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services, and participated in the first public honors that were
ever rendered to the 13,716 * brave bovs ”’ who sleep there, by
decorating the cemetery with procession, prayer, and solemn
hymns to God, as deseribed in Appendix A.

My time and labors were sacredly given to the Freedmen. In
sddition to the usual Sabbath services I visited them in their
cabins around the stockades, and in the vicinity of the cemetery,
reading the Bible to them, and talking and praying with them.
It wasin the prosecution of these labors that I saw and heard
more of sufferings and horrible outrages inflicted upon tLe
Freedmen than I saw and heard of as inflicted upon slaves in
any five years of constant horseback travel in the South before
the war, when I visited thousaands of plantations as agent of the
American Tract society, the American Bible Society, and as
President of Cumberland College, Princeton, Kentucky. As
illustrations of the sufferings of ‘these oppressed, outraged peo-
ple, and of their utter helplessness and want of protection from
the State or Federal courts, I give a few of the ¢ statements ”’
that I wrote down from their own lips. I know these men, and
have entire confidence in their ‘‘ statements.”

STATEMENT OF CANE COOK.

- Cane Cook now lives ncar Americus, Sumter County,
Georgia. 1 heard through the colored people of the inhuman
outrages committed upon him, and sent word to him to come to.
me if possible, that I might get a statement of the facts from his
own lips. With the greatest difficulty he gotinto the cars at
Americus, and came here to-day. He says:

‘“ 1 worked for Robert Hodges, last year, who lives about
two and-a-bhalf miles from Andersonville, Georgia. I had my
own stock, and rented land from him, agreeing to give him one-
third of the corn, and one-fourth of the cotton for rent. We
divided the corn by the wagon load, and had no trouble about
that I made three bags of cotton, weighing 506, 511, and 479
pounds when it was packed. Mr. Hodges weighed it again, and
I don’t know what he has got it down, but that was the right
weight ; one-fourth was his, and three-fourths mine. He told
me he would buy my cotton and pay me the market price, which
was twenty-one cents that day, and I told him he might have
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ft. - I got some meat and corn and other things from him
during the year, and he paid me $50 in cash Christmas. I
went to him last Friday a week ago, (January 29th, 1869) for
a settlement. When he read over his account he had a gallon
of syrup charged to me, and I told him I bhad not had any syrup
of him. He asked me if I disputed his word I told him that
I did not .want to dispute his word, but I had not had ary
syrup from him. He got up very angry, and took a large
hickory stick and came towards me. I went backwards towards
the door, and he followed me. He is a strong man and I did
not want to have any trouble with him, and I gave him no
impudence. I had a small piece of clap-board in my hand, that
I had walked with. He told me to throw it down. I made no
attempt to strike him, but held it up to keep off his blow. I
went backwards to the door and to the edge of the porch, and he
followed me. AsIturned to go down the steps—there are four
steps—he struck me a powerful blow on the back of my head,
and I fell from the porch to the ground I was not entirely
senseless, but I was stiff and could not move hand or foot. I
lay a long time—1I co not know how long—but he did not touch
me. Jolly Low was at work upon the house, and he came down
where I was, and Mr. Hodges told him he might lift me up if
he was a mind to. He lifted me up and set me on the steps.
Mr. Hodges then sent about three miles for Dr. Westbrook, and
he came and bled me in both arms; but I was so cold my left
arm would not bleed at all, and my right arm bled but a very
little. The Doctor then told me to go to my friend’s house and
let him take care of me Two colored men—Anthony Dukes
and Edward Corrillus—took me under each arm and carried me
to Barrell Corrillus’ house, about one hundred and fifty yards.
I could not bear my weight upon my feet or stand at all. The
Doctor rode by and told Mrs. Corrillus to take good care of me
and keep me there acouple of days. I staid there until Sunday
afternoon, when two men lifted me into a buggy and N r. Cor-
rillus carried me to my wife near Americus. My hands, arms,
back, and legs are almost useless. I have not been able to lift
a bit of food to my mouth. I have to be fed like a baby. I
have not gone before any of the courts I have no money to
pay a lawyer, and I know it would do no good. Mr. Hodges
has not paid me for my cotton, and says he will not settle with
me, but will settle with any man I will send him. While I lay
before his door he told me that if I died he would pay my wife
$50. I hope there will be some law sometime for us poor
oppressed people. If we could only get land and have homes
we could get along ; but they won’t sell us any land.”
ANDERSONVILLE, (A., Feb. T, 1869,
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Mr. Cook is about fifty years old, has a large frame, has been
an industrious, hard-working man, but is now almost entirely
paralized and helpless. He 18 the most shattered, complete,
and pitiable wreck from buman violence I have ever seen.
Mr. Hodges, I am told, owns aboat six thousand acres
of land, and is one of the most prominent and respected citizens
of Sumter county. He is a Methodist preacher, aad Mr. Reese
informs me, as I write, that he has heard him preach a great
many times in the last twenty years to both white and colored
people at camp-meetings and different meeting-houses in this
region. He refuses to sell any of his land to the colored peo-
ple, and will not allow them to build a school-house on it.

STATEMENT OF FLOYD SNELSON.

Floyd Snelson, foreman of the hands employed by the Gev-

ernment in the National Cemetery, Andersonville, (reorgia,
8aYyS :

“ That in July, 1868, after the work was sauspended in the
cemetery, and the Lieutenant in charge had gone to Marietta,
Georgia, and the schools for the freedmen were closed, and the
teachers had left for the North, Mr. B. B. Dikes notified all the
colored people who occupied buildings on the land now claimed
by him, formerly occupied by the Confedearte Government, in
connection with the Andersonville prison, that they must get
out of their buildings within four days, or he would have them
put out by the Sheriff, and they would have the cost to pay.
Nearly all of these men bad been in the employ of the
Government, at work in the National Cemetery, many
of them from the commencement of this work after the sur-
render. They all occupied these buildings by permission of the
officer in charge of the cemetery, by whom they were employed.
Many of them had built these houses at their own expense,
and cleared, fenced, and cultivated gardens of from one to four
acres, which were covered with corn, potatoes, and other vege-
tables, which, with their houses, they were required to leave
without any compensation. Including these laborers and their
familieg, about two hundred persons occupied these buildings.
On account of the great difficulty of getting homes for so many
on such shert notice, most of these colored people applied to
Mr. Dikes for the priviledge of occupying their houses and
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