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INTERVIEW 

FRANCES BATSON 

12 13 Scovel St. 

Nash.ville; Tennessee 

nI dunno jes how ole I ez. I wuz bawin lyer in Nashville, 

durinl slabery. I must be way pas' 90 fer I member de Yankee 

soldiers well. , De ehilluns called dem de ' blue mans. 1 Mah 

white folks wuz named Crockett. Dr. Crockett wuz our Marster 

but I don't member iim mahseif. He died.wien I wuz small. Mah 

marster wuz mean ter mah mammy wien her oler chilluns would run 

tway mah oler brier went ter war wid mah marster. Mah younger 

brier run ' way, dey caught iim, tuk iim home on whuptd ' irñ. He 

run sway en wuz nebber found," 

"We wuznit sold but mah mammy went ' way, en left me en 

got up one mawnini went ter mah marrniky s room, she wuz goni 

I cried on cried for her.- Mah -Missis wouldn't let me outs.' de 

house, for fear I'd try ter find her. Atter freed= mah brier en 

a Yankee soldier kum in a waggin en git us. Mah white folks sed, 

I don' see why you ez takint dez chulluns. Mah brudder said, 

ez free now.' I member one wimp' in mah missis gib me. Me 

en her daugh 4-er slipped tway ter de river ter fish. We koteh a 

fish en mah missis had hit cooked for us but whupid us for golf' 

ter de river." 

Nhar de Buena Vista schul ez hit useter be a Yankee soldiers 

Barriek. Eber malAtnini dey b.adder music. We chilluns would go on 

de hL11, (whar the bag mill ez now) en listen ter dem. I member 

a bp,ok has de soldiers had, dat of you called Jeff Davis 

'ffould rtin yo 



• 2 

• 

"1 member de Ole well on Cedar Street, neah de Capitol, 

en six mules fell in hit. flat wuz back wlen blackberries wuz 

growlni on de capitol Hill. En Morgan Park wuz called de 

pleasure gyarden. En hit wuz full ob Yankee soldiers. Atter de 

war dere wuz so many German people ober lyer, dat fum Jefferson 

Street, ter Clay Street, wuz called Dutch town." 

"I wuznit bawn wien de stairs fell. We didn't git nothini 

wien we wuz freed. Dunno much ' bout de Klu Klux Klan." 

"gah mammy useter tell me how de white folks would hire de 

slaves out ter mek money far de margter en she tole me sum ob de 

marsters would hide dere slaves ter keep de Yankees fum gittini 

dem," 

"I don' bileeve in white en black matiages. Mah sistah 

mailed a lite man. I wouldini marry one ef hit would turn me ter 

gold. Dann° nothini-ibout-votini, allusthoit dat wuz fer de men." 

"I can't think ob any tales er nuthln ' bout ghost. iCePt one 

!bout a marster tyini a nigger ter a fence en wuz beatini lim. A 

Yankee kum ' long made lin untie de nigger en den de nigger beat 

de white man." 

"Die young peoples ez tough. I think half ob demill be hung, 

de way dey throw rocks at ole peoples. Datis why I's crippled now, 

a white boy hit me wid a rock. I b' long ter de Methodist Clinch." 

"Since freedum Ilse hired out, washed en cooked for diffient 

peeple. De only song I member: ' Hark Fum de Ground dis Mournful 

Sound.'01 
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INTERVIEW 

JULIA CASEY 

811 9th Avenue, So. 

Nashville, Tennessee 

I wuz bawn in West Tennessee en wuz six yfars ole w'en 

war broke out. 

mah Missis wuz Miss Jennie McCullough en she mafried 

Eldridge Casey. Mall Missisfs mammy wuz a widder en she gib 

me, mah mammy, mall sistah violet, mall two briers Andrew en 

Alfred ter Miss Jennie fer a wedfun gifl. Missis Jennie 

en Marster Eldridge brung us ter Nashville ' fore de war stafted. 

Mal Missis wuz good ter us. Itse bin w'll tuk keer ob, 

plenty ter eat en warm clothes ter wfar. Right now Ilse got on 

long underwfar en mah chemise. 

mah mammy- died fust yfar ob freedum. Dey talc her ' way in 

a two-boss waggin, ' bout four -o'clock one eveninf. Dere wuz no 

hurses or caskets den. Wien mah mammy d'ed, I still stayed wid 

Missis Jennie. She raised me. Datfs why folks say Ilse so 

peculiar. De Yankee soldiers talc mah sistah en two briers ' way 

durinf de war. I ez de mammy ob seven chilIuns. All cited now 

but one. 

Mah white folks didn't sena me ter schul but Ilse Darned 

a few things ob how ter act. Don't ax me ' bout der young people. 

Day ez pas' me. No manners ' tall. 

In slavery days you didn't hab ter worry ' bout yo clothes 

en rations but dose days you hab ter worry ' bout evefything. 

I 'longs ter de Baptist Chuch. Useter go ter camp-meetinfs 

on bib a big time wid good things ter eat. Didn't go ter de 



baptizint much. Dey would leave de chuch singint en shoutint. 

Dere ez three days in September dat we hab dinnah on de grount 

en all Baptist git tergedder. We calls hit de lsociation. 

use neber voted case dat ez de manls job. Mali frens hob 

nebber had political jobs. Donit btleeve in ma rige ob white en 

black en hit shouldn't be ! lowed. 

Since freedum mah main job wuz cookint but It so done wathint 

en ironint. Atter mah health started failing l_I done a lot ob 

nusint. 

I' se aint abul ter wuk fur de last five ytars en de white . 

folks hab helped me. De relief gibes me grocteys, coal en pays 

mah rent. I hope ter git ue ole age pension soon. Mali ole 

favolite song ez "Mazing Grace, How Sweet hit Sounds." 
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INTERVIEW 

CECELIA CHAPPEL 

705 Allison Street 

Nashville, Tenn. 

"Ilse bawn in Marshall County, Tennessee. I'm de 

olest ob ten chilluns en Ilse 102 yairs ole. I feels lak 

Itse bin lyet'longer dan dat. Mah mammy wuz brought ter 

Nashville en sold ter sum people dat tuck her ter Mississippi 

ter live." 

"Mah Marster en Missus wuz named Bob en Nancy Lard. 

EvOy slave had ter say Missus en Marster en also ter de 

white babies. I still says hit; en of I kum ter yo dolr, I 

nebber kums in ! till you ax me. Lots ob mah folks seze ter 

me_dat I ez too ole fash!on en I seze I don! keer I wuz raised 

wid manners en too ole ter change." 

"Our Marster gib us good food _en clothes. I wuz 

llarnt how ter_nit, w6av, sew en spin. On rainy days we wuz 

gib a certain ! mount ob weavin! ter do en had ter git hit 

don'. I dumno how ter read or rite. De white folks didn! 

!low us ter ltarn nuthin t. I declar! you bettuh not git 

kotch wid a papah in you hant. Ef I had half a chance lak 

you chilluns hab, I'd go ter bed wid mah books." 

"Our Marster ! lowed us ter go ter chuch; I went 

bartfoot en had a rag tied froun mah haid en mah dress kum 

up ter mah ' noes. Dat preacher-man would git up dere en 



Interview, Cecelia Chappel - continued. 

tell us "Now you min' yo Marster en Missis en don' steal 

fum dem.;" I stayed wid mah Missis fer along time atter 

I got freedum en I cried lak a fool wien I had ter leave 

dem. Mah Missis seze "You ez jes as free as I ez," but I 

allus had good clothes en good food en I didni know how 

I'd git dem.atter I left her." 

"Mah. white folks wuz tight on us but, as ole as I ez, 

I offun think dat dey nebber hit a lick dat I didni need. 

Efin dey hadni raised me right, I might hab:got in meaness 

en bin locked up half de time, but I ain't nebber bin ! rest-

ed, en Iise ' ford ob de policemans. De fiell slaves wuz 

whupid in de fielis by de oberseer en do. karster en Missis 

did hit at de house." 

"I tall you we had a hand time. Mah Missis wculdeni 

let dem sell me. 1 wuz a nuss en house gal. I wuz whupid 

wid a bull whup, en got cuts on mah back menny a time. Ilse 

not shamed ter say I got skyars on mah back now fum Marster 

cuttini hit wid dat bull whup. Mah Missis also whupid 

Wien de Missis got ready ter whup me, she would gib us sum 

wuk ter do, so She would kind ob git ober her mad spell ' fore 

she whup ld us. Sum times she would lock us up in a dark 

closet en bring our food ter us. I,hated beini locked up. 

Atter dey tuk me out ob de house, I wuked in de fieli lak 

de urthurs. Long ' fore day break, we wuz standini in de 

fielis leanint on our hoes waitini for daylite en waitini 

for de horn ter blow so we would start ter wuk. Erin we 
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wanted ter go ter any place we had ter hab a pass wid our 

Marsterls name on hit en of you didn! hab hit, you got tore 

ter pieces en den you Marster tore you up w!en you got home. 

"One story mah daddy useter tell us wuz !bout a slave 

named Pommpy. He wua Allut prayinA fer:Ide good Lawd ter tek 

!um ! way. One nite he wus down on his ! flees prayin!, "Good 

Lawd, kum en tek po Pommpy out ob his misery." De Marster 

ob Pommpy ' year'd tm en de i4iarster made a leetle noise en 

Pommpy Beze, "Oho oz dat?" En his Marster seze, "hits de 

Lewd kum ter tek po Pommpy out ob his misery." Pommpy crawl 

under de bed en seze, "Pommpy has bin gon! two or three days.'" 

"Nurther story; A partridge en a fox ' greed ter kil l 

a beef. Dey kilt en skinned hit. Rift) dey divide hit de fox 

said, "Mah wife seze sen! her sum beef for soup," so he tuck 

a piece ob hit en carried hit down de hill, den kum back en 

said mah wife wants mo! beef fer soup. He kep dis up ' til 

all de beef wuz gone Icept de libber. De fox kum back en 

de partridge seze now lets cook dis libber en both ob us 

eat hit. De partridge cooked de libber, et hits part rite 

quick en den fell oyuh lak hit wuz sick; de fox got skeered 

on said dat beef ez pizen en he ran down de hill en started 

bringin l de beef back en wlen he brought hit all back, he 13f l 

en do partridge had all de beef." 

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

nothini ! bout slave ! risings at any place. I don! member 

!bout de staIrs fallin!, but I did see de comet, en hit 
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looked lak a stair wid a long tail; atter freedum, I nebber 

yearld ob no slave gettinf land or money en I dunno nothint 

!bout de slave mart tyer for I didn , git ter kum ter town." 

"Since freed, I hab nussed, cooked en don' difflunt 

things. I wukted for one family fifteen liars en didn , miss 

a day. I has stayed at die place for de last five ytars. 

I had a stroke on wuz in de hospit ll a long time. 4aint git 

out; en frount tyer in de house, I has ter walk wld a stick. ft 

"I aint nebber voted. One day sum men- kum lyer ter 

tel me ter vote. : I tole dem viten I got ready ter te a man, 

I would put on overalls." 

nit se a member ob de Missionary Baptist Chunh. I 

aint bin for a long time kaze I ainf able ter go. De ole 

song I members ez "Dixie Land," on "Run Nigger Run,' d rat-

a rollers Will Git You." 

"Oh Lawdyl -I think sum ob is young people aint no 

count wlile sum ob dem ez alright. I think each color should 

matrie his own color. Hit makes me mad ter think ' bout hit. 

Ef de good 

cobor." 

Lawd had wanted dat, he would hab had us all one 

"Fer -a long tine de relief gib me a quart ob milk a 

day, but now all I has ez wtat mah sistah Harriett gibs me. 

She sin' got much wuk en sum days we don' hab much ter eat. 

Ef mah Missis wuz livint I wouldint go hongry." 
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INTERVIEW 

WILE! CHILDRESS 

808 Gay St. 

Nashville, Tennessee 

"Ilse 83 rars ole en wuz bawn a slave. Mah mammy 

bflonged ter de Bosley's en mah daddy bllonged ter de Scales". 

"Wen Miss Jane Boxley matried Marster Jerry Scales, me 

en mah mammy, b'Sr en sistah wuz gib ter Miss Jane." 

"Dunn' de war mah Missis tuk mah mammy en :-us chilluns 

wid her ter de mount' ins ' till de war wuz gone. DidInt see 

no soldiers. Don't member now nuthint ' bout den Klu Klux 

men en don't member de ole songs en ' bout slaves votint." 

"Dunn.° ' bout de young persons, white en black, dey ez 

all so wild now." 

"Wien we all wuz freed -we had nuthin en no place ter go, 

so dat mah mammy lived wid ourMissis five y'ars longer." 

"De. only stOry dat I member mah people tole me ' bout wuz 

on Fedd, a slave on de next plantation. He wuz aloig man en 

wuz de strongest man neah dat part ob de kuntry. He wouldin' 

'low nobody ter whup ' in. De Marster framed lim by telliml ' in 

ter bring his saddle hoes en viten he kum wid de hose several men 

Ipeahrd en tole Fedd dat dey wuz gonna whup ' in. He struck one 

ob de mans so hand dey had ter hab de doctuh. De Marster said 

let ' in ' lone he's too strong ter be whtiptd. I'll hab ter shoot 

Tim. One time Fedd run ' way en de white men whar he stopped knowld 

he wUz'a good fighter en made a $250.00 bet dat nobody could lick 

lit A. nigger turn de iron wuks fought Fedd en Fedd won. De iron 

nigger wuz kilt right der., 



" ifore Freedum de slaves wuz promused forty acres ob land 

Nylon freed but none eber got hit, en I iyearid ob no one gittini 

any money. I dunno -nuthini ob de slave irisinis, ghostus er 

dreams, but I member mah folks talkini ' bout fallini stairs en 

a comet but I don' member now wiat dey said." 

"Ilse wukid at a lot ob diffient , jobs since mah freedum. 

I wukid at de Maxwell House 15 years as store room porter, en 

hit wu.z de only,woith-while hotel in Nashville at dat time. 

I wukid fuh de City fuh menny Vara en den I wukid fuh Foster 

& Creighton itill dey wore me out. I offs n think ob deze 

difflint ' men dat I wukid fuh but dey ez all deid. De last 

job I had wuz buildini fiers en odd jobs fuh a lady up de 

street. She _woUld gib me food en coal. She ez deid now," 

"It se not able ter -wuk now en all I has ez a- small 

grociey order dat de relief gibs me. Dey keep promisint ter 

gib me de Old Age Pension en I wish dey would hurry hit up." - 
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Robert Palls was born on December I4,I840,in the rambling one-story 

shack that accomodated the fifteen slaves of his Old Marster,= Goforth,on 

a farm in Claiborne County,North Carolina. His tall frame is slightly stooped, 

but he is not subjected to the customary infirmities of the aged, other than 

poor vision and hearing. Fairly comfortable, he is spending his declining years 

in contentment, for he is now the first consideration of his daughter,Mrs.Lola 

Reed, with wham he lives at #608 S.Broadway,Knoxville,Tennessee. His cushioned 

rocking chair is the honor seat of the household.His apology fOr not offering it 

to visitors, is that he is not so fast on his feet as he used to be." 

Despite Uncle Robert's protest that his u mind comes and goes", his 

memory is keen,and_his sense of humor unimpaired. His reminiscences of slave days 

are enriched r his ability to recreate scenes and incidents in few_ words, and by 

.his powers of mimicry. " If I had my life to live 0.761.01 he declares,U I would die 

fighting rather than be a slave again. I want no man's yoke on my shoulders no 

more. But in them days, us niggers didnt know no better, All we knowed was work, 

and hard work. We was learned- to say, ' Yes Sir!' and scrape down and and to 

-dd„just exactly what we was told to do, Make no difference if we wanted to or not. 

Old Marster and Old Mistress would say,uDo this!" and we dornt. And they say, 

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

'bunch of switches with them." 

u They didnt half feed ui either. They fed the animals better .They 

gives the mules, ruffage and such, to chew on all nightant they didnt give us 

nothing. to chew on. Learned us to steal, that's what they done.lhiliy we Would 

'take anything. we could lay our hinds on,when we was hungry.Then thet'd whip us 

When. we say we dont know nothing about it. But it was easier to stand, 

when the. stomach Mae fltli 
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11 Now my father, he was a fighter. He was mean as a bear.He was so 

bad to fight and so troublesome he was sold four times to my knowing and maybe 

a heap more times. That's how come my nArne is Falls, even if some does call me 

Robert Goforth. Niggers would change to the name of their new marster,every 

time they ras sold. And my father had. a lot of names, but kep the one of his 

marster when he got a good home. That man was Harry Ialls.He said he'd been 

trying to buy father for a long time, because he was the best wa.e.gouer in all 

that country abouts. And the man what sold him to Falls, his name was Collins, 

be told my father," You so mean,I got to sell you. You all time complaining 

about you dont like your white folks. Tell me now who you wants to live with. 

Just pick your man and I will go see him." Then my father tells etllins, I 

want you to sell me to Marster E7n.ry Pails. They node the trade. I disremember 

what the money was; but it was big. Good workers sold for $1,000 and $2,000. 

After that the white: folks did.nt have no more trouble with my fatheraut he'd 

still fight.That man would fight a she-bear and lick her every time." 

" My mother was sold three tines before I was born. The last time 

when Old Goforth sold her, to the slave speculators,-you know every time they 

needed money they would sell a slave,- and they was taking them, driving 

them, just like a pack of mules, to the market from North Carolina into South 

Carolina, she begun to have fits. You see they had sold her away from her 

baby. And just like I tell you she begun having fits. They got to the jail house 

where they was to stay ,that night, and she took on so, Jim Slade and. Press 

,erthy- them was the slave speculators, -conldnt do nothing with her.Next morn-

nig one tof them took her beak to Marse Goforth and told him,"Look here.We cant 

do nothing with this ;roman You got to take her and give us back our money.And 

,

it now, they says.4nd,they mean it too. 8o Old Mares Goforth took my mother 
- 

ce:v - 

thett bac 

S.; 

After h0414e..434" us waS.,ever separated.Ve. 

,:t41 the Goforthe 041 4tee— 
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H And do you know, she never did get over hnvinq fits. She had them 

every change of the moon, or leastways every other moon change. But she kept 

on working.She wes a hard worker.She had to be.Old .Mistress see to that.She 

was meaner than old harster, she was. She would sit by the spineing wheel/ 

and count the turns the slave women made.And they couldnt fool her none neither. 

My mother worked until ten o'clock almost every night becauee her part was to 

'spend so many cuts" a. day, and she couldnt get throlien no sooner. hen I Was 

a little shaver, I used to sit on the floor with the other little feli_ows while 

our mothers worced, aid sometimes the white folks girls would read as a Bible 

story.But most of the time we slept.Right there on the floor. Then later,when 

I wer big47er, I had to work with the men at night shelling corn, to take to 

torn early mornings." 

uMarster Goforth counted himself a good old Baptist christian. The 

-one good deed he did, I will never forget, he made us all go to church every 

Sunday. That w?a the orliest nlace off the farm we ever went. Every time a slave 

went off the place, he had to have a pass, except we didnt, for church. Every-

body in thet country knowed that the Goforth niggers didnt have to have ,c pass 

to go to church. But that didnt make no difference to the Pattyroolers. Theylak 

hide in the bushes, or wait along side of the road, and when the niggers come 

from. meeting, the Pattyroolersis say,'Wharls your pass'? Us Goforth niggers used 

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

tell you I cant use my legs 1Lce I used to. If you was caught without no pass, 

the Pattyroolers give you five licks.They WPS licks! You take a bunch of five to 

seven Pattyroolers each giving five licks and the blood flows.o 

"Old Marster was too old to go to the war.He had one son was a soldier, 

but he never come home again. I never seen a soldier till the war was over and 

they begin to come back to the farms. We half-grown nig,ers had to work the farm, 

because all the Masers had. to give,-I believe it was a tenth- of their crane to 
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help feed the soldiers. So we didnt know nothing about what was going on, no 

more than a hog. It was a long time before we knowed we was free. Then one 

night Old Marster come to our house and he say he wants to see us all before 

breakfast tomorrow morning arA to cone on over to his house.He got something to 

tell us." 

"Next morning we went over there. I was the monkey, always acting 

smart.But I believe they liked me better than all of the others. I just spoke 

sassy-like and say,"Old arster, what you got to tell us"? My mother said, 

liSaut your mouth fool.Heill whip youl" And Old Marster say,/No I wont Wriip 

yaujiever no more. sit down thar all of you and listen to what I got to tell 

you.I hates to do it but I must. You all aint myiggers no more. You is free. 

Just as free as I am.Here I have raised you all to work for me, and now you 

are going to leave me. I am an, old man, a.d I cant get along without you..I dont 

know what I am going to do." ;Well sir, it killed him.He was dead in less than 

--ten months." 

" Everybody -left-right now, but me an my brother and another fellow. 

Old Marster fooled us to believe we was duty-bound- to stay with him t1.l we was 

all twenty-one. But my brother, that boy was subborn. Soon he say he aint going 

to stay there .And he left. In about a year, maybe less, he come beck end he 

told me I didnt have to work for Old Goforth, I was free, sure enolibi free,and 

I went with him and he got me a job railroading. But the work was too hard for 

me.I couldnt stand it.So I left there and went to my mother. I had to wak.It 

was forty-five miles. I made it in a day. 8he got me work there where she 

worked." 

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

walking along when thelkiggers were freed. Didnt know where they was going.Just 

gi to see About soMethingelsesomewhere else. .Meet a body in the road and 

sk., 0Whera yaa goinel?.tiAnt know.l.'hat you going to do'? 'pont Amow.' 
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And then sometimes we would meet a white man and he would say,H How you like 

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

If you come work forme on my farm, when the crops is in I give you five 

bushels of corn, five gallons of molasses, some ham-meat, and all your clothes 

and vittals whils you works for me." Alright! That's what I do. And then some-

thing begins to work up here,( touching his forehead with his fingers) I begins 

to think and to know things. ,t1d I knowed then I could make a living for my 

own self, and I never had to be a slave no more. 

11 Now, Old Harster Goforth, had four sisters what owned slaves, 

and they wasnt mean to them like our Old Marster and Mistress.Some of the 

old slaves and teir folks are still living on thEtir pieces right to this day. 

But they never dispute none with their brother about how mean he treat his 

slaves. And. him claiming to be such_a Ohristialk! Well, I reckon he's found 

out something about slays driving by now. The good Lord has to get his work in 

some time. And he'll take care of them low down Pattyroolers and slave Specu-

lators and meant Marsters and Mistress's/ He's took good- care of me in the 

years since I was freeld, only now, we needs Him again now and then. I just stand 

up on my two feet; raise my arms to heaven, and say,°Lord,help me!' He never 

fails me.I asked him this morning,didnt I Lola ? Asked him to render help.We 

need it. And here you come. Lola, just watch that lady write. If you and. me hca  

her education, we'd be fixed now wouldnt we? I never had no learning.“ 

"Thank you Laayq( tucking the coin into his pocket wallet,along 

with his'tobacc4And thank you for comirg. It does me a heap of good to see 

visitors and talk about the old times.Oome again, wont you? And next time you 

come, I want to talk to you about old. age pensions. I come here from Marian,N.C. 

three years ago, and they tell me I have to live here four, before I gets a pen-

0.0n• .AAd as dolitleft Ebrth 0arôlina, I cant get a pension from tham.Bat 

be you can tell me what to do. I like's this place.And I do hopes I get a 

pension before I gets to be. a ,IatIndred.s 

„. 
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INTERVIEW 

RACHEL GA.INES 

1025 10th Ave. N. 

Nashville, Tennessee 

firjawdyl,t It se dunno how ole I ez . 13 1 leeves It se ' round 

95 ter 100 Vars. De 111st thing I members ez I wuz tu.k in a 

waggin ter Trenton, Kentucky en sold ter Dr. Bainbridge 

Dickerson jest lak dey sold cows en hosses. Mah sistah wuz 

sold in de same way at Bowling Green, Kentucky ter inutiler 

marster." 

"I wui sold only one time in mah life en dat wuz \Oen 

Marster.Dickinson bought me. Atter freedum.wuz Iclared de 

mareter tole all his slaves dat dey could go whareverly dey 

pleased but eft_n dey couldn't mek dere own livint ter kum ter 

im en he would het ps dem." 

"Missus Dickinson kept me dere kaze I wuz nuss ter dere 

son Howard who wuz sho a wild. one. I member how he would tote 

out fried chicken, pig meat en uthuh good stuff ter us darkiess 

Dey ' greed ter pay me 35.00 a yeah ( en keep) en hit wuz gib me 

evety Christraus mawning. Dey treated me good, gib me all de 

clothes en uthuh things I needed ez effn I wuz one ob de famtly," 

"Every two weeks de Marster would sent for Jordan McGowan 

who wuz de leader ob a string mimic bant Dey would git dere 

Friday nite early en de slaves would dance in de grape house 

dat nite en all day Saturday up ter midnite. You don't hab 

now as good dance music en as much fun as de ole time days had. 

.We allus had a big barbecue er watermelon feast e'vely time we 
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had a dance. Neber ' gin ill dere be as good times as we 

useter hab. In mah time we neber ylard ob wukouses er pen 

but now dey ez all filled. 

"1 kin see now in mah mind de ole ice house on de planta-

tion. In de wintir de slaves would fill hit wid ice dey got 

off de crik en hit wuz not used itil warm wedder cum. lnother 

thing I members ez de " Pat-a-rollers" ( she refers to the Police 

Patrol of that day) who would kotch en whup runaway slaves en 

slaves may fum dere own plantations widout a pass wid dere 

marsters name signed on hit." 

"I member wien Nashville fust had street cars pulled 

!long by hosses er mules en I also member de ole dummy cars, 

run by steam, ter Glendale Park also New Town ( now called West 

Nashville)." 

"We had sum bad en good luCk signs but Ilse fergettini sum, 

but Ilse members ' bout a black cat crossini ovuh de path in 

frunt ob you dat you sho would bab bad luck. Arlen dat happened 

ter me, I Would spit on de ground, turn ! round en back ober de 

place de cat crossed en de "bad luck" wuz gonl fun me. Efin you 

found a ole hose shoe dat had bin draptid by de hoes, hit meant 

good luck. Sum peeples, white en black, wien dey fini a hoes 

shoe, dey would tack hit up on de frunt door frame wid de toe 

ter de growl!. 

"Atter de Marster en Missus died, I went ter Nashville en 

made mah way fur 11.2127 yiars by washinl en ironinl fer white 

people but atter I went blind I kum lyer ter live wid mah ›(• 

daughter1.11 
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1ettle house 

*ere• Mars 

w dere w,o1.1_, 

INTERVIAN 

FRANKIE GOOLE 

204 5th Ave. So. 

Nashville, Tenn. 

"I wuz bawn in Smith County on uther side ob Lebanon. 

be 85 yi ars ole Christmas Day, 

Mah ole Missis wuz named sallie 1 en mah Marster wuz George 

Waters. Mah mammy's name wuz Lucindia, she wuz sold fum me wien 

Ahi 11 

wuz six weeks ole, on mah Missis raised me. I allus slept wid 

her. Mah missis wuz good ter me but (her son) mahMarster whupid 

me. 

Dux= ob any ex-slaves votini er ho kiln' office ob any kin. 

I member de Ku Klux Klan en Pat-a-rollers. Dey would kum 

iroun en whup-de niggers wid a bull whup. Eft n dey_ met a niggah 

on de road deild say, "Whar ez you gwin dis time ob mawninil" 

De slaves would say, "We ez gwine ovuh iyer ter stay awiile," 

en den dey would start beatini dem. If se st„90d in our doter en 

iyeard de habd licks, en screams ob de ones dat wuz beini whupid, 

en I'd tell mah Missis,"Listen ter dat i." She would say, " See, 

dat e wiat will happen ter you efin you try ter leave." I 

member one mute a Ku Klux Klan rode up ter our dolor. I tole 

mah Missis sum body wuz at de do-ter wantini ter know whar mah 

Marster wuz. She tole iim he wuz died en her son had goni ' way 

dat mawnilat He hunted all thro de house en up in de loft, en 

said whar es de niggers? Mah Missis tole I'm dey wuz down in de 

He went down dere, woke dam up, ax dem ibout 

Atm Ron den *Jai) d 311 ob dem. Ef dey/had de Ku flux Klan 
, • 

• nenny, peopLes on de kounty road n , in 
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de pen. 

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

mah toes cracked open en bleedint, en I'd be cryint Itil I got 

almOst ter de house den ifq wipe mah eyes on de bottom ob mah 

dress, so de marster wouldinl know dat I had bin cryint. He'd 

say, "Frankie ain't you cryin'?" I'd say, " No suh." "Ez you 

cola?" "yes, sir." He would say kum on en warm. 

Wien de niggers wuz freed, all ob mah Missis slaves slipped 

'way, leapt me. One mawninl she tole me ter.go down en wake 

dem up, I went down en knocked, no body said nuthint. I pushed 

on,de doter - hit kum opIn en I fell in de room en hurt mah 

chin. j wemt back ter Missis - en she sers, % tat ez'de matter 

wid you?" I Sers, " Uncle John en all ob dem ez gont; I 'pushed 

on de doter en fell in." She sers you know-dey oz mOt gone# go - 

baàken gittem up. -I had ter go.back, but_dey,wurtent dere. 

No I don't- member de statrs 

MahlasSis didunt gib me nuthin, cept mah clothes, en she 

put dem in a*carpet bag. * Atter freedum mah mammy kum fum 

Lebanon en got me. Ahull neber tergit dat day - Oh Law41. I 

kineether now, Mah ole Missis' daughter-in-law had got a bunch 

obsWitches ter whup me, I wuz standint in de doter shakint all 

ovuho'en'de young Missis wuz tellint me ter git mah clothes off. 

I eerstft setd a uoman kumig thro- de gate." Mah Missis sers, 

"Bat ez',Ineindia" en de young Missis hid de switches. Mah mammy 

sers rt,se-kUm ter git mah chile. Mah Missis tole her ter let ire 

spend. de'zjtwid her., dentibeAd sera me - ter de Court House at 

cloak next mawnini 

tole me ter al].uzbe a1 

didunt know was: 

stA•ye4: witi de Missis - citit nite,. en 

cloritt let. :a. man or boy 

,x. &11U momberedW'at 
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she said. I guess I wuz ' bout 12 Vara ole wi en I lefi mah 

Missis en mah mammy brought me ter Nashville en put me ter 

wuk. be mawnini I Isfi mall Missis, I went ter de Court House 

on met mall mammy; de Court room wuz jammed wid people. be 

Jedge tole me ter hold my right * hand up, I wuz so skeered I 

stuck both hands up. Jedge sers, "Frankie ez dat yo mammy?" 

I sers s, " I dunno, she sers she ez." (Wiat did I know ob a 

mammy dat wuz tuk•fum me at six weeks ole). He sers p ilViluz yo 

marster good ter you?" I sers, "Mah Missis wuz, but mah Marster 

wasn't - he whupid me." be Jedge said, "Whar did he whup you?" 

1 tole him on mah back. He sers, " Frankie, ez you laughini?" 

I sers, " No, sir*" He said ter mah mammy, " Lucindia tek die 

chile en be good ter her for she has be mistreated. Sum day 

( 

her in her ole days en wuz able ter bury her.) At dat time 

she can mek a livini for you." (En thank de Lawd I did keep 

money wuz called 'chin plaster on wien 1 lefi out ob'de court 

room diffient people gib me money en I had mah hat a]most full.1 

bat wuz da only money I had gib ter me. 

1 nu,ssed miss Sadie Pope Fall; she mairied Mat Gardner. I 

also mused Miss Sue Porter Houston. I den wukid at de Bline 

Sehul., 

De fast pair ob shoes 1 eber had wuz atter I kum ter 

Nashville. Day had high tops en wuz called bootees. I had sum 

red striped socks wid dem. 

Songs 1 members 

itpe . 0 le . Time i ligion;I: _ _ .4, 11 
'It Iiiit Gbini ter join de ban 

, 
sing .  deze songs hit v_ould almost mek you hair 

*0441 7jUnip •öShotitt 



I member Wen sum ob de slaves run + way durint slavery. 

I dunno any tales; mah mammy wasn't a toman ter talk 

much. Maybe ef she had bin I would halo had an easier time. 

As far . as I know de ex-slaves hab had difftent kinds ob wuk 

since done freedum. No, I aint nebber setd any ghost. Itse 

bin in de woods en dark places, but didn't see nothin' s en 

Ilse not goint ter say I did kaze I might git partlized. 

I went fei, schul one ylar at Fisk in de ylar 1669. 

De last man I wuktd for wuz at de Link Rotel. Den I 

started keepint boarders. Hab fed all doze Nashville police. 

De police ez de ones dat hepted git doze relief orders for me. 

I hab lived on dis street 'for 60 years. I lived 22 ytars whar 

de Hermitage Laundry ez. flat ez whar I got de name " Mammie." 

Wtiles livint dere I. raised eighteen chilluns white en black, 

en sum ob dem iz good ter me now. 

I had sum papahts tbout mah age en difftent things, but 

wen de back waters got up, dey'got lost. I didn't hab ter 

mote but I keg prayin, en talkint t4hr de Lawd en I btleeve 

he EYeard me fer de water didn't git in mah house. 

I member wien de yellow fever en de cholera wuz ' yen, in 

1670 en 11373. fey didn't hab coffins nuff ter put dem in, 

so dey used boxes en piled de boxes in waggins lak hauling wood. 

Ilse aint worth a dime now Wt en hit kums ter wukint for 

Itse aint able ter do nuthin, thoo I can't complain ob mah 

livint since de relief has bin takint keen ob me. 

Die young peoples, "Oh mah Lawdt" Dey aint worthCtalkint 

Pies ter shame doze 'omen, dey drink (I call hit ole 



5 

23 

dey don' do I miff wuk." 

I nebber voted en dunno nothint ' bout hit. Hob nebber 

had any frens in office. Cain' member nothinf ' bout ref structon. 

I hab bin sick en still don' feel right. Sumtimes I feels krazy. 

flab bin tole dot black cat crossint road in frunt ob you 

wuz bad luck. I nebber did ID' leeve in any signs. Ef I ez ter 

hab bad luck, ahl 11 hab hit. 

I bt long, ter de Baptist Chuch. 

De culored peeples useter hab camp meetinls, en dey'd last 

for two weeks. Lawd hab mercy did we hab a time at dem meetints, 

preachint singint 1 en shoutint. En ovuh sum whar neah dey 

would be cookint mutton en difftent good things ter eat. Sum ob 

dem would, shout dere throats would be sore en hit seemed 

dat sum ob dem niggahs didn't keer of dey got home ter wuk or not. 

I stuntimes wish fer de good ole days. Daze days folks don't 

hab time for ligion. be dog-gone ole radio en udder things ez 

takiml hits place* - 

Oh Lawdie how dey did baptize down at de who'll:. Die Baptist 

peePle woUld gather at de whalf on de fust Sunday in May. Dey 

would kum fum all de Baptist Chuches. Would leave de chuch 

singint shoutinv en keep dat up I til dey got ter de river. 

}lab. seen dem wid new clothes on git down on de groun en roll en 

git covered wid dirt. Sum ob dem would almost luze dere clothes, 

en deyid fall down1ak dey wuz dying, 

eze last few rare dey hab got ter stylish ter shout. 
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INTERVIEW 

Precilla Gray 

807 Ewing Ave. 

Nashville, Tenn. 

I think Ilse 107 Ylars old. Wuz bawn in Williamson County ' fore 

de Civil wall. Guess de reason I hab. libed so long wuz cose I tuk good 

keer ob mahself en wore warm cloles en still do,..wlar mah yarn petty-

.coat d now. Hab had good health all mah life. Hab tuk very lettle 

medicine en de wust sickness I eber had wuz small-pox. Ilse bin a 

widah ' bout 70 ylars. 

Mah mammy dled w' en 1 wuz young but mah daddy libed #er be 103 

ylars ole. I nebber went ter schul a day in mah life, *ailed ' fore 

freedum en wlen I got free, had ter wuk all de time ter mek a 

for mall two chillen. Crl libeis in California en I lives wid de uther, 

tergedder wid mah great, great, grandson, five ylars ole, in Nashville. 

Mah fust marster en missis wuz Amos en Sophia Holland en he made 

a will dat we slaves wuz hll ter be kep/ among de fain! ly en I wuz heired 

turn one faely ter lnothAr. Wuz owned under de "will" by Haddas Holland, 

Missis Mary Haddock en den Missis Synthia Ma' led Sam Pointer en I 1Ped 

wid her ' til freedum wuz lclared. 

Mah fust mistress had three looms en we had ter mek clothes fer 

evlery one on de planlashun. I wuz taught ter weavl, card, spin en 

en ter wuk in de fiells. I wuz ' feared ob de terbacker , w121"8 at 

fust but Aunt Frankie went ' long by me on showed me how ter pull de 

head off. Hab housed trirbacker till 9 o'clock at nite. Our 

marster whupped us wlen we needed hit. I got meany a whuppinl. 

Mars ter Amos wuz a great hunter en had lots ob dogs en me en 

mah cousin had de job ob cookini dog food en feedint de dogs. One 

day de marster went huntinf en 1f three dogs in de pen fer us ter 

41.: • 
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feed. One ob de dogs licked out ob de; pan en we got a bunch ob switches 

en started wearine de dogs out. We thought de marster wuz miles ' way 

viten he walked up on us. He finished wearinl de bunch ob ' switbhes out 

on us. Dat wuz a whuppine I'll nebber fergit. 

Wen I wuz heired ter Missis Synthis, I wyked in de fieles ' til 

she started ter raise chillens en den I wuz kep in de house ter see 

atter dem. Missis had a lot ob cradles en dey kep two ' omen in dat 

room.takinl keer ob de babies en lettle chillens elongine ter dere 

slaves. Soon as de chillens, wuz seven years ole. dey started den 

ter enittine. 

Marster Sam Pointer, husband of Missis Synthis, wus a good man 

en he wuz good ter us en he fed en clothed us good. We wore yarn hoods, 

shalls, en pantletts which wuz ' nit things dat kum turn yo shoe tops 

ter ebove yo knees. 

De marster wuz also a lligious man en he let us go ter-chuch. 

He willed land fer a culled chuch at Thompson Station. I ' longs 

ter de foot washinl Baptist, called de Free Will Baptist. De marster 

bought mah husband William Gray en I ma' led lim dere. 

Wlen de Civil wah wuz startinl dere wuz soldiers en tents evel-

ywhar. I had ter ' nit socks en helps mek soldiers coats en durinl de 

wah, -de marster sent 100 ob us down in Georgia ter keep de Yankees 

turn gittinl us en we camped out durinl de whcle three yhars. 

I member de Klu Klux. One nite a bunch ob us went out, dey got 

atter us. We waded a big crik en hid in de bushes ter keep den fum4T 

gittinl us. 

Hab gon/ ter lots ob camp-meetinls. Derd hab lots ob good thinc3 

er eat en fed eberbody. Deyld hab big baptizines down at de Cumber-

and 
la44:RiberAmenn, things. 

our- white folks &JAW t gib us nvethinl. We got ' ,way 

antallittllag 
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en wuz not ole erinuff ter member de stalrs fallinl. Songs we use' ter 

sing wuz, " On Jordan's Bank I Stand en Cast a Wistful Eye en Lak Drops 

ob Sweat, Lak Blood Run Down, I Shed mah Tears." 

I try .not ter think ' bout de ole times. Hit's bin so long ago 

so I don' member any tales now. 

Ilse had a lot ob good times in mah day. Our white folks would 

let us hab "bran dances". en weld hab a big time. I has nebber voted 

on I think dat ez a man's wuk. Don't blleeve in signs, I hab allus 

tholt. whut ez Dane :ter be will be, en de only way ter be ez de rite 

way • 

Eber since slavery Ilse cooked ferTeeple. I cooked for Mr. Lea 

Dillon fifteen Vars. Wuked at de Union Depot fer ars. Five ylars 

fer Dr. Douglas at his Infirmary en I cooked fer en raised Mrs Gradyls 

baby. Hab wuked fer difflent folks ovuh town ter mek mah livinl. 

ain't bin able ter wuk fer eight Vars. Dunno how much r weigh now, 

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

slaves I know hab wuked at difflent jobs lak I has. 
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INTERVIEVV 

EX-SLAVES 

JENNY GREER 

706 Overton, Street. 

Nashville , Tennessee 

"Am 84 yi ars ole en wuz bawn in Florence, Alabama, ' bout 

seben miles fully town. Iiiuz bawn on de Collier plantashun en 

marster en Missis wuz James en Jeanette Collier. Mali daddy en 

mammy wuz named Nelson en Jane Collier. I wuz named atter one 

ob mah Missisi daughters. Our family wuz neber sold or divided." 

"II se bin mailed once. Mailed Neeley Greer. Thank de Lawd 

I aint got no chilluns. Chilluns ez so bad now I can't stand 

dem ter save mah life." 

"Useter go ter de bapilsinis en dey woukT start shoutini 

en singini wien we left de chuch. Went ter doze bapiisints in 

Alabama, Memphis, en iyer in Nashville. Lawdy hab mercy, how 

we useter sing. Only song I members ez ' De Ole Time 

I useter go ter camp meetini s• Eveirbody had a jolly time, 

preachlni shoutini en satin' good things." 

"We didn't git a thing Wien we wuz freed. Wien dey said 

wuz free mah people had ter look out fer demselves." 

"Doni member now ' bout or I structshun days. Mali 

kamini useter tell us a lot oh stories but Ii se forgot dem, se 

neber voted en .dunno ob any frens bein, in office." 

*No moat, no mam, don't bl3aeve in difflent colurs 

member one ol:e sign - ! bad luek or empty ashes atter dark.'" 

4.32. iza white folks house since freedum. 

Jae en mah aistah,' 
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INTERVIEN 

EMMA GRISHAM 

1118 Jefferson St. 

Nashville, Tennessee 

"I wuz bawn in Nashville. Ilse up in 90 ylars, but 

I tell dem Ilse still young. I lived on Gallatin Pike 

long_tfore de war, en uster seld de soldiers ride by." 

"mah marsters name wuz Wm. Penn Harding. Mah daddy 

wuz sold at Sparta, Tennessee ' fore I wuz bawn en Marster 

Harding bought lim. Mah mammy- erready ' longed ter de 

Hardings." - 

°Isdonl member much ' bout slavery I wuz small, but I 

know I wore a leetle ole slip wid two er three bottons in 

frunt. mammy_would wash me en I'd_go out frunt en play 

wid de white chilluns." 

"'Wen de fightinl got so heavy mah white peeple,got 

sum Irish peeple ter live on de plantation, en dey went 

south, leavin, us wid de Irish people." 

"I'wuz leetle en I guess I didn't think much ' bout 

freedum, I'd allus had plenty ter eat en wlar ' 

-14:Dunno ob any slaves gittin' nuthin at freedum." 

"Our white folks didn't whup mah people; but de ober-

ere ,whupld de slaves on tither plantations." 

"De -ankves had camps on de Capitol hill. En dere wuz 

amps 1eaøt Nashville on you had ter hab a pass 

givtbro 
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III went ter schul at Fisk a short time, wlen hit wuz 

neah 12th en Cedar, en a wine down on Chuck). St. Mah teacher 

allus bragged on me for beinl clean en neat. I didn't git 

much schuling, mah daddy wuz lak mos' ole folks, he though 

efln you knowd yo a, b, Os en could read a line, dat wuz 

En he hired me out. Dunno wtat dey paid me, for hit wuz paid 

ter mah daddy. 

wuz hired ter a Mrs. Ryne for ylars, whar de Loveman 

store ez now. fore wuz a _theatre whar Montgomery Ward store 

ez, a lot ob de theatre people roomed en bolded wid Mrs. Ryne, 

en dey would gib me passes ter de shol en I'd slip up in de 

gantry en watch de shot. I couldn't read a wud but I ljoyld 

goini • •Mah daddy wuz a driver for Mr. Ryan. 

"I nussed for a Mrs. Mitchell en she had a boy in schul. 

•One summer She went s_way. A Mrs. Smith *id 10 boys wanted me 

ter stay livid her Mrs. Mitchell got back, en I staid en laked 

deM so- well dat I wouldin go back ter Mrs. Mitchell's. 

went ter Memphis en ma' led George Grisham in 1870. He 

jinned de army, as banl leader, went ter San Antonio, Texas en 

I kum back ter Mrs. Smith's en stayed I til her mammy lost her 

mind. Mah husband died in Texas, fum heart truble. All his 

things wuz sent back ter me, en evely month I got a-$30.00 

pension for me en mah daughter. W' en she wuz 16 dey cut 

down en I only git $12.00 now. 

• I .edjleated mah daughter at Fisk; en she's bin teachint 

.Sohul since 1893. She buy die 'Alice en we live tergedder. 

b‘ good ,health en both ez happy. I hab a Ionian kum evely 

Wash for us.: 
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"De ole songs I member ez: 

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

"Ole signs ez: Dream ob snakes, sign ob delth. - Ef a 

hen crows a sign ob detth. - Sneeze wid food in mouth means 

delth. Ef a black cat crosses de road, walk backwards Itil 

you git past whar hit crossed. Mah parents useter tell lots 

ob tales but I can't think ob dem." 

"Oh honey, I dunno Wat dis young peeples ez kumln ter. Dey 

ez so difflent fum de way I wuz raised. I don't think much ob 

dis white en black marlages.. Hit shouldn't be ' lowed. 

"1 ! long ter de Missionary Baptist." 
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INTERVIEW 

MEASY HUDSON 

1209 Jefferson St. 

Nashville, Tennessee 

"Wuz bawn , in North Carolina en Ilse 90 yiars ole 

in November. Wien war broke out we kum ter Tennessee en 

hab bin iyer eber since. Wuz iyer w,en old Hood riird 

de cannons. He said he wuz iyer ter Christmas 

dinnah, but he didn't do hit." . 

"Mah white folks wuz named Harshaw. Marster Aaron Har-

shaw died en we wuz willed ter his chilluns en dat we wuz 

not ter be whupid or ' bused in anyway. . We wuz sold, but 

long ' fore de war mah daddy wuz freed on mah manny wuz not 

freed, but kepi a slave." 

"De marsteris thilluns wuz small en eber New Var Day, 

we wuz put on a block en hired out ter de high bidduh, en 

de money spent ter school de marsteris chilflans." 

"I wuz tole dat sum ob de white peeples wuz so mean ter 

dere slaves dat de slaves would tek a pot en turn hit down 

in a hollow ter keep dere whites fum yearini dem singini 

en prayini. De Ku Klux wuz bad on de ex-slaves at fust." 

"De white folks ' fore de war had wiat dey called 

"Muster" on I would go down wid dem. I would dance en de 

folks would gib me money or gib me candy en durini de war 

de soldiers wuz de prettiest things." 

"Got nuthini at freedum en wuz not lookini fuh nuthini. 

Ef marster had lived he might hab gib us sumpiin. He wuz a 
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good man en good ter us. Lber since mah freedum, Ilse wukid 

as a laundress. Wukid for one family ober 21 Vars. 'Bout 

two yiars ago I lofted a tub, en hurt mahself. Ilse not able 

ter wuk now. I hab bin mailed twice en Ilse voted three times." 

"I went ter schul at Fisk, a short time, wien hit wuz on 

12th Avenue, but I dideni git ter go long inuff ter git en 

edjication." 

"Jis ' fore de Civil ar I members de comet. Hit wuz 

laic a big stair wid a long tail. Eve'body said hit wuz a 

sign ob Judgement Day." 

"Bad luck signs: Elfin a picture falls, hies a sign ob 

deith.- bad luck ter step ovuh a broom - ef a clock stop 

runnin , en later hit strike, dat means deith." 

"Sum ob de young peeple terday ez good but sum ob dem 

don't waniter be nuthini. De last war ruined mosi ob de 

white_en de black." 

"I bileeves in de Baptist iligion en ' longs ter de 

Baptist Church, 9th Avenue N. en Cedar Street. De white 

ioman I wukid fuh wanted me ter join de Christian ( colored) 

chuch. Only song I now members ez " Om Jordans Banks I Stand." 

"Don't think die marrini ob whites wid blacks should be 

'lowed en think eveiy culor should stay ter hits-sef." 

"I don't member now ' bout any stories tole back in ole 

times. Our white folks wuz Christians en tried ter teach us 

right en cloy didani tek up much time tellini stories." 
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INTERVIEW 

PATSY HYDE 

504 9th Avenue N. 

Nashville, Tennessee 

"Dunno how ole I ez. I wuz bawn in slavery en b1longs 

ter de Brown family. Mah Missis wuz Missis Jean R. Brown en 

she wuz kin ter Abraham Lincoln en I useter ylar den talkint 

'bout lin livint in a log cabin en Wen he dred she had her 

house draped in black. Marster Brown wuz also good ter his 

slaves. De Missis promus Marster Brown on his delth bed 

nebber ter let us be whupld en she kep her wud. Sum ob de 

oberseergon urthur plantations would tie de slaves _ter a 

stake en gib den a good whuplin fer sumptin dey ought not ter 

done." 

"All culted peeple wore cotton goods en de younger boys 

run fround in der shurt tails. Mah Missis nit all de White 

chillung stockint en she made me -sum. I had ter hold de .yarn 

on mall hanswfen she wuz nittini. I mmters one time I wuz 

keepini flies off de table usine a bunch ob peacock feathers 

tin I wept ter sleep standin! up en she tole me ter go back ter 

de kitchen." "I went en finish mah nap." 

"One day ole Uncle Elick woke Marster Brown fun his 

atter-noon nap ‘tellinf. fim-dat de prettiest men dat I ever seed 

wuz passinl,by on de road.. He went ter de winder en said, "Good 

Gawd, hiWsdem,damn Yankees." Mah white folks had a pretty 
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yard en gyarden. Soldiers kum en camped dere. I'd slip ter 

de winder en lissen ter dem." "Wen dey wuz fightinl at Fort 

Negley de cannons would jar our house. De ioldier's ban' 

play an Capitol Hill, en play "Rally Irount de Flag Boys, 

Rally Iroun de Flag." 

"De slaves would tek dere ole iron cookin' pots en 

turn dem upside down on de grount neah dere cabins ter keep 
e 

dere white folks fum hearin' wtat dey wuz sayinl. "Dey claim-

ed dat hit showed dat Gawd wuz wid dem." 

"In slavery time peoples bile-eyed in dreams. I members 

one nite I dreamed dat a big white thing wuz on de gatepost wid-

a haid. I tole mah mammy ea she said, "Gawd wuz warning us." 

De Wrige cerlmony in de days ob slavery wuz by de man en ' oman 

olih a broom handle- tergedder." 

"I don' member much lboud de Ku Klux Klan, but I does 

member seem' - dem parade one time in Nashville." ( She evident-

ly refers -- to the Klan's last parade in 1869 in Nashville, 

imMediately.preededing the disbandment of the Klan at Fort 

"I members dat de northern soldier's ban' would play 

'Union Forelter,:Rally froun de Flag, en Down Wid de Traitors 

en up Wid deZ s en Stripes." 

"De songs I neMbers.et: 

lige a Soldier ob de Cross. 

de Lamb. 

not Live Anus. 

ot Sr Stay. 
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"I member wten de stEkrs fell. Hit wuz so dark en eberbody 

wuz skeered, en I member a comet dat looked lak a big red ball 

en had sumptin lak a tail on hit. Eber one wuz skeered en wuz 

tfeard hit would hit de grounl en burn de won' up. I member. _ 

de fust street lites in Nashville. Wten de lamp mans would kum 

'round en tite de lamps dey would yell out " all ez well" en I 

also members de Southern money goint out en Yankee money kumtn 

in, en also wten,dere wuzntt any coal ! yen en evelythint wuz wood 

en most ob die town wuz in de woods." 

"De slaves wuz tole dey would git forty aktrs ob grount en a 

mule leen dey wuz freed but dey nebber got hit. Wen owe wuz free 

we wuz tuned out widout a thing. Mah grandmammy wuz an " Ole mammie" 

en de MisSis kep her. Atter freedum a lot ob Yankee niggah gals 

kum down tyer en hire out. 

_Wien I wuz'a young girl hundteds ob people went ter de wharf 

at de foot ob Broadway on de fust Sunday in May ob eberty year fer 

de annyal baptizint ob new members inter de BaptistAculored) churches 

ob de city. Thousands ob white people would crowd both sides ob de 

Cumberland Riber, Broadway en de Spvrkman Street Bridge ter Witnus 

de doints. On leavint de chuches de pastor would lead de parade ter 

de wharf. Dey would sing en chant all de way fum de dhudh ter de 

river en sum ob de members would be ovUhkum wid tligious feelint en 

dey would hop up en down, singint en shoutint all de time, or may 

be dey would start ter runnint down de street en .de brethern would 

liab ter run demidown en bring dem back. 

We useter hay' dem champ meetints en dey wuz "honeys," en I 

enjoy dem too., We wore bandanna handkerchiefs on our haids en long 1 
1 

01* ovOl our idiolders, 14 doze meetints dey had all kinds ob 

ter.,eat en drihk. 
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"Atter mah freedum I dun washint en Ironint fer white families. 

Neber malried but I neber worries no matter w' at happens en datts 

may be cause ob mah livint so long." 

"Things ter day ez mighty bad. Not lak de ole days. Won' ez 

gwin ter end soon." 

"Atter I got ter feeble ter do washint en ironint for mah 

livint, I went ter de Relief Office ter git dem ter helps me, 

but dey wouldn't do a thing. I had no place ter go en no money 

ter do wid. Dis culid toman tuk me in en does all she can fer me 

but now she ez disable ter wuk en I dunno wlat ter do. Efln I 

could git a small grocer order each week til I git de ole Age 

Pension hit would help lots." 
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INTERVIEW 

ELLIS KEN IckNNON 

3E3 5th Avenue N. 

St. Maryt s Church 

Nashville, Tennessee 

"1 dunno jes how ole I ez. I wuz bawn in Tennessee as 

a slave. Mah ,mammy kum frum Virginia. Our marster wuz Ken 

Kannon." 

"Our Mistress wouldnit let us slaves be whuptd but I 

member mah daddy tellint 'bout de Overseer whuppint tin en 

he run ' way en hid in a log.„ He thot,t de _blood hounds, he 

heered!bout a half mile ' way, on his trail could hoer tin 

breathe but de hounds nebber fin' tin. Atter de hounds past -

or, -mah daddy' - left de fog hidint place en wten he got ter a 

blacksmith shop, he seted a white man wid a nigger who had 

handcuffs on en viten de white man tuk off de handcuffs, de 

rigger axed mah daddy whar he wuz gwine erl he tole tin back 

ter mah Mistress en de nigger sers I ez too. Mah daddy 

slipped ' way fun im en went home." 

•'Wien I wuz a young boy, I didn't wear within' but a 

shirt lak all urthur boys en hit wuz a long thing lak a slip 

dat kum ter our knees. Our Mistress had a big filar place en 

viten we watild kum in cole she would say ain't you all coles 

oti.all was alltays used in the plural and .not singular as 

have it). VI Ile we wuZ itiarmint she often played 
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bad health at dat time, en ' fore we stalted ter de graveyard, 

I put a feather bed in de cartage en got a pitcher ob water 

ready en ' fore we git dere she got awful sick." 

"Dunn' slavery de slaves hadter keep quiet en dey would 

turn a kittle upside down ter keep de white folks lyearin dere 

prayers on chants. Wten a slave wanted ter go ter Inother 

plantation he had ter hab a pass. Eft dey disobeyed dey got a 

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

got a whuppin. Ef'n dey had ter hab passes now dere wouldint  

be no meaness." 

"I member de Klu Klux Klan kumin ter mah daddy's home axin 

for water en dey would keep us totini water ter dem fer fifteen 

ter twenty minutes. Dey didn't whup er hurt any ob us. I also 

member tyearin mah mammy, en daddy tellinl us ' bout de statrs_ 

fallint . I member, de comet. Hit wuz a big -ball en had a long 

tail." 

"I hab ' yard dem tell ' bout Mr. Robertson. He wuz mean 

_ter his slaves on dey -sazs dey could see a ball ob fier rollint 

on de fence en viten dey would git ter de spring, a big white 

thing lak a dog would crawl under de rock. De slaves wuz 

naturlally superstitious en btleeved in dreams, ole sayings en 

signs. I hab mahself seted things dat I ain't onderstant. flab 

almost seen de things dat ( apostle) John seed." 

^ 

"Dunno nuthin ' bout arq ob de ex-slaves voting en de Nat 

Turner ' Hellion." 

"Atter freedum most ob de slaves wukld for dere livint jes 

as I ez. De men in de fills, de ' omen in de house. I wuktd at 

bate' in McMinnville on one day, I wuz keepinl de flies off de 

a brush made fn.= fine strips ob papah on de string 
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broke en hit fell on de table. One man jumped up grabbed a 

cheer sayint ahill knock you. down wid dis cheer." 

"De slave- tpected ter git 40 akers ob land en a mule but 

nobody eber got hit as fur as I know. We didn't git nuthin. 

Our white. people wuzzent able ter gib us anyting. Evetythint 

dey had wuz tuk durint de wah. bey wuz good ter us an stuck 

wid us en mah peeple stayed wid mah Mistress." 

"Dis young gineratshun ob niggers, I tclare dey ez jes 

roout gont Dey won't wuk, all's stealint o mabe wuk long 

tnuff ter gta few- clothes ter strut ' round in. I may be 

wrong but dat ez me.h honest pinion," 

"De _songs - I member ez:., 

De Ole Ship ob Zion* 
Do You Think You'll be Able ter tek me Home." 

"I has bin tyer fifteen Vara en hab wuked onder two Priests 

en now wukin under de third. Dey hab all bin nice ter me. Hab 

neber had any trubble wid white pee pie en you'd be spriz-ed how 

good dey ez ter me. bey don't treat me lak a nigger." 

"liber since I got ma.h freedum en ' fore I got dig chuch job, 

I dun all kinds ob odd jobs, waited on tables, pressint clothes 

en arxyting else dat kum ' long, but sum jobs wuz small pay but hit 

ke,me live in 

1.10*-

ifDonft mem.ber any slave aprisint s. Otzr peeple wuz good ter 
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INTERVIEW 

SCOTT MARTIN 

438 Fifth Ave., No. 

"Ilse 90 3-tars ole and wuz bawn in slavery in Sumner 

County, Tennessee and I bllong to Marster Dr. Madison Martinc 

an' mah Misses Mary. And I wuk'd wid de stock an' wuz de 

houseman." 
, 

"1 hab neber been in any truble, neber 'rested en 

neber bin in jail. I knows how ter behave, but de young 

peoples ob terday ainl dun rite en dey don' ' mounts ter much. 

Dar am a few dat am all rite. In de ole days dey war' bettuh 

dan day -ez terday. De white and black Ougher not matrie." 

"I has voted two times, but I disremembers who I 

voted for. Neber hadney frens in office on I nebr met any 

Of de Klu Klux men. I didn' go. out Mudli en I neber _wuz 

kotched wien I-did git out_. I heered lots ' bout nigger 

uprisin' but dey wuz away off. 

b' long ter de Missionary Baptist chuch an' rusetcr 

preach in mill chuch louse en udders wlen called. Once a 

ylar I wud be at de Cumberland Riber wha lf en' baptie 

culled peeples all dal. We useter hab camp meet in' in de 

ole days en hab good things ter eat en I would preach all 

day. I went ter schul two sessions en den I went to wuk." 

"1 member de fust street kar line that run on East 

side of Cumberland giber ter East end ob de ole wood bridge 

8. 'any Settlers build. e kars wen' pulled by hosses 
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en' mules. De whites On blacks mixed tergedder en den de 

law made de whites rid' in frunt en the blacks in de rearuh. 

I think dat wuz rite, but sum db mah race wuz mad ' bout hit. 

I wuz on a kar one day and mules runld ' way en de ole red 

mule got loose frum de kar en run'd ober a mile ' fore dey 

ketched him en dey brot lim ba lk en de kart pas' on. I 

members de ole L & N Railroad on de East side. Wen my folks 

wud ride de train dey had ' ter hold me tite or I wuld git 

'way frum dem en run en hide ' hind sum logs. 1- I wuz scar'et 

ter ride on de kars." 

"Atter freedum de slaves hadln no truble ter go whar 

dey want. Menny left but menny stay wid der ole marsters. 

I stay wid my marster tell he died. I den -kum an' lib wid 

mah daddy on Lebanon Road. Atter dat I libed on Gallatin 

Road an' den I kum ter Nashville, ant wuk wid -picl and shovel 

on streets, sewers ant udder jobs. I heered dem sez dat de 

slaves wud git Ian', hoes, money or sumpinibut I neber heerd 

ob nobody gittin nuthini. Dere wuz not slavetraisings eroun' 

whar I wuz." 

"De fallinl st'ars wuz ' fore mah time, but Ilse heerld 

mah daddy tole ' bout hit. I seld de comet wid hit shinnint 

tail ant I fust blleevd sumbody put hit up dere." 

Good luck sign wuz viten a stray cat kum ter yo' house 

ant stay dere. Bad luck sign wuz a black kat crossinl yo' 

path in frunt ob yer. Ter ketp fruM havint de bad luck yot 

back up past whar hit crossed yea' path en den spit an' yea' 

hab no bad luck." 
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"Dmit air ships luk nice but dey ez spoke tboud in de 

Holy Bible, dat sum day dere wud be flyint things in de 

airth ant f think dat dose things am it. be otbmobeels kiver 

nuder passag l in de Bible which seze. de people tll ridt on 

de streets widout hosses en mules." 

"mah fav Irite songs am",I Gwine to Jine de Gideon 

Band," and !Kesp -Tot Lits Bunnint." 

"Ter ole now ter wuk ant mah haid do nt setm ter be 

tergedder ant Ilse gits hetps frum de Welfare." 
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INTERVIEW 

ANN MATTHEWS 

719 9th Ave. South 

Nashville, Tennessee 
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"I wuz bawn in Murfreesboro on Stones River. I dunno 

how ole I ez en hit meks me ! shamed ter tell peeple dat, but 

mah mammy would hit me in de mouth wten I'd ax how ole I 

wuz. She say I wuz jest tryin! ter be grown." 

"mah mammy's name wuz Frankie en mah daddy wuz Henry Ken 

Kan -on. Don! member much ' bout mah mammy Icept she wuz a sholt 

fat Indian toman wid a turrible tempah. She cited, durin' de war, 

wid black measles." 

nmah daddy wuz part Indian en couldn't talk plain. Wten 

he go ter de store he'd hab ter put his han! on wlat he want 

ter buy. He died eight months ' fore de Centennial." 

"Our marster en missis wuz Landon en Sweenie Ken Kannon. 

Dey wuz good ter us, en we hadln good things ter eat." 

"I member de Yankee en Southern soldiers. One day me 

en mah young missis, en sum chilluns went up ter de road en we 

seted sum Yankee soldiers kumint, I clumted on de fence, de 

urthurs run ' way en hid. One ob de soldiers sers ter me, 

lIettle girl who wuz dat wid you,' en I sers, ' Hit wuz Miss Puss 

en sum chilluns.' He laughed en sers, !You ez brave am' 

"Our missis let us go ter chuch. I ' long ter de chuch 

ob Christen 

"I dunno ob but one slave dat got lant en nothint wien 

freedum wuz felared. We didn't git nuthin at freedum. Mah 

daddy went back in de woods, en built us a saplin house en 

r, 
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dobbed hit wid mud. Atter freedum nab daddy went ! way, en we 

chilluns staid in dat house in de woods by ourselts. Dere wuz 

two weeks we didnIt see a bit ob breid. I went up wtat ez called 

de nine mile cut neah Tullahoma, en axed a toman of she would 

let us halo sum bretd. She gib me sum meat en bretd, en tole me 

ter kum back. I went back home en we et sumptin, en I went back 

ter de tomants house, she gib me a sack ob flour en a big piece 

ob midlint meat. We wuz skeered, beint dere ' lone so I would 

set up wile nab briers slept, den I'd sleep ill de daytime. One 

nite sumbody knocked at de SR.Lar en hit wuz nab daddy en he had 

two sacks ob food, en de urthur chilluns got up en we et a big 

meal.11 

"I useter tyer de folks talk ' bout de stairs fallint, but 

dat_happent ' fore I wuz bawn." 

"I didn't go ter schul, mall daddy wouIdint let me. Said 

he needed me in de fie_l wore den I needed schul. -I wuz allus 

sassy en -stubbun. I run ! way fun nab daddy en kum ter Nashville. 

I stayed at a-schul'ori -Franklin Pike, run by Mrs. McGathey. I 

wuz de only culled person dere. Dey wuz good ter me en evety 
• 

Chrismus I would git a big box ob clothes en things." 

"In Manchester de Klu Klux Klan wore big high hats, red 

handkerchiefs on dere faces en red covers on dere hosses. Dey 

tuk two niggers out ob jail en hung den ter a chestnut tree." 

"One nite viten I wuz gwine wid nab daddy fum de fielt home, 

we met sum ob de K.K.K. en dey said, ' Ain't you out late Henry? 

En who ez _dat gal wid you?' Mah daddy said, tWe ez gwine home 

UsiVWuk s e4 die ez nab, daughter.' Dey said, tWhar has she bin, 

we e#l .t gobl)er eeled , T0 told den, ' I'd bin in Nashville.' 

back dit ate but we didn't see dem." 

z\e 
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"Wien I wuz in Manchester I promus de Lawd I wouldint 

dance. But one nite I wuz on de ball floor, dancin' fum one 

end ob de room ter de urthur en sumptin sers go ter de dote;' 

I didn't go right den en ' gin hit'sers you ez not keepinl yo 

promus. I went ter, de doter en you could pick a pin off de 

grount hit wuz so light. In de sky wuz de prettiest thing you 

ebber Wed, so many culors, blue, white, green : red en yellow." 

"Since freedum It so wuked wid diffient people, cookins en 

keepint house. Ilse de mammy ob three chilluns. Two ob dem ez 

'way fum ' yer, en I live ' yer wid man daughter." 

0014 songs, I member ez: 

• Dark wuz de Nite. 
Live wid Gawd Forever, Bye en Bye. 

Fum dis Earth I go, Oh Lawd, Wiat Will Ikum ob Me." 

"So yer wan't me ter tell you de truf? I think de young 

peeple ez Dey think dey ez smaht. Most ob de ex-slaves 

Ilse knowed has cooked en nussed, done laundry wuk; wuked in 

fiel's en difftent things." 

"I'se neber voted en hab neber paid any Itention ter de 

niggers gittin' ter vote. Don't blab any frens in political 

office. Can't member any tales or signs." 

"1 don't b'leeve in dose mixed white and black families en 

hit shouldn't be ' lowed." 

"Dunn' slavery de white folks didn't waht de niggahs ter 

sing en pray, but dey would turn a pot down en meet at de pot 

in de nite en sing en pray en de white folks wouldn t ' yer dem*" 

nEf a slave d'ed de white folks wouldn't let no body set 

up wid de body cept de niggers ob dat plantation, but urtbur 

sliP 111 atter dark,..- set up en den slip back ter 



"Wen I useter go ter camp meetint dey had big dinnahs en 

spread bit on de grount. Dey preached, sung, shouted en 

evetybody had a good time." 

"Fum de camp meetinis dey would go ter de wharf en baptize. 

Dey would tie handkerchiefs troun dere haids. Viten dey wuz 

dipped under de water sum ob deM would kum up shoutint." 

A. TALE 

One time de preacher wuz in de river fixint ter baptize a 

man. Evetybody wuz singint ole time fligion, A ! Oman sung, 

"I don' lak dat thing ! hind you." Bout dat time de pahson en 

de udder mart seld an alligator. De parson sers, " No-By-God 

I Don't Either." He turned de man loose -en dey both run ! way. 

5 
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INTERVIEN 

REV. JOHN MOORE 

809 7th Avenue So. 

Nashville, Tennessee 

"I wuz bawn in Georgia (exact time not known) en mah 

mammy wuz half Indian en mah daddy a slave. Both ob dem 

owned by Willi:am Moore. Sum time atter dat Marster Moore 

sold mah daddy en den de Moore Sistuhs looked atter me en 

wuz allus good ter me. " Lawdy, dey wuz good white folks." 

"Durint slavery times de slaves would hab ter git fum 

dere marster a past ' fore dey could visit dere mn'peeple on 

de uther plantations. Eftn you had no pass you would git in 

trouble.ef caught wid out one which allus ment a good whuppint 

wten dey returned. At dat -time menny slaves would run -'way en 

hide in eaves en menny ob den would go by de " ondergrouni 

railroad" ter CanAda whar slavery wuz_not recognized. " ( The 

underground railroad consisted of hiding places throughout the 

states to Canada and the slaves would make the trip under cover 

from station to station.)* 

"De slaves would slip out at nite ter private meetints en 

turn a pot bottom up on de grount en leave a little hole under 

hit so de sound ob dere talkint would go onder de pot en no one 

would'Tear whut dey wuz talkin ' bout. 

"De ex...slaves ob de better class did vote en de white 

peeple stuckvid de good culled folks. I dont member now ' bout 

at Turner 1Bellion." 



"Atter freedum de slaves wuz ! lowed ter stay on de 

plantation en ' lowed ter farm en gib half dey made, Atter 

slavery I useter wuk fer fifty cents en git a peck ob meal, 

three pounds ob bacon an a quart ob syrup which would 18.31 

a week." 

"De Ku Klux Klan's plan wuz ter whup all white er 

culled people dat didn't stay at home en support dere 

families but would run lroun en live a bad life. Wen de 

Klan would be passint through de slaves would call dem 

ghostus." 

"One nite mah brler en me wuz sleepinl in de dining 

room. Sumpin woke us en we seed sumpin! dat kum through 

de yard en got hold ob sum blocks. Dat thing didn't hab 

no haid en didn't hab no tale en looked lak hit wuz backin! 

up_ on all four legs. Hex mawninl we could fin! no tracks 

ob whuteber hit _wuz en de gate wuz also fasened." 

"Dis young peoples lcordin! ter de Bible ez on de broad 

road ter ruin. Dey think dey ez as good as de white people 

but dey ez classed as niggahs in mah eyes." 

"Caint member any-ob de ole songs now." 
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Andrew Moss 
# SS Auburn Streets 
Knoxville,Tennessee 

"One ting dat's all wrong wid did world today," according to Andrew 

Moss,aged negro, as he sits through the winter days before an onen grate fire 

in his cabin,with his long , lean fingers clasped over his crossed knees, is 

dat dey sin no 'prayer .grounds'. Down in Georgia what I was born, -dat was ' way 

back in 1852,- us colored folks had prayer grounds. 4r Mammy's was a ole 

twisted thick-rooted muscadine bash. She'd go in dar and pray for deliverance 

of de slaves. SOMR colored folks cleaned out knee-spots in de cane breaks.Cane 

you know, grows high and thick, and colored folks coald hide delseves in dar, 

an ndOpdy could see an, pester em." 

'Pfau see it was jes like did. Durinl de war, an befo de war too t white 

-folks make a heap o fun of de colored. folks for alltine prayin. Sametime,say, 

you was •a, -sleoe en_ you git down to pray in de field_ or ly de side of de road. 

White Marster come llong and see a slave on his knees- He say,KWhat you prainl 

'bout? H An you say,l0h,Marster Ilse jes prayin , to Jesus cause I wants to go 

to Heaven when I dies.; An Marster say,' Youse my negro.1 git ye to Heaven.Git 

up off 'n your knees.' De white folks what owned slaves thought that when dey 

go to Heaven de collored folk's would be dar to wait on em. An efin it was 

A. Yank cone, long, he say too,l1What you Drain' 'bout?' You gives de same 

'sponse. An he say," Weise gwine save you-We goinl to set you free.You wants 

to be tree,dont you?' 17essir,BossIt.'well den,Yank say, come go ' long rid_ 

in ne use keep sayin' ' please sir Boss >I'll have to arsk my Master.' 

' 1F 4.41 
ank 2017,1whav You mean ,Marster? You aint got no Marster.Wels settini you 
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Sometimes (ivy takes al\tie a rope ' round you, and they starts ridin' 

off but dey dort go too fast so you walks behind. Sometimes ' long comes 

another Yeek on e horse an he arsk,'Boy ain you tired?' 

den you git up here behind me and ride some.' 

'Yessir Bost! 'tell 

Den he wrop de rote all ' round 

de saddle horn.Wrons an6rops, but leaves some slack.But he keeps you tied,sols 

you wont jump down and run away. An many's de time a prayint negro got took off 

like dat, and. want never seen no more.H 
i 

u“dourse efln you goes wid em,you member your traininl and 'fore you 

leaves de field., you stacks your hoe nice, like you was quittin' de days work. 

Dey learned the littleluns to do dat,soon's dey hegins to work in de fields. 

Dey had little hoes, handles ' bout de size of my arm,for de little fellers. 

I've walked many a mile, when I was a little feller,up and down de rows, 

followinl. de grown folks, an chopping wid de hoe ' round de corlels whar de 

earth was soft so de little ans could hoe easy. Whoopee! Let dat dinner horn 

blow, and eV'y body stacks dey hoes, nince,neat stacks standin up, and starts 

to rmn.,ome eats -in dey own cabins, but dem what eats at de-big house, sets 

down at a long table, and gets good grub too.' Evy night, our Marster give 

us 

all d 

V 7P10 

one se.glase p whiskey:Pat's to keep off decease. Mornins' we had to 
-. • 

"lar.water..for 4p same nurpose.1)at want so tasty." 

MY Mareter's name was George Hopeer.Dat man paid taxes on moreln 

10141 of, land. in two counties. I lived in OLem two counties.Was 

d in,Linaoln Uounty,Georgia. We called it de middle-

d marry, Lots of folks didnt, dey jes took up wid 

rOgir;Opper had five,childre grandmother . he ,was his, 

wherLhe died he willed her an all dem 

041.11Ins  )aouEe, s e.litt1 

beau one the. richest men ia 

over re- 0,10.40 gteenbec 

4,bro!ce,out. 
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He done broke den. One day my uncle, he was the colored overseer, he went to 

Danbury, six miles from whar we lived at, and he paid $5 for a pound of 

coffee. Dat was befo de North whuped de South, and dey hadln killed-down de 

money value for deouth.li 

"Talk about hard times! We seeld em in dem days, durin' de war and 

most specially after de burrender?'olks dese days dont know what trouble looks 

like. We was glad to eat ash0-cakes and drink parched corn and rye ' stead o 

'doffee.I've seed my grandmother 1,o to de make house, and scrape up de dirt 

whar de meat had drapped, and take t to de house fer seaSonin. You see, both 

armies fed off in de white folks, and dey cleaned out dey barns and cellars and 

smoke houses when dey come. One time,when de Yanks ras on de way to Augusta,I 

was picking up chips to make the supper fire,when I seeld em cominl. I hit it 

out from dar and hide behind two little hills down by de big spring. After 

_awhile my brother find me and he tell me to coe on tack to the house and see 

dem white mene dance, De Yanks kep t comin' and dey eat all. -:dght.3:116, daylight 

.theY was through marchin past." 

An den come de meals. When dey come we had five- thousand bushel of 

corn, one-hundred head o hogs, three-hundred and fifty galons of syrup ' en 

tech. Whbn dey left, they took an set fire to evything, to keep it away 

from the Yanks, aimin to starve em out o dat country. Bat's what de/done. 
dam - 

I Some of 040 Rebs was mean as. the Yanks. And dat was bein' mean. Some cdled 

de '4111:kSF ' de Hornets', 'cause /tag dey fight so. Take a Yank an he'd fight 

,acrost a buzz saw and it•circlinI fifty mile a minute.P 

" Pat time when the Yanks was goinl to Augusta, an I. went to black my 

•,Marster's boot,7hp'd give us a two-cent'peice, big as a quarter- for boot 

blackin,I,say!MerZter who is dem soldiers?' An he say to. me, 11/ey's de Yankees, 

ome.to ry to teke quivy from me:' '% I say,"Looks like to me Marster, efin 

4eed ark you fen us, Mars ter laughed and say,116y1Dem 
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Did you know that a white woman shot de first cannon dat was ever fired in de )7 

state o Georgia? She was a Yankee!olonells wife,dey say, named Miss   

dunno the rest o her name. Sne wants to be de first to -fire a cannon she say, 
befo 

to set the negroes free. Dat was ittOW de war, begin. De roar of dat cannon 

was in folkes ears for moreln five days an& nights. if 

Uncle Andrew game a little ,::runt as he lifted himself out of his chair. 

His little frame seemed lost in the broahouldered lumber jacket that he wore. 

He had laid aside the paper sack from which he had been eating,when the visitor 

came, and. removed an old stocking cap from his head. When the visitor sugLested 

that he keep it on, as he might cntch cold he reolied,III dont humor myself none." 

The sunlight fell upon his heed and shoulders as he stood, to steady himself on 

his feet.Traces of his ancestry of Indian blood,-one of his grandfathers was 

a Cherokee Indian,- were evident in his features. His skin is jet-black,but his 

forehead high and his nose straight, with nostrils only slightly full. There was 

dignity in his bearing and beauty in his face,with its halo of cotton-white 

hair and beard,aut short and neatly parted in the middle of his chin. 

Walking about the room,he called the visitors attention to family por-

traits on the walls.Sothe were colored crayons, and a few;ere enlarged snap-

shots. Proudly he pointed to the photograph of a huge-sized Negro man,apparently 

in his thirties, and said, 11He was our first cominsi Reckon he took after his 

great granddaddy, who was eight feet tall and weighed twe-hundred and fifty 

pounds. That manis arms was so long, when dey hung down by his side, his fingers 

was below his knees. is grandfather was free-born.My father,Dave Moss, he was 

sold three times. /Ire had twenty-five children. But h had two wives. As I 

aforesaid, forks didnt always marry in den days,jes took la) wid one another. 

My mother vas his title-wife. By her, be jes had me and my two full-brothers 

an one sister My mother died two years after tile war. My father give my 

eister,to my grendmother.Jes give' ' er to ler.“ 
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How core I live in Knoxville, I was a young men, when I started off 

from Georgia, aimin to go over de mountains to Kentucky whar I heard dey pay 

good wages. I stopped in Campbell country,Tennessee wid another feller, arA I 

seeld a pretty gal workinl in de field. An I sey's,Ilm goin' to marry dat gal. 

Sho Inoueh me an her was married in less den six months. Her Marster builq -e 

a log house and we lived dar ' till we come to Knoxville,Tennessee. Now, all o 

el r 
my boys is dead.3vy one 0 em worked for r:Peters ( Peters and Bradley Plaur 

Mills, of Knoxville)- and dey all died worm' fer him. Mister willie, he 

say he gwine let me live here, in de company house, the rest o my days." 

The four room frame house stands near a creek at the dead end of alal 

alley on which both whites and negioes live.The huge doutae bed , neatly made, 

stands between two 

highway traversint 

away from Andrew's 

windows from which there is an unobstracted view of the 

north and south thIough northern Knoxville, several blocks 

home. " I jes lay down on dat bed nights and watch them 

autimobiles flyin by. Dey go Blip! Blipiend Blip! -i-kn I say to my self, Watch 

them fools! polices am n got de sense dey 's born wid-Ain smart like dey used 

to be.An times ain'e-ood liie dey was. Efin it hadnt been for some of dem crazy 

fools, actin up and smarty, me an my wifeld be gittin meybe s hunlered en , 

more dollars a month, ' stead.o the fifteen we gits Itween us for olel age help. 

They'd ought tt let Rosevelt nrone.An its his own folks as is fitinl lim.Re is 

a big man even ef he is a Democrat. I'm a Republican though. Voted my first 
2 

time for Blaine." 

"Yes I votes sometimes now, when dey COWB gits.me. An befo I got sick, 

I would ride the street car to town.An I goes down to de Court House, and when 

I see dem cannons in deyard I cein keer from cryinl. My wife arek me what make 

me go look at dem cannon efln dey makes me cryIn I tells her I 40 crylbout 

de good and de bad times dem canon bringed us.But no cannons or nothin l else, 

seems like going to bring back de good old times.But I dont worry ' bout all dese 

things umch.AOcordin , to de Good Book's promise, weepini may endure for a night, 
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den come joy in de mornin. An I knows dat de day's soon come when I goes 

to meet my folks and my Lord an Marster in his Heaven, whar dey am n no more 

weepin. 1 • 

# # # 
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Aunt Mollie Moss 
88- Auburn Street, 

Knoxville, Tennessee 

There is no street sin or a number ot sny of the ramshackled frame 

cottages that seemingly lean with the breezes, first one direction, then an-

other, along the alley that wind's through the city's northernmost boundary 

and stops its meanderings at the doorstep of "Uncle Andrew Moss" and his wife, 

"Aunt Mollie." 

The City Directory of Knoxville,Tennessee officially lists the Moss 

residence as 88 Auburn Street. It rests on its foundations more substan-

tially, and is in better kept condition than its neighbors. In lieu of a 

"reeler" hause,number, the aged negro couple have placed, a rusty automobile 

licence tag of ancient vintage conslAcuously over their door. It is their 

jeiture of contempt for their nearest white neighbors who " dont seem to care 

whedder folkses know whar dey lib an maybe don wants el.1 to." 

As for Aunt Mollie, she holds herself superior to ali of her neigh-

bors. She "Ain got no time for po white trash noway." She shooled two little 

tow-headed white girls-from her doorstep with her broom as she stood in her 

door and watched a visitor ap)roach."Gywan way frum here now,can be bodder 

wid you chillun messin ups my front yard.Take yo tings an go on back to yo 

own place!" 

"Dats way dey do," she mumoled as she lead the visitor inside the 

cottage,thraagh the dining- room and kit4hen into the living-room and bedroom. 

"Don know what I g*ine do when come summer time .Keeps me all time lookin out 

for dem chilluns.peyls dat troublesome. Brings trash in on my flo 1r,hat I jes 

scoured, an musses ' roan, maybe tryin to- steal sumroin an me watchin em too. 

Day wasAt*achod AsAnso gn thavior in odder folkses houses like what' I war." 
- 
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When Aunt Mollie learned that it was to hear her story of how she was 

•trained in manners and behaviorism, that the visitor had come, and to hear 

something of her recollections of slave days, her belligerent mood vanished. 

po 
The satisfied manner in which she drew up chairs before the fire, .4kN a pinch 

of snuff and settle her skirts, indicated that was going to be (elite a session. 

She leaned her elbows on her knees, held her head between the palms of her 

hands and fumbled in her cloudy memory to gather a few facts to relate. 

Ennle Andrew,the more intelligent of the two, and quick to seize ix)on 

his opl)ortunity,began his reminiscences immediately, saying "Honey, wait now,o 

when his wife thought herself well organized to talk, and freeaently broke into 

his nerrative."Wait umtell I gits throuen.Den you can talk." Aunt Mollie would 

frown and grunt,mumble to herself as she rocked back and forth in her chair. 

She pulled the two long braids of brown silky hr, streaked with white, and 

tied at the ends with cotton strings. She eent vigorously into :he fire,kcot 

mutterirg and shuffliee, her feet,ehich wer4-encased in men's shoes. 

At last it came .aunt Mollie's turn to talk war-times.Uncle Amdrew,well 

Pleased with his recital, retired to his -corner by the hearth and listened 

haamardly" - after first warning the visitor in a gentle undertone, that"MY 

wife she am n got much memlry ae she don hear good." Aunt Mollie's rambling 

reminiscences backed up his statement. She began. 

". Reckon I mus be ' tout eighty-two,three year old. I dunno exactle. 

Ef I knowed whar to find em, deys some my white folkes lib in dis town.Seen like 

-I can 'member dey names. I bllonged to Marster Billy Cain, and was raised on 

his farm in Campbell count30ennessee. Oh,lbaut six,seven mile from Jacksboro. 

VIsh I could go back dar some time. Ain been dar sence me an MOSS married an 

eight,ten or some more years in a. log cabin he built for us. We, was 

1)•••-e' • 
404 1,44ph 7 deeday atter Cleveland was 1 lected presi-dent. In 1885 did 
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you. say ? Well, reckon you're right. I am n hpd no schoolin an I Can 'member 

lots o tings I used to know." .. 

"silly Gain worked me in de fields. An his wife Miss'Nency say she 
a 

urine stop it,Icause I was so pretty she freid somebody come step. me.“ Aunt 

Mollie buried her face in her apron and had a good laugh. nfley &aid I was 

de pretties girl anywhere about.Had teeth jes like pearls.Whoops.Look at on 

now. Ain got *Inuff left to chaw wid. You notices how tight-comnlected I is? 

My own father was a full-blooded 'iherokee indian. De Yanks captured him an 

killed him. 

" I was boein in de field dat time Moss corn ' long and see me and say 

he gwine marry me. An,jes like he tell you, we was married in less dan six months. 

We been livn togedder evy eince and we gits along good.We have had blessins' 

and got a lot to be thankful for. Could have more to eat sometimes,but we gits 

along someways. I am a good cook. Miss Nancy she teached me all kinds o cookin, 

puttin up berries,mskin pickles and_bakin bread and. cake an evy'ting. Her ale 

man Cain give us good grub dem days .Monday morninsd we go to de 'pins to git 

rations for de week. Dey gib us three pounds wheat, a peck o meal, a galon o 

molasses, two pound o lard, two pound o brown sugar, rice an evylting. I use to 

have plates an china white folks 6ib me. White women come one dry,sayshe wan 

bust 'em. Took:plum nigi# all / had.pidin pay me much o nothint eitner.o 

"Yaa,Lord. I does 'member 'bout de war. I've seeld de blue an Itfe see'd 

de-grey. In 1862 I seeld de soldiers forminl in line.' was a great big girl. 

Den swords glisenl like stars. Can'member whar dey was goin dat time. But 

ain forgit de times soldiers come foragin. Dey got all dey wanted, too,Hep l 

dey sef's am. dont pay for it, never. Soldier see a chicken go under de house, 

JOH:plop-down and.shoet 

A 

and den call me to crawl under de house and fetch it 

Mollie buried her head in her apron again and laughed like a child. 

red,I de , old gandfflIat blowed at me,whilst I was tryint 

sea Id de '' aoldi,ers. •Comin . 11 
. - 
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" lilly Cain, he was brudder-in-law to Old Tornslee, who lived on a 

Plantation in Alabama. How come my mother was give to Cain an coifteto 

Tennessee, WPS one mornin' Old Townslee rode his horse out under a tree to 

blow up de slaves.Blow de horn yaa kaow,to call ' em to work. Somebody Shot time 

E ight  off his horse. It was so dark, ' fore dayli ht, an. couldnt see and dey 

never did find out who shot ' tn. Heap o white folks had enemies den days. so 

de slaves he owned was divided munxt his chilluns. y mother was one of nine 

dat come to 'Billy ain dat 

"rnalk ' bout your shootin jest for devilment. Lemme tell you ' bout old 

man John Wynn.Hlive down dar ' boat ten mile from whar Moss lived when he was 
1 

a boy.I've heard em tell it many a time. Dey say John Wynn had 185 slaves. 

Evy time it come oeorge ashington's birthday, Oldynn he had a feast and 

invite all de slavel!He celebrat6n1 he say. He seta a long taIle wid all 

kind good tL.gs to eat. 4/Y1 he count de slaves,so's to'be sure dey all come. 

An' den he ld take an pick out one and shoot him! Den be say,"Nbr yause all 

can go'bead an eat.Throw dat niggerlsidd an we bury im in mornint." And he 

walks off to de big house. No! He wasnt drank Jes de debil-in lim. Well, 

he shot ten, twelve, maybe thirty dat wey.An den de white folks hanged lim to 

a tree.Hanged in t'well he was good and dead,dey did." 

"Now folkes can ' joy dey victuals wid sech goiL, on. De slaves git sols 

.dey scared to hear de bell ring. Don' know what it wean.Maybe death,ma,be fire, 

maybe nadder sale o some body.Gwine takelem way. Bat when de bell ring dey had 

to came.Let dat ole bell ring and de woods was full o negroes.Ma,be 500 hundred 

come from all over date county." 

Aunt Mollie was beginning to ramble emd babble incoherently, her nemories 

r own and the experiences of others all confused in her mind. When she had 

abouttinisbed a story about how one of the slave women,"bust de skull" of the 

'Cause she• was zassin a sick baby ad' he tell her she got 
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Amnt Mollie Moss, 
# 88 Auburn Street, 
Knoxville ,Tennessee 

to it out in dat field an hoe" a.ad the gory details of that the shovel did to 

the white marster's head, it was time for the visitors to close the interview. 

Both Uncle Andrew and Aunt Mollie followed the visditor to the front 

door, and wished her "All de luck in de world. An thank you for comini An 

come see us agin,nadder time.n 
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ANDY ODIeeLL 

13 13 Pearl Street 

Nashvi lle Tennessee 

"I wuz bawn east ob Spring Hill, Tennessee. I dunno 

in wtat ytar, but I wuz a full grown man wten I wuz freed. 

(This will make him about 96 years old.). I wuz an onliest 
/ 

chile en I nebber knowed mah daddy. Mah mammy wuz sold fway 

fum me. She ma' led a man named Brown en day. had seven 

chillun." 

"At rust I tlonged ter marster Jim Caruthers. Wten 

his daughter mat ied Fount Odell, I wuz willed ter her en 

den mah marsters wuz Fount en Albert Odell who wuz brters. 

mah white folks let us go ter ch_uch. I btleeves in de Baptist 

tligion. I nebber knowed any slave dat had ter hide ter sing 

or pray. I members de comet en bit wuz a statr wid a long 

tail en looked Ilk hit wuz burnint. statrs fell ' fore I 

wuz bawn," (The stars fell in 1833). 

"We had ter hab passes en if you didnt t hab one, you 

got whupped. Mah marster let me go ter chuch widt out a 

pass. I members de Klu Klux Klan but dey nebber bothered 

me, tho I lyeard a lot tbout dem. bey called demselves 

"white Cape en said dey wuz rite Thin de grave. Wien a slave 

got whupped hit wuz cose dey disobey dere white folks en de 

overseer whupped dem. I though mah white folks wuz awful mean 

ter me stuntime," 

•nebber ,btleeved in ghost but hab yeard lots ' bout dem. 

btleeve' in dem back in dem times. lister 
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sing a lot but I dunno names ob dem now. I dunno wlat ez gwine 

ter Ikum ob dis young crowd. I sho don't think diff!ent culers 

oughter matrie. De Lawd didn't mean for hit ter be dun. Dunno 

ob any slave !raisin's in Virginia en any uther place. Dontt 

member now de tales en sayin! ob de ole times." 

"Member well wlen de war broke out en how dey had big 

dinners en marched ! round ovuh de fiells, gittin! ready for 

de war. I had a brIer kilt in de war en mah mammy got a 

lettle money fum lim. Also member dat \Oen mah mammy got de 

money she bought me a hat." 

"I don't git nuthin at freedum en I dunno ob any slaves 

gittint any land or money. I know dat wlen we wuz freed Marster 

Albert called us slaves in en said, *You all ez as free as I er s 

but you can stay ' yen en Wuk fer me effn you want ter." I stall 

wid lim a good w!ile atter freedum." 

"Since freedum I hab plowed, hoed, cut wood, en wukid in 

quarries pecking rock. Hab nebber wuk'd in town for I dunno 

de things ! bout town. I hab voted almost evely election since 

freedum Itil dese last few years. I hab had two frens in office 

but both ez deld now. I uster think tomen shouldn't vote, but I 

guess hit ez alritte. 
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INTERVIEW 

LAURA RAMSEY PARKER 

715 Gay St. 

Nakkville, Tennessee 

"Ilse 87 yiars ole. Wuz bawn in slavery. Wuz freed 

wien de slavery stopped. Mack Ramsey wuz mah marster en 

he wuz sho good ter his slaves. He treated dem as human 

beings. Wien he turned his slaves ' loose ' he gib dam no 

money, but gib dam lands, clothini en food ' til day could 

brang in dare rust crop. Mall daddy rented a strip ob land 

'til he wuz able ter buy de place. He.lived-on de same for 

menny.yiars." 

"wien -I wuz ole erinuff I wuz taught ter spin en weay. 

I bucum-de nuss ter ' de marsteris onliesl chile._ Soon atter 

I wuz freed, I went ter Wisconsin, but only wuz dare far a 

yiar, den I kum back ter Tennessee en Nashville. I settled 

in dis house en Iise bin livini in hit for ovUh fifty yiars. 

Dere wuz no uther houses ' round iyer at de time. I own de 

place. Hab wukid all mah life seem ter me. At one time I 

wuz a chambermaid at de Nicholson House now de Tulane en 

later ' kum a sick nuss, a seamstress, dressmaker but now I 

pieces en sells bed quilts. I does mah own housekeepini en 

washini." 

"I don't member now, very much ' bout de Ku Klux Klan. I 

do member dat one rite day passed our home en I grabied a 

shotgun en said dat I wuz gwine ter shoot dam of day kum on 

de place. I members de Bittle eb Murfreesboro,. but Ilse 
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got no membrances ob any slave uprisini." 

"I think very lettle ob de younger ginerashon. Dere's 

many things ter day dat should be changed, but Ilse lyer 

en can't do nuthin' ter change hit. I's min'in mah own 

business. I puts mah faith en trust in Gawd's han's; en 

treats mah nabers right; en lives honest. I ' longs ter de 

Christian Chuch, but don't wan'ter be called a " Campbellite." 

ttpe songs I members ez: 

Am I a Soldier ob de Cross. 

Am I Dawn ter Die? 

'Tis 1Ligion Dat Can Gib." 
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INTERVIEW 

NAISY REECE 

710 Overton Si;. 

Nashville, Tennessee 

"I wuz bawn in slaVery, in Williamson County, guess 

Ilse ' bout $0,ylars ole. Think I wuz foul we de wah 

started." 

"Mah mammy en daddy wuz Mary en Ennock Brown." 

"Mah missis en marster wuz Polly en Randall Brown." 

"Dunno ob any ob our famlly /min' sold. Wen freedum 

wuz declarl we wuz tuln loose wid nothinl. Mah daddy tuk us -

down in de kuntry, raised crops en made us wuk in de fiel". 

"Ilse- cooked a leetle fer urther peeple, but mosl oh 

raah wuk has bin laundry. I didn't go ter schul much. I 

dunno wlat ter say ' bout de younger gineratshun; dare ei sich 

a difflunce now ter wlat hit wuz wlen I wuz a girl. Dunno 

any tales dat I useter ' year." 

"Didn't see any Klu Klux Klan but I alluz got skeered 

en hid wlen we'd ' year day wuz kuminl. I ' long ter de Baptist 

Church. I neber want ter menny camp-meetinls, but went ter 

lot ob baptizins." 

"Mamnu tole us how de sta rs fell en how skeered ebery-

bodrL vb. I saw de long tail comet." 

Sinai "Good luck ter git up ' fore day-lite efln youer 

start sum wuk." "Bad luck ter sweep not 
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atter dark en sweep de dirt out." 

;ongs: "I Couldn't Hear Anybody Pray." 
"Ole Time tLigion." 
"Cross De Riber Jordan." 

"I'se neber voted, en h.ab neber had any frens in 

office. Neber knowed nothin 'bout de slave mart er de 

'structahun days." 
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MILLIE SIMPKINS 

"BLACK MAMIE" 

1004 10th Avenue, No. 

Nashville, Tennessee 

I claims I's 109 ye' are ole en wuz bawn neah Winchester, 

Tennessee.. Mah marster wuz Boyd Sims en mah missis wuz Sarah 

Ann Ewing Sims. Mah mammy wus named Judy Ewing. en mah daddy 

wuz Moses Stephens en he wus "free bawn." lie wuz de marster's 

stable boy en followed de races. He run ' way -en nebber kum 

back. 

Mah fust missis wuz very rich. She had two slave 'omen ter 

dress her evely mawnin' en I brought her breakfust ter her on a 

silvah waitah. She wuz ma' led three times, her second husband 
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wuz Joe Carter en de third wuz Judge Gork. 
Ss 

-Mah fust mWis sold me kaze I wuz stubborn. She sent me ter 

de " slave yareaat Nashville. De yard wuz full ob slaves. I stayed 

dare two weeks ' fore marster Simpson bought me. I wuz sold ' way 

fum mah husband en I-nebber sel(d lim ' gin. I had one chile which 

tuk wid me. 

De slave yard wuz on Cedar Street. A Mr. Chandler would bid 

de slaves off, but ' fore deg- started biddinl you had ter tek all ob 

#ep,othes off en ron_down de hill so dey could see dat you didn't . 

hab no bones broken, or sores on yer. ( I wouldin, tek mine off). Ef 

nobody bid on you, you. wmz tuk ter de slave mart en sold. I wuz sold 

bunch ob dem wuz sent ter Mississippi en dey had dare ankles 

tastend tergedder en had ter_ walk w' lies de tradahs rid. 
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Arlen I wuz sold ter marster Simpkins, mah second mistress 

made me a house slave en I wuked only at de big house en mah wuk 

wus ter nuss en dress de chilluns en hetps mah missis in her dressint. 

De young slaves wuz hired out ter nuss de white chilluns. I wuz 

hired as nuss girl at seven years ole en started cookin' at ten. 

nebber had a chance ter go ter schul. 

I'm de mammy ob 14 chilluns, seven boys en seven gals. I wuz 

next ter de olest ob four chillun. Mah missis useter hire me out 

ter hotels en taverns. 

Sum marsters fed dere slaves meat en sum wouldinl let dem hab 

a bite. One marster we useter lyor ' bout would grease his slaves 

mouth on Sunday mawninl, en tell dem ef any body axed of dey had 

meat ter say " yes, lots ob hit". 

Wien dey got ready ter whup dem dey'd put dem down on a pit 

widout any clothes, stand back wid a bull whap _ en cut do blood out. 

I member de niggers would run ' way en hide out. 

De only fun de young folks had wuz Wen de ole folks had 

a quiltinl. Wile de ole folks wuz wukinl on de quilt de young 

ones wr,C,d git in Inuther room-, dance en hab a good time. Dey'd 

hab a pot turned down at de doter ter keep de white folks fum 

lyearint dem. De white folks didn't want us ter l'arn nothint en ef 

a slave picked up a lettle piece ob papah, dey would yell " put dat down 

you - you wan't ter git in our business." 

De white folks wouldin, let de slaves pray, of dey got ter pray 

hit wus wliles walkinl ' hind de plow. White folks would whup de 

slaves ef dey lyeard dem sing or pray. 

I wuz a big girl leen dey build de Capitol. I played on de 

hill ' fore hit wuz built en 'I toted blocks fum dere Wen hit wuz 
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'beinl built. I wuz livin' in Dickson County wlen Fort Donelson 

Wuz tuk. I seed do fust gun boat dat kum up de Cumberland River. 

I wuz standin' in de Doter wlen I se'd hit kumint, but hit didn't 

tek me long ter git back in de back ob de house. I wuz skeered 

dey would shoot. 

Mah marster run a ferly en atter de gun boat kum up de riber, 

he got skeered en gib mah ole man de ferty, en leen de soldiers 

kum ter tek Fort Negley he set dem ' cross de river. 

A man at Ashland City dat made whiskty would hab Mr.Simpkins 

bring a load ob logs up ter Ashland City en den bring a load ob 

whiskey down en hide hit so de Yankees. wouldInt git hit. 

Mah mars ter had a fish trap at de mouth ob Harper en w' en de 

gun boat passed dey shot throf de trap. 

I wuz right ' yer Wen de Civil wah wuz gwin on, en de -soldiers 

wuz dressed up en beatinl de ftums. 

A 
No honey-l yre didn't git nothint wten we wuz freed. Jes druv 

way widout nothin' ter do wid. We got in a waggin en druv ter 

nuther man's plantashun. Mah ole_man made a crap dere. Sum ob.de 

slaves might .hab got sump' in but I dunno nobody dat did. I wuz 

skeered ter opin mah doter atter dark on ' count ob Ku Klux Klan, 

dey wuz red hot. 

member Wen de statrs fell. I wuz small but de ole folks run 

out en lclked at dem, kum back set down en cried, dey th+8t. hit 
A 

metnt de won' wuz kumint ter an end. 

De people wuz skeered wlen dey seld de comet wid de long tail. 

Dey th\oit hit wuz a sign ob wah. 

Ilse cooked evety since I wu; freed. I stayed in Henry Galbles 

itohen five long years, eft since itse had dese strokes hit's broke 

do nothin I ' long ter de. Methodist Church. - I 
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think de young peoples ez turrible, en dis white en black marliags not 

be ' lowed. 

De songs I member ez: 

" Dark wuz de Night". 

41 Good Ole Daniel". 

Ilse nebber toted but Ilse electioneered for dem. Hab nebber 

had any frens In office. 

I wuz ' yer w' en Henry Clay en James K. Palk wuz runninl. 

I wuz hired at de ole City Hotel ovuh on de river. I wuz dirPin 

room servant dere. Mah marster would hab me sing a song for him 

'bout de Demperats. "Hooray de kuntry ez risinl; rise up en 

_drown ole Clay en his pizen," I guess ole Clay wuz a right- good 

fellow but he played cards wid de niggers in de cellar. 

De only thing I) ber ' bout de istructshun time wuz sum 

ob de whites didn't wan'' de_niggers ter vote. 

I stays ' yer-wid mah daughter. Dat_ez de only support I hab 

_since I had deze strokes on bin unable ter do for mahself. 
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liSlave Stories. 

Subject Joseph Leonidas Star,# 133 quebec Place, Knoxville,Tennessee 

If the poetic strain in the Dunbar Negroes of the south is nn inheri-

tance and not n just a gift from On Hight, Knoxville,Tennesseels aged Negro 

Poet,-born Joseph Leonidas Star,-but proglineetly known in the community as 

• 111.ee"S‘tar,Poet,Politician and Lodge Man,-thinks that Georgiats poetic genius 

Paul Lawrence 14tinbar,limaybe took his writini spells“ from him. 

is My grandfather and Paul Lawrence Dunbarls grandfaher Was cousins. 

He were a much younger man than I am, for I was eighty-one years old the 

twenty-sixth of December,I937. So I reckon I give it dram to my kin-man. But 

it seem to me,that Poets is just born thataway. Postry is nothint. but Truth 

anyway, and It's Truth y0 sets us free. And that makes me a free-born citizen 

bothways and every ways. I were born free. I were always happy-natured and I 

_expect to die thataway. One -of my poems is nnmed,o$Be Satiefiedit and I say in 

it that if a man's got sorethin , to eat and teeth to bite he should be 
s 

satisfied. You,cant take your good/with you. Old man Bockefeller,when he died 

here awhile back, went away from here Ithout his hat and shoes. That's the way 

its goin to be with all us, no matter whit our color Is." - 

1The people 'round here calls me IlLeell Star, and I want to tell you, 

-z 
Lee tar is a free-born man. 'But Of course, things beint as theylvere,both 

my mother andlather were slaves.That is for a few years. They lived in 

'Greenville,Tennessee. y mother,Maria Guess, was freeld before the emancination, 

the good words of her young white mistress, who told e all when she was 

.she ranted em to set Maria free, 'cause she didnt want her 

be nobodys else's slave.They was playmates yeu see.My mother 

was freed# 
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Joseph Leonidas Star. 

" When she was about fourteen and my father Henry Dunbar wanted to 

marry he had to first buy his freedam.In them times a slave couldnt marry a 

free'd person. So he bought his freedom from his Marster 'Loyd Bullen, and a 

good friend of Andrew Johnson, the presi-dent. My father an' him was friends 

too. So he bought his freedom, for just a little of somethinl I disremember 

what,' cause they didnt aim to make him buy his freedom high. He made good 

money though.He was a carpenter, blacksmith, shoe maker and knowed a lot more 
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trades. His Master was broadhearted, and good to his slaves, and he let tem work 

at anything they want to, when they was done their part of white folks chore.-

work." 

" Both my father and mother was learned in the shoe makinl trade. When 

they come to Knoxville to live, and where I was born, they had a.great big -

shop. shop out there close to where Governor Brownlow lived. Knoxville just had 

three streets,two runninleast and west and -onerun -north and. South. I well - 

remember when General Burnside come to Knoxville.That was endurinl the siege of 

Knoxville. Before he marched his men out to the Battle of fort 6. aunders, he 

stopped his solider band in front of our shoe shop and serenaded my mother 

and father. I was a little boy and I climed up on the porch bannisters and 

set there and lisseni to that music." 

remember another big man come here once when I was a boy and I 

--ered the transient trade at a little eatinl place right where the Atkin Ho-tel 

new. Jeff Davis come there to eat, when he stopped over between trains.That 

in 1869. No, I disremember what he eat or hor'he behave.He didnt seem no 

ffallant from, any,9tber man.He was aince loOkinl wore a long tail coat and 

1ey.blac1re4.e favored. picturke. of Abraham incoln4 pm about 

441e-baig4tand 144 short,dark chin.d.whiskers. I were very busy at the time,a0 
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Joseph Leonadis tar. 

"Yes, I've seen many a slave in my day. One of my boy playmates was a 

slave child. His name is Sam Rogan and he lives now the County- Pog Crm. 
A 

I make it a point notto dwell too much on *lk.Ne times.I was learned different. 

I've had considerable schoolinl,went to my first scholl in the old Itirst 

Presbyterian church.My teachers was white folks from the North. They give us 

our education and give us clothes and things sent down here from the North. 

That was just after the surrender. I did see a terribbe sight, once. A slave 

with chains on him as long as from here to the street.He was in an °lel buggy, 

settinl between two white men and they was pasAni through Knoxville. My mother 

and father rouldnt lissen 1 to me tell' em about it when I got home. And I hope 

I forget everything I ever knowed or heard about sales, and slave times." 

Joseph Leonidas tar, no louger works at the shoemakers trade . He 

writes i0i.poetry -and lives.leisueely in a three room frame shanty,i_n a 

row of shabbier ones that face each other discosolately on a typical -,negro 

alleyway, that has no shade trees and no pawing. "Lee's" house is the only 

one that does not wabble uneasily,flush with the- muddy alley. His stands 

on a small kick foundation,a-few feet behind a privet ickatxx hedge in front, 

with a brick wall along the side in which he has cemented a few huge conch 

' shells. 

After fifty-four years residence here, a political boss in his ward, 

and the only Negro member of the Young hite Men's Republican League, Starts 

influence in his community is attested by the fact that when he " destructed", 

tbs Knoxville City ‘;ouncil to "please do somethint about it,Knoxville being 

too big a city to keep callint street's alleys,the City `'ouncil promptly and 

unanimaualy voted to change the name of King's Ailey to Quebec WIO 

aóó... 
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Joseph Leonidas Star. 

When the interviewer celled, Star's door was padlocked- But he appeared 

soon,havind received word by the grape-vine system that 

see him",-uThey told me it was the Sherriff" he laughed. 

long muddy alley at a lively clip. He clsimes he is able 

sone one was to 

He came down the 

to walk about 20 miles 

each day, just to keep in condition. He worek a broad-brimmed blacknderby-hato', 

a neatly pressed'derge suit in two tones, a soiled White pleated shirt and a 

frazzled-edged black bow tie. His coat lapels and vest7front were adorned with 

badges and embleme,including his Masonic pins, a Friendship Medal, his l'epubli-

can button and a alive r crucifix. The Catholic churchpaccording to Lee is 

the only one in Knoxville which permits the black man to worship under the same 

roof with- hie white brothers. 

Many of Star's poems have been puliished,in the,local and state papers. 

He keens -a record of deaths of all citizens, and has done so for sixty years. 

He calls the one, which records murders and hanging, his nDoomsday Book", 

LA, 
andu -encoachedli in it he claims is an accArate date record af all such events of 

importance in his lifetime. His records are neatly inscribed in a printing 

form and very legibLe.Hit conversation is marked by grammatical incongruities, 

but he does not speak the negro dialect. 
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• INTERVIEW 

DAN THOMAS 

941 Jefferson Street 

Nashville, Tennessee 

"I wuz bawn in slavery in 1847 at Memphis, Tennessee on 

mah marster wuz Deacon Allays. Mah mammy wuz de cook at de 

big house: 'Mah mammy died soon atter I wuz bawn, en de 

Missis had me raised on a bottle. Marste71- en Missis ti-eatus 

all dere slaves kindly en plenty ter eat en evely one wuz happy. 

I dunno nu.thin ' bout mall daddy er whar he went. I hab no kin 

in dis worli . All I eber yeard wuz dat all mah folks kum fun 

Africa. Mah Missis would tell me dat I must be good en mine en 

eberbody will lakt you en of she died, dey would _ tek keer ob me. 

Dat ez wiat dey hab don:" 

"I wuked - i-round .de.,h.ouse ttel I wuz ' bout ten ytars ole on - 

de Marster put me tar wuk in his big whiskey house. wt en I got 

'bout 2 1 ytars ole, I would go out ter collect bills fun 

marsteris customers en hit tuk me ' bout a week ter git all ' round. 

I wuznit ' lowed tor teik money but had ter git dere checks. I also 

wuked 18 yiars as bar tender. Marster en Mistress died ' bout four 

irtars ' fore whisiey went out ob de United States. I stay wid den 

'til dey (14 ed it' 

"Atter de Marster en Missis died de doctor sers I wou3d hab 

ter leave- Memphis on ' count oh my health. I kum ter Nashville en 

ob at .de " Powder Plant" Marini de Won' War, en stayed 

lilt w*ti.z evuh: I den .gets wuk at Foster en Creighton 
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white folks throw in dere .trash pile en sum ob hit I sell ter;' 

de papah en junk dealers. De white people hetp me now also. 

"I sold den sell a lot ob slaves in Mississippi,Aest lok 

hosses en hogs, one time wten de marstar—en Mistress made a 

,trip down dare. Lots ob times dey made trips ' round de kuntry, 

en dey allus tuk me ' long. I setd sum crut I Marsters dat hitched 

up dere slaves ter plows en made den plow lak hosses en mules did." 

"Atter de slaves got dere freedum, dey had ter look atter 

demselves'.so dey would wuk on plantations till dey got so dey 

could rent a place, lak you rent houses en farms terday. 

got places whar dey wuktd fer wages." 

"I voted three times in mah life but laimiy dat wuz a long 

time ago. Iyoted fer Teddy Roosevelt en Woodrow Wilson, en 

mah_laqt vote wuz ' bout two ylars past fl 

"Hab no tales handed down by mah people. Wen I would 

try ter git infolmation, atter I got otler, all dey would say 

wuz, "You wuz raised on a bottle en hab no peeple ob yv.,'own." 

"Oh mah goodnesst Hit ' jea partlises me ter see how den 

young people ez doint terday. Lawdy hab mercy but dare ez as 

Sum 

much difftent fun ole times as day en nite en hit looks lak 

things hab gone astray. Wuz tole lots ' bout de Ku Klux Klan 

en how dey would catch en whup de culted people, but mah white 

folks made me stay in en dey neber got me." 

.1/I member seeint Andrew Jackson, General Grant en Abraham 

Lincoln, member seeint General Andrew Jackson gittin ready 

fer war by marchint his soldiers errounte I setd tin ride his 

big white hoss up en down ter see how dey marched" 

"Ono song I lacktd best ob all wuz, IMah Ole Mammy ez plod. 

L.s me, adt 53noath do Willow Tree.' Don't member 
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76 410013 INTERVIEW 

Sylvia Watkins 

411 14th Avenue N. 

Nashville, Tennessee. 

Itse said ter be 91 y'ars ole. I wuz young leen de War wuz goin' 

on. I wuz bawn in Bedford County. Mah mammy wuz named Mariah. She 

had six chillun by mah daddy en three by. her fust husband. 

Mali missis wuz named Emily Hatchet en de young missises wuz Mittie 

en Bettie, dey wuz twins. We had good clothes ter War en wten we went 

ter de table hit wuz loaded wid good food en we could set down en eat' 

our stoMachs full. Oh Lawd I wish dem days wuz now so I'd hab sum good 

food. Ob,course, we had ter wuk in de fiel's en mek w'at we et. 

Men we'd finish our days wuk our missis would let us go out en 

play hide en seek, Puss in de corner, en difflent games. 

Mali mammy wuz sold in Virginia wten she wuz a gun. She sers 

cbou 60 ob -em wuz put in de road en_druv down lyer by a slave trader, 

,lak a bunch ob cattle. Mali mammy en two -ob mah sistahs wuz put on a 

block, sold en carried ter Alabama. We nebor lyeard fum dam nomol, 

en dunno whar dey ez. 

I wuz willed ter mah young missis wten she matried. I wuz young 

en, ob course, she whuped me but she wasn't mean ter me. I needed 

°yeti whupin' she eber gib me, cause I wuz allus fightinf. Mali missis 

'EtIlUs -Called me her lettle nig. 

Mali daddy could only see mah mammy Wednesday en Saturday nites, 

n e'en he kum wide out a pass de patrollers would whup ' in or run 

liii ttil his tongue hung out. On dam nites we would Sit up eh look 

en lots ob times he'wuz Out.ob-bref -cose he had run so much. 

*Lite folks had a loam en we wove 

girl en-liarned haw ter se 

our own clothes. I wuz nuss 

is wuz 
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blind ' fore she died. I useter visit her once a Yell* en she'd load 

me down wid things ter tek home, a linsey petticoat, ham bones, cracklins 

en difflent things. She died 18 years ago almosl a. 100 yelr ole. 

De white folks wouldn't let de slaves hab a book or papal' fer fear 

dey'd llarn sumpinl, 

at dere cabin doter, 

en ef dey wanted ter pray deyld tufn a kettle down 

I member earinl mah mammy pray " Oh Father opin 

up de dolers en ,sho us lite." I'd look up ter de ceiling ter see ef 

he wuz gonna -opin up sumpinl,; silly, silly me, thinkinl such. I's 

'longs ter de Missionary Baptist chuch but I don't git ter go very offln. 

I wuz tole ' fore freedum dat de slaves would git a mule, land en 

a new suit, but our missis didn't gib us a thing. She promisl me, mah 

brlrer, en three sistahs efln we would stay wid her a yelr, en help 

her meX a crop she would gib us sumplin ter start us a crop on Wen 

we lefl her. 

Mah daddy's marster wus named Bob Rankin, he gib mah daddy a hog, 

sum chickens, let -him hab a cow ber milk en land ter raise a crop on. 

He wanted mah daddy ter git us tergedder teillelp daddy raise a crop ,/,\ 

but since mah missis had promised us so much, daddy let us stay wid 

her a yelr. On de nite mah daddy kum fer us, mah missis sers I've not 

got nuthin ter gib you, for I won't hab nobody ter do nuthin for me. 

We went wid our d)(1dy. We lived dere on Marster Rankin's farm for 

yelrs in fact so long we.tho't de place ' longed ter mah daddy. We 

had a house wid big cracks in hit, had a big fier place, a big pot dat 

hong on de fier en a skillet dat we cooked corn bread in. Had a hill 

ob taters under de house, would raise up .a plank, rake down in de dirt 

git taters, put dem In do fier ter roast. We had meat ter eat in de 

middle ob de day but none at mawninl er nite. We got one pair ob shoes 

*A yelr, dey had brass on de toes. I Lister git out en shine de toes 

ob'mille, we calledhit golf on our shoes. We wuked in de fiell .wid 

daddy, en 1.know how ter do eberting dere ez ter do in a fiell 

.0,ept plow,. I wuz allus ter slender ter hold a plow. We had grease 
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lamps. A thing lak a goose neck wid platted rag wick in-hit. Would 

put grease in hit. 

Dunn' slavery 6f one marster had a big boy en Inuther had a big 

gal de mars tens made dem libe tergedder. EfIn de loman didn't hab any 

chilluns, she wuz put on de block en sold en Inuther Ionian bought. You 

see dey raised de chilluns ter mek money ohnles lak we raise pigs ter 

sell. 

Mah mammy tole me ' bout de stairs fallin' en den I seled de second 

fallin' ob Dey didn't hit de groun' lak de fust did. I member 

de comet hit had a long tail. I left mah daddy en kum ter Nashville 

wid missis Nellie Rankin, ( daddy's young missus( in 1882; hab bin lyer 

eber since. Ilse dun house wuk fer a lot ob peoples. Kep house fer 

a toman in Belle Meade for 14 yetrs. Now Itse aint able ter do nothin. 

Itse bin ma.lried twice. Malried Jim Ferguson, libed wid ' im 20 yeears 

he d'ed. Two yelars later I marled George Watkins, lived wid him 8 

yetars; two years ago he diedeIl se neber had any chilluns. I kep 

wanlin ter Idopt a lettle-gal, de-i'Ust_husbanl wouldn't do hit. ' Bout 

5w yelars ago de second husbanl feorge kum in wid a tiny baby, sers 

'yen ez a boy baby I Idopted. I se;a dat ez you vown baby cose hits 

jes like yen. He' denied hit, but Oben now de boy ez elzackly lak George. 

He's six yers ole en gwine ter school. Ilse got mall hands full tryinl 

ter raise fim ' lone. Wen George died he had a small inshorance pblicy. 

-T paid mah taxes, I owns dis home, en bought mahself three hogs. I 

sold two en kilt one. Den I got three mor' jes' a short time ago. 

um kind ob zpeze got among dem en dey all deed: 

!As Ilse voted four en five times, but neber had any frens in 

:O.ffice. I clOnt think dis white-black marliage should be 'lowed. Dey 

Should be *hupped :Wid a bull *hup. 

.18 I. know de ex-slays hab wuked at'difflent kins ob jobs 

:0*** in de pObOitO4c, sum gitt In telief order en urthers:A. 
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ez lak mahself, hab dere homes en gettin! ' long bee' Rey kin. I needs 

milk en cod liver oil fer die lettle boy but can't buy it. 

I dunno nothinl ' bout slave uprisin's. De songs I member ez: 

"All Gawds Chilluns up Yonder," 

"I want ter Shout Salvation." 

"Down by de River Side." 
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INTERVIEW 

NARCISSUS YOUNG 

Rear 532 1st Street No. 

Nashville, Tennessee 

"Ilse 96 ylars ole. Bawn in slavery en mah marster 

wuz Isham Lamb en mah missis wuz Martha Lamb. Mah mammy 

dted wlen I,wuz three ytarssole en I wuz raised in de 

house ' til I wuz big ' tuff ter wuk out in de fiels wid de 

uthers. Mah missis ham n me ter sew, weav en spin.. I also 

hellped ter cook en wuk in de house. Atter I got bigler I 

went ter chuch wid mah white folks en had ter set wid urther 

slaves in (lat part ob -de chuch wham nobody but slaves would 

be ' lowed In slavery Ilse git no money for wuktn bUt -I don' 

steal as ittah white folks sho gib me an de uther slaves plenty 

good_things ter eat. Clothes good lnuff for anybody,cardy, en 

we went ter parties en urther places, et wtat else could It so 

want 911 

"meth missis Darned me ter pray, " Now I lay me down ter 

sleep.. I pray. de Lewd.mah soul ter keep, but if I shouid 

TOre,'I wake, I pray de Laid mah soul ter tek.", I jined 

cie. Primitive Baptist Chuch w. ile young en bten dome ebety. since." 

4!, member de ole song baCk dome, "Rock a Bye Baby, Yo, Daddy' a 

liuntinl ter git.: a Rabbit Skin Tter Pitt de .Baby 

wiluptd . by, mak?. miseis for things dat I ought , n_dun, 

De handost.,‘.,Whup!...in, she eber gib me, wuz - t,..bout 

estigs ,a bucket en tuk dem ter 

sr in de fier place so I tuk ou 

rqissis 3.0 
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de aigs en axed who put dem dere. I tole her I didunt do hit, 

but she knowed I did. So she' tole me she don' -keer ' bout de 

two aigs, but dat she wuz gwine ter whup me fer tellinl a lie. 

Dey don't raise chilluns lak dat now." 

"I don't blleeve in i\liggers en whites matrint en I wuz 

raised by de "quality" en Ilse btleeves eber one should malrie 

in dere culor." 

"I think de young peeples ob teT day ez dogs en sluts, en 

yer kin guess de rest." 

"One day ' bout 12 o'clock we seld de Yankee soldiers past 

our house. De missus hid her fine things, but dey don' kum on 

de place. All us Niggers run ter de cellar en hid. We found 

de .sugah barrels en we scracht ' round fer sum sugah ter eat." 

"-One time de Ku Klux Klan kum ter our house but dey harm 

nobody. Guess day wuz lookint fer sum slave er sum one fum 

tnother plantation widout dere marsterts pass." 

"I se'd a lot ob statrs fall one time but dey neber teched 

de grounl. En I members seem' a comet wld a long bright shinint 

tail." 

It Atter freedum all de slaves left de plantation but I 

stayed dere a long time. I kum ter Nashville ovah thurty 

ytars ago en Ilse wukld as cook en house. wuktr twenty 'pars for 

one party; eleben -pars fer lnother, en menny ytars for Inother. 

I knows you won't btleeve me but at one time I weigh ovuh 400 

pounds, but now I'm nothint but skin en bon'. ( She weighs at 

least 200 pounds now). I bekum feeble en couldn't wuk out, 

en eber since den Ilse bin kum' up a mountain, but now I git be' PS 

by de Social Security. 


