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,X777.1 7 TCY".

George

his J
.E, written from an interview with each of the following;
'Lela, Professor 7.
17

of : vensville,

S. Best of the Lincoln High School and Samuel Bell,
Indiana.

George '. Arnold was born April 7,
vas the pro .
perty of Oliver P.
Bedford- county.

Arnold,

Oliver Arnold bolle-lit her,

in Bedford County,

Tennessee.

who owned a urge farm or nlantation

is mother was a native

Inca until twelve years of age,

ve,A.e.

1861,

of Borne,

Georcria,
) where
c.,

she re-

when she was sold at auction.

and he also purchtsed her three brothers and

The four negroes were

taken al-eg with other slaves from Georgie,

Tennessee where they were put to work, on the Arnold plantation.
On this plantation George

I. Arnold was born and the

child was allowed

o live in a cabin with hls relatives and declares that he never heard one
them sneak an ue127.1nd word about Master Oliver Arnold or any member of his
elly.

"Trarniness and contentment and a reasonable amount of food and clothes

emed to be all we needed."

said the now white-haired man.

Only a limited memory of Civil

ar days is retained by the old man but

few events recalled are vividly described by him. "'Mother, my young brother
- sister and I were walking along one day.

1 don't remember where we had

t rted but we passed under the fort at Zartrace.

A battle was in progress
---____----

nd a large cannon was fired above us and we watched the huge ball sail throu8
he air and saw the smoke of the

cannon pass over our heads.

7e poor childrer

re almost scared to death but our mother held us close to her and tried to
ort us.

The next morning,after, we' were safely at home„we were proud

had seen that much of the great battle and our mother told us the war was
reedom."

4
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UNILePPY, EMERITUTCE.

TO ask Uncle George.

"I cannot say that they were hap ,. -)
y, as it broke up a lot of real friend- 1

1

hips and scattered many families.
7.other had a great many pretty quilts
.
and a lot of bedding.
Lfter the negroes were set free, Mars. Arnold told us
,e could all go and make ourselves homes, so we started out,
persons/ leaded with great bundles of bedding,
rigs.

each of the grownl

clothing and personal belong-

Je walked all the way to :fartrace to try to find a home and some way

to make a living."
George 71: Arnold remembers secing many soldiers going to the pike road
n their way to Murfreesboro. •" Long lines of tired men passed through Guy's
Gap on their way to Murfreesboro." said he,
were sent out to pick up the

,

" Older people said that they

dead from the battle fields after the bloody

battle of Stone's river that had lately been fought at Murfreesboro.

They

took their comrads to bury them at the Union Cemetery near the town of MUrreesboro."
"'Jartrace was.a very nice place to makeiour home.
Nashville and Chattanooga and St.

Louis railroad,

It was located on
just fifty-one miles

rom Nashville not many miles from our old. home." "Mother found work and
got aleng very well but as soon as we children were

old enough to work,

he went back to her old home in Georgia where a few years later she"Aied..
believe she lived to be seventy-five or seventy six years of age,

but :1

ever saw her after she went back to Georgia."
Ity first work w48 ,4one on a farm ( there are many:fine:fame in - TO440Seee)
•.
e
A4a1
-1-10.1 Vit4W1416r
was not very profitable ye. wert_always.'
,
. . fed *iierever
t some pages.

US.
04 e- 0441# troula

1
1

Then Is•gpt a .job plLt.
)clerp4arP44.

r
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AN UNHAPPY EZP2 7:I:NCE.

Here the story teller
.6vitchinR of his lips.

paused to collect his thoughts and conquer the nervous
It was like

7e were like three brothers,
should never have done
after each naydo

,

it,

this:

Three of us boys worked together.

always sharing our fortunes with each other.

but we had made a habit of sending to Nashville
keg of 7olland rum sent in by frelJzht.

antl

We

This

liquor was handia out among our friends and sometimes we drank too much and
were unfit for work_ for a
red haired and friendly.

a -or

two.

Our boss was a big strong Irishman,

7e always got drank with us and all would become.

sober enough to soon return to our tnsl-q.
"The time I'm tellihg you about, we had all been invited to a candy pull
inp: in town and could hardly wait till
the valley would- be there to pull candy,
served to us.

to go
talk,

as all the young people of

play games and

at the goodies

The accursed keg of Holland rum had been brought in that morn-

ing and my chum John 3ims had been drinkin
came up and said,

tJohn,

too much.

About that time our Bos

it is time for you to get the supper ready!'

was our cook and our meals were served on the

John

caboose where we lived wherever

•we were side tracked.
All the time Johny was preparing thefood he was drinking the rum.

7hen.

e went in he had many drinks inside of him and a quart bottle filled to take
to the candy pull. ' Hurry up boys and let's finish up and go' he said impatintly.

'Don't take him'

said the other boy, ' Dent you see he

is drunk7"

So I put my arms about his shoulders and tried to tell him he had better slee
a while before we Varted.

The,poOr boy.was.a -breed..

whiteand his_father was a thorough bred Indian and the
ating

His mother was almost:
sun had a most agge47;

uTex,-- He maae mt.)1C answer but running his'hand into his pocket
one thrust,

out a deep gash in my.neo
knoo

over ,and my hea
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something.

72:1,771:717.C7,

I reached out my hand and discovered it was the ax.

ex f
u
a weapon

I striae:: my friend,

my more than brother.

laTuFht me to my senses as our blood 17.7inled.
woundr'd.

ad tried to

The boss came

John said,

POh,

George;)

my boss and I

tracks.

Ic wore both almost mortally

do somet7ninp for our relief but ;

saida cross word to eC:h other and now,

mornt

look. . t us both. .

e have never
1

darh:ness was fallimg but early in the

followed a trail of blood down by the

From there he had tiza turned into the woods.

no further.

The thud of the ax

that an awful thi. we have done'

"I watched roor John wall: away,

With this

side of the

e could follow him

7e went to all the nearby towas and villages but we found no
suprosed he had died in the woods and

person who had ever seen
watched for the buzzards,

thinki;

-,

thay would lead us to his body but he

was never seen again.
Tor two years T. never sat down to look inside a bool: nor to eat my
food that John Sims was not beside me.
me night and day.

is blood vise

yond endurance. ' hat could I do?

He haunted. my pillow and went beside

on my hands,

his

.! resenee

haunted me be-

How could I escape this awful Presence?

An.old friend told me to put water fbetvisen...myself and the pla9e where the
awful scene occurred.
ing on the. river.

So,

I quit working on the- railroad and started work-

People believed *it that time that the ghost of a per-

son you had wronged would not cross water to haunt you. "
Life on the river was diverting.

Things were constaktly happening

and George Arnold. put aside some of his unhappiness by engating in river
activities.
"My first job on the river was as a roust- about on the Bolliver H Cook
.,a ,ete0, wheel packet which carried freight and pa sengere from Neehville Tenn
13 s
4e
'to

EvanviiLe,worked

a round trip on 1:1Ear .then- went tro

:slave .Steries
District No. 5.
raaderburgh County
7 auana Creel

5
•
171 -17!177...7.)V

rdiville to Cairo,
ana take C

•

Illinois on the B.

%./

•

I.s). : hea.

I soon decided to go to

lce on the 71darado, a 7:Jt. Louis and Cincinnati packet

ijoh cru-ed fro'n (lair° to Cicinnn.ti.

11 tht, hot, I worked

as

a roust-

cmt for nearly three year
"Mat djd. the roust- about have to ao?' aol;ea a neighbor la& who had come
roast- about is no better than the mate that rules him.

TC0X.1.

-be

is "kindly di nosed the roust- about has an -easy enou

neroes had only a few years of freedom_.an.. resented cruelty.
beame too maxi.,

If the mate

lentiful on the boats.

crowded together on the decks.

aria dancing and fiddle music.
,hoot craps,

Thq

it was finishod.''

George said that food was aiwoys

a froight were

life.

a regular fitht would follow and perhaps several roust-abouts

.ualahurt before
Uncle

r

7assengers

At night there would be sing-

We roust-abouts would got together and

dance or rlay cards urtn the call cf..-me to shuffle freight,

would all 7et busy and the

then

e's voice i'ivvinP.- orders could be heard for

long distnce.•
"Tlspite
a dog.

T

of' these few pleasures,

the life of a roust- about is'the life of

do not recall any nrkindnesses of el- very days.

to realize what it was all about,

I was too young

but it could never have e,ualled the

cruel-

ty shown the laborer on the river boats by cruel mates and overseers."
Another superstition advanced itself in the story of a boat told byUncle
George Arnol&.

The story follows: "7:hen I was a roust- about on the Gold

'st We were sailing

out from New Orleans and as soon as we got well out on

the broad stream the rats commenced juLlping over board. ' See these rats'

said

an old. river man, ' This boat will never make a return trip!!
t every port some of our crew left the boat but the mate and. the capt
laid. they Were all fools and. begged. us to stay.

0 a few of us stayed. to &

IL,- Slave Stories
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6
An tinhapT)y Experience.

the necessary work but the

rats kept leaving as fast as they could..

"en the boat was nearing

Eiciman,

Kentucky,

we smelled fire, and by

the time we were in the harror passengers were being held to keep them from
(--,
jumrin
ovet bprd.
Then the T]aptil_ tola us boys to ju-p into the water
and cave ourselves.

Two

of us launched a bale of cotton over- board and jump-

ed onto it. .1s we paddled away we had to

often go under to rut but the fires

as our clothing would ' blaze up under the flying brands that fell upon ourbodiei
"The burning boat was docked at Hickman.
but none
--ana

of the freight Was saved,

The passengers were pat ashore

and from a nearby willow thicket my matey

watched. the Gold Just burn to the water's edge.
"Always heed the warnings

rats leaving

of nature," said Uncle George, " If you see

ship or a house prepare for a fire."

George 7.

Arnold said that Evansville was quite a nice place and a

'teambopt port even in the early days of his botinq experiences and he decided to make his home here.

He located

in the

town in 1380. " The Court

7ouse was located at Third and ' lain streets. : trcet cars were mule drawn
and people thought it great fun to ride them."

He recalls the first shovel

full of dirt being lifted when the new Courthouse was being erected, and
when it was finished two white men Ilk'
, finishing the slate roof,
fell to thei
death in the Court House yard.
George W. Arnold procured a job as porter in a wholesale feed store
on May 10,

1880.

John Hubbard and Comoany did business at the place,at this-

place he'worked thirty seven years.

F.:i.Griese,

has often befriended the negro man and is
praise.
s

former mayor of Evansville

eady to speak a kindly wort in las

But the face of John Sims still presents itself when George Arnold
lieter d.o anything to hurt any other person,"says he, " The hurt

0-Slaft Stories
District No. 5.
Vanderburgh
County
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George Arnold was married to an 'Evansville ? oman,
tuisame a widower when death claimed his mate.

but two years ago he

He is now lonely,

but were

it not for a keg of Holland gin his old .age would be spent in peace and

hapr iness.

"Beware of strong drink," said Uncle George,

4.•

causes trouble.

I

.Emery Turner
Bedford, Indiana

Lawrence Uounty
District #5

REMINISCENCES OF TWO EX-SLAVES.

References:
A.

Thomas Ash, ex- slave, Mitchell, Ind.

B.

Mrs. Mary Crane, ex- slave, darren St., Mitchell, Ind.

I have no way of knowing exactly how old I am, as the old
Bible containing a record of my birth was destroyed by fire, many
years ago, but I believe I am about eighty-one years old.

If so,

I must have been born sometime during the year, 1856, four years
before the outbreak of the

War Between The States.

NV mother was

a slave on the plantation, or farm of Charles Ash, in Anderson
county, Kentucky, and it was there that I grew up.
I remehber playing with 01' kassa's ( as he was called) boys,
Charley, Jim and Bill.

I also have an unpleasant memory of having

seen other slaves on the place, tied up to the whipping post and
flogged for disobeying some order although I have no recollection of
ever having been whipped myself as I was only a boy.

I can also

remember how the grown-up negroes on the place left to join the
Union Army as soon as they learned of Lincoln's proclamation making
them free men,

( A)

Ed. Note --Mr. Ash was sick when interviewed and was not able to do
much talking.
one later on.

He had no picture of himself but agreed to pose for

-2-
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I was born on the farm of iltattie Williams, in 1855 and am
eighty-two years old.

I cane to Mitchell, Indiana, about fifty years

ago with my husband, who is now dead and four children and have lived
here ever since.

I was only a girl, about five or six years old when

the Civil War broke out but I can remember very well, happenings
of that time.

My

mother was owned by Wattle Williams, who had a large farm,

located in Larue county, Kentucky.

kY father wasa slave on the farm

of a Mr. Duret, nearby.
In those days, slave owners, whenever one of their daughters
would get married, would give her and her husband a slave as a
wedding present, usually allowing the girl to pick the one she wished
to accompany her to her new home.

When Mr. Duret's eldest daughter

married Zeke Samples, she choose my father to accompany them to their
home.
Zeke Samples proved to be a man who loved his toddies far
better than his bride and before lon0 he was " broke".
had or owned, including my father, was to bt

Everything he

sold at auction to pay

off his debts.
In those days, there were men who made a business of buying
up negroes at auction sales and shipping them down to New Orleans to
be sold to owners of cotton and sugar cane plantations, just as men
today, buy and ship cattle.
and they would ship whole boc,

These men were calledltigger-traders"
loads at a time, buying them up i two

or three here, two or three there, and holding them in a jail
they had a boat load,
"sold down the river."

This practice gave rise to the expression,

-3-

1.0

My father was to be sold at auction, along with all of the
rest of Zske Samples' property.

Bob Cowherd, a neighbor of Matt

Duret's owned my grandfather, and the old man, my grandfather, begged
Col. Bob to buy my father from Zeke Samples to keep him from being
"sold down the river."

Col. Bob offered what he thought was a fair

price for my father and a "nigger-trader" raised his bid " 25.

Col.

said he couldn't afford to pay that much and father was about to be
sold to the "nigger-trader" when his father told Col. Bob that he had
$25

saved up and that if he would buy my father from Samples and

keep the "nigger-trader" from gettipihim

he would give him the money.

Col. Bob Cowherd took my grandfather's $25 and offered to meet the
traders offer and so my father was sold to him.
The ne/poes in and around where I was raised were not
treated badly, as a rule, by their masters.

There was one slave

owner, a Mr. Heady, who lived nearby, who treated his slave worse
than any of the other owners but I never heard of anything so affully bad, happening to his "niggers".

BB had one boy who used to come

over to' our place and I can remember hearing Massa Williams call to may
grandmother, to cook " Christine, give "Heady's Doc something to eat.
He looks hungry."

Massa Williams always said "Heady's Doc" when

speaking of him or any other slave, saying to call him, for instance,
Doc Beady would sound as if he were Mr. Heady's own son and he said
that wouldn't sound right.
When Prexident Lincoln issued his proclamation, freeing the
negroes, I remember that my father and most all of the other younger
slave men left the farms to join the Union army.
then for awhile and had lots of work to do,
when I mu first regarded

We had hart times

I don't remember just

myself as "free" as many of the negroes

didn't understand just what it was all about. ( B)
Ed. Note:
Mrs. Crane will also pose for a picture.

11

Submitted bY-':
William Webb Tuttle District No. 2
Muncie, Indiana

SLAVES IN DELAWARE MINTY
ROSA BARBER

Reference:

Reza Barber, residing at 812 South Jefferson,
Munc&e, Indiana.

Rosa Barber was born in slavery on the Fox Ellison plantation
at North Carden,

n North Carolina,

years old when freed,
as a slave.

in the year 1861.

She was four?

but had not reached the age to be of value

Her memory is confined to that

short

childhood there

and her expe.iences of those days and immediately after the
War 'Lust be taken from stories related to her by her parents
after years,

in

and these are dimly retained.

Her maiden name was Rosa Fox Ellison,
from the

Civil

taken as was the custom,

slave- holder who held her as a chattel.

Her parents took

her away from the plantation when they were freed and lived in
different localities,
American wages.

supported by the fafher who was now paid

Her parents died while she was quite young and she

married Fox Ellison,

an ex- slave of the Fox Ellison plantation. His

name was taken from the same master as was hers.
lived together forty-three years,

until his death.

were born to them of which only one survives.

of seventy-six years.
plantation was
slaves.

but this

second

she now remains a widow at the age

She recalls that

the master of the

Fox Ellison

spoken of as practicing no extreme discipline on his

Slaves,

as a prevailing business policy of the holder, were

allowed to look into a book,

or any printed matter,

no pictures, or printed charts given ber
-454

Nine children

After this ex- slave

husband died Rosa Ellison married a second time,
husband died some years ago and

She and her husband

and Rosa

She bad to pia

with

2.

Slaves in Delaware County
Rosa Barbei.

her rag dolls,

or a ball of yarn,

of old string to make one.
did not point
stories were

censured

culture or propaganda,

ghree

vobalizing of music in the
there in pouring out

confined to events that
or that

conveyed no

Especially did they bar the
' They

fields and the

their souls

enought

Nursery rhymes and folk- lore

A

directly or indirectly.

to be

or plaything was allowed that

severly and had to be

mental polishing of the

birds.

Any toy

toward book- knowledge.

conveyed net uplift,
knowledge,

if there happened

could not
slaves

prevent the

found consolation

in unison with the

songs of the

12
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Page #1
Topic) 11-240
Anna Pritchett

Folklore
a--

References
(A)

Mr. Mittie Blakeley -Ex-slave2055 Columbia Avenue, Indianapolis, Indiana.

(B)

Anna Pritchett -Federal Writer..
1200 Kentucky Avenue, Indianapolis, Indiana.

Mrs. Blakeley was born, in Oxford, Missouri, in 1858. ( A)
Her mother died when mittie was a baby, and she was taken
into the "big house

and brought up with the white children.

She

was always treated very kindly. (A)
Her duties were the light ohores, which had to be well
done, or she was chidad„ the same as the white children would have
been. ( A)
Every evening the children had to collect the eggs.
child, who brought in the most eggs, would get a ginger cake.

The
Mittie

most always got the cake. (A)
Her older brothers and sisters were treated very rough,
whipped often and hard.

She said she hated to think, much less talk

about their awful treatment. (A)
Men she was old enough, she would have to spin the wool for

138

Page #2
Topic 040
Anna Pritchett

her mistress, who wove the cloth to nake the family clothes. ( A)
She also learned to knit, and after supper would knit until
bedtime.

(A)
She remembers once an old woman slave had displeased her

master about something.
hole.

He had a pit dug, and boards placed over the

The woman was made to lie an the boards, face dawn, and she

was beaten until the blood gushed from her bodys she was left there
and bled to death. (&)
She also remembers haw the slaves would go to same cabin
at night for their dances; if one went without a pass, which often
they did, they would be beaten severely. ( A) .
The slaves could hear the overseers, riding toward the
cabin.

Those, who had come without a pass, would take the boards up

from the floor, get under the cabin floor, and stay there until the
overseers had gone. (A)
Mrs. Blake icy is very serious and said she felt so sorry for
those, who were treated so such worse than any hussua would treat a
beast. ( B)
She lives in a very comfortable clean house, and said she
was doing "very well." ( B)

Submitted Januarby 24, 1938
Indianapolis, Indiana

Bys

ANNA pBITCHETT
Ofina Writer

I-0050

Submitted by:
Robert C. Irvin
Noblesville, Ind.
District No. 2

SLAVES IN iiIADISO, COUNTY
CARL BOONE

Reference:

Personal

interview with Carl Boone, Anderson,

This is a story of slavery,
his mother and himself.
to Mrs.
Le

Stephen Boone,

Indiana

told by Carl Boone about his father,

Carl is the last of eighteen children born
in Marion County,

Kentucky,

Sept.

15,

1850.

now resides with his children at 801 West 13th Street, Anderson,

Liadison County,

Indiana.

At the ripe old age of eighty-seven,

he

still has a keen memory and is able to do a hard day's work.
Carl Boone was born a free man,
of the

Civil Alr,

in 1829.
twice

Be is

his father hating gained his freedom from slavery

a religious man,

in twenty years.

slavery in the

fifteen years before the close

having missed church service only

He was treated well during the time of

southland,

but remembers well,

slaves on nelbghboring plantations, and in this

the wrongs done to
story he relates

some

of the horrors which happened at that time1
Like his father,
sixteen of whom are

he is

also the father of eighteen children,

still living.

Be is grandfather of thitty-seven

and great grandfather of one child.
slave state of Maryland,
born in Marion County,

His father was born in the

in 1600, and died in 1897.

Kentucky,

His mother was

in 1802, and died in 1917,

at the

age of one hundred and fifteen years.
This story, worn by word,

"my

name is Carl Boone,

Marion County,
sixteen are

Kentucky,

is related by Carl Boone as follows:

son of Stephen and Rachel Boone,
in 1650.

born in

I am father of eighteen children

still living and I am grandfather 0

.thirty-seven

and

Slaves in l'adison ‘;ounty
Carl boon°

2.

groat grandfather of one
to

Indiana,

Anderson,

child.

I came with my wife,

in 1891 and now reside at 801 West

Indiana.

close of the

I

Civil

born a free 11,an,

Was

iiar.

All

the

farms around our plantation wore
!A•streeLed by

and

ao and
My

I became

in

twenty

I now live witi
father,

was bought by
in

Indiana,

have tried to live

service twice

14 arion

in

fifteen years before the

slaves and most

I farmed for

of them wore

terribly

a fe

a Christian life.

I have

yours.
my

I lost my

dear wife thirteen years

was born in Farylnad,
was

in 1800.

He

sold to Miley Boone

Father was what they used to can na
was never mistreated by his

he married my mother in 1825,
fati or

acres

only missed church

son.

hentucky.

and gave them forty

then moved

Colored Catholic Church

a nigger buyer while a boy and

Master Miley boone gave

yea's,

connedLed with the

Stephen boone,

County,

father for all

13th street

colored folk on plantations and

picked slave," was a good worker and
matitor.

now deceased,

their masters.

After coming to
to Anderson.

and they had eighteen childredi.

and mother rheir freedom in 1829,

of land to tend as their own.

the,b(Ork he did for him after that,

He paid

and was always

very kind to them.
My
1UO2.

mother was born in slavery,

in Marion County,

he was treated very mean until

eighteen children.

Kentucky,

in

she married my faLher in 1625.

With him she gained her freedom in 1629.

coming to

I was the

last born of har

She wasa good woman and joined church after

Indiana and died

in 1917,

living to be one hundred and

fifteen years old.
I have heard my mother tell
kitchen

1(j

of my mother's master.

of a gal

slave who worked in the

The girl was

told to cook twelve eggs

3.
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for breakfast.

When the eggs were served,

it was discovered there

were eleven eggs on the table and after being questioned,
admitted that

she had eaten one.

which was a common

sight

For this,

she

she was beaten mercilessly,

on that plantation.

The most terrible treatment

of any

slave,

is told by my father

in a story of a slave on a neighboring plantation,
Thompson. " After committing a small wrong,
angry,

1 lc'

owned by Daniel

l''aster Thompson became

tied his slave to a whippitig post and beat ILLm terribly.

1
hompson begged hir to quit whipping,
and the master replied that he aimed

Mrs.

saying, ' you might kill him,'

go

kill him.

He then tied the

slave behind a horse and dragged him over a fifty acre field until
the

slave was dead.

As a punishment for this terrible deed, master

Thompson was compelled to witness the execution of his own son,
year later.

The

story is as follows:

A neighbor to
Cleve,

14r.

Tho m pson , a slave owner by name of Kay Van-

had been having some trouble with one of his young male

and had promised the

slave a whipping.

job of whipping him

he called for help from his neighbors,

his son Dbnald.

The slave,

himself in a horse- stall

while the

slaves,

The slave was a powerful man

and Mr. Van Cleve was afraid to undertake the
alone.

one

T hompsons

Daniel

T hompson

were coming,

and

concealed

in the barn and hid a large knife in the

manger.
After the arrival of the Thompsons,
the stall in the barn.
the slave,

when the

Together,

slave

Thompson with . the knife,

they and Mr. Van Cleve entered

the three white men made a grab for

suddenly made a lunge at the elder

111r.

but missed him and stabbed Donald Thompson,

The slave was overpowered and tied 1p but too late, young Donald
was dead.

4.
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The

slave was

tried for murder

At the time of the hanging,
when the

trap was sprung.

18

and sentenced to be hanged.

the first and second ropes used broke
For a while the executioner condidered f

freeing the slave because of his second failure to hang him, but
the law said,

"He shall hang by the neck until dead," and the third

attempt was successful. "

1
.
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(A)

Mrs. Julia Bowman ...Ex.-slave, 1210 rorth West street,
Indianapolis, Indiana.

(B)

Anna Pritchett, Federal Writer, 1200 Tentadky avenue.
Indianapolis, Indiana.

mrs.

Bowman was born in ':; oodford County, Kentucky in 1869. (A)

Her master, Joel W. Twyman was kind and generous to all of
his slaves, and he had many of them. (A)
The Twyman slaves were always spoken of, as the Twyman
"Kinfolks." ( A)
All slaves worked hard on the large farm, as every kind of
vegetation was raised.

They were given some of everything that grew on

the farm, therefore there was no stealing to got food. (A)
The master had his own slaves, and the mistress had her own
slaves, and all were treated very kindly. (A)
We. Bowman was taken into the Twynan " big house," at the age
of six, to help the mistress in anyway she could.
house until slavery was abolished. (i)

She stayed in the

+1111111v
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After freedom, the old master was taken very sick and some of
the famor slavo

were sent for, as he wanted some of his "Kinfolks"

around hilavben he died. (A)
Mrs. BOVIMMA was riven the Twynan family bible *ere her birth
is recorded with the rest of the Twynan family.

She shows it with pride.

Mrs. Bowman said she nover kncurvant in slave times, as she
has known it in these times of depression. ( B)

Subnittod January 10, 1938
Indianapolis, Indiana

ilys
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ANGIE BOYCE
born in slavery, Mar.14,1861 on the
Breeding Plantation, Adair Co. Ky.

Mrs. Angie Boyce here makes mention

of facts as outlined to her by

her mother, Mrs. Margaret Bing, deceased.
Mrs. Angie Boyce was born in slavery, Mar. 14 0 1861, on the
Breeding Plantation, Adair County, Kentucky. Her parents were Henry
and Margaret King who belonged to James Breeding, a Methodist minister
who was kind to all his slaves and no remembrance of his having ever
struck one of them,‘
It is said that the slaves were in constant dread of the Rebel
soldiers and when they would hear of their coming they' would hide the
aby " Angie" and cover her over with leaves.
The mother of Angie was married twice; the name of her first ###
usband was Stines and that of her second husband was Henry King. It was
enry King who bought his and his wife's freedom. He sent his wife and

aby Angie to Indiana, but upon their arrival they were arrested and returnei
Kentucky. They were placed in the Louisville

jail. and lodged in the

ame cell with large brutal and drunken Irish woman. The jail was so
fested with bugs and fleas that the baby Angie cryed all night. The
lite woman crazed with drnk became enraged at the cries of the child
d threatened to " bash its brainsgbt against the well if it did not
top crying". The mother, Mrs. King was forced to stay awake all night
keep the white woman from carrying out her threat.
The next morning the Negro mother was tried in court and when she
oduced her free papers she was asked why she did not show these papers
the arresting officers. She replied that she was afraid that they would
eal then from her. She was exonerated from all charges and sent back to
diana with her baby.

oe now residese-ittilladison
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Life Story of Ex-Slave
(Mrs. Edna Boysaw)
Personal interview by the writer.
Mrs. Boysaw has been a citizen of this community about sixty-five years.
She resides on a small farm, two miles east of Brazil on what is known as
the Pinkley Street Road.

This has been her home for the past forty years.

Her youngest son and the son of one of her daughters lives with her,

She

is still very active, doing her housework and other chores about the farm.
She is very intelliont and according to statements made by other citizens
has always been a respected citizen in the community, as also has her entire
family.

She is the mother of twelve children.

Mrs. Boysaw has always been

an active church worker, spending much time in missionary work for the colored people.

Her work was so outstanding that she has been often called upon

to speak, not only in the colored churches, but also in white churches„'where
she was always well received.

Many of the most prominent people of the

community number Mrs. Boysaw as one of their friends and her home is visited
almost daily by citizens in all walks of life.

Her many acts of kindness

towards her neighbors and friends have endeared her to the people of Brazil,
and because of her long residence in the community, she is looked upon as
one of the pioneers.
Mrs. Boysawis husband has been dead for thirty-five years.
are located in various cities throughout the country.

Her children

She has a daughter

who is a talented singer, and has appeared on programs with her daughter in
many churches.

She is not certain about her age, but according to her

memory of events, she is about eighty-seven.
Her story as told to the writer follows:
"when the Civil War ended, I was living near Richmond, Virginia.

I am

s
-

e:st-gy

not sure just haw old I was, but I was a big, flat-footed woman, and had
worked as a slave on a plantation.
them were not.
to sun dawn.

My master was a good one, but many of

In a way, we were happy and contented, working from sun up
But when Lincoln freed us, we rejoiced, yet we knew we had

to seek employment now and make our own way.

Wages were law.

You worked

from morning until night for a dollar, but we did not complain.

About

1870 a Er. Masten, who was a coal operator, came to Richmond seeking laborers for his mines in Clay County.

He told us that men could make four to

five dollars a day working in the mines, going to work at seven and quitting
at 3:30 each day.

That sounded like a Paradise to our men folks.

money and you could get rich in little time.

But he did not tell all,

because he wanted the men folk to come with him to Indiana.
hundred came with Er. Masten.

Big

Three or four

They were brought in box cars.

Mr. Masten

paid their transportation, but was to keep it out of their wages.

Ny

husband was in that bunch, and the women folk stayed behind until their
men could earn enough for their transpc"-Ition to Indiana."
"When they arrived about four miles east of brazil, or what was known
as Harmony, the train was stopped and a crowd of white miners ordered them
not to come any nearer Brazil.

Then the trouble began.

Our men did not

know of the labor trouble, as they were not told of that part.
were fifteen hundred miles from home, no money.
walked back to Virginia.

Here they

It was terrible.

Some went on foot to Illinois.

Many

Mr. Masten took

some of them South of Brazil about three miles, where he had a number of
company houses, and they tried to work in his mine there.
shot at from the bushes and killed.

But many were

Guards were placed about the mine

by the owner, but still there was trouble all the time.

The men did not

make what Mr. Masten told them they could make, yet they had to sty for they
had no place to go.

After about six months, my husband who had been working

in that mine, fell into the shaft and was injured.

Be was unable to work

for over a year.

I oame with my two children to take care of him.

only a little furniture, slept in what was called box beds.

We had

I walked to

Brazil each morning and worked at whatever I could get to do.

Often did

three washings a day and then walked home each evening, a distance of two
miles, and got a dollar a day.
"Many of the white folks I worked for were yell to do and often I would
ask the Mistress for small amounts of food which they would throw out if
left over from a meal.

They did not know what a hard time we were having,

but they told me to take home any of such food that I cared to.

I was sure

glad to get it, for it helped to feed our family.

Often the white folks

would give me other articles which I appreciated.

I managed in this way

to get the children enough to eat and later when my husband was able to tunic,
we got along very well, and were thankful.
were better.

After the strike was settled, things

My husband was not afraid to go out after dark.

operators did not treat the colored folks very good.
Company store and often pay a big price for it.

But the coal

We had to trade at the

But I worked hard and am

still alive today, while all the others are gone, who lived around here about
that time.

There has sure been a change in the country.

The country was

almost a wilderness, and where my home is today, there were very few roads,
just what we called a pig path through the woods.

We used lots of corn meal,

cooked beans and raised all the food we could during them days.
many white friends and sure was thankful for them.
thankful for the many friends I have."

But we had

Here I am, and still
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(A)

Mrs. Celli. Bracey ..daughter* 414 Blake street.

(B)

Anna Pritchett -Federal Writers'Prolaat.. 1200 Kentuoky
avenue, Indianapolis, Indiana,

Mrs. Callie Bracey's mother, Louise Terrell, was bought,
when a child, by Andy namblet, a farmer, near Jackson, Miss.

She had

to work very hard in the fields Prom early morning until as late in the
evening, as they could possibly see. ( A)
No matter how hard she had worked all day after coming in
from the field, she would have to cook for the next day, packing the
lunch buckets for the field hands.

It nade no difference how tired

she was, When the horn was blown at 4 a.m., she had to go into the field
for another day of hard week. (A)
The women had to split rails all day long, just like the men,
(lace she got so cold, her feet seamed to be frozen; when they warned a
little, they had raollen so, she could not wear her shoes.

She had to
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wrap her feet in burlap, so she would be able to go into the field
the next day. ( A)
The Ramblets were known for their good butter.
had more than they could use.

They always

The master wanted the slaves to have

some, but the mistress vented to sell it, she did not believe in giving
good butter to slaves and always let it get strong before she would
let them have any. ( A)
No slaves from neighboring farms were allowed on the RaMblet
farm, they would get whipped off as kr. Ramblet didnot vent anyone
to put ideas in his slave's heads. ( A)
On special oocasions, the older slaves more allowed to go to
the church of their master, they had to sit in the back of the church,
and take no part in the service. ( A)
Louise vas given two dresses a year; her old dress from last
yea?, she wore as an underskirt.

She never had a hat, always wore a rag

tied over her head. ( A)
Mrs. Bracey is a widow and has a grandchild livingvdth her.
She feels she is doing very well, her parents had so little, and she does
own her own home.
Submitted Deoember 10, 1937
Indianapolis, Indiana

By ,

ANNA PRITCHITT
tiout wiltor
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A Slave, Ambassador and City Doctor.
This paper was prepared after several interviews had been obtained
with the subject of this sketch.
Dr. George Washingtin Buckner,
and alert,

answered the

tall,

lean, whitehaired, genial

call of his door bell.

Although anxious

oblige the writer and willing to grant an interview,

to

the life of a

city doctor is filled with anxious solicitation for others and he is
always expecting a summons to the bedside of a patient or a professional interview has been slated.
Dr. Buckner is no exception and our interviews were often disturbed by the jingle of the door bell or a telephone call.
Dr.

Buckner's conversation lead in ever widening circles,

away from

the topic under discussion when the events of his own life were discussred, but he is a fluent speaker and a student of psychology. Psychology
as that philosophy relates

to the mental and bodily tendencies of the
subjects
African race has long since become one of the major &nem-1m with which
this unusual man struggles. "Why is the negro?" is one of his deepest concern.
Dr. Buckner's first recollections center within a slave cabin in
Kentucky.

The cabin was the home of his step-father, his invalid mother

and several children.

The cabin was of the crudest construction,

its

only windows being merely holes in the cabin wall with crude bark shutters arranged to keep out um snow and rain.

The furnishings of this

home consisted of a wood bedstead upon which a rough straw bed and
patchwork wuilts provided meager comforts for

the invalid mother.

A

straw bed that could be pushed under the bed- stead through the day was
pulled into the middle of the cabin at night and the wearied children
were put to bed by the impatient step- father.
The parents were slaves and served a master not wealthy enough to
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provide adaquately for their comforts.
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and City Doctor.

The mother had become Invalid-

ate through the tas1; of bearing children each year and being deprived
of medical and surgical attention.
The master, Mr.

Buckner,

along with several of his relatives had

purchased a large tract of land in Breen County,
custom or tradition as Dr.

Buckner remembers;

Kentucky and by a

land owners that owned

no slaves were considered "Po' White Trash" and were scarcely recognized
as citizens within the stateof Kentucky.
Another tradition prevailed,

that slave children should be present-

ed to the master's young sons and daughters and be ,3ome their special
property even in childhood.

Adherring to that tradition the child,

George Washington Buckner became the slave of young "Mars" Dickie Buckner,

and although the two children were nearly the same age the little

mulatto boy was obedient to the wishes of the little master,
the slave child cared for the aaucas4an boy's clothing,
boots, put away his

Indeed,

polished his

toys and was his playmate and companion as well as

his slave.
Sickness and suffering and even death visits alike the
unjust,

just and the

and the loving sympathetic slave boy witnessed the suffering and

death of his little white friend.
little slave,

Then grief took possession of the

he could not bear the sight of little Dick's toys nor

books not clothing.

He recalls one harrowing experience after the death

of little Dick Buckner.

George's grandmother was a housekeeper and

kitchen maid for the white fimily,
ternoon preparing the evening meal.

She was in the kitchen one late afThe master had taken his family

for a visit in the neighborhood and the mulatto child sat on the veranda
and recalled pleasanter days.

A sudden desire seized him to look into

the bed room where little Mars Dickie had lain in the bed.

The even4g
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A Slave, Ambassador and City Doctor.

shadows had fallen,

axagerated by the Influence of treesi and vines,

and when he placed his pale face near the window pane he thought it was
the face of little Dickie looking out at him.

His nerves gave away

and he ran around the house screaming to his grandmother that he had
seen Dickie's ghost.
tears,

The old colored woman was sympathetic,

dried his

then with tears coursing down her own cheeks she went about her

duties.

George firmly believed he had seen a ghost and-never really

convinced himself against the idea until he had reached the years of
manhood.

He remembers how the story reached the ears of the other slaves

and they were terrorized at the suggestion of a ghost being in the master's home. " That is the way superstitions always started" said the Doctor,

Some nervous persons received a wrong impression and there were

always others ready to embrace the error."
Dr.
married,

Buckner remembers that when a young daughter of his master
his sister was given to her for a bridal gift and went away

from her own mother to live in the young mistress'

new home. " It always

filled us with sorrow when we were separated either by circumstances of
marriage or death.

Although we were not properly housed, properly nour-

ished nor properly clbthed we loved each other and loved our cabin homes
and were unhappy when compelled to part."
"There are many beautiful spots near the Green River and our home
was situated near Greensburgh,

the county seat of Dreen County.

The

area occupied by Mr. Buckner and his relativps is located near the river
and the meanderings of the stream almost formed a peninsula covered with
rich soil.

Buckner's heal relieved the landscape and clepr springs bub-

led through crevices affording much water for household use and near those
springs white and negro children met to enjoy themselves.
"Forty years after I left Greensburg I went back to visit the springs
and try to meet my old friendsji The friends had passed away,

only a few
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merchants and salespeople remembered my ancestors."
A story told by Dr.

Buckner relates an evening at the beginning of the

Civil War. " I had heard my parents talk of the war but it did not seem
real to me until one night when ,mother came to the pallet where we slept
and called to us to "Get up and tell our uncles good-bye."

Then four

startled little children arose, Mother was standing in the room with a
candle or a sort of torch made from grease drippings and old pieces of
cloth, ( those rude candles were in common use and afforded but poor light)
and there stood her four brothers,

Jacob,

John,

Bill land Isaac all with

the light of adventure shi4ing upon their mulatto countenances.

They

were starting away to fight for their liberties and we were greatly impressed."
Dr.

Buckner stated that officials

thought Jacob entirely too aged

to enter the service as he had a few scattered white hairs but he remembers he was brawny and unafraid.
uncles were accepted.

Isaac was too young but the other two

One never returned because he was killed in battle

but one fought throughout the war and was never wounded.

He remembers

how the white men were indignant because the negroes were allowed to
enlist and

how Mars Stanton Buckner was forced to hide out in the woods

for many months because he.had met slave Frank Buckner and hae tried to
kill him.

Frank returned to Greensburg, forgave his master: and procurred

a paper stating that he was at fault,
active service. "Yes,

aftett which Stanton returned to

the road has been long.

Memory brings back those

days and the love of my mother is still real to me, God bless here
Relating to the value of"an education Dr.
•

Buckner hopes every eau-

eassian and Afro-American youth and maiden will strive to attain great
heights.

His first ef$orts tb procure knowledge consisted of reciting

A.B.e.s from the Mcdufly's Blue backed speller with his unlettered sister
for a teacher.

In later years he attended a school conducted by the

• Ex-Slave Stories
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Freemen's Association.

He f bought a grammar fm a white school boy

and studied it at home.

When sixteen years of age he was employed

to teach negro children and grieves to recall how limited his ability
was bound to have been. "When a father considers sending his son or
daughter to school,
and considers

the

today,

he orders

catalogues,

consults his friends

location and surroundings and the advice of those

who have patronized the different schools.

He finally decides upon

the school that promises the boy or girl the most attractive and comfortable surroundings.

When I taught the African children I boarded

with an old man whose cabin was filled with his own family.
a ladder leading from the

I climbed

cabin into a dark uncomfortable loft where

a comfort and a straw bed were my only conveniences."
Leaving Greensburg the yoling mulatto made his way to Indianapolis
where he became acquainted with the first educated negro he had ever
met.

The negro was Robert Bruce Bagby,

school for negroes

then principal of the only

in Indianapolis. " The same old building is stand-

ing there today that housed Bagby's institution then," he declares.
Dr.

Buckner recalls that when he left Bagby's school he was so

low financially he had to procure a position in a private rOidence as
house boy.

This position was followed by many jobs of servikg tables

at hoteiNs and eating houses,

of any and all kinds.

While engaged in

that work he met Colon4 Albert Hohnson and his lovely wife,

both nat-

ives of Arkansas and he remembers their congratulations when they learned that he was striving for an edueation.
an educational institution at Terre Haute.

They advised his entering
His desire had been to

enter that institution of Normal Training but felt doubtful of succeeding in the advaneed courses taught because his advantages had been so
limited, but Mrs.

Johnson told him that "God gives his talents to the
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different species and Ittx he would love and protect

the negro boy."

After studying several years at the Terre Haute State Normal
George W.

Buckner felt assured that he was reasonably prepared to

teach the negro youths and accepted the professorship of if schools
at Vincennes, nshington )and other Indiana Villages. "I was interested
Atm in the young people and anxious for their advancement but the suffering endured by my invalid mother,Who had passed into the great beyond,

and the memory of little Master Dickiefs lingering illness and

untimely death would not desert my consciousness.

I determined to take

up the study of medical practice and surgery which I did."
Dr.
1890.

Buckner graduated from the Indiana Electic Medical College in

His services were needed at Indianapolis so he practiced medicine

in that city for a year,

then located at Evansville where he has enjoy-

ed an ever increasing popularity on account of his sympathetic attitude
among his people.
"When I came to Evansville," says Dr.

Buckner, " there were seven-

ty white physicians practicing in the area,
parted.

Their task was streneous,

they are now among the de-

roads were almost impossible to

travel and those brave men soon sacrificed their lives for the good of
suffering humanity."
Dr. Buckner described several of the old doc,,,;
tors as " Striding a horse and setting out through all kinds of weather."
Dr.

Buckner is a veritable encyclopedia of negro lore.

He stops

at many points during an interview to relate stories be has gleaned.
here and there.

He has forgotten where he first heard this one or

that one but it helps to illustrate a point.
end of the war follows,

One he heard near the

and although it has recently been retold it

holds the interest of the listener. "Andrew Jackson owned an old negro
slave, who stayed on at the old home when his beloved master went into
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politics, became an American soldier and statesman and finally the 7th
president of the United States.

The good slave still remained through

the several years of the quiet uneventful last years of his master and
witnessed his death,

which occurred at his home near Nashville,

After the master had been placed under the sod,

Uncle Sammy was

Tennessee.
seen

each eay visiting Jackson's grave.
"Do you think President Jackson is in heaven?" an Jui acquaintance
asked Uncle. Sammy.
"If- n he wanted to go dar,

he dar now," said the old man.

"If - n Mars

Andy wanted to do any thing all Hell couldn't keep him from doin'
Dr.

Buckner believes each negro is

it."

confident that he will take him-

self with all his peculiarities to the land of promise.

Each physical

feature and habitual idiosyncrasy will abide in his redeemed personality.
Old Joe will be there in person with the wrinkle crossing the bridge of
his nose and little stephen will wear his wool pulled back from his eyes
and each will recognize his fellow man.
ed Dr.

* What

fools we ail are." declar-

Buckner.

Asked his views concerning the different books embraced in the
Holy

Bible, Dr.

Buckner,

who is a student of the Bible said, " I believe

almost every story in the Bible is an allegory,

composed to illustrate

some fundamental truth that could otherwise never have been clearly presented only through

the medium of an allegory."

"The most treacherous impulse of the human nature and the one to
be most dreaded Is

jealousy."

With these words the aged

Negro /Doctor

launched into the expression of his political views. " I'm a Democrat."
He then explained how he voted for the man but had confidence that
chosen party possesses ability in choosing proper candidates.

his

He is

an ardent follower of Franklin D. Roosevelt and speaks of Woodrow Wilson
with bated breath,

7
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A Slave, Ambassador and

Through the influence of John W. Boehne,

Sr.,

and the friendly

advice of other influential citizens of Evansville Dr.
pointed minister to Liberia
1913.

Buckner was ap-

on Woodrow Wilson's cabinetin the year

Dr. Buckner appreciated the

ing him

8.

City Doctor.

confidence of his friends

and cherishes the experineces gained while abroad.

in appointHe noted

the expressions of gratitude toward cabinet members by the citizens of
that African coast.

One Albino youth brought an offering of luscious

mangoes and desired to see the minister from the United States of America.
Some natives presented palm oils. " The natives have been made to understand that the United States has given aid to Liberia in a financial way
and the customs - service

of the republic is temporarily administered

headed by an American." "A thoroughly civilized negro state does not
exist in Liberia nor do I believe in any part of West Africa.
Supersti*-?
tion is the interpretation of their religion, their poritical views are
a hodgepodge of unconnected ideas.

Strength over rules knowledge and

jealousy crowds out almost all hope of sympathetic achievement and adjustment."

Dr.

Buckner recounted incidents where

jealousy was apparent

in the behavior of men and women of higher civilizations than the African natives.

While voyaging to Spain on board a Spanish vessel,

he

witnessed a very refine4 0polite Jewish woman being reduced to tears by
the taunts of a Spanish officer,
ousy,"

on account of her nationality. " Jeal-1

he said, "protrudes itself into politics, religion and prevents(
1

educational achievement. "
"During a political campaign I was compelled to pay a robust negro man to follow me about my professional visits and my social evenings
with my friends and family,

to prevent meeting physical violence to

myself or family when political factions were virtually at war within
the area of Evansville.

The influence of political captains had brought

about the dreadful condition and ignorant negroes responded to their
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A Slave,

without realizing who had befriended

"The negro youths
four-flusher.for

are especially subject

their home

Their opportunities

influence

limited,

Dr.

them in needi."

to propoganda of

is,to say the

the

least, negative.

their education neglected and they are

easily aroused by the meddling
traitor.

Ambassador and City Doctor.

influence

of

the tote- getter and the

I would to God that their eyes might be opened to the light."
Buckner's

influence

is mostly exhibited in the sick room,

where

his presence is introduced in the effort to relieve pain.
The gradual rise from slavery to prominence,

the many trials

ered along the road has ripened the always sympathetic nature
ner

Into a responsive

proper influences

suffer among a suffering people.

and sympathetic

of the Afro-American youths

of

the

encount-

of Dr.

He has hope

Buckthat

advice will mould the plastic character
United States into proper citizens

and that their immortal souls inherit the promised reward of

the redeeem-

d through grace.
"Receivers

of

emancipation from slavery and enjoyers

pation from sin through
Why should not

of emanci-

the sacrifice of Abraham Lincoln and Jesus Christ;

the negroes be exalted and happy?" are

the words of Dr.

Buckner.
Note:

G.

W.

Buckner was born December 1st,

Kentucky expressed it ," In fox huntin'
"Simmon time",

one

in " Sweet

tater

time"

1852.

The negroes in

One brother was born in

time," and another in "Plantinl
Negro lore .

time."
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The Life Story of George Taylor Burns.

ASAA;)
Ox- carts and flat boats, and pioneer surroundings; crowds of men and
witmen crowding to the rails of river steamboats; gay ladies in holiday attire
and gentleman in tall hats, low out vests and silk mufflers; for the excursion
boats carried the gentry of every area.
A little negro boy clung to the .ragged skirts of a slave mother,both were
engroesed in watching the great wheels that ploughed the Mississippi river
into foaming billows.

Many boats stopped at Gregory's Landing, Missouri to

stow away wood, for many engines were fired with wood in the early days.
The Burnis:brothers operated a mood yard at the Landing and the work of
cutting, hain4and piling wood for the commerce was performed by slaves of the
Burns plantation.
George Taylor Burns was five years of age and helped his mother all day as
she toiled in the wood yards. " The colder the wsather,the more hard work we
had to do." declares Uncle George.
George Taylor Burns, the child of Missouri slave parents, recalls the scenes
enacted at the Burns, wood yards so long ago.

fe is a resident of Evansville,

Indiana and his snow- white hair and beard bear' testimony that his days save
been already long upon the earth.
Uncle George remembers the time when his infant hands reached in vain for
his mother, the kind and gentle Lucy Burns: Remembers a long cold winter of snow
and ice when boats were tied up to their moorings.

Old master died that winter

and many slaves were sold by the heirs, among them was Lucy Burns.
George clung to his mother but strong hands tore away his clasp.

Little
Then he watched

her cross a distant hill, chained to a long line of departing slaves.

George

never sambas parents again and although the memory of his mother is vivid he
scarcely remembers his father's face.
was a bright mulatto."

Be said, "Father was black but my mother
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The Life Story of George Taylor Burns.

Nothing impressed the little boy with such unforgettable imagery as the
cold which descended upon Greogery's Landing one winter.

Motherless, hungry,

desolate and unloved, he often cried himself to sleep at night while each day
he was compelled to carry mod.

One morning he failed to come when the horn

was sounded to call the slaves to breakfast. " Old Lissus went to the negro
quarters to see what was wrong."

and " She was horrified when she found I was

frozen to the bed."
------ - -

-

She carried the small bundle of suffering humanity to the kitchen of her
home and placed him near the big oven. 'When the warmth thawed the frozen child
the toes fe11 from his feet. " Old lissus told me I would never be strong
enough to do hard work, and she had the neighborhood shoemaker fashion shoes
too short for any body's feet but nine."

said Uncle George.

Uncle George doesn't remember why he left Missouri but the sister of
Greene Taylor brought him to Troy,

Indiana.

Here she learned that she could

not own a slave within the State of Indiana so she indentured the child to a
flat boat captaih. to wash dishes andIait on the crew of workers.
George vas so small of stat )e
6"
.that the captain had a low table and stool
made that he night work in comfort.

George's mistress received 415,00 per

month for the service of the boy for several years.
From working on the flat boats George became accustomed to the river and
soon received employment as a cabin boy on a steam boat and from that time through
out the most active days of his life George Taylor Burns was a steam-boat man.
•

In fact he declares, " I know steamboats from wood box to stern wheel."
"The life of a riverman is a good life and interesting things happen on
the river." says Uncle George.
Uncle George has been imprisoned in the big sail at New Orleans.

Ks has

seen his fellow slaves beaten into insensibility while chained to the whipping
post in Congo Square at New Orleans.
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The Life jtory of Geori:e Taylor iJurns.

ne was badly treatou while a slave but he has witnesseu even more cruel
treatment administered to his fellow slaves.
Azaona other excitin

occurrences rerembered by the old nerro man when he recalls

early river adveritures is one in whcZ a flat bGaa sunk nerr lew Orleans.
clinging for many hours to the ariftin

e was
ureckae h
"
rescued,

half dead from

In memory, George Taylor burns stands in the slave mart at to
hears the AUctieneers'

hammer,

for he was sold like a beast

Taylor, brother of his mistress.
and return the

Greene Taylor,

After

Orleans and

f burden. by Greene

however, had to refund the money

slave to his mistress when his crippled feet were discovered.

"Greene Taylor Was like many other people

I have known.

lie was always ready

to make life unhappy for a neo.o."
Uncle George, althouh possessing., an unusual amount of intelligence and
ability to lean has a very limited education. " The negroes were not allowed
an education,"

he relates. " It was dangerous for any person to be caught teach-

ing a nero and several ne7.roes were put to death because they could read."
Uncle George recalls a few superstitions entertained by the rivermen.
"It was bad luck for a white oLt to come aboard the boat." " Lorse shoes were
carried for good luck." " If rats left the boat the crew was uneasy, for fear of
a wreck."

bnole Geor e has very.aittle faith in any superstition but remem-

bers some of the crews had.
Among other boats oh which this old river man
on which he was cabin boy.
mays.

The "Bic Gray Eagle"

he worked where boats were being

MS

employed are " The Atlantic"

on which he assisted in many

constructed while he lived at New Albany.

kany soldiers were returned to their homes by means of flat boats and steam
boats when the Civil V4ar had ended and many recruits were sent by water during the
var.

Just after peace was declared George met Elizabeth Slye, a young slave

girl who had just been set free. " Liza mould come to see her mother who was
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The Life

Story of George Taylor Burns.

working on a boat." " People used to come down to the landings to see boats
come in,"said Uncle George.

George and Lisa were free, they married and

made New Albany their home, until 1881 when they came to Evansville.
Uncle George said the Eclipse was a beautiful boat, he remembers the lettering in gold and the bright lights and pollsheirails of the longest steam boat .
ever built in the Imp.

keasuring 365 feet in length and Uncle George declares,

"For speed she just up and hustled."
"Louisville was one of the busiest towns in the Ohio Valley." says Uncle
George, but he remembers New Orleans as the market place where almost all the
OA
surpl eQs' products were marketed.
Uncle George has many friends along the water- front towns.
Felker family of Tell City, Indiana.
in their opportunities,

Be admires the

Be is proud of his own race and rejoices

Be remembers his fear of the Ku Klu*, his horror of the

patrol and other clans united to make life dangerous for newly emancispated negroes
George Taylor Burns draws no old age pension.

Be owns a building located

at Canal and Evans Streets that Irk houses a number of negro families.
glad to say his credit is good in every market in the city.

He is

Although lamed

by rhumatic pains and hobbling on feet toeless from his young childhood he has led
a useful life. " Don't forget I knew Pilot Tam Ballard, and Aaron Ballard on the
Big Eagle in 1858,"

warns Uncle George. ""ffie Negroes carried passes so we could

save our skins if we were caught off the boats but we had plenty of good food
on the boats."
11‘
Uncle George said the roust /abouts
sang gay songs 'while loading boats with

heavy freight and provision6 but on account of his crippled feet he could not
be a roust about.
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Belle Butler, the daughter of Chaney Wier, tells of the
hardships her mother endured during her days of slavery. ( B)
Chaney was owned by Jesse Coffer, "& mean old devil."
He would uhip his slaves for the slightest misdeneaner s and many
times for nothing at all -just enjoyed seeing them suffer.
time Jesse would whip a slave, throw him down, and gouge his

Many a
era'

cut.

Such a cruel aott (A)
Chaney's sister was also t slave an the Coffer plantation.
One day their master decided to whip them, both.

After whipping them

very hard, he -started to throw them dowa, to ro after their eyes.
Chaney grabbed one of his hands, her sister grtbbed his other hand,
each girl bit a finger entirely off of each hand of their master.
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?age 112
Topic 040
Anna Fritehett

This, of course, hurt Lim so very had he had to ctep their punishnent
and never „_. ttempted to whip them again.

He told them he would surely

put them in his pocket (sell them) if they ever dared to try anthing
like that again in life.

CO

Not so long after their fight, Cheney

1313.8

Elven to a

dauEhter of their master, and her sister wes given to another aau tater
and taken to Passaic County, N.C. ( A)
On the next farm to the Coffer farm, the overseers 'mould
tie the slaves to the joists by their thuMbs, whip them ummoreifully,
then salt their baeks to nake them very sore. ( A)
Mein a slave slowed down an his corn hoeing, no matter if
he 'were sick, or just very tired, he mould get many lashes and a salted
back. (A)
One woman left the plantation without a pass.

The overseer

caught her and whipped her to death. ( A)
No slave was ever allowed to look at a book, for fear he
might learn to read.

One day the old mistress caught a slave boy with

a book s she cursed him and asked him what he meant, and what he thought
he could do with a book.

She said he looked like a bleak dog with a

breast pin an, and forbade him to ever look into u book again. ( A)
All slaves en the Coffer plantation were treated in a most
inhnran gamier, scarcely havine enough to eat, unless they mould
steal it, running the plait of being taught and receivine a severe beat-'
in'- for the theft. ( A)
Mrs. Butler lives with her daughters, has worked very hard in
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"her &Lys." ( B)
:The has had to give up (
Almost everything in the Last few
years, because hr eyesight has failed.

Forever, she is very cheerful

and enjoys telling the " tales" her nother would tell her. ( D)

Submitted December 28, 1937
Indihnapolis, Indiana '
By:
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Joseph Uilliam Carter.

This information was gained through an interview with Joseph William
Carter and several of his daughters.
writer.

Joseph

The data was cheerfully given to the

Carter has lived a long and ihe declares,

a happy

life, although he was born and reared in bondageo

his pleasing personality
36 ,
has always made his lot an easy one and his yoke seemed easy to year.

Joseph Viliiam Carter was born prior to the year 1836.
Gardner was a slave in the home of - .

His mother, .7,:alvina

Gardner until a man named D. B.

Smith

saw her and noticing the physical perfectic,n of the child at once purchased
her from her master.
Talvina-was agrieved.at being compelled to leave her old home,
y Iroung mistress,

and her love-

Puss Gardner was fond of the little mullato girl and had

aught her to be a useful member of the Gardner family; however,

she

was

old to Ira". Smith and was compelled to accompany him to his home.
Both the Gardner and Smith families lived near Gallatin,
Sumner County.

Tennessee,

in

The Smith plantation was situated on the Cumberland River

nd commanded a beautiful view of river and valley acres but 1,:alvina was
very unhappy.

She did not enjoy the smith family and longed for her old

friends back in the Gardner home.
One night the little girl gathered together her few personal belongings
and started back to her old home.
'Afraid to travel the highway
he forest;. but- alas,

the child followed a path she knew through

she found the way long and beset with perils.

A

Umber of uncivil Indians were encamped on the side of the Cumberland mounAP-and a number of the young braes were out hunting that night.

Their

es47
. approach was heard by the little fugitive gifl but todlate .for her
an escape.

An Indian called "linck" captured her and by all the laws

the tribe she was his own property.

She lived for almost a year in t
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Joseph William Carte'r:

teene with Buck end during that tine learned much. about Indian habits.
Then Lialvina was missed from her new home, "r.

amith
went to the Gardner
_

plantation to report his loss, not finding her there a wide search was
made for her but the Indians kept her thoroughly conqealed.
however,

lcert 11 -0 the search.

Miss Puss,

She I OW the Indians were encamped on the

mountain and believed she would find the eirl with them.
finally broke cmp and the members of the

The Indians

Gardner home watched them start

on their journey and Miss Puss soon discovered 7.7alvina among the other
aidens in the procession.
he men of the Gardner plantation , white and black,
nd demanded the girl be given up to them.
.er to them.

overtook the Indians

The Indians reluctantly peeve

Miss Puss Gardner too': her back and Mr.

Gardner paid Mr.

Smith the original purchase price and Malvina was once more installed in
er old home.
nlvina Gardner was not yet twelve years of e.c7e when she was captured by the
Indians and was scarcely thirteen years of age when she became the mother
of Joseph

llliam ,

son of the uncivil Indian, " Buck".

The child was born

in the Gardner home and mother and child remained there.

The mother was

good slave and loved the members of the Gardner family and her son and she
ere loved by them in return.
Puss Gardner married a Mr. Mooney and
Joseph VTilljam to her home.

r.

Gardner 'allowed her to take

The Mooney estate was sitUated up on the earth-

ridge road and some of Joseph William's most vivid memories of slavery and
he curse of bondage embrace his life's span with the Mooneys.
no story that the aged man relates is of an encounter with an eagle and
ollows: " George Irish,
Ilex:.

a white boy near my own age,

was the son of the

His father operated a sawmill on Bledsoe Creek near where it empties
00umberland river.

George and I often went fishing together and
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Joseph 'William Carter.

had a good dog called. Hector.

45

Hector was as good a coon dog as there

as to be found in that part of the country.

That day we boys climbed up

n the mill shed to watch the swans in Bledsoe Creek and we soon noticed a
reat big fish hawk catching the
o hill the hawk.
ar4

-:
ooney

ore was,

goslings.

It made us mad and. we decided

I went 10Pel: to the house and got an old flint lock rifle

had let me carry when we went hunting. 'Then I got back where

the big bird was still busy catching goslings.

The first shot

fired broke its wing and I decided T. would catch it and take
e.

The bird put ur a terrible fight,

it home with

cutting me with its bill and talons.

ector came ranninF and tried to help me but the bird cat him until his
• ls brought help from the field.
me to us.

Mr.

Jacob Greene was passing along and

He tore me away from the bird but I could not walk and the blood

as running from my body in dozens of places.

Poor

old. Hector, was crippled

d bleeding for the bird was a big eagle and would have killed both of us
f help had not come':
th the eagle.

The

ola negro man still shows signs of his encounter

He said it was captured and lived about four months in cap-

vity but its wing never healed.
eat bran, by Greene Harris,

The body of the eagle was stuffed with

and placed in the

court yard in Sumner County.
NO

old. man.

he Civil War changed things at the Mooney plantation,"

said the

Before the War Mr. Mboney, never had been cruel to me.

I was Mistress Puss's

roperty and she would never have allowed me to be abused, but some of the

ther slaves endured the most cruel treatment and were worked nearly to death'
Uncle Joe's memory of slavery embraces the whole story of bondage and
•
e helpless position held by strong bodied men and women of a hardy race,
verpowered by the narrow ideals of slave owners and cruel oVerseerers..
When I was a little bitsy child and still lived with Mr.
he old man, " 1 S5W many of the slaves beaten to death.
Atit'fit,cif the whippin

but every few months he

Gardner," said,
Meter Gardner'

sent to Mississippi

page 4.
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Joseph 7illiam Carter.

for negro rulears to come to the plantation and whip all
had not obeyed the

overseers.

las always the whip flin place."
slave whippers and recalls the

the negroes that

L big barrel lay near the barn and that
Uncle

Joe remembers two or three profession

death of two of the Ilississippi whippers.

e relates the story as follows: " ars Gardner had one of the finest black
7

miths that I ever saw.

His arms were

stron g, his muscles stood out on his

east and shoulders and his legs were never tired.

He stood there and shoed

orses and repaired tools day after day and there was no work ever made him
ired."
e old negro man so vividly described the noble blacksmith that he almost
peared in person,

as the story advanced. " I don't know what he had done

o rile up liars Gardner,
be flogged.

but all

of us knew that the Blacksmith was going

When the whippers from Mississippi got to the plantation.

blacksmith worked on day and night,

all day he was shoein horses and

the spare time he had he was takin a knife.

When the whippers got there

of us were brought out to watch the whiprin but the blacksmith,
dner did not wait to feel the lash,

Jim

he jumped right into the bundh of

erseers and negro whippers and knifed two whippers and one overseer to
th; then stuck the

sharp knife

into his arm and bled to death."

icide seemed the only hope for this man of strength.
mSelf to the brutal ordeal of being beaten by the
en the war started,

He could not humble

slave whippers.

we kept hearing about the soldiers and finally they

t up their camp in the forest near us.

The corn was readysto bring into

barn and the soldiers told Mr. Mooney to let the slaves gather it and
it into the barns.

Some of the soldiers helped gather and crib the

0
wanted to help. but Miss kss was afraid they would press me into
7103-

and

ae me hide , ix. t e cellar.

There was a big keg of apple cUeD,

47

n the () eller aud every day Miss Puss handed down a bi
neer silar2 rilit out of the even,
ee.embers that after the

corn

so
in

WER

elate

1 WSS well fileed."
the crib the

of fresh

The old man

soldiers turned

Ln their

orses to eet whet had fllen to the ground.
efore the

soldiers became encamped at the :' ooney plantation they had camp--

0 reon a hill

and some

skirmishing had occurred.

Uncle

-4 rclish end seeinr- c'Ir .
lon bells come over the fields.
1

re chained toeethe7 - and the

slave

ometieec the chains would out

Joe _
remembers the
The

cannon balls

children would run after the miscils.

down trees as the bolls rolled throueh the

rest.
'Do - u believe

in witchcraft?" was asked while

interviewing the

Ko was the answer. " 1 had a cousin that was a full
oo aoc doctor.

He got me

to help him with his Vo

blooded Indian and a

e
--doo work.

()plc both white and black sent for the Indian when they were
m I would do

the best

I could,

to the woods to dig ur poke roots to boil.
sick woman lived.

vith warm water ,

er.
ime,

He

see her.

I told

He

sent me

in-

then took the brew to the

ooke

root brew.

in her body and he was going to

6

with her feet in the

He told

ring them out of

He covered the woman with a heavy blanket and made her
possibly an hour,

sick.

Had her to put both feet in a tub filled

into which he had placed the

he woman she had lizards

A lot of

if Yt would helr sick ue4le to 7et well.

woman was sick with rhumatism and he was 7oing to

ouse where the

aged negro.

sit for a ling

tub of poke root brew and water.

e had me

slip a good many lizards into the tub and when the woman removed

er feet,

there were the li zards.

rds had come out of hpat'legs.

She was soon well and believed the lizI was disgusted and would not practice with

y cousin again."

aoll.diin't

fight in the Civil War." was asked Mule Joe.
when I got old enough I entered the service and barbacued
•
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eat until the war closed.

If

Barbacueinp: had been Uncle

daring slavery days and he forlewea the
fith the federal army.

Sadie

--:
as

same rrofessinn during his

former Slave

of Mr.

Scott,

only lived a short time after her marriage,.

ied Amy Doolins.
and after he

Joe's specialty
service

He was freed by the emancuapation proclamation,

soon met and married Sadie Scott,
lanter.

48

6.

Her father was named

free,

the

Car:nue'.

and

a Tennessee
He later

He was a blacksmith

countrymen were after I
1
2
1A to take hIs life.

He

was shot nine times and finally killed himself to prevent meeting death at
the

ands

of the

ellefeelser,.

Carter is a cripple.
thi h-boue and since
auite c lot and

that tile he

In 1933 he fell and broke his right
has walked alth a crutch.

is always gl,d to welcome visitors.

his nose

is aquiline;

these physical

herited from his Indian anceSters.

stays up

He possesses a noble

character and is admired by his friends and heighbors.
lean of body,

He

Tall,

straight,

characteristics he

His gentle nature,

le

in-

good humor

are characteristics handed to him by his mother and fostered by the gentle
rearing of his southern, mistress.
Then TJnele Joe Carter celebrated the 100dth aniversary of his birth a large
cake was presented to him.

decorated with 100 candles.

tended by children and grandchildren,

The party was at-

friends and neighbors. " net. is your

political viewpoint?" was asked the old man.
"
1
:-Yloolltics is my Ulm love

for my country". " I vote for the man,

not th:

arty."
cle Joe's religion is the religion of decency and virtue. " I don't want to
be hard in my judgement,"said he,"But I wish the whole world would be
len I was young man, women wore more

clothes

decent.

in bed than they now wear on

he street."
PaPa has always been a lover of horses but he
or aer.oplanea4

said a d.au.hter of Uncle _Joe,

does not care for Automobiles
Uncle

Joe has seven daugbiloi!
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Joseph 7illiam Carter

uana Creel
rs,

he says they have always been obedient and attentive

eir mother pycsed'

away seven years ago.

to their parents.

The sons and. daughters of Uncle

-Tereeiber their grand- mother and recall stories recounted by her of her
ltIvity emonp the Tndiens.
'Papa hed no grey hairs until after mama died.
'ef at her loss." said "rs.

Della Smith,

His hair turned gray from

one of his deeuRhters.

Uncle Joe's

ile reveals e set of unusually sound teeth from which only one tooth is
ssinR.
e all fathers and. grandfathers, Uncle Joe recounts the
sayings

of the little

cute deeds and fun-

children he has been associated with:

how his own

ldren with feather bedecked cromas enacted the canture of their Rrandmother
d often played " Voo-Doo Doctor."
cle joe stresses the value of work,

not the enforced labor of the slave but

e cheerful toil of free reo le.

is glad that his sons and daughters

He

industrious citizens and is rroua they maintain clean homes for their famiec.

letigembeselitzx

He is happy because his.children have never

own bondage, and he respects the laws of his country and apPreciates the
terest that the

citizens of Evansville have always showed in the negro race.

After Uncle Joe became a young man he met many Indians from the tribe
at had held his mother captive.

Through them he learned much about Ms

ther which his mother had never told him.
Though he was a gardner slave and would have been Joseph Gardner, he took
•
is
O name of Carter from a step father and was known as Joseph Carter.

, -

aeop
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OHIO COUNTY EX•..SLAVE, ERS. ELLEN CAVE, RI,L1-=S HER EXT=ENGES
Ref. ( A) Assistant editor of " The Rising Sun Recorder"

furnished the

following story which had appeared in the parer, March 19, 1937.
Mrs. Cave was in slavery for twelve years before she was freed by the
IWmcipation Proclamation.

When she gave her story to Aubrey Robinson she

was living in a temporary garage home back of the Rising Sun courthouse
having lost everything in the 1937 flood:
Errs.

Cave was born on a plantation in Taylor County Kentucky.

She

was the property of a man who did not live up to the popular idea of a
Southern gentleman, whose

slaves refused to leave them,

even after their

freedom was declared.
When she was a year old her mother was sold to

someone in Louisana

and she did not see her again until 1867, when they were re- united in
Carrolton, Kentucky.

Her father died when she was a baby.

Mrs. Cave told of seeing wagon loads of slaves sold down the river.
She, herself was put on the block several tines but

never actually sold,

although she would have preferred being sold rather than the.continuation
of the ordeal of the block.
Her master was a " mean man" Tho drank heavily, he had twenty slaves
of,

that he fed new and then,

and gave her her freedom after the war only when

she would remain silent about it no longer.

He- was a Southern sympath-

iser but joined the Union army where he became a caitain and was in charge
ofa Union commissary Finally he was suspected and .- charged with mustering
supplies to the rebels *
and sentenced to die.
-

Mrs. Cave

He was imprisoned for some time,

then courtmartialei

He escaped by bribing his negro guard.

said that her master's father had many young women slaves

sold his own half-breed children down the river to Louisiana plantations
he work was so severe. that the

slaves : lotion died.

lami aifl. th e house

until
sb

;grew older when She was forced to do all kinds of outdoor labor.
remembered sawing logs in the snow all day.
or anY other man's work in the field.
buckets of water at the same time,
and

She

In the summer she pitched hay

She was trained to carry three

two in her ahands and one on her head

said she could still do it.
On this plantation the chief article of food for the slaves was bran-

bread,

although the master's children were kind and often slipped them out

meat or other food.
Yrs.

Cave remembered seeing 'General Woolford and General Morgan of the

Southern forces when they made friendly visits to the plantation.
General Grant twice during the war.
plantation.
rollers"
Mrs.

as

She saw soldiers drilling

She saw

near the

Later She was caught and whipped by night riders, or " pat- ashe tried to

slip out to negro religious meetings.

Cave was driven from her plantation two years after the war and

came to Carrollton Kentucky, where she found her mother and soon married
ames Cave, a former slave on a plantation near hers in Taylor county.

Mrs.

Cave had thirteen children.
For many years Mrs. Cave has lived on a farm about two and one half mi.
of

Rising Sun,

Everything she had was washed away in the flood and

veid'

in the court , housegarae until her home could be rebuilt, ( A)
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(A)

Mrs, Harriet Cheataa ...Ex-Slave, 816 Darnell street.

(B)

Anna Pritchett, Federal Writer, 1200 Kentucky Avenue.

Incidents in the life of Yrs. Cheat= as she told them
to = it•

(B)
"I was born, in 1843, in Gallatin, Tennessee, 94 years

ago this eamirg ( 1937) Christmas day." ( A)
"Our master, Martin Henley, a farmer, was hard on us
slaves, but we were happy in spite of our leek." (A)
"When I wee a child. I didn't have it as hard as some of
the children in the quarters, / always stayed in the "big house."
slept on the floor, right near the fireplace, with one quilt for my
bed and one quilt to caverns.

Then when I growed up, I was in

the quarters." (A)
"After the Civil war, I went to Ohio to cook for General
Payne.

We had a nice life in the general's house." ( A)
"I remember one night, way- back before the Civil war,

Page A
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we wanted a goose.

I went out to steal one us that was the only

way we slaves would have one.

I crept very quietp-like, put my

hand in where they was and grabbed, and what do you suppose I had?
A great big pole eat.

hell, I dropped him quick, went back, took off

all my clothes, dug a hole, and buried them.

The next night I

went to the right place, grabbed me a nice big gclRae, held his neck
and feet so he couldn't holler, put trim under my arm, and ran with him,
and did we eat?"

CO

"We often had prayer meeting out in the quarters, and to
keep the folks in the "big house" from hearing us, we would take
pots, turn them down, put something under them, that let the
scund go in the pots, put them in a row by the door, then our
voices would not go out, and we could sing and pray to our heart's
content." ( A)
"At Thanksgiving time we would have pound cake.
was fine.

That

We would take our hands and beat and beat our cake

dough, put the dough in a skillet, cover it with the lid and put it
in the fireplace.
today."

(The covered skillet would act our ovens of

It would take all day to bake, but it sure would be goods

not like the cakes you have today." ( A)
%hen .
=

cooked our regular meals, we would put our

food in pots, slide them on an iron rod that hooked into the fireplace. ( They were called pot hooka.)

The pots hung right over

the open fire and would boil until the food was dome." ( A)

Page 11
Topic :
440
Anna Pritebett

%e often made ash cake. ( That is made of biscuit
dough.)

Ahen the dough was ready, we -swept a olean place on the

floor of the fireplace, smoothed the dough out with our hands, took
son

ashes, put them on top of the dough, then put son hot coals

on top of the ashes, and just left it.

When it was done, we

brushed off the coals, took out the bread, brushed off the ashes,
child, that was bread." ( A)
"When we roasted a chicken, we got it all nice and clean,
stuffed him with dressing, greased him all over good, put a
cabbage leaf on the floor of the fireplace, put the chicken on
the cabbago leaf, then (savored him good with another cabbage leaf,
and put hot coals all over and around him, and left him to roast.
That is the best way to cook chicken." ( A)
Mrs. Cheatam lives with a daughter, Mrs. Jones.

She

is a very small old lady, pleasant to talk with, has a very happy
disposition.

Her eyes, as she said, " hare gotten very dim," and

she can't piece her quilts anymore.

That was the way she spent her

spare time.
She has beautiful white hair and is very proud of it. (B)

Submitted December 1, 1937
Indianapolis, /name

By:

ANNA PRITCBETT
Field Writer

Ext*Sla
District
Venderburgh County
141uana Creel
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James Childress' Story*

Erom.an intfarviow with James Childrest and from John bell both liv.
in at 612 S. T. Fifth Street, Evinsville, Indiana.
Known as Uncle Jimmy by the many children that clutter about
t%s k;cd man never ttrin7 of his stories of "When I was a chile*"
'"Whcn I watt a chile my duldy and mamma. WEIR slaves *n

I '
as a s

s:Lva," so T
., egiins many roecsvnteet tales of thi low
Iiorn at 4shville, Tennessee In the year 1P60, Uncle Jimm
7!(- erlbere th,

Civil War Ortys with. the excItinc everts ae related to

M I own fw,Ily an0 the farollt or Jcnce Childress, his master.

He re..

.menbers sorrow exprosse0 in portinn tears when " Uncle Jcthnie and Uncle
7eb

tted to war.

Ho recalls happy dayb when the beautiful valley

aT.
.' the CumberItInd was abloom with wild flowers an

fertile acres were

ca:?pcted with bins cress.
"A beautiful view could always be enjoyed from the hillsides and
there were mnny pretty homes belonnl to the rich citizens, Slaves
kept the lawns smooth end tended the flowers for miles arelind Dashville ;
when I was a child." said Uncle Jirvie.
Uncle Minim Childress hos no knowledge of h_s matets having
practiced cruelty towards any slave. "We was all well fed; well clothed
anC lived in cood cabins.

I never got a cross word from Mars. John in

my life," he declared* "When the slaves got their freedom they rejoieed
stayin7 up many nights to sinI 1 dance and enjoy themselves, although
theY still depended on. old -Mars. John for food and bed, they felt too
excited to work in the fieldt oreare for the. stock*
leave their homes but. Mr* Childress told

They bated to

be= to go out and make homes

ExoStaree
Distriot #6
Vanderburgh County
Lamina Creel
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Jamea Childress' $tory*

Evansville since 1881 0 have worked for a good many men and John Bell
will tell you I have had only friends in the city of Evansville*"
Unele Jimmie recalls how ths slaves always prayed to God for
freedom and the negro preachers always preached about the day When the
slaves would be no longer slaves but free and nappy.
"My people loved (loci, they sang sacred songe,
Charriot
an

WUA

one of the best songs they knee*

a stanza of the

on

'Swing Law Sweet

here =tile Jimmie

and said it related to Uod's setting the

negroee free&
negroes at Ar& Childress' place yore allowed to learn as
muon as they could &

Several of the young man could read and write*

"aur master was a good man and did no harm to anybody*"
James Childress is a black man tsmall of statursorith crlep
wooly dark heir.
blooded negro&

Ho is glad he is not a mulatto but a thorough
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Be Avrenees
(A)

Mrs. Sarah Colbert -Ex-Slave- 1505 North Capitol
avenue, Indianapolis, Indiana.

(B)

Anna Pritchett -Federal Writer- 1200 Kentucky Avenue.

Mrs. Sarah Carpenter Colbert was born in Allen County,
Kentuoky in 1655.

She was owned. by Leige Carpenter, a farmer. (A)

Bar, father, Inane Carpenter was the grandam of his
master s Letts Carpenter, who was very kind to him.
on the farm until the old master's death.
MeFarland in Frankfort Kentuoky.

Isaac worked

BO was then sold to Jim

Jim's with was very mean to the

slaves, whipped them regularly every meriting to start the day right.

(A)
One morning after a severe beating, lease mut an old slave,
into asked him why he let his mistress beat him so much.
laughed and asked him what he could do about it.

Isaac

The old man told

Waif he mould bite her foot, the next time she knocked him damn,
she would stop boating him and perhaps sell him. ( A) '
the next morning he was getting his regular beating, be
willingly tell to the floor, grabbed his mistress' foot, bit her

Pose ifs
umic•
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very hard.

She tried very hard to pull sway from him, he held on

still biting, she ran around in the room, lease still holding O.
Finally, she stopped beating him and never attempted to strike
him again. (A)
The neat week he was pat on the block, being every good
worker and every strong non, the bids were high.

(A)

His young master, Leige Jr., outbid everyone and
bought him for $120000*
His young mistress was very mean to him.
his oid friend for advice.

BO went again to

This time he told him to get sone

yellow dust, sprinkle it around in his mistress' room and if
possible, get some in her shows*

This be did and in a short tine

he was sold again to Johnson Carpenter lathe same county*
not really treated *whetter there*
tired of being mistreated*

He was

By this time he was very

Be remembered his old neater telling

him to never 1st anyone be mean to bio.

He ran *my to his old

mistress, told her of his many hardships, and told her what the
old master had told him, so she sect him back.

At the next sale

she bought him, and be lived there until slavery was abolished* ( A)
Her grandfather, Bat Carpenter, was an ambitious slave;
he dug ore and bought his freedom, then bought his wife by paying
0340 a year to her master for her.

She continued to work oaths

farm of her own nester for every small wage* ( A)
Batts 'Ito, Matilda, tired on the farm not far from
him, he was allowed to visit her every Sunday*

One Sunday,

P&P 1141
Toppi. 040
Anna Pritehett

it looked like rain, his master told him to gather in the oats,
he refused to do this and was beaten with a raw hide.

He was so

angry, he went to one of the vitt:oh -grafters for a charm so he
could fix his old master. ( A)
The witch doctor told him to get five new nails, as there
were five members in his master's family, walk to the barn, than
walk backwards a few steps, pound one nail in the ground, giving
each nail the name of each member of the family, starting with the
master, then the mietress, and so on through the family.

Each

time one nail was pounded down in the ground, walk baolavards and nail
the next one in until all were pounded deep in the ground.

He

did as instructed and was never beaten again. (A)
Jane Carmen was the village witch.
slaves with her oat.

She disturbs& the

Always at millring time the oat would appear,

and at night would go from one cabin to another, putting out the
grease lamps with his paw.

No matter haw they tried to kill

the oat, it just could not be dons.
An old witch doctor told them to melt a dime, form a
bullet with the silver, and shoot the cat.
would never kill a bewitched animal.

He said a lead bullet

The silver bullet fixed the

oat. (A)
Jane also bewitched the chickens.
fast anything they did seemed useless.

They were dying se

Finally a big fire was

built and the dead ohickens thrown into the fire, that burned the

4M)
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charm 1 and no mors chickens died.

CO

tire. Colbert lives with her daugher in a very
comfortable home.
her early days.

She seems very happy and was glad to talk of
Hew she would laugh when tolling of the ex.-

periences of her family.
She has reared a large family of her own, and feels very
proud of than. (B)
Submitted December 1, 1937
Indianapolis, Indiana

By:

ANITA PRITCHETT
fief& Writer

Dist. 4
Johnson County s lnd.
wh, R. W45's
July 29, 1937
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SLAVERY DAYS OF MANY COOPER OF
LINCOLN COUNTY, KENTUCKYRefs Frank Cooper, 715 Ott St., Franklin, Ind.

Frank Cooper, an aged colored man of Franklin, relates some very
interesting conditions that existed in slavery days as handed down to him by
his mother.
Mandy Cooper, the mother of Frank Cooper, was 115 years old when she
died; she was awned by three different families: the Good's, the Burton's, and
the Cooper's, all of Lincoln Co. Kentucky.
"Well, Alt reckon Ah am one of the oldest colored men hereabouts,"
confessed aged Frank Cooper. *What did you all want to see me about?"

My

mission being stated, he related one of the strangest categories alluding to
his mother's slave life that I have ever heard.
"One day while mah massor was washing her back my sistah noticed ugly
disfiguring soars on it.

lriquiring about them, we found,sruch to our amazement,

that they werememy's relics of the now gone, if not forgotten, slave days.
"This was her first reference to her "misery days" that she had oval)
made in my presence.

Of course we all thought she was tellint us a big story

and we made fun of her.

With eyes flashinl, she stopped bathing, dried her baok

and reached for the smelly ole black whip that hung behind the kitchen door.
Biddin' us to strip dawn to our waists, my little mammy with the boney bent-ovah
back, struck each of us as hard as evah she could with that black- snake I:111p, eachstroke of the whip drew blood fraa our backs. "Now", she said to us, "you have a
taste of slavery days."

With three of her children now having tasted of some of

her "misery days" siva was bathe mood to tell us more of her sufferings; still
indelibly impressed in my mind.

2.

fmy

62

ole book is bent ovah from the quick-tempered blows fold by

the red-headed Miss Burton.
/At dinner time one day when the churnin , wasn't finished for the
noonday meal', she said with an angry look that must have been reborn in meh
mammy's eyes -- eyes that were dimmed by years and hard livinl, / three white
women beat me from angkrbecause they had no butter for their bisouits and
cornbread.

Miss turton used a heavy board while the nissuz used & whip.

While I was on py knees begginl them to quit, Miss Burton hit the small of mah
back with the heavy board.

A.11 knew no more until kind Mr. Hamilton, who was

staying with the white folks, brought me inside the cabin and brought me around
with the camphor bciycle.

AhIll always thank him - God bless him - he picked me

up where they had left

like a dog to die in the blazinl noonday sun.

me

vAfter mah back was broken it was doubted whether ah would evah be
able to wort: again or not.

Ali was placed on the auction block to be bidded

for so mah owner could see if eli was worth anything or not.
after puttin/ two dirty fingahs in my youth to see my teeth.
face showed angah.

One man bid 11700.
Ah bit him and his

Be then wanted to own me so he could punish me.

/Thinving his bid of #1700 was official he unstrapped his buggy whip
to beat me, but my mastah saved me.

my

master declared the bid unofficial.

'At this auction pi sister was sold for 11900 and was never seen by
us again./

"my

mother related some experiences she had with the Faddy-Rollers,

later called the "Kuklux", these Paddy-Rollers were a constant dread to the
Negroes.

They would whip the poor darkeys unmercifully without any cause.

One night while the Negroes were gathering for a big party and dance they got
wind of the approaching Paddy-Rollers in large numbers on hoisehadk.

The Negro

man, did not know what to do for protection, they became desperate and decided
to gather a quantity of grapevines and tied them fast at a dark place in the

3,

road.

63
When the Paddy-Rollers came thundering dawn the road bent on deviltry

and unaware of the trap set for them, plunged head-on into these strong
grapevines and three of their number were killed and a score was badly
injured.

Several horses had to be shot following injuries.
*When the news of this happening spread it was many months before

the Paddy-Rollers were again heard of."

p Field *ark*,
Pcderel Iri ere Project
St. Joseph ootrity
vistriet

Albert 3

niotownlYme :natant)

110E

nov •

4i •

lattlinda

403 Wesi Dieltory troot
Tativrt o Indicate

6,1

Aibert
Fie
Petters 3, Vri ere ,
St, "mph County
Ilishawske . Indiana

C

BIL031141
3
RYS.

11.1

Ha

nev, no n

= Linz

hoe resided at 403 went Hickory

in :,11, art tor the past ten years.

Dorn in Eynchburg. Virginia.

1:1 1339 0 he lived there for seVerel years.

Later he was taken to
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Ur. Almada is very religious

and for maw yonvs hoe eere.

pa his people ea e ninister of the Oospel.

io feels deeply that

the religion of today hoe great17 °hanged trcri the " old tine 240*
listen."

In elaverr days, the colored people wore no mibjugated

snd unedueated that be claims they were especially.susceptible
to religion, end poured out their relisioue feelings in the eem
called negro spirituale.

Ur. Bdaunde la convinced that the

superstitions of the colored people and their belief in ghosts
and Gebblins is due to the feet Clot their emotion* Jere worked
wpm by slave drivers to keep than in mubjugation*

Oftentimes

bite people dressed as ghosts, frightened the colored people
into doing many things under pm:stoat.

The " shoste'vere feared

for more than the sieve-drivers.
The War of the Rebellion is not

but

he elsarly remcbere the period following the war known on the
Reconstruction Period.

The .negroes were very bazvy when they

learned they were free as a result of the were

A few took ed*.

vantage of their freedom imedietel7c but maw,, not knowing
'bat else to de, remained orith their former flusters*

rsone roe,

wined on the plantations tiVe years after they were free.
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John Eubanks & Family
Gary's only surviving Civil War veteran was born a slave in
Barren County, Kentucky, June 6,
and a free negro.

1836.

His father was a mAlatto

His mother was a slave on the Everrett plantation

and his grandparents were full-blooded African negroes.

As a child

he began work as soon as possible and was put to work hoeing and picking cotton and any other odd jobs that would keep him busy.

He was

one of a family of several children, and is the sole survivor, a
brother living in Indianapolis, having died there in 1935.
Following the custom of the south, when the children of the
Everrett family grew up, they married and slaves were given them
for wedding presents.

John was given to a daughter who married a

man of the name of Eubanks, hence his name, John Eubanks.

John was

one of the more fortunate slaves in that his mistress and master
were kind and they were in a state divided on the question of slavery.
They favored the

north.

The rest of the children were given to

other members of the Everrett family upon their marriage or sold
down the river and

never saw one another until after the close of

the Civil War.
Shortly after the

beginning of the Civil War, when the north

seemed to be losing, someone conceived the idea of forming iegro
regiments and as an inducement to

the

slaves, they offered them

freedom if they would join the Union forces,
master told

John's mistress and

him that if he wished to join the Union forces, he had

their consent and would not have to run away like other slaves were
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doing.

At the beginning of the war, John was twenty-one years of

age.

When Lincoln freed the slaves by his Emancipation Proclama-

tion, John was promptly given his freedom by his master and mistress.
John decided to join the northern army which was located at
Bowling Green, Kentucky , a distance of thirty-five miles from
Glasgow where John was living.
five miles.

He had to walk the entire thirty-

Although he fails to remember all the units that he

was attached to, he does remember that it was part or General Sherman's army.

His regiment started with Sherman on his famous march

through Georgia, but for

some reason unknown to John,

shortly after

the campaign was on its way, his regiment was recalled and sent elsewhere.
His regiment was near Vicksburg, Mississippi, at the time Lee
surrendered.

Since Lee was a proud southerner and did not want the

negroes present when he surrendered, Grant probably for this reason
as much as any other refused to accept Lee's sword.

When Lee

surrendered there was much shouting among the troops and John was
one or many put to work loading cannons on boats to be shipped up
the river.

His company returned on the steamboat " Indiana."

Upon

his returh to Glasgow, he saw for the first time in six years, his
mother and

other members of his family who had returned free.

Shortly after he returned to Glasgow at the close of the Civil
War, he saw several colored people walking down the highway and was
attracted to a young colored girl in the group who was wearing a
yellow dress.

Immediately he said to himself, " If she ain't married

there goes my wife."
Christmas day in 1666.

Sometime later they met and were married
To this union twelve children were born four

of whom are living today, two in Gary and the others in the south.
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After his marriage he lived on a farm near Glasgow for several
years,

later moving to Louisville, where he worked in a lumber

yeard.

He came to Gary in 1924, two years after the death of his

wife.
President Grant was the first president for whom he cast his
vote and he continued to vote until old age prevented him rrom walk«
ing to the polls.
Although Lincoln is one of his favorite heroes, Teddy Roosevelt
tops his

list of great men and he never failed to vote for him.

In 1926, he was the only one of three surviving memebers of the
Grand Army of the Republic in Gary and mighty proud of the fact that
he was the only one in the parade.

In 1937 he is the sole survivor.

He served in the army as a member of Company lc of the 108th,
:Kentucky Infantry (
Negro Volunteers).
When General Morgan, the famous southern raider,
Ohio on his raid across southern Indiana,

crossed the

John was one or the ,negro

fighters who after heavy fighting, forced Morgan to recross the
river and retreat back to

the south.

He also participated in sever-

al skirmishes with the cavalry troops commanded by the famous Nathan
Bedfored Forrest, and was a member of the_negro garrison at Fort
Pillow, on the Mississippi which was assaulted ana captured.
resulted in a massacre of the negro soldiers.

This

John was in several

other fights, but as he says, " never onct got a skinhurt."
At the present time, Mr. Eubanks is residing with his daughter,
Mrs. Bertha Sloss and several grandchildren, in Gary, Indiana.

He

is badly crippled with rheumatism, has poor eyesight and his memory
is failing.

Otherwise his health is good.

Most of his teeth are

good and they are a source of wonder to his dentist.

He is ninety.

page 4
Archie Koritz, Field Worker
Federal Writers' Project
Lake County - District # 3.
Gary, Indiana
eight years of age and his wish in lire now, is to live to be a
hundred.

Since his brother and

mother both died at ninety-eight

and his paternal grandfather at one hundred-ten years of age, he
Das a good chance to realize this ambition.
Because of his condition most of this interview was had from
his grandchildren, who have taken notes in recent years of any
incidents that he relates.

He is proud that most of his fifty

grandchildren are high school graduates and that two are attending
the University of Chicago.
In 1935, he enjoyed a motor trip, when his family took him
back to Glasgow for a visit.
trip.
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He suffered no ill effects from the
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,I(*n Eubanks, Gary's only negro Civil War survivor has lived
to see the ninety-eighth anniversary of his birth and despite his
advanced age, recalls with surprising clarity many interesting and
sad events of his boyhood days when a slave on the Everett plantation.
He was born in Glasgow, Barron County, Kentucky, June 6, 1839,
one of seven children of a chattel of the Everett family.
7

The old man retains most of his faculties, but bears the mark
of his extreme age in an obvious feebleness and failing sight and
memory.

He is physically large,

says he once was a husky, weighing

over two hundred pounds, bears no scars or deformities and despite
the hardships and deprivations of his youth, presents a kindly and
tolerant attitude.
"1 remembah well, us young uns on the Everett plantation,"
he relates, " I worked since

I can remembah, hoeint, pickint

and othah*chohs ' round the fahm.

cotton

We didden have much clothes,

nevah no undahweah, no shoes, old ovahalls and a tattahed shirt,
wintah and smmmah.
plumb numb most

of

Come de wintah,

it be so cold mah feet weah

de time and manya time - when we git a chanct-

we druve the hogs from outin the bogs ant put ouah feet in the
wahmed wet mud.

They was cracked and the skin on the bottoms and

in de toes weah cracked and bleedint mos'

of

time, wit bloody scabs

but de summah healed them egin."
"Does yohall remeMbah, Granpap, " his daughter prompted,
Yoh mahstah - did he treat you mean?"
"No," his tolerant acceptance apparent in his answer,
"it weah done thataway.

Slaves weah whipt and punished and the

:younguns belonged to the mahstah to work foah him oh to sell. When

tt
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I weah ! bout six yeahs old, Mnhstah Everett give me to Tony
Eubanks as a weddin!
Becky.

present when he married mahstchts daughtah

Becky wouldfn let Tony whip her slaves who came from

her fathahts plantation. ' They ah my prophtypt
you caint whip dem.t

she say,

tent

Tony whipt his othah slaves but not Beclryts."

"1 remembah" he continued, " how they tied de slave ' round a
post, wit hands tied togedder ' round the post, then a husky lash
his back wid a snakeskin lash ' til hisn back were cut and bloodened,
the blood spattered"

gesticulating with his unusually large hands,

"ant hisn back all cut up.

Den they'd pouh salt watah on hem.

dry and handen and stick to hem.
heal.

He nevah take it off ! till it

Sometimes I see marhstah Everett hang a slave tip- toe.

tie him up so he stan! tip- toe an!

Dat

He

leave him thataway.

"I be twenty-one wehn wah broke out.

Mahstah Eubanks say to

me, ! Yohall don! need to run ! way ifn yohall want to jine up wid
ahmy.!

He say, ! Deh would be a fine effin slaves run off.

Ybhall

don! haf to run off, go right on and I do not pay dat fine.'
say, !! nlist in de ahmy but don! run off.'

de

He

Now I walk thirty-five

mile from Glasgow to Bowling Green to di s place - to de Inlistin!
place - from home fouh mile - to Glasgow - to Bowling green, thirtyfive mile.

On de road I meet up with two boys,

run ! way from Kentucky, and we go together.
down de road.

so we go on.

Then some Bushwackers come

Wets scared and run to the woods and hid.

tru de woods, pretty soon we heerd chickens crowing.
pockets wit stones.

Dey

As we run

We fill ouah

We goinito kill chickens to eat.

Pretty soon

we heerd a man holler,

You come ! round outta der'-. and I see a white

man and come out.

say, ! What yoh all doin!

He

and say, ! Well boys, come on boys.'

an!

heah?!

I turn ! round

the boys came out.

The man
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say, ' I'm Union Soldier.
to inlist
He say,

What yob all doin'

in de ahmy.'

He say,

1Dat's

Igit right on white mon's

say, ' You go right down

heah?'

fine'

and he say,

side'- we go

so we 3
.
o in.

we got to

town

go trainin'

Inlistint

in d'

a little town. 'le

r:;e c:y:ie

to

a rivah

place

nd

long'

Den he

come to 13ollin

Vie chase dem cavalry.

steps in front

Come to a little

Green..

den to Louiville.

in
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lenty fights, but
run de

all night

captain he say, ' Dey done broke down.'

rest, he say ' See dey don'

trick you.'

I soy,

We

jine up wit de ahm7.

camp and we move on.

"'.fe wenh ' nfantry and petty soon we gits

cnd next mohnin'

stone

a rivah ( painfully recalling)

not a scratch hit me.

'come

to de station and give yoh inforhmation.

Den we come to a white house wit

"Den we

v:ie goin'

to station.

keep on walkinl.
An'

I say,

v:le

.
.; hen

got all d'

we

ohmy

men togedder. We hold den back ' til help come.'
":e don'
and rain.

have no tents.

Los'

d'

Sleep on naked groun'

time we's hungry but we win dt

in wet and

cold

war and DIhstch

71gbanks tell us we no moah hisn property, we's free now.'
The old man can talk only in short

sentences and his voice dies

to a whisper and soon the strain become evident.
he does remember is with surprising clearness
but with a helpless gesture,
remembers

Ee was

especially small details,

he dismisses names and

the exact date of his discharge, March 20,

daughter verified by producing his discharge p' pers.
the place,

Vicksburg,

the Company - K,

tired. Yihet

locations.
1860

0

Tie

which his

1.e remembers

and the Regiment,

180th.

Dropping back once more to his childhood he spoke of on incident which
his daughter says makes

them all cry when he relates it,

have heard it many times.

although they
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"Mahstah Everett whipt me onct and mothah she cried.

76

Then

Mahstah Everett say, ' Why yoh all cry? - Yoh cry I whip anothah of
these young uns.
yoh all don'

She try to

stop.

He whipt inother.

stop, yoh be whipt too: '

but teahs roll out,

He say,

and mothah she trien to stop

so Mahstah Everett whp her too.

"I wanted to visit mothah when I belong to Mahst'
Becky say, ' Yoh all best not see youh mothah,
all de time'

and say ' don'

John.'

Eubanks, but

or yoh wan '

to go

then explaining, ' she wan' me to fohgit mothah, but I

nevah could.

'Yoh don'

lIfn

When I cm back from d'
yl

know me?'

know me?'

ahmy,

She say, ' No,

She say, ' No,

ah don'

I go home to mothah

I don'

know you.'

know yoh.'

I say,

I say, Ifse

Den she cry and say how and growd and she thought Itse daid

dis long time.

I done ' splain how the many fights I'se in wit no

scratch and she bein'

happy."

Speaking of Abraham Lincoln's death, he remarked, " Sho now, ah
remembah dat well.

We all feelin'

sad and all d'

soldiers had wreaths

on der guns."
Upon his return from the army he married a young negress he had
seen some time previous at which time he had vowed some day to make her
his wife.

He was married Christmas day,

he lived on a farm of

1866.

his own near Glasgow.

For a number of years
Later he moved with his

family to Louisville where he worked in a lumber yard.

In 1923, two

years after .the death of his wife, he came to Gary, when he retired.
He is now living with his daughter, Mrs.

Sloss, 2713 Harrison Boulevard,

Gary.

AD:DB
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Interview with Mr. Joh13. W. Fields, Ex- flare
of Civil War period. September 17, 1937

John W. Fields, 2120 North Twentieth Street * Lafayette * Indiana *
now employed as a domestic by Judge Burnett
iu a typical example of
,
a%no colored , ontlemen4 rho * dezpito

IE lowly birth and adverse

circumstances, has labored an.ei economezed until he has acquired a
rcspeotod place in his home comaunity,

flo is the owner of three

properties * un-mortgaged * .and is a member of the colored Baptist Church of
Lafayette*

As will later be soon his life has been one of constant

effort to bettor hinsilf spiritually and physically*
1

Be is a fine

example of a man who has lived a morally and physically clean life.
But, as for his life *

I will let 14;Fields speak for htmself:

My name is John W. Fields and and I'm eightrnine(89) years old.
v. •
was born March 27, 1648 in ValensburgOly.
Louisville, Ky.

I

ts 115 miles below

There was 11 other children besides myself in my family.

When I was six years ofd, all of us children were taken from my
parents, because my master

died and his estate had to be settled.

We slaves were divided by this method.

Three disinterested persons were

chosen to came to the plantation and together they wrote the names
of the different heirs on a few slips of paper.
4 hat and passed among us slaves.

These slips were put in-

Each one took a slip and the •sume

on the slip was the new owner. / happened to draw the name of a
relative of my master who was a wtdow,
break and horror of that separation.

I can't describe the heart
I was only sim years ofd and it

104 the last time I eirer saw mother for longer than one night.

Twelve

si
children taken from my mother in one day.

Five sisters and two brothers

wont to Charleston, Virginia, one brother and one sister went to Lexington,
Ky.', one sister went to Hertford, Ky., and one brother and rweelf
stayed in Ortensburgo Ly.

My notherwes later allowed to visit atmeogg

us children for one week of each year, so she could only remain a short
ti.:As at each place s
°

prclr.

NV life prior to that time was filled with heart...aches and deeWe tvose from fcr.ir to five O'clock in the morning and parents

and children were
.our respite*

iven hard work, lasting until nightfall gaves us

After a meager supper, we generally talked until we

grew sleepy, we had to go to bed.

Sone of us would read, if we were

luoky enough to knowthow.
In most of us colored folks was the groat desire to able to read
and write*

We took advantage of every opportunity to educate ourselves.

The greater part of the plectation owners were very harsh if we were
caught trying to learn err'write.
was caught try to

It

was

the lew that if a whit* man

educate a negro stave s he was liable to prosecution

entailing a fine of fiftlyi dollars and a jail sentence.
to go to town and it wee
sold enythinz but slaves
greatest
then?

We Were

never allowed

mot until after I ran away that I know that they
tobaece and wiskey.

hold the South) had on us.

We knOw we

Our ignorance was the
could run away, but *tat

An offender guilthr of this crime was subjected to very harsh

punishment.
klhen

nw masters tektate had been settled, / was to go with the widowed

relative to her plaee si she twang re up on her horse behind her and promised me all manner e
fully

realise

sweet things if I would acne peacefully.

I didn't

What iwcs happening, and before I knew it • / talc mar

to war new hem. ' Open arrival her manner changed very Luch o and she teek
me down to *ere thenie was a bunch of nen burning brush.
•i

She saidt ° see theme
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near I goads yes.

N011, 4e help them, she repligd. So at the age of six

vtarted Tv life an an independent slave.

From then on try life as a slave

was a repotiti:A of hard work, poor quartors and board.
at that tine, we just "bunkee on the floor.

We had no beds

I had one blanket and manys the

:ligkit I sat by the fireplace during the long cold rte in the winter.
\\ Ny viotress had separated no fro all ny family but one brother
with sweet words, but that pose was dropped after she reached her place.
Shortly alter I had been
David 17111.

there, she married a northern man by the7name of

At first he was very nice to us, but he rradually aequired

a ..ean and overbe4 ,ring manner toward us.
I don't like to remember.

One of the

she was unable to work jist
her all day with n4

as

MOOD

slaves had been very

fast as he thought she (melt to,

results.

called us all together.

I remember one incident that
sic+
lie had driven

That nijit after completeing our work he

He made me hold a light, while he whipped her

and then made one of to slaves pour salt water on her blooding back.

MY'

innerds turn yet at that sight.
. At te beginning of the Civil Par I was still at this place
so a slave.

It looked at the first of thew as if the south would

win, as most of the big battles were won by the South.

This was because

we slaves stayed at home and tended the farms and kept their families.
To eliminate this solid support of the South, the
Act vas passe, fr-eing all

slaves.

they did not realise they were free.

Emoneipation

Vest of the slaves were so ignorant
The planters knew this and as

Eentuclor never seoeeded from the Union, they would send slaves into
lentueky from

other states in the south and hire than out to plantations.

Por these reasons / did not real,se that I was free untill 1864.
nioaArmy and elmy
resolved to run ewer and jetn the U

I innedistely

brother and I went te
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Owensburg„

Ky. and tried to join.

i.r brother was taken, but I was rem.

fused as being too young.

I retde at Evansville, Terre Faute and Indianapolis

but was unable to get in.

I then tried to find work and wits finally

hired by a man at $7.00 a month.

That was my first independent jepp

Pr= than on I went from one lob to anotl4r working as : enerel laborer4

I married at 24 years of age and had four children.

My wife has

been dead for 12 year and 8 months. Mr. Miller, always remembers thats
"The brightest man the prettiest flower
May be out down,
man,
withered in an hour."
Today, I am the only surviving member who helped organize the
Baptist Church here in Lafayet ,-e, 64 years ago.

second

I've tried to live ao..

cording to the way the Lord would wish, God Bless you.

tk

"The elocik of life is wound but 000e.
Today is yours, tomorrow is not.
NO one knows when the hands will stop."

Seeil M for
TiPP.4,41 Co.
jet. itt3
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Mr. ?tads stays thnt all negro slaves were ar.ont belAevers in ghosts,
supornatual powers,, tokens and " signs."

The followii,, story ilLketratea the point.

"A turkey oli-bler had nystorionsly dis

-

eared from one oftle

neighborinE plantations an#1 the looal slaves wre accused of commeting
to fowl to a boiling yet.
&overly.

A slave eouvicted of thAft

As all of the slaves denied any knowleclGe of

e puniahed
the

turkeywe

whoroaboilte„ they were inetruoted to nake u search of the entire
plantation."
"On one part of the place there was a large peach orchard.
the t:Lese the trees were full of

the green fruit

trees was a large cabinet or " safe" as

or

At

under one of the
called.

One of tet

slaves accidently opened the sate and, Behold, there was :,1r.
Oobbl,r peacefully seated on,e:aumber of green poaches*
"The negro izazediately ran beek And notified his nester of
the discovery.

The mister returned to the orchard with the slave

to find that the negrogs wild tale was true.

Atmrkey gebaof
/-

sitting on a nest of green jeaohos Abed omen,
"The master had a son

who had been seriously injured some tam*

before by a runewey team, and a few 4ays after this unnsual eeouremme
with the turkey,

the son died,

After his death, the word of the

turkey's nesting 'suture and, the dote of the manterse eon spread
to the four winds, and for sem tine after this story was related
wherever'there was a public gathering with the white people or

the alave population."
All throu.h the south a horseshoe was conaAered an amen of
;:pod luck.

Rare indeed was the so,Ithern3ux.e that did no. have cax)

nailed over the door.

This tnsurod the hmisehold and all who entered

of plesant prospects while witLIn the hone.

If while in

the hone

should perhaps cpt into a violent argument s nevor Lit the other
party with a broom as it wan a suro indication ev: bad luck.
163.d tItt rheumatics, he weld be sure

or

IP Grandad

relief i he c,ar ,-ied a

thokoye in his 1)ocket.
Of all the Ton Cormandments, the ono broken not by thu negro
WASS

Thou Shalt Not .tteal

food the eleven obtained.

This was duo :Acetly to the insufficont
Most of the plantera expected a chicken to

suddenly get heavenly aspirations once in a while, but as 1.7r. ?lads
says, "When a beautiful 250 pound ho

uddim*/ trios to kidnap

111self s the planter decided to investi6ato."
"A 250 pond hog had been fruitless.

It ocoured like this'

The planter wae certain

that the culprit was among his group of slaves, so he decided to
,ersonally conduct a quiet investigation4
One n47,ht shortly aMer the noon had riven in the sky, two of
the negnoes were seated at a table in one of the cabins talkinr; of
the experiences of the day.

A knock sounded on the door.

jumped up and oautieusly peeked out of the window.
nester patently waitini: for an answer.

Both slaves

Lol there was the

The visiting negro decided

that the master must not see both of thou and he asked the other to
emeeal him while the master was there.

The other slave told him to

climb into the attic, and be perfectly quiet.

When this was done, the

tenant of the cabin answered the door.
The master strode in and gazed about the cabin.

He then
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turned abruptly to the slave and growled, 'Alri&t, where is that
hor, you stole:11 " Massa, replied the negro, ' I know nothing about no
hog.

The master was certain that the slave

in no unoertain terms.

or

ary ho.

seed him.

was lyine; and told him so

The terrified slave said,

I never seed him.

Itiassa o I know nothing

Tbe Good Han up "(hove knows I never

HE Imsam every thing and H.J3 knows I didn't steal hin4

The mau in the attic by this time was arollsod at the misunderstood
con..vrsation tAwelav place below hiLt.
voice and ,yelled,

Disremrinc all, he raised his

INels a liar, Passe, ho knows just as much aboutlt

as /
Most of the strictly negro faaore has faded Into the past.
The younger ne.ro

onerations who have boon reared and educated in the

north have lost this bearing at assla.-md the lore of the local white
pol,Oation throuzA their daily oontact with the ohites.

The older

ne ,ro natives of this section are for the most part employed as
done-sties and throuch this channel rapidly assimilated the employers
viewpo nt in most of hisvoliefa and conversations.

Ex- Slave Stories
District 5
Vanderburgh County
Lauana Creel
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INDIANS MADE SLAVES AMONG THE NEGROES
Interviews with George Portman. Cor. Bellemeade Ave. and Garvin St.,
Evansville, Indiana, and other interested citizens.

"The story of my life, I will tell to you with sincerest respect to
all and love to many, although reviewing the dark trail of my childhood and
early youth causes me great pain."

So spoke George Fortman, an aged man and

former slave, although the history of his life reveals that no Negro blood
runs through his veins.
"My story necessarily begins by relating events which occurred in
1838, when hundreds of Indians were rounded up like cattle and driven away
from the valley of the Wabash.

It is a well known fact recorded in the his-

tories of Indiana that the long journey from the beautiful Wabash Valley- AMA
a horrible experience for the fleeing Indians, but I have the tradition as
relating to my awn family, and from this enforced flight ensued the tragedy
of my birth."
The aged ex- slave reviews tradition. "My two ancestors, John Hawk,
a Blackhawk Indian brave, and Racheal, a Chackatau maiden had made themselves
a home such as only Indians know, understand and enjoy.

He was a hunter and

a fighter but had professed faith in Christ through the influence of the
missionaries.

My greatgrandmother passed the facts on to her children and

they have been handed down for four generations.

I, in turn, have given the

traditions to my children and grandchildren.
"No more peaceful home had ever offered itself to the red man than the
beautiful valley of the Wabash river.

Giant elms, sycamores and maple tfees

bordered the stream while the fertile valley was traversed with creeks and
rills, furnishing water in abundance for use of the Indian campers.

-
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"The Indians and the white settlers in the valley transacted business
with each other and were friendly towards each other, as I have been told by
my mother, Eliza, and my grandmother, Courtney Hawk.
"The missionaries often called the Indian families together for the
purpose of teaching them and the Indians had been invited, prior to being
driven from the valley, to a sort of festival in the woods.
much food for the occasion.

They had prepared

The braves had gone on a long hunt to provide

Lt)
meat and the square had prepared much corn and other grain to be used at the
A

feast.

All the tribes had been invited to a council and the poor people

were happy, not knowing they were being deceived.
"The decoy worked, for while the Indians were worshiping God the meeting was rudely interrupted by orders of the Governor of the State.

The Gov-

ernor, whose duty it was to give protection to the poor souls, caused them to
be taken captives and driven away at the point of swords and guns.
"In vain, my grandmother said, the Indians prayed to be let return to
their homes.

Instead of being given their liberty, some several hundred

horses and ponies were captured to be used in transporting the Indians away
from the valley.

Many of the aged Indians and many innocent children died

on the long journey and traditional stories speak of that journey as the
'trail of death.' "
"After long weeks of flight, when the homes of the Indians had been
reduced to ashes, the long trail still carried them away from their beautiful
valley.

My greatgrandfather and his squaw became acquainted with a party of

Indians that were going to the canebrakes of Alabama.

The pilgrims were not

well fed or well clothed and they were glad to travel towards the south, believing the climate would be favorable to their health.
"After a long and dreary journey, the Indians reached Alabama.

Raohael

had her youngest papoose strapped on to her back while John had cared for the

ti5
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larger child, Lucy.

-3 -

Sometimes she had walked beside her father but' often she

had become weary or sleepy and he had carried her many miles of the journsy*
besides the weight of blankets and food.

An older daughter, Courliaey, also

accompanied her parents.
"Mien they neared
as they toiled in the cane'.

cane lands they- heard the songs of Negro slares
Soon they were in sight of the slave quarters of

Patent George's plantation._ The Negroes made the Indians welcome and the
slave dealer allowed them to occupy the came house; thus the Indians became
slaves of Patent George.
"Worn

out from his long journey John Hawk became too ill to work in

the sugar cane.

The kindly- disposed Negroes helped care for the sick man but

he lived only a fem. months.

Rachel and her two children remained on the plan-

tation, working with the other slaves.
call her awn.

She had nowhere to go.

She had automatically become a slave.

No home to

Her children had become

chattel.
"So passed a year away, then unhappiness came to the Indian mother,
for her daughter, Courtney, became the mother of young Master Ford Ge orge's
child.

The parents called the little half-breed "Eliza" and were very fond

of her.

The widow of John Hawk became the mother of Patent George's son *

Patent Junior.
"The tradition of the family states that in spite of these irregular
occurrences the people at the George's southern plantation were prosperous *
happy, and lived in peace each with thet others.

Patent George wearied of the

Southern climate and brought his slaves into Kentucky where their ability
and strength would amass a fortune for the master in the iron ore regions of
Kentucky.
"With the wagon trains of Patent and Ford George came Rachel Hawk and
her daughters, Courtney, Lucy and Rachel.

Rachel died an the journey from

Alabama but the rnmining full blooded Indians entered Kentucky as slaves.
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"The slave men soon became skilled workers in the Hillman Rolling
Mills.

Mr. Trigg was owner of the vast ironworks called the " Chimneys" in

the region, but listed as the Hillman, Dixon, Bayer, Kelley and Lyons Furnaces.
For more than a half century these chimneys smoked as the most valuable development in the western area of Kentucky.

Operated in 1810, these furnaces

had refined iron ore to supply the United States navy with cannon balls and
grape shot,and the iron smelting industry continued until after the close of
the Civil War.
"No slaves were beaten at the George's plantation and old Mistress
Hester Lam allowed no slave to be sold.

She was a devoted friend to all.

"As Eliza George, daughter of Ford George and Courtney Hawk, grew
into young womanhood the young master Ford George went oftener and oftener
to social functions.
his horsemanship.

He was admired for his skill with firearms and for

While Courtney and his child remained at the plantation

Ford enjoyed the oompanship of the beautiful women of the vicinity.
he brought homsthe beautiful Loraine, his young bride.
as only an Indian can be.

At last

Courtney was stoical

She showed no hurt but helped Mistress Hester and

Mistress Loraine with the house work."
Here George Fortman paused to let his blinded eyes look back into the
long ago.

Then he again continued with his story of the dark trail.

"Mistress Loraine became mother of two sons and a daughter and the
big white two-story house facing the Cumberland River at Smith Landing,
Kentucky, became a place of laughter and happy occasions, so my mother told
me many times.
"Suddenly sorrow settled down over the home and the laughter turned
into wailing, for Ford George's body was found pierced through. the heart and
the half-breed, Eliza, was nowhere to be found.
"The young master's body lay in state many days. ' Friends and neighbors
-came bringing flowers.

His mother, bowed with ' grief, looked on the still face
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of her son and understood -- understood why death had come and why Eliza
had gone away.
"The beautiful home on the Cumberland river with its more than 600
acres of productive land was put into the hands of an administrator of estates
to be readjustod in the interest of the George heirs.

It was only then Mis-

tress Hester went to Aunt Lucy and demanded of her to tell where Eliza could
be found.
"She has gone to Alabama, Ole Mistusv, said Aunt Lucy, ' Eliza was
scared to stay here.'

A party of searchers were sent out to look for Eliza.

They found her secreted in a cane brake in the law lands of Alabama nursing
her baby boy at her breast.

They took Eliza and the baby back to Kentucky.

I am that baby, that child of unsatisfactory birth."
The face of George Fortvan registered sorrow and pain, it had been
hard for him to retell the story of the dark road to strange ears.
"My white uncles had told Mistress Heater that if Eliza brought me
back they were going to build a fire and put me in it, my birth was so unsatisfactory to all of them, but Mistress Hester always did what she believed
was right and I was brought up by my awn mother.
"le lived in a cabin at the slave quarters and mother worked in the
broom cane.
my friend.

Mistress Hester named me Ford George * in derision * but remained
She was never angry with my mother.

to her master and besides Eliza

She knew .a slave had to submit

did not know she was Master Ford George's

daughter."
The truth had been told at last.

The master was both the fathet of

Eliza dnd the father of Eliza's son.
"Mistress Hester believed I would be feeble either in mind or body
because of my unsatisfactory birth, but I developed as other children did and
was well treated by Mistress Hester * Mistress Lorainne and her children.
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"Master Patent George died and Mistress Hester married Mr. Lam,
while slaves kept working at the rolling mills and amassing greater wealth
for the George families.
"Five years before the outbreak of the Civil War Mistress Hester called
all the slaves together and gave us our freedom.

Courtney, my grandmother,

kept house for Mistress Lorainne and wanted to stay on, so I too was kept at
the George home.

There was a sincere friendship as great as the tie of blood

between the white family and the slaves.
of Ford George and bore ohildren for him.

My mother married a negro ex- slave
Her kealth failed and when Mistress

Puss, the only daughter of Mistress Lorainne, learned she was ill she persuaded.
the Negro man to sell his property and bring Eliza back to live with her."
are you called George Fordman when your nave is Ford George?
was the question asked the old man.
"'/hen the Freedsmen started teaching school in Yentucky the census
taker called to enlist me as a pupil. ' What do you call this child?' he asked
Mistress Lorainne.

Ilje call him the Little Captain because he carried himself

like a soldier,' said Mistress Lorainne. ' He is the son of my husband and a
slave woman but we are rearing him.'

Mistress Lorainne told the stranger that

I had been named Ford George in derision and he suggested she list no in the
census as George Fordsman, which she did, but she never allowed me to attend
the Freedmen's School, desiring to keep me with her own children and let me be
taught at home.

My mother's half brother, Patent George allowed his name to

be reversed to George Patent when he enlisted in the Union Service at the outbreak of the Civil ',Var."
Some customs prevalent in the earlier days were described by George
Fordman. * It was customary to conduct a funeral differently than it is conducted now," he said.

"I remember I was only six years old when old Mistress

Rester Lam passed on to her eternal rest.

She was kept out of her grave several
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days in order to allow time for the relatives, friends and ex- slaves to be

notified of her death.
"The house and yard were full of grieving friends.
procession started to the graveyard.

Finally the lengthy

Within the George's parlors there had

been Bible passages read, prayers offered up and hymns sung, now the casket was
placed in a wagon drawn by two horses.

The casket was covered with flowers

while the family and friends rode in ox carts, horse-drawn wagons, horseback,
and with still many on foot they made their way towards the river.
7Jhen we reached the river there were many canoes busy putting the
ro%

people across, besides the ferry boat was in use to ferry vehicles over the
stream.

The ex- slaves were crying and praying and telling haw good granny had

been to all of the; and explaining how they knew she had gone straight to
Heaven, beoause she was so kind -- and a Christian.

There were not nearly

enough boats to take the crowd across if they crossed back and forth all day,
so my mother, Eliza, improvised a boat or ' gunnel", as the craft was called,
by placing a wooden soap box on top of a long pole, then she pulled off her
shoes and, taking two of us small children in her arms, she paddled with her
feet and put us safely across the stream.

We crossed directly above aka,

Livingston county, three miles below Grand River.
"At the burying ground a great crowd had assembled from the neighborhood across the river and there were more songs and prayers and much weeping.
The casket was let dawn into the grave without the lid being put on and everybody walked up and looked into the grave at the face of the dead woman.
called it the

flast ,lookt and everybody dropped flowers on mistress Hester as

they passed by.

A man then went down and nailed on the lid and the earth was

thrown in with shovels.
the shovel.

They

Tip ex- slaves filled in the grave, taking turns with

Some of the men had worked at the smelting furnaces so long that

their hands were twisted and hardened from contact with the heat.

Their
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shoulders were warped and their bodies twisted but they, we.re strong as iron
men from their years of toil.

1hen the funeral was over mother put us across

the river on the gunnel and we went home, all missing Mistress Hester.
"My cousin worked at Princeton, Kentucky, making shoes.

He had never

been notified that he was free by the kind emancipation Mrs. Hester had given
to her slaves, and he came loaded with money to give to his white folks.

Mis-

tress Lorainme told him it was his own money to keep or to use, as he had been
a free man several months.
"As

our people, white and black and Indians, sat talking they related

how they had been warned of approaching trouble.

Jack said the dogs had been

howling around the place for many nights and that always presaged a death in
the family.

Jack had been compelled to take off his shoes and turn them soles

up near the hearth to prevent the howling of the dogs.

Uncle Robert told haw

he believed some of Mistress Hester's enemies had planted a shrub near her
door and planted it with a curse so that when the shrub bloomed the old woman
passed away.

Then another man told how a friend had been sden carrying a spade

into his cousin's cabin and the cousin had said, ' Daniel, what foh you brung
that weapon into by cabin?

That very spade will dig my grave,' and sure

enough the coumsin had died and, the same spade had been used in digging his
grave.
"Haw my childish nature quailed at hearing the superstitions discussed, I cannot explain.

I have never believed in witchcraft nor spells, but

i I remember my Indian grandmother predicted a long, cold winter when she noticed
I the pelts of the coons and other furred Creatures were exceedingly heavy. 'awn

Ithe

breastbones of ' the fowls were strong and hard to sever with the knife it was

a sign of a hard, cold and snowy winter.

Another superstition was this: ' A green

winter, a new graveyard - a white minter s a green graveyard.'
George Fortman relates how, when he accompanied two of his cousin into
the lowlands ---there were very many Katy-dids in the trees --- their voices
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formed a nerve-racking orchestra and his cousin told him to tiptoe to the
trees and touch each tree with the tips of his fingers.

This he did, and for

the rest of the day there was quiet in the forest.
"More than any other superstition entertained by the slave Negroes,
the most harmful was the belief on oonjurors.

One old Negro woman boiled a

bunch of leaves in an iron pot, boiled it with a curse and scattered the tea
therein brewed, and firmly believed she was bringing destruction to her enemies.
tYlherever that tea is poured there will be toil and troubles,' said the old
woman.
"The religion of many slaves was mostly superstition.

They feared to

break the Sabbath, feared to violate any of the Commandments, believing that
the wrath of God would follow immediately, blasting their lives.
"Things changed at the George homestead as they change everywhere,"
said George Fortman. "? hen the Civil War broke out many slaves enlisted in
hopes of receiving freedom.

The Ge orge Negroes were already free but many

thought it their duty to enlist and fight for the emancipation of their fellow
slaves.

My mother took her family and moved away from the plantation and work-

ed in the broom cane.

Soon she discovered she could not make enough to rear

her children and we were turned over to the court to be bound out.
"I MS

bound out to David Varnell in Livingston County by order of

Judge Busch and I stayed there until I was fifteen years of age. My sister
learned that I was unhappy there and wanted to see my mother, so she influenced James Wilson to take me into his home.

Soon goodhearted Jimmy Wilson

took me to see Mother and I went often to see her."
Sometimes George would become stubborn and hard to control and then
Mr. Wilson administered chastisement.

His wife could not bear to have the boy

punished. ' Don't hit him, Jimmie, don't kick him,'

mould say the good Scotch

woman, who was childless. ' If he does not obey no I will whip him,

James
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So the boy learned the lesson of obedience from the old

couple and learned many lessons in thrift through their examples.
"In 1883 I left the Wilson home and began working and trying to save
some money.

River trade

was

prosperous and I became a ' Roustabout."

The life

of the roustabout varied some with the habits of the roustabout and the disposition of the mate.

We played cards, shot dice and talked to the girls who

always met the boats.

The ' Whistling Coon' was a popular song with the boatmen

and one version of ' Dixie Land.'

One song we often sang when nearing a port

was worded ' Hear the trumpet Sound!

MID

Hear the trumpet sound,
Stand up and don't sit down,
Keep steppin' ' round and ' round,
Come jine this elegant band.
If you don't step up and jine the bout,
Old Ili ssus sure will fine it out,
She'll chop you in the head wid a golen ax,
You never will have to pay de tax,
Come jine the roust-a-bout band."
From roust- a-bout George became a cabin boy, cook, pilot,and held a
number of positions on boats, plowing different streams.
game to be had and the hunting season was always open.

There was much wild
He also remembers many

wolves, mild turkeys, catamounts and deer in *
abundance near the Grand River.
"Pet deer loafbd around the milking pens and ate the feed from the mangers"
said he.
George Fortman is a professor of faith in Christ.

He

MRS

baptized in

Concord Lake, seven miles from Clarksville, Tennessee, became a member of the
Pleasant Greene Church at Callwell, Kentucky and later a member of the Liberty
Baptist Church at Eyansville.
"I have always kept in touch with my white folks, the George family,"
said the manynow feeble and blind.

"Four years ago Mistress Puss died and I

was sent for but was net well enough to male the trip home."
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Too young to fight in the Civil :inr,George was among those who watched the work go on. ' I lived at Smiths Landing and remember the battle at
Fort Donnelson.

It was twelve miles away and a long cinder walk reached from

the fort for nearly thirty miles.

The cinders were brought from the iron ore

mills and my mother and I have walked the length of it many times."

Still

reviewing the long, dark trail he continued. " Boatloads of soldiers passed
Smith's Landing by day and ni)ght and the reports of cannon could be heard when
battles were fought.

We children *collected Munnie balls near the fort for a

long time after the war."
Although the George family never sold slaves or separated Negrofamilies •
George Fortman has seen many boats loaded with slaves on the way to slave marts.
fThme of the George Negroes were employed as pilots on the boats.

He also re-

members slave sales where Negroes were auctioned by auctioneers, the Negroes
stripped of clothes to exhibit their physique.
"1 have always been befriended by three races of people, the Caucassian,
the African, and the Negro,

declares George Portman. * I have worked as a

farmer, a river man, and been employed by the Illinois Centrail Railroad Company and in every position I have held I have made loyal friends of my fellow
workmen."

One friend, treasured in the memory of the aged ex- slave is 011ie

James, who once defended George in court.
George Fortman has friends at Dauson Springs, Grayson Springs, and
other Kentucky resorts.

He has been a citizen of Evansville for thirty-five

years and has had business connections here for sixty-two years.

He janitor-

ed for eleven years , for the Lockyear Business College, but his days of usefulness are over.

He now occupies a roam at Bellemeade Ave. and Garvin St. and his

only exercise consists of a stroll over to the Lincoln High School.

There he

enjoys listening to the voices of the pupils as they play about the moms.
"They are free", he rejoices. " They can build their own destinies, they did

Indians made Slaves among the Negroes

not arrive in this life by births of unsatisfactory circumstances.

- 12 -

They have

the world before them and my grandsons and granddaughters are anong them."
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John Henry Gibson was born a slave, many years ago, in
Scott County, N.C. (A)
His old master, John Henry pidding, was a wealthy farmer;
he also owned the hotel, or rooming house. ( A)
When court was in session, the " higher ups" would cone to
this house, and stay until the court affairs wore settled. ( A)
Mr. Bidding, who was very kind to his slaves, died when
John Gibson yui very young.

All slaves and other property passed on

to the son, Joseph Bidding, who in turn was as kind as his father had
been. ( A)
Gibson's father belonged to General Lee Gibson, who was a
neighboring farmer.

Re saw and met Miss Elizabeth Pidding's maid;

they liked each other so very much, ries Elizabeth bought him from General
Gibson, and let him have her maid as his wife.

The wife lived only a
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short time, leaving a little boy. (A.)
After the civil war, a white man, by the name of Luster,
was comming to Ohio, brought John ribson with him.

They came to

Indianapolis, and Gil son likod it so well, he decided to rennin;
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old ma- ter. ( B)
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a slave on a tobacco

was a large plattation whose
was married while quite young

slave meththd which was a form of union customary between the

white masters.
the masters

If the contracting parties were, of different plantations

of the two estates bargained

to the one on whose
her husband,

plattation they would live.

brought

personal attendatt

and the

him and

one

ner master bought

set them up a shack.

of the —istress.

6 etty

duties were caught

the fields.

l'iscipline

up her mistress

was quite

with the others on several

was the

The home was a large Colonial

mansion and her duties were many and responsible.
her house

sold his rights

However,

when

sent her immediately to

stem there

and

she was "lined up"

occasions.

Her cabin home began to fill up with children,

fifteen in all.

The ventilation was ample and the husband would shoot a prowling dog
fron any of the

four

sides of the room without

cracks between the logs would be used by cats
where.

The

opening the

door.

The

who could step in any-

slaves had " meetinfg some nights and her mistress would

call her and have her turn a tub against her mansion door to keep
out the

sound.

Her master was very wealthy.

he owned and managed a cotton farm

of two thousand acres down in Mississippi,
Once a year he spent

three months there

not far from New

Orleans.

gathering and marketing his
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When he got ready to go there he would call all

him ard

s of the

give them a chance to volunteer.
slave

sokemnly promise

of their own accord.

should not be

bilstress called me

"My

re that when I was asked that question
go."

The day

I should

clothing;

box and took out a great roll of money
to me in tight bundles,
of my body.
was through

She put

say to him: " 1 will

in bills;

these

arranging them around my waist

she

strapped

in the

and I went

my husband stayed at

circle

plenty of dresses over this belt and when hhe

one expected a slave to " know better".

through safely

the

into a private

she then opened a strong

a funny " figger" but no one noticed my odd shape because
slave and no

afraid of

wore a bustle of money clear around my belt.

I

down

to her and privately told

they wre to start my mistress took me

room and had me remove most of my

Master would

sold if they went

The i
,
taster had to take much money with him and was

robbers.

slaves

They had heard awful

auction block at rew Orleans, and the

them that they

his

I made

I was

down with my Mistress every year.

home to see after the

family,

a

We always got
Of course

and took them to

fields when too young to work under the task master,

or over- seer.

hree months was a long ti.e to be separated."
fl- filen the
we slaves.
either army.

Civil

War came

on there was great excitement among

We were watched sharply,

My

Fort Donaldson.

especially

soldier timber for

husband ran away early and helped Grant
Il e

when we were finally

said he would free himself,

to take

which he did;

but Ilk

set

free all our family prepared to leave. The

taster begged us to stay

and offered us five pounds of meal and two

pounds of pork jowl each leaCc if we would
went to Burgard,
Years old.
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4ntucky,

to live.

stay.and work.

We all

At that time I was about 34

My husband has been dead a long time

and I live with my
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children.

If the

County

u Good

L

will be 106 years old.

ord"

spares me until next March the 25th,

I walk all

about

lively without

crutches

and eye- glasses and I have never been sick until this year when a
tooth gave me trouble;

but I had it pulled."
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Folklore
Reference
CO

Robert Howard -Ex-slave, 1840 boulevard Place.

(B)

Anna Pritohett, Federal Writer, 1200 Kentucky Avwouc,

Robert Deward, an ex-slave, was born in 1852, in Clara County,
Kentucky. (A)
His master, Chelton Howard, was very kind to him. ( A)
The mother, with her five children, lived on the Howard farm
in peaoe and harmony. (A)
His father, Beverly Reward, was. owned by Bill Anderson, who
kept a saloon an the river front. (A)
Beverly was " hired out" in the house of Hill Andersac.

He

was allowed to go to the Howard farm every Saturday night to visit with his
wife and children.

This visit was always looked forward to with great

joy, as they were devoted to the father. (A)
The Howard family was sold only once, being owned first by
Dr. Page in Henry County, Kentucky.

The family was not separated; the

entire family was bought and kept together until slavery was abolished. (A)

P&P #2
Topic #240
Alma Pritehett

Mr. noward seems to be a very kind old man, lives in the
home for aged colored people ( The Alpha Nome). ( B)
He has no relatives, except a brother.

He SOO= well

satisfied living in the home. ( B)

Submitted January 10, 1938
Indianapolis, Indiana
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ANNA PRITCBETT
Field Irriter
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( A) Mr. Matthew Hume, a former slave
11r. Hume had many interesting experiences to tell concerning

slavery had. played
hav ing

in his family.

as part

On the whole they were fortunate in

a good master who would not keep an overseer who whipped his " blacks".

His father, TAike Hume, lived in Trimble County Kentucky and was
allowed to raise for himself one acre of tobacco, one acre of corn, garden
stuff,

chickens and have the milk and. butter from one cow.

to save his money by the overseer, but always drank it up.

He was advised
On this plan-

tation all the slaves were free from Saturday noon until Monday morning
and on Christmas and the Fourth of july.

A majority of them would go to

Bedford or Milton and drink, gamble and fight..
slaves were treated cruelly.

On the neighboring farm the

Mr. Hume had a brother-in-law, Steve Lewis,

sho carried marks on his ba.ck.

For years he had a sore that would not heal

where his master had struck him with a blacksnake whip.
Three good overseers were jake Mack and Mr.
was the owner who asked his people to report

Crafton, Mr. Daniel Payne

ny mistreatment to him.

He

expected obedience however.
When Mr. Hume was a

3, boy he was placed. in the fields to hoe.

He also wated a new implement.

He was so email he was unable to keep near

enough to the men and boys to hear what they were *king about, he remembers
ed bringing up the rear one day, when he saw a large rock he carefully
covered it with dirt, then came down hard on it breaking his hoe.

He

missed a whipping and received a new tool to replace the old one, aft er
this he could keep near enough to hear what the other workers 'were talking
about.

I.

I

Another of his duties was to go for the cattle, he had to walk- around
the road about a mile, but was permi ted to come back through the fields
t a quarter of

a mile.

One afternoon his mistress told him t o bring

ad of weed when he came in

In the smuner,it was the custom to baro

en oarry tho mood from the fields.

When he come up he saw his

2

istress was angry this peeved him,
lammed his wocti,

into the box.,

108

so that be stalked into the hall and

About this time his mistress &Wed him into

small closet and locked the door.

Be made such a howl t hat he brought

ismother and father to the rescue and was soon released from his prison.
As soon as the children were old enough they were placed in the fields
prepare the ground for setting tobacco plants.
cated procedure.
feet of soil.

This was a very

compli-

The ground was made into hills, each requiring about

The child had to get all the clods broken fine.

is foot in the center and leave his track.

four

Then place

The plant is were to be set out

in the center and wee to the youngster who had failed to pulverize his hill.
After one plowing the tobacco was hand tended.
divided into two grades.
and weighted dawn.

It was long green and

It was pressed by being placed in large hogsheads

One one occasion they were told their tobacco was me

oaten up that the worms were sitting on the fence waiting for tke leaves' to
grow but nevertheless in some manner his master bid the defects and received
the best price paid in the community.
The mistress on a neighboring plantation was a devout

Catholic, and

had all the children come each Sunday after- noon to study the catechism and
repeat the Lord's Prayer.

She was not very successful in training them in

the Catholic faith as when they grew up most of them were either Bapt lets
or Methodists.

Mr. Hume said she did a lot of good in leading than to Chris,

hale did not learn much of the catechism as he only attended for t he
treat.

After the service they always had candy or a cup of sugar.

On the Preston place there was a big strapping negro of eight eon whom
s overseer attempted te whip receiving the worst of it.

He then went to ,

oBUmess owner and asked for help but was told he would have to seek else..
for help.

Finally some one was found to assist.

Smith was tied to a,

d severely beaten, then they were •af aid to untie him, when the overventured up and loosemd the ropes, 011th kicked him as bard'
and ran to the Payne estate refusing to return.
"

He was a good

3
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helper here where he received kind treatment.
A bad overseer was discharged once by Mr. Payne because of his cruelty
01:r. Luke Hume.

The corncrib was a tiny affair where amen had to climb

out one leg at a time, one morning just as Mr. Humes father

was

climbing

out with his feed, he was struck over the head with a large club, the next
waning he broke the scoop off an iron shovel and fastened the iron handle
to his body.

This time he swung himself from the door of the crib and

seeing the overseer hiding to strik him he threw his bar, which made a
wound on the man's head which did not knock him out.

Al soon as Mr. Payne

beard of the disturbance the overseer was discharged and Mr. Mack placed
in charge of the slaves.
One way of exacting obedience was to threaten to send offenders South
to work in the fields.
head on one occasion.

The slaves around Lexington, Kentucky, came out
The collector was Shrader.

He had the tiaras hand-

mefed to a large log chain and forced on a flat boat.
that the boat was grounded,
the boat off.

,

There were so many

so some of the slaves were released to Tush

Among the 'blacks* was one who could read and write.

Before

Mirader could c*In them up again, he was seized and chained, taken to below
Memphis Tennessee and forced to work in the cotton fields until he was able
to get word from Riehmond identifying him.

In the meantime . the educated

negro issued freedom papers to his companions.

Many of them came back to

Lexington Kentucky Where they were employed.
Mr. Hume thoughrthe Emancipation Proclamation was the greatest work
that Abraham Lincoln ever did.

The colored people on his pleat ation did

;et learn of it until the following August.

Thinlft* Payne and his eons

teed to let them live on their ground with conditions similar to our
Wang system, giving a share of the crop *

They -remained here until 7an.

180 when they crossed the Ohio at Madison,

They had a eee which had

given them before the Emancipation Proclamation was issued but this
c
an away

from them.

So they came to Ind

hotieleati- friendlee

and

4
penniless.

1:10

Mr. Hume and his aged wife have been married 62 years and resided in
the same community for 55 years where they are highly respected by all their
neighbors.
He could not understand *the attitude of his race who preferred to
remain in slavery receivinr only food and shelter, rather than to be free
citizens Wthere they could have the right to develop their individualism.(A)

Virginia Tulley
District ,
,2
Fort 7ayne, Inc.liana
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References:

A.

Ft. 7/ayne News

B.

Personal.

reaons;

her daughter,

the

Mrs.

is

1931

interview

Mrs. Henrietta Jackson,
for to

Sententhl November 21,

Fort

.
7vne

a centennariar

resident,

is distinguished

an ex- slave.

Jackson is very active and helps her deughter, who

operates a restaurant,

do

some of

the

lighter work.

At

an eugtzt afternoon of over 90 degrees temperature.)
busy sweeping the floor.
Jackson gets
any kind.

around

A little, rather stooped,

slowly but withouAhe aid

much interested in all
how old Mrs.

She

is

Tack..on

record

alert,

Mrs.

support of

and healthy.

never beat her.

cordial,

is, she herself doesn' t know,
She looks much younger.
twins.

very

soon sold after Mrs.

that

Born a slave

Jackson's

death.

Tom Robinson,

sold.

price

the house

as

6 he

remem-

she was

in the

to be am
- aid.

in

re-

treated her well

At first she was a plough hand, working

but then she was taken into

Her youngest

cannot

she brought a good

Her new master,

but she

She

a child she was taken from her mother and

the auction block and

fields,

a cane or

of her birth was kept by the master.

member her father as he was

strong

Mrs. Jackson was
shrunken body,

intelligent,

child is '73 and she had nine, two of thorn were

bers

I called,

that goes on about her.

thinksshe is about 105 years old.

when still

time

Her skin is walnut brown her eyes peering

brightly th rough the wrinkle s.

Virginia,

of

the

She wears a long dark cotton dress with a bendana on her

head .withis now quite giay.

Tust

Residing -fecrr

and

cotton

While there

Virginia Tulley
Ft. Wayne, Ind Jana
'District #2

(2)
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the Civil '7ar broke out .
tte

coming arrigoing.

Mrs.

Jackson remembers the excitementAand

Grad ally the fanny lost

its wealty,

was broken up. everything was destroyedby the aimies.
dom for

the slaves.

But Mrs.

-,hile.

After leaving

she went

andin 1917

live with her daugit er in

husband, Levy Jackson,
two are left.

Mrs.

home in " Alabamy",
she is happy and co nt

collars

and cuffs."

has b een dead 50 years.

Jackson is sometirres very

Then she got married
ort Wayne.

Her

Of her children,

only

lonesome for her old

where her friends lived, but
ted.

master for a-

to "labama where she obtained work ma

folks'

to

Then came free-

Jackson stayed on with the

laundry " ironing white
she came

the home

for the most part,

5fri

WI
1
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Reference
(L)

Mrs. Lizzie Johnson, 706 North Senete avenue. Apt. 1.

(B)

Anna Pritchett, Federal Writer, 1200 Kentucky avenue.

Mrs. Johnson's father, Arthur Looklear, was born in WilyArgton, W.C. in 1822.
until 1862.
in many ways.

He lived in the South and endured nany hardships

He mus very fortunate in having a white man befriend him
This man taught him to read and wit*.

Many nights after

a hard days work, he would lie an the floor in front of the fireplace,
trying to study by the light from, the blazing wood, so he might improve
his reading and writing.

C
O

He married very young, and as his family increased, he
became ambitious for then.

Knowing their future would be very dark

if they remained South. (A)
He then started a movement to come north.

There were about

twentrsis or twenty-eight men and system, who had the sane thoughts
about their children, banded together, and in 1862 they started for
somewhere, North. (A)

Page #11
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The people selected, had to be loyal to the cause of their
children's future lives, morally clean, truthful, and hard.working. ( A)
Some had oxen, some had carts.

They pooled all of their

scant belongings, and started an their long hard journey. ( A)
The women and children rode in the ox- carts, the men walked.
They would travel a few days, then stop on the roadside to rest.

The

women would wash their few clothes, cook enough food to last a few days
more, then they would start out again.

They were six weeks raking the

trip. ( A)
3ame settled in Madison, Indiana.

Two

brothers and their

families went an to Ohio, and the rest came to Iniiikrapolie. (A)
John Scott, one of their number was a hod carrier.

Be earned

$2.50 a day, knowing that would not acoumulate fast enough, he was strong
and thrifty.

After he had worked hard all day, he would spend his

evenings putting new bottom in chairs, and knitting gloves for any- e
who wanted that kind of work.
vegetables.
money 4,

In the summer he made a garden, sold his

Be worked very hard, day and night, and was able to save some

(A)
Be could not read or write, but he taught his children the value

of truthfulness, cleanliness of mind and body, loyality, and thrift.
The father and his sons all worked together and bought some ground,
built a little house where the family lived rany years. (A)
Before old**. Scott died, he had saved enough money to give

11
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each SPA $ 200.00.

His bank vas tin owns hidden around in his house. ( A)

Will Scott, the artist s is a grandson of this John Scott.

(
A)

The thing these early settlers vented most, was for their
children to learn to read and vrite.

So many of them had been caught

trying to learn to vrite s and had had their thumbs mashed, so they would
not be able to hold a pencil.

(
A)

Mrs. Johnson is a very interesting old woman and remembers
so well the things her parents told her.

She deplores the " loose living s"

as she calls it of this generation. ( B)
She is very deliberate s but seems very sure of the story of
her early life. ( B)

Submitted December 9, 1937
Indianapolis, Indiana
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The Story of Betty Jones.

ram an Interview With Elizabeth Jones at 429 Oak Street, 77,vansville,

"Yes 7oney,

I was a slave.

ther wes born there.

antucky and my

ee belon7ed to old Mars John Alvis.

on Alvis's 7ial and a lonc
hio river to

I was born at . Henderson,

Ind.

Our home was

plank walk had been built from the bank of the

the Uvis home.

7e all liked the long plank walk and the big

Igese on ton of the hill was a nretty place."
Betty Jones said her master was a rich . man and had made his money by
AsinF: and selling slaves.
oes.

She only recalls two house servants were =late

All the other slaves were black as they could be.
Betty alvis lived with her parents in a cabin near her master's home

o, the hill.

he recalls no unkind treatment. " Cur only sorrow was when

crowd of our slave friends would be sold off,

then the mothers,

brothers,

isters, and friends always cried a lot and we children woeld grieve to see
he grief of our parents."
The mother of Betty was a slave of John Alvis and married a slave of
er master.

The family lived at the slave quarters and were never parted.

"Mother kept us all together until we got set free after the war." declares
Betty.

Many of the alvis nee.roes decided to make their homes at Hen derson
0

entucky. " It was a nice town and work was plentiful."
Betty ilvis was brought to Evansville by her parents.

The climate did

ot agree with the mother so she went to Princeton, Zentucky'to live with her
arried daughter and died there.
Betty Alvis married John R.
Of

Jan Janes,

Jones,

a Tennessee planter.

a native of Tennessee,

a former slave

He died twelve years ago.

Be•
tty Jaws recalls when Evansville was a small town.

She remembers when

care were mule drawn and peeple rode on them for pleasure.
e girle used to go down to the bank,.

nqaave Stories
District 1To. 5.
randerbargh County
Lauana Creel

ii

The Story of Betty Jones.

ing pretty

THIgg_l_r.ass

and every body would wave to th:e boat men and

aceen at the river's edge until the bot was out of sight."

Betty

Jones remembers when the new Court House was started and hole gird the men
e the city were to erect the nice bnildire:.
buildings used for church

cpe

erect ed i

She recoils when the old

services were razed and new structures were

which to worship God..

She does not believe in evil spirits,

ehoets nor charms as do many former slaves,

but she remembers hearing her

fricelde e=ess surerstitions concernince black cats.
til!rt

It was also a belief

build a new kitchen onto your old home ras alwn's followed by the

to

deaf!' of a member of the iereediate family and if a bIrd flew into a window
It

come to bring a call to the far away land and soma member of the

family would diet
Betty Jones was not scared when the reoe'it flood came to within a block
of her door.

She had lived through a flood while living at Lawrence Station

at : z.rion County,

Indiana. ":. e

Was

al3 marooned in our homes for two weeks

and all the food we had was brought to our door by boats. ',Mite river was
flooded then and our home was in the ' Mite River Plats." " Jhat Clod wills
nmst har l)en to us,
sswel7

and we do not save ourselves by trying to run away.

Just

stay and face it as to try to get away."

The old negro woman is cared for by her unmarried daughter since her
husband's death .

The bld woman is lonely and was happy to recieve a caller

She is alone much of the time as her daughter is compelled to

do house work

to provide for her mother and herself. " Of course I'm a Christian," said
the aged negress. " I'm a religious woman and hope to meet my friends in
4eaven." " I would like to go back to Henderson,
have not been there for more than twenty years.

Kentucky once more ,

for

I'd live to w&lk the old

k walk again u& to Mr. Alvis' home but I(m afraid I'll never get to go.
costs too much,.
esire remaixs with the aged and memories remain to comfort the feeble
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(A)

Nathan Jones -Ex-slave- 409 Blake Street.

(B)

Anna Pritchett -Federal Writer.- 1200 Eentuoky Avenue.

Nathan Jones was born in Gibson County, Tennessee in 1868,
the son of Caroline Powell, one of Parker Crimm's slaves. ( A)
Master Crimm was very abusive and cruel to his slaves.
would beat them for. any little offense.

He

Be took pleasure in taking

little children from their mothers and selling them, sending themes
far away as possible. (A)
Nathan's stepfather, Willis Jones, was a very strong man,
a very rood worker, and knew just enough to be resentful of his master's
cruel treatment, decided to run away, living in the woods for days.
master sent out searchers for him, who always came in without him.

His
The

day of the sale, Willis made his appearanoe and was the first slave
to Le put an the block. ( A)
His new master, a Mr. Jones of Tipton, Tennessee, was very
kind to him.

He said it was a real pleasure to work for Nr. Jones, as

Page #2
Topic i2410
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he had such a ktnd heart and respected his slaves. (A)
Nathan remembers seeing slaves, both men and women, with
their hands and feet staked to the ground, their faces down, giving
them no chance to resist the overseers, whipped with cow hides until
the blood gushed from their backs.

"
A very cruel way to treat human

beings." ( A)
Nathan married very young, worked very hard, started buying
a snall orchard, but was " fimerml" out of it, and lost all he had put
into it.
wife.

He then went to Missouri, stayed there until the death of his

He then cane to Indiana, bringing his six children with him. ( A)
Fortyweive years ago he married the second time; to that

union were four children.

Re is very proud of his ten children and

one stepchild. ( A)
His children have all been very helpful to him until times
"got bad" with them, and could barely exist themselves. ( A)
Mr. and Mre. Jones room with a family by the name of
James; they have a comfortable, clean room and are content. ( B)
They are both members of the Free Will Baptist Church;
get the old age pension, and " do very well." ( B)

Submitted December 15, 1957
Indianapolis, Indiana
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1400 South Sixth Street
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ADELINE ROSE LENNOX - EX- SLATE

Adeline Rose Lennox was born of slave parents at Middle sometimes known as Paris - Tennessee,

October 25,

1849.

She

lived with her parents in slave quarters on the plantation of
a Mr. Rose for whom her parents worked.
log houses,

a distance from the master's mansion.

At the age of

seven years, Adeline was taken from her par-

ents to work . at the home
been narried.
she

or a son of Mr. Rose who had recently

She remembers well being taken away, for she

cried, but her new mistress

home so

These quarters were

said

said she was going to have a new

she had to go with her.

At the age of fourteen years
the field, driving a team,

she did

plowing,

harrowing and seeding. " We

all thought a great deal of Mr. Rose,"
was good to us."

the work of a man in

said Mrs.

Lennox, "for he

She said that they wre well fed,

having plenty

of corn, peas, beans, and pork to eat, more pork then than now.
As Adeline Rose,

the subject of this sketch was married to

Mr. Steward, after she was given her freedom at the close of the
Civil War.

At this time she was living with her parents who

stayed with Mr. Rose for about five years after the war.
Steward family was born one son,

Johnny.

Mr. Steward

in life, ii.
ra- his widow married a second time,

To the
ied early

this timerne George

Lennox whose name she now bears.
Johnny married young and died young,

leaving her alone in the

world with the exception of her daughter-in-law.

After her second

husband's death she remained near Middle, Tennessee, until 1924,
when she removed to Elkhart to spend the remainder of her life living

Page 2
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with her daughter- in- Law, who had remarried and is now living
at .1400 South Sixth Street, Elkhart, Indiana.
/-

In the neighborhood she is known only as "Granny."

While

I was having this interview, a colored lady passed and this conversa tion followed:
"Good morning Granny, how are you this morning?"
"Only tolerable, thank you," replied Granny.
The health of Mrs. Lennox has been failing ror the past three
years but she gets around quite well for a lady who will be eighteight years old the twenty-fifth day of this October.

She gets an

old age pension of about thirteen dollars per month.
A peculiar thing about Mrs. Lenno
that she never knew that
mistress

s life is that

she says

she was a slave until she was set free.

Her

then told her that she was free and could go back to her

father's home which she did rather reluctantly.
Mrs. Lennox smokes,

enjoys corn bread and boiled potatoes as

food, but does not enjoy automobiles as " they are too bumpy and they
gather too much air,"

she says. " I do not eat sweets,"

"my one ambition in life is to

she remarks

live so that I may claim Heaven as

my home when I die."
There is a newspaper picture in the office along with an article
published by the Elkhart Truth.
today.

AD:DB
9-7-37

This is being sent to Indianapolis

Monroe ("aunty
- District ,
!
r
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Submitted by:
Estella R.Dodson4
Bloomington, Ind.

INTERVIE7 7ITH THOMAS 1,77IS,COLORTM.
Reference:
(A)-------Thomas Lewis ,North Sunmit Street,Bloomington,Ind.

"I was born in Spencer Oaunty,Kentuc7zy p in 1057.I was
born a slave.There was slavory all around on all the adjoining places.T was seven years old when I was set free.!ty
father was killed

n the Northern army.My motherp,st67)-father

and my mother's four living children came to Indiana when I
was twelve years old.Try grandfather was sot free and given a
little place of about si:cteen acres.A gang of white men went
to my grandmother's place and ordered the colored people out
to work.The colored people had worked before for white men,
on shares .When the wheat was all in and the corn laid by, the
white farmers would tell the colored people to get autpand
would give them nothing.The colored people did not want to
work that way,and refusod.This was the cause of the raids by
white farmers .My mother recognized one of the men in the
gang and reported him to the standing soldiers in Louisville.
He was caught and made to tell who the others were until
they had 3G0 man.All were fined and none allowed to leave
until all

the fines were paid,So the rich ones had to pay

for the poor ones.Many of them left because all were made
responsible if such an event over occurred again.

,

Our family left because we did not want to work that
way.I was hired out to a family for

12C) a year.' was sent for.
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My mother put herself under the protection of the police
until we could get away.lje came in a wagon from our home to
Louisville.I was anxious to see Lauisville,and thought it
was very wondorful.I wanted to stay there , but we came on
across the Ohio River on a ferry boat and stayed all night
in New Albany.No::t morning the wagon returned home and we
cane to Bloomington on the train.It took us from 0 o'clock
until three in the evening to get hore.There were big slabs
of wood on the sides of the track to hold the rails -together.
Strips of iron were, bolted to the rails on the inside to
brace them apart.There wore no wires at the joints of the
rails to carry electricity,as we have now lfor there was no
electricity in those days.
have lived in Bloomington over since I came here.
T net a fardly nanod Dorsett after I cane here.They cane
from Jefferson County, 7:entuolcy.Two of their daughters had
been sold before the war.After the war,when the black people
were free, the daughters hoard some way that their people
were in Bloonington.It was a happy time when they net their
parents.
Once when I was a little boy lI was sitting on the
fence while my mother plowed to get the field ready to put
in wheat.The white man who owned her was plowing too.Some
Yankee soldiers on horses camp along.One rode up to the fence
and when my mother cane to the end of the furrow,he said to
her,"Lady lcould you tell me where Jim Downs'

still house is

My mother started to answer,but the man who owned her told
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her to move on.The soldiers told him to keep quiet,

r they

would make him sorry.After he went away orly mother told the
soldiers where the house was.The reason her master did not
want her to tell where the house vas lwas that some of his
Rebel friends were hiding there.Spies had reported them to
the Yankee soldiers . They went to the house and captured the
Rebels.
Next soldiers came walking.' had no cap.One . soldier
asked me why I did not wear a cap,' said I had no cap . The
soldier said,"You tell your mistress 1 said to buy you a
cap or I'll come back and kill the whole family."They
bought me a cap othe first one I ever had.
The soldiers passed for three days and a half . They
were getting ready for a battle.The battle was close.We
could hear the cannon.After it was over 'a white man went to
the battle field.He said that for a mile and a half one
could walk on dead men and dead horses.7Ty mother wanted to
go and see it,but they wouldn't let her ofer it was too awful.
don't know what town we were near.The only town T
know about had only about four or five houses and a mill.'
think the name was Fairfield.That may not be the namepand
the town may not be there any more.Once they sent my mother
there in the forenoon.She saw a flaShpand something hit a
big barn4The timbers flew every way land I suppose killed
men and horses that were in the barn.There were Rebels
bidden in the barn and in the houseapand a Yankee spy had
found out where they wore . They bombed the barn and surrounded

12(3
the town.No one was able to leave.The Yankees came and captured the Rebels.
I had a cousin named Jerry.lust a little while before
the barn was struck a white man asked Jerry how he would
like to be free.Jerry said that he would like it all right.
The white men took him into the barn and were going to put
him over a barrel and beat him half to deathaust as they
ready
were about /to beat him, the bomb struck the barn andjerry
escaped.The man who owned us said for us to say that we were
well enough off,and did not care to be free, just to avoid
beatings.There was no such thing as being good to slaves.
7any people were better than others,but a slave belonged to
his master and there was no way to get out of it.A strong
man was hard to make mrk.He would fight so that the white
men trying to hold him would be breathless.Then there was
nothing to do but kill him.If a slave resistod,and his master
killed him, it was the sane as self-defense today.If a cruel
master whipped a slave to death,it put the fear into the
other slaves.The brother of the man who owned my mother had
many black people.Ho was too mean to live,but he made it.
Once he was threshing wheat with a ' ground-hog'

threshing

machine,run by horse power.He called to a woman slave.She
did not hear him because of the noise of the machine,and did
not answer.He leaped off the machine to whip her.He caught
his foot in some cogs and injured it so that it had to be
taken off.
They tell me that today there is a place where there

is a high fence.If someone gets near lhe can hear the cries
of the spirits of black people who were beaten to death./t
is kept secret so that people won't find it aut.Such pa1000
are always fenced to keep them secret.Once a man was out
with a friendphunting.The dog chased something back of a
high fence.One man stnytod to go in.The other said,"Vhat
are you going to do?"

The other one said,"I want

to see what

the dog chased back in there."His friend told him,"Yau'd
better stay aut of there.That place is hanted by spirits of
black people who were beaten to death"
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(A)

Mrs. Sarah H. Locke ...daughter.

(B)

An

Pritchett -Federal Writer.. 1200 Kentualqr Avenue.

Mrs. Locke, the daughter of Wm. A. and Prisoilla Taylor, is
born in Woodford County, Kentucky in 1859.

She vent over her early

days with great interest. (A)
Jacob Keephart, her master,

Vas

would never sell them to "nigger traders."

very kind to his slaves,
His family vas very large,

so they bought and iold their slaves within the families and neighbors.
(A)
Mrs. Lockets father, brothers, and grandmother belonged to
the same master in Henry County, Kentucky.

Her mother and the two

sisters belonged to another branch, of the Keephart family, about seven
miles away. (A)
Her father came to see her mother on Wednesday and Saturday
nights.

They would have big dinners on those nights in their oabin. (A)
Her father cradled all the grain for the neighbwrhOod.

MO

vas a very high tempered man and would do no work when angry, therefore,
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every effort was made to keep him in a good humor when the work vas
heavy. ( A)
Der mother diva's/mei the children were very young.

Sarah vas

given to the Keephart daughter as a 'sledding present and taken to her new
home.

She sus always treated like the others in the family. ( A)
After the abolition of slavery, Yr. Keephert gave Wm. a

horse and rations to last for six months, eo the ohildrei would not
starve. ( A)
Charles and Lydia French, fellovrveofters with the Taylor's,
vent to Cinoinnatti and in 1867 sent for the Mrs. Locke and her sister,
so they could go to school, as there were no schools in Kentueky then.
The girls stayed one year with the French family, that is the longest
time they ever went to school.

After that, they mould go to school for

three months at different times.

Mrs. Locke reads and writes very well.

(A)
The umber worked right along with the slaves, shearing the
sheep.

(
A)
The women milk ten or twelve pow* and knit a 'bole sock in

one day.

They also wove the material for their dresses; it we. called

"linsey• R (A)
She remembers one night the slaves were having a dance in nne
of the cabins, a band of Ku Kluxers cams, took all firearms they could
find, but no one was hurt, all mondemmtwhy, however, it did not take
long for than to find out why.

Another night when the Klumers were riding,

the slaves recognized the voice of their young master.

That was the reason
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why the Keephart slaves were never molested. (A)
Christmas was a jolly time for the Keephart slaves.

They

would have a Whole week to oelebrate, eating * Oman& and making
merry. (A)
"Free born niggers" were not allowed to associate with
the slaves, as they were supposed to have no sense, and mould contaminate
the slaves. (i)
Yrs. Looks is an intelligent old lady, has been a good
dressmaker, and sewed for a great number of the " first families" of
Indianapolis. ()
She has been married twice; her first husband died shortly after
their marriage, and she was a widow for twerlywfive years before she
took her second "venture." ( B)
She gets the old age pension and is very happy. ( B)
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Reference
(A)

Robert McKinley -Ex-slavv, 1664 Columbia avenue,
Indianapolis, Indiana,

(B)

Anna Pritchett .-Federal Writer- 1200 Kentucky
avenue, Indianapolis, Indiana.

Robert McKinley was born in Stanley County, N.C., in 1849,
a slave of Arnold Parker,

(A)

His master was a very cruel man, but was always kind to
him, because he had given him ( Hob) as a present to his favorite
daughter, Jane Alice, and she would never permit anyone to mistreat
Bob. ( L)
Mles Jane Alice was very fond of little Bob, and taught
him to read and write, (A)
His master owned a large farms but Jane Alice would not let little
Bob work on the farm.

Instead, he helped his master in the blaoksmith

shop. (A)
His master always prepared himself to whip his slaves by
drirbing a_large glass of whiskey to give him strength to beat his

slaves. (A)
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Robert remembers seeing his master beat his mother until she
would fall to the ground, and he was helpless to protect her.

He would

just have to stand and watch. (A)
He has seen slaves tied to trees and beaten until the master
could beat no longer; then he would salt and pepper their backs. (A)
OMAO when the Confederate soldiers came to their Zara,
Robert told them where the liquor was kept and where the stock had
been hidden.

For this the soldiers gave him a handful of money, but

it did him no good for his master took it away from him. (A)
The MoKinley family, of course, were Parkers and after the
Civil war, they took the name of their father who was a slave of John
McKinley. (A)
A neighbor farmer, Jesse Hayden, was very kind to his slaves,
gave them anything they wanted to eat, because he said they had worked hard,
and made it possible for him to have all he had, and it was part theirs.

(A)
The Parker slaves were not allowed to associate with the
Hayden slaves,

They were known as the "rich niggers, who could eat

meat without stealing it. (A)
When the "nigger traders" cams to the Parker farm, the old
mistress would take meat &ins and grease the mouths of the slave children
to make it appear she had given them meat to eat, (A)
Mr. McKinley is an "herb doctor" and lives very poorly in a dirty
little house; he was very glad to tell of his early life. ( B)
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He thinks people live too fast these days, and don't
remember there is a stopping place. ( B)
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(A)

Richard Miller -en old soldier- 1109 Worth West street.

(2)

Anna Pritohett -Federal Writer.. 1200 Keniaicky avenue.

Richard Miller was born January 12, 1843 in Danville, Kentucky.
His mother was an English subject, born in Bombay, India and was brought
into America by a group of people who didnot want to be under the English
government.

They landed in Canada, came on to Detroit, stayed there a

short time, then went to Danville, Kentueky.
named Miller.

There she married a slave

They were the *rents of five children. (A)

After slavery was abolished, they bought a little farm a few
miles from Danville, Kentucky. . (A)
The nether was very ambitious for her children, and sent them
to the country school,

(
A)

One day, when the children came home from school, their mother
was gene; they knew not where, (A) •
it was learned, she wax sending her children to school, and
that was not wanted.
her until 1871. (A)

She was taken to Texas, and nothing was heard from
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She wroto her brother she was camping to see them, and try
to find her children, if any of them mere left.
The boy, Richard, was in the arpy.
his mother, to see what she would look like.

(
A)
He mas so anxious to see

The last time he saw her,

she was washing clothes at the branch, and was gearing a blue cotton
dress.

All he could remember about her me her beautiful black hair, and

the cotton dress.

aen he saw her, he didnot recognize her, but she

told him of things he could remember that had happened, and that made
him think she was his mother. ( A)
Richard was told who had taken the mother Pram the children,
vent to the nan, shot and killed him; nothing was done to him for his
deed. ( A)
He remembers a slave by the name of Brown, in Texas, who
was chained hand and feet to a woodpile, oil thrown over him, and the
wood, then fire set to the wood, and he was burned to death. (A)
After the fire moldered down, the white women and children
took his ashes for souvenirs. ( A)
When slavery was abolished, a group of them started down to the
far south, to buy farms, to try for themselves, got as far as Madison
County, Kentucky and were told if they vent

any

farther south, they

would be made slaves again, not knowing if that was the truth or not,
they stayed there, and worked on the w dison County farms for a very
small wage.

This separated families, and they never heard fro:Ilea&

other ever again. (A)
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These separations are the cause of go many of the slave
race not being able to trace families back for generations, as do
the 'white families. ( A)
George Band was a very powerful slave, always ready to fight,
never losing a fight, alweys able to defend himself until one night a
band of Yu Kluxers oame to his house, took his rife, hung- her to a tree,
hacked her to death with knives.
irt

Then rent to the house, got George, took

to see what they had done to his wife.

He asked them to let him go

back to the house to get something to wrap his rife in; thinking he rag
sincere in his request, they allowed him to go.

instead of getting

a rrapping for his wife, he got his Winchester rifle, shot and killed
fourteen of the Yluxere.
again,

The county was never bothered with the Klan

Porever, George loft immediately for the North.
The first

londay of the month ms sale day,

were chained together and sent down in
from children, husbands from

liriVt5e,

(A)
The slaves

often separating mothers

never to hear of each other again. ( A)

!!..r. Miller lives with his fanily in a very comfortable hams.

He

has only one eye, mars a patch over the bad one. ( B)

He does not like to talk of his early life as he said it mg
such a "nightmare" to him; however, he answered all questions very
pleasantly. ( B)
Submitted December 9, 1937
Indianapolis, loalAna

By*

AM& PRITOISIT
bite

(
s)

William R. Mays
District 4
Johnson County

1178 words

'
137

HENRY CLAY MOORMAN
Born in Slavery in Kentucky
Reference:

Henry Clay Moorman
427 W. King St., Franklin, Ind.

Henry Clay Moorman has resided in Franklin 34 years, he
was born Oct. 1, 1854 in slavery on the Moorman plantation in
Breckenridge County, Kentucky.
Mr. Moorman relates his own personal experiences as well
as those handed down from his mother.
old when freddom was declared*

He was a boy about 12 years

His father's name was Dorah Moorman

who was a cooper by trade, and had a wife and seven children.

They

belonged to James Moorman, who owned about 20 slaves, he was kind to
his slaves and never whipped any of them.

These slaves loved their

master and was as loyal to him as his own family.
Mr. Moorman says that when a boy he did small jobs around
the plantation such as tobacco planting and going to the mill.

One

day he was placed upon a horse with a sack of grain containing
about two bushels after the sack of grain was balanced upon the
back of the horse he was started to the mill which was a distance of
about five miles, when about half the distance of the journey the
sack of grain became unbalanced and fell from the horse being too
small to lift the sack of grin he could only cry oner the misfortune.
There he was, powerless to do any thing about it.

After about two

hours there was a white man riding by and seeing the predicament he
was in,kindly lifted the sack up on the horse and after ascertaining
his master's name bade him to continue to the mill.

It was the

oust= at the mill that each await their turn, and do their own
grinding.

After the miller had taken his toll, he returned to his master

and told of his experience.

Thereafter precautions were taken so he
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would not again have the same experience.
The slave owners had so poisoned the minds of the slavex,
they were in constant fear of the soldiers.
xakitax slaves were

One day when the

alone at the plantation they sighted the

Union soldiers approaching, they all went to the woods and hid
in the bushes.

The smaller children were covered with leaves.

There they remained all night, as the soldiers ( about 200 in number)
camped all night in the horse lot.

These soldiers were very orderly;

however, the) appropriated for their own use all the food they could
find.
The slave owners would hide all their silverware and other
ic
arVies of worth under the mattresses that were in the negro cabins
for safe keeping.
There were three white children in the master's family.
Wickliff,

the oldest boy and Bob was the second child in age.

The

younger child, a girl, was named Sally and was about the same age
as the subject of this article.

Both children, being babies about

the same age, the black mother served as a wet nurse for the white
child, sometimes both the black child and the white child were upon
the black mammies lap which frequently was the cause of battles between
the two babies.
Some of the white mistresses acted as midwife for the black
mothers.
There were two graveyards on the plantation, one for the white
folks and one for the blacks.

there is no knowledge of any deaths

among the white folks during the time he lived on the plantation.
of this black boys'

One

sisters married just before slavery was abolished.
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He remembers this wedding.
slaves in slavery days,

In connection with the marriages of the

it is recalled that slaves seldom married

among themselves on the same plantation but instead the unions were
made by some negro boy from some other plantation courting a negro
girl on a distant plantation.

As was the custom in slavery days the

black boy would have to get the consent of three people before he
was allowed to enter upon wedlock; first, he would get the consent
of the negro girls'

mother, then he would get the consent of his own

master as well as the black girl's master.
macy.

This required time and diplau

When all had given their consent the marriage would take place

usually on Saturday night, when a great time was had with slaves coming
km= from other plantations with a generous supply of fried chicken,
hams,

cakes and pies a great feast and a good time generally with music

and dancing.

The new husband had to return to his wwn master after

5hw wedding but it was understood by all that the new husband could visit k
his wife every Saturday night and stay until Monday morning.

He would

return every Monday to his master and work as =usual indefinately
unless by chance one or the other of the t•Vel masters would buy the
husband or wife,

in such event they would live together as man and wife.

Unless this purchase did occur it was the rule in slavery days that
any children born to the slave wife would be the property of the girl's
master.
When the required consent could not be had from all parties
concerned it sometimes caused friction and instances have occured when
attempts at elopament was made causing no end of trouble.

This con-

•

dition was very rare, as in most all cases of this kind the masters
were quite willing for this marriage and would encourage the young
couple.

It is remembered that there were no illegitimate children born on

Henry Clay Moorman - Page 4
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the Moofman plantation.
The slaves would have their parties and dances.

Slaves would

gather from various plantations and these parties would sometimes
last all night.

It was customary for the slaves to get passes from

their masters permitting them to attend, but sometimes passes were
not given for reasons.

In line with these parties it is remembere,

that there existed at that time what was known as the Paddle- Rollers,
these so

called Paddy- hollers was made up of a bunch of white boys

who would sneak up on these defenseless negroes unawares late in the
night and demand that all show their passes.
show passes were whipped,

Those that could not

both the negro boys and girls alike.

The

loyalty of these poor black boys was shown when they would volunteer
to take an extra flogging to protect their girl friends.
Rollers were a mean bunch of

The Paddy-

white boys who reviled in this shatae-

ful practice.
After slavery was abolished, this colored slave family remained on the same plantation for one year.
via Cloverport by boat for Evansville,

They left the plantation

Ind., where they remained until

the subject of this sketch removed to Franklin,

Ind. in 1903 where

he took pastorate with the African Methodist Episcopal Church where
he served for 12 years.
427 W. King St.

He is now a retired minister residing at
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References
(A)

Mrs. America Morgan -'Ex-slave.. 816 Camp Street :

(B)

Anna rritehett -Federal l'Iriter-, 1200 Kentucky Avenue :

America Vorgan was born in a lo

house, daubed with dirt,

in Ballard county, '
Kentuclw, in 1852, the daughter of Manda and Jordon
Rudd:

She remembers very clearly the happenings of her early life : ( A)

her mother,

caida Rudd, was owned by Clark Rudd, and the

"devil has sure got him." (
Tier father was awned by Yr:Willingham, who was very kind'

to his slaves.

Jordon beoPne a rfudd, because he was rarried to Mende

on the Rudd plantation: (A)
There were six children in the family, and all went well
until the death of the mothers Clark Rudd *lipped her to death when
Americo was five years old. (A)
Six little children were left motherless to face a "frowning
world." ( A)
Aworiea was given to her master's daughter, Piss Veda, to wait
4

am her, as her personal property.

She lived with her for one year, then
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was sold for $ 600.00 to NY. and Mrs. Utterback:stayed with them until
the end of tho Civil war. (A)
The new mistress was not so kind s Miss Hada, who knew her
reputation, told her if she abused/I-merles., she would come for her,
and she would loose the €O0.O0 she had paid for her.

Therefore,

America was treated very kindly. ( A)
Aunt catherine,mte looked after all the ohildren'en'thb
plantation, waá very unruly, no one could whip her.
sent for two men to ewe and tie Aunt Catherine.
it was as moh as the non could do to tie her.

She fought so hard,
They tied her bands,

then hung her to the Joist and lashed her with a
awful to hk ,ar her screams."

Once America was

cow

hide.

It "was

(A)

in 1865 her father came and tooi . her intt) Alduoa, Kentneky,
"a land of freedom."

(A)

When thirteen years old, Jamerioa did not know A from B,
then " glory to God,"

A Mr, Geeeleaf, a white me.n, from the north, came

down to Kentucky and opened a sohool for negro children.
Amerioals first chance to learn.
She

That was

He was very kind and very aympatbetie.

at to school for a very short while. (1)
her father warn very poor, had nothing at all to give his

chi
lasorionlo mistress would not give her any of bier clothes.
"All she had in this world, was what she had on her back.*
'hired out" tar $1.00 a leek.

Thee she was

CO

The white people ilsowlusishe

her and
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would try to teach her when her work vas done.
fashioned spelling bookend a first reader.
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She was given an old

She was then " taught sash

and began to know life." (A)
She was sent regularly to church and Sunday school.

That was

when she began to "wake up" to her duty as a free girl. (A)
The Rev, D.W. Dupes

was

her sunday school teacher, fres him

she learned much she had never known before. ( A)
At seventeen years of age, she married and " faced a frowning
world right."

She had a good husband and ten children, three of whoa

are living today, one man end two daughters. ( A)
She remembers one slave, who had been given five hundred lashes
on his back, thrown in his cabin to die.

He laid on the floor all night,

at dawn he came to himself, and there were blood hounds lioking his
bac*. ( A)
When the overseers lashed a slave to death, they would turn
the bloodhounds out to smell the blood, so they would know "nigger blood,"
that would help trace runaway slaves. (A)
Aunt Jane Stringer was given five hundred lashes and thrown
in her cabin.

The next morning when the overseer name, he kicked her

and told her to get up, end wanted to know if she was going to sleep
there all day.

When she did not answer him, he rolled her over and the

poor woman was dead, leaving several motherless children. (A)
'Menthe slaves were preparing to run away, they would put
hot pepper on their feet; this would MUSD the hounds to be thrown off
their trail. ( A)
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Aunt Margaret ran off, but the hounds traced her to a tree,
she stayed up in the tree for two days and would not come down until
they promised not to whip her any mere, and they kept their promise. (A)
Old mistress' mother was nick a long time, and little
America had to keep the flies off of her by waving a paper 4y brush
over her bed.

She was so mean, America was afraid to go too near the

bed for fear she might try to grab her and shake her.
she haunted America.

After she died,

Anytime she would go into the room; she could

hear her knocking an the wall with her cane.

Some nights they would

hear her 'walking up and down the stairs for long periods at a time. (A)
Aunt Catherine ran off * because
bad.

nolo

missie haunted her so

(A)
the old master came back after his death and would ride his

favorite horse, old Pomp, all night long, once every week.

INIen the

boy would go in to feed the horses, old Pomp would have his ears hanging
down, and he would be " just worn out *" after his night ride. ( A)
America believes firmly in haunts, and said she had lived
in several haunted houses sinee coming up north. ( B)

mee. Morgan lives with her baby bey and his wife.

She is

rather inteligent, reads and writes, and tries to do all she can to
help those who are less fortunate than she. .( B)
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STORY OF GEORGE MORRISON
Reference: George Morrison * 25 East 5th St., New Albany, Ind.
Observation of the writer.

(This old negro * known as " Uncle George" by the neighbors, is very
particular about propriety.
accompanied by a man.

He allows no woman in his house unless

the
Be says " It jest atnt/proper thing to do", but he

came to a neighbors for a little talk.)
"I was bawn in Union County, Kentucky, near Morganfield.

MY

master was Mr. Ray, he made me call him Mr. Ray, wouldent let me call him
Easter.

He said I was his little free negro."
When asked if there were many slaves on Mr. Ray's farm, he said,

"Yestm, they was seven cabin of us.

I was the oldest child in our family.

Er. Ray said "He didn't want me in the tobacco", so I stayed at the house
and waited on the women folk and went after the cows when I was big enough.
I carried my stick over my shoulder for I wuz afraid of snakes."
"Mr. Ray was always very good to me, he liked to play with me,
cause I was so full of tricks ant so mischuvus.
with brass toes.

Be give me a pair of boots

I shined them up ever day* til you could see your face in

tem."
"There wlis two ladies

iR

at the house, the Nissus and her

daughter * who was old enough to keep company when I was a little boy.
used to have me to drive tem to church.
'
,George * you come in here to church.'

I'd drive the horses.

They'd say,

Byt I always slipped off with the

other boys who was standing around outside waitint for they folks * and
played marbles."

They

2.
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"Yes v malam, the War sho -did affect my fambly. W
fought for the north.
right.
job.

father, he

He got shot in his side, but it finally got all

He saved his money and came north after the war and got a good
But, I saw them fellows from the south take my Uncle,

They put

his olothes on him right in the yard and took him with them to fidlt.
And even the white folks, they all cried.

But he came back, he wasnt

hurt but he wasent happy in his mind like my pappy was."
*Yes ma'am, I would rather live in the North.

The South's

all right but someways I just don't feel down there like I does up here."
"No ma'am, Iwas never married.
married unless you got plenty of money.
nuthin but fuss and fight.

I don't believe in getting
So many married folks dont do

Even my father and mother always spatted

and I never liked that and so I says to myself what do I went to get
married for.

I'm happier just living by myself."

*Yes Wm.

I remember when people used to take wagon loads

of corn to the market in Louisville, and they would bring back home lots
of groceries and things.

A colored man told

me

he had come north to the

market in Louisville with his mater, and was working hard unloading the
corn when a white man waltz up to him, shows him some money and asks him
if he wanted to be free?

He said he stopped right then and went with the

man, who hid him in his wagon under the provisions and they ororsed the
Ohio River right on the ferry.

That's the way lots of ' em got across here."

"Did I over hear of any ghosts.

Yes ma'am I have.

and I seed something once that I never could figger out.

I hear noises
I was goin't

thru the woods one day, and come up sudden in a clear patch of ground.
There sat a little boy on a stump, all by his-self s there in the woods.
I asks him who he wuz ecwuz he lost, and he never answered me.
there, lookin at me.

Jest sat

Al]. of a sudden he ups and runs, and I took out after

3.

1
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him.

He run behind a big tree, and when I got up to where I last

seed him, he vet= gone.

And there sits a great big brown man twice

as big as me, on another stump.
me.

He never seys a word, jest looks at

And then I got away fram there, yes ma'am I really did."
"A man I knew saw a ghost once and he hit at it.

He always said

he wasn't afraid of no ghost, but that ghost hit hit, and hit him so hard
it knocked his face to one side and the last time I saw him it was still
that way.
it is,

No ma'am, I don't really believe in ghosts, btit you know how

I lives by myself and I don't like to talk about them for you

never can tell what they might do.
"Lady

you ought to hear me rattle bones, when Iwas young.

caint do it much now for my wrists are too stiff.

When they played

Turkey in the Straw how we all used to dance and cut up.
pigeon wing, and buck the wir14, and all.

I

Weted out the

But I got rewmaytism in my feet

now and ant much good any more, but I sure has done lots of things and ' had
lots of fun in my time."
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(A)

Joseph Mosley, Ex-Slave, 2637 Boulevsrd Place.

(B)

Anna Pritchett, Federal Writers', 1200 Kentucky
avenue, Indianapolis, Indiana.

Joseph Mosley, one of twelve children, was born March
15, 1353, fourteen miles from Hopkineville, Kentucky. (A)
His master, Tim Mosley, was a slave trader.
supposed to have bought and sold 10,000 slaves.

He was

He would go

from one state to another buying aloes, bringing in as many as
75 or 60 slaves at one time. (A)
The slaves would be handcuffed to a chain, each chain
would link 16 slaves.

The slaves would walk from Virginia to

Kentucky, and some from Mississippi to Virginia.
In front of the chained slaves would be an overseer
on horseback:with a gun and dogs.

In beak of the ohained slaves

would be another overseer on horseback:with a gun and dogs.
would see that no slave escaped. (A)
Joseph's father was the sheomaker for all the farm

They

it;)--.
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hands and all adult workers.
making shoes for the year.

BC would start in September
First the shoes for the folks in the

house, then the workers. ( A)
No slave child ever wore shoes, Bummer or winter. ( A)
The father, mother, and all the children were slaves in
the same family, but not in the same house.
some with the eons, and so on.

Some with the daughters,

No one brother or Sister would be

allowed to visit with the others. ( A)
After the death of Tim Moseley, little Joseph was given
to a daughter.

He was sween years old; he had to pick up chips,

tend the °awe, and do small jobs around the house; he wore no
clothing except a shirt. ( A)
. Little Joseph did not see his mother after he was taken
to the home of the daughter until he was set free at the age of 13.

(A)
The master was very unkind to the slaves; they sometimes
would have nothing to eat, and would eat from the garbage. ( A)
On Christmas morning Joseph was told he could go see his
mother; he did not know he was fre, and couldn't understand why
he was given the first suit of clothes he had ever owned, and a
pair of shees.

BC le.essed in his new finery and was started out on

his six mile journey to his mother.

CO

BC was so proud of his new shoes; after he had gotten
out of sight, he stopped and took his shoes o.ef as he did not want
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them dirty before his mother had seen them, and walked the rest
of the way in his bare feet. ( A)
After their freedom, the family cane to Indiana. (A)
The mother died here, in Indianapolis, at the age of
105. ( A)
Mr. Moseley, who has been in Indianapolis for 35 years,
has been paralysed for the last four years.
room with a Mrs. Turner.

He and ardaughter

(B)

He has a very nice clean room; a very pleasant old man
was very glad to talk of his past life. (B)
He gets a pension of $18.00 a month, and said it was
not easy to get along on that little amount, and wondered if the
government was ever going to inorease his pension. (B)

Submitted December 1, 1937
Indianapolis, Indiana

By:

ANNA PRITCHETT
p. I1 Writer
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Memories of Slavery and the Life Story of Amy Elizabeth Pattersah.
References. Interview with Any Elizabeth Patterson.
The slave mart, separation from a dearly beloved mother and little sisters are among the earliest memories recalled by Any Elizabeth Patterson, a
resident of Evansville, Indiana.
Amy Elizabeth, now

as " Grandmother Patterson" resides with her daugh-

ter Lula B. lorton at 512 Linwood Avenue near Cherry Street.
July 12, 1850 at Cadiz, Trigg County, Kentucky.

Her birth occurred

Her mother was Louisa Street,

slave of John Street, a merchant of Cadez.
"John Street was never unkind to his slaves" is the testimony of

dmother

Patterson, as she recalls and relates stories of the long ago. " Our sorrow began when slave traders came to Cadiz and bought such slaves as he took a fancy to
and sarated us from our families!"
John Street ran a sort of agency where he collected slaves and yearly sold
them to dealers in hum' flesh.
families.

Those he did not sell he hired out to otherx

Some were hpred or indentured to farmers, Some to stock raisers, some

to merchants and some to captains of boats and the hire of al. these slaves went
into the coffers of John Street, yearly increasing his wealth.
Louisa Street, mother of Any Elizabeth Patterson, was house maid at the
Street home and her first born daughter was fair with gold brown hair and amber
eyes.

Mr. and hrs. Street always promised Louisa they would never sell her

as they did not want to part with the child, so Louisa was given a small cabin
near the master's house.
mulatto and Louisa
Street.

Was

The mistress had a child near the age of the little

wet nurse for both children as well as

maid to hrs.

Two, years after the birth of Any ElizabetU, Louisa become mother of

twin daughters, Fannie and Martha Street, then John Street decided to sell all
his slaves as he contemplated moving into another territory.
The slaves were auctioned to the highest bidder and Louisa and the trains
were bought by a man living near Cadiz but Mr. Street refused to sell Amy
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Elizabeth.

She showed promise of growing into an excellent house-maid and

seamstress and was already a splendid playmate and nurse to the little Street
boy and girl.

So Louisa lost her child but such grief was shown by both

mother and child that the mother was unable to perform her tasks and the child
cried continually.

Then kr. Street consented to sell the little girl to the

mother's new master.
Louisa Street became mother of seventeen children.
white.

Three were almost

Amy Elizabeth was the daughter of John Street and half sister of his

children by his lawful wife.

Airs. Street knew the facts and respected Louisa

and her child and,says grandmother Patterson, " That was the greatest crime ever
visited on the United States.

It was worse than the cruelty of the overseers,

worse than hunger, for many slaves were well fed and well cared for; but when
a father can sell his own child, humiliate his own daughter by auctioning her
on the slave block, vhat good could be expected where such practices were allowed?"
Grandmother Patterson remembers superstitions of slavery days and haw
many slaves were afraid of ghosts and evil spirits but she never believed in
supernatural appearances until three years ago when she received a message, Ad
through a medium, from the spirit land; now she is a firm believer, not in
ghosts and evil visitations, but in true communication with the departed ones
who still love and long to protect those who remain on earth.
Several years ago a young grandson of the old 'amen was drowned.

The

little boy was Stokes Morton, a very popular child rating high averages in
school studies and beloved by his teachers and friends.

The mother, Lulu

B. Morton and the grandmother both gave up to grief, in fact they

both- gave

declined in, health and vere,ppable to carry on their regular duties.
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Grandmother Patterson began suffering from a dental ailment and was compelled to visit a dental surgeon.

The dental surgeon suggested that she visit

a medium and seek some comforting message from the child.
She at once visited a medium and received a message. " Stokes answered me.
In fact he vas waiting to communicate with us.

He said ' Grandmotherl you and

mother must stop staying at the cemetary and grieving for me.

Send the flowers

to your sick friends and put in more time with the other children.
here, I am in a beautiful field,

I am happy

The sky is blue and the 'field is full of beauti-

ful white lambs that play with me."
The message comforted the aged vmman,

She began occupying her time with

other members of the family and again began to visit with her neighbors.
She felt a call two years later and again consulted the medium .

That

time she received a message from the child, his father and a little girl that
had died in infancy.

Grandmother Patterson

ones who had gone on to the land of promise.

said she would not

recall the

She is a christian and a believer

in the Word of God.
Grandmother Patterson, in spite of her 87 years of life ( fifteen of which
were passed in slavery) is useful in her daughter's home.
grand children are fond of her as indeed they well may be.
woman, gracious to every person she encounters.
tunities for her race.
and love of the Lord

lier children and
She is a refined

She is hoping for better oppor-

She Admonishes the younger relatives to live in the fear
that no evil days overtake them.

"Yes, slavery was a curse to this nation" she declares, "A. curse which still
shows itself in hundreds of homes where mulatto faces are evidence of a

ous

sin and proof that there has been a time when Amerioan fathers sold their child.
rem at the slave marts of America."
if by the bloodshed of heroes.

She is glad the curse has been erased even
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PRH,STONIC STMT.
Freston is , an old, lady, 83 years old, very charming and hospitable'
slic lives on 3;ortla Lirn street* ::ladison Indiana.
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get

the night

dark
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William M. QPIan
(Ex- Slave)
431 Bright Street, Indianapolis, Ind.

William M. Quinn, 431 Bright street, was a slave
up to

tan years of age -" when the soldiers came back home,

and the war was over,

and we wasnft slaves anymore".

Quinn was born in Hardin County, Kentucky,
longing to Steve Stone.

Mr.

on a farm be-

He and a brother and his mother

were slaves of " Old Master Stone",

but his father was owned

by another man, Mr. Quinn, who had an adjoining farm.
they were all freed,

When

they took the surname of Quinn.

Mr. Quinn said that they were what was called
"gift slaves".

They were never to be sold from the Stone

farm and were given to Stone's daughter as a gift with that
understanding.

He said that hiLr"Old master paid him and

his brother ten cents a day for cutting down corn and shucking it."
It was very unusual for a slave to receive any
money whatsoever for working.
a son about his age,

He said' that his master had

and the son and he and his brother
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worked around the farm together,

and "Master Stone" gave all

three of them ten cents a day when they worked.
wouldn't,

they would play instead.

Sometimes they

And whenever "Master Stone"

would catch them playing when they ought to have been at work,
he would whip them -" and that meant his own boy would get a
licking too."
"Old Master Stone was a good man to- all us colored
folks, we loved him.

He wasn't one of those mean devils that

was always beating up his slaves like some of the rest of them."
He had a colored overseer and one day this overseer ran off and
hid for two days " cause he whipped one of old Mast
slaves and he heard that Masi

Stone's

Stone was mad and he didn't like

it."
"vie didn't know that we were slaves, hardly.

well,

my brother and I didn't know anyhow ! cause we were too young to
know, but we knew that we had been when we got older."
"After emancipation we stayed at the Stone family for
some time, ! cause they were good to us and we had no place to
go."

Mr. Quinn meant by emancipation that his master freed his

slaves,

and,

as he said, " emancipated them a year before Lincoln

did."
Mr. Quinn said that his father was not freed when his
mother and he and his brother were freed,

because his father's

master " didn't think the North would win the waro"

Stone's

Slaves fared well and ate good food and "his own children didn't
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treat us

like we were slaves."

He said some of the slaves on

surrounding plantations and farms had it " awful hard and bad."
Some times

slaves would run away during the night,

that " we would give them something to eat."
did the

and he

said

He said his mother

cooking for the Stone family and that she was good to

runaway slaves.

Submitted September 9,
Indianapolis, Indiana

By:

HARRY W. JACKSON
Vleld writer

1937
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Mrs. Canals Richardson, of 2710 Boulevard Place,
was 16 years of age when the Civil War was over.

She was borned-

a slave on Jim Scott's plantation on the "Hoier Chitter river"
in Franklin county, Mississippi.

Scott was the heir of " Old

(Take Scott". " Old Jim Scott" had about fifty slaves, who
raised crops, cotton,

tobacco, and hogs.

Scott mui his wife, Miss Elizabeth.
according to Mrs. Richardson.

Candus cooked for

They were both cruel,

She said that at one time her

Master struck her over the head with the butt end of a cowm
hide, that made a hole in her head, the scar of sthicb she
still carries.

He struck her down because he caught her

giving a hungry slave something to eat at the back door of the
"big house".

The " big house" was Scott's house.

Scott beat her husband a lot of times because he
caught bim praying.
praying.

EUt " beatings didn't stop my husband from

He just kept on praying.

He'd steal off to the woods

and pray, but he prayed so loud that anybody close around could
fr

bear, ' cause he had such a loud voice.

I prayed too, but I

always prayed to myself.1 1 One thing, Jim Scott beat her husm
band so unmerciful for praying that his shirt was as red from
blood stain " as if you'd paint it with a brush".

Her husband
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was very religious, and she claimed that it was his prayers
and " a Whole lot of other slaves' that cause you young folks
to be free today".
They didn't have any Bible on the Scott plantation
she said, for it meant a beating or " a killing if you'd be
caught with one".

But there were a lot of good slaves and

they knew how to pray and some of the white folks loved to
hear them pray too, ' cause there was no pUtaon about it.
why we folks know how to sing and pray,

That's

cause we have gone

through so much, but the Lord is with us, the Lord's with us,
he is".
Mrs. Richardson said that the slaves, that worked
in the Master's house, ate the same food that the master and
his family ate, but those out on the plantation didn't fare
so well;

they ate fat meats and parts of the hog that the

folks at the "big house" didn't eat.

All the slaves had to

call Scott and his wife "Master and Miss Elizabeth", or they
would get punished if they didn't.
Whenever the slaves would leave the plantation,
they were supposed to have a permit from Scott, and if they
were caught out by the "padyrollers", they would whip them if
they ditilot have a note from their master.
went to ohurdh,

When the slaves

they went to a Baptist church that the Scotts

belonged to and sat in the rear of the dhurch.

The 10rmon was

never preached to the slaves. "They never preached the Lord to
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us," Mrs. Richardson said, " They would just tell us to not
steal,

don't steal from your master".

A week's ration of food

was given each slave, but if he ate it up before the week,
he had to eat salt pork until the next rations.

He couldn't

eat much of it, because it was too salty to eat any quanity of
it. " We had to make our own clothes out of a cloth like you
use, called canvass". "We walked to church with our shoes on
our arms to keep from wearing them out".
They walked six miles to reach the church, and had
to wade across a stream of water.
across on the men's backs.

The women were carried

They did all of this to hear the

minister tell them " don't steal from your Master".
They didn't have an overseer to whip the slaves
on the Scott plantation, Scott did the whipping himself*

Mrs*

Richardson said he knocked her down once just before she gave
birth to a daughter,

all because she didn't pick cotton as

fast as he thought she should have.
Her husband went to the war to be " what you call a
valet for Master Jim's son, Sam".

After the war, he " came to

me and my daughter". " Then in July, we could tell by the crops
and other things grown, old Master Jim told

UA

everyone we

was free, and that was almost a year after the other slaves on
the other plantations around were freed" 1

She said Scott, in

freeing ( t) then said that "he didn't have to give us any thing
to eat and that he didn't have to give us a place to stay, but
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we could stay and work for him and he would pay us.

But we

left that night and walked for miles through the rain to my
husbanis brother and then told them that they all were free.
Then we all came up to Kentucky in a wagon and lived there.
Then I came up North when my husband died".
Mrs. Richardson says that she is " so happy to know
that I have lived to see the day when you young people can
serve God without slipping around to serve him like we old
folks had to do". " You see that pencil that you have In your
hand there, why, that would cost

me

my life ' If old Mast Jim

would see me with a pencil in my hand.

But I lived to see both

him and Miss Elizabeth die a hard death.
die, although they belonged to church.
mercy*

They both, bated to
Thank God for his

Thank Godi" "My mother prayed for me and I am praying

for you young folks".
Mrs. Richardson, despite her 90 years of age, can
walk a distance of a mile and a half to her church.

Submitted August 31, 1937
Indianapolis, Indiana
By:

aAcKso,
faa Yriter
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References
(A)

Joe Robinson -Ex - slave - 1132 Cornell Avenue.

(B)

Anna Pritchett -Federal 7,7riter- 1200 Yentuoll. Avenue.

Joe Robinson was born in Mason County, Kentucky in 1854. ( A)
His master, Gus Hargill, was very kind to him and all his
slaves.

He awned a laror) farm and raised every kind of vegetation.

He. always gave his slaves plenty to eat.
rood.

They never had to steal

He said his slaves had worked hard to permit him to have

plenty, therefore they should have their share. ( A)
Joe, his mother, a brother, and a sister were all on the
same plantation.

They were never sold, lived with the sane master

until they were set free. ( A)
Joe's father was awned by Pube Black, who was very cruel to
his slaves, beat them severely for the least offense.

One day he tried

to beat Joe's father, who was a large, strong man; he resisted his
master and tried to kill him.
him again.

After that he never tried to whip

However, at the first opportunity, Rube sold him. ( A)
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The Robinson family learned the father had been sold to someone down in Louisiana.

They never heard from, or of him, again. (A)

!fr. Robinson lives with his wife; he receives a pension,
which he said was larely enough for them to live on, and hoped it
would he increased. ( B)
He attends one of the W.P.A. classes, trying to learn to
read and write. ( B)
They have two children who live in Chicago. ( B)

Submitted January 24, 1958
Indianapolis, Indiana

By:

AVM PRITCHETT

OilAct Icriter

%CD

130155

164

Pa ge
l

Federal Writers' Project
of the We Pe A.
District #8
Marion County
File #61-A

OW

Topic
Anna Pritohett

Folklore
•••111111.11•0111.111011111111•11111•11111

Beforonoes
(A)

Mts. Baseline Rogers -Ex-slave- 110 years old,
910 North Capitol Avenue, Indianapolis, Indiana.

(B)

Anna Pritohett -Federal Writer- 1200 Kentucky
Avenue, Indianapolis, Indiana.

Mrs. Rogers was born in South Carolina, in 1827, a slave of
Dr. Rice Rogers, "mas. Rogers," we called him, was the youngest son of
a family of eleven children.

He was so very wan. (A)

Mrs. Rogers was sold and taken to Tennessee at the age of
eleven for $900.00 to a man by the name of Carter.

Soon after her

arrival at the Carter plantation, she was resold to a man by the name
of BelbY Moore with whosishe lived until the begiming of the Civil
mar. (A)
Men and womem were herded into a single cabin, no natter
how many there vers.

She renembers a time when there were twenty

slaves in a small cabin.

There were holes between the logs of the

cabin, large enough for dogs and cats to crawl through.

The only wens
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of heat, being a wood fireplace, which, of course, was used for
cooking their food. ( A)
The slaves' food was corn cakes, side pork, and beans;
seldom any sweets except molasses. ( A)
The slaves were given a pair of shoes at Christmas time
and if they were worn out before sumer, they were forced to go barefoot. ( A)
Her second master would not buy shoes for his slaves.

When

they had to plow, their feet would crack and bleed from 'talking on the
hard clods, and if one complained, they would be whipped; therefore,
very few complaints were made. ( A)
The slaves were allowed to go to their master's church, and
allowed to sit in the seven back:benches; should those benches be
filled, they were not allowed to sit in any other benches. ( A)
The wealthy slave owner never allowed his slaves to pay any
attention to the poor "white folk' s"' as he knew they had been free
all their lives and should be slave owners themselves.

The poor whites

were hired by those who didnot believe in slavery, or could not afford
slaves.

00
At the beginning of the Civil mar, I had a family of

fourteen children.

At the close of the war, I was given my choice

of staying an the same plantation, working on shares, or taking wir family
away, letting then out for their food and clothes.
an that way; I could have my children with me.

I decided to stay

They were not allowed

165

Pols #3
Topic #240
Anna Pritchett

to go to school, they were taught only to work. ( L)
Slave mothers were allowed to stay in bed only two or three
days after childbirth; then were forced to go into the fields to work,
as if nothing had happened.

CO

The saddest moment of my life was when I was sold away from
my family.

I often wonder what happened to them; I haven't seen or

heard from them Rime.
been tome.

I only hope God was as good to them as He has

CO
"I am 110 years old; my birth is recorded in the slave book.

I have good health, fairly good eyesight, and a good memory, all of
which I say is because of Ay love for God. (A)
Mts. Rogers is certainly a very old woman, very pleasant,
and seems very fond of her granddaughters, with whom she lives. ( B)

Submitted December 29, 1937
Indianapolis, Indiana

By:

AMU PRITCHETT
Field-/triter
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References
(A)

Mrs. Parthena Rollins, 843 Camp Street ( Rear).

(11)

Anna Pritchett -Federal Writer-, 400 Kentucky Avenue,

Urn. Parthena Rollins vas born in Scott County. Kentucki.
in 1883, a slave of Fd Duvall., who was always very kind to all of his
slaves, never whipping any of the adults, but often whipped the
children to *arrest them, never beating them.

They,all had to work, but

never overwork, and always had plenty to eat. (A)
She remembers so many slaves, who were not as fortunate as they
were. (A)
Once when the "nigger traders" oane through, there was a
girl, the mother of a young baby; the traders wanted the girl, but
would not buy her because she had the child.

Her owner took her away,

took the baby from her, and beat it to death right before the motherls
eyes, then brought the girl back to the sale without the baby, and she
was bought immediately. (A)
Her new master was so pleased to get such a etromg girl who
eould work no well and so fast.

CO

Page fit
Topic +240
Anna Pritchett

168

The thoughts of the cruel way of putting her baby to death
preyed on her mind to such an extent, she developed epilepsy.

This

angered her new master, and he swat her bug* to her old master, and
forced him to refund the Jamey he had paid for her.

(L)

Another slave had displeased his master for some reason,
he was taken to the barn and killed, and was buried right in the barn.
76 one knee of this until they were set free, as the slaves who knew
about it were afraid to tell for fear of the uano fate befalling on them.
(A)
Parthena also remembers slaves being beaten until their backs
mere blistered.

The overseers would then open the blisters and sprinkle

salt and pepper in the open blisters, so their backe would smart and
hurt all the more.

(A)

Many times, slaves would be beaten to death, thrown into sink
holes, and left for the buzzards to swarm and feast on their bodies.(A)
Co many of the slaves she knew were half fed and half clothed,
and treated so oruelly„ that it "would sake your hair stand on ends,"

00

Mrs. Rollins is in poor health, all broken up with " rheumatis.w

(3)
She lives with a daughter and grandson, and said she could
hardly talk of the happenings of the early days, because of the awful
thin ss her folks had to go through. ( B)

Submitted December 21, 1937
Indianapolis, Indiana
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Told by John Rudd,an Ex- slave.

I VAS a slave," said John Rudd, " And I'll say this to the whole world,

Slavery was the worst curse ever visited on the people of the United States."
John Rudd is a neEro, dark and swarthy as to complexion but his nose is
straight and aqualine,

for his mother was half Indian*

The memory of his mother, Liza Rudd, is sacred to John Rudd today and
her many disadvantages are still a source of grief to the old man of 83 years.
John Rudd was born on Christmas day 1854 in the hone of Benjamin Simms,
Springfield, Kentucky.

at

The mother of the young child was house maid for Lis-

tress Simms and Uncle John remembers

that mother and child received only the

kindliest consideration from all members of the Sinms family.
'While John

as yet a small boy Benjamin Simms died and the Simms slaves

were auctioned to the highest bidders. " If'n you wants to know what unhappiness
means," said Uncle John Rudd, " Jess'n you stand on the Slave Block and hear the
auctioneer's voice selling you away from the folks you love." . Uncle John
explained how mothers and fathers mere often separated from their dearly loved
children, at the auction block, but John and his younger brother Thomas were
fortunate and were bought by the same master along with Liza Rudd, their mother.
An elder brother, nenry, was separated from his mother and brothers and became
the property of George Snyder and was thereafter known as ilenry Snyder.
When Liza Rudd and her two little sons left the slave block they were the
property of Henry Moore who lived a few miles away from Springfield.

Uncle

John declares that unhappiness met them at the threshold of the moore's estate.
er,eLiza was given the position of cook, housemaid and plough- hand while her
little boys were made to hoe, carry wood and care for the small children of
the Moore family.
John had only been at the Moore home a few months when he witnessed several
slaves being badly beaten.

Henry Moore kept a white overseer and several white

men were employed to whip slaves.

A large barrel stood near the slave quarters
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Told by John Rudd, an Ex- Slave.

and •the little boy discovered that the barrel was a whipping post.

1_70

The

slaves would be strapped across the side of the Darrel and two strong men would
wield the " cat of nine tails" until blood flowed from gashed flesh, and the
cries and prayers of the unfortunate culprits availed them nothing until the
strength of the floggers became exhausted.
One day, when several negroes had just recovered from an unusual amount of
chastisement, the little negro, John Rudd, was playing in the front yard of the
loore's house when he heard a soft voice calling him.

He knew the voice belong-

ed to Shell Moore, one of his best friends at the goore estate.

Shell had been

among those severely beaten and little John had been grieving over his misfortunes. " Shell had been in the habbit of whittling out whistles for me and pettin'
of me." said the now aged negro. " I went to see what he vented wif me and he
said ' Gooby Johnnie, you'll never see Shellie alive after today."

Shell made

his way toward the cornfield but the little „negro boy, watching him go, did not
realize what situation confronted him.

That night the master announced that

Shell had run away again and the slaves were started searching fields and woods
but Shell's body was found three days later by

Rhoder Ictimirk, dangling from

a rafter of loore's corn crib where the unhappy negro had hanged himself with a
leather halter.
Shell was a splendid worker and was well worth a thousand dollars.

If he

had been fairly treated he would have been happy and glad to repay kindness by
toil. ' NarsHHenry would have been better to all of us, only histress Jane was
always ruin' him up." declared John Rudd as he sat in his rocking chair under
a shade tree.
Jane Moore, was the daughter of Old Thomas Rakin, one of the meanest men,
where slaves were concerned,

and she had learnt the slave drtvin' business

from her daddy."
Uncle John related a story concerning his mother as follows:114 kama had
been workin' in the cornfield all day ' till time to cook supper.

She was jes'
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Told By John Rudd, an Ex- slave.

standin' in the smoke house that was built back of the big kitchen when Mistress
walks in.

She had a long whip hid under her apron arid began whippin Mama across

the shoulders, ' thout tellin' her why.

Nana wheeled around framl .whar she was

slicin' ham and started runnin' after old hissus Jane.
Mama couldn't catch up mif her so she

thrawed the butcher knife and stuck it

in the wall up to the hilt." " I was scared.
in

Ole Nissus run so fas'

I was fraid when Iarse Henry come

I believed he would have Mara whipped to death."
Whar Janet" said Ears Henry." " She up stairs with the door locked." said

Maria." " Then she tole old Lars Henry the truth about how- mistress Jane whip
her and show him the marks of the whip.

She showed him the butcher knife stick-

in' in the mall."

Get yer clothelstogether," said harse Henri.
(Moore)
John then had to be parted from his mother. Henry Rudd believed that the

Negroes were going to be set free.

War had been declared and his desire was

to send Liza far into the southern states where the price of a good rgro was
higher than in Kentucky.

When he reached Lotisville he was offered a good price

for her service and hired her out to cook at a hotel.

John grieved over the

loss of his mother but afterwards learned she had been well treated at Louisville.

John Rudd continued to work for Henry Moore until the Civil War ended.

Then Henry Snyder came to the Moore hone and demanded his brothers be given into
his charge.
Henry Snyder had enlisted in the Federal Army and had fought throughout the
war.

He had entered or leased seven acres of good land seven miles below Owens-

boro, Kentucky, and on those good acres of Davies County farm land the mother and
her three sons were reunited.
John Rudd had never seen a river until he made the trip to Owensboro with
his brother Henry.

The trip was made on the big Gray Eagle and Uncle John

declares " I was sure thrilled to get that boat ride."
rim-away negroes.

He relates many incidents o

Remembers his fear of the Eu Klucks, and remembers seeing
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Seven ex- slaves hanging from one tree near the top of Grimes- Hill

just after

the close of the war.
Nhen John grew to young manhood he worked on farms in Davis County near
Owensboro for several years, then procured the jo141 of portering for John
Sporree, a hotel keeper at Owensboro, and in this position John worked for
fifteen years.
While at L
l
wensboro he net the trains and boats.
Morning Star,. and Guiding Star; both excursion boats

He recalls the boats;
that carried gay men

and women on pleasure trips up and down the Ohio rer.
Uncle John married Teena Queen his beloved first wife,at Owensboro.
To this union was born one son but he has not been to see his father mor has
he heard from him for thirty years, and his father balieves him to have died.
The second wife was Minnie Dixon who still lives with Uncle John at Evansville.
When asked what his political ideas were, Uncle John said his politics
his love for his government.

is

He draws an 'old age compensation of 144, dollars

a month.,
Uncle John had some trouble proving his age but net the situation by having
a friend write to the Catholic Church authorities at Springfield.

Mrs. Simms

had taken the position of God Mother to the baby and his birth and christening
had been recorded in the church records.

He is a devout Catholic and believes

that religion and freedom are the two richest blessings ever given to mArarinde
Uncle John worked as /anitor at the Hoehne Tuberculosis Hospital for eight
years.

While working there he received a fall which crippled him.

He walks by

the aid of a cane but is able to visit with his friends and do a small amount
of work in his home..

„
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(A)

Amanda Elizabeth Samuels, 1721 Park avenue.

(8)

Anna Pritohett, Federal Writer, 1200 Kentucky Avenue,
Indianapolis, Indiana.

Lizzie was a child in the home of grandma and grandpa
MoMUrry.

They were farmers in Robinson County, Tennessee. ( A)
Her mother, a slave hand, worked on the farm until her

young master, Robert MaUrry was married.

She was then sold to

Rev. Carter Plaster and taken to Logan County, Kentucky. (A)
The child, Usti:” was given to young Robert.
lived in the house to help the young wietrase
kind to her.

who

She

was not so

Lizzie was forced to eat chioken heads, fish. heads,

pig tails, and parsnips.

The child disliked this very much, and

was very unhappy with her young mistress, because in Roberts
fatherts home all slave children were treated just like his own
children.

They had plenty of good substantial food, and were

protected in every way. ( A)
The old master felt they were the hands of the next
generation and if they were strong and healthy, they would bring in

Page it
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a larger amount of money when sold. (A)
Lizziels hardships didnot last long as they were set
free soon after young Robert's marriage.

He took her in a wagon to

Keysburg, Kentucky to be with her mother. ( A)
Lizzie learned this song from the soldiers.
Old Saul Crawford is dead,
And the last word is said.
They were fond of looking back
Till they heard the bushes crack
And sent them to their happy home
In Cannan.
Some wears worsted
Some wears lawn
What they gonna do
When that's all gone

(A)
lire. Samuels is an amusing little woman, she must be
about 80 years old, but holds to the age of 60.

Had she given her

right age, the people for whom she works would have helped her to get
her pension. (B)
They are amused, yet provoked because Lizzie wants to be
younger than she really la. ( B)
Submitted December 1, 1937
Indianapolis, Indiana
By:
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BILLY SLAUGHTER
Reference: Billy Slaughter, 1123 Watt St., Jeffersonville

Billy Slaughter was born Sept. 15, 1858, on the Lincoln Farm
near Hodgenville, Ky.

The Slaughters who now live between the Dixie

Highway and Hodgenville on the right of the road driving toward Hodgenville
about four miles off the state highway are the descendants of the old
slave's master.

This old slave was sold once and was given away once be-

fore he was given his freedom.
The spring on the Lincoln Farm that falls from a cliff was a
place associated with Indian cruelty.

It mns here in the pool of water be-

low the cliff that the Indians would threw babies of the settlers.

If the

little children could MIDI or the settlers could rescue them they escaped,
otherwise they were drowned.

The Indians would gather around the scene of

the tragedy and rejoice in their fashion. The old slave when he was a baby
was thrown in this pool but was rescued by white people.

He remembers having

seen several Indians but not many.
The most interesting subject that Billy Slaughter discussed was
the Civil War.

This was ordinarily believed to be fought over slavery, but

it really was not, according to his interpretation, which is unusual for an
old slave to state.

The real reason was that the South withdrew fraa the

Union and elected Jefferson Davis President of the Confederacy.
dialect he narrated these events accurately.

In

his awn

The southerners or Democrats

were called " Rebels" and " Secess" and the Republicans were called "Abolitionists."
Another point of interest was John Brawn and Harpers Ferry.
Barperts Ferry was fired upon, that was firing upon the United States.

when
It vas

Dilly Slaughter - Page 2
1

here and through John Brawn's Raid that war was virtually declared.

The

old Negro explained that Brawn was an Abolitionist, and was oaptured here
and later killed.

While the old slave had the utmost respect for the

Federal Government he regarded John Brown

as a martyr for the cause of

freedom and included him among the heroes he worshipped.

Among his prized

possessions is an old book written about John Brawn's Raid.
The old slave's real hero was Abraham Lincoln.

He plans another

pilgrimage to the Lincoln Farm to look:again at the cabin in which his
Emancipator was born.

He asked no if I read history very much.

him that I read it to some extent.

After that he asked

iø

I assured

If I recalled

reading about Lincoln during the Civil War walking the White House floor one
night and a Negro named Douglas remained in his presence.

In the beginning

of the War the Negroes who enlisted in the Union Armywere given freedom, also
the wives, and the children who were not married.
Another problen that was facing the North at this time was that
the men who were taken from the farm and factory to the army could not be replaced by the slaves and production continued in the North as was being done in
the south.

Not all Negroes who wanted to join the Union forces were able to

do so because of the strict watchfulness of their masters.

The slaves were

made to fight in the southern army whether they wanted to or not.
ened the number of free Negroes in the Northern army.
decided to free all Negroes.
the White House floor.

This less-

As a result Lincoln

That was the decision he made the night he walked

This was the old darkeyfs story of the conditions that

brought about the Emancipation Proclamation.

Freeing the Negroes was brought

about during the Civil War but it was net the reason that the war was fought,
was the unusual opinion oqhis Negro.

Billy Slaughter - 3

"Mule Billy's" father joined the Union army at the Taylor
Barracks, near Louisville, Ky., which was the Camp Taylor during the World
War.

Uncle Billy's father and mother and their children who were not

married were given freedom.

The old slave has kept the papers that were

drawn up for this act.
The old darkey explained that the Negro soldiers never fought
in any decisive battles.
the

There must always be someone to clean and polish

harness, care for the horses, dig ditches, and construct parapets.

This

slave's father was at Memphis during the battle there.
The Slaughter family migrated to Jeffersonville in ' 65.
was then sevon years old.

Billy

At that time there was only one depot here - a

freight and passenger depot at Court and Wall Streets.

What is now known

as Eleventh St. was then a hickory0 grove - a paradise for squirrel hunters.
On the ridge beginning at 7th and Mechanic Sts. were persimmon trees.

This

was a splendid hunting haven for the Negroes for their favorite wild animal the Opossum.

The ridge is known today as ' possum ridge.

of St.Anthony's Cemetery was

covered, in woods.

The section east

Since there were a number

of beechnuts, pigeons frequented this place and were sought here.

One could

catch than faster than he could shoot them._
At this time there were two shipyards in Jeffersonville - Barmore's
and Howard's.

Barmore's shipyard location was first the location of a big

meat-packing company.

The old darkey called it a " pork house".

The old slave had seen several boats launched from these yards.
Great crowds would gather for this eirent.
the docks the boat was ready to launch.
knocked down one at a time.

After the hull was completed in
The blocks that served

One man would knock down each prop.

as props were
There were

several men employed in this work on the appointed day of the launching of

?
.
9
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the boat.

The boat would be christened with a bottle of champagne on its

way to the r Ivor.
"Uncle Billy" worked on a steamboat in his earlier days.
boat traveled from Louisville to New Orleans.
for there were few railroads.
the decks.

This

People traveled on the river

The first work the old darkoy did was to clean

Later he cleaned up inside the boat, tfOtturisks,k-he mopped up the

floors and made the berths.

The next job he held was ladies' cabin man.

he took care of the quarters where the officials of the boat slept.
darkey also worked as a second pantry man.
on the tables in the dining roam.

Later

The

This work consisted of waiting

he men's clothes had to be spotless.

Sometimes it would became necessary for him to change his shirt three times
a day.
The meats on the menu would include pigeon * duck * turkey, chicken *
quail, beef, pork * and mutton.
as desserts.

Vegetables of the season were served,as well

It was nothing unusual for a half dollar to be left under a

plate as a tip for the waiter.
price for a shoe shine.

Those who worked in the cabins never set a

Fifteen cents was the lowest they ever received.

During a yellow fever epidemic before a quarantine could be declared a boatload of three hundred people left Louisville at night to go to
niiohis, Tenn.

During the same time this boat went to New Orleans where

yellow fever was raging.

The captain warned them of it.

In two narrow streets

the old darkey recalled how he had seen the people fall over dead.

These

streets were crowded and there were no sidewalks, only roam for a wagon.

Here

the victims would be sitting in the doorways,apparontly asleep, only to fall
over dead.
When the boat returned, one of the crew was stricken with this
disease.

Uncle Billy nursed him until they reached his home at Cairo * Ill.

180
Billy Slaughter - 5
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one else took the yellow fever and this man recovered.
Another job " Uncle Billy" held was helping to make the brick

used in the U.S. Quarter Master Depot.

Colonel James Keigwin operated

a brick kiln in what is now a colored settlement between 10th and 14th
and 7,ratt and Spring Sts.

The clay was obtained from this field.

It was

his task to off-bare the brick after they were taken from the molds„ and
to place them in the eyes to be burned.

Wood was used as fuel. '

"Uncle Billy" reads his Bible quite often.

He sometimes wonders

why he is still left here - all of his friends are gone; all his brothers
and sisters are gone.

But-this he believes is the solution - that there must

be someone left to tell about old times.
"The Bible," he quotes,

"says

that two shall be working in the

field together and one shall be taken and the other left.
is left," he concludes.

I am the one who

Henrietta Earwowski, Field Worker
Federal Writers' Project
St. Joseph County - District # 1
South Bend, Indiana
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EX- SLAVES

Mr.

and Mrs. Alex Smith, an eighty-three year old negro couple

were slaves in Kentucky near Paris,
now reside at
Bend.

This

paper,

tin,

hair.

as

children.

They

127 North Lake Street, on the western limits of South
couple lives in a little

shack patched up with tar

and wood.

Mrs. Elizabeth Smith,
smell woman,

Tennessee,

very wrinkled,

the talkative member of the family is a
with a stocking

cap pulled over her gray

She wore a dress made of three different print materials;

sleeves of one kind,

collar of another and body of a third.

front teeth were discolored, brown

Her

stubs, which suggested that

she

chews tobacco.
Mr. Alex Smith,

the husband is tall,

well built man at one time.
Mrs.

though probably he was a

He gets around by means of a cane.

Smith said that he is not at all well,

and he was in the

hospital for six weeks last winter.
The wife,

Elizabeth or Betty,

as her husband calls her,

slave on the Peter Stubblefield plantation in Kentucky,

was a

the nearest

town being Paris, Tennessee, while Mr. Smith was a slave on the Robert
Stubbelfield plantstion nearby.
Although only a child of five, Mr.
especially the marching of thousands of
artillery wagons.

Smith remembers the Civil War,
soldiers, and the horse-drawn

The Stubblefields freed their slaves the first

winter after the war.

On

the Peter Stubbelfield plantation the slaves were treated

very well and had plenty to eat, while on the Robert Stubbelfield
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plantation Mr.

Smith went hungry many times,

and said, l"Often,

I

would see a dog with a bit of bread, and I would have been willing
to take it from him if I had not been afraid the dog would bite me."
Mrs. Smith was named after Elizabeth Stubblefield, a relative
of Peter Stubbielfield.
had to

As a child of five years or

spin " long reels five cuts a day,"

less,

Elizabeth

pick seed from cotton, and

cockle burrs from wool, and perform the duties of a house girl.
Unlike the
carry water,
plants.

chores of Elizabeth, Mr. Smith had to

chop weeds,

care for

chop wood,

cows, pick bugs from tobacco

This little boy had to go barefoot both sulner and winter,

and remembers the

cracking of ice under his bare feet.

The day the mistress and master came and told the slaves they
were free to

go any place they desired, Mrs. Smith's mother told

her later that she was glad to be free but
or any money to go with.

Many of the slaves would not leave and

she never witnessed such crying as went on.
paid for working.

A few years later

she had no place to go

Later Mrs. Smith was

She worked in the fields for"wittelg and clothes.
she nursed children for twenty-five cents a week

and wwittels," but after a tins
board and two dresses.

she received fifty cents a week,

She married Mr.

Smith at the age of twenty.

Mr. Smith's father rented a farm and Mr. Smith has been a farmer
all his life.
Mrs.

The Smith couple have been married sixty-four years.

Smith says, " and never a cross word exchanged.

Mr.

Smith and I

had no children."
The room the writer was invited into was a combination bed- room
and living room with a large heating stove in the centre of the small
room.

A bed on one side, a few chairs about the roam.

The floor was

S-.1
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room was a very small kitchen.
The only means of
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The only other room beside this
The whole home was shabby and poor.

support the family has is a government old

age pension which amounts to about fourteen dollars a month.
Their little

shack is situated in

the . the center of a large

lot around which a very nice vegetable garden is planted.

The

property belongs to Mr. Harry Brazy, and the old couple does not
pay rent or taxes and they may stay there as
"which is good

enough for us,"

As the writer was
meet people.

AD:DB
9-10-37

long as they live,

says Lirs. Smith.

leaving i'drs. Smith said, " I like to talk and

Come again."

obert C. Irvin
oblesville, Ind.
istrict # 2
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EX- SLAVE, LIFE STORY
OF
BARNEY STONE

Referemca

This

Personal interview with former slave, Hamilton Co.

is the life story of Barney Stone,

a highly respected

colored gentleman of Noblesville, Hamilton County seat‘
is near nintey-one years old,

Mr. Stone

is in sound physical condition and

still has a remarkable memory.

Helms a slave in the

state of Ken-

tacky for more than sixteen years and a soldier in the Union army
for nearly two years.

He educated himself and taught school do col-

ored children four years following the civil War.

He studied in

1868, and has been a preacher in the Colored Baitist Faith for sixty nine years, having been instrumental in the building of seven
churches in
I.O.O.F.

that

time.

Mr. Stone joined the K. of P. Lodge,

and Masonic Lodge and is

This fire
advancement of

still

the

a member of the latter.

old colored man has always worked hard

for

the uplift and

the colored r ace and has accomplished much in this

effort in the States of Tennessee, Kentucky and Indiana.

He,

to-

gether with his preaching of the gospel, and his lecturing, has follwoed farming.
garden, which he

He now has a field of sweet corn and a fine,
plowed, planted and

can be found iniither.

He is

large

tended himself and not a weed

the only ex- slave now living in Hamilton

County, the others all deceased,

and is one of three living members

if Hamilton county G.A.R. the other two members being white.
Mr. Stone has given to the writer

"
Ty

Life's Story", which he

desires to call it, and in this etc)* he pictures to the reader,

Robert C. Irvin
Noblesville, Irrl.
District # 2
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"sixteen years of hell

as

a slave on a plantation,"

a story which will

convince the reader that, even though much blood was shed in our Civil
'gar,

the war was a Godsend to the American Nation.

just as given by Mr.

This story is told

Stone.

MY LIFE'S STORY

"My name is Barney Stone,
in Spencer County, Kentucky.

I was born

in slavery, May 17,

I was a slave on the plantation of Leza-

uel Stone ) all slaves bore the last name of their master)
seventeen years

1847,

for nearly

aid was considered a leader among the young slaves

on our plantation.

Mc Mammy was mother to ten children, all slaves,

and my Pappy, Buck Grant, was a buck slave on the plantation of John
Grant, his Mastah,

my pappy was used much as a male cow is used on

the stock farm and was hired out
purpose and was regarded as

to other plantation owners for that

a valuable slave.

His Mastah permitted

him to visit my mother each week- end on our plantation.
My Mastah was a hard man when he was angry,
ing well,

frig:xi at times he was kirrl

to us.

drinking or not feel-

I was compelled to pick cot-

ton and. do other work \Allen I was a very mall boy.
sell me because I w as
tion.

regarded as the best young slave on the planta-

Different from maly other slaves,

from the day I was born until

possession,

I was kept on the plantation

the day I ran away, -

Slaves were sold in two ways,
who went about

Mastah would never

sometires at private sale to a man

the Southland buying slaves until he has many in his

then he would have a big auction sale and would re- sell

them to the highest bidder, much in the same manner as our live- stock
are sold now in auction sales.

Professional

slave buyers in those

7110bert C. Irvin
Noblesville, Ind lane.
District #2
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days were called " nigger buyers".
doctor.

He ca4e to the plantation with a

He would point out two or three slaves which looked good to

him and which could be spared by the
examine the slave's heart.

, an d woul d have the doctor

"

offer to

slave was sold.

Some

the

owner and if the amount

large plantation owners, hav-

ing a large number of slaves, would hold a public auction and dispose
of some of them,
this was

then he would

attend another sale and buy new slaves,

done sometimes to get better slaves and

sometimes

to make money

on the sale of them.
Many tins, as I have said before,
was horrible.
and

When I was

taken away.

hurt

that I did not
I didn't.

do

it

of horses

caripped.

the horse, either

our treatment on our plantation

just a small boy,

One day one

noticed that she was

that,

and he

or

I witnessed my sister sold

came into the

barn and Mastah

He flew into a rage and thought I had
that

I knew who did

it.

I told him

demarrled that I tell him who did it,

I did not know and when I told him so,

if

he secured a whip

tied me to a post arri whipped me until I was covered with blood.
begged him, "Mastah, Mastah, please don't whip me,
did

it."

I

I do not know who

He then took out his pocket knife and I would have been

killed if Misaus ( his dear wife)

had not make him quit.

She untied

me and dared for me.
Many has been the
and

far

no go od

Civil War,

time,

reason.

I have seen my mammy beaten mercilessly

One day, not long before the out- break of

the

a nigger buyer came and I witnessed my dear May and my

one year old baby brother,

sold.

I seen er taken away, never to see

her again until I found her twenty-seven years later at Clarksburg,
Tennessee.

My baby brother was with her, but I did not know him until

Mammy told me who he was,

.---

If the doctor pronounced the slave as sound,

then the nigger buyer would make an
was satisfactory, the

owner

he had. grown into

a large man.

That was a

Robert C. Irvin
Noblesville, Indiana
District #2

happy meeting.
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After those

hell, as a slave,

experiences of " sixteen long years in

I was very bitter against the white man, until

after I ran away and joined

the Union army.

At the out- break of the Civil War and when the Northern army
was marching into the Southland, hundreds of male slaves were shot
down by the Rebels,

rather than see them join with the Yankees. One

day when I leanned that
plantation,

troops

were very close to our

I ran away and hid in a culvert, but was

have been shot
me.

the Northern

I joined

had the Yankee
that Union

found

and

I would

troops not scattered them and that saved

army and served one year,

eight months and

twenty-two days, and fought with them ih the battle of Fort Wagnor,
and also in tle
I could

battle

of Milikin ,s Bend.

rky4 read or write.

When I went into the army,

The white soldiers took an interest in me

and taught me to write and read, and when the war was over 1 could.
write a very good

letter.

I taught what little I knew to colored

childlen after the. tar.
I studied day and night
a lawyer,

for

the next three years at the home of

educattkng myself and in 1868,

I started preaching the gospel

of Jesus Christ and have continued to do so for sixty-nine years.

In

that time I have been instrumental in the. buidling of seven churches
in Kentucky,
fulness

Tennessee and Indiara.

this good work through grate-

to God for my deliverance and my salvation.

I have joined

the K. of P. Lodge, and 1.0.0.3'.

have preached for

children.

and Masonic Lodge.

I

life and have raised a family of

I love and am loyal to my country and have received

great compensanim from my government

for my services.

healtih and still able to work, and I am thankful
country."

During my life,

the up- life and advancement of the colored race.

have accomplished much good in this
eight

I did

I am in good

to my God and my

I
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Escape from Bondage of Allah Isabelle Suggs.

Among the interesting stories connected with former slaves one cf the most
outstanding ones is the life story of Adah Isabelle Suggs, indeed her escape from
slavery planned and executed by her anxious mother, Harriott McClain, beers the
earmarks of fiction, but the truth of all related.occurences has been eltablished
by the aged negro woman and her daughter Mrs. Harriott holloway, both citizens of
Evansville, Indiana.
before
Born in slavery/January the twenty-secord, 1852 the child Adah McClain sad was
the property of Colonel Jackson McClain and Louisa; his wife.
According to the customary practice of raising slave children, Adah was left
at the negro quarters of the McClain plantation, a large estate located in Henderson county, three and one half miles from the village of Henderson, Kentucky.
There she was cared for by her mother.

She retains many impressions gained in

early childhood of the slave quarters; she remembers the slaves singing and dancing together after the day of toil.
sweet. " Laster

MRS

Their voices were strong and their songs were

good to his slaves and never beat them." were her words concern-

ing her master.
Mhen Adah was not yet five years of age the mistress, Louisa McClain, made a
trip to the slave quarters to review conditions of the negroes.
discovered, that one little girl there

,

It was there she

had been developing ideas and ideals; the

mother had taught the little one to knit tiny stockings, using wheat straws for
knitting needles.
Mrs. McClain at once took charge of the child, taking her from her mother'd
care and establishing her room at the residence of the kelain family.
Today the aged negro woman recalls the words of praise and encouragement accorded her accomplishments, for the child was apt, active, responsive to influence and
soon learned to fetch any needed volume from the library shelves of the McClain

hams.
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She was contented and happy but the mother knew that much unhappiness was
in store for her young daughter if she remained as she was situated.
A custom prevailed throughout the southern states that the first born of each
slave maiden should be the son or daughter of her master and the gifls were forced
into maternity at puberty.

The mothers naturally resisted this terrible

practice and harriott was determined to prevent her child being victimized.
One planned escape was thwarted;mher the girl was about twelve years of age
the mother tried to take her to a place of safety but they were overtaken on the r
road to the ferry where they hoped to be put across the Ohio river.

They were car-

ried back to the plantation and the mother . was mildly punished and imprisoned in
an upstair room.
The little girl knew her mother was imprisoned and often climbed up to a
window where the two could talk together.
One night the mother received directions through a dream in which her escape
vas planned.

She told the child about the dream and instructed her to si carry out

orders that they might escape together.
The girl brought a large knife from 'firs.

pantry and by the aid of

that tool the lock was pried from the prison door and the mother made her 'my into
the open world about midnight.
A large tobacco barn became her refuge where she waited for her child.
The firl had some trouble making her escape; she had become a useful and necessary
member of her mistress' household and her services were hourly in demand.
Daughter " young misses" Annie McClain was afflicted from birth having

The

h cleft

palate and later developing heart dropsy which made regular surgery imperative.
The negro girl had learned to care for the young white woman and could draw the
bandages for the surgeon whey

n Young

Eistus n underwent surgical treatment.

The memory of one trip to Louisville is vivid in the mind of the old negress
today for she was taken to the city and the party stopped, at the Gault House and
Rat
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Leuana Creel
"It was a grand place," she declares, as she describes the surroundings;
the handsome draperies and the winding stairway and other artistic objects seen
at the grand hotel.
The child loved her young mistress and the young mistress desired the good
slave should be always near her;

so, patient waiting was required by the negro

mother before her daughter finally reached their rendezvous.
Under cover of night the two fugitives traveled the three miles to henderson,
Tr;
there they secreted themselves under the house of

1"i-so

Margaret Bentley until

darkness fell over the world to cover their retreat. 'imagine the frightened
negroes stealthily creeping through the woods in constant fear of being recaptured.

Federal soldiers put them across the river at Henderson and from that

point they cautiously advanced toward Evansville.

The husband of Harriett, Mil-

ton McClain and her son Jerome were volunteers in a n.egro regiment.
of

he Federal Statute provideng for the enlistment of slaves

free as well as their wives and children,

The operation

made enlisted negroes

so, by that statute Barriott LeClain and

her daughter should have been given their freedom.
When the refugees arrived in Evansville they were befriended by free negroes
of the area.

Barriott obtained a position as maid with the Parvine family, " lass

Bailie and Miss Genevieve Parvine were real good folks," declares the aged negro
Adah when repeating her story.

After working for the Misses Parvine for about two

years, the negro mother had saved enough money to place her child in " pay school"
there she learned rapidly.
Adah LoClain was married to Thomas Suggs January 18, 1872.

Thomas was a slave

of Bill koClain and it is believed he adopted the name Suggs because a Mr. Suggs
had befriended him in time of trouble.
have positive proof.
her memories.

Of this fact neither the wife nor daughter

The father has departed this life but Adah Suggs lives on with

Stories from Ex- Slates
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Escape

of Aclah Isabelle Suggs.

Varied experiences have attended her way.

Pe.ge4•

Wifehood and devotion; motherhood

and care she has known for she has given fifteen children to the world.
Among them were one set of twins, daughters and triplets "( two sons and a
daughter.

She is a belovqd

mother to those of her children who remain near

her and says she is happy in her belief in God and Christ and hopes for a
glorious hereafter where she can serve the Lord Jesus Christ and praise him
eternally.
•

'What greater hope can be given to the mortal than the hope cherished by

Adah Isabelle Suggs?

Lauana Creel
1415 S. Barker Avenue
Evansville Indiana.
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"A Tradition from PregiCivil War Days."

eald Aunt Katie

, au she tichtenod her bonnet strtncs tailor her grin.-

kled chin •
"We different in color

in talk and in licion and beliefs.

Vele different in ovory war and onn never be speeted to thimk oe to
live alike,"
lienI mws a little gel I lived with ly mother in an old loc oabin•
nanny was coed tome but she had to spend no much of her thma

at

hunerinc the white babies and takInc care of them that she hardly ever
cpt to even einc her own babiee to sleep,"
Ole niseus and Younc Aims told the little slave children that
the etork brouuht the stite babies to their mothers but that the slave
children zero all hatched out from buzzards eua and we believed it W6.8
true."
" Yes, ?loam da believes in evil spirit° and
folks that can rut spells on you And

11c,ty

there f
,
re

71U.ly

you dent believe it you bad

better be careful for there are folks richt hero in t is town that have
the yower to bewitch you and then you will never be

happy at,ain e

Aunt Katie declared that the seventh son 0 a seventh son
or the seventh eauchter of a seventh denchter posse
heal diseases and that a child born after the death

s

see the pa war to
of its father poss.

sesses a strance and unkmown power.
Mile Aunt Katie was talklac op a neighbor cane in to box-Ara shovel
filial her.
" Nopposindead I never lands anything to pbbody." she deoiarod

Folklore
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After the new neighbor left
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Aunt Katie said *" She jos erbaut vented

dat shovel so she could thaxlme.

A mnman borrowed a poker from ry mammy

and hexed narmy by bending the poker and nanny got all twisted up mid
rhunatis * twill her uncle straiahtened de poker and den mammy aot as
straight as aay.
1304y 0"
" Ho sMeam s nohody mainter take apything of nine out*n this house."
Aunt Katie Sutton is voice was thin and hor tune uncert in but she reaerbera
ed some of the songs she heard in slavery days . One vas a lullaby

sung

by her mother and the sena is riven on separate paaes of this artical.
Three years aao Aunt Katie was called away on her last

journey

although she had always enmerced the back and front stops of her cot.'
tage 'with chamber lye daily to keep away evil spirits death crept in
and demanded the price each of us nust pgy and Katie anavored the call.
Aunt Katie sprinkled salt in the foot prints of dopartira auosts
" Dat's so del kain leave no illvriU behind ea and can never cone ngin
Ithout an invitation ." she explained.
She said she ono time planted a tree with a curse and that her worst
enemy died that same year.
".Svil spirits creeps around all night long and evil people * 0 always
able to hex you ,
So, you had best be careful how you talks to strangers.
Always spit on a. cola before You gives it to a beggar and dont pass too
close to a hunchbacked person unless you can rub the hump or you will
have bed luck as sure as anything."
Aunt Katie d elaoed a rabbit's soot only brought good luck if the
rabbit had been killed bye cross eyed negro in a country grave yard
in the dark of the moan and she said that she believed one of that delver*
iptioft sou* be found only once it a lifetime or posSibly a hundred years*

olklore •
lictrit
5 1,
° A Slave Mew' s
)1endeekurch Coun%ro
Data130. Creel
Sung by Katie Sutton st Ravolave of Evansville. Indiana.
illosmego....4....0,00.1•11111011111M111111

"A unowialitte stoft flow dean frac the *yip
Pock a by* • ry baby bye
To take a
by gal so fair *
To younc missus maitin there
Ihm all ma quia4 as a mouse s
do nesse fa big fine ' house.
Refrain *

Dat little gal vas borned rich an free
She's do sap fror out a suGah tree ;
Put you are jos az Groot to re ;
11V little colored chile s
Jos lay yo head upon
Ives ;
An, roe s and roe , an roe • an res.
Tly little colored chile.

To a cabin in a vocdland dismay •
YO6 No came sy a nanqrs heart to cheer;
ia Chia olo Glove's cabin,
Your hands my heart strinGs Grubb/pi
VorJ IR/ yaar bead upon ny bros,
las snu l
je otiose on roe an roe
little colored chile.
Repeat N9frain.
! WPM

7o auddy plouGhs ole manse's corn,
7o Tlarily does the cooking
nho'll J.ve dinner to hor huncry chile*
Illon nobody is a lookin;
Don't be ashamod ory chile • I beg,
Coe :, -cu tea hatched from a buzzard's, ea,
llttle colored chile.

Repeat Refrain.
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SLAVERY DAYS OY GEORGE THOTTSON
As Told by him to the Writer.

name is George Thompson, I was born in Monroe County, Kentycky
near the Cumberland river Oct. 8, 1854, on the ManfredFurgeson plantation,
who armed about 50 slaves.

Mister Furgerson was a preacher and had three

daughters and was kind to his slaves.
I was quite a small boy when our family, which included an older
sister, was sold to Ed. Thompson in Yedcalf Co. Keniucky, who awned about 50
other slaves, and as was the custom then we

IMS

given the name of our new

master, "Thompson".
I was hardly twelve years old when slavery was abolished, yet I can
remember at this late date most of the happenings as they existed at that time.
I was so young and unexperienced when freed I remained on the Thompson
plantation for four years after the war and worked for my board and clothes
as coach hey and any other odd jobs around the plantation.
I have no education, I can neither read nor write/, as a slave I was
not allowed to have books.

On Sundays Iv/1)1dd go into the woods and gather

ginseng which I would sell to the doctors for from 1CV to 15? a pound and with
this money I would buy a book that was called the Blue Back Speller.

Our master

would not allow us to have any books and when we were lucky enough to awn a book
we would have to keep it hid, for if our master would find us with a book he
would whip us and take the book fram us.

After receiving three severe whippings

I gave up and never again tried for any learning, and to this day I can neither
read nor write.
Slaves were never allowed off of their plantation without a written
pass, and if caught away from their plantation without a pass by the Pady-Rollers

2•

107
A

or Gori1lars (who were a band of ruffians) they were whipped.
As there were no oil lamps or candles a another black boy and myself
were stationed at the dininc table to hold crease lamps for the white folks to
see to eat.

And we would use brushes to sh oo

away

t he

In 2869 I left the plantation to co on my own.

flies.

I landed in Heart

County, Ky 0 and vent to work for Mr. George Parish in the tobacco fields at
25.00 per year and two suits of clothes;after working two years for
left.

Mr.

Parish

I drifted from place to place in Alabama and rississippi, working first

at one place and then another, and finally drifted into Franklin in 1912 and
went to work on the Fred Lurry farm on kxxx Euiricane road for 10 years. I
afterwards worked for Ashy Furcerson a a house mover.
I have lived at my present address, 651 North Young St. since coming
to Franklin.

(Can furnish photograph if wanted)

Archie Koritz, Field Worker
Federal Writers' Project
Porter County - District #1
Valparaiso, Indiana
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SC-SLAVES
Rev. Wamble, Gary, Indiana
Rev. WaMble was born a slave in Monroe County, Mississippi, in
1859.

The Westbrook family owned many slaves in charge of nver-

seers who managed the farm, on which there were usually two hundred or more slaves.
Wanble, a wagon-maker.
two

One of the Westbrool; daughters married a Mr.
The Westbrook family gave the, newly-weds

slaves, as did the Wamble family.

One of the two slaves com-

ing from the Westbrook family was Rev. Wamble's grandfather.

It

seems that the slaves took the name of their master, henco Rev.
WaMble's grandfather was named WaMble.
Families owning only a few slaves and in moderate circumstances usually treated their slaves kindly since like a farmer
with only a few horses, it was to

their best interest to see that

their slaves were well provided for.

The slaves were valuable,

and there was no funds to buy others, whereas the large slave
owner

/were

erence.

wealthy and one slave more or less made little diff-

The Reverend's father and his brothers were children of

original African slaves and were of the same age as the Womble
boys and grew up together.

The Reverend's grandfather was manager

of the farm and the three Wamble boys worked under him the same
as the slaves.

Mr. 'amble never permitted any of his slaves to

be whipped, nor were they mistreated.
Mr. Westbrook was a deacon in the Methodist Church and had two
slave over- seers to manage the farm and the slaves.

He was very

severe with his slaves and none were ever permitted to leave the
farm.

If they = leave the farm and were found outside, they were

0.)
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arrested and whipped.

Then Westbrook: was notified and one of the

over- seers would come and take the slave home where
be whipped.

200

he would again

The slave was tied to a cedar tree or post and lash-

ed with a snake whip .
Rev. Wamble's mother was a Deerbrook slave and when the Roverend was two years of age, his mother died from a miscarriage caused by a whipping.

When the women slaves were in an advanced stag,

of pregnancy they were made to lie face down in a specially dug
depression in the ground and were whipped.
treated like the men.

Otherw4e they were

Their arms were tied around a cedar tree

or post, and they were lashed.
Since the Reverend appeared to be a promising slave, both the
Westbrooks and the Wambles wanted him, much like one would want a
valuable colt today.

Since the Reverend's grandmother was a West-

brook and the Wambles treated the slaves much better,
him to became a Wamble.

she wanted

She hid the child in a shed, what would

probably be a poor dog- house today, and fed the child during the
night time.
During this period of his life the Reverend remembers what
happened to one of the Westbrook slaves who had run away.

One

evening he came to the WanbIshome and asked for some supper.
'Amble took the slave into his home and after feeding him, placed
a log chain which was hanging above the fire-place, around the slave's
waist,

left him to sleep on a bench in front of the fire- place. The

next morning after the slave was given breakfast by the Wambles,
Westbrook, his son and over- seer appeared.

Rev. Wamble in his

hide-out remembers being awakened by the sound of the slave being
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whipped and the moaning of the slave.
slave was turned loose.

After the whipping, the

After he had gone about a mile through

the bottom- land toward the river, Westbrook turned his hounds loose
on the slave's tracks.

The hounds treed the slave before he had

gone another mile, much like a dog would tree a cat.
The Westbrook s pulled the slave down from the tree and the dogs
slashed his foot.
ed around him.

The slave was then whipped and long ropes placHe was driven back to the Wamble place with whips

where he was once again whipped.

They they drove him two miles to

the Westbrook place where he was whipped once more.

Whatever be-

came of the slave, whether he died or recovered, is unknown.

One

unusual feature of this story is that Westbrook who permitted his
slaves to be whipped, was a church deacon, whereas Wamble, who
never attended church, never whipped or mistreated his slaves.
The Reverend states that in the community where he resided
the slaves were well treated except for the whippings they received.

They were well-fed, and if injured or sick, were attend-

ed by a doctor on the same principal that a person would care for
an injured horse or sick cow.

The slaves were valuable, and it

was to the best interest of the owner to see that they were able
to work.
In ease of slaves having children, the children became the
property of the mother's owner.

If the south had won the war,

Wamble would have been a Westbrook since his mother was a Westbrook
slave, and if it lost, he would go to live with his father and take
the name of his father, a WaMble slave.

So until the war was over

he was hid out much like a small child would bring a stray dog home
and hide it somewhere for fear that if his parents discovered it,

201

page 4
Archie Koritz, Field Worker
Federal Writers' Project
Porter County - District #1
Valparaiso, Indiana

f,20;-3

it would be taken away.
The living quarters of the slaves were made of logs covered
with mud, and the roof was covered with coarse boards upon which
dirt about a foot in depth was placed.
cept dirt or the bare ground.

There were no floors ex-

The furniture consisted of a,small

stove and the beds were two boards extending from two walls, the
extending ends resting on a peg driven into the ground.
would make a one- legged bed.

This

The two boards were covered across

ways with more boards and the slaves slept on these boards or
upon the dirt floor.

There were no blankets provided for them.

For food the slaves received plenty of meat, potatoes, and whatever could be raised.

If the master had plenty to eat, so did

the slaves, but if food was not plentiful for the master, the slaves
had less to eat.
Only one of the three Wamble boys joined the southern army.
Until the war was over, the other two boys who refused to go to
war hid out in the surrounding woods and hills.

The only time

the Reverend's father left the farm was to attend his master Billy,
when he was in a hospital recovering from wounds received in battle.
Wamble was a wagon-maker, and he made two or three wagons which
usually took about six months.

Then he hitched teams to them and

went north to Missouri, Kansas and Arkansas and kept going until
he had sold the wagons and teams, keeping one wagon and team, with
which to return home.

Some times the master would be gone for a

period of nine to twelve months.

During his absence the Reverend's

grandfather was in charge of the farm.
The grandmother of Rev. Wamble was a full-blooded African
negro, brought to this country as a slave at seventeen years of
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She was a very large and strong women and was often hired out

to do a man's work.

Slaves were forbidden to have papers in their

possession and since they were forbidden to read papers, hardly
any slaves could read or write.
need to do these things.

There never was any occasion or

It was not known that the Reverendts

grandmother could read and write until after the Civil War.

The

Reverend remembers his grandmother bringing an old newspaper to his
hide-out during the Civil War,

late at night, after the Wamble

family had retired, and making a candle from fried meat grease and
a cord string, which made a very tiny light.

She placed some old

blankets over the walls so that no light could be seen through the
cracks in the hut.

She would then place the paper as near as

possible to the light, without burning it, and read the paper. It
was never discovered where or how she learned to read and write.
If a young, good-looking, husky negro was trustworthy,
family would make him the driver of the family carriage.

the

They

would dress him in the best clothes obtainable and with a silkfinished beaver skin '
hat.

The driver sat on a seat on the top

and towards the front of the carriage.

He was compelled to stay

on this seat when waiting for any of the family that he might be
driving, regardless of the weather or the length of time that he
had to wait.
The mail was carried in the same kind of vehicle with negro
drivers.

In each town there was a certain rack at which this mail

carriage would stop in each village or wherever the designated stop
was made.

Upon nearing the rack and cofting to a stop, the driver

would blow a bugle call which could be heard for miles around, and
people hearing this bugle would came and get their mail.

The
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Reverend remembers that several of these drivers froze to death
during the cold weather, and that in the winter, many times the
horses on the mail carriage upon coming to this rack would stop,/
and the driver would be sitting frozen to death in his seat.
Men would take him down,

carefully saving the

silk beaver-

skin hat for some other driver.
Since the slaves had no votes, they had no interest in politics
when they became free and knew nothing about political conditions
other than that after the Civil War they were free and had a vote.
As a boy the Reverend remembers seeing the white and black soldiers
marching on election day.
The politicians would always tell the negroes what was good
for them and making it appear that it was for their best interest,
and they should vote for him, always giving them the desert first
and making them think that they were on the level no matter what
the meal might be or what hardships they were causing the negro to
suffer.

On one instance after the negroes were forbidden to vote

they marched in a body to the polls and demanded a Democratic
ballot and were then permitted to vote.
Rev. Mumble was twenty-seven
read his first newspaper.

years of age before he saw and

He lived with the Wambles for twenty

years after the war, when his father. then in partnership with another
man, purchased forty acres of land.

He attended his first school

for a period of two months only in 1871.

In 1872 the government

built a school on his father's farm and it was taught by a missionary.

The school term was for a period of three months each year.

The Reverend -attended this school for seven years.
In 1880 he married the first time.

His first wife died in
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Memphis, Tennessee, in 1888.
children.

On Felorruary 1,

By this marriage there were four

1692, the Reverend with his two surviv-

ing children all entered school at a collage in Little Rock, Arkansas.

One of his daughters died in the third year of her school

year, but the other graduated from the Normal School and was a
teacher for several years.

At the present time she is married to

a minister in Louisiana and is the mother of ten children and is
a nurse.

The three oldest children have degrees and the others

are expected to do the same.
The Reverend married his second wife in 1894.
1907.

She died in

By this marriage nine children were born.
The Reverend has been in the ministry for thirty-seven years.

Seeing the need of making more money, two of his sons came to Gary,
Indiana, to work in 1924.
Two years

Now both are working in the post- office.

later he came to Gary for the same reason and after work-

ing two years in the coke plant, was laid off due to the depression.
The youngest daughter of the Reverend by his second marriage graduated from a college in Pine Bluff, Arkansas, and is now teaching
in New York City.
Although the Reverend is advanced in years, he is quite active
and healthy.

He says he has a small pension and is just waiting

until it is time to pass on to the next world.

He has six children

and seventeen grandchildren living.
As the Reverend remembered the south, none of the white people
worked at manual labor, but usually sat under a shade tree.
were usually clerks, bookkeepers or tradesmen.
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The Biography of a Child Born in Slavery.

Samuel Watson, a citi 7en of Evansville, Indiana, was born in Webster County,
Kentucky, February 14, 1862.

His master's home was located two and one half miles

from Clay, Kentucky on Craborchard Creek.
"Uncle Sammy" as the negro children living near his hone on South East Fifth
Street call the old man, possesses an unuctualear memory.
seeing the soldiees and hearing the report of

In fact he remembers

annon while he was yet an ‘infant. /

One story told by the old negro relates hnw"old missus" saved " old massa's
horses".

The story follows:

The mistress accompanied by a number of slaves

was

and all were startled by the sound of hurrying horses.
could be seen coming over a hill in the distance.

walking out one nerni
Soon many mounted soldiers

The child Samuel was later

told that the soldiers were making their way to Fort Donelson and were pressing
horses into service.

They were also enlisting negroes into service when possible.
1

Old master, Thomas Watson, owned many good able-bodied slaves and many splendfd horses.

The mistress realized the denser of loss and opening the " big gate"

that separated the coriA fro
/"\

the forest lands, Ire. Matson ran into the midst of

the horses shouting and frailing them.

The frightened horses ran into the for-

est off the highway and toward the river.
When the soldiers stopped at the Watson plantation they found only a few old
work horses standing under a tree and not desiring these they went on their may.
The little negro boy ran and hid himself in the corner made by e great outside
chimney, where he was found later, by his frightened mother.

Uncle Samuel re

members that the horses came home the folloming afternoon, none missing.
.[Jiacle Samuel remembers when the mar ended and the slaves were emancipated.
"Some were happy!" and some were sadt"

Many dreaded leaving their old homes and

their masters' families.
Uncle Samuel's mother and three children were told that they mere free people
and the master asked the mother to take her little ones and go away.
8ift eompbied and took .ber family to the plantation of Jourdain James, hoping
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to work and keep her family ,together.
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of a Child Born in Slavery.

Wages received for her work failed to sup.

port the mother and children so she left the employ of Mr. Janos and worked from
place to place until her children became half starved and without clothing.
The older children, remembering better and happier days, ran away from their
miirmaximm

mother and vent back to their old master.

Thomas Watson . vent to Dixon, Kentucky and had an article of indenture drawn
up binding both Thomas and Laurah to his service for a long number of. years.
Little Samuel only remained with his mother who took him to the home of % Ulm
Allen Price.

lir. Price's plantation was situated -in Webster County, Kentucky about

half-way between Providence and Clay on Craborchard Creek.

Mr. Price had the

little boy indentured to his service for a period of eighteen years.

There the boy

lived and worked on the plantation.
He said he had a good home among good people.

His master gave him five real

whippings within a period of fourteen years but Uncle Samuel believes he deserved
every lash administered.
Uncle Samuel loved his master's family, he speaks of lass Lena, Liss Lula,
kaster Jefferson and Master John

and believes they are still alive.

Their

present home is at Cobra, Kentucky.
It Was

the custom for a slave indentured to a master to be given a fair

education, a good horse, bridle,

saddle and a suit of clothes for his years of

but Yr. Price did not believe the boy deserved the pay and refused to r.epay
him.

ALI;wyer friend sued in behalf of the negro and received a judgement of

t115.00 ( one hundred and fifteen dollars).

Eighteen dollars repaid the lawyer for

his. service and Samuel started out with $ 95.00 and his freedom.
Evansville became the hove of Samuel Matson in 1882.

The trip was made by

train to Henderson then on transfer boat along the Ohio to Evansville.
The young negro

an was Impressed by the boat and crew and said he loved the

town from the first glimpse.
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Dr. Bacon,a prominent citizen living at Chandler Avenue and Second Street,
employed Samuel as coachman.

His next service

heart, 1010 Upper Second Street.

MRS

as house-mein. for Levi Igle-

Er. Igleheart grew to trust Samuel and gave him

many privileges allowing him to care for horses and to manage business for the
family.
Samuel MRS married in 1890, his wife

was

born in Evansville and kne:
W nothing

of slavery by birth or indenture.
Uncle Samuel YRS given a job at the Trinity Church, corner of Third and Chestnut Streets.

kr. Icleheart recommended him for the- position.

He received * 30.00

pier month for his services for e period of six years.

yr.
orders.

lieNeely employed him for several years as janitor for lodges and secret
The old negro was also a paper hanger and mall cleaner and did well unm

till the panic seized him as it did others.
Uncle Samuel was entitled to an old ace pension which he recieved from
1934 until 1935 but January 15th, 1936 something went wrong and the money was
with held.

Then uncle Samuel was' sent to the poor house.

Still he

was

not unhappy

and did what he could to make others happy.
In 1936 he again applied and reclived the pension. $ 17.00 per month is paid
for his upkeep, his only labor consists of tending a little garden and doing light
chores.

Be lives withlillliam Crosby on S. E. Fifth Street.

Lauana Creel
1415 S. Barker Avenue
Evansville, Indiana.
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FLOYD COUNTY

STORY OF NANCY AiaLLEN

lieferenee.

A.

Nancy '4hallen,

6.

924 l'earl Lt.,

New elbany,

Ql)servation of the writer.

Nanoy Whallen is now about 81 years of age.
exactly.

ind.

She was about

1-,e doesn't know

5 year of age when Freedom wasdeclared. liancy

was born and raised in liart County near iiardinsburg,

4 entucky.

:She

is very hard to talk to as her memory is failing and she ea not bear
very well.
The little negro girl lived the usual life of a rural negro in
,Civil : ar Time and afterwaPds.

3he remembers the

thru the place and asking for food.

seders"

coming

3ome of them camped on the

farm and talked to her and teased her.
She tells about one big nigger called " Scott"
could outwork all

the others.

on the place who

ewould hang his hat and shirt on

a tree limb and work all day long in the blazing sun on the hottest
day.
The colored folks used to have revivals,

out in the woods.

They

would sometimes build a sort of brush shelter with leaves for a
roof and service s would be held here.
sometimes lasted all day Sundays.

Preachin'

and shouting'

Golored folks came from miles

around when they potAably could get away. These affairs were
.usually hold away from the ' white folks" who seldom if over
sow these gatherings.
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NANCY WHALLEN

The old woman
"Day of Dark"

as

remembers the Big Eclipse of the sun or the
she called it.

and the darkies all

The chickens all went to roodb

thought the end of the world had come.

cattle lowed and everyone

was

The

soared to death.

6he lived down in i',ontucky after the War until

she was quite a

young woman and then came to Indiana where she has lived ever since.
She lives now with her daughter in New Albany.
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Intorviad udth ..%ndersoelihitted,
colored o:-slave, of Rockville,
Indiana.
Le, laitted will be 89 yeare old . b eionth, October 1037.
born in ..)ranee

oinity, North Carolina.

His nother took care of the white

enildren so her nine children were very well treated.
Doctor.

He was

The master was a

The fan.ly were Hickory ,elakers and did not believe in mistreating

their slaves, alwt.:vs prulidip,( WieliviaLl plenty to eat, and clothing to
wear to ellurch onLunda.

respite a law that prohibited books to neeroes s

his famil;v hid a D1 731e, ad an el3noLitary spelling book.
father t':,lone1 to his
away.

hr. Vilittedes

clasteris lAll-L)rothor arid lived fourteen miles

he ws allowed a horse to go sae them every two weeks.

The father

could read, and spell very well, so would teach them on his visits.
Whitted learned :,;() roc,41
to read ohcr thiees.

rfiblo first, ton

hr.

later years has learned

it lols Liu ouLton for tLo master to search the

negro huts, b I; Yr. Ehittedle eaeter never did.
The Doctor often too
for the sick.
forces.

lil hen

hr. I:hitted's grandluotier with him to help care

the war broke out the easterls son joined the southern

The son was wounded.

went for the boy.

The Doctor and 141. 0 Lihittedve grandmother

On the way home the Doctor died bpt thefrandzaother

got the boy home and nursed him back to health.

Life for the negroes was

different after the son began running the place, he was not good to. them.
Mr. Mbitted was then 16 years old, arid the older brother was the overseer.
The negroes had been allowed a share of the crops but the new master refused them anything to live on.

In that reeion the wheat was 1”1,r1r_sted

the middle of June.

big

There was a

crop that year s but, the entire family

was turned out Were the harvest 1.
with nothing.

Mr.Whitted left his

older brethr with. hpo zootOor and the children eitittag 17 the Ned 1 *Us

ho ran the 14 miles for his father to find out what to do.

The

father borrowed tuo twee) and wagons, rented a house in the edge
of town, and moved tno fanily

in.

The slaves were freed abo ut tLet tifLe, and for the first
time in their lives they were free, and the entire family together.
The father weeit to the Governor for food.

The government was allow.

Ing hard tack and pickled beef for the negroes.

They reeeived their

allotment, and were well vatic:lad with hard tack Lecause they were
free.

In tellin:; aLeet the piekloc! .
i)eef he says he never has seen

:r l'eof i,eo ;hat looked like it; he LeIteves
meat.

that it was horse

The fa - er started wor:,:in c;in a min in 1065.

17.e was soon

brineing home food stuff fron tore, and in tile they had a crop
on thetr little place.
The older :. ro Jlor wor:.ea

e 1.102'3;1LE:3 and we -t to a %:ualcer

hormal :) eool iit:4.e afterhoo:u.
appointhene

Pros. harriaelL

&
Ave

hiu an

revenuo departueirt;, ti on as he wow

o lder

he

wag

tranaf erred to be post () face dopc.rtnaui;, de igiac retired on a
•
pension at the
of 75. he is utill living in Yiashinzton, D. Leo,
and ie now :a yeera old.
LAirin„ the war ;',r. 7ihitted ran aoay,

goinr, 12 miles to the

camp of the northern soldiers, where he etved two woeks.
gave hiL

norsc

mods for theri.

oriLle , and

et hin

They

atherin6 fuel through the

These were the happi:;,t days he had ever ic!own

his first freedon.
Dr. ;‘hitted was never sold, but he often ear/ prooeselons go
past after a eele;

th.

wagon loaded with provisions first, then

the slaves tied toothor follow:n.

Thoy often took the babies

away from their mothers, and sold them.

1>oe,a old

WDMOIII,

too old

to work, would then care for the little ones until they were old
enough to work.

At six years old they wore put to work thimitng
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corn, worming the tobacco, and pulling weeds,
taught to use a hoe.

At seven they' were

At 16 they were full hands, working along

with the older nun,
In april 1880 lir, aitted left Orange County,
rough it was hard to make a living.

it Was

80

very

He just started out in seereh

of a better place, leaving his wife and seven children there.

in

Noventer he sent for then, he vea working at the brick yards in
Rockville.

They were finishing the court house.

Ile was so anxious

to make a living he often did as much as two men.
born here.

One child was

Lis wife died soon after comieg_to Rockville.

He stey*

ed single for three years, but found he ocead not care for his
family
ego.

Ana

married

ait,

his second wife died a number of years

He now spends the winters with his three living daughters,

and during the suLimer eonthe s a daughter comes to aockville to
enjoy his home.
lr. 1whitted's uncle belonged 1.-o a inegal meter*

The slaves

worked hard all day, then were ch&inuu together at night.

The

uncle ran away in the early part of the war, and after two years
broke through the leneL,
after emancipatien.

d joiuec. the northernAew, going back

130107

riot 4.

The '7-tory lf Alen ' Ooleon.
- gf o
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:lave tZtory,

14701 Cdo,
Trio .3ook•
-

lex
f)odson t 905 7., 4th !"1,4. 1 .19F , 11.1,1ey t Inds
lbservattln of Triter.

Alex ,^:oodeca ie an old light ekinned gAnPlly t he looks to be
between 8j and 35 t It is hard to tell his ace. and colored colkS
hardly everdo know their correct as..
T visited him in hls little
.z!ottn-e and ' el(1 a low:. talk with hi
and his wife ( his oesond)
n arAnted

tio tut one.'

of the aottafro t

Ihey run a little Frosery In the‘frnt roo

t the stock was eadly run down,

little store and. ilia " pinehun ° ( old age pension)

lapether with tht
these ald

folke raanaq, to get fllon7.,
C)oacan va8 born at
lust scroll()

Peon Aver from flunforeiville.

7
,
oesibly 7 yeare or more when
was ")ld

Alm

- illiams

- torrettc

ani brotqor an. a
'Then

* rzreedom

in : art - unty t
3e ras

wu2 Atclared".

entacy„

edood
flit master

Tarne" ' tArrett who had about n 200 acre pisoe and whose

eon In lnz
married

odeonvtUe

ar onme

rtm a store le this place, : her

,law.lter he -7*Ao Oven
,
rreent,

williams

% lex and hie mother

AAliams was then known as "'inff, iaster 4

1d'aster gave his

of hills. '' pr7q)nbacks ae big qs
forced to leave the neirhborhood,

(
r)odsoni) mAhor a big roll
are * to Iteep for his t and was

tl'ter the war the old dartm

returned the 74nelj to him ':1.tacts
'lex re,membere his mother taking him and other children
and runninr dry.:. .n the river tYlnk sald . idin
when the soldiers came.

They were

I

the woods all night

organ's '
30n and took all avail*

able aattleand horeee in the vicinity and beat the woods loalkiar
for Yankee soldiers,

ansle Ale* asid he sew t1organ at a diettlnao

on hie big horse and NO '
lima Shore a sihty fin, VAitera"
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Sometimes the

ankee elldlors wAlld wyto riding

lono and y

they " took thinpA tie"*
when the Tar was over fIld 'aoter oa ,4e back home and tho re
grotto , ntinued to live on at the pit** as 9eual, excer't for a
few thcA klqented to go north *

Old -4
,nater lived in

,rat

house

wit'l all

family and the meer060 lived in another fl.”41 alsed hauee

or

all to7et

-uarters,

r,

There wer6, n fow oa inS4,

arbecuee4 'y we n,lore uned t !Immo ' 0o, yea me sam, we did4
:01k0 vluld Q.ore

or miles around *

ows, and folk rould err,

3u1drinet whole hawgs and

and ont and- drift whiskey *

fl ks Ilnre ' em but we held nnd had fun too.

end 7ot m pile of rood an

they'd stop and oet n bi
for em *

')rtle

eve*

IN' one iclud

se a hltiS* * ! t noon

meal thst thm 111,nmen folks hal, rioted up

hen cut Gornto ttlee *
rmme7abo-

',Ate

nometlams tre IrlAd

to have rail splittin In and mood ohoppine•
rork all eny,

4he

vim ur,,od to

T*ve spent to luny a onsc."

r,

to revivikle sAlotimen, down near

7verybody .,ot religion and we shore had some timee4

re dIn't ..ave them kind, of times any more *

remember 2 rent book

down to on. lf tnAso revivals yonre afterrards* ':. ast or the folkS
t used to &now rna dead lr 7onsp *

7:he proachor made., me net up

front wit% him, and he aMved me to preach to the folks *
that

ut Isez

no, aod hadn't made me that a- ay and 7 wouldn't do it,
I've saw Abraham tinoolnt; (AMA sany a tine, when Ives yOunE.

It eet tr) on a A4th.hill, and T've been to tesprinu under the
hill lots of times *

hO h Jae wee on the Old

T hmtir they4pw ftw-d it All up now,
After the
old plasm..

-sr

411tional 7oad then *

XboYeti't been there for years,

rhen I grayed up I married * tInil oet%lod on the

I remember the only time )( got best In a horse trade.
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A sneakin t nigovr from down near 'r!orse Cave meld me a mule.
He wIuld loy right down

-lule was jest natchrIrly no count
Aft.1r

rhea
n the '

day after I had worked rith him and tried to. get hlm

to raft right

I rot '
,
lied.

I soya to my wife,

to rot rid of thflt mule If I have to tradt
Alo off .

7hen

owe bock

3elie,

I'm,

tim for a oat,

had another mule and

1.5.

oin'
nt I I'd

40 boot,

tlie mule ahe rur shore nalclny but when Ifattened her up you
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