
Lewis 

I work from early morning till 

late at night. I work in a gang of 

slaves in the fields growing and 

picking sugarcane, tobacco and 

cotton. I feel like my back will 

break but if we slow down, we get 

whipped.  We get Sundays off but 

now that it’s harvest time, we 

work 18 hours a day, every day 

of the week.   

 

Billy 

I’m sick of eating cornbread and 

fatty meat. Sometimes we get 

veg from the crops we plant 

beside our shack, but not much 

because we can only look after 

them on Sundays.  Papa catches 

fish or game when Massa’s not 

lookin’.  Not often though.  I’m 8 

now, so my job is to carry the 

food and water buckets to the 

fields for the slave gangs.   

 

Beth - My baby is due any day.  

Massa says he doesn’t care if it’s 

his baby, I got to keep working 

in the fields.  I hope my baby is 

a boy, so he doesn’t have to live 

with Massa and his son coming to 

the room at night like a girl child 

would.  I sing to my baby every 

day while I pick the tobacco. He’s 

gonna be a fine singer too, just 

like my daddy.   

 

Toby - My poor old bones are 

getting so cold in the winters now.  

The shacks we live in aren’t fit 

for humans.  Dirt floors, nothing 

but a bed inside, and the wind just 

howls right through those wooden 

walls, as if they’re not even there.  

Massa doesn’t care if we’re cold 

though, we have to keep working 

in the fields.  I do the weeding 

and hoeing now that I’m so old, 

but it’s still really hard work. 

 

Benji -Sometimes, at night, we all 

meet in the he woods away from 

the Big House. Then we get to 

really sing, not just working songs 

like in the fields.  They try and 

stomp the spirit of Africa out 

of us, but at night, we can all sing 

and dance and praise any way we 

like.  I play the banjo, and old 

Lewis  plays the drums.  Got to 

play quiet though, or Massa thinks 

we’re sending signals to other 

slaves. 

 

Lizzie 

My mother and I do the cooking 

for the masters family.  My 

mother cooks for the family in 

these old heavy pots.  They’re 

great compared to our cooking 

pots – we make our pots out of 

pumpkin shells. Working as a cook, 

you get to eat much better, but 

it’s a long day. We live closer to 

the house and our cabins are nicer 

than the shacks the rest live in. 

 

Virgil 

Old Tom, what a fool he was 

trying to run away. He’s lucky he’s 

alive that’s what he is. On the 

plantation next door, I heard that 

a young slave was hung when he 

tried to escape.  Some slave 

catchers even cut body parts 

off you so you can’t run again.  

Ain’t gonna see me runnin, no sir!  

I’m happy where I am, driving for 

the Massa.  He trusts me he does.  

I take him anywhere he wants to 

go.   Massa even said he might let 

me marry if I behave. 

 
 

Tom 

I’ve never been so low in my life.  

I could almost taste my freedom, 

till those dogs came and found 

me.  Now I can barely move, 

Massa gave me such a whipping 

you can’t imagine. Two hundred 

lashes.  Mary says I was 

unconscious for days, and I won’t 

be able to move proper or lie on 

my back for weeks.  I’ve got to be 

back in the fields tomorrow 

though.  Oh Lord save me! 

 

 

Mary 

I work in the big house cleaning 

up after folks.  I clean the house, 

and do all the washing.  We soap 

the clothes, put them on the block 

and beat them with a battling 

stick, like a paddle. The clothes 

are much nicer than my clothes.  I 

have 2 outfits, but the material 

is scratchy.  Massa also gives us 

3 sets of underwear and one 

pair of shoes every year. 

 

 

Samson 

I’m a blacksmith so I don’t get 

punished as much as the others 

because no one else knows how to 

do my job.  They need me.  The 

other slaves, they get whipped, 

beaten and locked up in chains.    

If you don’t do what you’re told or 

try to run away, you get hung up 

and whipped until the blood runs 

down.  I just make sure I do my 

job right. 

 

Task: Read the character cards and complete your spider diagram about life on Plantations 
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