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INTERVIEW
FRANCES BATSON
1213 Scovel Ste.

Naghville, Tennessee

"I dunno jes how ole I ez, I wuz baw'n 'yer in Nashville,
durin' slabery. I must be way pas! 90 fer I member de Yankee
soldiers well, . De chilluns called dem de 'blue mans.! Mah
white folks wuz nemed Crockett. Dr, Crockett wuz our marster
but I don't member 'im mahge'f. He dted wien I wuz smell, Meh
marster wuz me&n ter meh mémmy W'en her oiér chilluns would run
tway, Me&h oler brter went ter war wid mah marster, Mah youngef
brter run 'way, dey caught 'im, tuk 'im home en whup'd '1@. He
run‘lway en wWuz nebber found,"

'We wuzn!t gold but mah mammy went !'way, en lef! me en I
goﬁ up,one maWﬁin' went ter‘ﬁéh mammy's room, she wuz gont,

‘i I criedﬂsn cried fer her. Mah'Missis wouldn't let me outal! de.

house, fer fear It'd try ter find her, Atter ffeedum ma&h brter en
a*Yanke@ gsoldier kum in a waggin en git us. ‘Mah white folks sed,
I don' see Why you ez takin' dez chilluns, Mah brudder said,
'We ez free nOW.i I member one Whup'in mah missis gib me. Me
enxhér'daugh*er slipped tway ter de river ter fish. We kotch a
fish en mah missis had hit cooked fer us but whup!d us fer goin!
ter de river." J

- "Wher de Buen& Vista schul ez hit useter be & Yankee soldiers

Barryck.‘ Eber'maWhin' dey hadder music. We chilluns would go on

, 1,dbh£11, (wher the bag mlll ez now) en listen ter dem. I member

falﬁléak hoss de sa&diefs hed, dat ef you called 'im Jeff Davis

oo

ould run yous
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"] member de ole Well on Cedar Street, neah de Capitol, .
en six mules fell in hit, Dat wuz back w'en blackberries wuz
growint on de Capltol Hill. En Morgan Park wuz called de
pleasure gyarden. En hit wuz full ob Yankee soldiers, Atter de
war dere wWuz so many Germa&n peeple ober 'yer, dat fum Jefferson
Street, ter Ciay Street, wuz called Dutch town,"

"I wuzn't bawn w'en de statrs fell, We didn't git nothin!
wlen we Wuz freed., Dunno much 'bout de Klu Klux Klan,"

"Mah mammy useter tell me how de white folks would hire de
slaves out ter mek money fer de marster en she tole me sum ob de
ﬁarsters would hide dere slaves ter keep de Yankees fum gittin!
dem,"

"I don!'! b!'leeve in white en black ma'lages. Mah sistah

matled a lite man. I wouldin! marry one ef hit would turn me ter

gold, Dunno nothin'! 'bout votin', allus-tho't dat wuz fer de men,"

"I can't think ob any tales er nuthin 'bout ghos'. fCept ohe
tbout & marster tyin' a nlgger ter-a fence en wuz beatin! 'im. A4
Yankee kum 'long made 'im untie de nigger en den de nigger deat
de white man,"

"Dis young peeples ez tough. I think half ob dem'1l be hung,
de way dey throw rocks at ole peeples. Dat's why I's crippled now,
a white boy hitvme wid a rock@ I b'long ter de'Methodist Chuch,"

"Since freedum I'se hired out, washed en cooked fer difftent
peeple, De only song I member:; !'Hark Fum de Ground dis Mournful
Sound ,'t" |

2_
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INTERVIEN
JULIA CASEY

811l 9th Avenue, So.

Nashville, Tennessee

I wuz bawn in West Tennessee en wuz six y'ars ole w'en
war broke out.
Mah Missis wuz Miss Jennie McCullough én she ma'ried
Eldridge Casey. Mah Missis's mammy wuz a wi@@er en she gib
me , mah mammy, manh sistah Violet, mah two br{ers Andrew en
Alfred ter Miss Jennie fer a wed'un gif!, Missis Jennle
en Marster Eldridge brung us ter Nashville 'fore de war gtatted,
Mah Missis wuz good ter us. I'se bin w'll tuk keer ob,
plenty ter eat en warm c lothes ter w'ar, Right now I'se got on
long ﬁnderwiar‘en mah chemiss,

S Mah maﬁnw-died fust yiar ob freedum. Dey tuk her tway in
a two-hoss waggin, 'bout four o'clock one evenin'. Dere wuz no
hurses er caskets den., W'en mah mammy d'ed, I still stayed wid
Missis Jennie, She raised me, Dat!'s why folks éay Itse so
peculiar, ‘De'Yankee soldiers tuk mah sistah en two br'ers 'way
durin! de war, I ez de mémmy ob seven chilluns. All dted now
but one.

Mah white folks didn't send me ter schul but I'se 1ltarned
a few things ob how ter act. Don't ax me 'bout der young peeple,
Dey ez pés' me. No manners 'tall,

In slavery days you didn't hab ter worry 'bout yo'clothes
en rations but dese days you hab ter worry 'bout eve'ything.

I 'longs ter de Biptist Chuch, Usgeter go ter camp-mesetints
en hab & big time wid good things ter eat., Didn't go ter de
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baptizint' much. Dey would leave de chuch singin' en shoutin',
Dere ez three days in September dat we hab dinnah on de grount
'en all Baptlst git tergedder. We calls hit de 'sociation.

'~ Itge neber voted cose dat ez de man's job, Man frens hab
nebber had political jobs. Don't b!leeve 1n matrige ob white en
black en hit shouldn't be ! lowed,

Since frgsedum mah main job wuz cookin'! but It'se done washin!
en ironint'., Atter mah health started failing, I done & lot ob
nusint,.

I'se aint abul ter wuk fur de lag! five y'ars en de white
folks hab hetped me, De relief gibes me grocteys, coal en pays
mah rent. I hope ter git de ole age pension soon., Mah ole

favotite song ez "Mazing Grace, How Sweet hit Sounds.'

2
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INTERVIEW
CECELIA CHAPPEL
705 Allison Street

Nashville, Tenn.

"I'se bawn in Marshall County, Tennessee. I'm de
olest ob ten chilluns en I'se 102 ya'rs ole. T feels lak
I'se bin-'yer;longer dan dat. Mah mammy wuz brought ter
Nashville en sold ter sum peeple dat tuck her ter Mississippi
ter 1live."

"Mah Marster en Missus wuz named Bob en Nancy Lord.
Evely slave had ter say Missus en Marster en also ter de
white bébies. I still says hit, en ef I kum ter yo do'r, I
nebber kums in 'till you ax me. Lots ob mah folks seze ter
me dat I ez too ole fash'on en I seze I don"keér I wuz raised
wid manners en too ole ter change."

~ "our Marster gib us.good food en clothes. I wuz
ltarnt how ter nit, weav; sew en Spin.' On rainy days we wuz
gib a certain 'mount ob weavin! ter do en had ter git hit
don'. I dunno how ter read or rite. De white folks didn!
tlow us ter ltarn nuthin'. I.declar' you bettuh not git
kotch wid a papah in you han!'. Ef I had half a chance lak
you chilluns hab, I'd go ter bed wid meh books."

"Our Marster 'lowed us ter go ter chuch, I went
bartfoot en had a rag tled 'roun mah haid en mah dress kum .

up ter mah 'nees. Dat preacher-man would glt up dere en



Interview, Cecelia Chéppel - continued.
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tell us "Now you min' yo Marster en Missis en don! steal
fum dem;" I stayed wid mah Missis fer a long time atter
I got freedum en 1 criéd lak a fool wlen I had ter leave
dem. Mah Missis séze "You ez jes as free as I ez," but I
allus had good clothes en good food en I didn' know how

I'd git dem atter I lef! her."

d

"Mah white folks wuz tight on us but, as ole as I eé,
I offun think dat dey nebber hit a lick dat I didn' need.
Ef'n dey hadn!' raised me right, I might hab got in meaness
en bin locked up half de time, but I ain't nebber bin 'rest-

ed, en I'se !'ferd ob de policemans. De fiel! slaves wuz

whup'd in de fiel's by de oberseer en de Marster en Missis
did hit at de house." A

"T tell you we had é hahd time. Mah Missis woulden'
let dem séll~me. I wuz a huss en house gal. I wuz Whgp'd_
, wid a bull whup, en got cuts on mah back menny a time. I'se
not'shamed,ter_sayll got skyars.dn mah back now fum largter
cuttin' hit wid dat bull whup. Mah Missis also whup'd me.
Wlen de Missis got ready tér whup me, she would gib us sum
wuk ter do, so she would kind ob git ober her méd spell 'fore
she whup'd us. Sum times she would lock us up in a dark
closet eﬁ bring ouwr food ter us. I hated bein!' locked up.
Atter dey tuk me out ob de house, I wuked in de fiel! lak
de urthurs. Long 'fore day break, we wuz standin' in de
fiel's leanin' on our hoes waltin' fer daylite en waitin!

fer'de horn ter blow so we would start ter wuk. Eftn we



Interview, Cecelia Chappsl - continued.

wan'ed ter go ﬁer any place we had ter hab a pass wid our
Marster!s name on hit en ef you didn' hab hit, you got tore
ter pileces en den you Marster tore you up w'en you got home. %
"One story mah daddy useter tell us wuz 'bout a slave
named Pomﬁpy. ‘He wus a4xIus prayint fer:de godd Lawd ter tek
tim 'way. One nite he wug down on his 'nees prayin', "Good
Lawd, kum en tek po Pommpy out ob his misery." De Marster
ob Pommpy 'year'd 'm en de Marster made a ;eefle nolse en !
Pommpy ®eze, "Who ez dat?" .En his Marster seze, "Hits de
~Lawd kum ter tek po Pommpy out ob his misery." Pommpy crawl i
under de bed en seze, "Pommpy has bin gon! two er three days."é
"!Nurther story: A partridge en a fox 'greed ter kil'
"a beef. Dey kilt en skinned hit. B'fo dey divide hit de fox
said; "Mah wife seze sen'! her sum beef fer soup;" so he tuck
aApiecé ob hit en carried hit down de hill, den kum back en
said ﬁah wife wants mo! beef fer soup. He kepidis uﬁh'til
all de beef wuz gon' 'cept de libber. ﬁe fox kum back en
de partridge seze now lefs cook dis libber én both ob us
eat hit. De partridge cooked de libber, et hits part rite
quick, en den féll ovuh lak hit wuz sick; de fox got skeered
en said dat beef ez plzen en he ran down de hill en started
bringin' de beef back en w'en he brought hit all.back, he 1le f'
en de partridge had-all'ﬁe beef."

"Don't member much now tbout de Klu Klux Klan en

nothin'f'boﬁt slave 'risings at any place. I don! member
tbout de sta'rs fallin', but I did see de comet, en hit




Interview, Cecelia Chappel - continuad;“
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looked lak a sta'r wid a léng tail; atter freedum, I nebber
year'd ob no slave gettin' land er money en I dunno nothin'!
tbout de slave mart 'yer fer I didn! git ter kum ter town."

hSince freed, I hab nussed; cooked en don' diff'unt
things. I wuk'ed fer one family fifteen ¥y'ars en didn' miss
a day. }I has stayed at dis place fer de ias' five ylars.

I had a stroke en wuz in de hospit'l a long time. I%ain' git o

N
M

out; en 'roun' 'yer in de house, I has ter walk wid a stick.™

-

"I ain' nebber voted. One day sum men kum 'yer ter

tek me ter vote. . I tole dem wlen I got ready ter be a man, g
I would put on overalls." | Z
"T1se a member ob de Missionary Baptist Chuch. I

ain! bin fer a-lpng time kaze I ain! able ter go. De ole
SOﬁg‘I_ﬁéﬁbéra ez "Dixle Land," en "Run Nigger Run,ﬁdq Baﬁf
a rollers Will Git You." - -

| "oh Laﬁdyl"l think sum ob is young peeple ein'! no
count w'ile sum ob dém'ezAalright.‘ I think each color should
ma'rie his own color. Hit makes me mad ter think ;bout hit.

Ef de good Lawd had wanted dat, he would hab had us all one

cobor."

"Per a long time de relief gib me a quart ob milk a
day, bué»now éll I has ez w'at mah sistah Harriett gibs me.
She sin' got much wuk en sum days we don! hab much ter eat.

Ef meh Missis wuz livin' I wouldin' go hongry."



INTERVIEW
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WILEY CHILDRESS
808 Gay St,.

Nashville, Tennesses

"I'se 83 Y'ars ole en wuz bawn a slave, Mah mammy
b!'longed ter de Bosley's en mah daddy b'longed ter de Scales.
"W'en Miss Jane Boxley ma'ried Marster Jerry Scales, me
en mah mammy, br'er en sistah wuz gib ter Miss Jane,"
"Durin' de war meh Missis tuk mah mammy en-us chillun§.
wid her ter de mount'ins 'till de war wuz gon', Did'nt see
no soldiers, Don't member now nuﬁhin' 'bout dem Klu Klux
men en don't member de ole songs er 'bout slaves votin',"
"Dunnb.'bqut de young persons, white er black, dey ez
all so wild now," = _ . A | AA )
"Wten we ali”wuz freed we héd nuthiﬁ en no place ter go, .
so dat mah mammy lived wid ou¥” Missis five y'ars longer." |
"De_pnly‘story dat I member mah people tole me 'bout wuz
-on Fedd,‘a slave on de next plantation, .He wuz a big man en
wuz de strongést man neah dét part ob de kuntry., He wouldin!
flow nobody ter whup 'in, De Marster framed 'im by tellin' 'im
ter bring his saddle hoss en w'en he kum wid de hoss several men
| 'peahrd en tole Fedd dat dey wuz gonna whup 'im. He struck one
ob de mans so hahd dey had ter hab de doctuh., De Marster daid
let fim 'lone he's too strong ter be whiap'd, I'll hab ter shoot
ﬁ;m. One time Fedd run 'way en de white men whar he stopped know'd

he wuz a good fighter en made a $250,00 bet dat nobody could lick

1"1m; NA‘nigger fum de iron wuks fought Fedd en Fedd won, De iron
} “w@3§‘n1gger wuz kilt right dere,



fo

"ifore Freedum de slaves wuz promused forty acres ob lamd
w'en freed. but none eber got hit, en I 'year'd ob no one gittint
any monéy. I dunno nuthin! ob de slave 'risin's, ghostus er
dreams, but I member mah folks talkin' 'bout fallin' sta'fs en
a comet but I don!' member now w'at dey said,”

"Itse wuk'd at a lot ob difftent jobs since mah freedum.
I wuk'd at de Maxwell House 15 years as store room porter, en
hit wuz de only,vyo'th-wl'dile,l‘__lotel in Naghville at dat time.
I wuk'd fuh de. City fuh menny y'ars enden I wuk'd fuh Foster
éc CI'eighton 15111 dey wore me out. I offin think ob deze
diffint men dat I Wu.k'd fuh but dey ez all de'd, De las!
job I hed wuz buildin' fiers en odd jobs fuh a lady up de
street. 'She Would gib me food en coal’ She ez detd now."

“I' se not able ter Wuk now en all T has ez a small

o groc'ey order dat de- relief gibs me." Dey keep promisin' tor |

: gib me de old Age Pension en I Wish dey would hurr'y hit up.
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Robert Falls was born on December I4,I1840,in the rambling one~story
shack that. accomodated the ‘fifteen slaves of his 0ld Marster,Beatfie Goforth,on
a :E‘arzﬁ in Claiborne County,North Carolina. His tell frame is slightly stooped,
but he is not subjected to the customary infirmities of the aged, other thah
poor vision and hearing. Fairly comfortabke, he is sPending hig declining years
in contentment, for he is now the first consideration of his daughter,Mrs.Lola
Reed, with whom he lives'a’t; #608 S.Broadway,Knoxville,Tennessee. His cushioned
rocking chair is the honor seat of the household.His apology for not offering it
to visitors, is that he is " not so fast on his feet as he used to be."

Despite Uncie Robert's protest that his " mind comes and goes", his
xﬁemory* is keen,and his sense of tumor unimpaired. His reminiscesces of slén're days
are enrlched hy his abzllty to recreace scenes and incidents in few words, and by
‘his powers of mlmlcry. “If I had my life to live over,“ he declares," I would die
fighting rather taan be a slave again. I want no man‘s yoke on my shoulders no
more. But in them days, us niggers didnt know no better, All we k:powea was work
and hard work. We was learned- to say, 'Yes Slr!' and scrape down and bow, and to

"do Jjust exactly what we was told to do, make no difference 1f we wa.nted to or not.

0ld Marster and 0ld mstress would say,"Do thlsl“ and we don it. A,na thev say,

' come heré!' and if we didnt come to them, they come to us. And they brought the

“ ‘bunch of swx.tches with tnem.

- " They didn‘t half feed us either. They fed the animals better. ‘I‘hey
gzves the mles. m.ffage amd such, to chaw on all mght.But they dldnt give us

- nethin to chaw on. Learned us to steal, that's what they done.whay we would

take e,nything we could lay our hands on,when we was hungry E‘hen thev'd whip us

_ when we say we dent ]mow noth:f.ng abaut it, But it was easier to stand.

‘1
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# Now my fsther, he was a fighter. He was mean ss a bear.He was so
bad to fight and so troublesowe he was sold four times to my knowing and maybe
2 heap more times. That's how come my name is Falls, even if some does call me
Robert Goforth. Niggers would change to the name of their new marster,every
time they was sold. And my father had a lot of names, but kep the one of his
merster when he got a2 good home. That man was Harry Falls.He said he'd been
£hat country abouts. And the men what sold him to Falls, his name was Cbllins,
he told my father," You so mean,I got to sell you. You &li time compiéining
about you dont like your white folks. Tell me now who you wants to live with.
Just pick your man and I will go see him." Then my father tells Callins, I
want you to sell me to Marster Horry Fclls. Tbe,y made the trade. I disremember
what the money Av.’;»a,s, but 1: was big. Gc?oci wgrkers sold for $I,000 and %2,000.
'Aftexf that thé white:folks didnt have no more trouble wi?h ny father.But hetd
' still :f_'ight.Thaf man would figﬁt & she~bear and lick her every time.®
"'My‘ mother was sold three times before I was born. The last time
when 0ld Goforth sold her, to the slave specuiators,—you know every time they 7
- needed money they would sell a slave,~ and they was taking them, driving
 them, Jjust like a pack of mules, to the markets from North Carolina into South
, Qaroling, she begun to have fits. You see they had sold her away from her
. baby Anci Jjust like I tell you she begun having fits. They got to the jail house
- where they 'w‘a}s to stay that night, and she took on so, Jim Slade and Press
- :-'1:9)1‘1?h3."_-themfw,.ast the slave speculators,-couldnt do nothing with her.Next morn-
__ing one of them took her back to Marse Goﬁorth and told him~,"Look here.We cant

4o nothing with .__t}hvui_s’ woman . You got to take her and give us back our money.And

1t now," they says.4ud they mean 1t t00.0 014 Narse Goforta tock my mother

_and give them back Ei?@iﬁ,ﬁ%?h After that none of us was ever separated.We

' Mlﬂﬁeram @y mother, with the Goforthe. i)l free- |

LY S Y ST
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" Af;id do you know, she never 4id get over hoving fits. Shie had them
every change of the moon, or leastways every other moon change. ‘But she kept
on working.She was s hard worker.She had to be.0ld Mistrecs see to that.She
was meaner than old Marster, she was. She would sit by the spin.ing wheei]
apd count the turns tne slave women made.And tiey couldnt fool hef none neither.
My mother worked until ten o'clock almost every night because her part was to
'spend so many cuts" a day, and si1e couidjzt get througn no sooner. "hen I was
a little shaver, I used to sit on the fl;')or wita tne other little fel Lows while
our mothers worked, =z..d sometimes the white folks girls would r;ad us a Bible
story.But most of the time we slept.Rignt tnere on the floor. Then later,when
I wes bigzer, I hed tc work with the men at night shelling corn, tq take to
town early mornings.M

M"Marster Go_férth counted himself a good old Baptist Christien. The

- one good deed he did, I wili never forget, he made us all go to church every
'Sun&ay..'l‘hat wes the onliest nlace off the farm we ever wént. AEv-ery time va slave
ivent off the place, he had to have a psss, except we didnt, for church. Every=-
body' in tﬁet country knowed tixat the Goforth niggers didnt have to have 10 pass
to go to church. But that didnt mske m difference to the Pattyroolers. They’vL
hidé in the tushes, or wait along side of the road, and when the niggers come
froxgx meeting,b the Pattyroolers's say,'Whar's‘your pass'? Us Goforth niggers qsed

to'start running soon as we was out of church.We never got caught.That is why I L\\

e RIS

tell you I cant use my legs lixe I used to. If you was caught without no pass,
the Pattyroblers give you five licks.They was licksl You take & bunch of‘ five to
seveﬁ' Pattyroolers each giving five licks and the blood flows.!

“‘did Marsﬁer was too 0ld to go to the war.He hed one son was a soldier,
but hkevnever come home again. I never seen 2 soldier till the war was over and
they begin to come 'back to the farms. Ve half-grown nit. ers had to work the ferm,

because all the famers had to give,-I believe it was a tenth- of their crons to
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help feed the soldiers. So we didnt know mthing about what was going on, no
more than a hog. It was a long time before we knowed we was free. Then one

night 0ld Marster come to our nouse and he say he wants to see us all before

breakfast tomorrow morning and to come on over to his house.He got something to
tell us." ’

WNext morning we went over there. I was the monkey, always acting
smart.But I believe tihey liked me tetter than all of tne others. I just spoke
sassy=like and say,"oic‘.' Ygrster, what you got to tell us'"? My mother said,
"Shut your mouth fool.He'll whip you!" And Old Merster say,="No I wont whip
you.Never o more. sit down thar all of you and listen to what I got to tell
you.I hates to ‘do it but I must. You 211 aint my Migeers no more. You is free.
Just z2s free as‘I am.Here I have raiéed you all to ‘w}ork for me, and now you
are going to leave me. I am an 0ld man, a‘:;d I cant get along without you.I dont
kmow what 1 am -goiﬁg to do." Well sir, it killed h'im.Hé was dead in less 'rnan
- ten months.h ._ . | | | ~

o Bverybody left right now, but me and my brother a‘h‘d another fellow.

0ld Marster fooiéd us to believe we was du£y~'bound~to stey with him +i11 we was
ell -_twenty-one. But my brother, that Wy wes a::tb'norn. Soon he saj he aint going
to stay uthere.Az_ld he left. Iu sbout a year, maybe less, he come back end he
told meI didnt have to work for 0ld Goforth, I was free, sure enouhn free,and
I went ;vith him znd he got me s job railx:pa_ding, Bu‘l;. the mr%- was too hard for
me.I couldnt stand it.S0 I left-there and went to my mother. I had to walk.It
was fbrty-_fiye miles. I made it in a day. She got me work there where she
worked. " |

" I remember so well, how the roads was full of folks walking and

walking along when the l\iggers were freed. Didnt know where they was going.Just

. gai ng to see gbout something else somewhere else. Meet a body in the rosd and

C g

ask, ;,'?hera‘ you going'? ."ﬁﬁnt know.". et you going to dot? 'Dont «<now.!
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And thhen sometimes we would meet a2 white man and he would say," How you like

to come work on my farm'? And we say," I dont know.' And then maybe he sey,

" If you come work for me on my fzrm, when the crops is in I give you five
bushels of corn, five gallonswof molasses, some hem-meat, and z1ll1 your clothes
and vittals whils you works for me." Alright! That's whet I do. And then some-
thing begine to work up here,( touching his forehead with his fingers) I begins
to think and to know things. And I knowed then I could make a living for my
ovn self, znd I never had vto be a slave no more.M

" Now, 014 Marster Goforth, had four sisters what owned slaves,
and they wasnt mean to them like our 0ld Marster and Miétress.Some of the
old slaves and tfalir folks are still living on thbir pdaces right to this day.
But they never dispute none with their brother about how mesn he treat his
slaves. And him claiming to be such a Christiaﬁ! Well, I reckon he's found
out sémefhing about slave driving by __novh The good Lord has to gef'his:"work in
 some time. And he'll take care of ﬁheu; low down Pattyroolers and slave specu-

) lators and meang Marsters and };ﬁistress's/ He's too}«f good- care 6f me in tae
vyears since I was free'd, only now, we needs Him agsin now and then. I Just stand
up on my two feet:,' raise my arms %0 hesven, and say,"lord,help mel! ﬁe never
fails me.i asked him this morning,didnt I Lola ? 4sked him to render help.We
need it. And here you come. Lola, just watch that lady write. If you ana me had
her education, we'd be fixed now wouldnt we? I never had no learning."

HPhank you Latiy?( tucking the coin into his pocket wal let,along
with his t‘obaccéo)And thank you for coming. It does me a heap of good to see
visitors and talk a‘bout the old times.lome again, wont you? And next time you
come, I went to talk to you ambout el&a.ge pensions. I come here from Marian,N.C.
three years ago, ené they téll me I 'hav_e to live here four, before I gets a pen-
sion. - ind as I doa¥ left Nd;rth Carolina, I cant get a pension from them. Bt

be ye‘n,ca‘n tell me what to do. I likes this place.And I do hopes I get a

o: @‘r‘e; I gets to be & ‘Bundred.®
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INTERVIEW
RACHEL GAINES
1025 10th Ave. N,

Nashville, Tennessee

"Lawdyl' I'se dummo how ole I ez, B!'leeves I'se !'round
95 ter 100 ytars. De fust thing I members ez I wuz tuk in &
waggin ter Treﬁton, Kentucky en sold ter Dr, Balnbridge
Dickerson jest lak dey sold cows en hosses., Mah sistah wuz
sold in de same way at Bowling Green, Kentuciy ter 'nuther
Marstere'

"I wuz sold only one time in mah life en dat wuz w'en
Marsﬁer.Bickinson bought me. Atter freedum wuz 'clared de
Marster tole all his slaves dat dey cduld go wharever'y dey
pleasged but eftn dey couldn't mek dere own livin' ter kum ter
tim en he Would he'ps dem."

"yigsus Dickinson kep' me dere kaze I wuz nuss ter dere
son Howard who wuz sho & wild-one. I member how he would tote
out fried chicken,'pig meat en uthuh good stuff ter us darkies,.
Dey t'greed ter pay me $35.00 & yeah (en keep) en hit wuz gib me
eve'!'y Christmus mawning. Dey treated me good, gib me all de
clothes en uthuh things I needed ez ef'n I wuz one ob de fem!ly,"

"Evely two weeks de Marster would sen! fer Jordan McGowan
" who wuz de leadér ob a string mmslc ban', Dey would git dere
Friday nite early en de slaves wouldﬁéance in de grape house
dat nite en all day 8Saturday up ter midnite., You don't habd
now ag good dance muslc en' es much fun &s de ole time dayé had 4

- We allus had & blg barbecue er watermelon feast evely time we



had a déhce; Neber 'gin '1l dere be as good times as we
useter hab. In mah time Wé neber &'ard ob wukouses er pen
but now dey ez all filled,
vy kinAsee now in mah mind de ole 1ce house on de planta-
tion. in de wintt'r de Sléves would f11l hit wid ice dey got
of f de cerik en hit wuz not used 'til warm wedder cum. 'nother
thing I members ez dé "Pat-a-rollers" (she refers to the Police
Patrol of that-day) who would kotch en whup runaway slaves en
slaves tway fum dere own plantations widout a pasgss wid dere
Marsters name signed on hit,"
"T member W!'en Nashville fust had street cars pulled
'long by hosses er mules en I also member de ole dummy cars,
run by‘éﬁeam, ter Glendale Park also New Town (now called West
Néshville)," |
. "We had éum_béd en good luck signs but I'se,fergettin' sum,
but I'se membe?s 'bout a black cat crossin' ovuh de path in
frunt ob you dat you sho would hab bad luck. W'en dat happened
ter me, I Would spit on de ground, turn !'round en back ober de
place de cat crossed en de "bad luck" ﬁuz gon! fum me., Ef'n you
found & ole hoss shoe dat had bin drapt'd by de hoss, hit meant
good luck. Sum peeples;‘white en black, w;en dey fin! a hoss
shoe, dey would tack hit up on de frunt door frame wid de toe
ter de grount.,
“Atfer de Marster en Missus dl'ed, I went ter Naghville en
made mah Way‘ fur rf_e_fxgy y'aré by washin' en ironin! fer white - %
peeple"bgf aﬁtgr I went blind I EEE-'yer ter live wid mah X ~

daughter,"

Y
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INTERVIEW

FRANKIE GOOIE
204 5th Ave. S0

Naghville, Tenn.

"I wyz bawn in Smith County on uther side ob Lebanon., Ah!ll
be 85 ytars ole Christmas Day. |
Mah ole Missis wuz named Sallie, en mah Marster wuz George

Mah mammy's name wuz Lucindia, she wuz sold fum me wtlen

Waters *

I wuz sSi1x weeks ole, en mah Missis raised me. I allus slept wid

her. Mah Missis wuz good ter me, but (her son) mah Marster whuptd

me,
Dunno ob any ex-slaves votin!' er holdin! office ob any kin.

I memper de Ku Klux Klan en Pat-a-rollers, Dey would kum
 tToun en'whup~de,nigger§ widnaAbullrwhup. Ef'n dey.metAa niggah
on de road dqﬂui say, "Whar ez you gwin dis time ob ﬁawniﬁ'?"v
De slaves would say, "We ez gwine ovuh 'yer ter stay aw'ile;ﬁ -
en den dey would start beatin! dem. I!se stged in our do'er en
tyeard de hahd liéks, en screams ob de ones dat wuz bein! whuptd,
en I'd tell mah Missis, "Listen ter dat\" She would say, "See,
dat ez wrat will happen ter you ef'n you try ter leave.," I
member one nite & Ku Klux Klan rode up ter our do'er, I tole
mah Migsis sum body wuz at de doter wantin! ter know whar mah
Marster wuz. 8he tole 'im he wuz d'ed en her son had gon! tway
datvmawnini. ‘He huntad &ll thro de house, en up in de left, en

sald Whar ez de niggers? Mah Missis tole i'm dey wuz down in de

dettle. house%% He went down dere, woke dem up, a§@dfdem tbout

P éere Marster eﬁﬁden'whuptd all ob dem. Ef dez/had de Ku _lux Klan

»in' bs ae’manny .peeples on de keunty road‘5n in



de pen.

I useter drive up de cows en mah feet would be so cole en

ma8h toes cracked open en bleedint', en I'd be cryin' 1511 I got

- almos! ter de house den I'd wipe mah eyes on de bottom ob mah
dress, so de Marster wouldin!' know dat I had bln cryin'. He'd
say, "Frankie ain't you cryint?" 1I'd say, "No suh." "Ez you
00139“ “es, sir.," He would say kum’on en warm.

Wien de niggers wuz freed, all ob mah.ﬂissis slaves slipped
tway, fcept me. One mawnin' she tole me ter go down en wake
dem up, I went down en knocked, no body said nuthint, I pushed
on.de doter - hit kum op'n - en I fell in de room en hurt mah
chin. I went back ter Missis - en she sezs, "W'at ez de matter
wid yout" I sezs, "Uncle John en all ob dem ez gon'; I pushed
on de doter en fell in." She sezs You know-dey ez not gone, go
Zbaek en git ‘dem up. I had ter go back, but,déy,wur'enf dere.

‘No, I don't member de statrs fallint.

Mah Mlssis didant glb me nuthin, cept mah clothes, en she
put dem in a.cérpét bag. Atter freedum mah mammy kum fum
Leb&anon en got me. Ah'll neber ferglt dat day -~ Oh Iawdyl I
kin see her now, Mah ole Missis' daughter-in-law had got a bunch
ob switches ter whup me, I wuz standin' in de do'er shakint! all

oyuh,fén*de'yOung Misslis wuz teliin' me ter git mah clothes off,

I sezs, "I se'd & toman kum'g thro de gate." Mah Missis sezs,

"Dat ‘ez Lucindia" en de young Missis hid de switches, Meh memmy
sezs Iﬁsafkum-ter~git~mah chile. Mah Missis tole her ter let me

_}spand de’ niﬁa Wid her, den she*d send me -ter de Coumt House at

| | 8o I stayed wid de Missis dat nite, en

az b, a,g“gd girl,hen den't et & man er boy

> mﬁan‘;ut I &llua%membered wtat
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she sald, I gue.ss I wuz 'bout 12 ytars ols wien I lef! mah
Missis en mah mammy brought me telj Nashville en put me ter;—
wuk, De mawnin' I lef! mé&h Missls, I weﬁn’c ter de Court House
en met mah xﬁamny; de Court room wuz jammed wid peeple, De
Jedge tole me ter hold my right hand up, I wuz so skeered I
stuck both hands up. Jedge sezs, "Frankle ez dat yo memmy?"
I sezs, "I dunno, she sezs she ez," (W'at did I know ob &
mammy det wuz tuk fum me at six weeks ole)., He sezs, "Wuz yo
Marster good ter you?" I sezs; "Mah Missls wuz, but mah Marster
wasn'ﬁ - he whup'd me." De Jedge said, "Viha;’ d1d he whup you?"
I tole him on meh back. He sezs, "Frankle, ez you laughin'?"
I sezs, "No, sir," He said ter mah mammy, "Lucindia tek dis
chile en be good ter her fer she has b'en mistreated. Sum day
she can mek & livint' fer you." (En thank de Lawd I did keep
-~ her in her ole days en wuz able ter bury her.) At dat time
money wuzf.«:a_lled]'dhin plé.ster‘ en wien I lef! out ob'de court
- room di_ff!lent ﬁeeple gib me money en I had mah hat almos! full,
Dat‘ wuz de only money I had gib ter me,
| I nussed Mlss Sadle Pope’Fall; she matried Mat Gardner, I
also x__m-,s_aea Mlss Sue Porter Houston. I denlwuk'd at de Bliné
Scshul. A
| | De fust pa'r ob shoes I eber had wuz atter I kum ter
Naghville. Dey had high tops en wuz called bootees., I had sum
red st;riped.‘socks. wid dem, |

me: ole. songs I member:

'ne 0le Time 'ligiem :
"I'm Gaint ter Join de’ Ban.

| ""ng deze songs hit vy_puld almos! mek you hatr
‘_&a m\y dem pee:pleé muld ;}ump on shout'. |




I membgr W'eﬂ sum ob de slaves run 'way durin' slavery. -
I duﬁﬁo any tales; mah mammy‘wasn't a 'oman ter talk
- much, Maybe ef she had bin I would hab hed an easier time,
As far as I know de ex-slaves hab hed difftent kinds ob wuk
since dere freedum. No, I ain! nebber ge!d any ghost!. 1I'se
bin in de woods en dark places, but didn't see nothin', en
I'se not gbin' ter say I did kaze I might gilt par!lized,

I went ter schul one y'ar at Fisk in de y'ar 1869, /

De last man I wuk'!'d fer wuz at de Link Hotel. Den I
started keepin! boarders. Hab fed all deze Nashville police,
De police eznde ones dat hep'ea git deze relief orders fer me,
I hab lived on dis street fer 60 years., I lived 22 ytars whar
de Herﬁitage Laundry ez. Dat ez whar I got de name "Mammie,"
Wiiles livint' dere I raised eighteen chilluns white en black,

_en sum ob dem iz good ter me now,

I hac sum p&pah's 'bout méh age en difftent ‘things, but
wien de back waters got up, dey: got lost, I didn't hab ter
mo¥we but I kep pr&yin' en talkint! ter de Lawd en I b'leesve
he 1Yeard me fer de water didn't glt in meh houses.

I member wlen de yellow fever en de cholera wuz 'yer, in

1870 én 1875. Dey didn't heb coffins nuff ter put dem in,

“so dey used boxes en piled de boxes in waggins lak hauling wood.
' Itse 'aint worth & dime now W'en hit kums ter wukin! fer

I'sé aint abls ter do nuthin, thoo I can't complain ob mah

11v;n'{éinée'de‘relief'has’bin takin' keer ob me.
 ibis}ybung peeples, "Oh mah Lawdt“ Dey ain! worth'talkin*
-*tr:beut. I tries ter shame deze !'omen, dey drink (I call hit ole

E=Y):'en de such mean things. I'se disgusted at

,Lftar now ter. m“ea, en dunne muthin', en;a o
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dey don! do tnuff wuk,

I nebber voted en dunno nothin!' 'bout hit, Hab nebber
had any freﬁs in office, cﬁ;n' member nothin' 'bout re!structon,
I hab bin sick en still don' feel right. Sumtimes I feels krazy.

“Hab bin tole dat black cat crossin' road in frunt ob you
wuz bad luck. I nebber did btleeve in any signs. Ef I ez ter
hab bad luck, aht!1ll hab hit, '

I btlong ter de Béptist Chuch.,

De culored peeples useter hab camp meetint's, en dey'd last
fer two weeks. Lawd hab mercy did we hab a é&me at dem meetin's,
preachint', singint', en shoutin'. En ovuh sum whar neah dey
would ﬁe cookin! mutton en difftent good things ter eat., Sum ob
dem would shout 'til dere throats would be sore en hit seemed
dat sum ob dem niggehs didntt keer ef dey got home ter wuk er not,

I sumtimes wish fer de good ole days, Deze days folks dontt
hab time fer 'ligion. Devdog-gone ole radio en uddsr things ez
‘takin' hits place. .- | | .

- 0h Iawdie how dey did baptize down at de wha!'fy Dle Baptist
‘peeple would gether at de wha'f on de fust Sunday in May, Dey
would kum fum all de Baptlist Chuches. Would leave de chuch
singin' en shoutin' en keep dat up 'til dey got ter de river,
Hab seen dem wid new clothes on'git down on de groun en roll en
glt covered wid dirt, Sum ob dem would almos! luze dere clothes,
" en dey'd fall down lak dey wuz dying,
'T“*ﬁmzéﬁlasﬁ"few‘y'ars dey hab got ter stylish ter shout,
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INTERVI EW
Precilla Gray
807 Ewing Ave,
Nashville, Tenn,

I think I'se 107 Y'ars olé. Wuz bawn in Williamson County 'fore

de Civil wah, Guess de reason I hab 1libed so long wuz cose I tuk goodd
e

keer ob mahself en wore warm clo'es en still do,.w'ar mah yarn petty-
coaté now, Hab had good health all mash life, Hab tuk very lettle
medicine en de wu sf sickness I eber had wuz small-pox, 1I'se bin a
widah 'bout 70 y'ars, -

Mah mammy d'ed w'en T wuz young but mah daddy 1ibsd ger be 103
y'ars ole. I nebber went ter schul a day in mah life, pa'ied !'fore
freedum en w'en I got free, had ter wuk all de time ter mek a libin'
fer mah two chillen, One\iifii‘in California en I lives wid de uthem,
tergedder wid mah great, great, grandson, five y'ars ole, in Nashville,

Mah fust marster en missis wuz Amos en SOphia Holland en he made
a will dét we slaves wuz all ter be kep among de fam' ly en I wuz heired

—_—

fwur one fam'ly ter 'nother, Wuz owned under de "will" by Haddas Holland,
lilssis Mary Haddock en den Missis Synthia Ma'ied Sam Pointer en I 11P o4
wid her 'til freedum wuz 'clared,

Mah fust mistress had three lcoms en we had ter mek clothes fer
"jfifzzkpne on de plan'ashun, I wuz taught ter weav'!', card, spin en
3 ngg_en ter wuk in de fiel's, I wuz !'feared ob de terbacker ¥IS at
fust but Aunt Frankie went 'long by me osn showed me how ter pull de
wum's. head off. Hab housed terbacker till 9 o'clock at nite. Our.
marster whupped us w'en we needed hit, 1 got memny a whuppin',

Marster Amos wuz a great hunter en had lots ob dogs en me en

mah cousin had de job ob cookin' dog food en feedin' de dogs. One

;day de marster went huntin' en 1éf three dogs in de pen fer us ter

24
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feed, One ob de dogs licked out ob de; pan en we got a bunch ob‘switches
en started wearin' de dogs out, We thought de marster wuz miles 'way
w'en he walked up on ué. ‘He finished wearin' de bunch ob switbhes out
on us, Dat wuz a whuppin' I'll nebber fergit,

W'eh I wuz heired ter Missis Synthis, I wuked in de fiel's 'til}/)<:\

she started ter raise chillens en den I wuz kep iﬁ de house ter see
atter dem, Missis had a lot ob cradles en dey kep two 'omen in dat
rqom~takin' keer ob de babies en lettle chillens 'longin' ter derse
slaves, Soon as dé'dhillens, wuz seven y'ars ole, dey started deﬁ
ter 'nittin'., , -
| Marster Sam Pointer, husband of Missis Synthis, wus a good man
en he wuz good ter us en he fed en clothed us good, We woreuyarn‘hoods,
sha'ls, en paptletts which wuz 'nit things dat kum fum yo shoe tops
ter 'bove yo knees,

De marster wuz also a 'ligious man en he let us go ter-chuch,
He willed land fer ; culled chuch at Thompson Station., I 'longs
ter de foot washin! Baptist, called de Free Will Baptist. De marster
bought meh husband William Gray en I ma'ied 'im dere.

W'en de Civil wah wuz startin' dere wuz soldiers en tents eve!-

ywhar. I had ter 'nit socks en he'ps mek soldiers coats en durin' de

wah, de marster sent 100 ob us down in Georgia ter keep de Yankees
fum'gittin' ﬁs‘en we camped out durin' de whcle three ykars,

I member de Klu Klux. One nite a bunch ob us went out, dey got
atter us, We waded a big crik en hid in de bushes ter keep dem fumg
gittin' us, | » |
Hab gon' ter lots ob camp-meetin's, Dey'd hab lots ob good thinza
Jtar ‘eat en fed eberbody.{ Deyfd"hab big baptizin's down at de Cumber-

e and 8
: nd Ribeq\mennj things. : , ’ ;

® , our white folks &idn't gib us nuthin', We got 'way
£ o uld git,

Nebber knawed ob any planta?hnns




en wﬁz not ole er'nuff ter member de sta'rs fallin', Songs we use' ter |
sing wuz, "On Jordan's Bank I Stand en Cast a Wistful Eye en Lak Drops
ob Sweat, Lak Blood Run Down, I Shed mah Tears,"

I try.not ter think 'bout de ole times, Hit's bin so 1long ago
so I don' member any tales now,

I'se had a lot ob good times in mah day. Our white folks would
let us hab "bran dances™ en we'd hab a big time, I has nebber voted
en I think dat ez a man's wuk, Don't bt'leeve in signs, I hab allus
tho't whut ez gwine ter be will be, en de only way ter be ez de rite
WE&Y . -

Eber since slavery I'se cooked fer peeple. Ivcooked fer Mr, Lea
Dillon fifteen y'ars, Wuked at de Union Depot fer/f:ars. Five y'ars j{ c o,
fer Dr, Douglas at his Infirmary en I cooked fer éh raised Mrs Grady's
baby. Hab wuked fer diff'ent folks ovuh town ter mek mah livin', I
ain't bin able ter_wﬁk fer eightly'ars._ Dunno how much I weigh now,

I hab lost so much. (she weighs now at least 250 pounds), All de ex-

slaves T know hab wuked at diff'ent jobs lak I has,
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INTERVIEW
EX-SLAVES
JENNY GREER

706 Overton, Street.

Nashville, Tennessee

"Am 84 y'ars ole en wuz bawn in Florence, Alabama, 'bout
seben miles fum town. Wuz bawn on de Collier plantashun en
Marster éﬁ Missis wuz James en Jeanette Collier, Mah daddy en
memnty wﬁz named Nelson en Jane Collier, I wuz named atter one
‘ob méh Missis' daughters. Our‘family wuz neber sold er divided,"

"I1ge bin ma'ied once. Ma'ied Neelsy Greer, Thank de Lawd
I aint got no chilluns. Chilluns ez so bad now I can't stemd
dem ter save mah life."

 Mggeter go ter de bap'isin's en déy would start shoutin!
en~singin' wlen we lef! de chuch. Went ter deze baptisin's in
Alabama, Memphis, en !'yer 1n NaShville. Lawdy hab mercy, how
we useter sing. Only song I members ez 'De 0le Time !'ligion.!
‘I useter'go ter camp meetin's. Eve!'rbody had a jolly time, |
preachini; shoutin! en eatin! good things,"

"We didn't git a thing wfen we wuz freed, W'en dey saild
we Wuz free mah peéple had ter look out fer demseives;"

"Pon! member now 'bout K.K.K. er !'structshun days. Mah
m&gﬁj‘usefer tell us @ lot ob storles but I'se fergot dem, I'se
‘»nebér:§6£ed en dunnb ob any frens bein' in office,."

- "No m&m, no mam, don't b'leeve in diff'ent colurs ma'rmn. I'
j.membernone‘ole sign = 'bad luck uer'empty ashes atter dark. '
| s __redhbut wuk'n in white folks house since freedum.

1 L
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INTERVIEW

EMMA GRISHAM /

1118 Jefferson St.

Nashville, Tennessee

"I wuz bawn in Nashville. I'se up in 90 y'ars, but
I tell. dem I'se stlll young. I lived on Gallatin Pike
long 'fore de war, en uster se'd de soldiers ride by "
"Mah marsters name Wuz Wm. Penn Harding., Meh daddy
wuz sold at Sparta, Temnessee 'fore I wuz bai—vn en Marster
Harding bought '1m.4 Meh mammy erready 'longed ter de
Hardings." - |
' "I.don' member much 'bout slavery I wusz small, but I
know I wore & leetle ole slip wid two er three bottons in
f-runt. Mammy- WOuld wash me en I'd.go out frunt en play
. ——
wid de white chilluns. o
“W' en de fightin' got so heavy meh white peeple got
sum Irish peeple- ter live on de plantation, en dey went
wa“éuth, leavin! us Wid de Irish peeple,"
| "I 'wuz leetle en I guess I didn't think much 'bout
freedu.m, I'd allus hed plenty ter eat en wtar,"
©:"Dunno ob any sleves gittin! nuthin &t freedum,"
‘Mour white folks didntt whup mah peeple; but de ober-

. seers whup'd de slaves on uther plantations,"

De ?-x}ﬁﬁkee-é had camps on de Capitol hill., En dere wuz

Mie@&ampsinoas'kNaam 1le en you had ter hab a pass

Voo

W n@sp&nwuz on 15th en Chueh, en de



"I went ter schul at Fisk & short time, w'en hit wuz
neah 12th en Cedar, en a wtile down on Chuch St. Mah teacher
allus bragged on me fer bein! clean en neat. I didn't git
much schuling, mah daddy wuz lsk mos! ole folks, he though
eftn you knowd yo &, b, c's en could read a line, dat wuz tnuff.
En he hired me out. Dunno wt'at dey paid me, fer hit wuz paid
ter mah daddy.

"T wuz hired ter a Mrs. Ryne fer y'ars, whar de Loveman
store ez now. Dere wuz a theatre whar Montgomery Ward store
ez, & lot ob de theatre peeple roomed en bo'éed wid Mrs. Ryne,
en dey would gib me passes ter de sho! en I'd slip up in de
galliry en watch de sho'., I couldn't read a wud but I ' joytd
golint', 'Mah daddy wuz a driver fer Mr. Ryan,

"I nussed fer & Mrs. Mitchell en she had & boy in schul,
One summer she went !wgy. A Mrs. Srﬂith wid 10 boys wanted me -
ter stay wid her 1511 Mrs. Mitchell got back en I staid en laked
dem so well dat I wouzld'in- go back ter Mrs. Mi’tchell‘s.
B "I went ter Memphis en matied George Grishem in 1870. He
jinned dé army, a&s ban' leader, went tér San Antonlo, Texas en
i kum back ter Nrs. Smlth's en stayed 'til her memmy lost her
mind, Mah husband d1ed in Texas, fum heart truble, All his
things wuz sent back ter me, en eve'y month I got & $30.00
pension fer me en méh daughter., Wl'en she wuz 16 dey cut “hit
down en I only git $12.00 now,

1 edjtcated mah daughter at Fisk; en she's bin teachint
~schul since 1893. She buy dis place en we live tergedder.
o We lgab gee@ ‘heailth en both ez happ&'. I heb a 'oman kum eve'y

eadng on -;Y:écsh for us.
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"De ole songs I member ez;

"Harp fum de Tomb dis Mournful Sound "
"Am I a Soldier ob de Cross.,"

"ole signs ez: Dream ob snakes, sign ob de'th. - Ef a
hen crows & sign ob detth. - Sneeze wid food in mouth means
de'th, - Ef a black cat crosses de road, walk backwards 't1l
you git pes! whar hit crossed. Mah parents useter tell lots
ob tales but I can't think ob dem."

"oh honey;'l dunno wtat dis young peeples ez kum'n ter. Dey
ez go difftent fum de way I WuZ»raised. I dontt think much ob
dis white en black martages. HIlt shbuldn't be 'lowed,

" 1long ter de Missionary Baptist "
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INTERVIEW 31
MEASY HUDSON
1209 Jefferson St.

Nashville, Tennessee

"Wuz bawn' in North Carolina en I'se 90 y'ars ole
in November. W'en war broke out we kum ter Tennessee en
hab bin 'yer eber since. Wuz 'yer w'en old Hood fi'rd
de cannons. He said he wuz kum'n fyer ter Christmas
dinnah, but he didn't do hit."

"Mah white folks wuz named Harshaw. Marster Aaron Har-
shaw d'ed en we wuz willed ter his chilluns en dat we wuz
not ter be whup'd er 'bused in anyway. We wuz sold, but
long t'fore de war mah daddy wuz freed en mah manny wuz not
freed, but kep' a slave."

"De marster's chilluns wuz small en eber New ¥'ar Day,
we wuz put on & block en hired out ter de high bidduh, en

" de money spent ter school de marster's chilluns."

"I wuz tole dat sum ob de white peeples wuz so mean ter
dere slaves dat de slaves would tek a pot en turn hit down
in a hollow ter keep dere whites fum yearin! dem singin!
en prayin!'. De Ku Klux wuz bad on de ex-slaves at fust."

"De white folks !fore de war had w'at dey called
"Mus ter" en I would go down wid dem. I would dance en de
fodks would gib me money er gib me candy en durint'! de war
de soldiers wuz de prettiest thingsf"

"Got nuthin' at freedum en wuz not lookin! fuh nuthin'.

Ef marster had lived he might hab gib us sump'in. He wuz a
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good man en good ter us. &Lber since mah freedum, I'sé wuk'd
as & laundress. Wuk'd fer one fam'ly ober 21 Y'aﬁs. 'Bout
two y'ars ago I lefted a tub, en hurt mehself. I'se not able
ter wuk now. I hab bin ma'ied twice en I'se voted three times." l
"I went ter schul at Fisk, a short time, w'en hit wuz on
12th Avenue, but I diden' git ter go long 'nuff ter git en f/f;i;;}
edj'cation." -
"Jis !'fore de Civil war I members de comet. Hit wuz ;
lak a big sta'r wid a long &ail. Eve'bodyféaid hit waz a f
sign ob Judgemenf.Day."
"Bad luck signs: Ef'm a picture falls, hits a sign ob
de'th.~ bad luck ter step ovuh a broom - ef & clock stop
runnint en later hit strike, dat means defth." -
"Sﬁm'ob §e young peeple terday ez'good but sum ob dem
aon't wan'tér be nuthin'. ﬁé lést war ruined mos' ob de
white en de black."
._ "I btleeves in de Baptist 'ligion en 'longs ter de
Baptist Church, 9th Avenue N. ‘en Cedar Street. De white
toman I wuk'!'d fuh wan'ed me ter jodn de Christian (colored)
chuch. Only sbng I now members ez "On Jordans Banks I Sﬁand."
"Don't think dis marrin' ob whites wid blacks should be
1lowed en think efe'y culor should stay ter hits-sef."
| "I don't member now 'bout any stories tole back in ole

| times. Our white folks wuz Christians en tried ter teach us
right en dey diden' tek up much time tellin' stories.”

———
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INTERVIEW
PATSY HYBE
504 9th Avenue N.

Naghville, Tennesses

"Dunno how ole I ez, I wuz bawn in slavery en b!longs
ter de Brown family. Msh Mlssis wuz Mlssis Jean R. Brown en
she wuz kin ter Abraham Lincoln en I useter ylar dem talkin!
“tbout tim livin' in & log cabin en w'en he dfed she had her
house draped in black. Marster Brown wuz also good ter his
slaves, De Mlssls promus Marster Brown on his det'th bed
nebber Ler let us be whupld en she kep her wud, Sum ob de
dberseers on urthur plantations would tie de slaves ter a
»stake én.gib dem a good Whup'in fer sump'in dey ought not ter
done " i_ |
“All.éulled peseple wore cotton goods en deryoungef boys
run 'rouwnd in der shurt tails., lieh Missis nit all de white
?ghilluné stcékin'-en she made me sum. I had ter hold de yarn :
"eh méh‘h§£§w4en"she.wuz nittin'. I members one time I wuz
' keepin! flies off de table usin! a bunch ob peacogk feathers
eh I went ter sleep standin! up en she tole me ter go back tor
- de kitchen." "I went en finish mah nap."
?One day ole Uncle Elick woke Mafster Brown fum his
attei-noon nap tellin' 'im daf de prettiest men dat I ever seed
.in;passin' by on de road. He went ter de winder en said, "Good

Gawd, hit's dem damn Yankees." Mah white folks had a pretty




yard en gyarden. Soldiers kum en camped dere. I'd Slip ter
de winder en lissen ter dem." "W'en dey wuz fightin' at Fort
Negley de cannons would jar our house. De #&oldier'!s ban!
play éﬁ Capitol Hill, en play "Rally 'roun' de Flag Boys,
Rally 'roun de Flag." _

"De slaves would tek dere ole iron cookin' pots en
- turn dem'upside down on de groun'! neéh dere cabinsrter keep
dere white folks fum hearin! w'at dey wuz sayin'. "Dsy claim-
ed dat hit showed dat Gawd wuz wid dem." .

"In slavery'tihe peeples bl'leeved in dreams. I meﬁbers
one nite I dreamed dat a big white thing wuz on de gatepost wid-
a haid. I tole mah mammy en she said, "Gawd wuz warning us."
,De.ﬁa'rige cer'mony in de days ob slavéfy wuz by de man eh'fbman
jumpln' ovuh 8 broom handle tergedder." |

Song don' member much 'boud de Ku Klux Klan, but I does -
member seein! dem parade one time in Nashville." (Shs evident-
~ 1y refers to the Klan's 1ast parade in 1869 in Nashville,
‘immediately preceeding the disbandment of the Klan at Fort
‘Negley.). e | |

"I members dat de northera soldier's ban! would plaj :
“Uhion Ferever, Rally 'roun de Flag, en Down Wid de Traitors

g

‘en up Wid de Sth

's en Stripes.
"De songs I members ez :
Ttse a Soldier ob de Gross.
 Follow de Lamb.
"I Would not Live Allus.

34
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"I member w'en de stafrs fell. Hit wuz so dark en eberbody
wuz skeered, en I member a comet dat looked lak a big red ball
en had sump'in lak a tail on hit, Eber one wuz skeered en wuz
'feard hit would hit de groun' en burn de worl! up. I member.
de fust street lites i;‘Nashville. W'en de lamp mans would kum
'round en ltite de lamps dey would yell out "all ez well" en I
also members de Southern money goin!' out en Yankee money kum'n
in, en also w'en dere wuzn't any coal 'yer en eve'ythin' wuz wood
en mos' ob dis town wuz in de woods." N 1
"De slaves wuz tole dey would git forty ak'rs ob groun' en a
.mule w'en dey wuz freed but dey nebber got hit, W'en we wuz free
‘%e wuz tuned out widout a thing., Mah grandmammy wﬁz an "Ole mammie"
en de Missis kep her, - Atter freedum a lot ob Yankee niggah géls |
kum dqwn 'yer en hire oﬁt. B
Wi'en I wuz a young girl hund'eds ob'peOple went ter de-ﬁharf'
at de foot ob Broadway on de fust Sunday in May ob eber'y year fer
~de annmal baptizin"oﬁ new members inter de Baptist (culored) éhurches
ob de city. @hpusaﬁds ob white people would crowd both sides ob de |
Cumberland Riber, Broadway en de Sperkman Street Bridge tér witnus
de doih?s; On leav1n' de chuchés'de pastor would lead de parade ter
de wharf, Dey would sing en chant all de way fum de chuch ter de
river.en sum ob de members would be ovuhkum wid 'ligious feelin' en
dey would hop up en down, singih' en shoutin' all de time,'or may
be dey would start ter runnin' down de street eﬁ.de brethern would
‘hab ter run‘demndown en bring dem‘ﬁack.
"We ﬁséfer hav' dem champ meetin's en dey wuz "honeys," en I i
enjoy‘demitoo,a‘We wore bandanna handkerchiefs on our haids en longg
' Tis ovuh oﬁ; shqﬁlders. AQ,Qéxe meetin's dey had all kinds ob f
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"Atter mah freedum I dun washin' en Ironin' fer white families,
Neber ma'ried but I neber worries no matter w'at happens en dat's
may be cause ob msh livin' so long."

'“Things ter day ez mighty bad, Not lak de ole days. Worl' ez
gwin ter end soon," *

"Atter I got ter feeble ter do washin' er ironin' fer mah
livin', I went ter de Relief Off'ice ter git dem ter he'ps me,
but dey wouldn't do a thing. I had no place ter go er no money
ter do wid. Dis culid 'oman tuk me in en does Qll she can fer me
but now she ez disable ter wuk en I dunno w'at ter do, Ef'n I
could git a small grocer order each week til I git de ole Age

. Pension hit would he'p lots,"
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INTERVIEW 37.
ELLIS KEN KANNON
328 5th Avenue N,
St. Mary's Church

Nashville, Tennessee

"I dunno jes how ole I ez. I wuz bawn in Tennessee as
& slave, Mah mémmy kum frum Virginia, Our marster wuz Ken
Kannon," . S A
"Our Mistress wouldn't let us slaves be whup'd but I
member mgh.daddy tellin' 'bout de Overseer whuppin' 'im en
he run 'way en hid in 2 log. He tho't de :blood hournds, he
heered ‘tbout a half mile 'way, on his trail could heer 'im
‘breathe but dq.hounds nebber fin' 'im, Atter dé hounds past
_o_x{i;?-fmah‘déddy‘ left de log hidin' place en W'en he got ter a
blacksmith shop, he se'ed a white man wid a nlgger who had
hancuffs'on en wWlen de‘whité man tuk off de hamdcuffs, de
" nigger axed mah daddy W_ha.nr.hle_wuz_ gWine en he tole 'im back
vter_mah;Mistress en de higger sezs I ez too. -M&h daddy
slipped fway fum 'im en wenﬁihome.“
‘"Wien I wuz & young boy, I didn't wear nothin' but &
shirt lek &l urthur boys en hit wuz a long thing lek & slip

dat kum ter our knees. Our Mistress had a big fier place en
Ap—— .

wlen ﬁéfﬁbﬁld'kum'in7cole she Would say ain't you all cole.
}1ff§6ﬁ”éliiwas‘éiﬁ§ys used in the plural and not singular ag
| %’sine‘ﬁfiiﬁfs Ei%é"it);7vW1ilé”wé‘wuzgwafminl'ghe often played

¥ e

n'fer sterheer.’? |

ea;ffbéﬁvlgtvmewétay” B

b de Marster, wuz'fm -
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bad health at dat time, en 'fore we sta'ted ter de graveyard, '
I put a feather bed in de carfage en got a pitcher ob water
ready en 'fore we git dere she got awful sick,"

"Durint slavery de slaves hadéer keep Qulet en dey would
turn & kittle upside down ter keep de white folks 'yearin dere
prayers en chants., W'en & slave wanted ter go ter 'nother
plantation he had ter hab a pass, Ef! dey disobejed dey got a

whuppin, en ef dey had a pass widout de Marsters signature dey

got & whuppin, Ef'n dey had ter hab passes now dere wouldin!

be no meaness."

"I member de Klu Klux Klan kumin ter mah daddy's home axin -~
fer water en dey would keep us tctin' water ter dem fer fifteen
ter twenty minutes. Dey didn't whup er hurt any ob us. I also
member 1yearin mah.mammy en daddy tellin'Aus 'bout de sta'rs. S

e—-—'—"'—\
" fallin', I member de comet, Hit wuz & big ball en had a long

ta1l," - - : I
'; "I hab tyerd dem tell 'bout Mr. Robertson. Ho Wuz mean
_ter his slaeves en dey sezs dey could see a ball ob fier rollin!
-on de fence en w'len dej would git ter de spring, a big white
thing lak & dog would crawl under de rock. De slaves wuz

naturtally superstitious en b!'leeved in dreams, ole sayings en

signs., I hab mahse'f se'ed things dat I ain't onderstan', Hab /)<;

almost seen de things dat (apostle) John seed," ;7<;

"Bunno nuthin tbout any ob de ex-glaves voting er de Nat
Turner 'Bellion,"
"Atter freedum mos' ob de slaves wuk'd fer dere livint! jes

as I ez, De men in de fiel's, de 'omen in de house, I wuk'd at

"8 hotel in MeMinnville en one day, I wuz keepin'! de flies off de .
- tab_i wid @ brush madé frum fine strips ob apah en de stri //<::“
_”;ﬁfﬂ\_ - - P p ne ) ﬁ
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broke en hit fell on de table, One man jumped up grébbed a
cheer sayin! aht!1l knock you down wld dis éheer.“-

"De slave 'pected ter git 40 akers ob land en a mule but
nobody eber got hit as fur &s I know. We didn't git muthin.
our whité'peeple wuzzent able ter glb us anyting. Evetythin!
dey had wuz tuk durin' de wah, Dey wuz good ter us en stuck
wid us en mah peeple stayed wid meh Mistressa"

"Dis young gineratshun ob niggers, I 'clare dey ez jes
tpout gont. ﬁey won't wuk, all's stealin'! en mabe wuk long
tnuff ter git a few clothes ter strut 'round in. I may be
wrong but dat ez mah hones! piﬁion.”

"De songs - I member ez

De 0le Ship ob Zion,
Do You Think You!ll be Able ter tek me Home.

"I has bin tyer fifteen ylars en hab wuked onder two Priests
en now wukin under de third. Dey hab 821l bin nice ter me., Hab
i neber had any trubble wid white peeple en you'd be sprized how
) good dey ez ter me. Dey don't treat me lak a nigger."

"Eber since I got meh freedum en 'fore I got dis chuch job,
I @un 811 kinds ob odd jobs, walted on tables, pressint clothes
ép‘anytng'else.dat kum !'long, but sum jobs wuz small pay‘but hit
‘kep me 1live,t |

ff;“an't’member any slave uprisin's. Our peeple wuz good ter

ugMt
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INTERVIEW
SCOTT MARTIN
438 Fifth Ave., No.

"I1se 90 y'ars ole and wuz bawn in slavery in Sumner
County, Tennessee and I b'long to Marster Dr, Madison Martin_
an'! mah Misses Mary. And I wuk'd wid de sfock an! wuz de
houseman."

"I'héb’heber been in any truble, neber !rested en
neber bin in jail. I knows how ter behave, “but de young
peeples ob terday ain! dun rite en dey don! 'mounts ter much.
Dar am a few dat am all rite. In de ole days dey war! bettuh

dan dey ez terday. De white and black ougher not matrie."

"I has voted two times, but I disremembers who I ‘
voted fer. Neber hadney frens in office en I nebr met any
.6: de Klu Klux men . I didn? go out much en I neber wuz

- kotched w'en I'aid glt out. T heered lots 'bout nigger
uprisin"éut dey wuz away off." | ‘
I b'long ter de Missiohéry Baptist chuch an! I useter
preach in mah chuch 'ouse en udders w'en called. Once a
‘y'ar I wud be at de Cumberland Riber wha'f en' baptiz!
culled peeples all da'. We useter hab cémp meetin! in de
ole days en hab good things ter eat en I would preach all
day. I ﬁent ter schul two sessions en den I went to wuk."
‘T member de fust street kar line that run on East
© side of Cumberland Riber ter East end ob de ole wood bridge
 dat ‘de tarly settlers build. Ds'kgfs woer! pulled by hosses

40
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Interview, Scott Martin - continued.

en! mules. De whites en blacks mixed tergedder en den de

law made de whites rid' in frunt en the blacks in dé rearuh.
I think dat wuz rite, but sum 6b mah race wuz mad tbout hit.
I wuz on a kar one day and ﬁules run'd 'way en de ole fed
‘mule got loose frum de kar en run'd ober a mile 'fore dey
Ketched him en dey brot 'im ba'k en de kar'! pas! on. I
members de ole L & N Railroad on de East side. W'en my folks
wud ride de train dey had !'ter hdld me tite or I wuld git
'way frum dem en run en hide 'hind sum logs.” I wuz scar'et
ter ride on de kars," |

"Atter freedum de slaves had'n no truble ter go whar
dey wani.‘ Menny lef'! but menny stay wid der ole marsters..
I-sﬁay'ﬁid my marster tell he d'ed. I den kum an' 1lib wid

| vmah‘ daddy on Lebanon Road. Atter dat I libed on Gallabin
Road an! deh i kum ter Nashville, an' wuk wié'pic' anQ-shovel'
on Streéts,'iéwers_én‘ udder jobs. I heered dem égz dat de B
slaves wud ‘git lan', hoss, money er sumpin'but I neber heepd
ob nobody gittin nuthin'. Dere wuzvnot slave iraisings eroun!

"De fallin' st'ars wuz 'fore mah time, but I'se heer'd
mah daddy tole 'bout hit. I se'd de comet wid hit shinnin!
tail’én' I fust b'leevd sumbody put hit up dere."

‘MGood luck sign wuz w'en a stray cat kum ter yo! house
an! stay-deref Bad luck sign;wuz a black kat crossin! yoi
‘pafh in frunt ob yer. Ter ke'p frum havinF:de bad luck yof

- back upvpaé' whar hit crcssedﬂyer path en den spit an' yer
_hab no bad lueck."




Interview, Scott Marktin - continued.

"Dem air ships luk nice but dey ez spoke 'boud in de
Holy Bible, dat sum day dere wud be flyin! things in de
air'h an!' I think dat dese things.am it. De otomobeels kiver
nuder passag' in de Bible which seze de peeple 'll rid! on
de streets widout hosses en miles."

"wah fav'rite songs am"I Gwine to Jine de Gideon
Band," and PKeep Yo! Lits Bunnint'."

"Ter ole now ter wuk an! mah hald don' se'm ter be

tergedder an! I'se gits he'ps frum de Welfare."
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INTERVIEW
ANN MATTHEWS
719 9th Ave. South

Nashville, Tennessee

"I wuz bawn in Murfreesboro on Stones River. I dunno
how ole I ez en hit meks me 'shamed ter tell peeple dat, but
meh mémmy would hit me in de mouth wien I'd ax how ole I
wauz. She s&y I wuz jes' tryin' ter be gfowq."

"Mah mammy! s néme wuz Frankie en mah daﬁdy wuz Henry Ken
Kannon., Don! member much 'bout mah mammy 'ceptzshe wuz a8 sho't
fat Indian 'oman wid a turrible tempah., She dted, durin' de war,
wid black measles."

"ﬁah daddy wuz part Indian en couldntt talk plain., Wt'en
he go ter de store he'd hab ter put his han' on w'at he want
ter buy. He dted eight months ' fore de Centennial,"

"our marster en missis wuz Landon en Sweenle Ken Kennon.
Dey wuz good ter us, en we had'n good things ter eat,"

"I member de Yankes en Southern soldiers. One day me
en mah young missis, en sum chilluns went up ter de road en we
se'ed sum Yankee soldiers kumin', I clum'ed on de fence, de

— SR
urthurs run tway en hid. One ob de soldlers sezs ter me,
tIettle girl who wuz dat wid you,! en I sezs, 'Hit wuz Miss Puss
en sum chilluns.! He laughed en sezs, 'You ez brave ain' you?t"

"our missis let us go ter chuch, I !'long ter de chuch
ob Ch£ist.n

"I dunno ob but one slave dat got lan! er nothin! w'en
, fréedum wuz tclared, We didn't git nuthin at freedum. Mah

daddy went back in de woods en built us & saplin house en
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dobbed hit wid mud. Atter freedum mah daddy went 'way, en we
éhilluﬁs staid in dat hoﬁSe in de woods by oursel's, Dere wuz
two weeks we didn't see a'bit5§b bretd, I went up wtat ez called
de hine mile cut neah Tullahoma, en axed a toman ef she would

let us hab sum bre!'d, She gib me sum meat en bre'd, en tole me /><:

P g e

ter kum back. I went back home en we et sump'in, en I went back
ter de 'oman's house, she gib me & sack ob flour en & blg plece
ob midlin' meat. We wuz skeered, bein' dere 'lone so I would
set up wile mah brlers slep'; den I'd sleep in de daytime., One
nite ggggggy gnocked at de gglgr_en hit wuz mah daddy en he had e
two sacks ob food, en de urthur chilluns got up en we et a big
‘meal," |
"I useter 'yor de folks talk 'bout de sta'vs rallin!, bub
dat happent 'fore I Wuz bawn,."
"I didn't go ter schul, mah daddy wouldin' let me. Said

he nééded'me in de fiel wbrs den<Irheédéd schul, I wuz allus'

'saésy en'stubbunh- I run 3way fum mah daddy en kum ter Nashville; /}5’
I stayed at-aﬂsahu150ﬁ"Fnanklin Plke, run by Mrs, McGathey, I
wuz de only ou;'ed persoﬁ dere, Dey wuz good ter me en evely
bhrismus I would git a big box ob clothes eﬁ thingse"

"In Manchester de Klu Klux Klan wore big high hats, red
'héﬁqurchiéfs on dere faces en red covers on dere hosses. Dey
tuk two nilggers out ob jail en hung dem ter & chestnut tree,"

 "One nite wien I wuz gwine wid meh daddy”fum de fiel! home,
, Wé met sgm ob dé K.K.K,'ensdey said, tAin't you out late Henry?
En wi;ov'ez dat gal wid you?! Mah deddy said, 'We ez gwiné home
fﬁm ﬁﬁk,en d;s ez m8h daughter.! Dey saild, 'Whar heas she bin,

in't nebber se'ed her.!  He told dem, !'I'd bin in Nashville,!
1d dey'd be back dat nite but we didn't see dem."
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"Wien I wuz in Manchester I promus de Lawd I wouldint
dance. But one nite I wuz on de ball floor, dancin! fum one
end ob de room ter de urthur en sump'in sezs go ter de do'eﬁ
I didn't go\right den en 'gin hit sezs you ez not keepin' yo
promus. I Went ter de do'er en you:could pick a pln off de
grount! hit wuz so light. In de sky wuz de prettlest thing you
ebber se'ed, so many culors, blue, white, green, red en yellow,"

“Sinée ﬁ:epdum I'se wuked wid diff'ent peepls, cookin' en
keepint' house. I'se de mammy ob three chillgns. Two ob dem ez
tway fum 'yer, en I live !'yer wid men daughtér."

"0old songs, I member ez;

. Dark wuz de Nite.
I'll Live wid Gawd Forever, Bye en Bye,
Fum dis Earth I go, Oh Lawd Wrat Will tkum ob Me,"

"So yer wan't me ter tell you de truf? I think de young
peéple ez'nothih*; Dey think'dey ez smaht, Most ob de ex-slaves
It'se knowed has cboked_eh nuésed, done iaundfy wukg wuked in
flel's en difftent things.“; |

_ éi'se neber voﬁed en hab néber pald any 'tentidn ter de
niggers gittin! ter vote. Don't hab any frens in political
~ office. Can't member any tales er signs."

"I don't b!'leeve in dese mixed white and black families en
‘hit ‘shouldn't be !'lo