proudly spoke of her old blue back speller®, which
she still possesses; and of the days wl?en she attended Storrs School,

As the whiter made ready to depart Mrs. austin smilingly in-
formed her that sPe had@ told her &ll that she knew about slavery; and every

viord spbken wes the truth.



" £ FEW FACTS OF SLAVERY"

\\$\ & As Told by Celestia Avery—ExSlave
Mrs. Celestla Ayery is a small mulatto viaman about 5 £t. in height,

has a remarkably clear memory in view of the fact that she is about 75 years of

age. Before the interview began she reminded the writer that the facts to be
reluted were either told to her by her grandmother, Sylvia Heard, or were faects
which she remembered herself. |

Mrs. Avery was born 75 years ago in Troupe County, LaGrange, Gas’ fhé eighth

oléest ehild of Lenora and Silas Heard. _There were 10l other children beside

herself. She and her family were owned by Mr. & Mrs. Peter Heard, In ,Jthése days
.the slaves carried the surname of their master; this accounted for all sla‘_ves»
having fhe same name whether they were kin or not.

The owner Mr. Heard had a plantation of about 500 acres and was considered
wealthy by all-who knew him, Mrs. Avery was unable to give the e;\tact number of
slaves on the pléntatio‘n, but knew he owned a large number. Cottori}:- eorn, »peas;
potatoes, (etc,) were the main crops raised. ] |

The hones provided for the slaves were two .rocm leg cabins whlchhadone
dvor and one window., These homes were not built in a group together but were more
or less scattered over the plantation. Slave hames were very imple and only
contained a home made table, chair and bed which wore made of the samne type ’of
wood and could ea.ily be cleaned by scouring with sand eve;ry Saturday. The beds
were bottomed /with rope which was run backward and‘_'forward from one rail to the
other. On this framework was placed & mattress of ;wheg? straw. Each sp;'riux‘.lg the
Lattresses were emptied and refilled with fresh wheat straw.

Slaves were required to prepare their own meals three times a day, This

"as done in a big open fire place which was filled with hot coals. The master

did not give them much of a variety of food, but allowed each family to raise their

oun vegetables. FEach famiiy wss given a hand out of beeon and meal on Saturdays and
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through the week.corn ash cakes and meat; which had been broiled on the hot
coals was the usual diet found in each home. The dimt did not vary even at
Caristmes onmly a little fruit was added.

Fach family was provided with a loom and in Mrs. Avery's femily, her
grandmother, Sylvia Heard, did most of the cardiﬁg and spinning of ﬁhe thread
into cloth. The most common cloth for women clothes was homespun, and calico.
This same cloth was dyed and used to make men shirts and pants. Dye was
orepared by taking a berry known as the shumake berry and boiling them with
welnut peelings. Soring and fall were the seasons for masters to give shoes
2nd clothing to their»slaves. Both men and women wore brogan shoes, the only
jifference being the piece in the side of the womens.

‘ Une woman was regquired to do the work around the house there was also
one slaverman required to work around the house doing odd jobs., Other than
tiizse two every one else was recuired to do the heavy wofk in the fields.
.ork vegan at "sun up" and lasted until "sun down". In the middle of the
day the big bell was rung to summon the workers from the field, for their
mid-dey lunch. After work hours slaves were then free to dow work around their
own cabins, such as sewing, cooking (etc.)

"Once a week Mr. Heard allowed his slaves to have a frolic and folks
would get broke down fram so much dencing® Mrs. Avery remavrked. The musie
.8 furnished %ith fiddles. i‘hen asked how the slaves came to own fiddles
ste replied, "They bought theu with money they earned selling chickens.”

% night slsaves would steal off fram the Heard plantat;SB, go to LaGrange, Ga.
and sell echickens which they had raised. Of ceurse'thelmasﬁqrs always required
. "=l of every thing raised by each slave and it was not permissible for any

slave to sell anything. Another form of entertainment was the quilting party.




Every one would go yoéether to different person's home on each separate night .
of the week and finish that person's quilts, Each night this was repeated Vuntil
ever; one had a sufficienf amount of covering for the winter. Any slave frém-
another plantation, desiring to attend these frolics, Qould‘ do so after securing
a pass from their master. |
e Mrs‘. Avery related the occasion when her Uncle Williem was caught off the
Heerd plantation without a pass, and was whipped almost to death by the "Pader
Rollers."” He stole off to the depths of thw woods here he built a cave large
enough to live in. A few nights later he came back to the pla.ntati&i unobserved

and carried his wife and two children back to this cave where they lived until

after freedom. '.'.!hexi found years later his wife had given birth to two children..

"o one was .rer able to find his hiding place and if he saw any one in the woods ;;—:;,;

he wiould run like a lioﬁ.

Mr. Heard was a very mean master and was not liked by any one of his slaves.,
Secretly each one hated him, He whipped unmercifully and in most cases
unnecessarily. However, he sometimes found it hard to subdue same slaves who
happened to have very high tempers. 1n the event this was the casé he would
set a pack of hounds on him. Mrs. Avery related to the writer the stof& told
to her of Mr. Heard's cruelty by her grandmother. ‘'he facts were as follows:
"Every morning my grandmother would prey, and old man Heard despised to hear
any one pray sdying they were only doing so that they might become free niggers.
Just as sure as the sun would rise, she would _get a whipping; but this did not
ston hLer prayers every morning before déy. This partichiar time grandmother
sylvie was in "family way" and that morning she began to pray as usual. The
master heard her and became so angry he came to her cabin siezed and pulled

her clothes fram her body and tied her to a young sapling. He whipped her so

LY




brutally that her body was raw all over. When darkness fell her husband cut
her down froﬁ the tree, during the dey he was afraid to go near her. Rather
than go back to the cabin she crawled on her knmees fo the woods and her husband
brought grease for her to grease her raw body. For two weeks the ma.sf_:;er hunted
but could not find her; however, when he finally did, she had given .birth to
twins. The only thing that saved her was the fact that she was a mid-wife and
always carried a small pin knife which she used to cut the navel cord of the
babies. After doing thiAs‘ she tore her petticoat into two pieces and wrapped
each baby." Grandmother Sylvia lived to get 115 years old.

Not only was Mr. Henderson cruel but it seemed that every one he hired
in the capacity of overseer was just as cruel. For instance, Mrs. Henderson's
grandmother Sylvia, was told to take her clothes off when she reached tixe end
of a row.. 8he was to be whipped because she had not completed the requ;i:ned.

amount of hoeing for the day. Grandmother continued hoeing until she came to

a fence; as the overweer reached out to grab her she snatched a fence railing
and broke it across his arms. On asnother occasion grandmother Sylvia ran all
the way to town to tell the master that an overseer was beating her husbamd
to death. The master immediately jumped on his horse snd started for home;
and reaching the plantation he (ordered the ovefseer to stop whipping the old
man. Mrs. Avery received one whipping, with a hair brush, for disobedience:.
this was given to her by the mistress.

Slaves were given separate éhurches, but the minister, who condutted the
services, was white. Very seldom did the text vary from the usual one of
obedience to the master and mistress, and the necessity for gpod behavior. Every
one was required to attend church , hdwever; the only self expression they could
indulge in without conflict with the master was that of singing. Any one

heard praying was given a good whipping; for most masters thought their prayers
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no good since freedom was the uppermost thought in evei-y one's head.

On the Heard plantation as on a nymber of ofherq. narriages were made
by the masters of the parties concerned. Marriage licenses were nnheé.rd ot;.
If both masters mutually consented, the mérriage ceremony was cbnsidered over
with. After that the husband was given a pass to visit his wife once a week.
In the event children were born the naming of them was left entirely to the
master. Parents were not allowed to nsme them.

Health of slaves was very impertant to every slave owner for loss of
life meant loss of money to them. Consequently they_ would cell in their family
doctor, if a slave became seriously ill. In minor cases of illness home remedies
were used. M"In fact,® Mrs. Avery smilingly remarked, "We used every thing for
medicine that grew in the ground.® One particular home remedy was known as "Cow
foot 0il® which was made by boiling cow's feet .in water. Other medieines used
were hoarhound tea, catnip tea, and castor ‘oil. Very often medicines and doctors
failed to save life; and whenever a slave died he \vas.buried the same day. ‘Ers.
Avery remarked, "If he died before dimner the fm_:eral and burial usually took
place immediately after dinner.®

Although a very young child, Mrs. Avery remembers the frantic attempt
slave owners made to hide their money; when the war br&ke out. The following
is a story related concerning the Heard family. WMr. Heard, our master,went
to the swamp, dug a hole, and hid his money,then he and his wifeAleft for tom
on their horses. My oldegt brother, Percy, saw their hidipg place; and when the |
Yanks came looking for the money, he carried them straiéﬁt to the swamps and
showed them where the money was hidden. ) Although the Yeard farm was in the
country the highway was very near and Mrs. Avery told of the long army of sol-

diers marching to La Grange singing the following song: "Rally around the
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Mr. Heard visited every slave home and broke thé news to each family that they
were free péoPIe and if they so. d‘esi:ed could remain }on his plantatien. Hx;s.
Avery's femily moved awsy, in fact most slave families did, fér q].d. man Heard
had been such a cruel master every\one was anxious to get away from him. How- |
ever, one year late;' he sold his plantation to Mr George Traylor and some of
the families moved back; Mrs. Avery's family included. 4 |

Mrs. Avery married at the age of 16; and was the mother of 14 chil;ron,
three of whom are still living. Although she has had quite a bit of illne’ss-,i_
during her life,' at presént she is quite well and active in spite of her o,ld,»
age. She assured the writer that the story of slavery, which she had‘ given

her, was a true one and sincerely hoped it would do some good in this world.
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In a small hbnso at 173 Pheoniz;llpﬂy. 15,-,3{:. liwa,aigttla old vm .
gbout 5 ft. 3 ine in height who is an ex-plave: 8She greeted the writer with
a bright smile and bade her enter and have a seat by fhe saall fire in the
poorly lighted Toom. The writer vividly recalled the interview she geve on
slavery previously and wondered if any m_atn‘ eoncerning superatitions, sonjurq,
signs, etc. could be obtained from her, mrer 8 short conversation pertaining
to everyday oceurrences, the subjeet of superstition was broached to Mrs. Lvery.
The idea amused her and she gave the writer the following facts: As far aa
possible the stories are givem in her exact words. The interview iaquir.ed
two daya, November 30 and Deeember 3, 1936. |

"When you ses a d0og lay on his stomash and slide it is a true sign of death.
This is sho true cause it happened to me, Years ago when I lived on Pine St_réet
I was sitting on my steps playing with ny nine-monthe old beby. A friemd uv minme
came by and sat down; end as we set there a dog that followed her began to slide
on his stomach. It scared me; and I said to her, did you see that dog? Yes, I
sho did. That night my baby died and it wusn't sick at all that day., TRhet's
the truth and a sho sign of death, AnuddorA g2ign of death is ter dream of a new-
vorn baby, One night not so long ago I dreamt about & new-borm baby end you know
I went ter the door and called liss Mary next door and told her I dreamed about
a ney-born baby,/ and she said, 0hy that's a sho sign of death, 'rhe._, -same woek
that gal's baby over there died, It didn't surprise me when I hesrd .»it sause I
knowed somebody round here wus go die.® She continued: |

nListen, child! If ebber you cloan your bed, don’t you never sweep off
your springs vith a broom. Always wipe 'em with & rag, or use a brush. Test es
sho as you do you see QB aiparionu death aromnd you. I toek my bed dowm and
swept off my springs,’ and I jest happemed to tell old Mras. &)ﬂh: and she de
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up and said, *6hild, you ought not done timt cause it's a sign of death.' $ho
nuff the seme niéht I lost amother child Shet wus eight years old. The child
had heart trouble, I think."

Mrs. Avery believes iﬁ luck to a certain extent. The followihg are
examples of how you msy obtain luck:

"I believe you can change your luck by throwing a teaspoonful of sulphur in
the fire at zackly 12 o! eiock in the day, I know last week I was sitting here
vithout a bit of fire, but I wuzn't thinking bout doing that till a 'omex came
. by and t0ld me ter sorape up a stick fire amd put a spoonful of sulphur én it;
and sho nuff in @ hour's time a coal man came by and gave me a tub uv coal. Leng
time ago I_ used ter work fer some white women and every day af 12 o'clock I wus
told ter put a teaspoonful of sulphur in the fire.™

"Another thing, I sho ain't going ter let a 'oman come in my ﬁga-;‘;"on Monday
morning unless a man done come in there fust. No,surree, if it seem lak one aim't
coming soon, I'1l call one of the boy chilluns, jest =0 it is a male. The reason
fer this is cause women is bad luck."

The following are a few of the luck charms as described by Mrs. Avery:

"Black cat bone is takem from a eate First, the eat is killed and boiled ,
after whdch the mest is seraped from the bones. The bomes are then taken to the
creek and thrown in. The bone that goes up stream is the lucky bone and is the one
tnat should be ke;w." "There is & boy in this neighborhood that sells liquor
and I know they done locked him up ten or twelve times but he always git out. They.
say he carries a black cat bome," related Mrs. Avery.

"The Devil's shoe string looks jest like a fern with a let of roots. My mother
used to grow them in the cormer of our garden. They are iucky.

"Hajres (?) are always carried tied fn the corner of a handkerchief, I don't

know how they make !eﬁ.



"I bought & lucky stick from a man onct. It looked jest lak a cendle,
only it wuz smal}; but he did have some sticks as large as ﬁandlea and he c¢alled
them lucky sticks, ‘an, but you had to burn them all night in your room. He
also had some that looked jest lak buttons, amall and round.™

The fol;owing are two stories of conjure told by Mrs. Avery:

"T knowed a man onct ]._ong ago and he stayed sick all der time. He had the
headache from morning till night. One day he went to a old man that wuz called
a conjurer; this old man told him thet somébody had sfole the aweat-band out of
his cap and less he got it back, something terrible would happen. They ssy this
nan had been going with a 'oman and she had stole his sweat-band. Well, he never
did get it, so he died.

"I had a cousin named Alec Heard, and he hed a wife named Annea Heard. Anna
stuyed sick all der time almost;fer two years she complained. One day :a old
conjurer came to der house and told Alec that Anre wuz poisoned, but if he would -
give aim 35,00 he would come back Sunday morning and f£ind the conjure., Ales wuz
wise, so he bored a hole in the kitchen floor so that he could jest peep through there
to der back steps. Sho nuff Sundey morning the nigger come back and as Ales watched
2im he dug down in the gound a piece, then he took a ground puppy, threw it in the
10le and covered it up. All right, he started digging again and all at onct he
jumped up end cried: ‘'Here 'tisl I got 13.®" ®Got what?' Alec said, rumning 1o
tae doer with @ piece of board. 'I got the ground puppy dat wuz buried fer her.!
‘lec wuz s0 mad he jumped on that mam and beat him most t death. They say hp did
that all the time and kept a lot of ground puppies fer that' purpose." Continuing,
she explained that a ground puppy was a worm with two small horns. They are dug
up out of the ground, and there is a belief that you will die if one barks at you.

Irs. Avery related two ways in which you can keep fram being conjured by anyone.

"One thing I do every morning is ter sprinkle ahamberr-lyo/\with salt and then

farow it all eround my door. They sho can't fix you if you do this. Anudder thing,
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jf you wear a silver dime around your leg tiey can't fix you. The 'oman live
next door says she done wore two silver dimes around her leg for 18 years."

Next is a story of the Jack 0O'Lentern. |

"Onct vwhen I wuz a little girl a lot of us chillun used to slip off and take
walnuts from & old man. Ve picked a rainy night so nobody would see us, but do you
xnow it looked like a thousand Jack ma' Lanterns got in behind us. They wuz all
ground us. I mever will ferget my brother telling me ter get out in the path and
turn my pocket wrong side oute I told him I didn't have no pocket but the one in
my spron; he said,'well,turn that one wrong side out.' Sho nuff we did and they
scattered them."

Closing the interview, Mrs. Avery remarked: "That's bout all I know; but

come back some time and maybe I'll think of something else.®
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On December S =nd 4, 1996, Mra. Emalino Heard was interviewed Aai her

home, 230 Oain Strost. The writer had visited lrs. Heard previously, end it was
at her own request that anbther visit was made, This visii was 'ﬁpposed to be one
to obtain informetion and sta;iea on the practice of conjure. On two previous
occasions Mrs. Heard's stories had proved very interésting, and I knew as I sat there
waiting for her to begin that she had something very good to tall me. She began:

nChile, this story wuz told ter me by my father and I kmow he sho wouldn't 1ies
Zvery word of it is the trufe; fact, everything I ebber told you wug the trufe,
Yow, my pa had a brother, 0ld Unele Martin, and his wife wuz name Julianme., Aunt
TJulianne used ter have spells and fight and kick all the time. They had doctor after
doctor but none did her amy good. seﬁébody told Unele Martin to go ter a old conjurer
and let the doetors go cause they wan't doing nothing fer her enyway. Sho nuff he got
one ter come see her end give her some medieine. This old man said she had bugs in
her heed, and afyer giving her the modieine he started rubbing her hesd. While he
rubbed her head he said: ‘'Dar's a bug in her heed; it looks jJest like a Big blask
roach. Now, he's coming out of her head through her earj whatever you de, don't
let him get away cause I want him, Whatever you do, eateh him; he's going ter run,
but when he hits the pillow, greh 'em. I'm go teke him and turn..it back on the
one who is trying ter send you ter the grave.' Sho nuff that bug drap ouf her ear
and flew; she hollered, and 0ld Uncle Martin ran in the room, snatched@ the bed
clothes off but they never did find him. Aunt Julienne never did get better and
soon she died. The conjurer said if they had a eaught the bug she would a lived,"

The next story is a true story. The facts as fold by Mrs. Heard were also
Witnessed by her; as it deals with the sonjuring 6: one of her sons. .It is related
in her exact words as nearly as possible,

*] got a son named Albert Heard. He is living and well; but chile, there w2
a time when he wuz ulmqst ter his grave. I wus living in town them,end Albert and

his wife wuz living in the country with their two chillum, Well, Albert got dowmn
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sick and he would go ter doc'fors,and go ter doctors, but they didn'f_ do him any
good. I wuz worried tex death cause I had ter run baekards snd for'arde and it

wuz & strain on me. He waz suffering with a knot on his righf side and ke eouldn't
even fasten his shoes cause it pained him so, and it wuz so bad he eouldn't even
putton up his pants. A ‘'oman teaéhed sehool out there bj the name of Mrs. Yaney;
ghe's dead now but she lived right here on Randolph Street years ago., Well, one
deay when I wuz leaving Albert's house I met her on the way from her school. 'Good
evening, Mrs. Heard,' she seys. 'How is Mr. Albert?' I don't herdly kuow, I says,
cause he don't get no better. She looked at me kinda funny and said, don't you
believe he's hurt?' Yos mem, I said, I sho do. 'Well,'says she,. 'Y been wanting

to say something to you éoncernin,g this but I didn't know how you would take it.

If I tell you somewhere ter go will you go, and tell them I sent you?' Yes mem,

I will do anything if Albert can get better, 'All right then', she iays. tCateh

the Federal Prison car and get off at Butler St.' In them days that car came dowm
Forrest Ave. 'When you get to Butler St.',she says, 'walk up to Clifton St. and go
to such and such a number., Xnock on the dooy and a 'oman by the name of Mrs.
“irshpath ¥ill come ter the doar, Yore she lat you iﬁ she go ask who sent you there;
when you tell 'er, she'll let you in. Now lemme tell you she keeps two quarts of
wiisky all the time and you have ter dri.nk'a little with her; sides that she cusses
nearly every word she speaksj but don't let that seare yoﬁ; she will sho get your
son up if it kin be done.' Sho nuff that old 'omsn did jest lak Mrs. Yancy said
she would do, She had a harsh woice and she spoke right snappy. When she let me

in she said,sit down, You lak whisky?' I said, well, I-teke a little drem sometimess
"7ell, here take some of this'!, she said. I poured a little bit and drank it kinda
lak I wuz afraid. She cursed and said 'I ain't go conjure you. Drink it.' She got
the cards and told me to cut ‘em, so I did.. Looking at fhe cards,ahe iaid: *You
lak ter wai$ too long; they got him marching to the cemetery. The poor thing! I'll

Tix those devils.( A pfofane word was used instead of dﬁila). He got a knot on
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his side, ain't he?' Yes, Mam, I said, Tﬁat ‘oman told me everything thet was
wrong with Albert and zackly how he acted. All at once she said: 'If them a a4
things had hatched in him it would a been too late. If you do zackly lak I tell you
1'11 get him up from there.' I sho will, I told her, 'Well, there's a atable sets
east of his house. His house got three rooms and a path go straight to the stable.
I see it there where he hangs his harness. Yes, I see it all, the devils} Have you
got any moaey?' Yes, mem, & little, I said, 'All right then,'she said, '@ to

the drug stare and get 56 worth of blue stone; 5¢ wheat bran; and go ter a fish“
merket and ask 'em ter give you a little fish brime; then go in the woods and get
some poke-root berries. Now, there's two kinds of poke-rcot berries, the red skin

and the white skin berry. Put all this in e pot, mix with it theguts from a green
gowrd and 9 parts of red pepper. Make a poultice and put to his side on that kmos,
Now, listen, your son will be afraid and think you are trying texr do somethlng ter
him but be gentle and persuade him that its fer his good,' Child, he sho did act
funny when I told him I wanted to treat his side, I had ter tell him I wugz carrying
out doctors orders so he could get well. He reared and fussed and said he didn't
went that mess on hime I told him the doctor says you do very well till you go ter
the horse lot then you go biind and you e¢an't see. He looked at me. 'Sho nuff, Ma,

he said, 'that sho is the trufe. I have ter always call one of the chillun whem I

go tonere cause I can't see how ter gét back ter the house,! Well, that convinced

him «nd he let me f£ix the madieine for nim. I put him ter bed and made the poultice,
then I put it ter his side, Now this 'oman sai¢ no one wuz ter take it off the

next morning but me, I wuz suppose ter fix three, one each night, and after teking
saca one off ter bury it lak dead folks is buried, east and 1‘1531;, and texr make a
real grave out of each one. Well, when I told him not ter move it the next morning,
but let me move it, he got funny again and wanted to know whye Do you kmow I had "
ter play lak I could move it without messing up my bed clothes and if he moved it he

night waste it all. Minally he said he would call me the next morning. Sho nuff,



835

the next morning he called me, ma! ma! come take it off. | went in the room and
he wuz smiling. | slept all night long he said, and | feel so much better. I'm
so glad, | said, and do you know he could reach down and fasten up his shoe and
it had been a long time since he could do that. Later that day | slipped out and
made my first grave under the fig bush in the garden. | even put up head boards,
too. That night Albert said, ‘Mama, fix another one. | feel so much better.’
| sho will, | said. Thank God you're better; so fer three nights | fixed poultices
and put ter his side and each morning he would tell me how much better he felt.
Then the last morning | wuz fixing breakfast and he sat in the next room. After
while Albert jumped up and hollered, Ma! Ma!’ What is it, ‘| said. ‘Mama, that
knot is gone. It dropped down in my pants.’ What! | cried. Where is it? Chile,
we looked but we didn’t find anything, but the know had sho gone. Der ‘oman had
told me ter come back when the knot moved and she would tell me what else ter do.
That same day | went ter see her and when | told her she just shouted, ‘| fixed ‘em,
The devils! Now, says she, do you know where you can get a few leaves off a yellow
peachtree? It must be a yellow peach tree, though. Yes, mam, | says to her. |
have a yellow peachtree right there in my yard. Well, she says, get a handful of
leaves, then take a knife and scrape the bark up, then make a tea and give him so
it will heal up the poison from that knot in his side, also mix a few jimson weeds
with it. | come home and told him | wanted ter give him a tea. He got scared and
said, what fer, Ma? | had ter tell him | wuz still carrying out the doctor’s
orders. Well, he let me give him the tea and that boy got well. | went back to
Mrs. Hirshpath and told her my son was well and | wanted to pay her. Go on,
she said, keep the dollar and send your chillun ter school. This sho happened ter
me and | know people kin fix you. Yes sir.

The next story was told to Mrs. Heard by Mrs. Hirspath, the woman who cured
her son.
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I used to go see that 'omfa.n. quite a bit and even sent som_e”“gg my friends
ter her. One day while I Wuz there she told me about this plece of work she did,
"There wuz & young man and his wife @nd they wrked fer scme white folks.
They had jest married and wus trying ter save some moziéy ter buy & home with.
A1l at onet the young man went blind and it almost run him and his wife crazy
cause they didn't know what in the world ter do. ¥ell, somebody told him and her
about Mrs. Hirshpath, so they went ter see her. One d&y, seya Mrs. Hirshpath,
a big fine carriage drew up in front of her doer and the coachman helped him to
her door. She aske& him who sent him eand he told ®Mr. She only eh;arged 504
for giving advic§ and after you wuz cured it wuz up 'cér you to give her what you
wanted to. Well, this man gave her S0¢ and she telked ter him. She says, boy,
you go home and don't you put that cap on no more., What cap? he ssys. That
cep you wears ter clean up the atables with, cause somebody done dressed that
cap fer you, and every time you perspire and it run down ter your eyes it makea
you blind. You jest get thut cap and b_ring it ter me., I'1l fix 'em; they's
trying ter make you blind, but I go let you see. The boy was overjoyed, and
sho nuff he went baek and brought her that eep, and it wuzn't leng fore he could
see good as you a.nd me. He brought that 'emanm $50, but she wouldm't take hut
325 and give the other $25 back ter him,
®7hat I done told you is the trufe, every word of i%; I know some other

things that happened but you come back anudder dey fer that.®

!
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_cirI4 BAKER
x-Slave - Age 87.

GeoTgla's address proved to be

izl ter, Ida-Baker.u.The.clpan+3wept walks of ﬁhé smali yard'ware

shtened by bnrders of gay calored 21nnias and marigplds in front

t2¢ drab looking bwﬁrstory,,ﬂrgme,hopse. "que in," answere@

7¢2, in rcsponse to a knoék at the‘tront door. _"Yéssum,
s Go right in dst dere TOOm and ‘you'll find her."

Standing by the flreplace of the next room was
e -~ in, very bla,ci( women engaged in lighting ner pipe, A green -i 7r
nrcied gingham apron partially covered her fa@gd_?%ggfrrggkaVQE
»icl sile wore a,ﬁiaék-éhiftﬁgist.fggtgneqpogether'withﬁséfety firstﬁ
pins 4 white cloth, tied turban fashion about her qéad,(ﬁqdjgygy

ccttn nose worn with black and white sllppers thet were run down at

he teels, complated ber. costuma.

P,
by i i

.“Gbod mcrnin' o YEESum dié“hefé‘a ééprgia¢*  
¢ ..er greeting. ."Let’s go in dar whar lIda is SO us can, set down
I in't know what you come for, but 1 vuess I*'11- ‘soon find out.
‘ .Georgla was eager to talk but her articulation
iz. veen impaired by a paralytic stroke and &t times it w??mdiﬁgiL'

cult to understand' her  jumble of words. Aftér observanée‘of ths'

-
o

frenitiess comments on the weather health and sueh subgects, she be-

Tz . . . was B ) R R 4
"Whar was I born® Why I/born on de plantatlon

(9]

I« great man. It was larse Alec Stephens' plantatlon bout & mile
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nalf from Urawfordville, in teliaferro vounty. Mary

B

L um A o
snd &

«nd drandison ¥illy was my Ma and Pa. Ma was cook up at de

hir house and she died when I was Jus' a little gal. Pa was &

fi¢ld hand, and he belonged to kisrse Britt +illy,

s

ot 0 A

"Dere wes four of us chillun: me, and Mary, and
rsrzaces, and Mack," éhe counted on the fingers of one hand,
".nrse Alec let Mfffgfgngjnhnsgn heve Mack for his bodyguord,
‘rznces, she wuked inJQg,field, and Mary was de baby < she was
too little to wuk. Me, I was 14 years'old when de wWar was OVer.

I swert yerds, toted water to de field, and played ‘round de

———
s

vise and yard wid de rest of de chillun.

P =

. "De long, log houses what us lived in was called

"o,
[ PO

e e
otier in & row lak de barrel of a shotgun. All de chillun

Lotgun" houses 'cause dey had tiree room$, one behind de

slect in one end room and de grown fclkses slept in de other end

Py

rC o, Je kitchen whar us cooked and et was de middle room. Beds

s e————.

s made out of pine poles put tozetner wid cordse. Dem wheate~

o

trew mettresses was for grown folkses mostly *cause nigh all de

[&]

¢aiillun slept on pallets. how-some-ever, dere wes some few

s1=ve chillun'whet hed beds to sleep on. Pillows! Dem days us

never knowed whet pillows wss. Gals slept on one side of de

ccm and boys on de other in de chilluns room. Uncle Jim, he
, - . 2

wes de bed-maker, and he made up a heap of little beds lak what

iey calls cots now.
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"Becky and Stefford stephens was my Grandma
sna srandpa. Marse Alec bought 'em in 01d@ Virginny. I don't

ow whst my Grendma done 'cause she died 'fore I was borned,

Loise

yut I 'members Grandpa Stafford well enough. I can see him now.

was a 0ld men what slept on a trundle bed in the kitchen,
cad =11 he done was to set by de fire all day wid a switch in

“is nand and tend de dhillun whilst dere memmies was at wuk o

i

JhiZlun minded better dem days dan dey does now. Grandpa

steffcord never had to holler at 'em but one time. Dey knowed dey

wonld it de switch next if dey didn't behaves
"Now ders ycou is axin' 'bout dat somepint® t'eat

s ned derm days! Idé, ain't dere a piece of watermelon in de
fgs hox?" Georgia lifted the 1id of a small ice box, got out

:lece of melon, and began to smack ner tnick iips as she de-
voured it with en alr of ineffeble satisfactidn. When she had
tilted the rinc to swallow the last drop of pink juice, she in-
‘icszted that she was fortified and ready to exercise ner now
.11 lubriceted throat, by resuming her story:

"Oh, yessum! Marse Alec, had plenty for his

slsves to eat. Dere was meat, bread, collard greens, snap beans,

« 1

'fzters, peas, all sorts of dried fruit, and just lots of milk

e oo Yo

and butter. Marse Alec had 12 cows end dat's whar I learned to
——

love milk so good. De seme Uncle Jim what made our beds made

B ]

“or wooden bowls whet dey kept filled wid bread and milk for

“e¢ chillun el1l day. You might want to call dat place whar Marse

40
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ilec had our veg'tables raised a gyarden, but it looked more

e e .
12k 2 big field to me, it wes so big. You jus' ought to have

seed dat dere fireplece whar dey cooked ali us had to eat., It
w5 one sho 'nough big somepin, all full of pots, skillets,

snd ovVens. Dey warn't never 'lowed to git full of smut neither.

S LS

Ney had to be cleant and shined up atter evvy meal, and dey sho
was pretty hangin' dar in dat big old fireplace.

"George and iack was de hunters. ¥#hen dey went
e S

huntin' dey brought back jus' evvything: possums, rabbits, coonms,

squirrels, birds, and wild turkeys. Yessum, wild turkeys is
5 ie sort of birds I reckon, but when us telked about birds to

ezt us meant part'idges. Some folkses cells 'em quails. De

fishes us had in summertime was & sight to see. Us sho et good

aem days. Now us Jjus' eats wist-some-ever us can git,

e,

*Summertime us jus' wore what us wanted to.
Sresses was made wid full skirts gathéred on to tight fittin'
~zisties. Y/inter clothes wes zood and warm; dresses made of
varn cloth mede up jus' lak dem summertime clothes, and petti-

. wm"""—-—-—-—\__\
¢costs ané draw's made out of osnaburg. Chillun what was big

! . ' Y
enough done de spinnin' and sunt ~etsey and aunt ‘inny, dey

.nove most evvy night 'til dey rung de bell at 10:00 o'clock for

—mp———

12 to go to bed. Us made bolts and bolts of , v Te



“Us went ng’foots‘in summer, but bless your

o

sweet life us had good shoes in winter and wore good stockin's

too. It tuk three shoemakers for our plantation. Dey was

imcle Isom, Uncle Jim, and Uncle Stafford. = Dey made up hole-

stock shoes for de 'omans and gals and brass-toed brogans for

de mens and boys.

"Us had pretty white dresses for Sunday. Marse

slec wanted evvybody on his place dressed up dat day. He sont

~is houseboy, Uncle marris, down to de cabins evvy Sunday mornin’
S —————

—

tn tell evvy slave to clean hisself up, Dey warn't never give
¥

no change to forgit. Dere was a big o0ld room sot aside for a

wzsh-room. Folkses laughs at me now 'cause I ain't never

ctopped takin' a bath evvy Sunday mormin'.

r
1E§rse Lordnorth Stephens was dg boss on Merse
Zlec's plantation. Course Marse Alec owned us end he was eur
sto 'nough Marster. Neither one of ‘em ever married. Marse
B 4

I~rdnorth was a good man, but he didn't have no use for *omans -

.2 wes a sissy. Dere warn't no Marster no wher no better den
oar liarse Alec Stephens, but he never stayed home enough to
tenéd to things hisself much 'cause he was all de time too busy

n de outside. e was de President or smmepln of. our 31de durin'

e I AT I e e e e
3e WaT.

"Uncle Fierce went wid lLiarse Alec evvy whar he

went. His dog, Rio, had more sense dsn most folkses. MNarse
/W Rt
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slec, he.was7%; time havin' big mens visit him up at de big
n~use, One timé, out in de yard; him and oné of dem *portant
~ens cot in a argyment 'bout somepin. Us chillun snuck up
¢lose to hear what dey was makin' such a rukus 'bout. I heared
.arse Alec say: 'I got more sense in my big toe dan you is got
in vour whole body."™ And he was right - he did have more
sense den most folkseé. 4in't I been a-tellin' you he was de
President or somepin lek det, dem days? | |

" Ma, she was lisrse Alec's cook and looked atter

e

e

de licuse, Atter she died Marse Lordnorth got Mrs. Mary Serry

from Hebersham County to keep house at de big house, but Aunt

s o o——

'*Liza, she done de cookin' atter lMiss Mary got dar. Us little

“i-gers sho' did love iiss Lary. Us called her "Mermy Mary™

soietimes. iiss iary had three sons and one of 'em was named

w———

Teff aaVis. I 'members when dey come &nd got him and tuk him -

off to war. Iiiarse Lordnorth built a four-room house or de plan-

tation for liss Mary =nd Ler boyé, wvvybody loved our Miss

_=ry, 'cause she was so good and sweet,‘and dere warn't nothin'
P .

qsvwculdn't have done ror ner.

"No lordt Marse lordnorth never needed no over-

e

scer or no carriage driver neither. Uncle Jim was de head man.

vilat got de Niggers up evvy mornin' and started 'em off to wuk

rizht. De big house sho was a pretty place, a-settin' up on a

.

