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Hargaret Fowler
John Horpan Bnii'h.

HELFING OUY THE

*I'0¢ sare 1 musta heen prown vhen de ¥y eoMmenea’ nn fYown

a8 Lever been. I guess I wus "Sout sebentesn, Mt T can't make dat
conjuration. I ecould plow as well as any fiel' han' Nagea had and putt
de harvess on besides.®  Aunt Clussey shoke the wore in 2 slow, soft
irawl vidle shie Munbtled Mith a potats vine that Wwas rurming respent over
strings that ohe had put Thers 5 suppert them on her front poreh.

"0le Hason an' Eietie haft Twelve M1lung < one Boy an' Ylehen
cirie an' dere wus PiIfty of we colored Poitts. We a1 lived 1n Ttowsh
County. "

1 rechelset well when &9 youns masse went of'f %o d¢ war. DNefo!
dab tise Histis had alwaye been 6 Isuphing«11%e and pay, But atler de
Var comnencdy 1t were a long whiles bero' ole Yotugh any met. Us 842 ae
bee' we could 'roun’ de plantation s<plowin® snd a<hoein', an' we
nanaged to get somp'm t'eat semehow,®

"But de Des' tise B8 my 11rTe, White TOIXE, wma befo' ds war.

Alb us niggers wiz treeted lak we belony Papht In #e White fa'dly. Ye
had plenty somp'm thest an' 411 we needed *o wenr; ¥igtis done d¢ sweln'
for all ws, ¥t an' ovllud, Dt Her sn'® de maoen Yelfoved Th 1sarnin’
folke %o work. A1l do oidllun hadl to learn how %o A5 eve'ytiing -- even
to work 4n de flel' <= Mages seon to gense dat A¢ war wuz a-comin' for

he always say "You bDetter learh to work kdse ston you BWine hedda 4b 1t4°

"As I sayy white Tolks, we 1ived o Plentifl 11fs. Dwve'y Ssaday
8 Hlled a pig or oalf oreone kind of Tesh meat, an® 1t neder spellt.
Vere wuz always plenty folks to eat 1t up, Put Asre wut & white man who
had a plantation mext So ourn an® he nebér pive Mo slaves "Buf' t'sat.
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Sometimes dey setually go hongry. Sye'y once and & while, “assa would
make us cook up @ lot of vittles an' ax dem ober to eat wid we."
"ihen we pot through with owr work 'roun' de pilace, we eould

nire out to udder white fmmilies te hoe or pick cotton an' have some
money Tor ourselves, but we always saved dat Feume we neber hed %o buy
nothint, |

*Our Mg house wus wp on & 23ttle hill. e house wuz Jus' as
white aw cotton an' 4t wuz sll on ome flo'. ¥arn't no second atory
to 1t. Dg kitchen an' Aining room wus off to dereselves, wid g walke
way sn' a ahelter ober it s-leadin' fus den to de Pig homae. Out te
one gide was 2 big roon where de white folks entertalned dere company.
Dey oalled 1% 2 ‘vilidon, an' dances wus given dere. Ue white peoples
'ul ‘oone for miles aroun' in dere kerriges, surreys an' buggies, n'
gsome eben sowe on horgeback. De wonen ‘ud ecome ridin' up to de harse

bloek in dem long ridin' habite dat dey wors in dew days, an' dey
wvould gllp dey foot outin' de stirrup into de han' of de man dat wus
a Pidin® wid den.  An' den & 1i%tle black boy would take de hoss an'

hiteh £6 a pos',; an' de lady she go t0 ona of de gues' rooms an' putt
on her 4réce wid all dem ruffles an lsces ober de wide hoops. Sen ehe
would zo out to de 'villion where de udder ladies an' some mens wag
daneing. De Tiddles would make mugic &at tuk your heart out, and de
1adies an' sentmang gFlided 'roun' de flo' till long etter de fuet
rocester crow at midnight.”

*J¢ hmd n Pig yard dat stretohed out all areun' de house, an'
down to de¢ voad in fromt. We didn't have wany flowers but lete of
treen, an' eool green grase; an' down across de read wus the house
for de oullud folks. Dey had two big roomd wid a ehimney &t eath end
an' a hall Detween an' two families lived in emth house; one in saeh
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"y auntie wuz de eook up at de big house, an' ny sa wuz de
shergoer of de han's. Sometines Aoy would ax pappy vhat dey wuz supposed
to 40 neR' an® e tell ‘am! ‘Ax de bons - dere she ober yondah'®

*01' mabea neder 1ihed to gee-de s'render. He died a year befe’
de mar wusg ober. Ve drape de¢ mirrors an' de pi'tchers when he dled,
kaze 117 €0 apirit 4at 19 gain' putten Mg Yody was to see 1iteself in a
mirror dere will gho be anoder dsath in de house,

A white snan cone down fun d¢ north to visit on a plantation
that wus a2 good way off fum ourn an' one day he wus » huntin' an' some-
bodly shot hia. Hig sistis wouldn't let ‘en hang nothin' over de mirrors
or drape "en on 48 Tlo'. Do nex' day she was foun' dsid herself. Pe
dootors sald dat 1t was her heart dut we knowed wimt 41t was. It wae
de epirits."

*I don't believe in conlurin®’, ut some folks doan. 2 hoored a
wonen vho alwvays chowed de bark of a2 tree viilile she WuE & walkin' along
under dem trees, an' vhen she got sick, she wus conjured and flying
antees come out de pores of her okin.*

"Lasguh, white folks, I has seed o 1ot in my days, an' T ain't
a Torgittin® none of 1t. 1 recalls de Aaye bafo' de war vhen us niggers
gat out in back of d¢ house in de soonlight sn' young mesea played has
fiddle an' we'd sing, "Swing Low Sueet Chaiot.® I resesshbers d0 Wy
de ghadowg of de moon fell acreosy our house! 4o ecall of 48 WALP-DOOR-
will ober de ridee at night an' de song of d¢ thrush early in &e morrin’.
I remesberes de way de slaves lo ked when dey walked fum de cabine at ae
reak of day widile 1t wuz otill dark an' dere Tigures moved slowly down

a ]
de sown furrows. 1 can see raght now dem nigrers s-swoatin' in de flel'e

an‘ de roustamrhute a lﬁaﬂin' ootton. 3 oen hear 4 v*tqeu of de tired

a - 2 e L] J
folks a comin' home pinging atter 4o sun done sunk behin Ao W antain.




]
- '
i reanasbers ds lobk in iy migtis’ efes when we all gathered roun £3

vidatias tlng -~ Dem wus de daye, vhilite folks, dem wuz de davs.

1 T % r e T ’ ¢ y | |
Yeoples don't torgits 4o things dey mants to renenbher.

“2ah. Capy,
8/19 /37,

-y
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Margaret Poweler,
Jagk Kytle

IS MASSA GWINE *ER SELL Us?

Famuy, 1s Ol' Magsa gwine 'er gell us tomorrow?

Yes, my chile.
WVhar' he gwine "er gell ug?
'Vay down South in Ceorgia.*

"Amt" Dmma L. Howard sat in a huge, old-fashioned
rocking chair at her home, 170 Elmwood St., Montgomery, and sang the
old slave song. When ghe had finighed her mind unfolded back to the
time years ago when ghe was & slave on the plantation of William and
Georglana Shepherd in lLowndes County, between Mac's Switch and
Morgangville.

*Dat was one of de saddest songs we sung during
glavery days," she muged. "It always did make me ory."

She thought a moment, smiled.

*I "mexberg I was de only light nigzer in de
famlily,® she sald proudly. *I was brung up in de houge wid de white
chillun. Twice a week I went to my mammy*s cabin an' took a bath.

I had my own sof* sghoes an' my own nightgown an' jacket an' played
games wid my massa's chilluns.*

She explained her duties about the "big house® as
sweeping the rambling porches and yards. Sometimes she churned.
Afterward she would Join the white children and play most of the




daye.

"We played hop-scotch, ring-around-the-rogy and lots of
other things I can't remember," she explained. *I musta been "bout

geven years old den.®

Bamas says she 1s 84 or 85, but she looks older. She
remembers very little about her brothers and glsters. She can only
recall "Sist' Cellle, Sist' Harriett and Sist' Liza." The latter
helped Aunt Evalina in the kitchen.

Emma lifted her cyes toward the celling, endeavoring to
recall the exact number of gervants her msster owned.

*Edle was de laundress, ™ she recalled, "an' Arrie, ghe was
de weaver. Den dere was Becky, Mellia, Aunt Mary, Ed, Jolmn and Uncle
George, the house man, who married Aunt Evalina., Jake was de over-

locker (overseer.) He was a great big oullud man. Dar was more, but
I can't remember. I was Jest a little shaver den.®

She remembers that the "bigz holhse® was huge and white
with a besutiful parlor and guest room, where the visgltors were
entertalined. Gigantic white columng roge in front of the house, and
clusters of magnoliag gsurrounded it. The slave houses were located
about 200 yards back of the house.

"liagea Shepherd and Mistus Georgliana was both good an'
treated de servants kind," Emma sald. "I 'uembers dat I used to
keep de flles off Migtus Georglana wid a big fan, an' once I went
to sleep. sShe Jest laughed when ghe foun' me gleepin' dar beside
hexr.

*Massa would only whip a slave fer two things,® she re-




galled. One thing was 1f things waren't done up Jest right at hog-
killin®' time, an' de other was if a nigger waren't clean when he
‘ported for work on Honday momin'g. Ol* lMagsa didn't do de whippin's
hingelf. Jake did 1t, but Magsa sat dar on hig horgse to see dat
only a certaln number of licks was glven.
"How dld we feecl ‘bout a white man who would be overw

looker? We called him "po' white tragh.' He wasn't thought much
of by anybody."

Buma sald that every one went to claurch on Sundays, and
that ghe liked to sing the old refigious hymng. When f reedom came

all the Shepherd gervantsg had been taught to read and write, she
had

sald, and MxxxShauiaexdxgaxs each family/enough money to buy a little

home of thelr own. She sald "de marster® would make each family keep
pigs, hens and such; that he would market the products and place the
money aside for them.

ir. Shepherd dled two years after the war started, and Mrs.
Shepherd married again and finally moved to Texas.

"When de war was over," Emma sald, "all de servants Jjest
stayed on as long as Mistug Georglana stayed, hecause she was g0
good to us."

Later in life Eama was a cook for a South Carolina family
who moved to Montgomery. She married a carpenter while with them
and setiled down for hergelf. She i1s happy now and explainss

"De reason I has stayed so well is dat people has always

been sc good to me."®
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Masse Willism Shepherd,an' Miss Georgliana, his wife,come fror Wrginia-

an' his plentation wre in Iawndes county,between Mac's Switch,an' Momgans
ville, They had two 1ittle girls, Nellle an' Maggle-Maggie was the vounges"
an' her sn I was sbout the same age.l was the only light nigger in the fam
jly,an' I was brought up in the house with the chillen. I slep' with "em,
lived with "em- Twice every week I went to my Mammy's ocabin,en took & bath
an' I hed my omm sof' shoes,an' my own night-gowm an Jacket,an' lived , an™
slep' an' played with my Massa's chillun-

Every mormnin' before bPreakfas t was my place to sweep the long bagk
porch, % at reached clear across the baeck of the house,an' sweep roun' in
the yard,an then I cleaned up,an' put on & clean dress,an' played the
res' of the day with the chillun-'ceptin ever' other day I chumed,

We pla yed hop-scotch,an' ring-a roun'-*he-sosy,an' played house, an'lotsa
things I can't remember nowel must'a been about seven years old then-

I Jue' can't tell you much about my brothers and sisters-In dem days rvert
white family wheg have servantas, give each chile that got mahried a puse
sonel servantyan' I never saw my oldes' sister- she was give away defo'
the famlly lef' Wrginia,I remember sist' Celie,an' sist' Harriet,on' sist
Liga -she help' Aunt Ewvelina in the kitchen-

One son /e sung den,dat always made me ery; 1t was, "Mamnmy,1s 018 Magsa
jwine sell us tomorrow?" "Yes,my chile". "Whah he goin sell us?" "Way
down South in Gégrsid, "

Flet me see 1f 1 cam remember how many servents we had- Bile was the laun
dressjArrie,she was the weaverjthen there was Becky ,an' Melia,an' Aunt

::L o | o - ) ....' - - i .
Y an" Ed,en' John,an' Uncle Pete,an' Uncle Georgeshe was the house-man

-
:,'1 -,' LL A ~ i =% _1,'; " i - - ' A
an" was mehried %o Aunt Evalina,the cook- An' Jake-he was the ovar_looka'.

Trora = mre o - p nll o ‘m
(overseer)-he was reat,blg,strong culled man- there was more,but I

cant remember-I was jus' s 1little irl then,

OQur big house wes wh an' @
ouse wes white,an' all on one floor-There was the blg parlor,an'’

the zues |
“wE guesseroom,where +)
“weWHiOre The via'"tors asts 8
} stayed-an the other sleepin'eraams




2 Ex-alave Story-

jus! 2 1little porch,but 1t had columns in front-but

The front porch was

the baek porch was big an'wide an'reach 2ll across the bacgk of the house-

The kitchen en' dinin'-room was off from the house & little way,but was

joined by & long covered entry-so they could go back an' forth in all kin'

[ o e
Df 'Bl-ﬂz-fjr.

"Flowers? Oh,we had every kin' of flowers-lotsa magnolla trees-1 can Jus?

an' the birds dartin' in an' out-
biz white blooms against the slick,shinin' leaves nowdan' we had

.

gee the
hat purple flower with so sweet a scemt-oh,yes,the

cape Jassamines,an' th
1ila c-an' the crepe-myrtle,we had both pink an' white. An'roses -Jjus’
rosew ever' where, The "Quarters®™ was about a hundred an' fifty or two
hundged yards from the house-We went along & path behin' the house 8-
bout &2 hundred vi rﬂ:‘:.;_‘f.' the turned to the rizht an' went across to the
ue rters-The servants houses an' gardens had plank fences-but the big
house hed & picket fence, "

The well &t the house,what we used hed a pumpidbut dowm in the dack,not fa !
far from the kitchen was a big well we used for the dairy an' the laundry.
there was a trouch from this well to the deiry,so we always had plenty of
water,an' there was a stove there too,to heat plenty of water for the mil
things-vedsels and strainers an' cloths- Magsa hed 2 lot of cows,an' we
churned two biz chumms of milk every other day., The deiry wes big an' cool
e n' we strained up the milk an' churmmed an%smrked up:the butter here,
but we kep'! it in the spring<house.

fhere was a spring at the foot of a little hill,with a wide,spreadin'tree
shadin'it,an' Massa had s trench dug from the spring,an' welled with
rock,a n' lined along the bvottom with rock,an' pleces of plank was put

& cross,a little weys apart,to hold the vessels steady,an' that was where
we kep' the milk an' butter cool an’ sweet,as with 1ee.

Down close fto the ~ell,not far from the d: iry,waw the laundry-It had two
rooms,an Arrie,lived in one of them- Arrie was the weaver,an' she could

Wea Ve sirlpes,as well as plein,an' they was ss pretty as anything we
could bdbuy,
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Louise ecleaned the parlor,and kep' Missis'room nice ,an' then she didn't 4
do sny thinz else bdut sew-an' sist' Iiza helped her with 1t- After the
wea vin was done,then ocome the sewin-an' 1t took a lot of sewin' for the
family- Everybody had two Sunday dresses,ex suitsySummer an' Wintexrn- an?
then cloes for everyday- For the men's suits the wool had to be took off
an oarded an zot ready to makee~ but we had plenty of wool from our own
sheep,an had ducks en' geese-chickens,turkeys,guineas,--no we didn't havwe
pea -fowls,But they had 'em on'a plantation not far from us- an' the way
they strut,an hold the heads so high,and their tails all spread out like

a fan,my they was pretty-an' I can still hear 'em hollerin'-

When they kxilled the hogs for the winter' meatl,they took some of the han'
out of the fiel' or what ever they was doin' an let them help-an' we had
& smoke-house full of hams an' middlins,an' when & rainy spell 'ud come,
us chillen "ud rake up chips an' leaves,an' make & smudge of smoke to keep
the meat sweet-

Eve line done the cookin',with sist' Iigza to help-but when we had comp'ny
Arrie'd help too-You say'Arrie seem'd in demand?' Yessum,she wag,Arrie
was fine ebout ewverything-an she was so nice,an' helt herself so proud-lid
she was almos' like the Quality-"

Masse Shepherd an' Miss Georgiana was both mighty kin'<hearted,and trec-
ted their servants zood- I remember once when Miss Georgzina lay down to

ta ke a nap,an' zive me & bresh to min the flies offen her,an I got hot af

sleepy an' lay down by her,an®,want to sleep too,an when she woke up,an'l

was a lyin' there by her,fas' asleep,she called Iouisa an' laughed,an

sa y,"Llook how she keeps the flies off me"-

An' once,vhen Massa Shepard sent us chillen down to the Station with =
note,an' he say,"Now vou gzo fas',an' get back'- But we played along ths -
wa y,an' pick-d flowers,an' when we aome steppin' baek,he say,"I tol' yon

to hurry'-an I helt ont the flowers,an say'We done brought you some flower®
an he pnlled off a little keen switch from o bush,en' picked me up,an’

awltched me 2ll over my bare feet an' legs-an'! when he put me down, I sav.




4 Ex-slave Stories-

' but her!
"I'm goin' tell my mammy on youl She don't "low nobody to whip me but

a n he throwed back his headjan' Jjus ' laughed,an' seid to Miss Georgiama,

'"Tha ¢ little devil don't mow I'm her Moster' an' Miss Georsiana,she say,

'No,1 lon't 'spose she does"-

There wean't bt two things caused Magsa Shepherd %o whip any of his serw
Every one of the married families had their own house en' garden an'
chickens-an' every fomily had to raise = pig,so that whea Christmas come
they could xill it,an' hawve & big time, He always give them plenty of
eversthing,an' on Friday,after diwner,they had to stop work =n' wasgh,an’
on Sa t,they ironed amd elesned for Sunday, An' on Sunday mornin' Messa
had give "em dishes,en nives an' forks,an' even tablecloths,on Sunday

he went sroun' »n' est & mouthful' in every house 'n the wanarter~ That
wa @ to see that every thing was done up,righte-an if they wasn't,they

got & whippin' the nex' dey, The other reason ,wasy;if any-body start-

ed % the fiel' on Morday mornin' without bein clean,an' ready to start
out the week rightiywhy they got whipped,

No,Ma ssa didn't do the whippin'.,He set on his horse an' see 1t done-but
Ja ke,the O@ver-looker ,he done the whippin'-but he wasn't allowed to

give more than a certein number of licks,

"Yessum,there was places,we heard ofit,where they treated their servants b
bad, The nex plantation to usgGo vernor Watts,he owmmed it~ they say'd he

ha d his servants whipped t1ll the bldod run-They hed & white man for Ove !
looker, 'How did we feel about & white men thet would hold & place like
tha t?' We called him "po'white tresh'-He was so big an' strong,an he di
n't show no merecy to the black people,an’ his master didn't care if he dj
n't- One of his servents stayed at the Station where they shipped off &
the things for the soldiers-com.,an' meat,an' sich like-that the white
folks give out of their own cellars an' bams,an'! smoke-houses,for the §o--

diers-He stayed down at the Station,an' his master wouldn't let him hav
a ny shoes,an' the hot cinders,an' all durmnt his feet-an' he boun' regs

the rags off his feet-Many's the time

en' his master burned

aromm?' Tam




Ex-slave Stories-

I has gone down “here with Miss Georglana,an’ the two 1little Missies,

an?! she would read the Bible to him- Massa Sheperd hated to see servan
mistreated- He'd say,' 'y God,kindness end politeness don't cost & red
cent, ' "

Bvery meotin'eday,everybeody went to churcheto Hopehull Baptist church
about six miles sway- Massae Sheperd,an' Miss Georglana,an' us three chilly
rode in the rock-s-way, Thet a kin' of kerriage,shaped mos' like a bowl-
The drivers seat wos High ,in front,then at the back,there was a broad

deep seat,an on at the back wes a little seat,with 1ts back to the okerPs
kerriage,an' a stoop let fowm from it,That was where the 1little dlack
boy set,vho got down an opened en shut the gates, Then he jJjumped baek up,
an set there,with his feet on the little stoop~

The kerriage was pulled by two biz horses,one & day,an' one & grey- The
coachman whet set up on that high seat,had on a long doudble«breasted

bla ck coat,shiny high boots,an' a tall silk hat- Massa had on a silk
het,too,but a tight waisted coat-But Miss Georgliana,she looked like a
boka y, She didn't like to wea » hoops,becanse she had sprained her
ankle ongesan' walked with a limp, But she liked to wear thin,cool,flowem
dy dresses-dimity an' lawmewvhite with little flowers of bdlue an' pink,an'
yellow scattered over it-an' lotsa ruffles an' lace,an' a scoop-they eall.
ed the bonnets-mede of soft,white straw,comin’ close over the ears,an'’
fle rin high an' spreedin' over the face,en'.filled in with flowers,an'
tied with long streamers of ridden,

The little missies,with their white ruffled pentalets,comin dowm nearly tc
their shoe-tops,under the full skirted dresses with the little tizht ==
walsts-an' the little sooop bonnets,an flat-heoled shoese- an' back behin
was the gate-boy,an behin him,was the two wagons filled with the bdlack

servantse We'll never see nothin like thet againe

When tho Wer was over,all the Shepard servants could read,an' mos' of th
could write,

i




Ex-slave Stories-

An' 2ll of them had enouzh money to buy a little home for themselves,

Why Magsa Sheperd had made every family have their owd gardem,an' pig,

a n' chickens-an' whoever went to town,even Massa himself,would take the e
eggs,an' chickens,or whatever they had to selljan' they got the money

for the things they'd sell,an' put it away,an'they had 1t wvhen they needed
it.

When Magssa Sheperd died the second year of the Wapr,it was whispered a-
roun' that he had been slow-poisoned, By the people who thought he was toe
good %o his servants-They cslled us'them demn free niggers of Shepherds'-
After a while,Just before the War closed Miss Georgiome makried My,

Sla ter,a Government man-who got the supplies for the soldiers, Folks
didn't think Miss Georgiana ought to have merried him,Masse had lef$t

her so well offea n' I don't think she was wvery heppy long,for he run
through with what she hadean' finally the moved away to Texase

Mr Slater had & place here in Montsomery,they called the '"fruit-farm' ,

e n' they come here an cenned fruit,an spent a little while every sum-
mer, for a good while,

We ha d alweys been so well treated that when the servents was made free,
even & fier the S'render,we jus' stayed on,an' took care of everything,
Jus' as we always had,

But after awhile,they moved off to Texas, an' the black people settled de
down for thetmselves, ean I was took as cook by & rich South Carolina fami
1ly,Marchiel,in Montzomery,an? they treated me like I was their own daugh
ter-l was allowed to zo »ut three nights in 2 week,an' no more. No metter
how much I eried,my Misses s81d,"I wouldn't let my own daughter o out,an’
1 wont let youe'! I had to always be at home by eleven o'clockaWe had o
long pla nk walk from the front gate,up to the house,and around to the
kitchen an' dinin'-room- Sometimes in the momin',01l' Massa say,"En,did

you come in las' night when I say come?'an I say, "Yessir'-an' he say,'I

nea rd you goin'roun the house,your shoes tappin' en the walk-better not
be late'-




Ex-slave Story-
an' I say,'No,sir-
when I zot engaged to be mahried,the boy had to ask for me,an' he said he
was swea tin' when he got through-Masgssa was on one side,an Missis on the
0 ther,a n Magsa Marchiel say,Ilf you doan take good care of her Ill take hetr
back, She always ot plenty to eat here,’
When their younges' daughter mahried she lef' her vell an' wreath for me-
an' they give me the weddin.dress an' shoes,an' I was married from their
nousee
My husben' was a carpenter,an’ e liwved in this house where we lived when
he was alive,When he died,I went to work for a family that once was the
richest family in the State,an now,Mrs James Fltts Hill.,one of the chillun
I helped reise ,is a big worker in Perent-teacher work,an' I'1)l show you
her pleture 4 cut out of = paper- They come to see me every fow days,sn

nex' week,they are comin' after me to zo end spen' the day with them-

The reason I has stayed so well,when I {8 so 0ld,folks has always been so

Z£00d to mee
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