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My story starts with slavery. I am part of the 
fourth generation of freedmen on my moth-
er’s side of the family—most of us haven’t 
moved very far from the Georgian plantations 
where our ancestors resided. My father’s 
maternal side has a slightly longer lineage of 
freedom, as slavery was abolished in Bar-
bados in 1834. The Greens were scattered 
around a few Virginian plantations. I still 
carry the name of their owners. 

The confusion came at a very young age. I 
drove by white mansions with Tuscan col-
umns—authentic and replicated. My friends’ 
subdivisions had names such as “The Planta-
tion” and “White Columns.” I was a Southern 
Belle for my fifth Halloween. I went to my 
first plantation resort when I was six. Yet, 
my family would always tell me stories about 
how slaves were beaten, tortured, lynched, 
separated from their families, stripped of 
their identities. They explained how our skin 
became lighter than our African brothers and 
sisters. We took trips to exhibits and librar-
ies. My mother sat my cousin and me down 
during our summer break from elementary 
school to show us Roots. 

I began to ask questions, because I tried to 
blend these clashing visions. I envisioned 
myself on Tara, and it wasn’t in a ballroom. 
When a Baptist preacher started reminiscing 
about the “golden age,” I couldn’t nod along 
at the sermon’s pining for “mint juleps on 
the porch.” When a bank teller raved to my 
mother and me about a plantation resort we 

simply had to visit, I realized that she didn’t 
share my blended vision. 

How were plantations both places of suffering 
and romance? Places people revived through 
architecture, nomenclature, and cotton blos-
som decorating trends; places whose exis-
tence relied on the denial of humanity? 

I “plantation-hopped” around Georgia in 
hopes of answering a lifelong question: 
How is it that the descendants of plantation 
life can look back on the remaining spaces 
and see such different things? What is the 
relationship between the presentation of 
plantations and our memory? My curiosity 
left me with emotional exhaustion, discom-
fort, and fear. I never used pretenses, but at 
times, I felt that trespassing and penetrating 
the “romantic side” was worthy of guilt. A 
black person simply doesn’t hold that sort of 
dialogue with plantation guests and employ-
ees—especially when the prominent owners 
are wandering the property. What if I got 
“caught”? Candor soured into suspicion when 
people seriously considered my complexion—
Clent, whom you’ll meet, was particularly 
wary of my presence. 

This book is my attempt to show a historical 
space through the blended lens that I have 
grown up with. You will find plantations in 
the shade of Tara. You will find them in the 
shade of pain. And you will find people who 
have seen both shades but have struggled to 
see how they connect. 

- Linseigh Green, editor



Robin

Robin
I never really saw a plantation growing up, but just the thought of a 

plantation made me feel really eerie and uncomfortable. When I was a 

kid, I envisioned hundreds of acres of land, with blacks everywhere and 

overseers whipping them. I also imagined slaves living in hut-houses and 

their masters living in a mansion with columns on it, and a wrap-around 

porch. 

My great-grandaddy on my mom’s side was born a slave. I know that 

slavery ended in 1860-something, I’m not exactly sure what year. But my 

granddaddy was born in 1901—[his] dad was a little boy when slavery was 

ended. 

I don’t think people really consider what happened on the plantations. I 

don’t think they even really consider the name. Like Reynolds Plantation. 

Right now, it is a Ritz Carlton Hotel. And I know that a lot of people now 

will include “plantation” in their title, because they think it makes it 

sound grander. It seems like the homes have a lot of stature. Grandioso. 

Even a lot of black people don’t think that deeply about it, because I 

hear a lot of black people say that “I have my own plantation.” They 

don’t think twice about it, they don’t consider what the plantation meant 

to us as black people. And I also think that when black people say, “I 

have my plantation,” or, “You have your own plantation,” usually, the 

connotation’s that you have a lot of land and you have a huge house. They 

steal that from slavery.
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We had gone to a bed-and-breakfast in Perry, Georgia for my 

spring break--I don’t quite remember the name of the place. 

It wasn’t a plantation so-to-speak. However, they had the 

original house on the property, and there were small little huts 

as well. They were taken to that property from other parts of 

the South. After the facility became a bed and breakfast, they 

brought them from other parts of the South. I’m gonna say 

maybe for nostalgia purposes.

How I discovered them: It was the morning I woke up with you, 

and we went out to see Marilyn Monroe, a white horse. And 

the black animal attendant told me that those once were slave 

huts. He also told me that the people that lived in that house 

we were staying in were extremely prejudiced, very hateful 

against blacks. And that room that we stayed in was the son’s 

room. If they could only see who was stayin’ in their house 

then maybe they would turn over in their grave!

Robin

Roswell was owned by the Roswell’s. All the 

houses you see there right now didn’t exist. 

That was the plantation land. But those huge 

antebellum houses did exist. They all are 

museums now. Of course, you know, there were 

streets everywhere, and a lot of the plantations 

had been turned into the city of Roswell. But 

there are still big, huge antebellum houses in 

the area. As a matter of fact, a lady from one 

Roswell plantation—Theodore Roosevelt’s her 

son. 

Then there was the Roswell Methodist Church 

that the slaves used to go to with their owners. 

When you enter the church, there’s a big 

split. And the slaves sat on one side of the 

church with the children, and the whites—the 

grownups—sat on the other side. Then there 

was a mill—I think it was a cotton mill—down 

near a stream. Parts of it still exist. And then 

in another area, they have lots of slave huts. 

Of course everything is well maintained right 

now, but you can just use your imagination as 

to what it must have looked like years ago. 

The first time I went to the Smith Plantation, 

I went there for a Christmas party. It’s a huge, 

old, white house with a long driveway. Two or 

three stories. They had those candle-burning 

chandeliers in the house. And the floors 

appeared to be original. They were very creaky; 

uneven. 

Smith Plantation is open, and you are welcome 

to take tours. I took you when y’all were learning 

about the Civil War and slavery in the fourth 

grade. You had read Homeward, Hannah Lee. It 

was about slavery in Roswell. I was a grownup, 

so I was more interested in envisioning what 

life was like on the plantations. I remember 

seeing little slave huts, but I wasn’t able to go 

inside of one because you said that you felt very 

uncomfortable—nervous—and you wanted to 

leave. Almost from the time when we went 

down to the mill, you were ready to go. 



We had gone to a bed-and-breakfast in Perry, Georgia for my 

spring break--I don’t quite remember the name of the place. 

It wasn’t a plantation so-to-speak. However, they had the 

original house on the property, and there were small little huts 

as well. They were taken to that property from other parts of 

the South. After the facility became a bed and breakfast, they 

brought them from other parts of the South. I’m gonna say 

maybe for nostalgia purposes.

How I discovered them: It was the morning I woke up with you, 

and we went out to see Marilyn Monroe, a white horse. And 

the black animal attendant told me that those once were slave 

huts. He also told me that the people that lived in that house 

we were staying in were extremely prejudiced, very hateful 

against blacks. And that room that we stayed in was the son’s 

room. If they could only see who was stayin’ in their house 

then maybe they would turn over in their grave!
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When we went into the church, you told me 

you felt spirits, and you just needed to leave. 

You just kept telling me, “I just feel spirits. 

It’s just bothering me; I can’t stay here.” 

Sometimes, you can just feel the presence. 

Even though I don’t think you realized what 

was happening. 

We had gone to a bed-and-breakfast in Perry, Georgia 

for my spring break--I don’t quite remember the 

name of the place. It wasn’t a plantation so-to-speak. 

However, they had the original house on the property, 

and there were small little huts as well. They brought 

them from other parts of the South after the facility 

became a bed and breakfast. 

How I discovered them: It was the morning I woke up 

with you, and we went out to see Marilyn Monroe, a 

white horse. And the black animal attendant told me 

that those once were slave huts. He also told me that the 

people that lived in that house we were staying in were 

extremely prejudiced, very hateful against blacks. And 

we stayed in the son’s room. If they could only see who 

was stayin’ in their house then maybe they would turn 

over in their grave!



Robin

Slave hut,  Barrington Hall
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The attendant grew up in the area. It was a bed 

and breakfast, no longer owned by the white 

family, and I guess he needed a job. He said he 

was not used to seeing blacks there. I didn’t see 

any other black families at that location. 

It was very well maintained: the grass was 

green, they had beautiful flowers. I was really 

excited. It was just a lot of beauty. The house we 

stayed in was a one-story house; I think it was 

painted white; it had a big porch; rocking chairs 

on the front; and it had four bedroom suites. 

It was more like a five-star type of hotel, or 

four or five diamond bed and breakfast. Then 

the other houses that had suites pretty much 

looked the same as ours, and then the cabins—

the slave quarters—some had two bedrooms, 

others may have had one. A full bath, and then 

a sitting area as well. But the slave cottages 

were in a different part of the property, and 

they were very exclusive and more expensive 

than the traditional white houses. They had 

been renovated to look very upscale. As I went 

on the inside, I might have not envisioned them 

as slave huts. The outside, yes, because they 

were brown and wooden. Plus, they were big—

they were long. And I’m quite sure it was for 

many, many families to live there. In Roswell, 

I felt that they were extremely small, and they 

reminded me of a playhouse that we used to 

have in our backyard when I was growing up. 

And they were all white, and they were just 

right up on top of each other. I feel that the 

huts in Roswell were in the original locations. 

But in Perry, Georgia, you could easily see that 

they had been brought there, just by the way 

that they were spaced out. They made sure that 

they were not too close together. 

I didn’t really look into it—I guess I didn’t 

really think about it that much. I was surprised, 

though. I was surprised that they had slave huts 

that looked more desirable than the house that 

we stayed in. I was a little disappointed, because 

I wanted to see a little more authenticity than 

what we saw. I can see any person wanting to 

stay in a slave hut. I can see a black person 

wanting to do it, just to see what their forefathers 

may have experienced. I can see a white person 

wanting to stay there as long as it looks the way 

that those in Perry, Georgia looked. 

The first time I was there, I just kept hearing 

a bell ringing. I was very uncomfortable. Then 

I remember asking employees if we were the 

only ones in the house, and I was told yes. So 

when Mama took us back the second time the 

summer of the same year, I was excited about 

everybody going down together, but I still wasn’t 

comfortable. We were staying in a house with 

someone that was extremely hateful against 

people who looked like me—black people. 

I have not been back, ‘cause it felt very eerie. I 

didn’t want to go back. Those were some long, 

long nights. 

…I can’t say that.



Robin

A German entrepreneur purchased that land. I was 

told that he eventually sold the place. And it’s the 

same German that purchased that Southern Living 

place we went to a few years ago: Barnsley. One of 

the students in my class told me that she and her 

family had been to Barnsley, and how beautiful the 

gardens and the cabins were. I looked it up, and I 

looked at the cabins, and they were pretty. Then I 

decided I wanted to go on vacation without doing 

any research. And when we got there, I realized that 

it was a slave plantation. 

...I don’t know—maybe I had an idea. I guess to 

hear that you can stay on a plantation is different 

than actually going there and actually seeing the 

houses that the masters lived in. I felt very eerie. 

And then just being there; just walking through all 

the grass and actually realizing that you’re on a real 

plantation. Perry just reminded me of a property 

that was owned by very prejudiced people. But in 

Barnsley, you felt like you were at a plantation. The 

structure had been partially burned down—but it 

was there. In the basement, you saw actual dishes 

and a Civil War uniform from the South, guns, the 

kitchen, some pictures of the people who actually 

lived there. 

Based on what I remember, I didn’t see any evidence 

of slaves. I didn’t see any evidence of slavery period. 

If I didn’t know that slavery existed, I would’ve 

thought that it was just a quote-en-quote “big 

plantation,” meaning just a big lot of property for 

farmers. 

We don’t talk about it. If you don’t talk about 

it, if you don’t have pictures of it, and then you 

change the terminology, too: instead of saying the 

“masters,” the “owners” of the property. And then 

you say the “planters” of the fields, the “workers.” 

And workers are not significant. Not like the 

owners are. So you get rid of everything about how 

the slaves actually worked or lived—don’t even 

talk about ‘em. You pretty much just talk about the 

owners of the property. And their successes. 
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I don’t have a problem with it being used as a resort. I think it’s just up to the individual as to 

whether or not they’re going to stay there. In Barnsley, everything was still so well maintained, 

and there were even bicycle routes around the plantation. And little gardens here and there. 

It distorts everything. I guess I see it as being romanticized. I never even thought about that 

before. Not necessarily romanticizing slavery, but plantations. 

I don’t think that it’s making people forget. I don’t think that it’s making people want to bring 

back the old days when we were slaves and had masters. I just feel that a lot of the lot of the 

people that own plantations keep them well maintained want to make some extra money. And 

people are interested, because of the way they maintain the property, and a lot of people like 

the antebellum-type houses. 

I think that a lot of the whites that are excited about seeing a plantation are just ambivalent to 

the way that plantations were. But then there are some that would love to have those good old 

days back.

On the other hand, I think since it really hasn’t been that long since we had been enslaved, 

there’s a lot of curiosity on the parts of blacks to see, “Is that where my relatives once lived? 

Is that how they lived?” Our slave ancestors have only been freed for so many years. 1800s, we 

were slaves. And we’re living in the 21st century right now. So what is that—about 200 years 

ago?

As a matter of fact, Larry Shephard goes whenever he can to find a plantation. He goes because 

he wants to know. He wants to know history--black history. He wants to feel what it must 

have been like for slaves for himself. He wants to see it for himself. And he unwraps all that 

prettiness that is covering—or trying to cover—slavery. He unravels all that, and he sees it for 

himself. 



Robin
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Growing up, the only thing I knew about 

plantations is what my grandparents would 

tell me. My Grandmama Banks would tell us 

about plantation life. I just thought it was 

a place where people were restrained from 

being themselves, especially people of color. 

They were like property. They could not even 

keep their own children if the master wanted 

to get rid of them. 

Great-Grandaddy Holsey was born in 1901 

near Albany, Georgia. And when he came to 

Atlanta, he didn’t have a car—he came up 

with a horse and buggy. He and his brother 

were looking for work. And these white people 

from Florida told them that they had work for 

them. So they got on the back of a truck and 

they rode down to Florida tryin’ to get some 

work. And when they got to Florida, they put 

all the black people off the truck, and then 

they used them for shooting range. They were 

shooting at them and they had to run for their 

lives. So Grandaddy Holsey lived to be 102, 

and that’s because of God’s grace and God’s 

mercy, because they were trying to kill ‘em. 

And they hung his brother. I don’t know if he 

had done anything, but there is nothing that 

a person can be accused of doing that would 

warrant that type of repercussion. 

Denise
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I’ve visited a couple of plantations: Boone 

Plantation in South Carolina—they show the 

main house, and they also had some swamp land. 

They had a narrow bridge to cross over. It was 

alligators in the water so that if the slaves were 

to try to escape and run away, they would be 

eaten. And then they had the slave cemetery. The 

man that was the overseer of the property was a 

black man—he and his family is buried in that 

cemetery. And during the Civil War, the owner 

left South Carolina and went to Tennessee, and 

when the Union troops came into South Carolina, 

the black guy walked all the way to Tennessee to 

let his master know that his plantation had been 

taken over by the Union military.  

Boone was kind of eerie, ‘cause the plantation 

itself was beautiful! But they did have the slave 

quarters—you know, like one fireplace in the 

house, and they had mats on the floor. The mats 

was made with straw, or grass, or whatever 

you wanna call it. Then they had their cooking 

utensils, which is like a cast iron pot. I also went 

to Thomas Jefferson’s place outside of Washington 

DC. And his place had slave quarters as well. 

Unfortunately, the South—they’re proud of 

slavery. Now, if it’s truly a plantation, you’re 

going to find evidence that there were slaves 

there. Today, we have modern communities 

that are called plantations, but they’re not truly 

plantations. That’s just a name they’re having 

for that subdivision or that area of land. When 

you go to a true plantation, you’re going to find 

evidence of slavery there. I have high esteem as to 

who I am and whose I am, so I can basically talk to 

anyone about slavery, as long as the conversation 

stays civil. I will not talk to someone that wants 

to talk down to me. I don’t feel that anyone is 

superior to me other than God. And as a matter of 

fact, I did discuss race and slavery: I went to this 

little island down in Brunswick, Georgia. Larry, 

what was the name of that little island we took a 

boat to? Where the black people refused to leave? 

And they were rice people? 

Sapelo. Sapelo Island, down in South Georgia. 

Once we got on the island, we drove around on 

a bus. And of course our tour guide was a white 

person, and 99 percent of the other people on the 

bus were white, and I asked, “Well, where are 

the cemeteries for the blacks?” And the guy said 

that they would show that cemetery on certain 

excursions. But he said whatever you liked in life, 

that would be your headstone. For example, if you 

liked to play harmonica or something, they would 

lay that for your headstone and then put a piece 

of wood with your name on it. So no, I don’t have 

a problem. If I want to know, I will ask. Now you 

know got a whole library over here of your Uncle 

Larry, and it’s all kind of books about real people 

and their stories of enslavement. 

I feel that we were used and abused as a people. 

But I also know that when God told Moses to 

go and tell Pharaoh to let his people, the Jews, 

go, Pharaoh and his people were black, so the 

first slave owners were black people. And that’s 

Biblical. It’s in the latter part of Genesis and 

Exodus. It just tells me that life has cycles. And 

the life cycles are long cycles. And it just tells that 

life—the Bible—never fades. It goes in circles 

and in cycles, and at one point, we were the slave 

owners. Then we became the slaves. 

Larry:
   Sapelo.
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And then what bothered me about slavery is the fact 

that our own people sold us into slavery from Africa. 

And the fact that we as a people could never seem to 

be united because of…I don’t know why. Today in 

the United States of America I know why, but why 

would we use each other when we were in Africa? 

Why did we sell each other into slavery when we 

were in Africa? But now I know why we are different 

from each other: because we were separated and we 

were not allowed to stay with our tribes when we 

were brought into the United States, because they 

didn’t want us to collaborate together to try to free 

ourselves. 



Robin

Robin

The house we just passed was a plantation. Back in 1999 or 2000, 

I wanted to go in that house; I really wanted to see what the house 

looked like. And there was a 90-something-year-old lady who was 

living in the house at the time. They said that she was the first 

or second generation after slavery who had lived there. She was a 

really old lady—was barely able to take care of herself—and she 

would come out every blue moon. The house had been turned into 

a event center. I was just surprised. I just did not expect that, even 

though several of the plantations are becoming event halls now. But 

I was just surprised to see that one. 
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Robin

Nostalgia. For the 
good old days. Just 
memories of the 
way that things 
used to be. 



Larry
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When I was a child—I would say 

probably around twelve—I experienced 

a history pattern of my own people—

black history. What transpired me in 

those categories was how they was 

treated under those conditions, over 

what, probably two, three hundred 

years. The master would never take 

“no” as an answer. Always had to be 

“yes.” Truly, it hurt me. 

When I became an adult, when I could 

start traveling, that’s when I got more 

interested in a lot of plantations. And 

I viewed a lot of plantations from 

Savannah, into South Carolina, into 

North Carolina, as far as Virginia. And 

there was another one: the California 

area. Most of the plantations what 

inspired me was more deep in the 

South. 

Every time I go to a plantation, what 

really hurts is to think of the word.

The first time I visited a plantation 

was when me and Melinda traveled 

to Charleston. We saw a few slave 

houses. It did rub me the wrong way. 

I think about a lot of people what they 

had to go through, what they suffered. 

It truly takes a after-effect on you and 

your mind. Your mind and your heart. 

“Plantation.”



Larry

You have to look at a person’s complex 

mind as to how superior they want to 

be. Sometimes you can still smell some 

of that. Especially from Mount Vernon, 

the George Washington plantation. The 

smell is like a old tartar-like smell. It’s 

probably where they urinated, where 

they was beat in they own housing area 

and couldn’t get to the restroom. It’s 

like it’s a spirit that strives in those 

areas. And you can feel it. 

You and Trinity were about alike. He 

did not like to go in certain areas cause 

he said it’s a bad feeling. It’s a gift that 

God gives you. It’s a sense of apparition 

that you feel—you have true feelings. 
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I would say that you’re still young and you’re gifted. And all 

through your young adult stage take the time out to visit your 

history. You’ve got a large library over here. When you look 

at some of the pictures, you start feeling some of what they 

went through. As for as how they were tortured, how they 

was hung, how they was burned on pallets…how they was 

whipped—I mean from cutting the men’s [testicle] sections 

off and everything, raping the women…

...it hurts. 



Larry

Kitchen, Barnsley
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My grandfather and I took a tour here years ago and I had nothing to do, so he was 

like, “How about you volunteer here?” And then it turned into a job.

It’s like a cool era, so I guess I want them to see how insane the Victorians were. I 

guess more like the era and the history and stuff. Whatever they want to take away. 

For some reason, we get a lot of older couples from Germany. Yeah, it makes no 

sense! They tend to be very excited to be here, and then Gone With The Wind’s a huge 

thing in Japan right now, so we get a lot of Japanese people. And we get a lot of older 

couples from New Jersey and New York. It’s all older couples, usually—you are like 

the youngest people this week, I swear! 

I love the field trips, those are fun, cute. They’re like second graders, so they’re 

adorable. We get second, fourth, and eighth. And in eighth grade, they do Georgia 

history, so that makes sense.

Casey

General Store, Stately Oaks



Casey



And then they couldn’t make her grandfather’s 
house into a museum because that burned down. 
But the fireplace over there to your right, that’s 
from his house. So this was really the closest 
they could get to it, and then Tara was a set in 
Hollywood. 
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We’re very lightly connected to Gone With The 
Wind. The inspiration for the book originally 
came from her grandfather’s stories, and he was 
friends with the people that lived here. So we 
can sort of make a tie to it, because there’s some 
stories that made it out of this house and into the 
book and movie, although I haven’t seen it or read 
it, so I can’t tell you any details.  



...Otherwise, it’s just 
a pretty old house.

Casey
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Robin 

Robin 
  & Linseigh 
Robin: We were the only two blacks there. It 

was a little awkward.

Linseigh: They do not acknowledge slavery at all. 

“Servants did this; servants did that.”

“The workers did not want to leave,” either. 

After the Civil War, three workers decided to 

stay there and work, because they loved the 

place so much. And so they continued to work 

the fields until the soldiers came and liberated 

everybody.

Whenever they talked about turmoil or hardships, they 

generally just talked about women: “Oh—women had to 

spin wheels. Made ‘em spinsters.” “Women’s work was 

never done, because they were always working!” And 

we did see cotton and everything, but they never really 

talked of how the cotton got there.

You’re only seeing what the master’s viewpoint. 

You’re not looking at how those that were really 

impacted by that era were treated—how we felt, 

how we lived.

They mention the concept of the Old South a lot. They 

had this tape recording of this guy— Southern accent, a 

lot of Southern music…

Playin’ the banjos…hillbilly music. To me, it 

sounded like they were reminiscing about the 

good old days.
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It was a little bit awkward looking at some of 

the Confederate memorabilia.
Including General Lee and Hamilton on the 

wall in the parlor. 

And the vice president of the Confederate States 

of America. They really made an emphasis on 

the fact that there were way more “federal” 

soldiers than there were Confederate soldiers. 

And they mentioned the world “Lost Cause”—

they made this emphasis on the South as the 

underdog. They  made it sound like it was a 

tragedy.

 A lot of these people who come here are only 

being exposed to this romantic kind of narrative 

about a day in the life of this family, a type 

of lifestyle that we don’t get anymore, and 

think about the way things were in the movie. 

You don’t get the full picture. And I think it’s 

because of that that people aren’t coming to 

plantations with the mindset of, “Oh yeah, 

this is also where lots of people suffered for 

centuries.” It’s very easy to erase slaves from 

this narrative, even though you couldn’t have 

gotten all that cotton and all that land and 

all that wealth without having all this human 

labor. Instead, let me think about the romance, 

and the tea time, and the entertaining, the 

ladies sashaying around in their petticoats…

But I think that people are looking for 

history to get a feel for what it could’ve been 

like. A lot of people think that Gone with the 

Wind is really history—they may be satisfied 

until they really reflect: “But what about the 

slaves? What about blacks?” 

Barn, Stately Oaks



Robin 
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Clent 

Clent 

So many 
things 
happened 
here:
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The adventure.



Clent 

Romance.
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S

...And some 
mystery. 



Clent 

Strong women. In every generation. 

All the people here—not only the Barnsley ladies, and the daughter of the estate—but 

the Irish people here, some Cherokee Indians, and some African Americans. And it’s 

a strong women’s story in every generation. 

Barnsley was a British subject—he never became an American citizen. He was born in 

England, came to this country when he was 18 years old, had nothing. Went to work 

as a clerk for a large shipping broker in Savannah. And within fifteen years became 

the wealthiest sea merchant of the South. And he was a big importer-exporter. He 

usually shipped cotton abroad—he didn’t grow cotton; he never planted a cotton seed 

in his life—but he shipped it overseas and then loaded the same ships back to this 

country with European commodities. And he built such a good name for himself and 

did so much for this country and for trade, that the president of the United States 

appointed him Vice Consulate for three different nations. Although he never became 

an American citizen.

 But he did marry a citizen in Savannah in 1828: Julia Scarborough. And the story 

moves on, and he wanted to build her this fabulous estate he had planned. But he 

wanted to build it in a cooler climate, away from the heat in the low-lands. And so 

what was going on in those days up here, this was Georgia’s last Indian frontier. 

Everything north of Atlanta was still owned and controlled by the Cherokee Indian 

nation for over a hundred years. The whites were coming up here, some of ‘em, 

and marrying into Indian families, and they allowed that, but you lived under their 

government, and their rules—not ours. So our government—both state and federal—

wanted it all under their control. So they made a deal with the Cherokees, finally they 

got their lands. Divided ‘em off into land lots at a big land lottery up here in North 

Georgia. 54,000 land lots. Each one of those 160 acres. And so that’s how they got up 

here. My family came up here and got involved in the lottery. Lot of the families did, 

but later on, some were willing to sell. Cause it was a long way up here, and it was 

pretty rugged livin’ up here in this wilderness in those days. So Barnsley came later 

and bought land lots from people that got ‘em through the lottery. He had nothing to 

do with the Indian removal. And he had nothing to do really with the Civil War. He 

tried to remain neutral in that war.

One of the greatest love stories of The Old South. 
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Although he was caught up in the middle of it, because everything was 
closed down during the war, and on the seaports because of Union in-
vasions. Later the war came. The wife—the first Julia—lived here only 
four years and died. And it turns into one of the greatest love stories. So 
that’s all in my book. But right after that, one of the daughters took over 
in her mother’s place—there were eight children. Julia took it over—
named for her mother—and she’s here during the war. 

29,000 Union troops camped on this land. And Barnsley was trying to 
remain neutral in the war. General McPherson saw this, saw how the 
whole setup was different here, and he ordered the place spared and 
protected. He was one of General Sherman’s generals, but not Sherman 
himself. Sherman himself was still on the railroad two miles down—he 
was pretty vicious. So General Davey McPherson found out it belonged 
to a British subject, and it was so beautiful, he wanted to spare it. But 
after he left, hours later, about a thousand of his boys stepped out of 
here and ransacked it. They didn’t burn the main buildings, but by the 
time they left, they left a hundred starving people. And this daughter is 
the one who becomes the typical Scarlett  and saves their lives. She took 
‘em into the woods and taught them how to dig roots out of the ground, 
anything they could to stay alive. So it’s quite a story here of the wom-
en. 



Clent 

Now, he wanted this to be a self-supporting estate. He made his 
money on the high seas and had to keep everybody running. He 
made a lot of brandy here. He had large peach orchards, he brought 
trees, plants, from all over the world. And some of the trees were 
hundreds of years old when he brought ‘em in here. That’s one of 
‘em up on that picture right up there—that was taken in 1880. I 
took a black-and-white and colored it on a computer some years 
ago. And that ancient tree is still standing out there. It’s about 300 
years old now. 

He started gardens here that were really different. He had 30 acres 
of gardens at one time. And he was building this downing estate—
people didn’t know what this man was up to in those days. But he 
had the first modern plumbing in-estate right here in this house. 
He was far ahead of his time. 
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Through the years, wars, storms, depressions took their toll. Things happened. And 
finally, we’ve only saved a small portion of it. But I’m happy to say this much: This 
goes way back into my family. My great-great grandfather helped build it, great-great 
grandmother born down the hill here. Our families went through four generations to-
gether. So I got attached to this as a little boy. Hearing the stories. And I finally went 
to work.  When I finally ended up with thousands of the family papers and letters and 
diaries, and I started my interviews at a very young age. For example, when I was a 
fourteen year old boy, and Miss Molly Curtis down in Kingston—we called her Aunt 
Molly—she was dear African American lady. And she’s 102, and I’m fourteen, and I’m 
writin’ down her story. 

Anyway, the last of the Barnsley blood died here. See, times were hard after that war 
for a long time. And we had problems in the South among ourselves. We had land 
barons who controlled people. Some of ‘em started new forms of slavery called share-
croppin’. That kind of thing.

 Julia had a daughter during the Civil War—Agnes—Miss Aggie is what I remember 
from when I was a little boy. And she had a family here. 1897, she married a chemist 
from Pennsylvania and had three sacred children. And the children grew up here tryin’ 
and struggle. See, it took the South so many years to get over that war, they were still 
strugglin’ financially. But it’s gettin’ a little better you know, as time goes on. And 
then a land baron stepped between these two brothers, caused a lot of animosity. So 
one shot the other in there in 1935. It’s quite a story—made world news. I knew him 
very well. In fact, he got out of prison when I was still a boy. 

So that was Miss Aggie here, their mother. She had a stroke one day, died a few weeks 
later, and this debt was still hanging over the estate, and they ordered the place to be 
sold at public foreclosure and auction. At that auction, my family bought quite a lot of 
it. My grandparents, great-grandparents, uncles, great-uncles…A lot of the heirlooms 
and furnishings and papers and things—that was enough to get me started. So I got 
deeper and deeper and deeper into it at this time, moved on, hoping that someday we 
could save it. And after that auction, two different owners had this property. 



Clent 



By 1988, it was a jungle. I show a picture in the back of my book of 
what it look[ed] like when Prince Fugger of Germany purchased the 
last 1300 acres of the land in 1988. And so I sure poured my heart 
out to him, and he had an appreciation for history—American his-
tory, Civil War era—things like that. And so then he came back and 
said, “Let’s figure it out.” So we went to work. 

We worked here for a long time just to save a little bit of it. We 
brought in a wonderful horticulturalist, Steve Wheaton, a blessing 
for us, who taught us how to save what gardens we had left. They 
were so old. See this one out here, it’s been standing here since 
long before the Civil War. I had to change the fountain, but the 
garden’s the same. I opened the museum with my artifacts. During 
the 90’s, I was able to help transport more buildings here. Historic 
buildings from the North Georgia area. One of ‘em’s the Rice House 
and Restaurant over here. I moved that house about thirty miles 
from the next county. We cut it in four sections—picture’s in the 
back of the book on that—and we just kept going. 
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Through the 90’s, we talked about this becoming a resort, 
possibly. And Prince Fugger’s advisers suggested it would be a 
good place for a resort. And good investment. So he decided to 
do it. And so we went to work, built the resort between ’97 and 
’99. Opened it up in 2000. And the cottages over there in the 
village, they’re Downing cottages from that Downing plant in 
New York. This guy that promoted it--he had Gothic cottages 
for villages, he had lots of things. And they were so differ-
ent. So we built these Gothic cottages out of Downing’s books, 
basically. We kept growing, and then at the end of 2003, Prince 
Fugger sold it—you know in Germany, it’s not easy for him to 
get over here. The place is growing a lot, so he sold it to Mr. 
Julian Saul in the carpet business up in Dalton, Georgia, thirty 
miles up the road. And he’s been adding a lot more ameni-
ties to it. Lots more land. So we came from 1,300 acres up to 
about a little over 3,000. And while you’re here, you’ll see it 
advertised—Spring Bank Plantation—hunting club and estate. 
That’s right below us. And now that’s all part of this proper-
ty. And now he’s adding new buildings over here, so we have 
a new Georgian Hall, a new Inn…In fact, we’re just opening 
right now. This week. 

Clent 
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I knew that they would enjoy this property, because 
there’s a lot of stories behind it. So I want ‘em to see 
that this a different type of estate in the Old South and 
it was so beautiful at one time. It was the landmark of 
the South. Became a real showcase of the South. And the 
stories in each generation are all around. Like all fami-
lies, there’s a lot of joy. Some tearful sadness. And a lot 
of things that happened through the years. 

 I have lots of people who come here who really just 
enjoy the story, the buildings, the history. It’s kinda 
like walking back in time. And that’s what I had always 
wanted it to be. To hear some stories of the past. And 
then I think that’s great in this modern world of tech-
nology that we have today—it’s wonderful, but we don’t 
need to lose touch with our history and foundation.

Clent 
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Elaine

Elaine
  & Bill 

Elaine: Our daughter—our only child—recently got married on December 2, 2018, and 
this—

Bill: 17

2017—I’m sorry. And this is a thank you gift from her and her husband. We’ve gone to 
many resorts in North Georgia, and I must admit I was a little apprehensive, because 
we’ve booked some—that are even through agencies—that said, “Oh, this is great!” 
We got there, and it was a flop!  But I just trusted the Lord this time, cause I know my 
daughter’s taste. So…didn’t know what to expect, really. Did you?

I thank you for the opportunity to speak! We were really just lookin’ for a time of 
peace and tranquility, get away, time with each other, time to do some reading... So 
as long as it’s out and away from the rat race, we pretty much knew we could enjoy 
ourselves. 

I personally enjoy it. I am impressed with the quality, the classiness. The hospitality has 
been impeccable, especially the service—beyond what I’ve ever experienced, to be honest 
with you. And I just think it’s just a beautiful, tranquil place to come. 

And with me, this Barnsley restoration is like an added addition. I have an interest in 
history, trees, outdoors—

Civil War. 

--able to see some of the Civil War.  And the people who served here. So this is just an 
added addition and something that we really didn’t expect but we really enjoy. 

It has changed somewhat. I didn’t know the history of it. We did know that the young 
man—the first owner—came from England. I asked the bellman, “Well, how did this come 
to be?” And he gave us the story of the English European guy. And so quite naturally, my 
finite mind jumped to slavery. Now, realizing from just this tour, he did not believe in 
slavery. And his wife was from a rich family in Savannah that had slaves, four of them. 
But when they came here to Georgia, he said, “No—I don’t want any slaves. They’re now 
servants.” So he treated them as such. They read, he treated them with—what did [Clent] 
say? He taught ‘em to read—

They were not allowed to have kids until they were married. 

They were not allowed to have children until they were married—so I think the moral of 
this, it really enriched my visit. That this was not a slave house—slave ranch—establish-
ment as I thought. 

I feel the spirits, but it doesn’t bother me because I know that I’m in Christ. And—like 
the young girl in the gift shop—she’s very pretty—she says she don’t never see anybody 
except me. She says she don’t never see any but like four or five, but now there’s more 
and more people of color—not just black. 
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Elaine

 United States of America, Bureau of the Census. Seventh Census of the United States, 1850. Washington, D.C.: Na-
tional Archives and Records Administration, 1850.
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Anthony
The only reason I went to Barnsley was 

because your mother said, “Hey, let’s go 

here for a weekend!” I don’t remember 

seeing another black family the first time 

we stayed here. But when I saw the other 

black couple, it was great, because you 

kind of felt like, “Oh—there’s someone 

else here that’s like me!” It was a good 

feeling: relief. I kind of got the same 

sense from them! You didn’t see blacks 

enjoying themselves there. 

I thought Barnsley was a nice place. But 

as a black person, you still kinda got a 

feeling of, “hmm…” You’re a little un-

comfortable because of what the place 

used to be. You could tell from the clien-

tele that there aren’t a lot of blacks that 

stay there. Although you’re treated fine, 

you just feel sometimes that you’re out 

of your element. I don’t know if I’m the 

only one there that saw the full picture, 

but because of who I am, I’m sure that 

my perception might be different from 

someone who is white. 

They still maintain things: the house, the 

pictures. The only thing that was dis-

appointing was that they didn’t call the 

slaves “slaves.” They called them “ser-

vants.” They kind of watered it down to 

make it sound like it wasn’t as horrible 

as it was. That’s why they’re still de-

bating this today—with the Confederate 

flag, people say, “Oh no, that’s actually 

heritage—it’s nothing to do with slav-

ery!” Which, you know, is a bunch of 

crocker’s air. It’s just like Bill O’Reilly 

said about the slaves who built the White 

House: “Oh, these people were treat-

ed very well! They were fed well!” They 

try to make it sound like everything was 

okay. But the bottom line is, they were 

owned! Just like a dog.



Anthony

I guess when I go there, I try to keep an open mind and enjoy myself 

just like everybody else. I feel if they own the property, they can do it 

how they want. But at the same time, I definitely get the feeling of what 

the place used to be. We were, at one time, slaves here. I can feel that 

in the back of my head. I’ll stay there, but I realize what the place used 

to be. I can’t separate it, but if other people do, maybe it’s because they 

don’t feel it like we do. Even though all of us know the Holocaust, I bet 

you the impact the on Jewish people is heavier. The impact of slavery on 

blacks today is heavier than anybody else, ‘cause that’s what we were a 

part of; we still suffer some effects from that. I wouldn’t expect a white 

person to feel that, because they don’t go through things that we go 

through. 

I think that Germany has done a much different job than we did as far 

as what happened back in WWII. From what I understand, the Heil Hit-

ler sign is illegal, the Nazi flag is illegal. And when I went to a concen-

tration camp once, it was kind of eerie place. They didn’t hide anything. 

They did not water it down at all. Unlike the plantations here—slaves 

were like their family, and they were healthy…they don’t show them on 

a whipping post. I think it’s hypocritical. I wouldn’t say it makes me 

feel angry. It just makes me feel disappointed. 

The slaves built the house. But slaves built a lot of structures in Wash-

ington, DC, and we go there. Our history is ugly. It would be nice if 

they acknowledged that—that would be more appropriate. In American 

culture, they always wanna water down what situations were back then. 

People are always gonna have a different perception. I don’t know why 

they do. It’s a shame. 
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I’ve always loved Barnsley. And when I saw 

the opportunity to be able to work here, there 

was no mistake—I definitely had to take the 

opportunity! I’ve even come out here when I was 

a child on field trips. And I’ve brought my kids. 

So much change, it’s completely different, but 

all good changes. Definitely the Inn has been 

the biggest change, cause pullin’ up, and this 

just bein’ here—it’s so crazy! And then the 

seasons, too, when it goes from winter to spring 

to summer, it’s just like everything comes alive 

out here. It’s just like it has its own magic 

or somethin’. It’s really neat. Winter’s very 

different. Christmas music playin’ everywhere, 

they have all kinds of special events, and they 

have all the lights when you go down to the 

ruins…it’s just…oh my gosh! It’s beautiful! 

They have all kinds of Christmas decorations 

and lights down there. 

 It’s a lot busier now. There’s local, but then 

there’s a lot of abroad. A lot. I’ve met all kinds 

of people today even: Ireland, Germany…You 

can tell that it’s a big culture shock to them. 

And they always say the same thing: they’re 

like, “Everybody’s so nice!” I hear that so 

much! I think it’s just cause there’s such a wide 

variety of activities and honestly, I think it’s the 

people. I think it’s just because everybody is so 

welcoming, and everybody just treats everybody 

like family.

Nancy 



Nancy 



I live in Cartersville. About twen-
ty minutes. Even though I lived here 
mostly all my life, I’d never been here 
before. But my husband has been here 
to play golf, so the only thing that I 
knew about it was that it had a golf 
course. I worked in a school system—I 
was a secretary in the office. Then my 
job got cut, and so I stayed at home for 
three years, and then I thought, “Oh-
-well I gotta do somethin’.” So then 
that’s when I was like, “Okay, let me 
go check that out.” So that’s how I got 
here. 

The first three months here, I never 
saw a black person. But there is some 
that work in the restaurants and kitch-
en. And then we went more corporate 
during the week, and so corporate 
groups would come and then I would 
begin to see you know, one or two. 
And now, it’s better, ‘cause couples 
are coming—people are just finding 
out about Barnsley. You know, driving 

in from Atlanta for the weekend, or 
something. But I think it’s just people 
don’t know about Barnsley, ‘cause this 
is the “country.” 

We do anything: we do anniversaries, 
we do weddings, lots of birthday par-
ties—the Atlanta Housewives came one 
weekend. I don’t think they came to 
stay. They went to the Rice House and 
had one of the rooms. It may have been 
one of their birthdays or something, 
and they just came and had dinner. 
See, I ain’t seen anybody famous, but 
they say before I got here there were 
a lot of famous people. But it was one 
guy that came, black guy, and I can 
see his face right now, but I can’t re-
member his name—I’m not good with 
names! Uh…he was just really, really 
chocolate, really dark and handsome, 
great big smile, and he was on Fast 
and Furious. He brought his wife here, 
and it hadn’t been that long ago, just a 
couple of months.

-055

Sheila



It’s small, quaint…really, it’s so 
peaceful here. And it’s nice. And even 
when we’re at a hundred percent, 
you can never tell that it’s that many 
people here. People say, “Where’s ev-
erybody at?” I don’t know where they 
are, but we’re a hundred percent, and 
you really don’t run into a lot of peo-
ple until maybe dinner or, you know, 
whatever they’re doing. And most 
people’s worried about when they 
built that Inn, especially the mem-
bers. It’s a membership here, and it’s 
about twenty-five hundred dollars 
a year, and the members was like 
really angry, ‘cause they said it was 
gonna change the atmosphere. And 
they come out once a month and have 
dinner, or they get to stay so many 
nights once a month, and they just 
have all these privileges, golf and lit-
tle activities. But I think that it’s just 
a little hidden gem in North Georgia. 
You know? ‘Cause really, I can assure 
you most live probably twenty miles 
or have lived here all of their lives 
and never been here. Especially us.

Sheila



 

The GM we had before was so much more open to a lot of stuff, and 
this GM, he’s from up North, so you know—they don’t really care 
about Christmas. But we love Christmas. This place is decorated from 
top to bottom, every tree, every building have lights on them, it’s just 
like a winter wonderland. And this past year, he was like, “We ain’t 
doin’ all that.” And what would happen is, we would have the open-
ing of the wood. That would start our Christmas season, and it was 
a Wednesday, always before Thanksgiving. And people would come 
from everywhere. It would be just standing room only.

 And we had a fairy! Really—a real fairy! (She was white). Short lady, 
Denise, blonde. And we did all kinds of stuff for the kids. She did 
proposals: you could come and say, “I will propose to my wife,” and 
set it up, and she would make it magical. She retired last year. She 
made Barnsley, ‘cause she had been here from the beginning. And I 
mean, it was like a death when she left, because you could just make 
your reservations, and she would have already greeted you and she 
would’ve had a gift in your room for you when you got here. I mean, 
even the pets—if you brought your dog, she had a gift for them. She 
made you feel so special. And now everyone’s like, “Where is the 
fairy? Where’s the fairy?” She’s gone! Everybody loved the fairy. 

It is a great place to work. I love meeting all the different people that 
come here and, just getting to know them. New York, Germany—ev-
erywhere. And I’m like, “How do you know about this place?” This 
corporate group came from Norway. We couldn’t understand nothin’ 
they were sayin’, but they dressed up everyday like they were in a 
wedding party. Navy suits, black suits—they did not dress down or 
anything. 

Some of them I’ve seen them year after year since I’ve been here. 
Some people have been coming to here seventeen, eighteen, twen-
ty years. Every. Year. They’ve been here that long. They’ve seen it 
change, you know, to this. This is like our second week in opening 
this, so, you know, they’ve still got a lot of kinks they’ve gotta work 
out, but I think it’s gonna be fine. 
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They are just such touchable, talkable 
people…It’s just so Southern and coun-
try. But you know, no matter where you 
go, it’s always some kinda racism. You get 
people that come here, and sometimes you 
can tell a little sompin’-sompin’. And that’s 
somethin’ you can’t hide. You might for a 
little bit, but eventually it’s goin’a come 
out. So I have already seen some stuff, 
but, baby, I’m here, so…Until I get ready 
to leave, I’ll be here! But for 95% of the 
people who work here, I love them, and 
they’re great to me, and never have I had a 
cross word or anything...not to my face! 

...Clent? Did you pick up somethin’? 
Mhm—yeah. This is what I’m gonna say: 
I kinda feel like there is some. …But he 
likes me. Sometimes, white people like 
lighter skinned people, so I don’t know if 
it’s that. We had a dark skinned Haitian 
girl and they treated her like crap. I was 
embarrassed my own self! I feel like it’s 
down in Clent because it’s that age and the 
era that he came from—I’ve always sensed 
that—but he’s never said a cross word to 
me, and he comes in here almost everyday 
to speak to me. I don’t know why. 

Sheila
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I’d like ‘em to enjoy the story, but also to see 
an original old landscape. It was established 
here back in the Indian times, and now we’ve 
got new amenities on the property to enjoy. 
Our new hotel, Georgian Hall, village over 
there, course the golf course, the shooting 
clays, fly fishing, kayaking and all kinds of 
things. And of course we have the little family 
and children’s petting zoo. The director there, 
she has horseback riding and lots of things. 
And now Mr. Jarvis, our general manager, is 
working to add even more.

Clent

There’s a lot of activities you can do: They 
have the horseback riding, they have the 
clays course, then they have the sportin’ 
club you can go and shoot—it just depends 
on if you like to shoot quail or a duck. …
Then they have bicycle rentals, you can 
fish, there’s canoes…We even have checker 
boards over at the outpost that you can sit 
outside and play! It’s limitless what you 
can do out here: hiking trails, just a lot of 
different stuff. 

Nancy

When I go there, I’m interested in the history of that site. If you 
choose to do golf, if they wanna hold yoga classes in the house or 
whatever, I guess that’s up to them. It isn’t necessarily offend-
ing in any way. I think that people look past the fact that it was 
a plantation; I think that they just want to stay there and have a 
good time.

Anthony

Perfect Destination



Everything around here is pricey. Earlier this week, a cou-
ple came in wanting to go horseback riding and they said it 
was $65 per person. 

They offer horseback riding, they offer skeet 
shooting, they offer paint ball, they have a petting farm for 
small kids, they have golf, they have clay shooting…Every-
thing basically is outdoors. And we’re not necessarily always 
outdoor people—Oh, you don’t have to put that in there! But 
seriously—when black people come, they’re like, “Is there 
anything here to do that isn’t outdoors?” And they have lots 
of different trails you can go walk and stuff like that. But if 
you don’t like outdoors, Barnsley is not the place to come. 

Oh, another thing: We do movie nights…they put a big 
screen in the middle of the village and everybody can just 
come out and watch a movie. They had a movie night, 
like—you probably won’t know nothin’ about this—but you 
remember when we used to go to the drive-in? Well they 
did that on the golf course last year, and you drove your 
golf carts, and they watched the movie. So just different 
things that they can think of and do, and especially in the 
summertime, when there’s lots of kids. And then they’re 
doin’ lots of camps. Some of the recreation departments 
around here would bring their kids for just a day camp.

Sheila

I personally don’t like the terminolo-
gy “plantation as a resort area.” And 
I steer away from those type places. 
Even though I know that there are some 
quote-en-quote “plantations” that 
are really nice resorts for anybody, re-
gardless of your race. But to me, it’s a 
stigmatism of white supremacy. That 
they’re superior over another group of 
people, whether it be the African Amer-
icans, or Indians, or Hispanics, not just 
feel that—it’s a place of showing the 
superiority of the white man. 

Denise
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We do big corporate events here. Course 
we have families, and we do a lot of wed-
dings. We had sixty weddings here last 
year. And the girls have got a lot more 
booked this year. My great-grandparents 
had their wedding out in the front gardens 
here in 1882. It’s a natural for weddings.

Clent

There’s a wedding on property today. They go 
from anywhere to 25 to 350, but now we just 
built the Georgian Hall down there—I don’t 
know if you’ve seen that big building—that 
just opened, so we can do probably 500 to 1,000 
‘cause it’s that big on the inside. So, literal-
ly from March to November, there’s usually a 
wedding here every weekend. Sometimes Friday, 
Saturday, and Sunday. That’s the main event 
that we do. 

Oh god, the weddings are beautiful! Like, be-
fore we moved here, we were in the circle green 
building and the boutique was in there. So I 
could just walk out the back side to the village 
and see the bride go into the church, and all the 
pictures. And somebody asked me, “What are 
you gonna miss?” And I said, “Everything that 
happens in the village—I won’t be able to see 
it!” 

The wedding this weekend—the mother, a 
salesperson, works out of her home in Atlanta, 
but she brings business to Barnsley. She’s been 
here for a long time, so her daughter’s getting 
married here. Before, I guess you heard Clint say 
that Prince Fugger owned this. He came over just 
for this wedding this weekend!

Sheila

There’s a lot of weddings. Very 
popular for weddings. Very 
popular. People actually get 
married out next to the green. 
Like the golf course.  And 
then the ruins, of course. We 
also have a chapel, and now 
we have the Georgian Hall. 
So there’s so many choices. I 
think it’s social media. Every-
one posts pictures nowadays. 
And so people see those pic-
tures and they’re just like, “I 
can’t turn that down. I would 
definitely wanna take pictures 
there and have my own wed-
ding there, cause it’s so pret-
ty!”

Nancy

Perfect Destination



I think there’s been like one wedding since I’ve been here—
and it’s been a couple of years. And it’s like a small wedding, 
which makes sense, because it’s a tiny place. I wouldn’t say 
popular, but they do have them. It’s just really pretty. Espe-
cially in the spring, which is when a lot of people get married 
anyway, so the vows will be on the front porch, and that’s 
beautiful. And then, you can either do the school house or 
that pavilion over there for like the entertainment and stuff.  
I think it’s just that it’s very pretty, and sort of nature-y, but 
you’re also like right near everything. So your guests can stay 
in a hotel and be close. I just saw them set up for it. But they 
didn’t really incorporate the historical aspect. They brought 
a grill, and they cooked stuff, and they were very loud and 
demanding, but other than that, I think they had a wonder-
ful time. So, I imagine it would be a pretty place—I mean I 
wouldn’t get married here, but still.

Casey

Anthony

I think that if they want to get 
married there, it’s fine. It’s 
probably a place that I wouldn’t 
necessarily choose, but as long 
as they’re not discriminating 
against others, I guess I’m okay 
with it. They own the proper-
ty—they can do what they want. 
Because any place, especially in 
the South, is gonna have history. 
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Oh, no, I don’t need no 
plantation weddings. No, 
I would not back that up 
at all. I mean, slavery had 
to be horrible! Even if you 
had a good master, you still 
were not free! You had to 
work for them whether you 
wanted to or not.

Arnett

To be frank: I didn’t know that 
people would actually want to be 
married on a plantation unless they 
were two white people, but I’m 
sure that’s not the case—it could 
probably be anybody. It kind of 
saddens me. When I think of the 
word “plantation,” I feel that this 
is a stigmatism of superiority of 
one group of people over another 
group of people. So for someone to 
feel that that type of place that they 
want to celebrate an event such as 
a wedding—I feel that it is kind of 
demeaning. I would not attend if I 
was invited to a wedding—and don’t 
you get married at no plantation! 

Denise

I don’t like 'em. I hope my niece don’t go through a—I 
don’t like ‘em, Linseigh! I can’t stand ‘em! It hurts, 
just to be honest with you. The word “plantation” hurts 
and what our people went through…Some people have 
that mindset where it might be more appealing to them 
to look upon that stage. You know, they don’t have 
anything against it, but they want you to think you 
can look at them and say, “If they don’t have nothin’ 
against it, you should have nothin’ against it.” 

Larry

Perfect Destination
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Sarah

I’ve always been interested in history. It was one of my favorite subjects 
in high school. And I just love this job, because I’m always learning, and 
it’s such an important topic, and sometimes people forget how important 
history is. I think it’s also the artsy side of me--I love a story. And I think 
with art being my major, one of the things that drives me to art and histo-
ry is understanding people. This job helped me understand people more in 
a way. 

I think being a more emotional person, I want [people] to understand what 
it was like for people who lived here. Not like, “Oh, this is like learning”—
you know—“we’re going through a museum.” Like not relating to these 
people. I just hope that they take away that these people are more relat-
able than just stone-faced people sitting in a photograph. They’re actually 
very similar to you and me. And I hope that they see that it’s interesting to 
learn about these people.

Before working here, I never heard of the Smith Plantation. So it surprises 
me that like people from all over actually come by. We’ve had people come 
from everywhere—France, Germany, the United States… We’ve had a lot 
of family reunions come through here, too. It’s crazy how this one small 
plantation home makes an impact for groups of people.

Cook house, Smith Plantation



Sarah
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Even though slavery’s a horri-
ble part of our history, it should 
be mentioned. I think that it’s 
important to understand that’s 
not okay. We still have human 
trafficking, we still have slavery 
today, and we still need to be 
reminded that it is not an okay 
thing. 

I also think it helps to explain that 
this place has definitely changed: 
The last person to have lived here 
was Mamie. She had to deal with 
segregation, so I’m happy to see 
that this place turned around. Here’s 
someone who was a descendant of 
a slave who lived through segrega-
tion: She was able to live here. And 
she was such an inspiring and pos-
itive and wonderful person. I think 
it shows that history can change—
that’s why it’s important to empha-
si[ze] slavery here.



Arnett

Arnett

I always thought about slavery. My grandparents on 

both sides came from an agricultural-type family. My 

granddaddy on my mama’s side did sharecropping. And 

that’s the way I always looked at it. But my grandmama 

on my daddy’s side—they actually owned land—matter 

of fact, right here in metro Atlanta. It was a long time ago 

in when it was all rural. She grew up with big gardens, 

with small animals, farms, and stuff like that. And so 

when we were growing up, we had to go and work in the 

garden. Your new generation, you don’t know anything 

about gardens. But my mom and dad and my grandmama 

took us out to the field, and then they had the field plowed 

up and we had to come and take the weeds out, and once 

the rows were plowed, they showed us how to put a line 

in there, fertilizer, and then the seed and then cover it 

up. So it was work for us. Work is not interesting—but 

we did learn. Because I still remember right now. 
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The first time I visited a plantation, I think I was with 
my mama and my granddaddy. And it was in Albany, 
Georgia area. Cotton plantations. Cotton and tobacco 
plantations down in the country where my granddaddy 
comes from. I felt a little—you know--odd. Overcon-
sumed by the large section of land. We came off of a 
main highway and we turn on a dirt road. And we rolled 
down the dirt road for at least a mile, maybe a bit lon-
ger. And as soon as we got started on the dirt road, each 
side you saw large fields. And the fields were just full of 
cotton plants, cotton plants. And it was just awesome in 
a way, ‘cause it seemed like I was leaving the real world 
and jumped to a chapter of a time where you just get 
stuck out there in a field. 



Arnett

A plantation is an in-
dustry in itself. Usually 
a plantation is limited to 
a few amount of crops, 
but it’s so many—maybe 
some cotton, some tobac-
co, maybe some peanuts. 
That’s all they do. Planta-
tions are where they had 
loads of people to work all 
this land for ‘em, to get all 
this cotton. And that’s all 
they did, year in and year 
out. 
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Arnett

It’s a known thing that when people first settled here, all 
the large plantations, the big farms and stuff, were prac-
tically ran by the slavery industry. In the South, they can’t 
deny it. And I’ve never heard anyone try to deny it. What 
Donald Trump always say, those are—what kind of facts 
he call them? I could not accept anyone telling me that. If 
they told me, there’d be nothing I could do about it, but 
I couldn’t accept it. I know better. It would make me feel 
like somebody’s trying to change history. Trying to deny 
what actually happened in order to cover up somethin’. 
It’s a historical thing, now, like some of these Confeder-
ate monuments. It’s like something that people go to see 
to see how it was at one time. You know, the people that 
grew up in the urban areas never saw a big plot of land ex-
cept in the park—where people actually lived and worked 
and played on the same plot of property. 
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Arnett

The key is the way we choose 
to remember history. Now, 
there’s nothin’ wrong with 
plantation tourism, if the 
facts of actual history are 
there. And it’s only for 
posterity to know what 
actually happened. Tourism is 
not bad. If they tell the truth. 

And it’s still hard 
to find a truth 
these days.


