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floor praising these slaughterhouses and how much good they' re
d oing , I ' m won d e r i n g wh e r e t he y a n d t h e i r i l k , b e c au s e so m e o f
t hem were not in the Legislature at that time, were when it w a s
necessary to do some thing to try to o ff er a modicum of
protec t i o n t o i m p o ve r i s h ed , v u l n e r a b l e p e o p l e , wh o we r e open l y
b ein g t r i ck e d u p i n t o t h i s p a r t o f t h e c ou n t r y , wh e r e t h e y we r e
exploited e conomically, di scriminated a gainst socially,
educationally, and when it came to trying to find a decent place
to live. White people in those states...in those counties and
cities were very comfortable with that kind of exploitation and
many a r e comf o r t ab l e wi t h i t r i g h t n ow . So wh i l e y o u a l l
express great concern for the slaveholder, I'm concerned about
the chattels. A nd I k now people can talk about the so-called
a nd supposed b e n e f i t s t h e ch a t t e l s a r e g e t t i n g . An d t he y sa y ,
well , t h e y ' r e b o t h o n t h e sa m e p l an t a t i o n . Ye a h , b u t t he r e ' s a
difference between being in a position where you can declare
property in a hu man being, and you' re the human being in whom
p rope r t y h as b e e n d e c l a r e d . Whe n I ' m t o l d t h a t t he se p e op l e wh o
work under these conditions are happy a nd che erful an d te ll
jokes, I'm re m inded o f what happened during slavery days when
these so-called slave owners would send spies among the s laves,
and they wo uld com e up on o ne and ask, how does your master
treat you? If he or she made the mistake of telling the t ruth,
s t r a i g h t do wn t o Ge o r g i a o r L ou i s i a n a t h ey we r e so l d t o swe l t e r
in the cotton patches or b roil in the cane fields. So you know
what those slaves learned how to do when anybody asked them a
quest i on : What do y o u t h i n k of yo ur mas t e r ? My mas t er i s
g reat . Do e s h e f e e d y ou e no u g h? An d y o u c an s ee h i s b on e s
looking like the keys on a xylophone. My master gives me plenty
of good food to eat. How does he dress you? And this person is
in ra g s . Oh , he pu t s me i n t h e f i n e s t o f c l o t h i n g . Ho w do e s
that make you feel? It makes me so happy I could sing. Well,
l et me hear y o u s i n g a so n g . And t h e y t o o k t ho s e k i n d o f t hi ng s
to say that people of my complexion, my forbearers, were happy
to be in s lavery, be cause w hen th ey were asked about their
condi t i o ns , t h e y sa i d t he c o n d i t i o n s w ere gr e a t . A nd anybod y
knew that sh ould he or she be under those circumstances, there
is no way he or she could say, if answering honestly, that that
was a great way to live; that when your bones are showing you' re
g et t i n g p l e n t y o f f oo d an d a l l t h e o t h e r t h i ng s . S l av e s l e a r n e d
how to lie for the purpose of self-preservation. So when you
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