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Resource Sheet #3

The House of Bondage
by Octavia V. Rogers Albert

"Why, old marster used to make me go out before day, in high grass and heavy dews,
and | caught cold. | lost all of my health. | tell you, nobody knows the trouble | have
seen. | have been sold three times. | had a little baby when my second marster sold me,
and my last old marster would make me leave my child before day to go to the cane-
field; and he would not allow me to come back till ten o'clock in the morning to nurse my
child. When | did go | could hear my poor child crying long before | got to it. And la, me!
my poor child would be so hungry when I'd get to it! Sometimes | would have to walk
more than a mile to get to my child, and when | did get there | would be so tired I'd fall
asleep while my baby was sucking. He did not allow me much time to stay with my baby
when | did go to nurse it. Sometimes | would overstay my time with my baby; then |
would have to run all the way back to the field. O, | tell you nobody knows the trouble
we poor colored folks had to go through with here in Louisiana. | had heard people say
Louisiana was a hard place for black people, and | didn't want to come; but old marster
took me and sold me from my mother anyhow, and from my sisters and brothers in
Virginia.

"l have never seen or heard from them since | left old Virginia. That's been more than
thirty-five years ago. When | left old Virginia my mother cried for me, and when | saw my
poor mother with tears in her eyes | thought | would die. O, it was a sad day for me
when | was to leave my mother in old Virginia.
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