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Zelin Bweett

VICTORIA HARRIS} 551 Mary Ave., ¥ew Buyrna, Yla.
Ex-glave, 77 years old,

I wuz bora 1n‘Ba1dw1n,Oom£ty, Georgia, at the ole stage _stiblen
whut bolonged to ny master. Our house wuz ebout, I recon, between.
elght an nine miles frum Millegeville. The sixth of laet goin' July
T wuz 77 ye;ua 0le. My mother's name wuz Nanoy, she wuz born right
there in Georglia. They say my daddy wug a.4yanteo, T doan know, but
hig name wuz Lee Nalnwater.

I hed nine sisters an five brothers. They meant to free my mother,
her havin so mapy childven, 1if the war hain' come. |

I knowed my great granma, imt didn' know much about her, an ay
gran daldy..l doan member seein! him sinve the day he ¥uz oot free.
Herber seein'! him ruphin® round the day they give out papers or
sore¥hint, in the yard to sot em fres, zn that the last tine.xg Ky
mother's daddy oome frum Alabama; all the rest of wmy pebble 1 know
anything About, wuz born in Baldwin Gounty. I wue born in Georgla,
lived in Georgla an wuz fifty ymars ole fore I orossed the line to
go anyvhere. I orled when I come to Florida an I oried weny times
sinoce,

I belonged to the Butis'es, liy first ole misgtis wuz nerod
Thomas. The Buttgtes wuz good as ever lived, when the slaves were

L]

whopped, ehe whopped em, dida' let w one else whep ém.
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Vihen I wug ebout five monthe ole, they tuok me in the big house
for o kinda pf§§ toy. They put holes in wky ears an gold rinzs in ea,
an witenn I knowed I had a hand, they had gold rings on uy fingers.
Shxyxaxitedouens le an two of the @hita childlen wuz ralsed to-
gether. fWie stayed together all the vime an the ihite éhild'en they
fought they oousinn for me, when tney pick on uo.

Yie didn' heve no quarters. Cur white !blks an us all stayod in
one big yard, divided by a white picket fenco. Our houses right¢
close e big housu, but the oldest people wuz the closest so the
nistis could eﬁep over ah tske core of ecu casy like.

llzd one big garden where eferything come from. llzd & cook for the
wshite fvlks an a cock for the golored poople, an the cclored folks
cookint done in the same kitchen, where ale miss Yocked over 1% all.
aheu 1 wuz gmévin' up we raised everything we eat'bout, but rice sn
ocffce. Qatﬁexod peas, thrash ew o@t an put'em in boxes. ¥je had
pleiity rabbite an possums an things like thab..went down peiiin?
fighint. i noyer Femouber geein' no body xxﬁ;‘fiah with a pole an
linesewe Just seined eu. A

flad & woman to epin for the white an one foxr the colored. My
moticr spun for the oélorad an At Oindy for the white folks.
Spun cotton ah wool...They sheared tiiey own sheep an sent the wool
to tovn,to uillagevilla, an had it carded. Ws oard tho cotton our
gelves. fiiss did all the weavint. lad they own geese for feather
beds. A1l the o0ld colored wouen lad feather beds Miss Live ette Our
white folks good folks. Everybody.had shoes an wore houespun 0lose.

llasters name wuz Arthwy Qgttb, he never dig acthin', wiz just
around: He hiqn' have nothin? 4o do with us, Mistis do everything.

We oalled Niotis "Budda®. Naster had mo black child'en xoind kierds
there® I slep wany times in 00ld weather with my Mistis. Master
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wake up an say, "here thie chile in here tween us®, an Mistis
reaoh down an pull me up en say, "Ch well, she must be Ionesouo".

The mistis daughter learned me to knik,an make button holes,
an spin, -an £ aint forgot em. I tells anybody, an I doan tsll 4t
underneath oover, or no same or nothin. I had as good a4 ulgtis as
ever breathed. 1 had good white people. I aint never had a white
perscn whop me. But she had as wean a daughter as ever lived
an her name wug Miga ifary, |

The white folks had a big rrazié house. Musta had near 300 nores
of land, 1t wuz f0! miles frum where wc¢ llvwe t0 Mise S8ally's an thaé,
wuz on the game plantation. Doan know hov'my slavea. Had a saw
mill..fo? stories..an a grist mill. It wuz a big plahtation. Ever
g0 nany yankeeg worked in the mill. yvery time wa go do#n there we
git 2 wooden tube. In Goeorgia the houses® high enough %o sweep under
every time you gwWusp the yard...down here they too low.

o to work soon when it got good ligh%, an come in when it gitsd
too hot, an @0 back in the zxfgxassmx evenia' 'bout two o'clook.
Work from sun to sun. Wwhite folks good I tell yon..thoy waat they
alaves to 1&01:., | _

I ain*t know nothint' 'bout no overseers, our vhite folks never
nad none. Mistie J_say the slaves whu% work wuz all growveu an if they
¢ida' have 'nough sense to do they work, whoppin em wowldn' do no
good.

My mistis George Butts, when her child‘en wmarried, she give cm
a family of slaves. DiGn' geparate em. But I had a auntie 'once 3330
“$ried to g0 to Texas with lez kiu, stut wuz goin' with sowe of the
!a.miiy, wovin' there. g8he only got ap 'i'ér ab t‘he river, an they
brought her back. Moest slaves punighed for; wuz goln' out without
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8 page. Pattersroller'git en &n whop em. I reoon the& vuzant wuach ,
trovelin'! done in them days.

Young Mzister an matis teach em to read an write. I a2int never
been teached. First I wuz too 1ittle, an then when uy brothers an
slaters went to school, I wuz out in ~the i’!.el's. Uncle lartin
learned me tho.

| when I suz & chille I never seen uo buptizin® in & rivers, just
i ¢ pool in the bgpk yazde wont to the uwbite folks chiurchie Ly
favo:rite song ls *On Jerdan's Storuy benks I 8tund".

ihen plskis died aite sent .for all her ole sleoves to coug. Hex
child'en were to walk next the hearse an the slaves to covse next.
Then all the other folks. The white folks did'n like ii, hutruiéa
Fary say she goﬁna. have it Just like her motixez say. 90 we all weixt.

when I wﬁz a sinner I tole tall tales an r;ddlea an such. 8inoe
T got religion all thet went frum me...just like thate. but I remem-
be: one we usta tell about, "As I wuz goin! over Lounddn 3ridge, X
met & wen, 1f I'd tell his nawme, I'd be to blame_, for in g riddle
Itve ﬁold hls name [ive tlwmes®. :

They usta talk avout "raw head an blecody bones®, but I doan re-
menber much oept I wuz scared to.deathe..When I wlent out at night
I sghut &.-y eyes‘, 50 the ghose couldn' f£ind me by they whites.

 psch plantaticn had a gpecial call for vhensouethin' wuz wrong
or to call in the beOple. Qurs had a big steel whut you tveat. One
next us had a bell, an one south of us had & wh:lst]\.e like. Luow
any tiue just whut plantaylon wux cwilint they folks.

ithe funniest etory ever hagpened to we, isappenea Juet siftar they
put ‘the trains in to Millegeville.: I want soared of no traina, seed

énn all the time, but I never been on one t¥#ell the day they wuz
hevin® & big oamp meetin' an I declded to go, GOt on the train an
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thoy/ wuz a ole lidy goettin' noxt to me. She done put her haid dowa

when t"ho train start an after a while she look up at me an say,

" gis, 18 che done 1it yetr¥ she thourht the %xain donme flew ':l.x; __

the air. I didn' know whut to think, but I didn' ask no questions

to show off iuy foolistness like whe done. That sho wuz a big day.
Usta glt wey apple root for sickness, an it ch.o'work ,you clean.

Use black snake root for feyer.: Full up scurfy grass, wash it twell

you vash all the dirt off, boil it an it sweat the fever. off. Got

toothnohe weed, dried the leaves, an pounded it up, put it in a ole

cob pipe an guoke it. For Ifever they mostly use slippery elm bark,

boil it an driuk the tea. Star grass, it mzia foivelssentery « Dry

the roots, ring em in yo hande an pour boilin ;watez\‘ over 6,

' Vie usta wear aeafesids an garlic in n beg round our neck to keep
off siokness wntil after I come out the oountry en learned some
sense. Lvery house up where I come frum hed red onions settin?
rovnd 4n 1%, to bake up diseases. Never eat' them onioms, they polsop
throw ew out. |

Mo\'lst I know ‘bout the war wuz when they sterted Lurnin! up
thinge, an we went round fsascitn' eu, we did'n kuow tiie danger twal'
ong of em'(the yaukeeé) slapped the baby out Aunt kKivtiy's lap. Yes'
e, Auht kltty, sle had a little baby an this artillium vmw_a.sk'ed
hez whut hex 'baby name. ghe say it nsae,"Jeff baviet, He slap .it
out her lap an sald, "Jeff Davis wuz a f00l¥, e

On the other side of the saw mill wugz whut they called “tho.

’ ifwm;ta.in", an 1§ wuz the flrest plece ve gecn the fire. in then they
- get the saw will afire. Vhen they come to our houge, we child'en wug
out on the scrub oaks playin' i#ridey horse?., Looks up an e4e every-

tring blus commin? up the road. ‘They rid up in my mothuz?s house an
up in the kitchen of the vhite folks house on they horses. Then they
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got the barms afire, Lord they done the wrong thing, we oousenoed »
Sasaln' right . thens Would all get behind the yan‘kees an suss em oud
Al) the colored ohild'en mocked an seny 'hout,
"Lincoln set in & Lig arm chalr, an Javis on a atocl,
Linool‘n‘z-m a big bay horse, an Navis rid a rule.*
all like thét_a '

They oamped right olose the houss. Then the solilers ciiange they
clowe, ug dhild'en #it in they things. Ole Migs say keon alvay or we
it 1lice on ug, but we dldn' know nothin' 'bout lic.e cnoe kept on
‘sneakin up there. Once when we went up to the yankee caup I foun! a
big roll of m"onéy, but we didn' know whut 1t wuz, 0o ve used 1% to
plaster our play hpuse on the porch. les find we an ack wha‘ro e
ot th}; /ﬂ;}retty papert she took it all 0ff an give ua cloth pleces
%o.fix our house. I never knowed how nuch 1t wuz, until I ot mare

" riod. Ba® a man in town it & bmundle Juet iike I Zoun', done up the
seame ﬁtth three bubber bends round 1%, an they tol hiu taey give him
the whal,b bale 0 wney, Lhey doan waut to apli‘biit.' I doan know how

wuch money Yuz in s, ale, but it gho wugz & heap.
I dmm remmber go wmuch bout tnue wax, but I can rcue ber

/

know e,e;' mood the c‘:y I vuz set {ree, us I got up this wawnin'. My
mstis./wtfz tixin' th pat in o pieoe of cloth. (in the loom) Two
of the ﬁhlte ohild'en an me sz helpin?. There wuz a big yurd an

the \m\\ar part of the yard wuz the offics fo'" the stables. !y

ooasin @o domn an glt the mnall an bring 1t to the houce. Everybody
Cone’ out an they would be jJwapin' an laughin' an goin' on, an we

/woula ;mocl: the yankaes what wuz there. Ole Mtetis never said nothin?
but, fyou neednt be 1o frisy 'round here j; the yankees will eoon
take a Lowl of poutp cut Of you ". Tuey yot to talkin' wbout it, that

they wug tree. All tnis, that au nother. My mother tole me to go glt
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my olose. I coumenced oryin' an the white child'en counenced oryin'.
I didn' know no better. I done seen em do o much until I didm!?
know whut they wugz goln' to do.

Oonly Ku ¥lux I kuowed about wuz on the nhixon plaoe where I
gtayed to \wa.it on ole siss Dixon, whut wuz ind a wheel chair. They
wuz o boy whut stayed there whut had a out fit in his room, I sav 1%
kr ixon had a r;mlé witl; a split £oot. A nelghbor name liss Sarah
wuz boun' to run dowm the Ku Klux whut come to hex plentation. They
foun' thewm wule tracks, an know it wuz X Dixon's wule. lie say he
hedn' had that wule out, but they wuz hie mule tracks 211 righs.
¥ent home en loocked in thet boye roow an foun' all his cadlillies or
what e‘ver you ¢all eue lir Dixon tole him to gi% or he'ds kill im.

Firet time I uz..rrieo wuz the lu of auguet, hut I doan kiww whut
year . I wuz 'bout 14 or 156 jears ole. led a oruel stepfathe:: an
merried to glt away frowm a hard taskeszster. Harried out in the yard,
had & hog, a goat, wi wh sheop garcass on the barbecue pit, an 19
cnickens, an mo cakes than I could count. Married &%t noun juat after
the train ooma in. iled & big doxn'e lagted on to the next day.
Preacher wuz down slok a0 the’ mzsgistrate marrled use. I warried 4n
ny .1otis close, her weicin dress, an hed llas Kate's eecond day
d&éés, 1t wuz whut you call grenadine. The weddin' cdrese wuz white
handkerchlel llinen; |

Yext time I wuz married in tomn by Judge Ramsey, that wuz on the
Zall fo'th satidy in September. I had seven childfeus (0t two liviny
an tliree gran ohildlen, an thred great gran 'chud'en'. Ly daughter's,
name 1s willde, an my eon is John Henry graveg, he wp north just
doin' any thing he kin. »1llie che workin® fop Miss Boumet, ocookin'
an keepin' houss over HLiere., I been married three tires, ﬁy hrlt

husband wuz Zphriem Butte, an oy next husband wuz Vesley ar:ﬁu...
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then I warried lemxy Mexilge..(n s8ieh)...he Jjust anntuer mon,

Well, 1'11 feli youees.l é:nowed we wux &31 in slavery, an in QGods
oW ti?‘rle he TreoG us. ‘ :

I joined the churdh cause 1 want & houe after death. Lhen I dle

I doan want to eae uv wo nell than I sceo rigut here on iuls earth.

Ay, 1%, 1437, ‘
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