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DOLPH PARTANe==EX-SLAVE.

Dolph Parham was born sighty-five years ago, near Knoxville, Ala.,

in Greene County. He now lives at the Creene County home and has been
here for many years. The old ex-slave 1s8 totally blind.

Ned and Tilda Parham were his parents. They were also born near
Enoxville, Alabama

Dolph was a small boy during slavery days. Hig Job was to drive X
and watoh the cows and help carry the water for the Big House.

*]I wore homemmds spun clothes made by my ®a and my Mistiss," said
Dolph, He wore brass toed ghoes that was out grown by the master's
children. Same winters he did not have any shoes.

George Parham, the master and Sylvia Parham the misttess.

"liggter George shore was good to me, but he bellieved in de whippin'
if 1 didn't work," says Dolph.

My, George Parham'e plantation was not very large, about one hune-
dred and fifty acres. Twenty slaves worked this plantation.

The elaves had to get up in the morninge in time to get thelr
breakfast, feed the stock and he » be ready to go to the fleld as soon
ag 1t was light enough for them to see the master would wake the slaves
by ealling at thelr door.

There was not a church on the plantation. The master and famlly
went to church in the wagons and the slaves walked behind.

My. George Parham was a doctor and always cared for his slaves well.

Dolph never married. He ocontinded to live with his master after

the war.
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"khite folks, said &indy Pattond "I was bllﬂ in 1841 an' it's
50
taken me M@ years to git to de po! house,yow 1 m,-got jus fo' mo!

years to make it an even fifty dat I been dere. I hopes 1 makes de
grade, caze dat would be some sorta recoﬁd wouldn't it? Fifty years
in de)po' house.

Ay I_i; _,'f“..
ni iogyed in de fiel's an' I worked hard all day long.

De white folks useta gimme de clothes of de kéigiﬁ wgite chilluns.
I was hesn in ®noxville, “labama in Greene Couhty, an' 1 belonged to
“assa Pill Fatton. I remembers a slave on our plantation dat was always
a“runnin* away. ¥e *assa try beatin' him but dat didn't do no good.
Dat nigger wuuld run away in spite of nothih they could do.
gzz-day de Massa decided he was goin' to take @ie nigger to %obile an'
swap him for anudder onerjp“e ®&jsstis tol' him to leave de ole fool
alone, sabd it warn' t'w;;th the trouble. Well, de passa started out
to Mobile wid de niggeg an' when de got dere an' de train stop, de niggef5
he 1lit out an' de ™assa runned raght behine him. Dep musta runned
a mile or mo' till finally de Massa he gib out an' let de ﬁigger go.
Two daysﬂue ‘gssa he died f'um a-chasin' dat low down bur ‘head.
"We shm-L;éi to git up early white folks; at de break of day

an' all de nmmdmmdsmmfinslaves on our place had a certain chore to
do eve'y day.

"Hawsuh, de white folks didn_t teach us to read or write. White
folks, L can't hardly count none at all. We didn't have no church on
our placereither;‘zg jus' went along wid de-‘éssa an sot in de back.

-l

I mibbade ain't never ma'ied, an' 1 ain't never goin' to.”
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A glave's story




attracting the rattler's attention toward her 1€ vas deatnly afraid of

since babyhooa, she nad habored a growing fear of them, 1f Cindy
stilli belore this time, she now became & frozen image. 1t would
that s was even breathing. ©o frightened was she
snake that her wl Croke out in a profuse perspiration. Her
ere Ei_!l':L:l CO Lhne Tremendous pbrown monster tnat without t.s EJ_Lg,lltf:t
oozed s— deltly toward its victim. Cindy was hypnotised! 4he

seeit to nold hefin a strange spell. OSlowly, inexorably he moved

ut of the dergrowtn and was now wesa g on the clear ground.
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eadly coll. Cindy saw every movement. ©OShe saw
each diamond prown back; each scale of its crawling skin; each lash
arge
and point of tongue; the hniéh@4, of 1ts bottom the 4w Crack that it

nad made in the samnd. ohe watched its eyes gleam expressionless and ominous.
at the deadly mouth as it siowly began (0O open. ©he was aware ol

1rst appearance ol the two dea Llike fangs poinging downward. oShe
ten-buttoned rattle stand erect. ©Che saw it gwiver; shake; sound.

saw the rabbit turn with fear. ©Ohe saw the strike; the sinking of the

fangs into the sofit, brown fur. ©She watched the rabbit give an ephemeral

s @
struggle; witnessed the brief pitiful lock in the bunny's eyes and a$ last

the mouth sink into the small belly and draw the last breath of life

experience was more than the little garl could stand. Cinay was
frency. i@ could not move, nor speak, nor turn hc
starel At mamhk what?
girded nimself for further onslaught.
wWas dead, he loused nis grip and stretcheda at
und; drew the raobit out until it too

Stretcned Carelully out with mhm its hina f et together and its hi




pointing in e Opposi iiresction. lhen fol.owed an experience that to
Cindy seemed entirely impossible 'he snake took the hind feet of the rabpit
in his mouth, until gradually them iad disappeared. Then came what Seemed
to Cindy an agonized struggle. +he snake's mouth sta lea ailmost to the
egan slowly to
ra =T G Ué wnith fits Cartcts arnd stretcnes,
ant squirmed; contorted and wreathed and sucked untili

natl

gone. With the last at effort the serp#nt threw

——

nimsell into anotner series ol bodiily contortions that seemed to Lindy

agbnizing to him, until at last the rabbit M®had entirely

disappeared from the earth. ror several minutes Cindy &q{J;TEht$ly
watched the tremendous hump in the snake move slowly backwarda. With
gradually diminisning intermil.ent jerks, the snake finally got the small

animal to nis digestive tract. The monster then crawled to a not sandy

tion &and went Iast to sieep.
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iington, my husband «@Ee an me nad a 1o0r Ly d cLlor weddin . MYy
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Lstis paKed me cake, an' a white schoolmaster named Lenry hindron

SpoXe de ceremony. ME an' dat ole ausoarngd .'1:'.'::_1 twenty~ two chilliuns.

NYss ma'm. sho does believe 1in ¢ ) ie's got one good
M earth.
ou ifien you got
you_dough, dey'll lose track
oad, hite 10lKS,

ligion. L. Seed
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Sebia Williams

Sebia Williams an ex-slave of Green County looks on the days
of slavery as being the happiest days of her life.

Mr. Ben Williams, her master, lived in the northern part of
Green County.

Sebia does not know her age. She says she remembers when
Eutaw was a forest and when negroes were put upon a block and sold
to the highest bidder. §She also remembers when the first homes
were built. From what she tells she must be about one-hundred
years old. She is very feeble and her hair is almost white.

*Did you like to be a slave?® §She said, "Yes, Miss, if I
got sick my master got me medcini if I needed clothes he show got
them. " "Did you have plenty to eat? I asked. "“Yes Miss, my
master was show good to me we had plenty to eat; we did not have
dishes to eat out of we had wooden bowls and spoons and eat til'
we got full."

Sebia did not work in the field. She helped nurse the
Williams children and helped with the weaving. She lived with
her master as long as he lived.

This o0ld ex-slave does not have a home. She lives with her
relatives. At present she is living with her niece on Mr. John
Webb's place about three miles west of Eutaw, Alabama.
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