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By Gullah Geechee Biz

Amazon #1 Bestselling Author

Introduction: The Dirt We Bleed For

There is a smell to the pluff mud when the tide rolls out. It smells like salt, decay, and life all at once. It smells like the beginning of the world. For the Gullah Geechee people, the soil of the Sea Islands is not just real estate. It is the blood of the ancestors. It is the sweat of the enslaved who cleared the cypress swamps with their bare hands to plant Carolina Gold rice. It is the sanctuary where freedom was finally breathed in, where Praise Houses were built, where the Ring Shout echoed through the live oaks.

The land is the culture. Without the land, the Gullah Geechee people cease to exist as a nation within a nation.

But today, that land is bleeding away. It is not being taken by armies or natural disasters. It is being taken by the quiet, violent stroke of a pen. It is being stolen through a legal loophole designed to strip Black families of their generational wealth. It is called heirs’ property.

This is not a story about real estate. This is a story about heartbreak. It is about grandmothers weeping on courthouse steps as the land their great-grandfathers bought with pennies saved from sharecropping is auctioned off to a developer who wants to build a golf course. It is about families torn apart, siblings fighting, and a culture fighting for its very survival.

This is the story of stolen ground.

Chapter 1: The Promise of the Forty Acres

To understand the heartbreak of losing the land, you must first understand the miracle of acquiring it.

When the Civil War ended, the formerly enslaved people of the Lowcountry did not ask for much. They asked for the land they had already worked for generations. General William T. Sherman’s Special Field Orders No. 15 promised "forty acres and a mule" to the freedmen, distributing hundreds of thousands of acres of abandoned coastal land to the Gullah Geechee people.

For a brief, shining moment, the promise of freedom was real. Families built homes. They planted crops. They built churches. They owned the dirt beneath their feet.

But the promise was broken almost immediately. After President Abraham Lincoln’s assassination, Andrew Johnson revoked the order and returned the land to the former Confederate planters. The Gullah Geechee people were told to leave or sign labor contracts that looked terrifyingly like slavery.

Yet, they refused to be broken. Working as sharecroppers, domestic servants, and laborers, they saved every penny they could. They pooled their money. They bought the land back, acre by acre, from the very people who had once owned them.

By 1910, Black Americans owned at least 15 million acres of land, much of it in the South. For the Gullah Geechee, this land was a fortress. The Sea Islands were isolated, accessible only by boat. Here, the culture thrived. The language survived. The people were safe.

When an elder bought a piece of land, they didn't buy it to sell. They bought it to keep


Chapter 2: The Trap of Tenancy in Common








Chapter 3: The Vultures at the Gate













Chapter 4: The Tears of the Elders








Chapter 5: Holding the Line
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