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UNCLE BEN HORRY

(Uncle Ben lives in his own ecabin with hio sscond wife, Stella.
Famrerly almost lnaceessible, the new loestal Hishuay has put
Upele Sen and &unt Stella in the world., The rural elactricity
program hag ecurrent right at-their door. aunt Stella was agk-
ad Vihy don't you have lights, Aunt 3tella?! and she rﬁplied;
"ihite folks run me if I do thati' So wou zee the old coupls
atill live ﬁith many old ond odd beliefe one being that the
white man only is =ntitled to the good things = the better
things. Lilke most old ex~slaves in South Carolina low country,
they love and revere the nemes and memories of their old
masnters. )
"Hipht now, I oldest one [rom Longwood to Frospect - see
dere? (Fainting to forest waell - great pines and live-oaks
in front of the cebin) = Lookl I know vwhen be cleared and
plantl Josh Ward have potato there. I heve manure snd plant
tater. I been here, dsushteri" (fe pronounces it 'Dater!
with a short la')
(aide: "Stella, mind now! Don't qarrel me to-nightl Vhat

you dof"
Aunt Stella: The szecond wife - some yeers his junior - proo-

ably 656 - "I do muffi")
"Got to go up there and cook supper to the Schoolfield

house." ({This wes Uncle Ben's announcemsnt &g he crawled in-
to the car with & bucket in which were his shoes. He was

welking down the Coastal Highway and not staylng where he be=
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longed = on the shouldert) "Got to cook erab and ister
{oyster). s Ain't got much to cook. They don't eat much.
Got & gal there to fry fish. They give me ranﬁﬁuand for
cooks Been gat_tha sea foods for 'em for five :raar;.
Iron oven th&'way we raise.” (Aside %o his wife) “Stella,
if that man come there, ses that saclk there? Tell that
=man I put fire there. Gie Yem fork and mife. Teall Tem
eat all he wanti™} (Uncle Sen arranges oyster roasts,)
"That men to Schoolfield houss want me to stay and
sleep wid tem. 411 women gons. Tell me kaap.tha man and
lock up the house vhen he gones I tell 'em too much of
tief1" o _' :
Lillie: "iunt Stella, sin't you freid when Uncle Eeﬁ
stey out a1l night?" |
Uncle Ben: "Stella keep pot of water boll and tief come
| she trow Temd” S
Visitor:  "Uncle Ben tell Lillie bout your father ula_tﬁa
_ whiskey jug." | |
Unele Bén: "You see, to Brookgreen we nuster plant rice
snd my fadder had the barn key. He kinder boss man. He
mister (used to) take me and go out woods night time."
{hside to mother of child at pump - “_Takﬂ care dat childil")
"Pedder take me out woods night time (What you
say, Primuie?) and I hold storch (torch) for him see for
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tragh (thrash} out rice what he take out the barn. HRies basn
monsy der time you know. And he take he riee and cong on
dovm to town for get he liovor. And he come from town wid
vwhiskey., Dossz find it outs. Flve uf gix chillun and elways
sive us ratisns. Broke thet jug end when they enll his nams
(put rations in pile you lmow = pile for every one been in
fambly) when they cell my fadder neme but = plece o! broken
jug thers is discouwrage him from vwhiskey -« + He come from
town and beaen drop the jup gnd it breck 1-.:1;:-'.r And Boss Hnow.
Far ag I can remember he 4ksep rive tem that broken jug bout a
vears Lou see he sponsivle for key. Seem like I member right
where we go beat thet riece. Plne tree saw off and chip out
make as good & mortar as thet one I mot. Den'!l, Summer, De-
finel Define the oldest brother my fadder have. Young Missus
Bess, Florence, Georgia, Alice. Those boys the musleianer =
go round play for the girl."

(funt Stella: Interrupting, "You orter be carry money with
you. Get the mest. I 2intt going no whey (where}."
Lillie: To Primus who has wallked up.

"Handful beeck yet?" {Handful his wifels besket name. )

Primus: "%o. This man bacco barn burn up."
Lillie: "ihat?"
Primis: "lir. Len barn. Kust'er been asleepl”
Iil1lie: "Hich most cure all his'n, Teint minel Rich tease
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Lillie:

Stella:

Urnele Ban:

Stella:

Unele Ben:

me. He say, '"W¥ bacco; YOUR kitchenit™
"ihat you all think bout that tale the Elder %ell
Sunday bout his Great Uncle end the snakesi®
{To Uncle Ben) "ihat gnu.tink bent 1it? You tink
A mar truss to go in cypress hollow wid rattle=
snake?"” |
"Let me see how was 1t1" (Deep thought as he
rubbed his face in his palm; smile as recollec-
tion came) "On Rutledge Plantation a man wouldn't
take no beating. Found & large hollow cypress
tree heen rotten out long years. Gone ine. Lie
dovn sleeps. Fore day wake upl Peel something
erawl over him., YNother one crow 1lilke game chickent"
(Negroes =ll sey rattlers crowl) "Smell nlm. Orawl
over him. OCrewl out. Oet out."
"hevents had it wuz & man in & cypress tree anpd
saven = how -:muh wuz it? Twalvé? These twalve

monster snake ecrawl over him. If you movae, he

strike."”
"Right there where Dr. Ward stay had a big old

stable = ges these two hole in my jaw. Had a
stable high as that tree., Big Jersey bull gone
in thers esting that straw like we thrashing.

Big rattle-snake pop 'um., Fell dead."
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"How doeswe mark shost? Under~bit; upper-bit. Swallow fork

in the right yearl And & szquere ecrop in the leftl

Uiow much been task? A guerter (scre) if you mashing ground.

fen scompass digring ground. Cutting rice ong half acre a day.”

{aviful job.)

Stella:
Cen:
Stella:
Bﬂn;

Stelle:

Ben i

"Flow: harrow 'em,"
ain't you mesh tem?"
"iiash a bed & dey three task deep.”

"Washing raw ground hall sere =~ some quarter. Hash

lem = take hoe full up then hols, level dem, chop
dgem big sodl"
{age 65) "You rot a miswaheen (machine). Ox pull dat

i g=-sheent”

"Dat mis-sheen come in YOU dey, darlingl Ny day I

trenching hos trench datl I done dat, Stella. Tou
come on sow in trench lak (like) dey sow turnip. YOU
day ot mis-sheenl Ox pull 'em. OGreat I AMI Hissus,
#iftesn to old lslant (islend), twenty silver 1slant,
(I been Silver Islant. Croass old lalant go Silver
islant.} Josh Ward ons some four or five hundred
sere. Something been here, darlingl Something been
herel Left Broolgreen go Watsaw; left Watsaw pone
I;nngwmd-. Flant ALL DFY plantation. I work there.
fut rice thers. Cubting rice task been half acre a
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days
"quirrel creek? OCedar tree and cypress hang low.
Squlrrel love dem ball. Tpee work up wid dem.

Good place for go shoot squirrel. E-i;nre Tam nams

Squlrrel Creelk. | |

"Bury live? I did hear some talk o! that. I

dddn't lmow whether they bﬁrr 'ﬁ to szday lem

{scare 'em) or what. I DID hear tell bout it. I

most know that man name. Some thEag white peopls

thet day somethingl They either manage you or
l'.::l.l_l. Tou."

"Lillie: (To Primus who wes a.iiataner to Unﬂia.Ban shénd-
ing propped by a post of the porch where Uncle

Een, funt Stella, and the white visitor sat}

"Primel Why vou keep thet church door lock Sundsy
snd not let the liissus out?"

Primas: (Grinning - and he hadn't grinned Sundey but stead-
fastly shook his heed when, after a three hour
service, guests thought it time to go) "Second
man next to me, Asham, éﬂmtary, tell me kesp
door shet through secrament."$

Beni (Who is mite deaf - ignoring interruption - when
asked sbout Oregon Pim tation which was owned by
a family who, from &ll accounts, had & crusel

OVersesrs)
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"I didn't have to much to do to Oregon in them dark days.
If T po from Brookgreen, I go Cap'n Josh git my mittment.
Anybody bother me I say, 'I not & run~-way nigmer!l I got
mittmenti! '

"Very FUSH pgirl - FUSS one I go with name wuz Tesnsa.
How many girl? OGreat Godl I tell vyoul PFUSS one Teanas
next Candis. Candls best loolking but Teena duh largestl
Go there every Sunday after school. {Oatland Plantation -
blﬂné to Marse Benjamine Allston.) &tay till sunset. Got
‘to have paper. Got to carry you paper. Dem patroller put
you cross 8 logl Beat you to deasth., I see them beat Ban
Sharps. Beat 'em till 2en kin hardly git cross fence. Jqu
over fence give 'em last chopl Pstroll jess like rosd men |
now! (Stellal That man sin't comingl I sot to gol  Got to
zo0k my supper Cook dem orab =) Bloodl Christl Yes, men.
Listen me. Lemme tell vou what I sees wid my sye nowl (hers
he prifed both eyes wide with his ten fingers} If I much
of age reckon they have to kill mel I see gash 30 LONG
(measuring on fore~finger) in my Mems - my own Mamal
(aside to Lillie) I shame fore kiss Jimnyl If one them
driver want you (want blg frame gal like you Lillisl) they
glve you task you CAN'T DO. You getting this beating not
for you task - for you fleshi"
I411lle: "Thet wuy netion get mix up so!" (Races)
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Bern g "Susan wauz & house woman, to buckra woman like a
you to Miss Jin. (Susan worked in the house =
no field hend - like Lillie works for Miss Jin)
To my knowlng she had three 'u'h.ii;.e i1 illun. Hot
WANT 'em. HAB 'am. Boy (you k;iun lem T411)
nesr bout clean as them boy of lissusl Tief
chillun show up sol Woman over-powerl! My
mother nuss (murse.) Get up so high - natural
nigs for white peopla. '

"Place they c2ll duh 'Bull Pen.' In 'Bull Fen! thing they
call TPONY'. Got to go on there = on the TPONY.' |
Iillie: - "RIDE you on it, Uncle Ben?” '

Ben: o "ain't going ride ‘yuu on 'PONY'!; golng RIDE YEU!

I stay there look wid DESE HERE (eyes)l Want you to lkmow

on® thing - MY OWN DADDY DERE couldn't movel Couldn't ven-

ture dat ober=sheerl {Colored overseer) E‘rﬁrfnﬂd_y can't go

to boss folksl {Haaning only house serveants could contact

Missus and Hnnnl.:.]. Some kin telk 11:. to Miss Beas. EﬁrF-

pody don't ses Miss Bess. Kin see the blood of dat ober=sheer

fuss year atter Freedom; ard he blood there todeyl Atter Free-
dom mens come from FPrench Broad and you lmow the colored
people - we go there whey (where) they music. Agrippa -

deddy nsme Parrish - Redmond one he child outside. (Outside

chillun are those not born to a man's legel wife) He say, to
gal, 1Go that berni! TOU G0« You ocould yeddy him SLAP cross
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dat creekl When fowl crow (daylight) and you yeddy him SQUALL,
you best git to flatl I stand dere and .III]" Daddy HAVE to stand
dere and seel Josh Vard from French Broad - hundred mile away.
{Bozs Masass 'summering 1t' in mnuntni'nsi and negro over seer =
just fresh out of Africa TURNED LOOSE. White obersheer =
little dirfarﬂ.nt‘- for one reasonl White ohersheer want to hold
his job. (On Waccsmaw - and same true of &1l south as all
imow - white overseers worst kind of 'White trash' - respected
less by Mgﬁﬁﬂ' than by whites) Higger obersheer don't eare
too much. He knmow he going stay on plantation anghow.

"YWow, dater, I tell you bout the loom snd weaving next
timel"

And we left Uncle Ben Horry - age 87

Furrells Inlet, S« Co
hugust 1937.
to go on ‘to the Schoolfisld house ami

ecook supper for a house-party. Thia. weak he stepped up ©o
Con-o=way. Says he had to walk 1t twlce a weel - formed the
hebit when he was on old river Steamer Burroughs and had to
walk up to Conway Monday and back home Saturday, About thirty
 miles {or more from his plece) to Comwaey. A&t B7 he still takes
this little exercise almost weekly., Having such & struggle
holding on to his land. All the lawyers saylng 'sign here' and
trying to rob him! Foor Uncle Een needs desperately a Massa to



Project #-16556 ¥age = 10
Wra. Genevieve . Chandler

Murrells Inlet, 5. C.

Goorgetown County

help him out with his land. HNot many Uncle Bents left to be
robbed =

(told thet the cruel negro overseer was shot down after Free-
dom = blood still on ground {eccording®y to Uncle Bean) be=
cause he led Yankees to where silver, etc., was buried. Have

heard story from other eold livers.)
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URCLE BEN BORRY

Unele Bem and his wife, aunt GStells, live in their twoeroom s white~washed

cabin that sife sideways to the Eing's HBirhwey, which Unole Bem always cells

" the Hing Roed , ' near Murrell's Inlet, S.C. Faving snd straightening this old
King's Road, now US 17, has put the two old people in the worlds Avound the cabin
lis the fourteen and three quarter sores that were paid for by Unele Ben and his
father, six or eight sores cleared, the rest woodland, Imele Ben earns a living
by gethering oysters -fr'nm the Inlet's waters, npming snd roasting the oysters
for white visitorss Uncle Bem is s grest walker, Hes walks to Comwey, the

county seat of Horry ( Murrell's Inlet is situsted om the line between Horry

and Usorgetown counties) , & distance of approximetely thirty miles depending

on whether cne sticks te the paved highway or takes short oute through the
woods , in preference to riding, One day he had walked to Conway and back by
alaven o'clock in the mmibg{j) Unels Ben's sorsppy conversebion will tell

how he earns hie bread, fears and fights ' the Law ' , provides for Btella's
future, and works for sad honors white folks, Brookgreen , which he mentions ss
the plantation on which he waz born end raised, is an opem=air museum, doneted
to South Carolina by A.dsHuntingdon, and visited by thousands of tourists, (See
US1T, Tour 1 Ja

* I the oldest liver left on Waccamew Neck that belong to Brockgreen, Frospect,

( now Arcadia ) , Longwood, Alderly Plantations, I been herel I seen things) I
tall you, Thousand of them things happen but I try to forget 'em, Locker § " He
polnted to what appearsd o be primeval foregt in frent of his battersd little
porche " That woods you see been Colonel Josh Ward's taters patch, Right to
Brookgreen Flantatiom where I borne My father Duffine ( Divine )} Horry and my
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brother is Richard Horry, Den'l snd Sumer two both my imsle, You can put it
down they were Colomel Ward's misicianer. Hake music for his dater { daughter)
and the white folks to dsnoe, Great fiddlers, drummers, Bach one could pln;' fiddle,
beat drum, blow fife, All three were treat with the same education, You kmow,
when you going to do anything for them big people you got to do it right, Before
time { formerly) they denced different. Jsfore strangs oity people fetched
different steps here, Bubt , then, they could use they feet all rightd

" My father fore he dead been the head man for old Colonel Josh Ward. Lived
to Brookgreen, They say Colonel Ward the biggest rice men been on Waocamew. He
start that big gold rice in the country. He the head rice Cip'n in dem times
iy father the hesd man, he tote the barn keye Rice besn monsy dem dey and times
liy father love he liguors That take money. He ain't have money but he have the
- ries barn key and rice been moneyl So my father gone in woods { he have a
head, my fatherd) , take a old stump, have 'em hollow oute Bow he { the stump)
sams ag mortar to the barn yard. ind oy fether keep a pestle hide handy. Hide
two pestle] Them pestle make ouber heart pine. 'hen that pestle been miss ( missed) ,
T yuzn't Ymow nothingd The wey I kmows my age, when the slavery time war come I 4
been old enough to go in the woods with my father and hold & lighterd { lightwood)
torch for him to see to pestle off that goldem rice he been tobe out the bam
and hide, That rice he been take to town Sab'd'y when the Colonel and my
father zo to get provision like sugar, coffee, pepper and salte With the money
he get when hes sell that rice, he buy liquers He been hide thet seck o' rice
fore day clean( deylight ) in the prow of the boabt and cover with a thing like mn
old coate I members ons day when he oome back from town he mske a miss ( step)
when he onloading and fell and broke he jugd The Big Eoss gee; he smell; and he
gee WYY my father make that miss step; he elreedy semple that liquord But the
Boas ain't saf too muchs. Sat’d'y time come to ratiom off. Eﬂrr head on the
Plantation to Brookgresn line up st smoke-house to draw he share of meat and
rios wnd grits end meals ( This was fore my father been pint ( sppointed )
head man, This when they had a tight colored men in that place by neme Fraser. They
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say Frager come stralght from Africa }s Well, Set'd'y when time ocome %o give

my fTather he shere of ratioms, the headnsn reach down in the cormsr and pull out
& pisne of that broke whiskef  jug and put on top sy father retions where all
oould seed CUolonel "ard cause that to be done to hroks him off fram that whiskey
juge My Pather was a steady liguor men till then and the Boss broke him offs

" Slavery colng ine I members Marse Josh and Hiss Bess hed come from French
Bpaad ( Springs ) whers they summersed ite They brought a great deal of this
oloth they osll blus drilling to make a suit for every boy big enough to wear & salt
of clothes and s pair of shoss for svery ones I thought that the happiest
tgot up? I hed in boyhoods Blus drilling pents and cost snd shoes Apd Sund'y
come we have to go o the Big Bouse for Marse Josh to see how the elothes fite
And  him end i‘iss Bess make us i races to see who rum the fastests That the
happiest time I members when I wuz a boy to Brookgreen,

" Pwo Yankee gun boabs come up Waccamaw riverj Come by ue Plantatim. One stop
to Sandy Island, Homterena lendinge One gone Watsmr| Wachssew landing} . Old
Farse Jogh and all the whibe buckre . pone to Harlboro coumiy to hide from Yankee. Gon
up Wacvemsw river snd up Fee Des river , to Marlboro county, in a boat by neame
Pilot Boye Take Colonel Ward and all the Cap'n to hide. from gun bost 111
peace declars, I think Pilot Boy been a rear=wheelers Most boats like the Old
Planter been side wheeler.

® They say the Yankee broke in a1l the ries barn on Sandy Island and share
the rice out to colored pecple. The big mill to Laurel Hill been burn right dens
That the biggest rice mill on . Accamsw rivers Tyuzn 't the Yankes burn dem mills.
Nese white mens have a idea the Yankes meen %o burn dess mill so they set 'em
afirs bafore the Yankes comos Wothing lsft to Laursel Fill todey but the rice
mill towers That old brick tower going to BE theres Fire can't harm 'ems

" Phe worst thing I members was the colored oherseer, s wes the one straight
from Afrioa. He the boss over all the mens ad womena and if omens don't do all

he say, he ley task on 'em they ain't able to do. My mother won't do all he saye

ﬂiunhum,'fmgabnm mmtilllnml,‘uhaﬂ;'tduhﬂnhﬁhﬂu
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it in for my mother snd ley tesk on Yem she ain't able for do, Then for
punishment my mother iz teks to the bern and strapped down on thing called the
Poryys Hande spread like this and strepped to the floor and all two both she feet
boen tie like thise And she been pive twenty five to fifty laghes till the blood
Plowe And my father and me stand right there and lock and ain't able to 1ift a
hend} Blood om floor in thet rice barm whem bern tear down by Hontingdem ( Asile
Huntingdon ) » If Merse Josh ‘h-m know 'bout that obershesr, the obersesr can't
do Vemg 'I:r!lt. just the house servent get Narse Josh' end Miss Bess' ears Them things
different when my father besn make the hesd men, What I tell you bappen fore
Fresdomy when I Just cexn remembers

" Father deed ;juﬂ; bafors my mothers They stayed right to Brockgresn
Flentetion and dead thers after thay free. ind all they chillun do the same, till
the 014 Colonel sell the plantatlon oute Whers we poing tof Ain't we got house and
rations there?

" How many chillun I got? lemme sse, Lemme see how many head of chillune You,
stellal Help me now] Don't let me tell the Missis wronge Charles Henry, thirky
aight, ders in New Yorks Bem Horry = I gie' 'em directlyd"( Lifting cap and
sovatohing hich forshesd amd grey wool )s " Dwanty fours I going %o glive you all
I gotd All I kmow sboutd Pill Herry, thatls a bﬁr, he twenty, Dinsh, that's a gal,
swenty fives Christine, she bout twenty, Yary forry, I would seyififteen, When the
last war ccme, the last wer deputize them boy snd teke fom wey up Forth snd the
rals follow , trail 'em on to New York, That the war when you can't get no sugar
and have to put cendy in your coffee .

" Bow old T is? ¥ Elowly and delibarately ™ Dscember 13th., 1862Zs Bighty five
yoars or mores ihen my mother deed %o Brockgreesl would say I 'bout thirty three
year old,

® After Freedom, from my behavior wid my former owner, I wus pinted { appointed)
head men on Brookpreen Plantation, By that put drop in my hemd { zetting the drop
on others) s When kennel been dug out ( cemal dug ) from the Oeks Plantation to
Dr, Wardis ¢ Flagg house, I wus pint { appointed ) heed mane Teke that down,
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iissise HKemmel { cansl) ewt 1877, Fear as I kin, I must task it on the kemel

{ cansl) and turn in every men's work to Big Boss. Taat kemnel( cenal) bigger than
ene- ¥r, Hontingdom dig right now with machine,

" fismus, slavery time pecpls done something "

Umels Oabe Lance, born on Sandy Islend the first year of the Civil Wer, a visitor
at Uncle Ban's r ™ Yes sire ALl them rice field been nothing but swasps Slavery
paople out kennel( canal) end dig ditch through the rew swamps All thege fields
heen thick woodss Ditching men task was ben compass » "

Unels Ben continues:

" Storm? Ain't I tell you I BTWH hered Yes, sirs Zors than ome storm I live
throughd Been through the Flage storm. Feenm tum over twice outside there in the
gon, (ne time bean have the selne, Fmen roughs Have weathers And the breaksrs
taks the boat, I swim £i1l I zet the rope hold. Two men on the shore have the
rops end of the seine rope and I hold o that and thet how I save THAT time,
¥ Mawmher enother time, Had a boat full of people this hg‘h go "rounds Tuz Hias
Wery, he sunty snd the lewyer, T take then fishing outzide in oshum, Feen in the
Inlet mouthe Come half wey to Drunken Jack Island, Dresker start to lick in the
boatd I shart to baild Heve m maters { tome“oes) cen for beil withe 4Ard that been
danjus{ dengerous); have too much womem in there; dey nouldn ' ewim like n man,
And it hapren by aceidsnt, when the boat swemp and full with water, our FauT
TOUCH BOTTOM, When he { the boat ) turm ower, I didn't aim to do no.thing but
swimn for myselfs Wasa't able to elp nobodys Dut here out feet touch bottome (nly
en agcident from Godd

" one time again I swamp oubside, 'tween Georgetown and Charlestom. Try to bail.
Swinm with ons hend, hold boat with the others Soughest time I sver see "cause it
besn aold wedder { westher ) « Old before-time yawl boak, cerry aight onr, four
to each sids. Young men them ; 1877, After the wedder ( weather } surrender, wa
ngm‘bmkindarnmdfm:lmrkgningupmd devn and seve us net and alll
" When the Flagg storm been, 1883, 1 worlkdng for Ravanel and Holmess I was
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taken up in that storm In a steamsr bosts Lesve Charlsston gensrally eboub
five in mornings Thet trip never reach Ceurgetown till nine that night. lYest a men
on that trip got he wife hug to maszt in & little kindsr life boats Had he bwo chillumg
rope wrap 'sm to that masts Seve man and wife and chillun pnd gone back end save he
trunks After that +they quit oall me 'Bem ' ; thoy onll me *Roostart .

"After I"lagpg storm, Colonel Mard tale me and Pater Carr, us two and a Bh horse, btake
tiat ghore { follow the oocean shore lime ) to Littls River. Search for all them what
been deérowneds Find a trmk to la.rrtia Beachs Heve all kinder thing in 'em; comb for you

hair, thing you put on you wrists ind dead horse, l!!d:l'ﬂ; ox, burkey, fowl = averything.
sracious Godd Don®t want to see no more thinpg like thatd Bubt no desd body fi;ul on
beach oubside Plape family, Mnd two of them ohillun way dowm to Dick Pond whet
éromnded to Magnolis Peach; find them in a distance apart fram here to that house,
Souldn't 'dentify welder Mies or whoe All that family drown out because they wouldn't
zo to this lady houss om hisher groumds Weuldn 't let nene of the rest go, Servant all
drownd Betsy, Hit, llom Adels] Couldn't 'dentify whe lost from whe save X111 next morning,
Find old Doctor body by he vest stick out of the mud; fetch Doctor body te shore snd he
watch still aticking, Dr. Wardie Flagg been sewe henging %o s beach cedar, 'Then that

tornado come, my house wash down off he blocks, Didn't broke up.

"  Religion? Reckon Stella got the morsst of date I sometimes a little guick. Stella,

shs holds one courss, I likes good sengs One I 1like best?

! Try ue, Oh Lord,
And search the gprownd
Of every sinful heart J ( Unole Ban stopped to think ),
What ‘esr of sln
In ua be found
Oh, bid it all depart & '

" Remason I choose that for & favorite hymm, I was to Brookgreen doing some work for
h.mntumath&ﬁ-ﬂhbuhighuthu-hli-uu-ktm,mﬂI foll high ae
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that treed I ley there till I doze off in sleep, And T tell you what happen to me
ouriouss “hile I wag sleep I geen two milk white chickense Tou lmow what them two
white fowl dot They gonme and sit on my mother dresser ri ht bafore the glass and

sing thet songs Them COULD singd And it zeem like a womsn opsm e vial and pour
something on mes My splritusl mother { in dam day every membor in the church have

whet they call a spiritual mother } sey, ! Thet not naturel fowls That sent you for

o tolkens ' Since that timel zerve tha chelr five or gix years and no song seem strangs
to me since that daye Uod ain' ax about you colory God ax about you hoart .

" Wake my living with the ister { cyster ). Before tide ( formerly}! I pet seventy
*4we cemts a bushel; new I satisfy with fifty cents, Tide poing out, T go out in a
boat with the tlde; tide brigme In fith sometimes ten, sometimes Iifttesn or
twenty bushels. I mabke white folks s rossi; whlita folks pome to Unels Ben from all
over the country = Floremce, Pillem, Julling - every kind of place, S=me prics roast
or raw, fifty cents & bushol,

" I bout to gquit up with sells All the lswyers Turn all my papers over to Mr,
“urris, I got too mush of vaper in that Con=oeway, Court ouse,. Fot mores paper in
thara than +he house worth] Have to szhtep to Conowsy all the time. Strugesle and starve
sygelf out for these fifteen mores,s Thirty miles to Con-o-ways Thirty miles back
by the course I travelss All them tricky mens try to go and geb old Bun's Jand sign
to Tem, Thet's tha mainest thing taks me to Conec-wny every wesk, Thoy all talk se
surar mouth $ill my name down; them when oy teme write ls another things VWhen I in tee
mach trouble, I just has to step up to Con-owwsy and see Mre Purrise He's a good man,

" They try to mix old Ben up in this whiskey business, It look toe brutish to me.

" 1igsis, I want to tell you all I kin but the old men punish with this
hone felom ( felon) '« ‘orse'n I sver beem punish in all my siphty five years Crab bite
tom and dster { oyster) cut 'em { hand ) o Women die and bury Sundsy havs ha.nd just
like thise If you sy 80, IV11 go to doctors Dom™ want no blood polscms He ( lome felem)
4d aet 1ike he trying to dry upe I tie pea leaf on "ems Can't put my hrnd %o my head, "
The next day Uncle Ben was found with the doctor's white bandege wery

muddy, Unocle Ben had gotten out of bed to go get oysters and even the bone felom did
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- ot stop hime Uncle Ben is still hale and hearty, having triumphed over the bone
‘s
falom, md*-ma of the noted cheracters of that regions
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(Uncle Ben Horry (Reb's time nigger ~ over 80)
(Uncle Ben and visitors)

Uncle Beni {To white children)

"Go on see if you can find one or two plum on
duh trees I been want to go to town wid you = dat all
right daughter. i.'He pronounceés it Dater - long Italian
'At) Chillun, ain't find Auh plum, enty? Dem Sandy
Island people come =nd clesn the tree. Too sorry wonneh
ain't get them pluml

' "Stelle gone in ereek fishing. Him and Iuls
gaﬁﬂ -~ Luls Hﬂﬂﬁ?. You say me?" (To neighbor wﬂlking.
up) "Four men b;en here load they car up wid hend. EHow
come you ain't gone to the baeco?" (To work in the tobacco
fislds in truck sent to find hands)

Fnulina- Pyatt: "If they ain't pay my price, I ain't going
leave home. .I sin't gons for T5¢ & day. Feenie Dess gons
yastiddy."

Uncle Ben: "ear bout blind. Couldn't see out no eye
nor nare (neither) one o' my sye. Doctor put sumptin in
‘em do me too mich o' good. How I is? Fall out? Deth
~come I fixl Don't lmow bout youl®

Paulines "I pixi" i

Mary Garys "You fix, Uncle Bent"

Upele Ben: "I gwine fixl"

Pauline: "You ain't fixe"
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Uncle Ben: "I tix 81l righti I going fudder den duh gravel”
Pauline: "I veen Tarboz." (To Mr. Tarbox])

Uncle Ben: “"Down by Gallie?" (Gallie's house)

Pauline: "I ain't see nobody. What you sse?"

Uncle ben: "pintt see nobody tall -~ tall-."

Pauline: "Hlicel I see Alicel"

Uncle Bens "Ain't ses nobody elset”

Pauline: "Hobody elsel"

Uncle Ben: "Nobody elseft"

Pauline: “Nobody else. She by herselfd"

Uncle Ben Reminisces

"Pore freedom{ Pore freedom? Well now, fore fresdom we
were treated by our former owners I will say good = cord-
ing to situation of time. Every year when Massa and Missus
gone mountains, they cell up obersheer {overseer) and say,
'Dontt treat them snyway severe. Don't beet them. Don't
maul them.! (Mr. Heminingwey been sevore.}

"Anybody steal rice and they beat them, Miss EBessie cry
and say, 'Let 'em have ricel My rice -~ my niggert!

"Brookgreen and Springfield every Sunday morning, every
gel snd the ?nu.ng one must dress up and go to the yard and
Migs Dessis give 'em candye Don't want too much of beating.

3lad to see young women dance. Dut some cruel to the color-

ed. BSome on 'Prospect,' - 'Hermitage'! - sand 'Woodlend!
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treat all right.

"I know the Yankee boast come to Inlet and went to Oaks
sea-ghore with load of cotton. Band of our sojer gone -
(Rebs = 'OUR sojerl), and Yankee sojer come off in & yawl
boat and our sojer casught twe of them men eand they hang
thaet man to QOaks sea-shore. &nd when the Yankee find cut =
do my Lordl A stir beent 4 stir herel Shﬂil clean to
Sandy Islendl lnock hole through the sick-house (at BErooke
greenl) Pumpl Well, sin't it? Erick work pump. Well,
Handle. You turnl Turn. One bucket gone up; one gone
downe. Ward take care of hisz nigger, shol Bast man own
slavel  Ward and Floughdon sho treat they nigger rightl
Live 'Laurel Hill.!

"hward haed on Prospect and BErook-green. You know what
I see? filght there to Osks sea=-sho arte'r them people done
that murdering with that man? Take all the slave, get om
flat and gone out way of shell. OGone seand hole., Take all
the psople from Brookgreen and Springfield =~ and carry
dem to Marlboro. Boat tow flat. Oarmichael came through
and established the freedom through here. They come back
from Marlboro whare they refuges to and Naham Ward come
back on the flat. And this Ward, ﬁh&f: cut the rice =~
broke open barn. We people? Anything like a silver, bury
right there in that gardenl Hight to Brookgreen gerden,

318



PI"-‘.':ljﬂ t #=16855 Pags - 4
Kra. Yepevieve W. Chandler
rells Inlet, 5. C.
eorgetovn County

what Hontington got now. 411 Ward thing bury there, Them
old time people kill you = you maddle them thing. Ory out,
'lassa Tingl' You better let Tem stay tharel

"after Freedom Uiss Pessie gone to she house in
Charston = HRutledge Street Charston. 4And you could ses
way out in ocesan.

"y fadder = him end Uncle Den'l and Uncle Swmmer
uater been fiddler. ©Come &ll round when the white people
gone to Proaspect to bell and sich a2s that. Dem white
paople didn't treat you so brutishil Dem obersheert"

(Aside) "Wonder Christ sake why Lula stay out that creek
so longt®
Pauline: "Fine season for corni”

Bens "ghe 1sl”
" {Uncle Ben keeps & little grocery and fruit for sell.
Customer comes}
"WMissus, Taite twenty cent out a dollar,”
Pauline: "My grend-mother in that storm. They leave that
ihursdsy. I been to Oaks. When Flagg storm wuz. $#ichmond
come off Msgnolis ‘t;eauh to Oaks Flantation znd get the wasdh-
ing =~ the missus clean clothes. Had to swim the horse
off the beach to get the clothes. I been on the beach Thurs=-
deay = ond cousin Juamm-wu.?; Pony Myers dsughter born in
Brookgreen street day of storm. Fony lMyers wife neme Adele.
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Marsa Arthur hed ome little twin. Joshue Stuart end Ben find
dem to the end of Myrtle Beach. Arthur twin baby - bout that
high - 1littls walking chillun. Look how curious thing l1sl
Them two chillun drown and find to the foot of Myrtle Beachl
(fiftasn or twenty miles north). Find Tm-mnﬂan mother.
Find Francis mother =~ Francis Gadsden, De tor Ward pa =

' find him by duh vest. Vest sticking out dvh mud. Watch

going. My grand-mother was keep a walking from door.to door.
"Pnd & mer-maid snd Kept to Magnolia." (Pauline said,

Imere-maid!) "Doctor Ward end dem shut 'em up & month., Mer-

maid, Had s storm ball. Xeep & turning'rnur.:d. Keep & tell~
ing him (Dr. Arthur) storm coming. He wouldn't btlieve 'em.
{Blrcmutﬁr - celled by Uncle Isezc's w:l.fa, Eatakupﬁr at

_Brnnkgraun, chronometer. ) H& wouldn't 'n'liava. And & cuss-

ing munl 411 the tims cusal Mere-mald got & forked tail

.just l1ike shark. From hers down {illustrating by pantomine )

g1l blue scals like a cat-fish. FPretty peoplel Fretty &

white woman as you ever lay your eye on.”

Ben: "pretty, enty?"

_?iuli.nas "Dem stay in sea. Dey walk - slide lu:ug on tail."

(twisting from her weist to illustrate,) Pretty. From they
walst down to tail blue scale. - You got & bathing house on
peach. Leave bread in there. They sho eat bread.

bl
A=

*ﬁrn Allard say top of the barn fly off. Cat jump
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and on it} And horse too. And he jump too and tide bring
tam to Brookgreen.

"Jostmaway 3tuert been plantation carpenter. He made
ons box for the twin what drown and Colonel Mortimer bring

one from Georgetown.”

(Aunt Stella snd Imla arriving from fishing trip)
"ihet leteht" )

Lula: "Gat some cabtyl" (cat-fish) "Mary, you dress downi”

Mary:s "I gwine ketch me a fellowl (Looking in bucket)
Goshl Did got & good messi”

Imla:  "Little fellow."

Mary: "Rathser eabt them then large one."

Pauline :"What vinnah nuse for balif"

Imla:  "Swimp."

Payline:™How you catch 'em?"

Iula: ~ "Take s crocus and dip tem up.”

Pauiine:"I gwine try to=morrow."

Inla:  "Po-morrow been Sundyl How old I is7 Have to put =

guaéa on tem. <“out fifty I gueas., Flagg storm? That big

gne? ‘When the storm wig, I ™z seven jyear old.”
(Discuss Hfeh tims and Flagg storm.)

Paulinet ™Yes. Wind bring young Allard in to Uncle Joshua-
way Etunrt.fiald right down there where Cindy Pninaatp TLON »
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Joghuaway been Cindy Pa.

"Doctor Ward shut that mere-maid up. He been in thatl
iihen that storm wuz, he wuzn't olds I go there now and
talic hout that storm spd he eye get full of water. Looker
his Popa clothes, OGot 'em all peck in trunk. I never
shee Tum eourt myselfs Every time I shee _'um with a crowd
al marn.

"Long 2z he have mere-meid shut up, 1% rainl P&uﬁlﬁ
rone there to look at 'em. Long as keep 'em shut up it
roin. That time rain thirty days. That just fors Flagg
storm.”" (Looking toward creek)} M™Yonder 5S%elle, wonneh,
nowd™ | |

(Uncle Ben gave each white child a little cele ~ then
gave, from his hand, hunks of corn bread to each colored

TOmar » )

.ﬂanﬁfuatim taken down on

Uncles Ben Horry's porch where he
eat awaiting the return of Hunt
Stella who had gons ‘'in the
eraek! to 'osteh a mess ol fish.!
Wurrslls inlst, 8. Ce

June 15, 1837,
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( VERBATIM )
MISS GEORGIE AT WOODLAKD
EX=SLAVE STORY

" He wae & full-blooded man =-- the Cap'n. Didn't disgroce, He
put goat on Goat Jsland, Money was bury to Goat Island, Fecple after
people besn semt. I dioneh know wedder they find or no,

" Maok MoCosky was sent by the State to fetch molasses, meal and
hmi:gmdgmtunﬂaﬁ Island, He can't tell youl Feople can't imow
sumpin when they ein't bornl

" After de war 's coms back and take inmto big drinkin' and was'em
(mste them) $111 ‘e 811 tru. Ee beem foll tru wid his money (lost his
property), DMin't bury so destent (decent).

'ﬁmuurmdﬂn*thﬂnhmutqmtnur. ¥y Daddy bave for .
gos Eave to go ditoh and all and Yend his subshun, Fis subshun wes waste
and steal, Paris) Eth_nummlluthnﬂmhnthg. ind, by God, he
go snd show Yankee all dem ting} Cle Miss git order to have him kill and
don't harm none] hih%mhtnhhhuﬂlthtﬂumhﬂdn'
nigger for get "em,

" They come have big dimmer. Cap'n come from Yuldro, (ribore) .
Drum beatin' 1ittle cne damcin'. Gone back to Mildro, (Mehem Werd and
these udder come frem Muldro, ) And they leave ting in Unole Willism Gaillard
hand, ind he sarry on till everting surrender, And then the Cap'n oome home from
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{ VERBATIM )
MISS GEORGIE AT WOODLAND
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Muldro and they try give you sumpin to make start on like cow and ting,.
They ain't treat you like a beast. Aln't teke no advance o' you, What
the Cap'n do he do for you goode I bflomg Dr, Ward. I entitle to bring
him two string o' bird. Rice bird coms 1like jest as tick ms dat {thick as that)
Sometimes m buszhel ome shot,

" They put you in the flat and put you over there, When they tink
Tankee comin' you take to Sandhole Crick for hide, Mr. Carmichasl sent
by the state. Go to Brookgreen, Longwood, Watsaw, Tell sverting surrender,
Go to any located plaoe. BHs's & Gimeral, to open the barm deor snd give
us all us need. mhthrhnnimrh?imhlmhum Wouldn 't
beat you *thouwb the 111' boy really fightin’,

't;u#'ﬁnuthwhrﬂpnphhnr*hautfnhh Not a one eber
underatand to run way and go to Yankes boat from WE plantation, These Taaokes
people waz walkin' 'bout on the bemoh. And while they come in to the hill,
mhhhv-nhthEMhur-IHJlmmmmthﬂmrmth
ocean. These they out off they carry dem to Brockgresn bern, Hang one
colored mm and one white man to Oaks Seashore, White man museer be Sergeant
or big Cap'n, Just ad soom as the sum go down you see a big stresk come over
and they BUSS (bust) Duds, Woman in the strest killed. {Strest of negro
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( VERBATIM )
MISS GEORGIE AT WOODLAND
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Quarters --- Brookgreen) Blacksmith killed. Cut off he brudder-in-law
(Judy's) and kill Judy, Dem shell go clean to Sandy Island. Pump make
out o' brick to Brookgreen. Dat boy (shell) coms and hit the pump. De
hora blow and they make for flat and gpwine on to Sandhole down that black crick.
There & man for dat =---= dat flat, Bet everbody line up, Ain't gome
there for FLAY. Gone for wuk (work). I waz big 'nouf to do diss ~we-=
go wid my fadder and hold light,

" It this way. You ain't LOW to eat the whole rise you kin make
money outer. Beat dat rice, But my Daddy been a great whiskey man. Ligquor,
Didn*t have 'em less he go to town, Money scase. ('E wuz a kind of
musioianer for the Ward fambly), But he break he jug. He break hs whiskay
Juge En when de obershesr (oversesr) git out de ration snd gib'em to mah
' Ma and us chillun he band meh Fa & piece of dem break jugl That keep him
in mind of that whiskey jug.

¥ Yankes come here and butt us colored people, I 'member we youngun's
just could Ttote up dem gold pitoher snd bury dem in the garden, Hob far
from the flowsrs tank, Tank have on ‘em m woman head (Flowsrs® tank was
o fountain). All the master fine ting way down there bury] De Ward didn't
loss nothin'. They move us out the plantatiom, Col. Ward tock *em in a
flat to Mulbro.



Projeot 1558 FOLELGRE
Genavieve W, Chandler

Georgetown County, 8. C. Page 4

{ VEREATIH )
MISS GEBORGIE AT WOODLAND
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" Dr, Heriot after the war took into big drinkin'., Didn't bury

#0 dsoent. Fell tru wid all he money. HNot bury so decent."
;".

SOURCE: Told by Unele Ben Horry, Age 88, April 1938, Murrells Inlet,
8. C. '





