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Ex-8lave - Age 80.

Charlis ligtaned with eager interest. to the story related
by Carrie, his wife, and frequent smiles playsd over his wrinkled
black face as har Iﬁﬂilﬂﬁl awakensd memories of youngsr days.
His delight was evident when ths interviewar suggested that he tell
‘hig ewm impressions of slavery and the pariod rullw:l.ns"thu War be-
twaen ths States. | |

*Miss," he said, "I been takin' in what de old 'oman dons
told you. Dat was de beginnin' way back yonder and de end is nigh.
Soon dere won't be nobody left livin' what was & sho' ‘nough slave. .
It's somepin* to think about, ain*t it? | '

*Anyhow, I was born March 27, 1858 im Elbert County.

Ma lived on de Bell plantation and Marse Matt Hudmon owned my Pa and
kept him on de Hudson place. Ders wae seben of us ohillun. Will,
Bynam, John and ma wams de ‘hm. and de gals was Amanda, Liza m.
and Gusasie. rri) us was big enough to wuk, us played 'round de house

'"bout lak chillun doss dese days.

®8lave quarters was laid out lak streets. Us lived in log
cabins. Beds? Dey was jus' makeshift beds, what was made out ';;-_
pine poles. De side of de house was de head of de beds. De mide
rails was sharpsned at both ends and driv' in holes in de walls and
foot postiss. Den dey pﬁt 'hrunrd:_-‘ eross de side rails for de mat-
tresses to lay on. De eoarse cloth hed ticks was filled wid ‘Georgy
feathers.' Dom't you know what Georgy feathers was? Whaat straw
was Gaorgy feathers. Our kivvar wae sheats and pllnt-;r of good warm

quilts. Now dat was at our own guartsrs on Marse David Bell's
plantation. | |
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‘}:Ilidn't avvyhody have as good places to slesp as ue. I
'membars a whites fambly named Sims what lived in Flatwoode. Dey
was ﬂ.l poreat white folks 1 ever ssed, Day had a big drove of
chillun and deir Pa never wukked a lick in his life - He jus' lived
on othsr folkssa' labors. Deir little log cabin had a partition in
it, and 'hind dat partition ders warn't a stiteh of nothin'. Day
didn't have no floor bui de ground, and back '"hind dat partition
was dug out & little deeper dan in de rest of de house. Dey filled
dat place wid leavas a:nd dat's whar all ds chilluns slept. Evvy day
Migs Szllis made 'em take out de leaves what dey had slap' on de
night bsfores and fill de dugout wid fresh lsaves. On de other side
of de partition, Miss Sallie and her old man slepti ‘1:::-:15 wid deir
hog, and hoss, and cow, and dat was whar dey cooked and et too. I
ain't never gwina to forgit dem white folks. RN
. *My grandma Patsy, Pappy's Ms, knocked 'round loockin' atter
de shsep and hogs, close to de house, 'cause she was too old for
fisld wuk., Ma's Mammy was my grandma Ross. Har job was drivin' de
preart to haul in wood from de new grounds and to take wheat and corn
to mill and fstch back good old home-made flour and meal. I nevar
did hsar nothin' 'bout my grandpas. Ma done de cookin' fn:;r da itﬁtﬂ
folks.

“I don*t know i I was no pet, but I d4id stay up at de big
houss most of de tims, and one thing I loved to do up dar was to
follow Miss Batey 'round totin' her sewin' basket. When wuk got
tight and hot in orop time, I helped de other chillun tote water to
de hands. Da bucket would slamp 'gainat my laigs all along de way,
and moast of de water would bs done splashed out "fors I got to da

fiald.,
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“Marzs David and his fambly most allus sont deir notas
and messages by me and anothsr ysarlin' boy what was "lowed to lay
‘round de big house yard so us would be handy to wait on our whits
folks. Dey give you de note what dey done writ, and dey say: 'Boy,
if you lose dis note, you'll git a whuppin'! All de time you was
garryin® dem notes you had your whuppin' im your hand and didn'$
know it, lassen you lost de note. I never heared of no trouble to
‘mount to nothin' twixt white folks and Niggers in our settlement.

Iz et good, not much diff'unt f'um what us does now. Most
timea it was meat and bresd wid turnip greens, lye haminy, milk,and
puttar. All our cookin' was dons on open firsplaces. Okt I was fond
of *possums, sprinkled wid butter and pepper, and ba:;d down 'til de
aravy was good and brown. You was lueky if you got/eat 'possum and
gnaw de bongs atter my Ma dons cooked it.

I*Du:.r cotch rabbita wid dogs. Now and den, a crowd of
Niggara would jump a rabbit when no dogs wae 'round. Dey would
tho' rocke at him and run him in & hollow log. Den dey would twiss
him out wid hickory wisps (withes). Sometimes dere warn't no fur
laft on de rabbit time dey got him twiated out, but dat was all
right. Dey jus' slapped him over daid and tuk him on to de uu.hin to
be cooked. HRabbits was moat gem'ally fried.

*Grown boys didn't want us chillum goin' 'long 'possum
nuntin' wid 'em, so all right, dey tuk us way off crost de fields
"til dey found a good thick clump of bushes, and den dey would holler
out dat ders was some moughty fine snipes 'round dar. Dey made us
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hold de poke {bag) open so dé snipas‘dould fun in. Denrdéy:bldwdd'
out deir 1ight'ood knot téréhés, and left us chillua holdin' de
poke whilst dey went on huntin' 'possums. |
YAtter dinner Saddays all of us tuk our hooks, poles,.and
linss down to Dry Fork eridk, when it was de fight time of de year
to fish. Sometimes dey stewed fish for old folkses-to eat, but
 young folkses loved 'em fried best. | |
"Winter time dey give chillun new cotton and wool mixed
shirts what come down most to de ankles. By de time hot weather
come de shirt was done wore thin and swunk up and 'sides dat, us
had growed énough for ‘em to be short on us, so us Jjus* wore deh
same shirts right on thoo' de summer. Onr our place yoﬁ went bar
foots ftil you was a greaf big yearlin' *fore you got no shoes. What
you wore on yo' haid was a cap méde out of.seraps of cloth dey ieve_

in de looms right dar on our plantation to make pants for de grown

folks. [

"Mr. David Bell, our Marster, was born clubfooted. His
hands and foots was drawed up evvy which a way long as hevliVQd. He
was jus' lak a old tom cat, he was such a cusser. All he done was
jus® set dar and cuss, and a heap of times you couldn't see nathin'
for him to cuss *bout. He tuk his crook-handled walkin' stick and‘
cotch you'and drug you up to him and den jus' helt you fight and
cussaed you to yo* face, but he didn't never whup nobody. Our ﬁist'-
ess, Miss Beatsey, was allus moughty kind at times lak dat, and she

used to give us chillun a heap of ginger cakes. Deir seben chilluns was
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Dr. Bynam, Marse David and tittﬁ“ﬂim Ad*line, Rlimabeth, Hary and

Wildred. Dey lived in a big old two-story homse, but L dome forgot
how it leoked. |

*Dat overseer, he was & olever man, but I m't rieollect

his name. He never paid no hul to what sort of tlnthu slaves wOre,

but he used te raise merry caim if dey didn't have good shoss fe
aitch in. Marse Devid was de cusain® boss, but de overseer called

hisself de whuppin' boss. He had whuppin®s all time saved up special

for de 'omans. Be made 'em take off deir waistes and den he whupped
'em on deir bar backs 'til he was satisfied. He dome all de whuppin'
attar supper by candls light. I don't "member dat hs ever whupped
a man. He Jus' whupped "omsns. |

"Byvybody was up early so dat by sunries dey was out :l:
de ﬂu]-.dl, jus' & whoopim® and hollarin®*., At sundown dey :tupp:i
and come back to de uhinn; In wheat harvestin' tims dey wukked so
hard dey jus' fell out f'um gittin' overhet. Other timem dey Jﬁ:'
wukked 'long steady lak. |

"Harse David never had no sho® 'mough m'ilal-ﬁ he nevar
neaded mo car'isge driver. Be had what dey oallsd a ground sleigh.
In de spring Marse David nu;at a mam to de woods to piﬂ: ont a lakly
lookin' young whits oak saplin' and bent it down a esrtain way. Hit
stayed bent dat way 'til if gruiml big ;ﬁmgh. den dey sawed it
lengthwayz and put a moriise hole in auii: front pieca to put de
round thoo' to hold de ::I.nglutru--. Holes wae bored at de back to
fasten de plank seat to. Dey put a quilt on de seat for a oushiom
and hitched & pair of oxen to da aleigh. Come winter, come summer,

e
gnow or rain, dey went right om in de old sleigh jus' de samal

-



*Row, Mise, dis lhﬁ"il rightl: Namy times as I ii-ﬂ;il_:u
been ovar dat yhnhtim'f'namilidu 1o d.u ..uthar I :mldn?.i.hil.-.*= |
you to save my life how many acres was: in it. I would be 'fraid
t0 say, how many slaves Marse David owned, but I'm here tu-tull
FOou &u-nr was 8 bunch of *em *round dar.- |

*Dey didn't have no jail house or nothin' lak dat 'round
dat plantation, 'cause if slaves didn't p':l.n.n Marater dey was Jjus'
made to coms up fto da :ﬁrd' at de big house and t.h- deir beatin's.

I sead dem traders coms thoo' f'um ?irgina:-wid two wagon loads of
slaves at one time, gwine down om Broad River to a pll-.ul called
Lisbon whar dey already had ordars for 'em. I ain't never seed no
n].am.ﬂ bein' sold or Inuﬂ’tiﬂnad off on de bloock.

“Wunst a white man named Bill Rowsay, come and begged
Marse David to lut him tesch his NHiggars. Irll David Il.ld de gzm
mens go sweap up de cottomseed in de g:tnhnun on Sunday mnrn.i.n', and
for three Sundays us want to school. When ue weni on de fourth .
Sunday night riders bad done made a shapse llﬂ: & ooffin in de sand
out in front, and painted a sign on de ginhouse what read: *No
Niggera 'lowed to be taught in dis ginhouse.' Dat made Marss David
so mad he jus' cussed and cussed, He 'lowed dat nobody wara't gwine

tall him what to do. But us was too skeersd to go back to de ginhouse.

to gchool. Next week Marge David had ‘;i baild & brush arbor down

by de erick, bui when us went down dar om Sunday for ashool, us
found de night riders had dons 'siroyed de brush arbor, and dat was

de and of my gwine to school.

R
P



'nqrt mt't no. ghurch . for slaves whar us was: virlg
David give us & pass so us wouldn't be. *ltnﬂu and let us gt ‘rnnﬂ
from one plantation to another on Sundays for prayer meetin's i.n -l.a
gabins and under trees if de wsather was warm and niee. ‘Sometimes
whem dere was a Jjubilas gomin' off, slaves was ':Lnﬁi. to go to dair
Narsters' church. Me? I used o ride "hind I:ll.-u Batsey on her
noss what she ocalled Puss, and away us want jiggin' dowm de road
to jubilses at Millatone and Elam ehurches. I m.n rioh feelin'
little Nigger den. | |

*Dg chillum had to taks a back seat whilst de old folks
dons all de singin', so I never larned none of dem songs good "mough
to ‘member what de words was, or de tunes neither. Now &nd den us
want to a fum'ral, not often, but 1if dar- was a baptiain' inside of
10 miles 'round f'um whar us :I.h'ld. us didn't miss it. ¥Us knowed ﬁﬁi
to walk, and went to git de _'plgmrh ' '

“Atter -151:: got in f'um de fields at night, de ‘ma
cookad supper whilsi{ de mene chopped wood. lessen de orops was in de
grass moughty bad or somepin' else awful urgent, dere warn't mo wuk
dona atter dimner on Baddays. De old folks ironed, cleant houss,
and ds lak, and de young folks went out Sadday nighte and dansed to
ds music what dey mads beatin' on tin pans. Sundays, youngaters went
to de woods and hunted hickernuts and muscadines. Da o0ld folks

stayed homs and looked one anothers haids over for nits and lice.
Whenever day found anything, dey mashed it twikt dey finger and thumb
and went shead ssarchin'. Den de 'omens wropt each othars hair de
way it was to stay !.'izm_f.l *til de next Sunday.
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"Chrig*mas ue went f'um house to house lookin? for looust
and persimmon beer.. Chillun went to all de houses huntin' ginger-
bread. Ma used to roll it thin, cut it out wid a thimble, and give
a dozen of dem little balls to sach chile. Persimmon besr and
gingarbread! What big times us did have at Chris'mams. FNew Year's
Day, dey raked up de hoss and cow lota if de weather was good. Mar-
ster jus' made us wuk enough on New Year's Day to call it wukkin', eo
he could say he made us start de New Year right.

"Marss David had cornshuckin's what lasted two or three
weaks at & time. Dey had a gen'ral to kﬂﬂ_‘l’.‘ll. dem brash boys straight.
Ds number of gen'rals 'psnded on how much corn us had and how many
slaves was shuckin' corn. Atter it was all shucked, ders was a big
calabration in store for de slaves. Doy coocked up washpota full of
lamb, kid, pork, and beef, and had collard greens dat was wu'th
lookin' at. Dey had water buckets full of whiskey. When dem Niggers
dancad atter all dat eatin' and drinkin', it warn't rightly danein'j
it was wrastlin'.

"Dam moonlight cotton pickin's was big old timeas. Dey give
srizes to de ones piokin' da moat cotton. De prizes was apt to be
a quart of whiskey for de man what picked de moat and a dress for de
‘oman what was ahead. Dem Niggers wouldn't take no time to empiy
cotton in bvaskets - Jjus' dumpsd it out c{.ﬁiak: on baggin' in de field.

"Dey went f'um ons plantation to another to quiltin's.
Atter de 'omans got thoo' gquiltin' and ot a big dinner, den dey axed
de mens to come in and dance wid 'em.

"Whenaver any of our whits folks' gala got married dars was

two or three weeks of celesbratin'. What a time us did have if it was



nn& of our own lltﬂu misses giti.in* m.g:l.gii - When ﬂ#:l-ﬂ.!rifﬂ.'.
it was lnﬂ:pil' elsa. De Ih.itq :I.'ul.h was d:runl up to bemt de m,
and all de a:l.nﬂn was up on deir toes to do evvything jus' right ‘and
to see all dey ocould, Atter de preashsr iuna finished his words to
de young coupla, dsn dey hu.d da sho' !nuugh weddin' feasi. Dere m
all sorts of meat to choope f'um at weddin' dimh tuh:ri. geese,
chickena, pnrmrl:. and guimeas, not to mention good old ham mﬂ_ othar
meata. _

*Pitohin* hoss uhun.u_iﬂ playin' marbles was heaps and
lots of fun when I was growin' up. Atter while, du.nld folks 'cided
dsn_,;gams was gamblin' and weuldn't let us play no more. I ﬂ!ﬁ'.‘lg
know nothin' t*all "bout mo ghosties. Us tum *nougla to ha ﬂnﬁi of
widout takin' up no time wid dat sort of thing.

*When Marse David changed me f'um calf shepherd to. cowboy,
he sont thres or four of us boys to drive de cowe 10 & gnu__-i plage
to grase.'cause de male beasi was 50 mean and bad 'bout gittiﬂ"l atter
chillun, he thuuﬁh; if ha mont enough of us dere m:'nuldn‘_t be nn
troubls. Dam days, ders warn't no fence law, and oalves was jus*
turnsd loose in de pastur to graze. De fust time I went hurmu:r
to drive de eows off to graze and come m_wiﬁ "em, Aunt Vinnie
tportsd a bunch of de eows was missin',, ,'_hmt 20 of em, when she done
de milkin' dat night, and I had to go back huntin' dem cows. De
moon goms out, bright and clesar, but I couldn't see dem cows nowhar -
didn't even hear de bell cow. Atter while I was standin' in de may-
berry field a-lookin' crost Dry Fork Crick and ders was dam cows. De
ball ‘l;:ﬂﬂ- pullad so clost on da Dbell ng:': nack whar ghe was caught im
de bushes, dat it couldn't ring. I locked at dem cows - dea I lookad



at de orick Whar I eould see uu'i:n as tnick as de rinpr- o :
your hand, but I knowed I imﬁ to git dein eows mr hnlll,. 80 I jul‘
1lit out and lnnc-:l teross dat ‘erick so !'nt ﬂhu gnakgs “hever hﬂ no
chanct to bite me. Dat was de wuat racket I ever got im.

 *Wirme David and Miss Betsey tuk moughty good kesr of ~
deir Niggers, 'specially when dey was sick. Dr. Bynam Bell, deir
oldest son, was & doctor tut Miss Betsey was a pimlrfnl good hﬁnd at
dogtoring har-llr. She looksd atter all de slave 'omanas. For medi-
gines dey give us asafiddy {muul, calomel, and oastor oil’ '
more dan anything else for our diff*unt ailmenta. '

"Narse David's nephew, Mr. Henry Ball, visited a.t de big
house durin' de war, and he was eut down jus' a few days atter he
left us and went back to de battlefisld.

*OUs had bssn haarin' :nut ona thing and anothsr ‘innt
freadom might come, when one mornin’ Me. Wil Bell, & s pattereller, =
come ridin' on his hose at top speed thoo' de rys fisld whar us was
st wuk. Us made sho' he was atter some pore slave, ‘t.L.'L he ru‘.llad
outt *What you Niggers wukkin®* for? Don't you know you is frae asg
jay birda?! *RBout dat time de .trum;ut blowaed for ﬁinmr and us fell
in line a-marchin' up to de big housa. Marse David said: ‘You all
might jus' as well be fres as anybody .J..uu. Dan ha pﬂﬂind to
give us somepin' to eat and wear if us ‘.l'&lllll stay on wid him, and
dere us did stay for '"bout three years atter de war. I was burat up
den, 'eause I didn't hsve de privilege of ridin' *hind Miss Betsey

on old Puass no nﬁn when she want to mestin'.
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'lh-.r us li'ru.d. Kn Kluxers m ulhi 'liﬂtt thilfl_rﬁ ‘Day
utala money and wespons {Imnnn} f'u.i Elﬂ'm? lttur dm m M '.
tuk ﬁﬂ in gold f'um ms and $50 in Jeff Ih?:in' . shiimplasters r*-u
my brother. Pa and Ma I:ad lsft dat monay for ug 0 use when us
got big enough. A few Niggeras md somghow to buy a little land.

I couldn't rightly say when de achool was set up.

*Ms and Oarrie Rucker, us ain't been married long. I
thinks big weddin's is a foolish wasie of time and money. 'Tl_.

I'm moughty proud of all of Carrie’ rgrnﬁ&-:hilinn and I'm fond of |
avvyona of dem 26 great-grandohillum of hars. |

"Wall, it wam a God-sant method Nr. I-in:u.tn unﬁ to give
ug our fresdom. Mr. Davig didn't want no war, and he p—ﬂliﬂ it all
he knowed how, but if he hadn't & gone ahead and fit, dere never - |
would have been nothin® done for us. Far as I knows, Booker Washin'=
ton done some good things im his day and time, but I don't know nuah -
*bout hﬂ._ _ -

*In a way, 1'm satisfied wid what confronts me. 1. pusson
in jail or on de chaingang would ruther be outaide and fres dan im
captivity. Dat's how I feals.

| *Wnen dey read dis passsge of de Bible to me, I "oided
to jine up wid de church. 'Come ya out f'um amongst dem, sud ye
shall be my peopls.® I think evvybody ought to read dat verse,
jine de ohirch, and den live "ligious lifes. I done been changed
f'um darkness to light, 'Oh, for a closer walk wid God."

*"Yez Ma'am, l:l.la, I done been hare & long time I done seed
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neny come and Z0.. Iarl:n of nhﬂﬁn-'hn'-:tukﬁan' E dons tm

. "hn’ﬂ.t um de lrﬂln 'l'.u ﬂn‘ grave, and I snjoyed dﬂirn" it. .H.l
dat ricollectin' sho' tuk nu back over many a rooky md. but dem
was de days what ain®t pever gwine to be no more.

L
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