
420066 

EX...SLAVE STORIES Pege One 
(Texas) 

BILL and ELLEN THOMAS live in the 
Old Slave Settlement, 3 miles north 
of Hondo. Bill is 88 and Ellen is 
81. They seem to be happy; their 
fields are tilled, a horse and a cow 
graze near the house; a kitchen gar-
den is under way and several broods 
of -eaby chicks are in the yard. 
They were dressed in simple, clean 
cbothes, and Ellen wears a string 
of nutmegs around her neck, to ' make 
yer eyes strong.' 

qpcle Bill's Story. 

“Does you want me to start right at the beginning? Well, 

I'll tell you jesg how I went to this country. I left Falls County 

where I belonged to the mpn there that kept the post office. He was 

named Chamlin. He had lots of land, I reckin about 50 acres. They 

kepg us in a little house right in their yard. Reckin how old I WAS 

when he bought me? Just five years old! He give $500 for me, but he 

bought my mother and my sisters, too. He had to buy me, ' cause my 

mother, she wouldn't go without me. No, suh, she tol' gem she wouldn't 

go if they didn' buy me, too. An' the man he bought us ft, he wanted 

to keep me, so he woeldn't take less thpm $500 for me. Massa Chamblin 

bought the whole family, gcept my father. They sold him and we never 

laid eyes on him again. 

"My mother cooked. Massa Ohamlin, he alweys fed us plenty, an' 

whatever they hed, we hpd. If he cooked sausage, ,7,,(YA had it too; if he 

cooked ham, you got it too; if he cooked lye hominy, you got it; ang if 

he had pudding, you got some. 

"When I was 6 or 7 years old I chopped cotton and I plowed too, 

and I could lay as straight rows with oxen as any you ever saw. 

"The massa whipped me with a dogwood switch, but he never did 
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bring no blood. But it token 7 men to whip my father. 

"I'll tell -ou how I got away flora there. llasse bought cotton and 

carried it to Mexico. He taken his 2 boys with him and we had 3 wagons and 

I drove one. I had 4 oxen end I had 3 bales of cotton on my wagon; he had 

6 oxen and 6 bales of cotton, and the lest wagon, it hed 10 tales on it and 

6 oxen. He had to ship it acrost the Rio Granee. If a Miiican bought it, 

he come across and took it over hisself. Reckin how much he got for that 

cotton? He got 600 n pound. Yestm, he shot did.. Cotton was bringint that 

then. 
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"I woe freed over there in Mexico. I was about 14 years old. Massa 

Chamlin, he stayed over there till the country was free. He eienit believe 

in that fight in'. 

"I cooked in n hotel over there in UM7iCO. I cooked two years at $1.00 

a deer. 

"When Massa owned me, he always give us good clothes. Our pants was 

made out of duekin' like wagon sheets, but my mother took some kind of b-rk 

and dyed tcm. I think it was bleckieck bark. He give us shoes, too. They 

was half-tan leather brogans." 

"I used to play the fieelle for dances when I was young, 'but not after 

4 I joined the churdd. I pleyed for the whit eople. Oh, yestm, the cullue 

folks had dances, they shot did dance. 

"Yestm, I SPW a ghost onct. One night after I was livint down here, 

I was goinl to Sabina), me end another man, and e great long thing passed 

right in front of us. It IMF the bleckest thing you ever saw. It was about 

six feet long. Yestm, it shot was a ghost or sumpin; it disappeared, and 

me lookint at it. The other fellow that was with me, he seen it, too. 
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"Yes, they was lots of panthPrs and b,rs here. If this ghost 

4 87" 

was a bear, he sho' was n, big tun. had a ghost down here on the creek 

we cqlled the ' Bell 4p.tP7r Hole Ghost.' He wns seen lots of times. He 

used to stey down there, but he ain't been seen lately. My wife, she seen 

him." 

AMLieg/lfale_le2EY 

"Yeslm, I seen him waikin' ' long the trail ahead of us. He had 

on a blank hat, like a tell stovepipe hot, nrd a long blnck coat, and when 

we ,,ot up close he jest disappeared. He was a big mqn, and tall, too. 4e 

didn' know which way he -ent; he jes' seemed to disappear. My oldest daugh-

ter sew him too. Lots of folks did. He was alwa-rs seen down et that water 

hole somewhere. 

"Another time, I was stayint with Mrs. Reedes . Mr. Reedes was killed 

end all night long he'd come back and grind coffee and sprinkle it ell over 

us. I was so bad scared I nearly died. Next morninl there'd be coffee all 

over the floor. We supposed it was Mr. Reede's ghost. They say if a person 

was wicked they come back like that. Onct he pulled Mrs. Reedes autta bed 

and pitched her on the floor, and he would take the dishes out of the shelves 

and throw ' em down. I coulen't stand it but a night or two and I said I wes 

goint home. Yes, malem, it shot was a ghost. He sho' did tear up that house 

every night. Ay, they'd be a light shine in that room just as plain as day-

light, nearly. They env ghosties will run you, but I never had any to ran me." 

"I was born ir Mississippi. We come to Texas and my mother died, so 

grendme raised me. I was jest a bab-r when we come to Texas. Mr. Haxper owned 

us. I remember the war, Met it's so long aro I don't remember much. I remember 

when John Harper read the free paper to us. He had a bjg lot of slaves, but 
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when he read the free papers they jes' flew out likebirds. Put I didn't. 

I was stidcin' to my grandmother. She was on crutches and she stayed on 

at the Harper place. 

"After lea was free I worked for them a long time. I cooked, washed, 

ironed, milked the cows. He was pretty good to us, Judge Harper was. I went 

along with him when he went to war, his wife and chillen -did too, end I 

nursed them. I'd give a young baby shuck tea to break him out with the hives. 

For chills and fever I give quinine weed. It don't grow here. 

"When Judge Harper want up to Hondo my grandna grabbed me and kept me. 

So I stayed and worked. I was still a young girl, but I plowed, hnuled and 

grubbed. I used to wear leotton stripes.' I remember tem well. It was a 

homespun cloth. I knew how to spin and weave end I could knit a pair of socks 

in two nights. 

9I never did hear much about hard times. I was treated good but I pet 

switched Teeny a tie. Oh, vestm, I've been whipped, but not like some of lem 

was. They used to tie some of lem•down. P VC heered tell, they shore Whopped 

lem. They used to be a runaway that got away and went to Uexico now and then, 

and if they cmafeht him they shore whopped him awful. 

"That old p1 ono in there, my daughter bought a long time ago. The varnish 

is off, but a mem toll us it could be sandpapered and refinished end it would 

be a beautiful thing. It's about 75 years old.." 

********** 
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