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Hildred Secott Tayler,
Georglana, Alabana. -

DID THEY OWN US
OR WE OWN THEMY

'

cndllun, I "mesbers de wah: "caze I was hare vhen de Xan-

agh an' I was oulmileise about fourteen year ole. Ole

Narster he went off to de wah wid 2 vhole passel of solers, en' he desn

2ONe A lLOong Time, en' nobody to hone to look atter de plantation, 'cap

Ole Migtis en' Unker Jude, what was Ols Varster's fust slave he ebber

owned. Ole larster en' Unker Jude was bormmed de same day, on' G}t

Margter's peppy gin Unker Jude to him, whenst dey was leetle bitsy
bebies. Then Ole Marster mal'ed Ole Migtis, dey was young folks, en'
dey move ter he own plantation. He tuk Unker Jude wid him, an' Unker
Jude was de ea'li'ge aAriver. Vhen Ole Marster went off ter de wah, he
tole Unker Jude ter look atter Ole Mletis en' evy'ting on de place
'twell he come dDack/ Whilst Ole Nargter gone to de wah, Unker Jude was
oberseer for Ole Nigtis, en' he made de niggers wuk harder dan Olg Hagy-
gter 41 bo make o0o'n, en' oats, en' foddar, en' msat fer de sojers.
Eletis nade de womens eyard bats, en' apin en' weabe on
gr Joom look lak? It look lak er loom, dat what At look
de wvomens, white en' bleck, wuk
nakin' lingey for de women's
jen lingey, bt dey sho was

11dn't astan' too elose ter

one aawhin' Ole Nis-
ti8 she sayi '‘Jane, you g0 Qo . ¢ Ont Za’ en' gtay dar on'
watch en' see Affen de Yankees cou Aow » yoad, en' when you

geos 'em, you run tell me quiok.’
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I run tell Ole Mistis, on' @ *iall de womens en' dey run down t'rough
de orchard to de big woods, en' I run tell Unker Jude en' he onhitgh
de mules en' lead "em down ter de big gully benin' de fiel'.

*0le Nigtis tole me to run back to de house, quieck, fo' de Yan-
teoes get dar, en' git her gole watech en' chain ocuten de bureau drawer;
but de Tankees come in whilat I wee gitten de mitah oen' chain, an' one
ob "en grabbed 1t ocuten my han' en' put 1t in his pocket en' tole Ii;t“
nudder Ignkeet! 'I'se gwine tek dlis homeeter my gal.'

"De house en’ de yard was plum full of Yankees en' dey rid dey

hosses en' tore wp av'ytg;;g. lookin' for money en' Jewelry. Pey ax

me whar 1% was hid, en' I tole en' I Adn't mow en' dey said 1 was
ivin®, en' iffen I 41dn"t tell ‘em, dey would xill me 'lak er dan Re=-
bel', en' I sho was akairt.

"1Day et up all do sump'n' to eat in de kitehen en' tuk all de
meat an' meal outen 4& smokehouse en' dAldn't lef' us nuddin', en' dey
went to de orid en' tuk ev'y year co'n en' all de fodder en' put 1t in
vaging en' tuk Yem of'fr.

Do Tankeos ax me don't I wanner be free en' I sayt 'No, sunh',
en' dey say ev'body gwine be free an' I won't had ter wuk fer Ole Nare
gter no mo'. Den ey ax me vhar Ole Sareter at, en' I sayt "Sg gone
to wah',; on' Goy ax me whar Ve Mistis, en' I say? ‘1 Guano whar she
at: che done gone off sumus,’ y ax me vhar de gune, on' I tole 'em
ug A1d4n"t had no gune.

"Den Yankees mighter been dar till yit, iffen one ob 'em hadn't
rid his hoes ober o bee gum en' Mgn! dem dees en' dem Ygnkeeos she 4ld
meos up: In ghout a minute dere wan't no Yankees novwhar ‘cap down de
big road whar de dus' Jes' fopsin' wp! '"Sout a2 week some mo' Yankees
come, but dey muster heared "bout de bees, 'caze dey lef' dey hosses Ly

outalide. de big zate en' walked mp to 4o house, but dey didn't stay long
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‘cgze dey wan't muffin’ 1BET atter de fu'st Yankees done %0" Wp oW ytidng.
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En' vhen dey ready %o £0 dey Ll 8% i ‘BRY ATond wmay off en” 8NOO%

de Dee gums all %o plieees, en' de swed aroun' en' ug had to stay ‘way
tewal nicht, Unker Jufle, he wuk all night long, mkin® bhe gums ouden
a hollow 1*3t,: ﬁn' any he hive -'~??PJ‘;' ana ob dem has-Tal f"'l' ;..ﬂj‘t 'er'-.l in
de nev gunm ic heoes day tote a1l de hNomdy en’ 'put IV In &5 new .
Dan beea pho' vae ymarts
Narster he come, wid one he srms shot
ghe ‘86 £iad 4 gve hin ' Ugker Jude
30 g2lad Qle
A, OTe Tarater %ell all
gperse dey ITrec an" Ao hatter Wk FEP Wn Ao 987, ‘@n’ sone
young Nnige ¢ off atter de Yankees, en' neber 4id scome back,
rea' ob v gn” ptayed TS wha g T8: Ve hat &gty hard
1e” Bamd’ Hard $i4e en' ue
fasbly right

wa'd fwelve eillune, ain't

de 1ndihouse. T 'velss oy cHiTlans Jea'
en' date de way to Mmlse ‘en, to muk en
Marster desd en' goré Sh' 018 Mistls too, but
am fes' lak dey wae, vhen dey looksd atTer us a2t we be=

or dey bDelonged 1 uS, I donnd ¥ ioh 1T was, fo ¥imes

o id ' it as ¥
s fo' de wah. Us had good things to sat en” pranty rat, en
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Mildred Scott Tayloer
Georgiana, Alabama

UNCLE MOSE =~ A true Story b Cl

f

The early spring sunshine siftsd through the honey-suckle vines clustering
around ‘the cabim door; and made a net-work of daneing light upon the floor. A
11ttle negor boy sat on the stepe gasing sflently up the dusty road and idly
listening to the insistent durzing of {nsects hovering about the homey-suckle
blooms,

"Don't yer see nothin' of her yet, Jerry!™ came in a querulous volce from
& bed in a corner of the eadin,

“Naw, uno* Nose, B5he ain® in sight yit, dut it's mos® time feor ‘er."

"Hit do 'pear lak dis mis'ry is er gittin' wus all de time," the voice
went omne.

“Nise Sally say dat limerumunt gwine he'p it," essayed Jerry consolingly.

"It don' do no pood “cep'inm Jees whilst Aun' Judy is er rubbin'. De
rubbin’ does mo' good dan de limermunt.”

“Dar she is rat nowl" extlaimed Jerry presently.

“Praise de Lawd} for de ole man sho is hongry en got de mis'ry from his
haid to his heels."

“Dar's ernudder lady wid Mise Sally. Sarter looks lak er gal."

"Mus® be some or ole maetor's gran'dahters come om er visit. Thyn't yer come

an® #it ‘some cheors out an® dus' em' an' stralghted /dis quilt 'stead er settin®
s

<
dar luk or blaek patch on de sunshine?! Don' yer know how tu;b when fhe <

quality 1s or comin*?™ By the time the shairs had been arranged to his notion
the visitors were at the door.

“Good morning, Uncle NMose," said the older woman orightly, as she put
& covered basket down om a table by the bed.

She had a strong, sweet face and smooth white hair, and the gracious

7

dignity of a queen: ™I hopé you rested well last night and are feeling very




much better. I have brought some one t0 see you, now guess who she is," and
she ;l th: girl vhers the sunshine fell asrose her fade.

Unele Mose turned his head om the pillow; and gazed eagerly at his visitor.
Then his 0l1ld bYlack face wrinkled into a smiles "lawd, honey, you sho' mus' bde

-

one or Mars Eddard®s dahters, frum de favori® fo WPA{ :

"You are right, Unele Mose. It"s Miss Carcline." \U“’/

*I'm s¢ esorry teo find you in bed; Uncle Mose," sald the girl, coming
eloser, while Nise Sally began taking an appetizing breakfast from the basket
and putting it on ths tabdle.

"Father told ma not t0 come home without seeing Umcle Moses He talks of
you so often,"

The old man beamed with plescures *Den Irf Bddard'e done fergive me
for not ghoosing him dat time," he sald with a chuekles "Did.you ebber h'yar
“bout dat time I choosed mh mastert™

"Now, Uuele Mone none of your reminiscences until Jerry has given you
your breakfast: Then I know that Carcline will be delighted to hear all about
it," and Niss Sally emiled indulgéntlys "“"Here, Cartline, put these flowers in
water where Unele Hose can see them, while T measure some medicine for him."

"Dat sho waz er good dreakfus’, Mise Selly,® said the old negro with a
pigh of content, as Jerry gave him the Jast bit of waffle. "0le Aun' Jiney
allers wuz er good cook, en her ma befo' ‘er. Couldan't nobody beat Aun' Luey
cookin® in dem days. Ginger cakes? Ghe made de Bgs' ginger cakes! Miss Sally,
you "member dat time 0le Marster give me um Mars' Wat er whole elilver dollar
en we walked two miles to Mars®' Water's sto' en spent ev'ry bit or 1t fer
ginger cakes? Er whole dollar's wuth er ginger cakes, an' Aunt Luey rat dar at
home or cookin' de bes' ones in de country! Mars' Vatwho wuz er Sight ! and

Mose lay )Inatlng with dim eyee into a happy Jong-vanished past, 3

“Now tell me about when you chore your master,” sald Caroline, drawing a

chalr closer to the bed,
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"0, dat time; I "members dat mornin' Jess lak it wuz yletiddy. Hit wus

in the epring-time lak dis, em ole Mose wuz er 111°' black raseal lak Jerry dars
I wuz playin® roun' de cabin do' en H'yer come Jim de ke'ge driver, en say ole
Marstor wanted me rat srwaye. I sho wuz skeered! !uf I couldn® think o' ne
meannes? I had dene so I jess helt up mah hald en marched up de road ter de Big
Houses 5En dar I foun® Ole Marster er standin' on de steps, en in er row on de
po'eh wus Mars' Eddard, em Mars' Ted, en Mars. Wat, en Mars. Tom. ‘Come h'yer
Mose, "say Ole Marster in dat big way er his'a, "Come h'yer em choose yer

marsters I'm gwine to zive per ter de ome you picks oute' I "gan at Mars' Eddnrau

He wuz older ‘en me an' sorter se'rus lak s0 I passed him bys I looked at Mare'

Ted or long time sorter hestatin', but dem I Joss chanced ter look at Nars' Wat,

L MoV kv
en dem blue eyes or his'a wus fnfey danein' wid sum'n sorter lak ole Nick en I

F

say tor nnh:.lftfg;tl de mapster fer Hnaa:‘ g0 I say out loud, "I chooses Mars'
Wat,' en bress yer heart, honey, I ain' nebber been sorry or miaute sence. But
de res’® er Ole Marsters' boys nebber did fergive Mose for dat,” end he chuekled at
the remembrance.

Caroline lnugged. "Thank you, Uncle Moce, I've enjoyed hearing about it.
I must go and see Mammy nowe Next time I come I hope you will be better."

"De ole man ain® had his foote ter de flo' in five weeks dis comin' Sadd'y
Mise Ca'lines Good bye, Miss Ca'line honey, come ergin.*

"And now, Jerry, you rum tell Aunt Judy to come up at once and rud Uncle
Nose's ankles,™ sald "Mise' Sally as Carcline left the ecabin. "I'll warm this
liniment +ibweiepwpsiaspene and have it all ready." She stopped before the
open fireplace and reked up the embers into a little blazing fire, and putting
the saucer of turpentine om the floor at some distance, she stood wp and turned

toward the beds Just then & spark from the fire fell inte the saucer, and the

turpentine bdlaszed upe ‘Miss' Sally, startled, uprtngibncl, but ia so doing,

her light cotton morning gown came in contact with tﬁa blazing turpentine and q

was quiskly igniteds She ecaught up her skirte gnd tried to put it out with her
|

hends, but could not. For several secconds ‘Miss" Sllliﬂltﬁbd face to face with




an awful death.

“My Uod-er<iighty!” eried Uncle Moss, and with the agility of youth and
health he sprang from the ded dragging & blanket with him, and throwing it sround
her, wrapped 1t elose,; extinguishing the flamés Just as ‘Aumt’' Judy and Jarry
appeared ia the door. - *’ _:'*, ¥ f § & LT ’ﬁz‘m oy

"Dé Lawd in Hebbenl™ eried f‘ni‘.ldyf.\li& Sally ‘s whits fuce, burned garments
and helpleds Hands, and 'Undle' Moee tottering tack to ris bad.

"Po' lamb ) now jess 1ook st dem ham's! Lemme tie ‘em up 1u wet sody this

minﬂaf- You sho mos' got Burned upy honoy."*

"Twold Neve, but fér Uncle Mose,"™ sald "Mis' Sally faimtly, as she sank
into a ehair.

Agst Judy turned stormy eyes wupom the poor groaning ¢ld man. "1I'd lak ter
kow how cim Une* Hoss Jess foun' owt he kin walkt® fhe 4nquired belligerentlys
o1 Jowed Bome time ergo dat Moes 'wus possunin’, I she ain’ gﬂ.lj:tu waste m0 ' eolho'
‘gredee on dat 61d hyp'erite.®

‘“Hush, Judy," said her mistress sternly, “Uncle Mose is mo hypocrite. He
has inflamatory picumatisms It was & miracles" she added feveraeniliy.

"Dit'o hit® exslaimed Mose, eagerlys "Er miracled Hit wus de lawdrer-
Mighty let Mose. git up dems Fer how you reckon I'd eber facr sars' ¥at ergin
of 1 had to tell him I jess lay in de bald-em 12t my 1il! misirees burn upf Mose

done promis Mars® Pat ter tek keer er Mise Sally,.an’ de ol mam dome de bes! he

eoulds™® : ‘ & WEA "‘-i-k,

\
Told by Edith Tatum; Greemville; Aladamaf N .7




Alabama ). AURT JANE'S STORY Greenville

" Yas, chilluns, I members de wah; coz I was here when de yankees come fmm tru, en I was
erbout 14 year ole. Ole Marster he went off to de wah wid er whole passel er sojers,ean he
been pone er loag time, en nobody ter home ter look atter de plantation, cep Ole Liastis em

Unker Jude, what mae Qle Merster's fust slave he ebber owned. Ole Marster en Unker :Tuda

vas2 borned de same day, en Ole Marster's pappy gin Unker Jude ter hin whenst dey wmas leetle
bitsy babdbies, en when 0l- Marster mai'ed Ole Miatis, when day mas young fokes,an move ter he
omm plantation, he tuk Unker Jude wid him, en Unker Jude was d= ca'i'ge driver. then Ole
Marster went off ter de wah,he tole Unker Jude Ser look atter Ole Mistis en evy'ting on de

plage twell he come back. thilst Ole Marster gone to de wah,Unker Jude was obers er fer

Ole Mistis, en ho made de niggers wuk harder dan Ole Marster did, to‘_-.i!:p;'??'n, en Oats, en
1 WPA 3
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fodder, en meat fer de sojors. "

" 0le Mistis made de womens cyard bats, en spin en weabe on de loom. ‘hat er loom look lak?

It look lak er loom, dat wshat it look lak; what you spec it look lak? All de womens, white
en black, wuk hard makin siaza jeans fer de sojers close en makin linsey fer de women's close.
Us 4d1idn't had no udder close cep dem linsay, but dey sho was good uns en las er long time,
iffen yer didn't stan too close ter de fire en scorch em."

" Us ke heerin dec yankees comin, on one mawnin Ols Mistis she say: "Jane, you go dosn ter de
front gate en stay dar en watch en see iffen do yankees comin down de big road, en «hen you
8508 em,you run tell me gulck.' Bimeby, I seed d¢ yankees comin erbout er mile dosn de road,
en I run tell Ole mistis, en she call de womens en dey run dowmn tru de orchard to de big woods,
en I run tell Unker Jude ea he onhiteh d» mules en lead em down ter de big gulley behine de
fiel. Ole Mistis tole me run back ter de house,quick,fo de yankees get dar, en git her gole
watch en chein outen de burcau drawer; but de yankees come in whilst I sas gitten de watch en
chain, en cne ob em grabbed it ocutem my han en put it in his pooket en tole ermudder ymnkee:
"1'se godne tek :‘i-}\ t&r"m;f gal." D¢ house en d yard =es plum full er yankees en dey rid
doy hosses all ober de fiowers en t%0' down de vines en knook de palins dosm, en went all tru de
house am tore up evyting,lookin feor money on jewolry, en dey ax me whar it was hid, en 1 tole
en I didn't no, en dey said I was lyin, en iffen I didn't tell em,dey would kill me 'lak er dam

Rebel', en I sho was skairt . Doy et up all de sunpn ter eat in de kitchem em tuk all de

meat en meal outen d: smokehouse en 4idn't lef us nuddin, en dey went ter de erid en tuk evy

JOAY ¢0'n en all de fodder on put 1t in wagins en tuk om off,. " /

!




hm-) . Aunt Jane's Story Greenville-2

"De yankees ax me don't I wanner de free en I say:'No,suh', en dey say ev'body gwine be free
en I won't hab ter wuk fer Cle Marster no mo. En dey ax me whar Ole Marster at, en I say
‘He gone ter de wnh', en doy ax me whar Ole Mistis,en I say 'Idunno whar she at,she done gome
off summuz." en dey ax me whar de guns, en I tole eam we didn't hab no guns.”

* Dam yenkees mighter been dar $ill yit,iffen one ob em hadn't rid his hoss ober er bee Gum

en Man! dem bees en dem yankees sho dix mixxmpx mess up! In erbout er minit dere wan't no
yanke~s nowhar cep down de big road whar do é&us jJes foggin ups Bout er week some mo yankees
come, but dery muster heerd bout de bess,kase dey lef dey hosses outside dc big gate en wa'ked |
up to de house, but dey didn't stay long,cause dey wan't nuffin lef atter de fust yankees done |
to' up evyting. En when doy ready ter gzo dey tuk dey guns en stood way off en shoot de bee
gums all ter pilecss, en d2 bees flewed eroun en us had ter stay way twel night. Unker Fude,

he wuk all night long makin bec gums outem er hollor log, en nexday he hive ebery one ob dem

boes en put em in do new begums, en deo bees doy tote all de honey an.-]itt*lt_,;i.n de new becgums
. & 1

fas as dey could mak comd fer it. Do bees sho wms smart.” C:;J
(4
* V%hen de mh done gone, Ole Marster he come home,wid one he arma aho% plum off,on Ole

Mistis she ory,she so gled, en Unker Jude he ery en hug Ole Marster, en us all ery en tek on,
wo so glad Oles ¥Marster coms back en so sorry he arm shot off. Uls Marster tell all 4 niggers
deoy free now en don't hatter wuk fer him no mo, an some er de young niggers went off atter de
yankees, on neber 411 come back,but de res ob us jes stayed right vhar we was. Us her a mighty
: J‘Jard tims fer er long time, bdut de white folks had de same herd time en us didn't mek no 22
diffunce. I mal'ed Rufus en us raise er big famdbly right dar on Ole Narster's plantation,em
outen us's lw chilluns, ain't nar'e one esber s'an d4i inside ob 4 jailhouse. I ralse my
chilluns jes lak Ole Mistis raise her'n en dats de way ter raise am, texr wuk en kesp outen
debilment. Ole larster dead en gone en Ole Mistis dead en gone,but I members em jes lak
dey mas, when dey looksd atter us whenst we belonged ter em er dey belonged ter us, I dunno
which it was, De times was better fo de wah, Us had good tinge ter eat en plenty ob it,en

ve hand good close en clead close for Zunday, en dat's mo'n sum triflin niggers got now."

" 1 goes to church en sings en prays, en when de good Lord teks me,l'se ready ter go, en I

spocs ter ses Jesus en Ole Mistis en Ole Marster whem I gits ter de Hebenly Lan'."




FEDERAL WRITERS' PLROJECT
Butler County, Alabama
AUNT JANE'S STORY

Oh yas, chilluns, I wug here when de yankeys come through. 1 wuz er
young o'man 'bout fourteen years ole’',

One mo'ning ole' missus sed, "Jane, I'se gwine in my room but you stay
en de frount an' watch an' ef you hear dem yankeys er cumminf® you run an' tell
me so I kin hide., Presently I heard de soun' of hossed feet an' it soun'ed lak
thunder so I run an' tole mikssus I heard er fummy soun', De yankeys had come,

an' dey had big guns an' swords an' dey wus dressed up in sojer clothes,
Missus sent me to tell de men to unhitch all de hosses an' take dem to a

deep gulley an' hide 'em, S0 I run an' tole de mens whut missus sed, den I run

back to de house but missus sed she did'n wan' to see 'em 'cause dey would take eb'y

ting dey saw, she knowed:. S0 in a little while dey wuz at missus house eallin' for dis

ting and callin' for de udder, "Whar's your marstery” dey ax me, De: I sed, "He

in de war."” Den dey ax me whar missus wuz, en 1 sed she wug gone off. "Well, whut time
will she be back?" dey sed, I tole 'em 1l dunno. S0 dem yankeys ax me whar de guns
and de ammernition wuz an' ¥ tole 'em I dunno so dey went in de cubbard an' got all

de cooked grub en den dey ax me if I wuz hongry. Den dey eat en' dey meke me eat, too.
I wuz skeered to death but dey did'n try to bodder me., After while dey went to de

stable an' got er hoss an' tuck marster's saddle an' put on de hoss, an' carr'ed him
1

away. Dey ax me so many qguestuns tel I wnz skeered to death, Den dey ax me ef I
be free an' I sed "No suh"™ A ' dey sed dis country is gwine to be free sho,
kin wuark fur yourse'f. Den dey lef 'en er few days mo' yankeys cum' through
de same way.

De war lasted 'er long time an' all de wemmen had to knit an' spin de thread
an' weave de cloth to make de clothes fur de sojers. iy mammy use to weave on 'er
loom an' missus made de wemmen make clothes an knit de socks an' sent dem to de sojers.
Den I kep hearin' dat de fokes wug gwine to be free an' after while de news cum out dat
all de cullud fokes wuz free, Den I married er man an raised er famly btut dat man died
an' I had twelve chilluns to take keer of, but mikssus help me to take keer ob dem.
Den 'er long time after dat I married 'er muidker man an' raised three mo' chilluns.

Dese three chilluns wuz born free so I wuz gittin' mighty ole!

Yas, dem wuz good ole days befo' de war an' der nevah wuz no man as good as my
ole' marsta an' no 'oman as good as my ole' missus an' us wuz happy slaves, An' now 1
is almos' done an' soon I will go to jine my whie fokes on'de ullder side of Jordan an’
in Heaben,

- O - . - - - - - - e e - - - - - - . . .

This story was told to Lucy BE. Walker by her mother, Jane Valker and Lucy told it
t0 me,

Hildred Scott Taylor
Georgiana, Alabama
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UNCLE MOSE - A true Storys
N - s -

..The early spring sunshine sifted through the honey-suckle
vines elustering around the cabin doory and mede o network of
dancing light upen the flear. A little Negro boy satl on the
steps gazing silently up the dusty road and idly listening to
the insistent buszing of insecte hovering about the honey-
suckle DLlOOmS e

“pon’t yer see motiin' .of her yet; Jerry? came in
querulous voice from a bed in a4 corner of the cabin.

"Naw, Unc' Mose. She ain't in sight yit, but it's mos '
time fer ‘exr."

"Hit de ‘pear lak dis mia'ry is er gittin' wus 411 de
time " the voige waent on.

"Miss Sally eay dat limerumunt gwine he'p it," essayed
Jerry consolingly.

"It don' do no good 'cep'in jess whilat Aun' Judy is er
pubbin'. De pubbin' does mo' good dan de limerumunt."”

"Dar she ie, rat nowl" exclaimed Jerry presently.

"Praise de lawdl fer de ole man sho 1s hongry en' got de
mis'ry from his haid to his heels."

"Dar's ernudder lady wid Miss Sally. Sarter looks lak er
gal."

"Mus' Le some err ole master's gran'dahters come on er
vigit. #hyn't yer come an' it eome cheers out an' dus' em'
an' straighten dis quilt 'stead er settin' dar lak er black
patch on de sunshine?. Don' yer know how ter ack when de quality
is comin'?" By the time the chairs had been arranged to his I.




potion the visitors were at the door.

"Good morning, Uncle Mose," said the older woman brightly,
as she put a covered basket down on a table Dy the bed.

she had a strong, sweet face and amooth white hair, and the
gracious dignity of a queen. "I hope you rested well lust
night and are feeling very much betier. I have brought some

one to see you, now guess who she is,” and she placed the irl
=

where the sunshine fell across her race.

Uncle kose turned his head on the pillow, and gazed eagerly
at his visitor. Then his old black face wrinkled into a smile.
"Lawd, honey, you sho' mus' be one er kars Eddard's dahters,
frum de favori®

"You are right, Uncle Mose. It's kiss Caroline.”

"I'm 80 sorry to find you in bed, Uncle Q:%:gﬂ“?aiu the
girl, coming closer, while Miss Sally began talking an appetis~-
ing breakfust from the basket and putting it on the table.

"Pather told me not to come home without seeing Unclie Nose.
He talke of you 80 often.”

The old man beamed with plessure. "Den Wr. Eddard's done
fergive me for not choosing him dat tiwe," he said with a
chuckle. . "Did you ebber h'yar 'bout dat tiss I choosed mah
masteri"

"Now, Uncle Mose none of your reminiscence until Jerry has

given you your breakfast. Then I know that Caroline will bDe de-
lighted to hear all about it," and kiss Sally emiled indulgently.
"Here, Caroline, pat these flowers in water where Uncle Nose can
see them, while 1 measure scmeée medicine for hig." 12
"Dat sho wuz er good breskfus', Miss Sally," said the old




negro with a sigh of content, ds Jaryy gave him the Jast it of
watfTle, “"0le Aun' Jingy wllars wul er good €00k, en Lher ma De-
fo'! "er.  Cpuldn'y nobedy beut Aun( lacy cookin'! in dem daye.
Ginge: Cakes? She made de hﬁ' ginger cakes! Miss Sally, you
'menbDer dut tine Ole Karster give me an Xars' §at er whele silver

.
dollar en we wolked Lwo mlles Lo Lars' Wats:'s sto' em spent

evV'ry biv er it far ginger cakes? Lr whole dollar's wuth er
ginger cakesy an' Aunt Jaey rat dar atohoms er cookin' de bes!
ones is de couwntryl EBare' ¥at eho wus er sightl" and heose lay
Jooking with dim eyes into a huppy, long-vanished past.

"How tell me about whaen you chose your mapter,” said Caroline,
drawing « chalr closer S0 the beds

"0y Gut VWimej I "meubers dut wornin’ jese lak 4t wus yistiddy.
HI¥ wuz in the'spring«tine lak dis, an ole Mose wue € 1il' black
rascal lak Jerry -dure I wuz pluyin' roun' de ecabin do' en ji'yer
cone Jim de ke'ge drivery en say ole Rarster wanted me rat ervaye
I gho wuz skeered! But I couldn't think o' no meanness .J1 had
done so I Jeas heélt up mah hald en marched wup de road ter de Big
Houses En dar 1 foun' Olé Marster atandin' on de eteps, en in er
rFoOW on de po'eh wuz Mars' Sddard, en dars’ Tedy, en lars. Wat, en
Mars: Tom. 'Come h'yer ilpe, 'szy Cle Mareter in dat big way ev
his'ne' ' *Come “hiyer en hoole yer marsters I m gwine to uive yer
ter'de one you picks oute! “1I '"gan at Mars' Eddard. He wuz older
‘en me an' sorter se'rus lek 80 1 passed.bim bEe I looked at
Bare' Ted er long - time sorter hea’tatin'y, bas den 1 jess chanced
ter lovk ot Hare’ Wal, eh dem blus eyes-er his’'n wue fa'ply dancin'

wid surp'n sorter lak ole YVick en d pay ter mahself! dats. de 13,
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marster fer Wose, 80 I suay out loud, 'I chooses Mare' Wal,' en
bress yer heurt, honey, I ain' nebber been sorry er minute sence.
But'de res' er Vle Maretess' boys nebber did fergive Lose fer

daty” and he chuekled atl Uie remembiunce.

Caroline laughed. "Thank you, Uncle néau, I've enjuyed

hearing sbout dt. I sust gc anl see koomy powe Next time I
come I hope you wildl be Datier."

"De ole man ain' had his foots ter de 1lo' in 1ive weeks
dde comin' Sadd'y. Mies Ca'line. Good bye, Miss Ca'line honey,
Come ergin.’

"ARd DOy JANIY, Jou run tell junt Judy tO come up ut once
and rub Ungle [Moge's anklea,” said 'Miss' Sally as Caroline left
the eabins "I'll wares this lipiment and have it all ready.”
She stoprped before the open fireplace and raked up the ambers
into & little blazing fire, and putiing the saucer oi turpen=
tine: on the iloor ai ecme distance, she stood up and turnedc
towaid the bede- . Just then a spark from the fire fell into the
suucer, and the tuwrpentine blazed up, 'Miss' Sally, startlied,
ppung batk, but dn so dolng, her light cotton morning gown
came in contact with the blazing turpentine and was quickly
ignd ted. . LShe caught up her skirts and tried to put it out with
her hands, but could not. Fgr several second 'Miss Sally stood
face to face with an awlul death.

"y God=er-NIi htyl" cried Uncle Nodey and with the agllity
of .youth and health he sprang Lfrom the bed dra ging, a blanket
with hiw, and throwing it around her, wrapped it close, axe

tinguishing the flames Just as '.unt' Judy and Jerry appeared

/4.




burned up, honay.

'‘Ris’

ned stormy eyes upon the poor groaning old man,

et ik

"I'd lak ter know how cum Une' Mose Jess foun' out he kin walk?

She ingquired belligerently. "I 'lowed some time eryo lioge
wus poesumin’ I sho ain' gwine to waste mo' elho' grease on dat

¥

old hyp'erit
"Hush, Judy," said her mistress sternly,
hypoerite. He has inflsmatory rheumatism.
she added reverently.
exclaimed yaerly "Er miracle) Hit wus
how you reckon I'd
nim
mistress burn up Mose done promus lMard'

488 Sally, an' ole man done de bes' he could.”
Toldd by dith Tatumg, epeenville , Alubama,

Wash. copy,
1/19/37 «

Ii e




=

" Yas, chilluns, I members de wah; WZFI was here when de yimkaas come -"'” en I us e’

bww LA “ L o
Alabema), e Jfﬁ‘ -#ia

L

%ouq& year ole., Ole Marster ha went off to de wah wid /ﬁ'whnlu passel uojeraf’{n he

- I’ !’.

been Rone klong time, en nobody m home ’ look atter de plnntntion, cep Ole Mistis en

Unker Jude, what was QOle Marster's run slave he ebber owned. Ole Marster en Unker Jude
,,c""

was borned de same day, en Ole Marster's pappy £in Unker Jude tgi him whenst dey was leetle
/ J- P
-ﬁ- J.‘L!-‘ F
bitsy babiaa@ o when Ol= Marster mai'ed Ole Mistis, wism dey was young w,an move ter he

'-N

owm plautatioqi\_ ga tuk Unker Jude wid him, en Unker Jude was de ca'i'ge driver. When Ole
Marster went arrf ter de wah,he tole Unker Jude ter look atter Ole Mistis en evy'ting on de
plaaajtmll he come back. Whilst Ole Marster gone to de wah,Unker Jude was oberscer fer
Ole Mistis, en he made de niggers wuk harder dan Ole Marster did, to make co'n, un/O'ﬁta, en

fodder, en meat fer de sojers. (rr—

" Ole Mistis made de= womens cyard bats, en spin en weabe on de loom., #hat er loom look lak?
It look lak er loom, dat what it look lak; what you spec¢ it look lak? All de womens, white

> "
en black, wuk hard makin mimms jeans fer de sojers uloap}zn makin linsey fer de women's cloak

2 l} }
Us didn't hab no udder close cep dem linsey, but dey sho was good uns en las er long

iffen yer didn't ;}ani too close ter de fire en acol;ch em, "
6:-/ O
" Us ke,j,he;rilif de yankees uomin, en one mawnin Ole Mistis she say: 'Jane, you go down ter de

)
front gate en stay dar en watch en see iffen de yankees comin down de big road, en when you

Al . o
) O
sees em,you run tell me quick.'VBimeby. I seed de yankees comin yboutﬁ mile down de road,

MW
en I run tell Ole mistis, en she call de womens en dey run down gm ad orchard to de big woods,

en I run tell Unkar Jude en he onhiteh de mules en lead em down ter de big gulley behine de

o TP C 1,
LA A
fiel. T Ole Mistis tole me, run back fax, de house,quick, rn de yankees get dar, en git her gole

wateh en chain outen de bureau drawer; but de yankees come in whilat I was gitten de watch en

o

chain, en one obd f;-m grabbed it outen my han’en put it in his pocket en tole ernudder yankee:
AD AL tf rt
'I'se gwins tek dis itar my gal,' De house en de yard was plum full er yankeas en day rid
c I 9 -~ _«fﬂ‘-" bt Iﬁ" s

dey hosses all ober de flowers en %down de vines en knock de palins dnw}, en went all i:l da |

7 kol

house en tore up avyting,lookin ﬁil",:nansy en Jawelry@ en dey ax me whar it was hid, en I tole

& y -

X7 "l s p -
em I didn't W, en dey said I flyin, en iffen I didn't tell em,dey would kill me 'lak er dam

2 e
Rebel', en I sho was skairt . Dey et up all de sumpn -' eat in de kitchen en tuk all de
5 - - )

meat en meal outen de smokehouse en didn't lef us nuddin, en dey went ﬂ de crib en tuk evy

year gor
R en all de fodder en put it in wagins en tuk em off." </—/=. Lo *{7 2
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' _Alabama), Aunt Jane's Story Greenville-2

"De yvankees ax me don't I wanner be free en I say:'No,suh', en dey say ev'body gwine be fres
, B/L«-v/
en I won't hadb ter wuk fer Ole Marster no mo. -Aday ax me whar Ole Marster at, en I say
e
‘He gone tgw de wah', en dey ax me whar Ole Mistis,en I say 'Idunno whar she atj}she done gone

off summuz.' gp dey ax me whar de guns, en I tole em we didn't hab no gum.?fa\
O

" Dem yankees mightar been dar till yit,iffen one ob em hadn't rid his hoss uber’ bee Gum

O« Al o
O e
en Man! dem bees en dem yankees sho diX mbzmpx mess up! In erbout e mink® dere wan't no
7 ) N - & C“-r \
yanka“s nowbar cep down de big rocad whar de dus jes roggin up? Bout - week some mo xankaaa

> L
come, but dey muster haprd bout de bees Egse dey ler dey hosses outside do big gate en walk&d

up to de houne, but dey didn't stay long,cauuc dey wan't nuffin laf atter de tuat yankaaa done
1z -
to' up avyting En when dey ready J@» go dey tuk dey gums en stood way off en shoot de bee

9 9
gums all fo pleces, en de bess flewed c]ra.un? en us had t@r stay way twel night. Unker {ude,

? o/ 9
he wuk all night long,makin bee gums outen B hollow log, en na+ay he hive ebery one ob dem

bees en put em in de new gums, en de bees dey tote all de honey en put it in de new WMEegums
Y )
faa as dey could mek comb fer it. Dem bees sho was smart."ﬂ/

" When de wah done gone, Ole Marster he come home,wid one he arms shot plum off,en Ole

j‘_" b,l\‘-'-; e Y v
Mistis she cry,she so glad’\ en Unker Jude he cry en hug Ole Marster, en us all cry en tek on,

we so glad Ole Marster come back en so sorry he arm shot off, Ole Marster tell all d4: niggers

dey free now en don't hatter wuk fer him no mn, en some er de young niggera went off atter de

-

r %
xankeaa, en neber did come back,but de res ob us jes stayed right whar we -t Us hd a mighty
\;--l‘
hard time u long time, but de white folks had de same hard time en us didn't mek no ¥%

O
diffunce. T -4 mai'ed Rufus en us raise "big fambly right dar on Ole Marster's plantation,en
' AN

outen us's ,’chilluna ain't nlﬂ' one eber scen d& inside ob d= jailhouse. I raise my
'fa ’1_?
¢chillunes jes lak Ole Mistis raise her'n en dats de way &g reise em, %oz wuk en keep outen
“Teo

debilment. Ole Marster dead en gone en Ole .L.:.iatia but I mambera em Jaa lak
‘dﬁv

dey was, when dey looked atter us whenst we belonged i-r am ‘,ﬁ day belonged ter us, I dunno

which it was. De times was better fo da wahf Us had gnodﬁ#..’aat en plenty QB’it,an

we had good close en clead close fer Sunday, e= yt'a mo'n ”} triflin niggers got naw-"f

" I goes to church en sings en prays, en when de good Lord teks me,I'se ready %% go, en I

Ff.?' )
specs ‘t& see Jesus en Ole Mistis en Ole Marster when I gits jew da Habenly Lan'."™
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