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I valked up & 11t018 path: Dorded with sasll stones, an atmoe

hore of sslitede surram®ing ve. In the oy, laree, white ouwmtlous

clouds like rreat bolly of pottan, Tflopted latsuraly nmortiead. ar
e roafl a ratahackie Duskboayd dipappeared over s allisht RIS
MHrectly in front the path ran &t twenty yards Inte the dllapidsted sters
of & Segxo cabin, Whlle an old colored man In a vemataldle exinon 10 the
left L0 The eatiln trole the stillness with the Intermalttens motallle
gounda of hils spade Gigeing into thivety soll. I knew at 2 glance thet
this s Ngthan Desudesp.
flelle, Unole Nathan,” I oalled:

Yornin', Wdvbe folkn,* he anewered, g Be flscontimed his apale

W Madsed Nia hand In g P lendly gesture.

i walked over %o pheare Unole Nathan ws standing and stopped ih

’.';"'

the 11thie Turrows of Drowd aa'th. Alvpady & thiehw eoat of Sust hadl

formec. on By shoed.
nole Mathan,Y I sald, Y1V 12ke to Jaw = ‘m".‘.'
slavery darys, ¥ you oan spare o fow ninates fron your zarden baret®
aassuh, hoss,® e gald, panetuating his roply with o grat of

tobaoge that s soon Nothin: Dot a4 dark aarh In the parched ground,

ol

.1 . - .
glafl %o e of any 'siftante.

o ed o tha shalle of a large oak where we sat domn topethem

. I‘... % — . -
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well; "ilte folka,.”™ he wvant on after takine & long tum ot te

PP "anging of the trea wideh gha'fes 2 wollk,  *I%1) %toll your & utory

- . - - 3 : Bia . . . s B
of ay sauny an’ pappy. Nathan Veguohamp, ny pepyy, Lelonged to lasss

4 ‘f o "I'-t_
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Ureen Neostohamy ot "hite Oak Surdines, nosr Pufanla.
Kacke Crveen wvas n meher of de iegislature vhen do capital wuz
at “uscalooay. He hod sany a acre of land an’® Jnd'eds of slaves.
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COPPY use %o dribe de wagon in to Mufaula to git swolies an' on 4o my

ne would meet wp wid an Injun gal accmaryin' Sig Dashets dat she mit a
godn' %o sell dere. He wild ask her iffen o'0 warited %o ™Mde, an' @he
lvays say yes. So ond day pappy tans to dp masez and toll e dat deve
uz an injun gal on de St Frencis Indlan Village 42t he wanted o' a
wife, an' de boss Say all rght so pappy marpled 4o INign gal.  Her
nase wut Qml. So I s Welf nigger an Wedf Indun. By masmy Med "Seut
Tive year atter frgodom, but I &an remgshere Azt alhe hod long bHlaok halr,
and 1 peuenbers do way Ge sun srarkle on he Seoth when she slle. Atter
878 narvied padpy, she §till csrMed her preotty taagitats to Sufaula to
gelli. Comdtise she wnlk all G wmy Asre and Sank, toonty o' siles. 2
bean 1ivin' Bere In Bufeuls FAifty veor of mo' white Po'ks; u_n' i owna 'ny

1EPT10 oabin an” de lan' ayvund 318,  TYon't suoh, Mt 1%te enougl %o heep

L ] - ] T
e S=gein Ty din vid do Mttls ato' I owne "

/34737,

:I. .i'




Ogrtha Courio,
John zﬂﬂ‘uﬂ ool th,

HE SRIQNEED 7O ROR POENS
OF CRCEGCTA.
noto

“legy,® sald Monza Fantroy Toombs, *I'se do proudest nligger
in 8¢ worl', oane I wus 4 lave bDalorging to Narse Robart Topube of
Soorgia, @ gronfiost wan @at ever llwved, next %o Jasue Shist. Ne
was 4o oo’ stusp sponher in 46 Ptatey an' ke hall no' Prien's dan a
nrgverard hae woata. e vas oho g En' san; an' dore waen't no one

fr e
1vin' vhe loved na vife an' bone m' dan ¥orge Dab. [ilﬂ.l}':! unole
on eontinued, *"he was nesr "Mout de rantes’ aan st eder come outen
A¢ South. No ware 3 Cood buagineas
art’ he &0 anloy slavin' s good Joke on sodoong. A usats seo hinm e
ailrint down do yosd in de carly sornin® an' I mowed 1t ware Mo Mun
'8

a Jong distanes gare he vwie 90 tall. I guess you mowed all ‘bent nig
”

a=gorvin' in de State lagislature an' in ds Upited States Tongreas en'

in Go woar an' Mo bein' de seorotary of State in 30/'

Urade Mgl
Lare. &y ;‘a:-'ﬂy'e. nams wes Pan Tantrey Toomde an' ny remsy wms Ida-

beélls Toomds. In de sladery times 3 s toa young t0 work in 4o ﬂ.f_ﬁ's)

50 oy Job mam to hant en' fishi an’ fesd Jdo stock tn de svenin'. Wy
PRDYY . YOS o presechar an' Narse Zod learnt hinm $0 resdl and wite, e

vould Jat MMa go ?'wm plagvtation to plantation on 49 Sgbbal

.
"‘IJ [

presotin' 4e gosrel, 'lo was lYarse Sob's garriage dviver.

- @ " _-n,: &, = = \ a -y i il ' ‘ -“ .
'--2-5;‘1‘!: hite folle, Saroe 00U WS 2 Sl pPOViaeyr. Tele

! T -
nispers of =% e on Sendeya, an' s had Tried sidetan, pot ples;
batoan, Deel., o, an' hot soffes., On 4o uidder dave, our soslis s
fized for va 9o dat do tiee uwe got for red' conldd be apent dal way.

On Saiday wa topped wor: at noon an' wauld oome wid sur vesgels ©0
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*When we seed dat, we fell on our po' knees, skeared mos'
to def an' we axed de Oreat Marster to holp two po' ol' niggers an'
holp ‘em guiok,

“De fuet thin' we knowed dem Eu Kluxes had de gen'man from
de no'th out of his hdin' place *hind our house an' a-settin' on
one of dem hosgses, Dey nebber spoke wid hinm, Dey Jes' tuk him off
somewhar, we nebber knowed whar, but he di'n't come back no mo'.

*Li') Missy, we heard arterwards dat dis gen'lman from de
no’th wuz no qual'ty a-tall, Dat he was de wu'st leadah of all
de deblilment dein' done; one of dem carpet-baggin' wmen.

"Nex'" day arter de Kn Kluxes cotched dls man, his wife lef"
Columbug in & hurry, sayin' she coulén't pociate wid de Columbus
1adles 'caze dey was 80 po'. Dey was po'l! Dey is po denyin' that,
We was all po' caze the Yankees dome ruint Columbus. But, 11'1
Missy, Gey(s a big dif'énce in dein' po' an' qual'ty an' bein' Jes
po' white trash,

"What 41d I do then? Well, 11'l Missy, we lef' Columbug arter
whut happen'd an' we walked to Eufaula, whar twas safe to be, For
forty yeahs I w'uked for de oity and Anna, she tuk in Washin', Ene
durin' dat time we was gettin' along pretty likely, when one day
Gabriel blew his horn for Amna, and Gpbe was lef' alone.

"My ol' woman's gomne. Li'l Missy, mos'_ ev'y one I knowed is
daid, Dis heah cabin ain® home to me mo mo', H,ts lonely ev'y whar,
Naybe I'd orter be thinkin' '"bout Canman, but hits ol' times crowds
dis ol' darkey's heéart. Li')l Missy, may be whin I gits to whar
Arina 1s hit will be ol' times all ovah ag'in,”

Wash, Copy
6/3/3%
T.E.B,




Gertha Courie
Susan Ruasell, Editor
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Cabe Was Xidnapped
By _Carvetbaggers

014 Gabe had been long in this world - close to one hundred
years, He had experienced much but ome inclident had out-lasted all
the others - even the stroke that made him older and more feeble,
That experience had caused Gabe and his "ole woman® to stray far
from the fold and %o walk all the way back Sto 1its shelter,

That was back in Reoonstruction days, whén he waj not "bandy
in his knees” and long before Anna left him alone in his cabin with
Just memories of earlier and happler days.

. Gabe was "birthed in Cuseeta, Georgla,” the son of two falithful
0ld slaves, Hetty and Gabe Hines, and they *all 'longed to Marsa
¥illiam Shipp an' Mise Ma'y, “He told his story thus:

*Endurin’ of de Wah, I was big enuff to be water toter on de
plantation., Ne, L1*'l Missy, I doan '"zaotly know how old I is |
‘ceptin® by de gsgueskin' an' aghin® of my bones. I "members late

*bout doze days, Denm ms' happy times, LA'l Miesy., Arter we all
wag freed, I went $o Silver Run So live and dar I mahlied Anna,

She lef' me nine yeahs ago an' that broke the happiness. I mips
her ev'whar, Jes' Xeep a-misain' her though nine yeahs hev gone
senceé dey tuk her from de cabin an' lef' her wp thar on de hill,

Dere's nights when de mis'ry in dese ol' bones Jist gits past
standin' an' on sich nights she come ter me and holp me wid de
linnyming Jes' as she useter do., But she caint stay long vwhen ghe
come,

‘I vuz a-tellin' 'bout Silver Run, Arter we was mahied and
vas gittin' use to bdein' free niggahs, an' happy in our eabin, one

night a2 gen'ulman from de no'th was to see us an' he tol' us Af
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wve'd go wid him he'd pay ue big wages an' gin us a fine house %o

boot,
"Fer two nights we sot dere by dat chimbly e-thinkin' a sight

to do or %o don't and ponderin' this way and t'other one, Den we
‘olded to go. Ve lef ev'y thing dar ‘ceptin' vhut we tied wp in e
bandane han'chief, and we tied that onto a stick for de gen'ulman
frum de no'th wouldn't let us take no baggage. We was goin' So
Columbus, Geofgis but we didn't know dat,

"L1'1 Nisay, when we got dar, whar he was a-takin' us, we foun'
the big wages to be fifty cents a month, and dat fine house tu'ned
out to be mo' like a stable, Instid of our cabin and gyarden and
c¢hickens and our trees, we had a turrible plsce, Tright out under
the hot sun wid watah miles away down a hill, And he wan't no
gent'man from de no'th,

"Missy, I nebber will be able to tell ayselfl wimt made us do
hit no mo' den I'11 ebber be able to tell how skeered I wusz one
night when de wind howled an' de lightnin' was sprayin' ober dp
place an' de rain was s0 turrible hit was a-sobbin' in de fiash,

Ve ktnowed de debbll was ridin' de win' dat night,

"We vas a-sittin' dar befo' de fireyp me an' my ol' woman, when
we heard a stompin' like a million horses had stopped outaide de do',
We tipped %o de do' an' pecked out an' 11']1 Missy whut we seed was
g0 turrible our eyes Jes' mos' popped out our hald, Dere was a
million hosses all kivered in white, wid dey eyes pokin' out and &=
settin' on de hosses was men kivered in white too, t2ll as glants,
an' dey eyes was a-pokin' out Too. Dere was a leader an' he heldt
a bu'nin' crose in his hand,
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It flour, sugar, lard an' séder supplies. iy msssmy'es pots an' peng
vas 90 brAgMt @4t dey looked 1i%e sllver; an’ she was one of de hee'
eooks in de lan'. She ueete ook Ting silk yeast dwreed an'|erecikiin’
bread. All us slaves on Narse Pob's rlsce was eored for lak ds wiite
folhss ¥ had o White folks #cotor To Treat us whon w wee slck. We
had geod glothes; ool food an' v vas trsated falr. Pore man't no
feun peauples on bur plantation,

P T R
"Thite lafy, I émg ¥szroe Hobls m._f_’i;mrauw of all.
i% had ei{'—ri:hlng in it Plas 'possun %0 deer, en' d¢ wine oellar! DPen%™
gsay nothin'! Det was de place I lonmed o Joan. Put Sarse Doy, he

@ crir: too mash. Dot was e only famit. e Mt do Bottle too hawd. I
oovdidn't anderstand 1t nelither, caze Yo leof' of f amokin'® in later
years when he thought 1% wurm't pood forr Wim, dut he Repoa Arinkind

T been sa'ied twice, Mlstis, g fus’ time to 1ds Wather: She
Qigd pt ebflanirths da Little Tolla Aled too, Den I ma'led Allcs |
Jamen, an' dhe'd deen mons nl,r._:‘af on to twarty year now, Wy Doappy, Nev,
Ssm Fantyny na'lof me Dotk timen.
"Atter As S'reniler, nery g slave 1of' Harae Sob. Xeogidh ove'y

nigger over twenty one a2 sule, some lan' an' o hounse o start off eid,

Yaheum, Ristis, I XA resd sn' wite: »ny veopy lsarnt s how, I'a

elghty-6iy yeor 012 now an' stil1l goin' strong, septin’ "bout gix

yoars agd 4 had o stroke. Bat I otue out a1l raghts T Jives hore wid

ay sister sa' ehe's godd to me.  De only thing lar’ for ne to 49 16 S0
-—

vigh dat when & erosSe 4nt #ibEr 3 san 2lilp baek o ds ole plade %0 206
a'

sons of ay fyein's.”

Fanh, Copy.
a/R/57.
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Copied From Birmingham Age-Herald, .
Frank willis Barnmett's Tribute to an Ex-Slave

and Sexton of the First Baptist Churech for 50
yoarl,.?! di{;ntiﬂfﬂL {R<1,,

Dan Walker,

And who was this negro, whose death was mourned by white and black?
For nearly a half century he was saxt;n of the First Baptist chureh of
Eufaula. Pastors came and went but Daﬁ held his job. Pastors were orit-
icised but Dan escaped. He was knowa as Dan the faithful.

Growing up in a home of refinement he caught the atmosphere which

.pemdod the old “"ante-bellum" homes, and there was an inate courtesy
about him that upheld the best traditions of as chivalriec a rage as ever
trod this Amerivan soil of ours. He had caught the cue of the best type
of Southern gentelman.

Daniel Walker was a good e¢itizen, I never heard aught against his
character and never knew of his having gotten into any trouble with white
or blacke. His 1life was of service, lived modestry and industriously, for
he was a hard worker and provided well for his family, and ecucated his
children and played his part as a man.

He was a devoted Ohristian. His was not the blasant type of Chris-
tianity. There was nothing loud-mouthed about his religious professions.
He loved God and walked in the paths of his Master. Those who knew Daniel
Walker, the sexton, felt that he " had vather be a doorkeeper in the house
of the Lord than to dwéll in the tents of the wicked". He was the ideal
church Jjanitor. He did his work without fuss and was reverential in his
manner. I never knew a man who was better fitted for his job, and it was
a life-long one.

It was eminently fitting that when He died he should be buried fvom
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Dan Walker.

the church which had been his pride to keep in order for nearly a half
gentury. The members, as well as the community realized its appropriate-
ness, and so the body of the faithful servitor was tenderly borne in a
casket covered with flowers down the aisle by the deacons and the sons

of deacons of the church, four of them being men whose parents the faith-
ful "Dan" served before they were born.

I wish some of the New Englanders who have ever misunderstood the
bond of sympathy existing between the darkeys of the old school and their
masters, and their master's sons, gould have dropped in and seen the white
gongregation on one side of the church mingling their tears with these of
the colored people across the aisle, as fittingwords of tribute fell from

the 1ips of the young man whose forbears belonged to the F.F.V's of
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Project # 3610 ‘ Gderai-riters “ProJeot —WPATPHEOT 1.
Noteworthy Occurances Among “egroes During

Recgonstructions "One of Eufaula's Heroes®*.

The first of this stofy is given by lMrs, Ed Dantzler, daughter of William
Bray,and the last part by Mrs. Ed Pqng, daughter of Chauncey Rhodes, both now
residing in Eufaula.

It was at the bloody battle of Appomattox,in the thickest of the fight,
where the dead and the dying wordTLthat William Bray felt some one pulling him
by the arm and turning saw a young negro holding "hda dying boy} it was young

.wmun% Lynn of Virginia and Ransom was his 'Body Servant? that had been
with him throughout the war. He was in the Cavalry. Bray helped carry:hi- of f

the field and for days nursed him with the hedpp of Ransom, but he diediin—his
*aun-vn-nijhilliam Bray said he had never seen g¥eater grief and devotion than

that of the slave,Ransom for his young maatar. Lieut. Lynn knew he was dying
1
and gave Ransom to William Bray. He had a leave of abaenae and he brought him

home to Eufaula to his wife. They built him a h;;e and he marrled ‘Mandy‘ e
had several childreg$ Sam Lynn, his son still residijg =W in Eufaula, a ﬁiuhtr-
.an by trade. For years ¥® worked for the Brays and was their carriage driver.

Several years after the war they sold their horses and carriage and he became
carriage driver then for Chauncey Rhodes.

Ransom was a lover of horses and little boys,and all the little boys in
the neighborhood were his friends.

Jamig:uaa tepflittlaﬂron of Mr., and Mrs. Chauncey Rhodes.
fivé. One day Ransom was Plowing one of the horses in the garden. The large
stable had a loft above filled with hay. He said he smelt smoke and looking up,

to his horror,laan a flame coming from the top, and Jamie and another little

playmate, Don?ld Robinson, dancing and clapping their hands with glee, The
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Noteworthy Oe¢curences Among Negrees During

Recongtruetion.

negro rushed madly to the steps but it was a roaring inferno. He then climbag

up the side of the building and rescued the two little boys. Jamie, ‘, ﬂ(o
made a cunning little fire and ral up in the loft to see it burn. ‘rTha negro

had no time to call for help in his degsperate effort to save the little boys.

He saved the lives of both but they were badly burned.
Jamie could walk, Ransom was J8¥% a cripple for life. His feet were so terribly

It was a year before

burned, he could never work again. But Nr. Rhodes took care of him until Ais

gon became a man and thaHXZamie cared for him until his death. His loyalty

.o Lieut. Lynn as a slave was splendid and as an ex-slave, he was a hero.




Certha Courie,
Bufaula, Alabama.

Noteworthy Occurances among Negroes During
Reconstruction, "One of Eufaula‘'‘s Heroces."

(Photo).

The first of this story is given by Mrs. E& Dantzler,
daughter of ¥illiam Bray, and the last part by lrs, Ed Long, daughter
of Chauncey Rhodes, both now residing in Rufaula.

It was at the bloody battle of Appomattox, in the thickest
of the fight, where the dead and the dying were that Willliam Bray
felt some one pulling him by the arm and turning saw a young Negro
holding a dying boy. It was young Lieutenant Lymn of Virginia and
Ranson was his Body Servant that had been with him throughout the
war. He was in the Cavalry. Bray helped carry the wounded boy
off the filed and for days nursed him with the help of Ransom, but

he dled.

¥illiam Bray said he had never seen greater grief and devotion
than that of the slave, Ransom, for his young master.

Lisut. Lynn knew he was dying and gave Ransom to William Bray.
Bray had a leave of absence and he brought him home %o Eufaula %o
his wife. They bullt him a home and he married the Negro girl Mandy,
they had several children. Sam Lynn, his son still resides in EBu-
faula and is fisherman by trade. For years Ransom worked for the
Brays and was thelr carriasge driver. Several years after the war

they sold their horses and carriages and he became carriage driver
then for Chauncey Rhodes.

Ransom was a lover of horses and 1ittle boys, and all the
1ittle boys in the neighborhood were his friends.

Jamie was the little five year old son of Mr. and Nrs, Chaun-
cey Rhodes. One day Ransom was plowing one of the horses in the
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garden. The large stable had a loft adbove filled with hay. He
sald he smelt smoke and looking up, to his Borror, saw a flame
coming from the top, and Jamie and another little playmate, Ponald
Robinson, daneing and olapping their hands with glee. The Negro
rushed madly to the steps but it was a roaring inferno. He then
elimbed up the side of the bullding and rescued the two l1little boys.
Jamie explained that he had made a cunning little fire and had run
up in the loft to see it burn. The Negro had no time to call for
help in his desperate effort to save the 1little boys. He saved the
lives of bdoth but they were badly burned. It was a year before
Jamie could walk. Ransom was a eripple for life. Hig feet were so
terfibly burned, he could never work again. But Nr. Rhodes took
care of him until his son became a man and then Jamie cared for him
until his death. His loyalty to Lieut. Lynn as a slave was splendid

and as an ex-slave, he was a hero.

Washington Copy,
8/12/3%.
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THE ATABAMA GUIDE

A bill has been introduced in the State
Legislature providing for a loan to per=-
mit publication of our Alabama Guide at
state expenses The loan would be repaid
through sale of copies of the Guide.

HELP RANTED

It is the aim, always, of the staff of
'Bama Scripts to improve the publication
in every way possibles To do that we
need your help, in the way of construc-
tive criticisme This is not a bid for
pats on the éditorial back. We want to
know what change you feel would make our
journal betters

Most of you may have heard the story
of the colored preacher who, at the end
of his pastoral year, called for a vote
from his flock on the matter of preaching
for the coming yeares Here was his way of
phrasing the gquestion: "Bredren, has Ah
been & good shepherd to dis flock dis las!?
pas! yeah?" He had not been popular so
there was no responses '"Den, bredren,
does yo! want me foh yo' pastoh for an-
uddah yeaht" The silence continued so
he paused, then announced: "Silence gibs
consent, so Ah's yo! pasteh foh de nex!
yeahi"

Likewise, as long as you remain silent,
we will continue on the assumption that
you are pleased with the present 'Bama
Scripts, It's the pig which does the
Ssquealing gets the corn you know.

This is not the state director's maga
zine, or the editorial staff's magazine,
it is our magazine. The staff is only
the cookss You readers are the enes who
eat the porridge, so don't forget to tell

GREETINGS

With this number John Proctor kills,
research editer of the Montgomery project
and a poet of distinction, jeins our con-
tributors as does the Mobile project
supervisor and authority on early history,
Francois Ludgere Diard. Welcome, Mr. Mills
and Mr., Diard}

Are you working on your mss, for the
STORY competition? The editor is strug-
gling with his, and doing very pocerly,
thank yous

MOBILE'S FAMOUS

AZALEA TRAIL
By Francois Ludgere Diard

On Sunday, February 14, 1937, Mobile's
ninth annual Azalea Trail was officially
opened by Miss Cornelia McDuffie, gqueen
of the Mardi Grases She cut the pink rib-
bon spanning St Joseph Street at Sts Fran-
cis, admitting a cavalcade of 200 autcmo-
biles led by a motorcycle escorts The Aza-
lea Trail has become a nationally known
flower festival.

us when the flaver is not right,

———

TIOOKS AT BOOKS
"MAN'S FAIREST HOPEY
By Dre lLeslic Lee Gwaltney
(Reviewed by G« Le Clark)

Some books, like some men, are late in
receiving just recognitions "Man's Fair-
est Hope" is such a books

Dr. Gwaltney, the auther, is widely
known as minister, editer and young peo-
ple's leader, After yecars of distingui-
shed service as paster of various Baptist

(Continued next page)




put em in de most "outlandish" places - in ds p of de¢ hay-loft; in de hen house,

gold watch under er settin-hen, I disremember all de funny places ahs. &id put

!

shere 4id thev -] their silver"?

Sey plantéd it in' de fields lak it wes

reia's face came
20t the bPeést of the “yankees."

Can one imagine a race problem as with plé 11l aunt

l her lezions of white friends?

s 1 4 4 o ~ Mg vy -
A LIAT1ILTY O3 Aunt

I | | ; - - - % o ren o 4 TR A » 11 ke
her Kasgter's fanily A0 8 SOLUETICK . - - ) Sometning Jllxe

the vernacular of tha Nergroes among whom she now lives.

-

herself 24 plairly tries to use her early training in speech, whén
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THE ALABAMA GUIDE

A bill has been introduced in the State
Legislature providing for a loan to per-
mit publication of our Alabama Guide at
state expense. The loan would be repaid
through sale of copies of the Guide.

HELP RANTED

It is the aim, always, of the staff of
'Bama Scripts to improve the publication
in every way possible. To do that we
need your help, in the way of construc-
tive criticismes This is not a bid for
pats on the éditorial back. We want to
know what change you feel would make our
Journal betters

Most of you may have heard the story
of the colored preacher who, at the end
¢f his pastoral year, called for a vote
from his flock on the matter ef preaching
for the coming yeare Here was his way of
phrasing the question: "Bredren, has Ah
been a good shepherd to dis flock dis las'
pas! yeah?" He had not been popular so
there was no responses '"Den, bredren,
does yo! want me foh yo'! pastoh for an-
vddah yeah?" The silence continued so
he paused, then announced: "Silence gibs
consent, so Ah's yo! pasteh foh de nex!
yeahl"

Likewise, as long as you remain silent,
we will continue on the assumption that
you are pleased with the present 'Bama
Scripts. It's the pig which does the
squealing gets the corn you know,.

This is not the state director's maga=
zine, or the editorial staff's magazine,
it is our magazines, The staff is only
the cooks, You readers are the enes who
eat the porridge, so don't forget to tell
us when the flaver is not right.

GREETINGS

With this number John Proctor kills,
research editer of the Montgomery project
and a poet of distinction, jeins our con-
tributors as does the Mobile project
supervisor and authority on early history,
Francois Ludgere Diard. Welcome, Mre. Kills
and Mr. Diard}

Are you working on your mss, for the
STORY competition? The editor is strug-
gling with his, and doing very peoerly,
thank yous

MOBILE'S FAMOUS

AZALEA TRAIL
By Francois Ludgere Diard

On Sunday, February 14, 1937, Mobile's
ninth annual Azalea Trail was officially
cpened by Miss Cornelia McDuffie, Qqueen
of the Mardi Grase She cut the pink rib-
bon spanning St Joseph Street at Sts Fran-
cis, admitting a cavalcade of 200 automo-
biles led by a motorcycle escorte
lea Trail has become a nationally known
flower festival.

——

IOCKS AT BOOKS
"MAN®S FAIREST HOPEY
By Dre lLeslie Lee Gwaltney
(Reviewed by G« Ls Clark)

Some books, like some men, are late in
receiving just recognition. "Man's Fair-
est Hope" is such a books

Dr. Gwaltney, the auther, is widely
known as minister, cditer and young peo-
ple's leaders, After yecars of distingui-
shed sorvice as pastor of various Baptist

(Continued next page)

The Aza-
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llunt Georgia” , Ex-Clave. .

There is something impressive about the presence of persoms of qualityy of real
| Judge
merit; be it the king on his throne, the prisst in his functions or ths .XExtammax on
L /

the banch, but around nome of these is that atmosphere ‘more évident than drcund ons| of the
I

old-time slaves whose early associations were in intimate contact with the 'flower of the

white race in the South, Particularly is this true of those Negroes who ware brought up

as house servants in those mansions where culture and good-breeding were in sueh thorough
%

evidence. It was bup natural that manners and custome of the refined white people should
be acquired and absorbed as their own by those slaves so fortunate as to be chosem for duties
in a aphera';e intimately associated with the family life, nor is it to be wondered that the
fen remaining members of that race should carry throughout lives now nearing the century mark,
the impressions and lessons of that truly "golden era,"

*Typical of that era and its customes, we find "Aunt" Georgia Flou-zoy, mow in her
ninetieth yvear,alert in mind and fairly active - only her aiow-whipe nair testifying to her
advanced age. '‘Aunt Georgia," as she is affectionately called b&'a legion of friends,lives
on Orange Street in Fufanla, an readily gave me this account of her early life and surround-
ings: " Honey, ny Gli'ﬁ&ratar was Americus Mitchell, and I was born at "Elmoreland', near
Gqlnnville. iy mother died when I was born,and my Old Mistis,Mary Mitchell, Taisgd me in

LB

de 'big house'( and it is a big house - Elmoreland is ome of the finést examples of ante
. bellum hnmgs in Alabama).and I was nam?&d atter mm O0ld Marster's sister, Miss Georgia

itchell. 1 was reised a house girl and slept in Miss Georgia's room and wore ‘goed clean

clothes all de time, cauSe I was a nurse maid and did not ;asoaiata wid Je‘ccﬂmun niggers.

I nussed de white babies,en lubbed em much as day-oﬁn folks did. ‘hen frecdom come I
A .

stayed right on wid 013 Mistis,tell 01d larster died en she moved to Eufaula to live with her

son, "Marse lerry."

-

i asksd Aunt Georgia 1f she remembetred much about the war:
"Honay,dey say'de Yankeas is comin, de Yankees is comin' en us sho was scared”

(It was General Orieson marching from Mobile o Sufaulsa) de driv ‘all de horses,en cows en hogs

to de swamp on @& north creek (Chewalla) em dey took:d> feather beds down dar too en hid em

w
r

under bresh (brush) en leaves. . Ny lMistis' tied her trinkets (jewels ) in sacks en put em in




Gertha Courie,
‘l’ Jahnlﬂorg:n Smi th.

!Jggwg J.-u..f_- L

QANLLDN COUNTED. *

I walked a2long a duely road undsr the dDlaszing sun. In the shade
of 2 willow tree g Xegro man was Seated with his legs @rawn up and his
arme croysed wpon his knees. His head reeted face downward upon his mwms,

];: he had the aspect of one in deep slumber. Begide him munching on &
few stragzly weeds,; a santankerous sule took 1ittle notice of his sur-
roundings.
*Can you tell me where Aunt NMolly Amond lives?® I asked in & loud
volee. The Fegro stirred elowly, finally Saising his head, and display-
.lng three rabdit teeth, he accompanied his answer with a slight gesture
of his hand,

*Yassuh, dar her house raght aoross de road} de house wid de
oliabin' roses on hit."

"Thank you," I assid.

Yasouh,® was the drawled reeponse, and the Negro quickly resumed
his former posture.

Aunt Splly Ammords is as géentle as 2 11ttle enild., Her volee 18

~surt end each phrase messured to the slow functionings of her ased mind.

"Honay, " she sald, "you ain'y gwineter bellieve dts, dut 1 i de
famny of thirty chillune. .Jesus got ‘em ﬁonnted ¥ s Te e X
Pawti in = log ceblin dat ha@ a loft, an’ 1% wez on Varese Leqg Cato's plan-
tation Tive mles wes' of Eufeula. ¥y papry'e name wuz Tobe Cito an' my
uammy‘s';:f Sophia. T had one slster, Maethy, sn' two brothers, Boﬁﬁi
and Toge. My peppy sade all de furniture dat went in our house an' it
vore might goofl furniture toed. Us uséats ook on: de riéiplaoe. Us would
o0k ash cakes. Dey wuz made cuten meal, water and a 1ittle pineéh of
lard;: on Sundays dey wuz nafe outen flour, butterztlk an' lard. Naumy

would rake all de aghes out de riéiplaon. don kivver de cake wid




Alaben:

VWad

de Mot ashes an' lnitemluuitmm

*Tan ¥iepy," she eontinued i Yecolleots dat I wuz ‘bout twolve
or fo'teen vhen 4o a'render gome, kaze a 11ttle atter st I ma'ied
Pastor Ammonds. Ve walred ober to Georgetown an' 1t wez 3o Pus’ time
I eber had shogs, and 1 got den fum ole Nasse. T renebersdet T ma'ied
in a etyriped ocnlico dress.”

"Aunt Molly,* I asld, "you've petting & 1ittle ahwad of your
atory; %ell me something sbout your plantation 1ife before theo mor.* |

- *Ngll, homey, Havdn Les's plase was "hout thres miles lone on
t90 mlles wide, and wa ralsed gotten, camm, "tators and all sorta of
vegetables, We haﬁ o maan Aberseer Aat always wanted to wiagp uwe, Lot
ngosa wouldn't 'uolr no wnippin'. Sometines de magte would ride over
de Place on & hose, Inl' when he come up on ds oberseer ﬁtnm‘ at 2
nigper, Eason say, 'Pon't talk rough to Aat nigger when he 4oin' de
ves' he ean.'?

"y pappy had a 1ittle garden of his own back of hig eshin, an'
he ralsed sone ehickens for us to eat, sn' we had algs nearly ev'y
mornin',*

“Pe only work 1 done on de whntntim‘&'; %o muses Some 11ttdle
niggers when deore nawy an' pippy wuz in de fiel's. Tourn't hard.*

“Nawouli! I ain't never sesd no glave in vhatns. L‘-uu.l-u
WiE z goofl man, No had 2 chaweh huilt calied Ao brusk house, dat
had a flo' and sone Beats; sn' a $ob pade aiten rine boughs, 9 mensa's
pa,; Nr. Gato, would preach m y Synday. Ve sung sengm 1ak 'l Hsered

U
Fo Volee AT Jesus finy.'dan" 'I'se Cwine Nome to Ple mo l!o' e wman

A o SIS
all babtized im de ereek, dut none of us :t.l tanght to ﬂaﬂ or wite.
“Ho=fuh, T airl't never seed no £lave run sway. Us w trested
fine. Our folky ﬂ uality. We hed plenty soo'n tieat, dut den

slaves hadda work powerful hard though. Atter dey come home fum de




)
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fiel's ﬁoyii:; go tired dat dey 2o raght to sleep, except wvhen e manta
had barteeuoes. chfiﬂwjﬁ de big timas rlmﬁ*ﬁ: severzl days te
res' gn' mghke nervyin' an' lots of 4dem o count nigpers got Amnk,

*hen Us -umf’i“é siek, Basen Yos would send %o Bufaula to
fetal Dy, Thormton to give us some sedleins. Ve hod de bee’ Srestment
ever,

"asouh, wite folke, dem days 18 long ago. All ny ehillung
done Qled or wandared away an' my ole sam been dgad goln' on twenty
years. 1 been here a long time by myself.®

"Mt Volly,® T Intermpted.. "There's one thing T'we always
been wanting to ask ome of you ex-slaves; snd that L1st what you Thought
of people 1ike Abrgham Mnooln, Jfefferaon Davis and Packer T. Washing-

ton."

r

A puszled expiression came over the Tace of the old Negre. "Thite
folke,” ghe sald after o moments delideration, *I don't belleves 1 is

had de plesmire of seetin' dem gent'wens.”

Yash, Copy,
B/26/37.

1:- -H-




f Cus Askew- E.lava
-1

G
rtha Courie
Gus Askew is eighty-four years old and one of the most

respected Negroes in Lgufaula. He waes given his freedom along

with 12,000 other slaves of Barbour ccunty, "after surrender”,

sxfzuxd
He owns guite a2 lot of pnrorverty in Fufaula and _ walimms..

— i w— = M—

238 hls home on Van Buren street, all of which he acquired by

the humble WVilslilidd blacksmith trade. He has been unable to
work for about a year, but as Gus nuts it,
' went to dat blacksmif shop for

cmﬁbiJ;Q got so plentiful

the second blacksmith of Eufaula. His teacher,

.y " '
L - l.._.]' L B L — ! - TRE R | | e [ ] .} = & e 211 -
Joe Sturgis, being the first GrsESGDP now runs the shop

fhen asked to tell a few things about slavery times

Gus had this to say:

"I don' '"member ruchﬁmisspﬂ'count of how I was sorta’'

but I do reckolecks de time Gen'l Griersons' men marched

L)

-

young,

through Eufaula. Dere was a band playin' but all us 1i'l niggers

was toowemmEex skeered to lissen andmiiiiag—+t, eben If dey

was dere to set us locose. Pears to me like all us 1i'l niggers

was allus gittin' in somebody's way or skeered of somepnin’'.

But we allus had a good time '"mongst ourselves 'count of us not

P "
"'-'ill' t{m! .

bein! big epwsf to do no work 'eceptin' in cotton piel

Cus was owned by the Edwards family, removing to Eufaula

d.- ' il 1 F “_ d il i 4 f ¥ .
when he was Jotheeet-sespenslsl  tlhs sawme-time-he-beramy-Fages e

tl

been married - -four vears, wife having five

= = A

=

=
llﬂ'lu’

children and manv grand-children. Amonzs the whit he eclaims

innumerable sincere friends, and s highbrerespsaiPinerTRETRREENRE.

«EEr a heloved fixture among his owvn race.




Feaeral VWriters Project

Project # 2322 WPA Page i 1.

Sketch of "Aunt® Josephine Cummings, Ex-Slave.

2he claims to be the oldest negro in Eufaula,(but you cant tell). Says
she is ninety four. Was boen in North Gecrgia, on & plantation above Atlanta.
Lives now in Fufaula with a great-grancaughter. Belonged %o "Marse Rogers®.

She said,"after surrender, 7arse Rogers moved to dis countiry,(meanigg
Alabama) and bought a plantation twix Marse Josiah Flourney's anda General
Toney's. Said his pilantavion Jjined theirs." She said she was a nurse-mald all
of her life, never was a "field nigger". I asked her i¢g she saw any Soldiers.
gaid she mas f2thousands®, said she and her Mistis and her MWistis baby hid in

de swamps three days while Sherman and his army were passing, Marse Rogers

.r-aa in "Wirginny" and when they got bach home, there was nothing left but

a well, every thing had been burned, home, smokeé housse, everything. She said
this well was a "dry well" where they kept butter ana milk and meats in the
Summer to keep things cool. Said those three days her little brother hid in
this well, while the scldiers were passing. She said, "Fore God, Missey,
when we got dat little nigger out ob dat well, he had almost turned white".
Aunt Josephine is still "nurse maidR. She rocks her great-great-great-

grandechildren.







“Aunt Geonrgia® , Tx-Slave.

0L e - ra— - -

- b

There is something 1mpraasiva-abnut the‘pranenco of persons of qunlitym'or'funl
marit; be it the king on his throne, the priest in his funotions or thffpi::::ntn on
the hanch, but around nome of these is that atmnaphnranmn;a évident than lround onﬁ}or the
old-time slaves wﬁoao.anflx associations were in intiﬁafa contact with th-;finiif'ar the
white race in éha South. Particularly ie this true or.thof-'ﬁagrual who were brought up
as house servants inlthosa mansions where culture and good-:breeding Ioraiiﬁ Bﬁnh.tharough
evidence. = It nﬁa bup natural that manners and custome of the refined Ihitu1ﬁ§apla should
be acquired and abpo;bad as their own by those slaves so fortunate as to be ehoqan for duties
in a sphere'én intimatalyrnssociatad with the family life,-ﬁur is it to be wondered that the
few remaining members‘ﬁ; that race should carry ;hrnughput ;ivas-nﬁw_naaripg fha uantﬁry mark,
the impressions and ;gf?ona of that truly "golden era,"

*Typical of that era and its customs, we find "Aunt" Georgia Flournoy, now in her
ninetieth year,alert in mind and fﬁirly active - only her ahow-ihiﬁe hair testifying to her
advanced age, "Aunt Georgia," as she is affactipnatﬂly called bzfa legion of friends,lives
on Crange Street in Eufaula, an raadily'gava me this account of her early i;ra and surround-
ings: " Honey, my Gl&itérétar was Americus lMitchell, end I was born at ’Elmnraland; near *
Gglnnville. Ly mnthar died when .I was born,and my Old Listis hary'hdtchall. raiaad me in
de 'big house'( and it is a big house - ulmoraland is one of the rinaat examples or ante
bellum hnmgs in Alebama),and I was nam%d attér wErxxixtmx Old maratar 8 sister, lidss Georgila
I'itchell. T was raised a house girl and slept in liiss Georgia's room and wore good clean

s : 3

clothes all de time, cause I was a nurse maid and did not aasnuiata wid de cormmon niggers.

I nussed de white babies,en lubbed em much as da}fuin folks did. shen freedom come I
, Sy :

stayed right on wid C0ld !’istis,tell 0ld larster died en she moved to Zufaula to live with her

son, "lAarse lerry." - - .
: o
= %

I askad Aunt Georgia if she remembered much about the war:
"Honey,dey say'de Yarkees is comin, de Yankees is ‘comin' en us sho was scared"

(;t was General Grieson marching from lobile to 1AL‘“-.11‘11511.11&,) «@ driv ‘all de horses,en cows en hogs

‘ - |'I'I-

to de swamp on de north creek (Chahalla) en. day took dﬁ raathar ‘beds down dar too en hid em

under bresh (brush) en leaves. . Ly “1stia tied- har trinkats (JBWBIB) 1n aacks en put em in




put em in de most "outlarndish' plnces in d2 tep of 4 hay-loft: in de

har rold watch under er settin-hen, I disrewember all de funny places she. did put

= .
“ # B

» Junt feorgia, wheré 413 they-hide their silver™?

sw, Honoy, dey plantéd 1t in de fields laok it yus corn,"én’ded ‘yankees never did

L L] L]

\

" Jd .8 & t.--_‘ 8
find it , naithor.”

And over Aunt Zeorpia's ' \ ] stisfaction that her "white folks™

6t the best of the "yankees,"

L

Can one imarine a raée problem associeted with people like Zunt Georpgia and

her o »iong of white friends?

neclish as used

-

A neenliority of “"aunt Georria's™ speech, is use of perfcee

%

|

g - ! t: : - - ] J .3
arily, for a sertonce or two end then she will drop into something like
vernancular of tha lMerroes ninonr whom she nos lives. d=tects the differecnce

herself £ 1 plairly tries to use her early trainin; in Sps “whén t-lking to vhite people,
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RUSSELL.

‘ o

0ld Gabe had been long in this world--close to one hundred
years, He had encountered many experiences,but one had out-lasted
all the others--even the stroke that made him older and more feeble.
That experience had caused Cabe and his "ole 'oman"™ to stray far from
the fold--and to walk all the way back to its shelter,

That was back in Reconstruction days,when he was -not "bandy
in his knees"--and long before Anna left him slone in his cabin with
Just memories of earlier and happier days ,

Gabe was "birthed in Cusseta,Georgia," the son of two
faithful old slaves,Hetty and Gabe Hines,and they "all 'longed to
Marsa William Shipp,an' Miss Ma'y."

"Endurin' of de Wah,I was big enuff to be water toter on de
plantation,No,Li'l Missy,I doan *zactly know how old I is *ceptin?
by de squeakin an' achin' of my bones. I'members lots 'bout doze
days--dem was happy times,Li'l Missy, Arter we all wuz freed,I went
to Silver Run to live,and thar I mahied inna....She lef me nine yeahs
ago,an’'' that broke the happiness, I miss her ev' whar,jes' keep
a=-missin' her tho nine yeahs hev gone sence dey tuk her from de cabin
an' lef' her up thar on thiehill ..... Dere's nights when de misfry in

dese ol' bones jist gits pest standin',an on sich nights she come ter

me and holp me wid de linnymint jes' as she uster do, But she caint

stay 1on’ when she come,




Lo

" T wuz a-tellin' yer 'bout Silver Run, Arter we wuz mahied and wuz
gittin' us't ter bein' free niggahs,an happy in our cabin,one night
a gen'ulman frum de no'th wuz to see us,en’' he tol' us if we'd go

wid him,he'd pay us big wages and gin us a fine house ter boot,

»Fer two nights we sot dere by dat chimbly er thinkin' er sight.
to do or to don't.Ponderin' this way and tother one, Den we cided
ter go.,We lef ev'y thin' thar,ceptin' whut we tied up in a bandana
han'chief,and tied thet onto a stick,fer de gen'ulman frum de no'th
wouldn't let us take no baggage. We wuz goin' ter Columbus Geo'gla,

"Li'l Missy,when we got thar whar he wuzx a-takin' us,we foun'
the big wages to be fifty cents a month,and dat fine house tu'ned out
ter IE:ITOiike a stable, Instid of our cabin and gyrden,and chickens,
and our trees,we had this turrible place,right out under the hot sun,
wid watah miles away dowm a hill,

"Missy,I nebber will be able to tell myself whut made us do hit
no mo' den T'11 ebber be able ter tell how skeered I wuz one night
when de wind howled,an' the light'nin' sprayin®' ober de hull place,
an' de rain@uz so turrible hit was a~sobbin' in de fiah,7e knowed de
debbil wuz ridin' de win' dat night,

"we wuz a sittin' thar befo' the fiah,me an my ol' *'oman,when
we heerdé stompin like a million horses hed stopped out side de do,
We tipped to de¢ do an' peeked out,an' 1i'l Missy wut we seed was so
turrible our eyes jes' mos' popped out our haid., Dere wuz a million
hosses all kivered in white,wid dey eyes poXin' out.in a-settin’

on de hosses wuz men kivered in white too,tall as glants,an' dey eyes

WHE wuz a-pokin' out too, Dere wuz a leader,an' he heldt a bu'ning

cross in his hand,




nyhen we seed dat,we fell on our po’ knees, skeered mos?

ter ded;n we axed the Great Marsa to holp two po! ol' niggahs,an’

holp 'em guick.

"De fust thin' we knowed dem KuKluxes had de gen'ulmen frum
de no'th out of his hidin®' place *hind our house,an a-settin®' on
one of dem hosses., Dey nebber spoke wid him.,Dey jes' tuk him off
somewhar,we nebber knowed whar,but he din't come back no mo',

"Li'l Missy,we heerd arterwards dat dis gen'ulman from de
no'th wuz no qual'ty mbwskk a-tall.Dat he wuz de wust leadah of all
de debilmint bein' done,one of dem carpet-baggin' men,

"Nex' day arter de KuKluxes cotched dis man,his wife lef
columbus in great haste,sayin' she couldn*t'sociate wid de Columbus
ladies caze dey wms so po, Dey was po! Dey is no denyin' thet fac,

We wuz all po' caze the Yankees done ruint Columbus, But,li:l Missy,

dey's a big dif'ence in being po' and qual*ty an' being jk%%fpo'

white trash,

wwhat did T do in late yeahs? Well,li'l Missy,we lef Columbus
arter whut happen'd%n' we ’=§=§eio Bufaula,whar twas safe ter be,
For forty yeahs I iukad fer the city and Anna,she tuk in washin’,
mndurin®' dat time we wuz gettin® along pretty likely,when one day
Gabriel blew his horn fer Anna,and Gabe was lef' alOn@s.ceces

"My ol' *oman's gone,..Li'l Missy,mos' ev'y one I knowed
{s daid.Dis heah cabin ain®' home ter me no mo', Hits lonely ev'y whar,
Maybe I'd orter be thinkin' 'bout Canaan,but hits ol®' times crowds
dis ol' darkey's heart.....Li'l Missy,may be whin T gits ter whar

Aanna is,hit will be ol' times all ovah agin,"




Benry Bohannon-~ Ex-Slave.

Henry Bohannon ie the son of Mary and Jim Bohamnnon. He was barn én the plantation
of Wr. Alex Bohannon which wés logcated where the eastern part of Atlanta, georgis is
now located. The plentetion consisted of about five hundred acres in cultivation and
about one hundred acres that were used for pagstures for the live stock. \r. Bohannon
Kept the plantation stocked with about one hundred and fifty hogs and about fifteen

COWS.

Henry's mother was the 900k for the mester's family. Because he was to young to
work in the field Henry was given the job of "house boy".His duties were to help his
mother in the house, take the corn to the mill to be ground,and go for_ the meil,

The sleves lived in what was called the slaves quarters. This wes & group of log
¢abing with a larger cabin that was used &s a dining room for all the slaves &t noon.
The slaves were required to prepare their own breakfast and egupper in their cabin before
day and after dark, The cabins were nice. There wag 2 bed,some c¢chairs,a table and a
large open fire place where the cooking wes done. These things were homemede.The bed
hed & high head and foot board and two boards for the sides. A kind of rope or heavy
cord was festened to the sides,head, and foot and woven togather -in the form of & net.
This was the only kind of springs thet they had.

Hanry wes too young t0 hunt but he went fighing 2lmost every day. Fish were plentiful.
There was plenty of wild game for the slaves who werse old enough %0 hunt, The slaves
worked hard and did not hunt much except at night. They did more'possum hunting than any
other kind,

The slaves were ealled at four in the morning and worked until dark. The women were
made to work in the fields with the men. The only ones thet did not have to go %o the
field were the cooks. These women were good cooks and had plenty of vegetablesgmeats
and wild gmune $0 cook. The slaves worked all day every deay except Sunday. They were given
Sunday off and allowed to go to chureh. The church and school were in the same building
The children went t0 school in it all week and they all went to church on Sundey. The
gnlldren were allowed to.go to school only until they were old enough to go to the field.
All they ever leérned wés to read &énd write, The master bought a negro prescher &nd a
tﬂaﬂhﬂr-

Henry does not xnow whers his -mother and father came from. They were bought seperate-
ly by M. Sohannom and were mareried on the plantation where he wes born, He had two brothems
and two sisters all of whom are dead, Henry went t0 an esuction of slaves with his master
once and watched them sold. The auction block was a scalfold higher than a mans hesd. The
slaves were put on this and the auctioneer would sgk for the plantation owners:to bid on
them. Henry said that one bid reached a thousand dollers. |

Hanry says that there were overseers on the plantation but he did not see them of ten
because he took his orders from tle master., The slaves did not try fo run away often but
wien they did the overgeers took blood hounds to cateh them. There wes only One that was
not caught and that was bsceuse the slave made friends with the dog that caught him and
they eould not get him to follow the trall. Henry said that wés the only time he knew of
one getting awsy. When the slave thet had ™min away wag brought back he was chained th &
tree and whipped until his back and nose and mouth were bloody, As @ genaral rule the

master had overseers that were good to the slaves.

4% the time of the wer Henry says that he did not see many Yenkees. Therse were soms
that passed the plantetion fSrom time to time bDut he did not ses &n army Of them togather
He says that his father went to fight for his master. When the sleves wers told of their

freedon
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Gex...a Courile
Bufaula, Alsbams

WHEN SHERMAN PACSED THROUGH

Aunt Josephine claims to be the oldest Negro in FEufsula.
She says she wss born ninety-four years ago in North Georgie on
e plantation sbove Atlentsa, She lives now in Eufsuls, Alsbame

with 2 grest-granddsughter.

*I used to belong to Marse Rogers," she said, ¥After sure-
render, Marse Rogers moved to dis country, and bought sapplantae
tion 'twixt Merse Josish Flourney's end CGenersl Toney's., He
said his plsntetion j'ined theirs.® She wes s nurse-maid all
of her life, even in Sleve deys, and never was & “fleld nigger.®
Asked if cshe saw any sgldiers during the war she
"thousands. "

"I and my Mistis snd her baby hid in de swampes three deays
while Shermen snd his army was passin' through,™ she explained.
"Marse Rogers wes in Virginny end when he got back home, there
wasn't nothin' left but 2 well, Everything had been burned up.
De house was gone and so was de smoke house; everything.® She
added thet the well was a ™dry well™ where melons and butter and
milk and meats were placed, in Summer, to keep them cool.

deys my little brother hid in this well, while

passin', ™ she said,

say," she exclaimed, “when we got det l1little
well, he had elmost turned whitel®
Aunt Joserhine is etill]l & "nurse mald She rocks her great-
great-grest-grendchildren,.

.-ri
Nash. Copy
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Askew, ex-slave of Eufaul

one time when de ban' was playin' anc
jat us 1lil niggers didn't get no jo¥ outen it," Gus Askew smiled at
thought of the occasion as he sat on the sunny steps of his comfortable
house in Eufaula, Gus was telling asbout the investment of Eufaula during
the War between the Statt::s.#/

”Genrl Grierson and his men marched right through town," Gus

went on with his story of his boyhood. "Mr. Lincoln done said we was free,

-

but us 1lil niggers was too skeered to lissen to any band music, even %ﬂéﬁﬂf
W

the sojers had come to set us free, 'Pears like us was alluw gittin' in
L] -
somebody's way in days and géttin' skeered of somepin,' But we went
d had a good time mongst ourselves like we
there wasn't any cotton pickin', Cotton pickin' time
was when we didn't have any chance to do any playin',
"After the surrender I didn't have to do any more cotton
J

vent blacksmithin' for Joe 5 ;is. He was tye first
A ' .

P

here town., I was the secol 5@& tolk on

ence all dese here automobiles done got so
riz

misery

was born a slave &f the Edwards family in Henry
County in 3. He was brought to Eufaula just before the close of the
war and stayed on as a blacksmith after he was freed. In his seventy
years of hard work he saved enough to buy his home and some property which
maintains him and his wife since age and infirmity forced him to turn
over the work to his son., fie has been married 54 years esm numbers his white

-

friends by the hundreds wighi =and is _ great respect by his own race.
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Ex-Slaves.

Aunt Molly Ammonds.

Aunt Molly said she was the mother of "sthirty children". She said,

"‘Honey, vou aint gwinder bleve dis, but Jesus got em counted and so is me".

Lo
She was born in a log wabin with a loft to it om Harse Lee Cato's planta-

tion five miles on the west side of Tufaula. Her "Pa" was named Tobe “ato
and her "Ma" Sophia, She had one sister, Marthy and two brothers, Bong and
Toge. She said she remembers well her "Pa" made all their furniture and her
*Ma" gooked in the fire place. Their favorite bread wes the"ash cake". She
sajid, "Hit et alright for dem times, but I dont like em now". Ash cakes were
 made out of meal , water and a little pinch of lard; on Sundays they were made
from flour, buttermil® and lard, her *"¥a" woulcd rake all the ashes out clean
then *kiver de ash cake up wid hot ashes til hit was done".

Aunt Molly says as well as she can "recoilect"” she was about twelve or
fourteen when freedom came, "cause she married Pastor Ammonds, dey walked over
£o GCeorgetown a2nc hit was de Tirst time she sbber had any shoes, and he got
dem for her from his old YWarster®. Aunt Molly's life on the "guarter" was not
as happy as others, "“ause Marse lLée lived in town". She married in a striped
calico dress(her Sunday dress) the slaves all wore clothes mage of osnaburg.
She said, "Marse Lée#fs plantation was about two and a half miles long and three

-

miles wide, and she remembers two overseers, they were both "po white trash"

and mean, one was named"lee” bLut"Marse Kée wouldn't'low dem to be whipped®, she

says the overseer worked her *a and Pa so hard, but when Marse Lée and Nistis
Marthy would ride out to the plantation in their carriage with their high

stepring black horses, than that "mean low down po white trash Lwws would act
lack he was good®.

Her "Pa" could not hunt, had to work too hard, but her *"Ma® had a gsrden

"
little pateh dehind the cabin and rajgead lots of chicken
+ s'

didn't hﬂv, no
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Ex-Slaves.

Aunt Molly Ammonds

cows or pigs, got their milk from the milk house. The only work she ever did
during slavery time was to nurse the little niggers on the plantation while

their pnarents were in the rields.

She never saw any coruelty, never saw any slaves in chains. j)farse Lee"
had a chureh built called a *"brush house", had a floor and seats, and the tép |
was covered with pine bdoughs, and 0ld Man Cato would preach every Sunday, “Mars
Lee's Pa". Her:gz;z;ite song song was " I heard de wvoice ob Jesus say" ana her
Pa's *"Ifs guine home to die no more". They were baptised in the creek when tn031
"ot religion®. None of them were ever taught to read or write. No slaves ever
ran awmay, "Marse Lee" was good and they had plenty to eat. After they came
home from the fielus at night,"they wuz most always so tired they went right
to bed except when they had barbecuesZ. Marse Lee had two or three a year for
them. Christpas was their big time, they would have several days to rest, but
Aunt Molly said, "All dem no count niggers woula get drunk®.

Whn any of the slaves were sick"Marse Lee" would send Dr. Thornton from
Tufaula to doctor them, and give them medicine.

A!1l of her cghilaren are deau or wandered away, her husband, Pastor
Amnmonds, has been dead, "going on twenty years®", she lives in a little rose
covered cottage that she omns. I asked AuAat Molly what she thought of Abraham
Lincoln, Jefferso Davis, and Booker Vashington. She said, "Honey, I aint nebber

met any of dem gentlemens®.

These Scutherm planters were rich because the land they owned was of

virgin soil of great rertility anc the slaves who did all the work contented

and happy. The "mean" overseer was few anu far between.The products of the

plantations satisfied all the wants of the planter and his slaves and the sale
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Ex-Slaves.

Aunt HNolly Anmonds.

of the cotton crop gave them ample meana for all else that was necessary,
therefore they dispensed their hospitality in princely style. Aunt Molly's

"Narse Lee Cato" was one of these and his mansion is standing todygy on

College Hill in Eufaula.




