BOOKER T. WASHINGTON

"UP FROM SLAVERY"

Born-1858-9 on a slave plantation, Franklin County, Virginia

"During the period that I spent in slavery I was not large enough to be of much service, still I was occupied most of the time in cleaning the yards, carrying water to the men in the fields, or going to the mill, to which I used to take the corn, once a week, to be ground.  The mill was about three miles from the plantation. This work I always dreaded.  The heavy bag of corn would be thrown across the back of the horse, and the corn divided about evenly on each side;  but in some way, almost without exception, on these trips, the corn would so shift as to become unbalanced and would fall off the horse, and often I would fall with it.  As I was not strong enough to reload the corn upon the horse, I would have to wait, sometimes for many hours, till a chance passer-by came along who would help me out of my trouble.  The hours while waiting for some one were usually spent in crying."
(If Booker was born in 1859, he would have been only 4 years old when he had to perform these laborious tasks as a slave child!)  Page 4

"I cannot remember having slept in a bed until after our family was declared free by the Emancipation Proclamation.  Three children—John, my older brother, Amanda, my sister and myself—had a pallet on the dirt floor, or, to be more correct, we slept in and on a bundle of filthy rags laid upon the dirt floor."  Page 4

"I had no schooling whatever while I was a slave, though I remember on several occasions I went as far as the schoolhouse door with one of my young mistresses to carry her books.  The picture of several dozen boys and girls in a schoolroom engaged in study made a deep impression upon me, and I had the feeling that to get into a school house and study in this way would be about the same as getting into paradise." (Mistress:  daughter of his white owner)   Page 5
"I felt that the conditions were a good deal like those of an old coloured man, during the days of slavery, who wanted to learn how to play on the guitar.  In his desire to take guitar lessons he applied to one of his young masters to teach him, but the young man, not having much faith in the ability of the slave to master the guitar at his age, sought to discourage him by telling him:  "Uncle Jake, I will give you guitar lessons; but, Jake, I will have to charge you three dollars for the first lesson, two dollars for the second lesson, and one dollar for the third lesson.  But I will charge you only twenty-five cents for the last lesson."  


Uncle Jake answered:  "All right, boss, I hires you on dem terms.  But boss!  I wants yer to be sure an' give me dat las' lesson first."    Page 67

"Hon. Frederick Douglass at one time was travelling in the state of Pennsylvania, and was forced, on account of his colour, to ride in the baggage-car, in spite of the fact that he had paid the same price for his passage that the other passengers had paid.  When some of the white passengers went into the baggage-car to console Mr. Douglass, and one of them said to him:  "I am sorry, Mr. Douglass,  that you have been degraded in this manner,"  Mr. Douglass straightened himself up on the box upon which he was sitting, and replied:  "They cannot degrade Frederick Douglass.  The soul that is within me no man can degrade.  I am not the one that is being degraded on account of this treatment, but those who are inflicting it upon me."    Page 71

"There was a man who was well known in his community as a Negro, but who was so white that even an expert would have hard work to classify him as a black man.  This man was riding in the part of the train set aside for the coloured passengers,  When the train conductor reached him, he was showed at once that he was perplexed. If the man was a Negro, the conductor did not want to send him into the white people's coach;  at the same time, if he was a white man, the conductor did not want to insult him by asking the man if he was a Negro.  The official looked him over carefully, examining his hair, eyes, nose and hands, but still seemed puzzled.  Finally, to solve the difficulty, he stooped over and peeped at the man's feet.  When I saw the conductor examining the feet of the man in question, I said to myself, "That will settle it";  and so it did, for the trainman promptly decided that the passenger was a Negro, and let him remain where he was.  I congratulated myself that my race was fortunate in not losing one of its members."    Page 72

"George Washington, who meeting a coloured man in the road once, who politely lifted his hat, lifted his own in return. Some of his white friends who saw the incident criticised Washington for his action.  In reply to their criticism George Washington said:  "Do you suppose that I am going to permit a poor, ignorant, coloured man to be more polite than I am?""    Page 72-73

"General Armstrong had found out that there was quite a number of young coloured men and women who were intensely in earnest in wishing to get an education, but who were prevented from entering Hampton Institute because they were too poor to be able to pay any portion of the cost of their board, or even to supply themselves with books.  He conceived the idea of starting a night-school in connection with the Institute, into which a limited number of the most promising of these young men and women would be received, on condition that they were to work for ten hours during the day, and attend school for two hours at night."

Page 74

"My first task was to find  a place in which to open the school. /After looking the town over with some care, the most suitable place that could be secured seemed to be a rather dilapidated shanty near the coloured Methodist church (Tuskegee, Alabama), together with the church itself as sort of assembly-room.  Both the church and the shanty were in about as bad condition as was possible.  I recall that during the first months of school that I taught in this building it was in such poor repair that, whenever it rained, one of the older students would kindly leave his lessons and hold an umbrella over me while I  heard the recitations of the others.  I remember, also, that on more than one occasion my landlady held an umbrella over me while I ate breakfast.    Page 79

"At the time I went to Alabama the coloured people were taking considerable interest in politics, and they were very anxious that I should become one of them politically, in every aspect.  They seemed to have a little distrust of strangers in this regard.  I recall that one man, who seemed to have been designated by the others to look after my political destiny, came to me on several occasions and said, with a good deal of earnestness: "We wants you to be sure to vote jes' like we votes.  We can't read de newspapers very much, but we knows how to vote, an' we wants you to vote jes' like we votes. "  He added:  "We watches de white man, and we keeps watching de white man till we finds out which way de white man's gwine to vote;  an' when we finds out which way de white man's gwine to  vote, den we votes  'xactly de other way.  Den we knows we's right."    Page 79-80

"When breakfast was over, and with practically no attention given to the house, the whole family would, as a general thing, proceed to the cotton-field.  Every child that was large enough to carry a hoe was put to work, and the baby—for usually there was at least one baby—would be laid down at the end of the cotton row, so that its mother could give it a certain amount of attention when she had finished chopping her row.     Page 82

"The state had not been able to build schoolhouses in the country districts, and, as a rule, the schools were taught in churches or in log cabins.  More than once, while on my journeys, I found that there was no provisions made in the house used for school purposes for heating the building during the winter and consequently a fire had to be built in the yard, and teacher and pupils passed in and out of the house as they got cold or warm.  I recall that one day I went into a schoolhouse—or rather into an abandoned log cabin that was being used as a schoolhouse—and found five pupils who were studying a lesson from one book.  Two of these, one the front seat, were using the book between them;  behind these were two others peeping over the shoulders of the first two, and behind the four was a fifth little fellow who was peeping over the shoulders of all four."    Page 83

"I remember that I asked one coloured man, who was about sixty years old, to tell me something of his history.  He said that he had been born in Virginia, and sold into Alabama in 1845.   I asked him how many were sold at the same time.  He said, "There were five of us;  myself and brother and three mules."   Page 83-84
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