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ADELINE JACKSON
EX-S]AVE 88 YEARS OLD.

“ T wag born four miles souwthwest of where I is now, on de cther
side of woodward Stetione I was e slave of old Marster John Mobley, de
richest men, de lerges® land owner, end wid more niggers then eny cther
vhite men in de countye He was de seventh son of de seventh scn, 2o he
ellowed, and you knowe dat’s a sign of a big femily, lots of cows, mules,
horses, woney, chillun and everything dat's worth havin®. He hed e good
wife too; dis de way he got her, he sey. She de daughter of old Meaj. Andy
Mclesn, who got & body full of bullets in de Revolution; he didn't want
Ketie to marry Maraster Johne. Marster John git on & mule and ride up in
de night. Miss Katis runned out, jump up behin' him, run awey and merry
Marster Johne They had de seme birthday, ¥arch 27th, but Marster John two
ycars clder than Hiqa Katie. Dat day was looked to, same as Christmas, every
yeer dat comee Big times then, I tell youl

* ¥y mistress had long heir, techin' de floer and could dence, mo Mer-
gter John seid, wid a glass of water on top of her hesde Marster John got
'ligion and went all de way lak de jeiler in de Biblee All de house jined
wid him end mos* of de slavcs. It was Baptist and he built a spankin® good
church buildin' down de roed, all out of his owm monsy, and de cemetery
dere yet. He called it 'Fellowship.®' Some fine tombstones in ders yet. De
finest coat two thousend dollers, dat’s his caughter Nancy's tomb. Marster
John end my old mistress buried im dere.

* ¥hen my younges® mistress, nsme Marion Rebecce, merried her seccnd

cousin, Marster Edward P. Mobley, I was give to her and went wid them to
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de June plece. It was called dat beceuse old Doctor June built it and scld
it to Merster Ede I nussed her first chillun: Edward, Noses Hill, John
end Katie. It was a large, twooystory frame house, with chimeys at each
gable end. Marster Edward got to be as rich as old marster; he owned de
June plece, de Rochelle plentation, de Peay place end ds Roebuck place.
Yes sir, course us had overseers for 8¢ meny slevee end plemtations. I
*member Mr. Oze Brown, Mr. Neely end Mre Tim Gladney.In course of time I
was took off de nussin® and put to de fielde I dra.pﬁed cottor seed, Loed
some ,end picked cottone

* T don't °member mo poor buckra, outside de overssers, ‘cept & Vr.
Reed dat lived down on wateroe, pessin® our house sometime. He wes a God-
forseken lookin® men dat marster or mistress slweys give somethin®.

" OQur neightors wes de resye; da Durhems, de Pickettz, de Barbers
end Boulwerese Yoctor Henry Gibson wes our doctor. #ll dese folks kep' a
peck of hounds to run deer end foxos.- Yos, I has eat many pieces of deer.
Good? I wouldn*t fool you, taste it and you'll hunger for it ever after-
werd.

* Yes sir, et certain times we worked leng and hard, end you had to
be *ticuler. De only whipping I got was for choypping down a good corn
stelk near a stump in a new grounde Marster never sold a slave but swaps
were nade wid kin people to advantage, slaves® wives snd husbends soms~
timee. I never learned to reed or write. 1 went to White Popler Springs
Church, de Baptist church my mistress 'tendeda‘ De preacher wes Mre Vart-
ledge. He allowed Miss Marion was de flewer of his flock.
| * Slaves lived in quarters, e stretch of small houses off from de
White House. satrollers often come to search for stray slaves; wouldn't

take your word for it They would search de housee If they ketch ons widout

w
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e pass, they whipped him. we got most our outside news Sunday &t churche
When farm work was not pressing, we got all of Saturdsy t0 clean up
‘round de housee, end wash and iron cur clocthesg.

“ Everything lively at Christmes time, dances wid fiddles, pattin’
and stick reattlin®, but when I jined de church, I quit dancin’.

" After de wer, s men came along on e red horse; he was dressed in
& blue uniform and told us we was free. De Yankees dat I ‘members was
not gentlefolkse They stole everything they could teke and de meanest
thing I ever see was shoats they half kilied, cut off de hams, end left
de other pearts quiverin® on de ground.

* I married Mose Jackson, efter freedom, end had a boy, Henry. iast
I heard, he wes at Shelby, North Carolins. We had & daughter, Mery, she
married Eph Browme She had ten chillun, many grem® chillun, they's my
great-gren® chillun. Wy mistress was a good Christian woman, she give me
& big supper when I was merried. Her house, durin' de wer, elwsys had
some sick or wounded soldiers I 'member her brother, Zed, come home wid
a leg gone. Her couein, Theodore, was dere wid a pert of his jaw gonee.
My mistress could pley de pianoc end sing de old scngs. I 'members Mar~
ster Theedore had trouble wid de words. Uere wes a song called ‘Jawnita’,
‘bout a founteine Marster Theodore woul‘d try hard, but would say, every=-
time, 'Jawneeta', and de folks would laugh but mistress never would crack
a smile but just go on wid another songe I thinks everybody should jine
de church and then live right. Fave preyers in de family befo' gitting in
de bed. It would have good changs, ‘specielly in de towms I thinks.

“ Yes, women ir femily way worked up to near de time, but guess
Doctor Gibson knowed his businesse Just befo® de time, they was took out

and putk in de cerdin® and spinnin® roomse.
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* Yes, I see folks put irons in de fire and some throw a big chunk
of fire into de yard to meke de screech owl stop his scery sounds.

" Befo' 1 forgits, Marster Edward bought & slave in Tennessee just
‘cause he could pley de fiddle. Nemed him °*Tennessece Ike' end he played
'long wid Ben Murray, encther fiddler. Sometime 2ll of us would be called
up into de front yard to pley and dence end sing for Miss Marion, de chil-
lun end visitorse. I was much happier them days thanvno'. Maybe it won't be

so bed when I gits my o0ld age pension. “
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STORIES OF EX-SLAVES

Cordelia lines in a small sheck with some friends. She is
quite an actor and n‘tireless teller of“yarns.'éne still ties her
hesd up in a white rag and has large eyes set far apart énd a very
flat nose. She is ebdny colored. She is a_firm beliéver in her re-
ligion and she enjoys‘shquting”onfany odcaéion for joy nf for sorrow,

"White.folks tells stories 'bout 'ligion. Dey tells stories
'bout it kaise dey's 'fraid of it. I stays independent of what white
folks tells-me"when I shouts. De Spirit movesvmerevery day, dat's
how I stays in. White folks don't feel sech as I does, SO dey stays
~out. Can't serve God all’ de tlme, allus somethlng getting in de way
De& tr;esvme and den I sud@enlyudraps bagk to,serv1ng‘de_holy-god,
" Never doeéuitzmnkeuno'difference how-lfs-tossed abouﬁ,'Jeéue;,ﬁb
comeé'and Saveé me everytime. I's hnd a hard timé, but I's blesned_~
now -~ no mo' mountalns. o . |

"EVer since I a child I is liked white folks. Dey's good
and de& does not know why dey’tells stories 'bout Jesus. I got a
‘heap ma' in slavery dan I does now, was sorry when Freedom got nere.
I 'Specks I_ls nigh to a hundred, ‘but dat's so old, I Jest calls
-myself any whars twixt seventy-five and a hundred I recollects
" slavery, though. Ma was Charlotte Anderson and shg llVQd in Union -
County wid de'Tnékers, jest acfoss frnm‘de Richards Quarter.
| - *Biggest éight I ever see'd was dat balloon when it come
down on Pea Ridge. De man in it everybody addressed as -Professor
(Pro¢.uLowe - 1861). He let uncle Jerry git ia”it Mr. Mcxissick

vfhelped uncle Jerry up in it. It was de first balloon ever came to

'Enian:‘aanﬁx, and 'til dis day I don't like no balloons.
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Storles of Ex Slaves -- (Cordelia Jackson)}'. Page ? 6
npirplanes Jest tickles, I cannot tell you how come, but

dey jest does. I went out dar (throwing her arm in the direction of
the landing field) and see'd 'em light. Dressed-up white folks hop-
ped down out'n it from a little do' dat a man wid leg'uns and a cap
on opened. Thing gwine on wid lots of burring and all like dat.
When.dem folks got out, some mo' clam'ned in. Dat same mal opened
de do', shot (shut) 1it, and de plane tuck off. White folks lowed dat
it was gwine to 'lanta, Ga. - o

 "Right dar I 'lowt!d, when I goes up like dat, I sho ain't
gwine up wid no man -- I'seﬁgwi up widg Jgsus.

"Dat white womanfgent 3§‘§3§%:?§'t nobody found her yet and
it been two months. lawd, she looking fer de world's end. God don't
mean fer womens to do nothing like dat. Womens is stumbling blocks
at times. _
- "i’gét a bby dat béen:thrqugh school. He stays off, buf-
he tréats mé so good and talks to me like'white foiﬁs does:.sé I
calls him, t'white child'. I 'longs.to“de church clﬁb. He tries to
larn-me to talk proper when I goes out to dem meetings, but I fer-
gits how befo! IAreachés de meeting. Us named it-de 'ijothers' €lub'.
'White @hiid' pays fer me to 'long dar, ahd whén‘I is downuwid
- spells, dey nurses.mé. ®hite childf nays fer my 'onsurance' so
dat I does not have no worriment to aggravate my soul,

- "White dhiid birthed one Sunday mbrniﬁg jest a year atter
de big earthquake. It was also Christmas morning, kaise my child
drapped a year toﬁde day atter dat éaxthquake and I feared dat he
IWas not gwinter have no sense. But My God, how he can read!

"One night, Aug. zoin, our house started'rocking.‘Wev

thought a panther was a-rocking it, kaise my old man had see'd one.
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He run out wid a gun and went to de wood pile; den he hollered to

me and said, 'Delia, come out here, de whole world is shaking'. God

sho showed his power dat night. Ever since dat I been fixed wid God.

It won't long-atter dat, us heard a noise in our other room. 0ld man._

went in dar and see'd a panther climbing up fer our rations. He'grab-'

bed his gun from over de do!' and shot dat panther in de cokner.

"T used to think dat niggers was fools dat called me a nig-
ger. I go and tell Liiss Nellie Tucker. shem;ow, 'No, you ain't no
nigger when other niggers calls you one.,' ﬁarse william Whistlg like
a Jﬂrtrldge den Liiss Nellie' play her pianny. I dance and iarse send
fer me a sugar and butter olscult Marse git his banjo and he pick
it fer me to sing '0Oh, Bob white, is your wheat ripe? io.no, not
quite. ' Dat when I lived as a little c‘al on sarse William's home .
tract, called kusgrove Tract.

'iVISiON. "Has travelln5 in a gold chariot to He*ven. De overséer

had coue to;bleed,me, but I went up. stejhlng say-to lopk back

éﬁd sée whar you been, i looked back and said 1Lawd, ~tkke me wharA-
'no:reht wpn't_boﬁhef me"Lawd énswef 'Do not oray dat way. Pray fer
:Pim tb do His Will’. Den I axed de Lawd Whar is T. He say, 'Did you
look down on dem ch1mneys°' Den I seetd dat I was in de charlou wid
'Water all under me. It 1ooked like de sky. |

MTo- day, I am so glad to walk about in Jesus! care.‘i 

>w1sh people could see my falth I am a Christian.” B

Source: Cordelia Anderson Jackson (78), 157 Kings St. Soartanburg,S.C
~ Interviewer: (aldwell Sims, Union, S:C. (9/2/37) |
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MOM AGNES JAMES 390430

Ex-Slave, 80 Years

"yes'um, I used to live in slavery time, but de Lord
above know, I sho don' really recollect nothin much to tell
you bout slavery time. I don§?22$ct1y how old I is. Think
I bout 80 some odd. Think dat bout de age Bubba CGregg say
I is. I tell you, I was so chillunfied in slavery time, I
ain' had no time to study bout no age. I say, I was 80
chillunfied. Yes'um, dat it. Dat somethin dat I ought to
had ax my grandmamay bout how old I is, 80 den I might could
call it up to you right sharp., Oh, I wishes now I hacd ax my
grandmamny dat word fore she die.™" '

"Us belong to Mr. Hector Cameron fore freedom come here.
Right down dere to Salem Church, dat whe! I was born. You
hear talk of Miss Janie Little over dere to Marion, ain! you?
Pat who used to be my mittie in der days, Yes,mam, boss had
pick me out to tend to Miss Janie. You see, he give all his
daughters one of us to have a care for dem." 1

"My white folks, dey had a right smart of colored people
dey own en far as I can reckon, dey been spend mighty good
treatment to dem all de time. I know bout old Miss used to
love to feed us, my mercy! White folks would send for all
us chillun to go up to de big house en get somethin to eat
twixt meals. Yes'um, dey had a colored people quarter.dat

been settin way back up on de hill. Had to have a quarter
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cause dat whe' us been stay all de time old Miss won'! stuffin
somethin down we mouth. I remember, dere used to was de most
pretty flowers in de lane gwine through dem woods from us house
right up to old Massa's yard en my Lord, honey, I did love to
be de first one long dere on a mornin to see could I find a
blossom to fetch to old Miss, Look 1like old Miss would be so
please to see my granny marchin all we chillun up dat path
cause when we would go dere on a mornin, she would set right
down on de steps en talk wid us. Would set dere in listen to
see could all us say dat prayin blessin she had learned us to
speak fore she would hand us anything to eat. Den she would
give us everyone a spoonful of dis here worm cure. Great
Jerusalem! Miss would make dat herself out dese black lookin
seed mixed up in molascses. I remember, she would bring a big
bowl of dat out dere en would make Pickle tote it round for
her while she put it in us mouth. Yes,mam, Miss would give
us all a spoonful of dat every mornin en den she would ax us
de next mornin if any us had any worms. No,mam, she never
didn! give us any other kind of medicine as I can remember.

- Just give us dat en den feed us some milk en bread. Dat all
she give us, but I tell you, I was as proud of dat milk en
bread as I is of de rations I get dese days cause I never
know no different den. No'um, didn' nobody eat den like dey
do now. All de people would make dey own gardens in dem days

en would fix soup en fry meat. I used to been so glad to get
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me a ‘Ytatoe en a piece of bread. I thought I was eatin cake."

"I never didn' work in no field or nothin like dat no
time, When I was a little small girl, I would stay dere home
en play bout de yard en nurse my mammy's baby while sghe was
workin in de field. Yes'um, old Massa would give her task
to pick cotton en hoe cotton en pick peas or somethin another
like dat bout all de time. Don' know whe! she work all day
or no, but I know she would always let up at 12 o'clock en
come to de house to get herlsomethin to ect. Can remember
dat good as anytning. Oh, she would have to cook herself
when ghe come home bein dere wasn'! none of we chillun big
enough to cook nothin. I recollects, I used to get chips
en pile dem up for her cause she always been tell me, if
de baby go to slecsp, to get up some chips en put dem on
de steps for her to hurry en start fire wid. 8he would
cook us meat en bread like corn hoecake en fry meat de most
of de time. Den another time, she would bake a big round
loaf 1like dat en break it in two en give me half en my brother
Charlie de other part. Would lay a piece of meat on de top of
it. No'um, I reckon bout all de peopnle used to cook in de
.Chimney. I know my mammy used %0 cook in de chimney en I
don! think she thought nothin bout no stove in dem‘days.
Cose if she did, I know we chillun didn' get it."

"Yes, Lord, I been married bout 16 years fore my husband

died. Yes'um, I had a tolerable good size weddin over dere
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to ¥r. Elija Gregg's house. Been married in a white dress
trimmed wid blue ribbon. You is hear talk of a cream of
tartar dress, ain' you? OQh, my Loxrd of mercy, dere was a
crowd of people dere dat night to get dey eye full en deyself
full, too, I say. Yes'um, I had four waiters in my ceremony.
En had cake en rice en 'tatoe custard en a yearlin pig wid a
red apple stuck in he mouth, so dey tell me. Dat what was
for de refreshments. De old man Charles Reymolds, he was de
preacner dere dat night en,say, he eat so much pig till you
could see pig in he face, so dey tell me. Cose I never had
no mind to know nothin bout it. Oh, yes Lord, I got seven
chillun dat come here fore my old man die, but dey all done
gone en get married en left me by myself. Dat how-come I
stays over here wid Miss Bertie cause she ain' have nobody
to stay wid her neither en I tries to help her out somehow.
Yes'um, me en Miss Bertie does rest right well together, I
say."

"Oh, great jumpin mercy, de shake! I sho knows all bout
dat cause I was stayin right up dere to old man Elija Gregg's
place den. I tellin you, it was a time, honey. I was gwine
down side de road to prayer meetin dat night wid my baby in
my arms en dere come such a roarin en a rockin in de elements
till I thought my baby had got out my arms en I was just a

hellerin for somebody to come en help me get my babby back.

i1

Been so crazy dat I was lookin in all de ditches for my baby.
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My husband, he come a runnin to sec¢ what ailed me en say,
'Agnes, what de matter wid you?'! I say, 'My baby lost. Do
Lord, whe! my baby gone?t! He say, 'Agnes, you must be ailin
in de head. Dere de baby on your arm.'! Yes'um, I Was Crazy
cause I had my baby in my arms en didn! know it. Oh, de people
done a piece of hollerin dat night. Evefybody was a hollerin
en a prayine. I hear talk three or four of dem got converted
in de spirit dat night. I tellin you, it been a long time
fore I got over dat thing, too, Ccause I was scared most to
death, "

iNotum, I never didn' believe in nothin like dat. Never
didn' believe in no conjurin., Don!' cere what dey say bout it,
I never didn' believe in it. Yes'um, I hear people talk bout
somebody had hurt dem, but dey make a wrong mistake to say
somebody do somethin to dem. Ain' nobocdy but de Lord do nothin,
I say. I know dere ain' nobody never do nothin to me, Hear
people say dey wear money round dey ankle to keep folks from
hurtin dem, but ain'!' nobecdy never botner me, I tell dem. If
dey live right, ain' nobody gwine trouble dem neither. No,
Lord, ain' nobody never speak no harm word to me en I ain' got
no mind to harness up myself."

"Well, it just seems like de world growin wilder for de
young folks. Dey don' never think bout nothin 'cept gwine

right head firet all de time. I know when I been comin up,
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I never gee no such livin like de people makin dese days.
Dey just gwine head over heels to de worser. Don! never
think near a day dey got to estop some of dese days."

I tell de truth, it ain' make no difference which
time I think de best time to live in. Everything went
well en good wid me in de old days en everything still

gwine dat way, Thank de Lord, too."

Source: Agnes James, colored, age 80, Claussens, S.C.

Personal interview by Annie Ruth Davis, Dec., 1937

b
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STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES

®"Yes, I 'member slavery time and de war. I was about 7
or 8 years old. I belonged to Marse Tom Price. My father, John James,
belonged to Madison Brooks and my mammy belonged to Tom Price. When
dey married dey lived wid nadison Brooks awhile, out dey was wid
Tor ,~rice when I was a boy.

*0f cose I 'member de war. Us chaps, bcth niggers and
white, was made to go upstairs in de big house and look out de window"
to see de soldiers when dey come. e heard de Yankees marcring befo:
dey. ot dar, but dey come Ifrom de other side of de house, facing
south towards Caldwells, and we didn't see dem marching in. Dey
stonoed at our house and looked around and asked if marster was at
home. We told him dat he wasn't dar. We was eating apglés, and de&
asked us whar we got 'em. We told dem dat we z0t ce apples on de
place, and dey asked us for some. lie give den some apsles; den dey
left. lMarse had carried his fine stock gbout a mile off in de woods
so de soldiers couldn't find dem; but we didn't tell ce soldiers.

"fe lived in a little log cabin made wid mud between de
lozs, dat was de kind oi houses Marsé had for his slaves. We slept on
wood beds wid rbpes str%?hed tight across in place of slats. Dis held
our straw mattress.

"\iy father's daddy oome from Africa. His name was Emmanuel
James., Atter freedom come he give me a little yearling. We wasn't
allowed to have anything befo' freedom come; and we wasn't allowed to
learn to read and writé. Dey whipped us ii dey caught us wid a book

trying to read or write. Ma said dey cut off a hand ir dey caught you.
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"ye raised hogs, sheep, goets, cows and plenty chickens;
réised everything at home, and nad a good garden with plenty vege-
tables. Dem cows and hogs anc other cattle were branded ané allowed
to graze around in bottoms of de loﬁ:iands whar car was no fence.

"y clothes was wm-de froin yarn spun by my mammy, and she
m=de. my clothes, too. larse had .y mammy to spin and weave for all
de slaves on de place. But marse and mistress was good to us. He had
a2 nizger overseer who sometimes brought a nigger to marse when he
micpehaved; den marse would nuve de nigser overseer to whip him. Ee
had 8 to 10 slaves all de time.

"Some slzves dat lived on places close to us woula run off
sometimes znc nide in de woods, and live dar in a den which dey dug.
it nisht dey would o0 out wnd nunt foed, like hogs; den Xill tem at
nient s2nd dress 'em. iost of de day dey would stay in de den.

"T 'member when freedowm come, old marse said, ' You is all
free, but you can work on and make dis crap of corn and cottcn; den
I will divide up wid you when Christmas comes.' Dey all worked, and
when Christmas come, marse told us we @ould get on and shuffle for
oqrselves, and he didn't give us anything. ¥We had to steal corn out
of de crib. We prized de ears out between ce cracks and took dem
home and parched dem. ¥We would have to eat on dese for several days.

"We had to work all day, sun up to dark, and mever had Sat-
urday arternoons off anytime. My mamay haua to wash clothes on Satur-
day nights for us to wear on Sundays.

"Je chaps played marbles most all de time. lMarse used to try
fo scare us by telling us dar was spooks, Some of de old folks did
believe in spooks, but I don't know much about dem. We never used
much medicine den but quinine. Folks had lots of chills den, but dey

never nad any kind of strokes or things 1like dat as dey do dese days.



Stories From Ex-Slaves e e 8 == 16
mye had to get a pass from marse if we went out. If de |
vatrollers caught us widout a pass dey would whip us.

"Richt atter de war de Ku Klux started. I 'member dem when
dey would march up and down de road. Dey marched most at night, and
we could hear de horses for a lonz distance as deir feet struck de
zround.

"T merried Nellie Wileson, and had 1z children. I got now 6
children; my wife is dead. I ot five grandchildren and eight great-
grandciiildren.

"I think Abraham Lincoln and Jeff Davis was good men in deir
way, as dey thought. Booker T. Washington is a great man, and he 1is
done lots of good for de niggers. I think slavery was good in some
ways and bad in others. I was better off den aan I am now.

*T jined de church when I was 20 years old, beczuse 1t was de
law --- to trust in de LaWd, you got to belongz to de church.

"I member somethiing 'bout 40"acres of land and a mule dat de
slaves would get, but never come anything about it. when freedom come
most ol de slaves hired out &as waze hands, cutting wood and working on
farms or any odd jobs dey could get. Dar was lots of new ground, and
many of de niggers got work clearing it up.

"We didn't get any money in slavery time, but got plenty to
eat; and atter de war, we got a little money and a little to eat. I
'member dat old Mr. Brown hired me out once about 45 years ago at 30¢
a day and my meals. I think de younger generation ain't so good. Dey
have deir own way and don't respect old folks., Dat's de way it is
wid both whites and blacks."

Source: Fred James (8l1), Newberry, 3.C. RFD
Interviewer: G.L. Summer, Newberry, S.C. 1/10/38
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"I is what is known as a outside child. My Ma went to Ham-
let. I Jived on de Jgffefies plantation, below Wilkinsville in

Cheroki&e County. My father was Henry Jefferies. My mother Was Jane

Jefferies. My mother's husband was named Ned; Before her marriage

she was & Davis. She was‘sold-in slavery to Henry Jefferies, I allus -
llved with my mother and Ned was as good to me as he was to his own
chlllun. My mother had three outside chilluns, and we each had a
different father. Atter-she married Ned; den he jest come to bngurv
Pa, dat is he let her give us his ngme.'She‘and Ned had four chillun.
"My first wife is dead aﬁd my second wife is'naméd Alice |
Jefferies. I got one child byvmy first wire,rahd I ain't got no out-
side chilluns. Dat works out bad, ét best. None of my folks is liv-
ing. All of dem is done dead now; Jest me, my wife and my sister's

daughter Emma who is grown now. Her Pa and her Ma took and went

*crazy befo' dey died. Both of dem died in de asylum. We took Emma

and she aln!t Jest ?zactly4right, but she ain't no bother to us.
"Pirst thing I had to do as a child was to mind my Ma's
other chilluns as I was de first outside one dat she had. Dis I did

untll I was about twelve years old My Ma and Ned was working one

day and I was minding her chilluns as usual when I looked up and

seed de top of our house on fire. I hollered and dey come running

' from de field. De other hands come wWith dem kaise I made such a

noise hollering. Soon de big folks got de fire out. Ltter dat, Marse

‘._Henry;had,me to. leave de hauae and go to work fer him.
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®7t was spring and I started in chopplng cotton. ‘'Peers
dat I got on pretty well, and dat de overseer liked me from de
start. From dar on I was broke into field work of all kinds and den
I did work around de lot as well. It was not long befo! everybody
started calling me "unéle Zery", why -- I did not know; but anyway
dat name still stiéks to me bytdem dat knows me well. My grandpa
never called me dat, kaise I was named atteg him, and he too proud
of dat fact to call me any nickname., I stayéd wid him ét his house
lﬁts atter I started working fer de mérster, kaise he showed me
how to do things. I worked fer him to git my first money and he
would give me a quarter fer a whole day's work. Dat madé me feel

good and I thdﬁght I was 2 man kaise I made a quarter. In dem days

a quarter was a lot of money. I spent it fer chawing tobacco, and
dat médé me sick>at first. Dats all men had to épend money fer in
dem days. Everything was give you on de -plantation and you did not
heed‘much'money. Sometimes we cooked out in de field and I have
cookedAbread in de field in a 1lid.
"Ma teached me how to cook befo! I was twelve years 01&.
We_had good things to eat den; more dan my chilluns has dese times.
All de slavesrhad dgrefgardehs on my“marster's;plgntation. He made
dém_dorit, and dey liked it. Niggers do not seem to take no pains
wid gardens now. LgndAain!t se?t and mellow like it used to be. In
cold weather we had tbmbahk out 't#ters, rutabegas, beets, ca:rdts ]
aﬁd pumpkiné. De pumﬁkins and carf;ts was fer de hogs and cows.
"In warm weather we had cotton clothes and in cold weather
we had woolen chothes dat our marster had made fer us by de old

ladies on de plantation. But we did go barefooted all winter until

we was grann«and married. We had all de wood we wanted fer fire.
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e kept fire all day and éll\nigh?; We sot by de fire in winter and
popped corn, parched pindersh?nd roasted corn ears,

mrgrster and Mistress had six chilluns., Her name was Ellen
and her house was three stories high. Dere overseers allus lived
wid dem. Dere was a lot of slaves and dey all loved de white fobks.
De whole plantation was allus up at sunup. But we did not work
very late. I remember de Patter-rollers, de Ku Klux and de Yahkees.
Niggers dreaded all three. Dere was.no jail %er us; de patter-roll-
ers kept us straight.

"Yhen I got to be a big boy, my lMa got religion at de
Camp meeting at El-Bethel. She shouted and sung fer three days,
going all over de plantation and de neighboring ones, inviting her
friends to come to see her bgggized and shouting and pzaying fer

dem., She went around to all de people dat she had done wrong and

- begged dere forgiveness. She séht fer dem dat had wronged her, and

told dem dat she was born again and a new woman, and dat she would

forgive dem. She wanted everybody dat was not saﬁed to go up wid her.,

"De white folks was baptized in de pool first, and den
dere darkies. When de darkies time come, dey sung and shouted S0
loud dat de Patter-roliers come from somewhar, but Marster and Miss-
us made dem go away and le? us shout and rejoice to de fullest.

Missus had all her darkies to wear white calico in de pool dat was

a-gwine in fer baptizing. In de sewing-room she had had calico robes

made fer everybody. My Ma took me wid her to see her baptized, and
I was so happy dat I sung and Bhouted wid her, 411 de niggers Jjined

" in singing. De white folks stayed and saw us baptize our folks, and

dey liked our singing."

SOURCE: Isiah Jefferies, Gaffney, S.C. Rt.6. (age 86)
Interviewer: Caldwell Sims, Union, S.C. 8/23/37.
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It is not often that a person 102 years old is
seen doing manual labor, and especially as hard a job as picking
cotton. Yet that is just what Thomas Jefferson was doing, who,
as he himself stated, is, "102 years and 18 days old today."
Lsked why he was doing this, he reﬁlied, "Just to take a little
exercise." |

Thomes lives with his daughter, Florence Humphreys,
on a small farm, out near Shiloh Church, on Highway 29. Until
recently, he slept in a little shack nearby, taking his meals
with his daughter. He is too feeble.to live aloﬁe now, however.

Thomas Jefferson was born on.the farm of kr.
Jenkins Hammond, on the old Hammond place, out on the Williamston
road, on November 1, 1834, ‘hen ¥r., Hemmond's daughter, ilary
Amenda Pauline, married Elias thn Earle, son of Samuel Girard
Earle, who was one of the very first citizens of Anderson county,
Mre. Heammond gave her, as a wedding gift, Thomas Jefferson's
mother end five children, of which Thomas was one. And here he
lived with the Zarles on "Evergfeen"rplantation, for many, meny
years.

During the War Between the States, lir. Harle
opérated a corn end fiour mill, and Thomas Jefferson was his
miller. Asked if he renember;& this, he replied, "Well, I do
remember it. I remember one time we .worked all night Saturday

night, all day Sundey and Sunday night, and Monday morning had

ten barrels of flour to send the Confederate army."

20
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Shiloh (Baptist) Church, nearby, Thomas seid, was
being constructed at the time the war started, and was not finished
until after the war was over. The first person buried in the
Shiloh graveyard, was Elijah(ﬂérring, who was in the Confederate
army and became ill and died, and was brought home to be buried.

When Sarmel Girard Earle died in 1848, and his
wife in 1865, they were buried under a 1argef§pple tree at "Bver-
éreen" plantation. Later, their bodies were removéd to the Shiloh °
graveyard, by their granddaughter, Miss Betty Eaflé. Thomas says
he helped to move and rebury the bodies. |

Thomas was at one time a member of Shiioh, but is
now & member of the Mtq_Sinai colored churche

Thomas is reﬁarkably“Well for a person one hundred
and two years olde His eyes are dih;'his steps totﬁering, but his
hearing_is good and his mind is‘as'clear as it ever was. Asked
about hi§ eppetite, he said,"I eat ahything I can get, I caneat
anything." Meny people much younger then he is, and certainly
with more money than he has, would envy him for his splendid

digestion.-
— Tho@as.hﬁs been on the relief rolls now for

se&efél years. It is E.peculiar pleaéure for Mrs, A, M. Mitchell,
County Director of Tempo;arvatgte'Department of Pﬁbiic Welfare,

to look after Thomas personally, because her grandmother was the
bride to whom he was given, with his:pqﬁhér and brothers and sisters.

The old man eagerly anticipates lirs. Mitche;l's coming each month,

to bring his check and to look after his comfort. He is very



humble and exceedingly grateful for everything done for him, end
" says he is expecting to live many more years, with the good care

he is gettinge

'SOURCE: Personal visit to Thomas Jefferson, with Mrs. A, M,
ifitchell, County Director D.P.W. for. Anderson County,
made by Mrse. Ellie S. Rice, Anderson, S. C. .
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HENRY D. JENKINS

Henry D. Jenkins lives in a four-room frame house, which he ownse.
His wife, two single daughters, his son end his son's wife and three
small children live with him. The house is constructed on a tract of
lend comteining four hundred end eighty (480) acres, which Henry also

OWl8 e

He does not suffer with an inferiority complexe He is 7§1f-
relim:t and thrifty, with e pardonable pride in his farm and/\/;;a)o from
slavery to & position of respectibility as & church member, citizen,
end tex payer. He is well preserved pkysice.lly, for his age, 87 years,
alert in his movements and animated in conversatione

His plentation and home is in the south western part of Fairfield
County, six or seven hundrod yerds east of State highway #215.

" Yes sir, tho®' I am a ‘specteble colored citizen, s you see me;
I pays taxes end owns my own plentation. I was once & slave on de 'Reese
rlace, in Sumter County, below Columbia. Just when I come to b'loné te
Mre Joseph Howell, I don't knows I recollects dat Marse Joe hed *bout
twenty families of slaves and dere was six hundred acres in his planta-
tione

® My mistress wes his wife, Miss Sara. "rhe'y had four chillun. Miss
Mattie, merried Oscar Chappell. Jolmnie, married a Miss Lever. Thomas, mar-
ried some lady in Columbia, disremember de fam'ly name. Miss Jessie, married
Reve Huggins, e Baptist préacher, though her folks wasn't of dat *suasion;
they was Methodiste Us niggers was *structed early in 'ligion. Took to Ce-

dar Creek and camp meetin'e My white folks had e fine carrieges A mulatto
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boy, Adam, was de drivere. Sometime I'd go wid him to meet visitors from
de low country at de station, and look after de baggege and sich.

®» Yos sir, I doesn't deny it, I got meny whuppiné. Dere®s not much
to a boy, white or black, dat don't need & whuppip;;;émetime on de way up.
When you breek a wild epirited colt, they meke de best hoss or mule. I
can do more work today, than most of dese triflin', cigeret young mens.

You sees we today, as streight as & arrow and like & wild cat on my footse.
®* You bet yo' life, my white folks was dé bestest in de lend. They

wesn't mealy mouthed; they made evarybbdy work, sun to sun, seven daysk

in de week. But didn't de gbod lord set de 'zample? Yes sir; he made us

ali work,; women in de perils of child birth, drapped cotton seed é.nd corn

kernelse Dr. Turnipseed, dat was our doctor, 'low dat light 1£bor lek det

good for theme

" Farm hends got a peck of meal, three pounds bacon, quaert of ‘lasses,
cup of selt, end two cups middlin® flour, no whiteA floure Had good werm
clothes in winter, one-piece cotton suit in summer, and de iittle niggers
went dressed in deir shirt teails from fust of June, to fust of October. They
sho' did, end was as happy over it as de day wes longe.

" My mother named Emma. Never merried to my daddy, 'ceuse they didn't
live on de seme place and b'long ;bo same mestere Daddy b'long to de Hallse
I have a br;;ther by dis saﬁe wmamnye Daddy go by de hame of Dinkinse He took
up wid another women efter freedom, end my brother and me was shame of hime
Us ‘cided to teke Jenkins for our name but keep & 'D' in de niiddle, go if
anything come up,de ‘D' could ‘cite 'membrance of who us really ise You
see what I mean?

® Our shoes for de winter was made on de place, out of leasther from

our own tan-yerd and from our own cow hides. Marster hed e good fish ponde
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He had a four-hoss gin, though mules pulled it. De lint cotton was packed'

in & bale and a screw pite Baggin' was eny old thing, like old sacks or

cenvas sheetin'.

" My mother jined de Baptis' church, and I followed in her foot stepse.
Everybody ought to b'long to some church, ‘cause it's 'spectable, end mem-
bership in de church is both a fire and a life insurance. It 'gurés you
‘ginst hell fire, and gives you at death, en eternal estete in Hebbene
What you laughin® at? It‘'s de.gospel truth I'm givin' you right nowe Wish
everybody could hear it and believe it.

* My marster,Joe Howell, went off to de cld war. His niggers was so
well treined, dat they carried on for him whilst he was gone and dere was
" no trouble« Everything went on jusf de seme es if he was deree

" fat-a~rbllere(patrollera) would come often and ketch niggers scme-
time; caught my daddy once and whup him good. Qurs was a‘fine body of
slaves and loyal to de mistress and her chillune.

* Dances? Yes sir, I can hear them fiddlea end de pattin® now. Dis
de way de dance was called: 'Baiance all; sashshsy to your partners; swing
her *round and promenade £ll; forward on de head; ladies change;' and all
dat. Then de jigs wenmt one. Believe me)them wag timeal P

* The main drawback on Marster Joe's plantaticn was, de water on de
place was no *count. Us had to haul water on a sled, wid a mule, from de
Fridey place; dat's de onliest trouble us had. Sometime us had to tie up
fodder and 'tend to de hey in de field on Sundaye

" I married fust, 2 girl neme Sarsh, in 1878+ Got three chillun by
here She diede Not good for & men to live alone, de Iord saye I picked
out another Sareh, but called her Salliee Us has had nine chillun. Three

of dese, Sailor, Tera, snd Manroe. Monroe lives on my plece and farme
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*long side of me. Sam is irn Detroit, Michigen. Henry in Flurida. (Floride.)
* When de Yankees come, what they do? They did them things they ought
not to have done and they left undone de things they ought to have donse
Yos, dat just *bout tells ite Cne thing you might like to hears Mistress
got all de money, de silver, de gold and de jewels, end got de well dig-
ger to ‘hide them in de bottom of de welle Them Yankees smart. When they
got dere, they asked for ds ve'y things at de botitom of-de wells Mistress
wouldn't tell. They held a court of ‘quiry in. de yard; called slaves up,
one by one, good menye Must have been a Judas *mongst use Soon a Yankee
wes let down in de well, and all dat money, silver, gold, jewelry, watches,
rings, brooches, knives and forks, butter-dishes, waters, goblets, end
cups was took and carried 'way by & army dat seemed more concerned 'bout
stealin', than they was *'bout de Holy War for de liberatiocn of de poor
African slave people. They took off all de hosses, sheeps, cows, chickem,
and gesse, took de seine and de fishes they caught, corn in crib, meat in
smoke.house, and everythinge Merse General Shermen said war was hell. Tt
sho’ waé- Mebbe it was hell for some of them Yankees when they come to

die and give account of de deeds they done in Sumter and Richland Coun-

{iese "
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STORY BY EX-SLAVE

Maria Jenkins, who is about ninety, is very nearly blind,
and only by quiet persistence can she be made To hear; once
started, her mind is clear. She shoﬁfno bltternesss, Occasion-
ally there are flashes of humor. Her body is brawvmy, sturdy
and well carried, considering her age. |

Maria Jenkins was a daughter of Aaron Grant; her mother's
name is Ellen Grant, all of whomé were owned by Mre fugh Wilson
of Wadmalew Islend.

"I b'long Wadmaiaw; Vhen de Yankee come I ole 'nuf for
mind chillun, and take um to de fielde I go up to Maussa! house
ebery day for de milk for we; and dey give we clabba (clabber)
and cow peas and tling out de garden. Ve git eberf evening a
bushel ob corn grind and hand ober to de nurse, and him sift out
de flour.' Yes Mame He done grind in de hand mill in de barn
yard = de stone mill, Dat been uh big mill too. And dey gib

we uh bilg pilece ob meat - so = (me;éuring with hands) and
sometime chickene. Rachel cook 1n de big pot for we chillun, and
he dip um oute. (She here explaincd thevbig ladle or dipper.)
~You know dem big ladlees We put um in we ban. Yes, Matam, he
name Rachel, and he lick wee We haffa love um or she lick we,"
Her huge mouth was illumined by a humorous smllee

"He teach me to wash de baby clean and put on he dipa
(diaper), and if I ain't do um good he konk my head. Vhen de
weh come, my pa put heself free off to New Orleans; I dunno how

he looks I dunno if he 1libbin or dead nowe My ma dead fust
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year ob de wah, I hab twelve chillun, and all dead; I got
two grand chillun left - de one in New York - I ralse him
from baby atter he ma and pa dead."

"Your grand son helps you?" -

"Wat dat?", leaning forward with her hand back of her
eare The question was repeated, )

"Him ain't no man, him my grand daughter, Ellen Jenke=
inse I raise him from baby yes, she name Ellen. Him good
to me; him help me ebery minute,"

"zre all your people dead?"

"De whole nation dead," reflectively, "De whole nation
dead = Peggy dead = Toby dead = all leaning on de
Lord,"

"Jhen dem boat come up de ribber, and he shoot, and
shoot, de big gun, dat been de awful time, Ny ma degd de
fust year ob de wah <« I dunno if dem big gun kill um,

He k11l 'nuf peoples" b

"Maussa come and he say: 'Who-na (all of you) nigger
talke cére ob yourself, I must leab to take my fambly awaye
Will is here; and de cow, and de pig in de pen, and de
chicken all ober de place ~ I gib you gour freedom for
take care ob yourself.! W'en he gone, dem nigger break
for the thick woods. Some dead and some ailn't dead."

Later a camp was esteblished for this plantation of . |
é@groes} back in the pine woods. When asked what they dld
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after the war, Marlia raised her hands and said.

"after de wah we all come home, tank de Lordl tank de
Lord!"

"But your master didn't have any moneyto-care for you,"

"Haffa scrabble for yo'selfi" Said shee

SOURCE: Interview with Maria Jenkins, aboug 90, 64 lontague

Street, Charleston, S. Ce
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PAUL JENKINS, SON OF A SLAVE,
TELLS OF HIS FATHER'S POLITICAL EXPERIENCES.

Paul Jenkins, age éevent'y, living at 18 Belser's Alley, Columbia, Se Ce,
is a son of Paul Jenkins, a former slave, who decided to endure the burdens he
had in Colleton County, South Caroline, after he was set free in 1865, rather
than to fly to other places he knew nothing ofe AThere he won the’:espect of
the white folks and Negroes alike, was repeatedly elected to office, and lived
there happily to the end of his lifes ~

Here the present Paul Jenkins takes up the story, withs

"I was born in Colleton County in 1867. My da.ddy was in office when I
begin to recall things, and he keep in office, by the will of the people, until -
1 was nearly growne My memmy, too, was a slave, when slr;e and daddy marrye She
die when I was 'bout twelve years old, and my only brother, Edgar, was goin' on
.tene My daddy never marry again.

"One day some white men come to see daddy long after mammy was gone, and
they say to daddy: 'Péul » Wwhen yoﬁ gwine to jump the broomstick again?' My
daddy was the only one who not laugh when they say thgt. He reply: 'l has mno
women in wiew and no weddin' dream in the back 91‘ my head. I‘ has decided a
wicked woman am a big bother. and a good women am e boree To my way of thinkin',
th;’c is the only difference between them.' The white folks not smile, but say:
You'll seel Just wait 'til the right girl come along.'

"Daddy just seem to meke friends of all the people 'bout him, and our house,

close to Smoek, was a big meetin' place most of the time. Sometines the visitors

are all white mens But at other days the niggers come and talk, tell fumny tales,

and laughe Most of the meetin's at the house was late at night, 'cause my
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daddy always go to his office at Walterboro, on week dayse People comin' and
goin' there, all the timee Daddy was sho' popular with the people, generally
speakin'e

"The biggest crowd I ever seen up to that time, was when General M. Ce
Butler come to Walterboro in 1882, to speaks He had been United States Senator
since 1876, and was a candidate for re-electione General Butler much pleased,
that day, when many white leaders and daddy call at his hotel .and tell him that
daddy had been asked by his neighbors to introducé him. He say: 'Well, from
what I hears, Paul Jenkins can do that job as well as anybody in the States!
Then he pat daddy on the shoulder.

"At the speakin', daddy gets up, and the big crowd eleps its hands for
joy, and laughs, tooe. Daddy not laugh mach, just smile. Then he throw back his
shoulders and say:

'vGenera.l Butler, lak Moses, led us forth at last,

The barren wildeméss he pass'd

Did on the very border stand

Of the bless'd Promise Land,

And from the misty mountain tops of his exalted wit,

Sew it himself and showed us itl' »

" 'That's why we am sendin' him back~--='s That was all I hear. Daddy
not allowed to finishe JThe people riot with Pleasurey and General Butler say the
tribute am de finest he ever hear, and smile at dadciy sittin' there on the plat-
form with the other big folkse At another timey daddy has a nigger lewyer runnin'
'gainst him for County Commissionere The lawyer's name was Amphibious McIvers
They begin the campaign at Cottagevillee Mclver speek firste Daddy follow, and

begin withs
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tA bullfrog tied by its tail to a stump,
It rear and it croak, but it couldn't make a jumpl'

"The white folks and the niggers clap, stamp, throw hats, and laugh;
finally, marchin' up to the table to grab daddy and carry him up the street on
their shoulderse He keep sayin': 'Boys, why don't you let me finish my speech?'
They would laugh and say: 'Paul, you done made de best speech in de worldl!
Daddy win at the ‘'lection, in a big way.

"My daddy learn to read, write, end cipher while he was a slave. The
Jenkins family help him, he say, 'cause he always keep the peace, and work as
he was told to do. Then he's set free, that white family help him get settled
and loaned him bookse He go to Charleston 'bout 1868 and buy an armful of
books amd studied at night or whenever he had the chancee That is why he was
able to make the political races which he make and profit by. He send me and
my brother, Edgar, to school, so that we learn & good deal in bookse Edgar,
he fidgitty lak, and decide he go to Pennsylvania and make a fortunel

"Edgar g‘of work in a steel mill at Johnstowm, soon after he got there,
end had considerable money, when he wassent to the hospital with pneumoniase. He
pull throughi that sickness and go back to his job, but the big £lood come (¥ay
31, 1889) and the girl he was o marry was among the 2,000 unlnown people who
was drowned! and he never has married --- peculiar lak our deddy, don't you
think? I just been married to onee She is 68 and I's 70 and I may say we's
through, tt;ot

"I specialized on bridge=-buildin'e I has helped build a sight of
bridges in my time, travelin' as far as Memphis, Tenn., in that work. I has
made oodles of money, but my dollars always has wings and, one way or the
other, they get away from mee Still me and my old woman not sufferin' much

and we hopes, when we goes awey for good, we goes togethers"
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STORIES FROM EX-SLAVES

"rordy, Honey, I !ho was born in slavery and I is proud o' it
too. Ole Marse Cole Lawson was my ole marster. When I axed him how
old I was, he allus lowed something like dis, 'you is older than
you is good', and dat all he ever said 'bout my age. Sweet Dréams
(her gradd daughterQ come here and fetch me a drlnk from de well
to wet my mouth! My grand-daughter stay wid me at nlght. hen she
-doan stay, some o' de other grand uns stays. Sometime it's jest me
<nd Sago here all alone. I jes' sets and looks at him at night
while he sléep. He work de rich white folks' flower yards fef ‘em,
and dat brings him in at night raal tired. Iy grand-daughter;s raal
name 1is Marguerite Porter, but nobody don't hardly know dat kaise '
everybedy call her Sweet Dream, her lil baby name. She my oldest
daughter's_fifth~chile. My feelings tells me I is ole, and #y white
folks 11 tell you I was born in slavery, 'cept dey is all daed.

"Light furs' struék me on de large plantation o' Q0le Marse
Cole Lawson, de paw o' Mr., Vietor Lawson. Mr. Victor ain't no
épringAchicken no mo' hisself. Dat over in Sedalia in de Minter
Section. You kno's tbout de large plantation o! Marse James E.
Minter, dat gib de section its name? (CHS show boundaries of ﬂinter 
1ands) Way back over dar uhar I was born.

“"pgw stay in Union “ounty. Maw was sold to a man name Marse
Bailey Suber over in Fairfield, while I still a suckling. At dat
time, my paw was bought by a widder woman, Mlss Sarah Barnett, in
Union Cnty. Lawd Jesus! Dat separate ﬁy maw and paw. Maw tuck me‘
'lon¢ w1d‘her, Maw name Clara Sims, Whén Me and'maﬁ went to Faire -

- field, us didn't stay dar long 'fo.ole man Harrison sartor of San-
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tuck, bought my maw. Us glad to git back to Union. I was a big -
size gal by dis time and I start to be de waiting gal in my new
varse's house fer his wife, Miss Betsy. Miss Betsy had one sister,
Misz Nancy Wilson, dat live wid her. Her missus and old Marster
and dere son, Willie, was all dat I had to wait on, kaise dat was
all dar was in de household.

"God-A-Mighty! Is you gwine to £ill up dat book wid all dat
I says? Well, Marse Harrison didn't flow paw éb see maw ‘'cept
twice a year--- laying-by time and Chrisfmas. My paw still *longed
ﬁo Miss Sarah Barnett. Dat's fzactly why I is got five half-sisters
and one-half brother. Paw got him another wife at Miss Sarah's.
lilss Sarah want young healthy slaves. law had jes' me and Ann.

Ann been daed, 6h. Lord, forty years; Dis all to my recoliections.

"Is you gwine to fixrfer me and Sago to-git some pension?
Gawd naw, some dese 1lil bables whats 'er sucking de maw's titties
1s gwine to git daf péhsion. Usjall éwine t§ be daed 'fo it even
come out, Yéu ain't gwine to even sho' dat to no Gov'ment man; no
Lawd, ain't never thought I's gwine»to git 1it.

"Yés, Honey, I was in Mairfield den, but I 'members when
crowds o' men come in from de war. All us chilluns seed mens com-
ing and us fun and tuck ogf fas' as ﬁs'could.fer de nearest woods,
kaise us wuz dat scared, dat dém mens gwine to git us. Attér dat,
us found out dey was our own folks. Us had done tuck and run from

dem den.,

"Chile, you come back when Sago here, and us tell you dat

book full, sho nuff,"

SOURCE:"Aunt" Emms Jeter, 21 Long Twelve, Union, S.C.
Interviewer: Caldwell Sims, Union, S.C. (B/4/37)
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ADELINE JOHNSON ALTAS ADELINE HALL

EX-SLAVE 93 YEARS OLD.

Adeline Hall‘'s husband was Tom Johnson but she prefers to be called
"Hall", the name of her old master. Adeline lives with her daughter, Emma,
and Emma's six children, about ten miles southeast of Winnsboro, S. C;, in
a three~room frame house on the Durham place, a plantation ;wned by Mr.a.
M. Owens of Winnsboroe. The plantation contgins 1,500 ecres, pdpulated by
over sixty Negroes, run as a diversified farm, under the supervision of a
white overseer in the employ of Mre. Owens.

The wide expense of cotton and corn fields, the large number of dusky
Negro laborers working along side by side in the fields and singing Negro
spirituels as they work, give a fair preéentation or picture of what slavery
was like on = wéll conducted Souther# plantation before the Civil Wer. Ade=-
line fitg into this picture es the old Negro "Mauma" of the plantation, re~
spected by all, white and black, and tenderly caréd forovShe has her clay
pipe'énd stick evef with and about her. There is e spacious pocket in her
dress underneeth an apron{ In that pocket is a miscellany of broken pieces
of china,rcrumbs of tobacco, a biscuit, & bit of wire, numerous strings of
various colors, and f;om’time to time the pipe becomes the warm-individual
.member of the varied assortment.

Her eyes ere bright and undimmed by age end the vigor with which she
can felegraph her wents to the household by the rappings of that stick on
the plank floor is interesting and amusings

She is confident that she will round out a cahtury of years,because:
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» Mgrse Arthur Owens done tell me I'll live to be a hundred, if I stay on
his place and never 'lope away wid any strange young buck nigger".

» T's not so feeble as I might 'pear, white folks. Long time I suffer
for sight, but dess last years I see just as good as I ever dide Dats a
blessin' from de Lordd

" Whé I b'long to in slavery time? Where I born? I born on what is now

called de Jesse Gladden place but it all b'long to my old marster, Williem

-

Hall, thene

" My old marster was one of de richest men in de world. Him have lands
in Chester and Feirfield counties, Georgia and Florida, and one place on de

Red River in Arkansas. He also had a plantation, %o raise brown suger on,

in old Louisiana. Then him and his br;dder, Deniel, built and give Bethesda
Church, dats standin®'® yet, to de yhite Methodis® of Mifford, for them to
'tend and worship at. He 'membered de Lord, you see, in all his ways and de
Lord guide his steps. | |
" I never have to do no field work; just stayed ‘round de house énd

wait on de mistress, and de chillun. I was whupped just one time. Vai was
for markin' de mentel~piece wid a dead coal of fire. They meke mammy do de
lashin'. Hadn't hit me three licks befo! Miss Dorcas, Miss Jemime, Miss Ju=-
1lis, and Marse Johnnie run dere, ketch de switch, and say: *Dat enough Mauma
 Ann! Addie won't do it aéin'. Dats all de beatin® I ever ‘ceived in slavery
- tinms. -

Cow Now does you wanna know whet I do when I was a child, from de time
I git up in de mornin' to de time I go to bed? I was *bout raised up in de
house. Well, in de evenin', I fill ihem boxes wid chips and fat splinters.

When mornin' come, I go in dere and make a fire for my young mistresses to

36
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git up bye I help dress them and comb deir haire Then I goes down stairs
gnd put Tlowers on de breskfas' table and lay de Eible by Marse Williem's
cheirs Then I bring in de breakfas's (Table have to ve set de night befo!')
when everything was on de table, I ring de bells White folks come down end
I weit on de tablee

" After de meel finish, Marze Williem read de Pible and pray. I clear
de table end help wash de dishese When det finish,I cleans up de roomse Then
I acts es maid and waitress at dinner and suppers I warms up-de girls® room,
vhere they sleep, after suppers Then go home to po;;py John and Msuma Annee
Det wes & happy time, wid happy daysd

" Dat wes & happy fénily. Marse William have no trouble, ‘cept once
when him brudder, Daniel, come over one mornin® and closet wid Marge William.
When Marse Daniel go, Marse William come in dere where me end de mistress was
end sey: 'Tom's run awey from school'. (Dets one of Marse Daniel's boys dat
'tended school at Mte Zion, in Winnsboro) Her ‘low: ‘What him run eway for?*
tHad a fool duel wid a Caldwell boy, ' him seye I hear no more 'bout dat *til
Merse Tom come home and then I hear plentys white folks been laughin'® *bout
it ever since. Special talk 'bout it since Marse Tom's grandson b'come a
United State Judge. Bet Marse i)an Hall to0ld you ‘bout ite. Want me to go
ghead end tell yo-u it my wey? Well, ‘*twes dis & way: Marse Tom and Marse Joe
Caldwell fell out 'bout a piecé of soap when they was roomin® together at
school. Boys crowd 'round them and say: °'Fight it o-utl' They hit a lick or two,
and was j;arted. Then dg older boys ssy dere must bé .e. dusle Marse Joe git se-
condss Marse Tom git seconds. They load guns wid powder but put no bullets in
them. Tell Marse Joe *bout it but don't tell ™arse Tome Then they godgown

town, fix up & bag of pokeberry juice, and have it inside Marse Joe's westcosat,
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on his breast. Took them 6ut in a field, face them, and say: 'One, two, three,
fire! ' Guns went off, Marse Joe slap his hand on his chest, and de bag buste
Red juice run all over him. Older boys say: "Run Tom and git out de way.'
sigrge Tom never stop 'til him git to Liverpool, Englande Marse William and
Marse Daniel find him ders, sent money for to fetch him home and him laugh
'bout it when he git back. Yes sir, dat is de grandpappy of Marse Lyle Glenn,
2 big judge right nowe }

" De white folks near, was de Mellichamps,de Gladdens, de Mobleys, Lump-
kins, Boulweres, Fords, ricketts, aad Johnsonae |

* When de Yankees come, they was struck dumb wid de way marster acted.
They took things,wid & beg your, pardon kind of way, but they never burnt a
single thing, and went off wid deir tails twixt deirllegs, kinde sheme lake.

" After freedom I marry a preacher, Tom Johnson. Him die when in his
gixties, thirty years ago. Yur chillun was Emma, Mansell, Tom, and Grovere.
Bad white folks didn®t lek my husbande Dere was a whiskey still, near our
houss whers you could git three gallons of liquor for a silver collars Him
preach agin' ite Dat gall both makefsAand drinkers. Him *dured persecution
for de Lord's sake, and have gons home to his awards.

" In slavery, us have all de clothes us need, all de food us want, and
work all de harder 'cause us love de white folks dat cared for u;; No sir-
ree, none of our slaves ever run ‘way. Us havé'a week off, Christmase Go
widout a pass to Marse Deniel's quarters and they come to our *ne

" Dr. Scott and Dre Douglas *tend sick slaves. T don't set myself up
to judge Merse Abe Lincolne Vere is simners, black and white, but I hope
and prays to git 4to hebbene Whether I's white or black when I git dere, I'll

be satisfied to see my Savien dat my old marster worshipped and my husband
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preach ‘bout. I wants to be in hebben wid all my white folks, just to wait
on them, and love them and serve them, sorte lak I did in slavery time. Dat

will be *mcugh hebben for Adeline."™
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"I sho 1is spry, kaise I sno 1s done took care oi ayself and I
done dat good, too. I know Will BZBvans wiho 1s 72 ani he ié all bent
over and wrinkled anc all stewed up. Dat's de way folks wants to see
you befo! dey calls you old, but dey ain't gwine to see me like dat,
rdeed dey aint't. ilost fotks calls me ce youngeét, but I was born on
de 30th day of July, and I is passed by 75 Julys and still gitting
around better dan some dat 1s seed but ©0 Julys.

"¥ell does I remember when my young marster, thn Kitchens,/gggé
to dé tFederate War. He was arbig Iat feller, and jolly. De mording
he left, he come thfougn de vard leéding a Iine bay. All oi us was
dar to see him off: fie had fétched him things, out he say dat you
couldn't carryrﬁothing'to war but a pack on your back and he laid dem
2ll down and wiped his eyes and rode off wid a big yell to mBS. Dat was
de rebel yell and we answered back.

"One morning de very next Week we heard our young missus hol-
leringhand we went to see what de trouble was. She had gdt word dat
he had done gone and zot kil't by a Yankee. We all cried. De little
chilluns, John, 7ill, Zlla and Bob cried, too. Missus went to her
ma and pa, lir. Green and Miss Sallie Liitchel, near Trough,Shoalst
Frankie Brown znd Malissa Chalk went wid her to her pa'si Our plan-
tation was awful big. It was sold and us wid it.

"Wasn't long till younz Missus married again and went to Vir-
ginia to live., PFrankie and Lalissa come back to our plantation. Den
slavery was over and dat is de last dat I ever heard of our Liissus."

Source: Anna Johnson (N,75), Rt.4, Gaffney, S.C. ,
Interviewer: Caldwell Sims, Union, S.C. (11/3/37)
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JACK JOHNSON

EX=SLAVE 84 YEARS OLD.

"You see me right here, de sin of both races in my face, or
was it just de sin of one? My Marster was my father, his neame was Tom
Reed, end he lived six miles from Lancaster Court Housee Dats where I
wes borne My mammy name Jame, don't know where she come frome My mars-
ter was kind to use I done no work much, just picked peas and sich like
during de ware I was my mammy's only child, end when de war was over,
and I grow up, I left dere and come to Cedar Creek, low part of Fair-
field Countye I marry a gal, Bella Cook, and us had sixtéen chillum,
thirteem of them is a livin! nowe I then marry Hamneh Dubard, a widow.
She and me have had no childe"

"I b'long to de Sanctified Church, and you have to go down
into de water and come up straight way out of de water to btlong to dat
churche Where is it? Its on Little Cedar Creek in dis county. Who de
preacher? His name is the Reverend Edmundse Us sings spirituals, one
is, 'Dat Heavenly Railroad Train', another is 'Dere is a Rock in my Heart!',
another, 'So glad I'm here, but I'd rather be up yonder Lord's Some
colored churches *'sinuate a child born out of wedlock can't enter de king-
dom of heavene Our church say he can if he ain't a drunkard, and is de
husband of one wife and to beliewe on, and trust in de Lord as your Bavior,
and live a right kind of life dat he 'proves ofs Dat seem reason to me,
and I jine and find peace as long as I does righte"

"Never was sick a day in my life, can plow yet, eat three meals
a day, but can't sleep as much as I use to, six hours plenty for me nowe
I's j;xst here today findin' out 'bout dat old age pension dats a comin',
Will you kinda keep & eye on it for me and let me tend to de ox and de
grass at my home on Little Cedar Creek? A short Ross is soon curried, so

dats 'bout all I kin 'member to tell you nowe"
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JAMES JOHNSON
THE COTTON MAN
EX-SLAVE 79 YEARS OLD.

Co‘umbf&
Jemes Johnson lives with a sister at 1045 Barron Street, College Place,A

S. Co He is incapeble of self support on account of age, ill health, and im=-
peired feet. One of his feet was mashed off and the other bagly damaged by
hendling bales of cotton several years ago. e subsists on what his sister
and other people are able to give hime.

"'I has been livin' right here in Columbia for the past thirty-six
yearse I has worked in de cotton business, first as ginner and then wid
cotton buyers, ever since I has been here. I knows all de grades of limc
cotton and can name them right nowe (He ran through the diffefant grades
fairly correc%?)

" I learned all I knows 'bout cotton and de‘grédes from Mre M. C.

Heath and Mre e E. Smith, cotton buyers in Columbia for thirty years or
moree They thought so much of my knowledge of cotton, dat they sent me
meny times to settle claims wid big men and big buyerse. (a)

® Tt gin't what a nigger knows dat keeps him downe. No, sir. It is what
he don't know, dat keeps de black man in de background. White folks dat is
business folks, pays no 'tention to our color as much as they does to dat mon-m
ey makin® power us h#s. of cours;, de white man sticks to his color and you
cen't bleme him for dat. If de nigger shows dat he is willin' to work and to
learn to bé busiheéé lek, make money and walk streight wid his boss and fel~
lowmen, de better class of de white people ies gwine to treat him righte I

knows what I's tellin' you is so, from my own *sperience wid Mre Heath and Nr.

Suithe They always treeted me better than I deserved and even now in my

)
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old age, deir folks and deir friends gives me money, dat keeps mas out de
poorhousee.

" No, siry, I don't 'member de Civil War a~tall myself but I has heard
gll *bout it from my own folks and de white folks I has worked wide. It seems
lek I knows too much *bout them eawful timese I sho® em glad I didn't come
'long thene I feels and knows dat de years after de war was worser than be-
fo'. Befo' de war, niggers did have a place to lie down &t n}ght and some=
where to eat, when they got hungry in slavery timees Since thém times, a
meny & nigger has had it tougﬁ to meke a liwin'e I knows dat is so, too,
‘couge I has been all 'long dere.

" Many niggers have gone north to live, since freedom, but de most of
them either comes back south again or they wants to come backe De north don't
suit de niggere Cold climate lek they has up dere is too hard on him. He has
thin bleed and you knows dat a thin pan gwine to git hot quicker than a thick
one and cold de same waye You see & heap of niggers is lek wild animals, in -
a waye He leks to eat a heap, Vsleep a heap, and move ‘'bout slowe VWhen he goes
up north he has to steé *round fas', 'cause if hs don't, he gits in de way of
them Yankees dat move 'bout quicke

" De black man is natchally lazy, you knows dat. De reason he talks lak
he does, is 'cause he don't want to go to de trouble to 'nou;zce his words lak
they ought to bee When he says 'dat® he saves a letter, seme way wid ‘'dis®
and nearly all other wordse T ain't after savin' so much; he is just too care-
less and lazy to care 'bout it. A nigger wan't.siwha't.. is in sight and not dat
what he can't see; it can look out for itselfe I is sorry I has to say all
dis 'bout my own color but it is de truth. De truth makes you free and runms
de devile I is & niggerhyself and T knows what they is and what they doese

" Is de nigger 'ligious? Yes, sir, many of them is very *ligious widout

43
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ligion. He takes all dat from white folks. So many think ‘ligion is gwine
to git them somethin® widout workin' for it and fool people by makin® them
think they is good and can be trusted and all date But I 'spects some of
them is right, even at dat, 'cause if they ain't got 'ligion they sho' ain't
got nothin® in dis worlde I pays no ‘tention %o all dis 'gwine on' lak I see
some 'ligious folks doese. Maybe I wouldn't be in de fix I is, if I paid more
'tention to churches and all dat. I believes in churches and goed folks but
I don't practice them good things lek I ought toe Bosé, if you take de dol=
lar out of 'ligion and de churches, you sho' would have to hunt for theme I
believes dat. I don't see no 'ciples gwine 'bout a preachin' and doin® good,
lek I has heard they once done, barefooted and askin' no paye De preachers:
dese days is a ridin' in de finest awtomobiles and you sho' better loock out
for yourself, if you don't, you is gwine to git run overs

" i hes beeﬁ a good man, in bodj, all de time since I‘got growne For
meny years I didn't know my own strengthe I never seen a bele of cotton I
couldn't pick up end tote where I wanted to, by myself. You see dese foots
of mine? They was mashed off, from drappin' bales of cotton on them, back
yonder meny years ago.

" I 'members mighty well,'when de fust“skyscraper was built in Columbia.
_ My bosses was one of de fust to have a office in dere. Dat was de Ioan and
Exchenge Bank Builéing, on de corner of Washington and Main streets. I has
been here and seen dis city grow from & small plaéa to what you gee “tis now.

" My memmy and daddy b'long to Mre Andrew thnaon-of Orangeburg Counﬁy,
of dis State. They said dat they was treated mighty good by deir marster all
de time they was slaves. Myrdaddy toék his 0ld marster's name. I was born a
Slave but all I knows is what I has heard. Some of it might be right and
Some might be wronge " |

_(a) Verification not availsble.
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REV. JAMES He. JCHNSON
EX-SLAVE 82 YEARS OLD.

"My name is Jemes He Johnsone I was born December 20, 1855,
at the town serva.nts' quarters of Alfred Bfevox‘t at Camden, South Caro=-
line, and that wes home until I was turning into twelve years of agee
I was nearly ten years old, when the army of Genergl Shermen came to
Camdens I talked to some of the soldiers, soon after they arrived."
Such was the greeting of the Rev. James Ho Johnsonj; e retired,
end well educated Methodist Episcopal minister, ﬁhén a WPA reporter
called at his residence, 2025 Marion Street, Columbie, South Carolina,
and asked for an interviewe He sat in his study, furnished for com-
fort and equipped about as well as any study, of this k.ind, in Columbisa..
"My mother, he explained,’/ was one of the maids at the Brevort
home, and my father was one of the overseers of the plantation. We did
not hear about President Lincpln's leeedom proclemation in.1863, but the
stetus quo of slavery kept right on es it had been until Shermen's army
came throughe You know General Lee surrendered thé seme spring, and we
learned fve were freee o
"IN 1866 my father bought four acres in the vicinity of Camden i
and improved it with a house and barn, and we lived there for several years.
My father went into the mercantile business in Camden and prosperede There
I went to the public schoolse We had teachers from the North, and I finish=-
od all the grades. There %86 no high schools inthe state at that time.
"We had our own home-raised hams and plenty of food products in our

quarters, when my Mother and I heard shooting nearbye We stepped into the
yerd and saw & big number of soldiers shooting at a running white man of

the commmnitye They did not hit hime In & moment or two five soldiers
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gtrode into our yard and we were scared at first, but they told us they
were friends, and one of them spied the hams and asked if they bélonged
to the big housee When told that they were ours, they said they were
hungry, and mother fixed them a dinner of ham and eggs and plenty of
other thingse They thanked us and left, doing no harm.

"Before they left, I noticed a crowd of soldiers at the Brevort
home. I ren there, and told the troops, please, to do no damege to the
premises, as the mistress, then in charge, wes the best friend my mother
end I had ever hade They left soon afterward, showing no anims toward
the Brevort family and taking nothing ka.way. |

"We nevér received eny aid from the Freedmen's bureau, for we did
not need it. _Afbér‘l finished the public school work at Camd<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>