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“I *spects it’s William, ma’am. Him’s wid de soldiers in Virginny.”

“But have you no other song?” : :

“You "member, ma’am, I birstelling you de oder day de rebels catch my biggest
boy an” hang him for a spy. An’ Martin, the next boy, been sell off by de segesh, an”
de Dqrd knows where him is ef him living.” . :

“Rhis letter is from Martin, Sarah.” : :

Thevold woman dropped her head upon her knees, and began tofrock forward

.and back,‘exclaiming, — )

“T’ank'ye, good Massa! T’ ank ye, good Massa! O blessed J¢sus! You is berry
good, berry ghod! .. B ' '

“Oh! I is sitisfied, ma’am. Martin is alive: But read de Jtter, please, missis”

" It 'was the salge story, daily and hourly repeated. As gbon as ‘our troops took
possession of Charlgston the slave boy, now a free mad, tumed with his whole
heart and soul to his Wife and child and his mother. . . . : :

These people had g marvelldus way of tracingAut the missing members of.

their families, and inflexikle perseverance in hunting them up.
"“Where is Martin’s wife!” I asked.
“Don’t you know, ma’am? She is Jane Fergdson.” .
“Why, Sarah! Jane has takip another huspand!” I exclaimed. . . .
“Never mind, ma’am. Jane b\longs to Méartin, an’ she'll go back to him. Martin

been a sickly boy, an’ de secesh treat hiny'too bad, an’ we never "specs -him to lib .

‘t'rough ail.”

Just then Jane came in. :

“Bless de Lord, gal!” said Saraly/ “Mrtin is alive an’ corming back to we

“What will you do now, Jane" I asked, “You have got another husband.”

She drew herself up, and said deliberately,—*“Martin Barnwell is my husband,
ma’am. I am got no husband bt he. W’en de sgcesh sell him off we nebber "spect
to see each odder more. He sdid ‘Fane take good'gare of our boy, an” w’en we git to
hebben us will 1ib togedder to nebber part no mork, You see, ma’am, w'en I come
here T had no one to helpAne.” '

“That’s so,” chimgd in the mother. “I tell you, ‘pissis, it been a hard fight
for we” :

“So Ferguson gome,” continued Jane, “an’ axed me to\be his wife. I told him I
never "spects Maptin could come back, but if he did he would be my husband above
all others. An’ Bérguson said, “That’s right, Jane;’ so he cannot ay nothing, ma’am.”
“But supgosing he does say something, and is not willing to'give you up, Jane?”
“Martig is my husband, ma’am, an’ the father of my child; 20d Ferguson is.a
man. He #ill not complain, And we had an understanding, too, abdyt it. And now,
" please, fa’am, to write a letter for me to Ferguson,—he was with the Thirty Fourth
Regipdent. I want to treat the poor boy well.”.
wrote the letter word for word as she dictated. It was clear and tendeg, but de-
cjded. Ferguson was not quite so ready to give her up as she expected. He wyote,—
Martin has not seen you for a long time. He cannot think of you as I do. O\ane!
do not go to Charlesion. Come to Jacksonville. T will get a house and we will Yjve
here. Never mind what the people say. Come to me, Jane.” '

T read the letter, to her, It was evidently written by the chaplain, who sympa-

thized with his client. ' :
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“Will"you please, ma’am, write a letter yourself for me? Tell him, T say ¥'m-
sorry ke find3Nt so hard to do his duty. But as he does, I shall do mine, an’ 4 shall
always pray de Pqrd to bless him.”" ' -

*Shall I sign your name, Jane?” _ : / :

" “No, ma’am, I shal] never write to him no more. But teil him | wish him well,”

. Soon after this Martiy came and claimed his wife and child,4rho gladly clung
to him. - : - ‘

7. Dave Waldrop, a\Florida Freedpdan, Seeks to
Reunite His Family, ¥867

Milton Fla June the 18th 1867,

Dear Cousin I received word last week thge you wer not doing very well in Mont-
gomery and that times there wer very batd therd\ Now Sarah if you will come
down here to me I will take care of youdhd your children and you and children shall
never want for anything as long as JAave anything to halp you with Come down
and I will have a place for you g#d your three children for I Know that it is hard
enough for a woman to get alopg that has a husband to hélp héxand one that has not
Ido not Know how they do 4 get living these times  Cousin I waqt you to be shure
and come down if you pefsibly can_and stay here as long as you Want to  if it is
three or four year it will not make a bit of differance tome  Sarah you'sust excuse
this paper and ill wfiten letter and bad composition for I am in a great hyrry and
have not much tjme to write for I have to go to away ButI shail 'lo,ok for yb down
here  Please #ome down and make your home here with my family Kate and\the
children semd you there love and best Respects and are wanting you to come dowh
as they wént to sec you very bad your friends sends there Respects to you

_ Lghall bring this to a close hoping this will find you well in health if not doing
wel And I want to see you as soon as [ can :

No more at this time  Farewell from your Cousin

‘Dave Waldrop

8. Harriet Hernandes, a South Carolina Woman,
Testifies Against the Ku Klux Klan, 1871

Spartariburgh; South Carolina, July 10, 1871,
Harriet Hernandes (colored) sworn and examined. '

Question. How old are you?
Answer. Going on thirty-four years.
Question. Where do you live?
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-Answer, Down toward Cowpens’ Furnace, about nineteen miles from here.

Question. Are you married or single?

Answer. Married.. ‘

‘Question. Did the Ku-Klux come s your house at any time?

Answer. Yes, sir; twice,

. Question, Go on and tell us about the first time; when was it?

Answer. The first time was after last Christmas. When they came I was in bed.
They hallooed, “Hatlo!” I got up and opened the door; they came in; they asked
who lived there; I told them Charley Hernandes. “Where is he?” they said. Says'I,
“I don’t know, without he is at the Cowpens; he was beating ore there.” Says he,

- . “Have you any pistol here?” Says I, “No, sir.” Says he, “Have you any gun?” Says

I, “No, sir He took on, and says he, “Your husband is in here somewhere, and
damn him, if I see him I will kill him” I s ys, “Lord o’mercy, don't shoot in there,
I will hold a light under there, and you cén look.” I held a light, and they looked.
They told me to go to bed; I went to bed. Two months after that they came again.

Question. How many men were there at that fifst visit?

Answer. Eight.

" Question. How were they dreSSed‘? )

Answer. All kinds of form; but the first ones that came would not look me in
the face, but just turned their backs to me, for they knew I would know them

Question. Had they disguises?

Answer: Yes; horns and things over their faces but st111 that did not hinder me
from knowing them if these things were off,

Question. Did you know any of them? -

Answer. | did not know any of the first ones, 0 say truthful, but the last ones I

- did know.

Question. Had the first ones arms—guns or plstols‘?

Answer. Yes, sir; they had their guns and pistols. They came with a long gun,
and told me they were going to shoot my damned brains out it I did not tell where
my husband was, ‘ '

Question. What time of nlght was it?

Answer. Away between midnight and day.

Question. How long had your husband lived there?

Answer. We have been living there three years, now.

Question, Is he a2 mechanic or taboring man?

Answer. He is a laboring man,

Question. He was working at the furnace?

Answer, Yes, sir.

Question, Go on to the second time; you say it was two months afterward?

Answer. Yes; just exactly two months; two months last Saturday night when
they were at our house. . . . They came in; I was lying in bed.. Says he, “Come out
here, sir; come out here, sir!” They took me out of bed; they would not let me get
out, but they took me up in their arms and toted me out—me and my daughter
Lucy. He struck me on the forehead with a pistol, and here is the scar above my eye
now. Says he, “Damn you, fall!” I fell, Says he, *Damn you get up!” I got up. Says
he, “Damn you get over this ferice!” and he kicked me over when I went to get
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over, and then hie werit on to the brush pile,.and they laid us right down there, both
together. They laid us down twenty yards apart, I reckon. They had dragged and
beat us along. They struck me right on the top of my head, and I thought they had
killed me; and I said; “Lord o’mercy, don’t, don’t kill my child!” He gave me a lick
on the head; and it liked to-have killed me; I saw stars. He threw my arm over my
head so I could not do anything with it for three weeks, and there are great knots on
my wrist now. :
Question. What did they say this. was for?"

Answer. They said, “You can tell 'your husband that when we see him we are -

going to kill him." They tried to talk outlandish.
" Question. Did they say why they wanted to kill him?
Arswer. They said, “He voted the radical thkBt d1dn the? 1 sald “Yes,” that
very way...
) Quesnon Had your husband any guns or plStOlS about his house?
Answer. He did not have any there at all. If he had, T reckon they would have
got them:.
Question, How old is your daughtcr‘?
* Answer. She is fifteen.
Question. Is that the one they whipped?
Answer. Yes, sir.
Question. Is this all you know about it?
Answer. L know the people that came.
Question. Who were they?
Answer. One was Tom Davis, and there was Bruce Martm and his two sons.
There are anly four that I knew. There were only six that came that last night.
Question. When did your husband get back home?
Answer. He went back yesterday. .
Question. When did he get back home after th1s whlppmg'? He was not at
home, was he?
Answer. He was tying out; he couldn’t stay at heme, bless your soul!
Question. Did you tell him about this?
Answer. Q, yes.
Question. What caused him to lie out?
Answer. They kept threatening him. They said if they saw him anywhere about

- they would shoot him down at first sight. .

Question. Had he been afraid for any length of time?

Answer. 'He has been afraid ever since last October. He has been lying out. He
has not laid in the house ten nights since October.

Question. Is that the situation of the-colored people down there to any extent?

Answer. That is the way they all have to do—men and women both.

Question. What are-they afraid of?

- Answer. Of being killed or whipped to death.

Questwn What has made them afraid?

Answer. Because men that voted radical tickets they took the spite out-on the
women when-they could get at them. .

Question. How many colored peopie have been whlpped in that nelghborhood‘?
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Answer, It is all of them, mighty near. I could not name them all.
Question. Name those you remember,

" Answer. Ben Phillips and his wife and daughter; Sam Foster; and Moses Eaves,
they killed him-—I could met begin-to tell all—Ann Bonner and her daughter,
Manza Surratt and his wife and whole family, even the least child in the family,
. they took it out of bed and whipped it. They told them if they did that they would
remember it.

Question. You have seen those people that were whipped?

Answer. Yes, sir; and I have seen the marks on them; too.

Question. How do colored people feel in your neighborhood!

Answer, They have no satisfaction to live like humans, no how. . ..

Question. What do the colored people do for their safety?
"Answer. They lie out all night.

Question. Is that generally the case?

Answer. Yes, sir; some families down there say they don’t think they can get

tamed to the house in five years, '

Question. Does this fear extend to women and children and whole families?
Answer. Yes, sir; they just whipped all. 1 do not know how bad they did

serve some of them. They did them scandalous; that is the truth-—-they did them’

scandalous. .

Questwn Were those that came the second time the same as those that came
the first time?

Answer, No, sir.

Question, How do you know?

Answer. 1 knew they were not,

Question. How do you know?

Answer. Because those that came the last time lived right at us in about a mile
and a half, or worked right in that neighborhood; and ever since we have been there
nigh them they can’t face me, can’t look at me . . . and these here wanted me to
work for them a good while, and I could not work for them then. . . .

Question. You say one of the last six was Tom Davis?

Answer. Yes, sif.

Question. Was he disguised?

Answer. Yes, sir.

Question, What had he on?

Answer, His homns and a long blue coat. He was the one that told them to lay us

" down, and then just jumped right on the top of my head.

Question. Could you see his face?

Answer. Not all of it. T had just seen him the day before. . ..

Question. It was a pretty bold fellow that came that way?

Answer. Yes, sir;-that was one of Martin’s sons . . . both were along.
Question. What are their names?

Answer. Romeo and Tine,

Question. Which one was it?

Answer. I think it was Romeo. .

Question. . . . [W]hat was the reason why you thought it was Romeo?
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Answer. Because that family wanted me to work for them and I could not work
for them; I was working for another man. :

Question. How long was that time when they wanted you to work before this
Whlppmg'7 : :

Answer. Not more than a month

Question. Before the last vzs1t?

Answer. Yes, sir.

Question. What took place that you could not Work"

Answer. My husband rented some land and I had to come home.

Question. Did they. get mad'?

Answer, Yes, sit.

Question. What did they say? :

Answer. They said they were going to have me Ku-Kluxed. .

Question. Who was present?

Answer. Only old Missus ‘Williams, and she said, “Harriet, you'll be’ Ku-
Kluxed forthat.”

Question. Who is she?

‘Answer. She is a white woman. It was her son I was to work for. He wanted me
.-to work for him,

Question. What is his name‘?

Answer. Augustus Williams.

Question. I thought it was the Martins you had the trouble with?.

Answer. They were the ones that whipped me. I thought it:-was Mr. Williams
that held the horses.

Question. You said the Marting wanted you to work for therm and you could not?

Answer. Yes, sir, all the family; they were all kin.

Question. And when you could not work for them they said they would have
you Ku-Kluxed?

Answer. Yes, sir.

Question. Who said that, Bruoe Martin?

Answer. Yes, sir. )

Question. Was Mrs, Williams there?

Answer. Yes, sir.

Question. She heard them say that?

Answer. Yes, sir. :

Question. They were bold enough to-say before you and Mis. Williams that
you would be Ku-Kluxed?

Answer, Yes, sir, that [ would be Ku-Kluxed. .

Question. You think the Martins did this-for the reason that they were so mad
because you would not work for them, that they Ku-Kluxed you?

Answer. Yes, sir; they got s6'mad that they could not stand it.

- Question. Are they white people?

Answer. Yes, sir.

Question. How did you know Tine Martm"

Answer. By his size and his ways and ail. . . '

Question. What did they do, that you kne_’w them?' _
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Answer, Their father was there. .
and the other took the other arm, and 1 said, “Lord, don’t kill my child;” and he
knocked me down with the-pistol and said, “Damn you, fall! Damn you, get up!”
and I went to get up and he said, “Damn you, get over the fence;” and when I tried
to get over he kicked me over, and [ knew the horses.

Question, What horses? :

Answer. One big black and four big sorrels and a mule. There were two of the
Martins, and I reckon they had borrowed-a mule of Gus Williams,

Question. Did you talk to him about it?

Answer. No, sir; if I t(gld them I believed it was them they would have come the
next night and killed me.

Question. Did you know the mule?

Answer. | knew it; it was Gus Williams’s mule. He must have been holding the
horses. He must have known that T would have kriown h1m if I had touched him
‘almost.

Question, Did not the Martms know that you would recognize the horses?

Answer. I don’t know. .

Question. Is there any _]L!Stlce of the peace up there‘? Have you any squires?

Answer, I'’know there was a squire named Blackwell,

- Question. You could have come here and made complamt‘?

Answer. But I was afraid.

Question. Afraid of what?

Answer. Afraid of the Ku-Klux. -

Question. What Ku-Klux?

. Answer. Of the Martins.

Question, Why are you not afraid of them now?

Answer. I am; I am afraid to go back home,

Question. Are you going home?

Answer, 1 don’t know whether [ shail go back or not.

. One took hold of one arm of my little child

The Work of Reconstruction 387

FOBEATL.OL LIML, -u-.nM =
US.Santor HRREVELS of KInthping  BENL8.TURAERALE. ofRILbLSR. RIEOH B PRINY, MG 0F 3 Euraliv., m GRDWN ELLIOT.WE A Canbra..

TRE FIRST COLORED S[ER]AT@EE il [RE@EI&SENW\T?WES

In the 4|°"and 4z Cungrea q;i' e United Slaias

mjd-18405, and Turner, while'sti11~,¢n" aved, ran hishown hotel and livery stable,
accumulating considerable wealth: Fheir relations to te Confederate and Union
forces suggest the range of experignoes that black men d durmg the Civil War,
De Large was employed by the onfederate Navy, while ainey, impressed into
work on Confederate fortificaions, fled to Bermuda with hiS\wife, returning only

9. Elected Rep'reserit_atives, 1872

This 1872 Currier and Ives print depicts the black men who served in the Bofty-
first g Forty—sccond Congresses of the United States From left to ight they

Jefferson F, Long of Georgia; Rep. J OSeph H. Rainey of §6uth Carolina; and Rep.
Robert Brown Elliott of Sow

and De Large were born free: Ellig
Large in North Carolina and South

Library of Congréss, Prints and Photographs Division; Eric Fouer, Freedom's Lawiskers: A Directory
of Black fficeholders During Reconsiruction, rev. ed. (Baton Rouge: Louisiana State i
Press,A996),

at the conclusion of the war, Walls, mpressed into labor in the\Confederate Army,
was captured by Union forges and sent North where he enlisted ivthe 3d U.S. Col-
ored Infantry, with which/he returned South o ﬁght the Confederacy, Revels served
the Union forces as an .

soyght to take charge of their economic lives in the post'—Civil ‘War era and especially how
tieir struggles to define themselves as fre¢ workers were entwined with their struggles for
p@hhcal and family rights. In the final essay, Elsa Barkley Brown, who teaches history,

women's studies, and African-American studies at the University of Maryland, explores the




