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(Ex-slave stories) 

AUNT LUCY re 

References: Interview with Aunt Lucy and her son, Lafayette Brooks. 

Aunt Lucy, an ex-slave, lives with her sans Lafayette Brooks, in a 

shack on the Carroll Inn Springs property at Forest Glen, Montgomery County, 

Md. 

To go to her home from Rockville, leave the Court House going east an 

Montgomery Ave. and follow US Highway No. 240, otherwise known as the Rockville 

Pike, in its southeasterly direction, four and one half miles to the junction 

with it an the left ( east) of the Garrett Park Road. This junction is directly 

opposite the entrance to the Georgetown: Preparatory School, which is an the west 

of this road. Turn left on the Oarrett Park Road and follow it through that 

place and crossing Rock Creek go to Kensington. Here cross the tracks of the 

B. & 0. R.R. and parallel them onward to Forest Glen. From the railroad station 

in this place go onward to Forest Glen. From the railroad station in this place 

go onward on the same road to the third lane branching off to the left. This lane 

will be identified by the sign 4Carcoll Springs Inn" Turn left here and enter 

the groundm of the inn. But do not go up in front of the inn itself which is one 

quarter of a mile from the road. Instead, where the drive swings to the right 

to go to the inn, bear to the left and continue downward fifty yards toward the 

swimming pool: Luoyes shack is on the left and one hundred feet vest of the pool. 

It is about eleven miles from Rockville. 

Lucy is an usual type of Negro and most probably is a descendant of less 

remotely removed African ancestors than the average plantation Negroes. She does 

not appear to be a mixed blood - a good guess would be that she is pure blooded 

Senegambian. She is tall and very thin, and oonsidering her evident great age, 

very erect, her head is very broad, overhanging ears, her forehead broad and, not 

so receeding as that of the average. Her eyes are vide apart and are bright and 



. 2 . bit 2 

keen. She has no defeat in hearing. 

Following *re some questions and her answers: 

"Lucy, did you belong to the Carrolls before the war?" "Nosah, I 

didne lib around heah den. Ise born don on de bay". 

"How old are you?" 

"Dunn° sah. Miss Anne, she had it written down in her book, but she 

saidtwas too much trouble for her to be always lookin it up". (Her son, Lafayette, 

says he was her eldest child and that he was born on the Severn River, in Maryland, 

the 15th day of October, 1872. Supposing the mother was twenty-five years old then, 

she would be about ninety now. Sone think she is more than a hundred years old). 

"Who did you belong to?" 

"I belonged to Missus Ann Garner". 

"Did she have many slaves?7,-

i fassuh. She had seventy-five left she hadnt sold when the war ended". 

"What kind of work did you have to do?" 

"0, she would set me to piokin, up feathers round de yaird. She had a 

powerful lot of geese. Den when I got a little bigger she had me set the table. 

I was just a little gal then. Missus used to say that she was going to make a 

nurse outen me. Said she was gwine to seams to Baltimo to learn to be a nurse". 

"And what did you think' about that?" 

"Oh; I thought that would be fine., but be war came befo I got big enough 

to learn to be a nurse". 

"I remmbers when the soldiers came. I think they were Yankee soldiers. De 

never hurt anybody but they took what they could find to eat and they made us cook 

for them. I re:meters that me and some other lil gals had a play house, but when they 

came nigh I got skeered. I just ducked through a bole in the fenoe and ran out in 

the field. One of the soldiers seed mm and he hollers ' look at that rat run'." 

"I remebers when the Great Eastern (steamship which laid the Atlantic cable) 

came into the bay. Missus Ann, and all the white folks went down to Fairhaven wharf 



to see dat big shop". 

"I stayed on de plantation awhile after de war and hoped de Miami§ 

in de house. Den I went away". 

"Ise had eight chillun. Dey all died and thirun and his brother (re-

ferrift to Lafayette). Den his brother died too. I said he ought ter died instid 

o his brother." 

"Why?" 

"Beoause thisun got so skeered when he was little bein carried on a hoe 

that he los his speeoh and de wouldt let me see is for two clays. It was a long 

time befor he learned to talk again". (To this day he has such an impediment of 

speech that it is painful to hear his Make -the effort to talk). 

"What did you have to eat down on the plantation, Aunt Lucy?" 

"I hab mostly clabber, fishrand corn bread. We gets plenty of fish down 

on de bay". 

"When we cum up here we works in the ole Forest Glen hotel. Mistah Charley 

Keys owned the place then. We stayed there after Mr. Cassidy came. (Mr. Cassidy 

was the founder of the National kark Seminary, a school for girls). My son Lafayette 

worked therefOr thirty five years. Then we cum to Carroll Springs Ian". 
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Nov 19 1937 CHARLES COLES, Lx- slave. 

Reference: Personal interview with Charles Coles at his home, 
1106 Sterling St., Baltimore, Yd. 

"I was born near Pisgah, a small village in the western 

part of Charles County, about 1851. I do not know who my parents 

were nor my relatives. I was reared on a large farm owned by a man 

by the name of Silas Dorsey, a fine Christian gentleman and a member 

of the Catholic Church. 

"Mr. Dorsey was a man of excellent reputation and character, 

was loved by all who knew him, black and white, especially his slaves. 

He was never known to be harsh di4 cruel to any of his slaves, of 

which he had more than 75. 

"The slaves were Mr. Dorsey/s family group, he and his wife 

were very considerate in all their dealings. In the winter the slaves 

wore good heavy clothes and shoes and in summer they were dressed in 

fine clothes. 

"1 have been told that the Dorseys' farm contained about 

3500 acres, on which were 75 slaves. We had no overseers. Mr. and 

Avis. Dorsey managed the farm. They required the farm hands to work 

from 7 A.M. to 6:00 P.M.; after that their time was their own. 

"There were no jails nor was any whipping done on the farm. 

No one was bought or sold. Mr. and Mrs. Dorsey conducted regular 

religious services of the Catholic church on the farm in a chapel 

erected for that purpose and in which the slaves were taught the 

catechism and some learned how to read and write and were assisted by 

some Catholic priests who came to the farm on church holidays and on 

fa010 for that purpose. VtOn a 0#140. was 1#4J1 tt was baptised by 
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the priest, and given names and they were recorded in the Bible. 

We were taught the rituals of the Catholic. church and when any one 

died, the funeral was conducted by a priest, the corpse was buried 

in the porseys , graveyard, a lot of about acres, surrounded by 

cedar trees and well cared for. The only difference in the graves 

was that the Dorsey people had marble markers and the slaves had 

plain stones. 

"I have never heard of any of the Dorseysl-slaves running 

away. We did not have any trouble with the white people. 

"The slaves lived in good quarters, each house was weather-

boarded and stripped to keep out the cold. I do not remember whether 

the slaves worked or not on Satdrdays, but I know the holidays were 

their own. Mr. Dorsey did not have dances and other kinds of antics 

that you expected to find on other plantations. 

"We had many marbles and toys that poor children had, in 

that day my favorite game was marbles. 

"When we took sick Mr. and Mrs. Dorsey had a doctor who 

admistered to the slaves, giving madical care that they needed. I 

am still a Catholic and will always be a member of St. Peter Clavier 

Church." 
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JAMES V. DEANE, Ex-slave. 

Reference: Personal interview with James V. Deane, ex-slave on 
Sept. , 1937, at his home,1514 Druid Hill Ave., Baltimore. 

"My name is James V. Deane, son of John and Jane Deane, born at 

Goose Bay in Charles County, May 20, 1850. My mother was the daughter of 

Vincent Harrison, I do not know about my father's people. I have two sisters 

both of wham are living, Sarah and Elizabeth Ford. 

"I was born in a log cabin, a typical Charles County log cabin, at 

Goose Bay on the Potomac River. he plantation on which I was born fronted 

more than three miles on the river. The cabin had two rooms, one up and one 

down, very large with two windows, one in each roam. There were no porches, 

over the door was a vide board to keep the rain and snow from beating over 

the top of the door, with a large log chimney on the outside, plastered be-

tween the logs, in which was a fireplace with an open grate to cook on and to 

put logs on the fire to heat. 

We slept on a home-made bedstead, on which was a straw mattress and 

upon that wasa feather mattress, on which we used quilts made by my mother to 

cover. 

"As a slave I worked on the farm with other small boys thinning corn, 

watching watermelon patches and later I worked in wheat and tobacco fields. The 

slaves never had nor earned any cash money. 

"Our food was very plain, such as fat hog meat, fish and vegetables 

raised on the farm and corn bread made up with salt aid water. 

"Yes, I have hunted olpossums, and coons. The last time I went 

coon hunting, we treed something. It fell out of the tree, everybody took 
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to their heels, white and colored, the white men outran the colored hunter, 

leading the gang. I never went hunting afterwards. 

"My choice food was fish and crabs cooked in all styles by mother. 

You have asked about gardens, yes, some slaves had small garden patches which 

they worked by moonlight. 

"As for clothes, we all wore home-made clothes, the material woven 

on the looms in the clothes house. In the minter we had woolen clothes and 

in summer Ouriclothes were made from cast-off clothes and-Kentucky jeans. Our 

shoes were brogans with brass tips. On Sunday we fed the stock, after which 

we did what we wanted. 

"I have seen many slave weddings, the master holding a broom handle, 

the groom jumping over it as a p4rt of the wedding ceremony. When a slave 

married someone from another plantation, the master of the wife owned all 

the children. For the wedding the groan more ordinary clothes, sometimes 

you could not tell the origiral outfit for the patche5and sometimes Kentucky 

jeans. The bride's trousseau, she would wear the cast-off clothes of the 

mistress, or, at other times the clothes made by other slaves. 

"It was said our plantation contained 10,000 acres. We had a large 

number of slaves, I do not know the number. Our work was hard, from sunup 

to sundown. The slaves were not whipped. 

"There was only one slave ever sold from the plantation, she was my 

aunt. The mistress slapped her one day, she struck her back. She was sold 

and taken south. We never saw or heard of her afterwards. 

"We vent to the white Methodist church with slave gallery, only white 

preachers. We sang with the white people. The Methodists were christened and 

the Baptists were baptised. I have seen many colored funerals with 334 service. 

A graveyard on the place, only a wooden post to show where you were buried. 



"None of the slaves ran away. I have seen and heard any patrollers, 

but they never whipped any of Mason's slaves. The method of conveying news, you 

tell me and I tell you, but be careful, no troubles between whites and blacks. 

"After work was done, the slaves would smoke, sing, tell ghost stories 

and tales, dances, music, home-made fiddles. Saturday was work day like any 

other day. We had all legal holidays. Christmas morning we went to the big 

house and got presents and had a big time all day. 

"At corn shucking all the slaves from other plantations would come 

to the barn, the fiddler would sit on top of the highest barrel of corn, and 

play all kinds of songs, a barrel of cider, jug of whiskey, one man to dish out 

a drink of liquor each hour, cider when wanted. We had supper at twelve, roast 

pig for everybody, apple sauce, hominy, and corn bread. We went back to shucking. 

The carts from other farms would te there to haul it to the corn crib, dance would 

start after the corn was stored, we danced until daybreak. 

"The only games we played were marbles, mumble pegs and ring plays. 

We sang London Bridge. 

'When we wanted to meet at night we had an old conk, we blew that. 

We all would meet on the bank of the Potomac River and sing across the river 

to the slaves in Virginia, and they would sing back to us. 

"Some people say thensare no ghosts, but I saw one and I am satis-

fied, I saw an old lady who was dead, she was only five feet from me, I met 

her face to face. She was a white woman, I knew her. I liked to tore the 

door off the hinges getting away. 

"My master's name was Thomas Mason, he was a man of weak mental 

disposition, his mother managed the affairs. He was kind. Mrs. Mason had a 

good disposition, she never permitted the slaves to be punished. The main 

house was very large with porches on three sides. No children, no overseer. 
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"The poor white people in Charles County were worse off thtn the 

slaves, because they could not get any work to do, on the plantation, the 

slaves did all the work. 

"Some time ago you asked did I ever see slaves sold. I have seen 

slaves tied behind buggies going to Washington and some to Baltimore. 

one was taught to read. We were taught the Lordls Prayer and 

catechism. 

"When the slaves took sick Dr. Henry Mudd, the one who gave Booth 

first aid, was our doctor. The slaves had herbs of their awn, and made their 

awn salves. The only charms that were morn were made out of bones." 
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MRS. M. S. FAYMAN 

Reference: Personal interview with Mrs.'Fayman, at her home, 
Cherry Heights near Baltimore, Md. 

"I was born in St. Nazaire Parish in Louisiana, about 

60 miles south of Baton Rouge, in 1850. My father and mother were 

Creoles, both of them were people of wealth and prestige in their 

day and considered very influential. My father's name was Henri 

de Sales and mother's maiden name, Marguerite Sanchez De Haryne. 

I had two brothers Henri and Jackson named after General Jackson, 

both of whom died quite young, leaving me the only living child. 

Both mother and father were born and reared in Louisiana. We lived .. 

in a large and spacious house surrounded by flowers and situated o 

a farm containing about 750 acres, on which we raised pelicans for 

sale in the market at New Orleans. 

"When I was about 5 years old I was sent to a private School 

in Baton Rouge, conducted by French sisters, where I stayed until I 

was kidnapped in 1860. At that time I did not know how to speak 

English; French was the language spoken in my household and by the 

people in the parish. 

"Baton Rouge, situated on the Mississippi, was a river 

port and stopping place for all large river boats, especially between 

New Orleans and large towns and cities north. We children were taken 

out by the sisters after school and on Saturdays and holidays to walk. 

One of the places we went was the wharf. One day in June 

Saturday a large boat was at the wharf going north on the 

River. We children were there. Somehow, I was separated 

and on 41, 

Mississippi 

from the 

other children. I was taken up bodily by a White man, carried on 
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the boat, put in a cabin and kept there until we got to Louisville, 

Kentucky, where I was taken off. 

"After I arrived in Louisville I was taken to a farm 

near Frankfort and installed there virturally a slave until 1864, 

when I escaped through the kindness of a delightful Episcopalian 

woman from Cincinnati, Ohio. As I could not speak English, my 

chores were to act as a tutor and companion for the children of 

Pierce Buckran Haynes, a well known slave trader and plantation 

owner in Kentucky. Haynes wanted his children to speak French and 

it was, my duty to teach them. I was the private companion of 3 girls 

and one small boy, each day I had to talk French and write French 

for them. They became very proficient in French and I in the 

rudiments of the English language. 

"I slept in the children's quarters with the Haynes' 

children, ate and played with them. I had all the privileges of 

the household accorded me with the exception of one, I never was 

taken off nor permitted to leave the plantation. While on the plant-

ation I wore good clothes, similar.to those of the white children. 

Haynes was a merciless brutal tyrant with his slaves, punishing 

them severly and cruelly both by the lash and in the jail on the 

plantation. 

"The name of the plantation where I was held as a slave 

was called Beatrice Manor, after the wife of Haynes.. Itcontained 

8000 acres,, of which more than 6000 acres were under cultivation, . 

and having about 350 colored slaves and 5 or 6 overseers all of 

Whad'were white. The overseers were the overlords of the manor; 

as Haynes dealt extensively . in tobacco and trading in slaves, he 

Oton nearly all the time. There was locat-
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ed on the top of the large tobacco warehouse a large bell, which 

was rung at sun up, twelve o'clock and at sundown, the year round. 

On the farm the slaves were assigned a task to do each day and in 

tue event it was not finished they were severely whipped. While I 

never saw a slave whipped, I did see them afterwards, they were very 

badly marked and striped by the overseers who did the whipping. 

"I have been back to the farm on several occasions, the 

first time in 1872 when I took my lather there to show him the farm. 

At that time it was owned by Colonel Kawkins, a Confederate Army 

officer. 

"Let me describe the huts, these buildings were built of 

stone, each one about 20 feet vide, 50 feet long, 9 feet high in 

the rear, about 12 feet high in front, with a slanting roof of chest-

nut boards and with a sliding door, two windows between each door 

back and front about 2 x 4 feet, at each end a door and window similar 

to those on the side. There were ten such buildings, to each building 

there was another building 12 x 15 feet, this was where the cooking 

was done. At each end of each building there was a fire place built 

and used for heating purposes. In front of each building there were 

barrels filled with water supplied by pipes from a large spring, 

situated about 300 yards on the side of a hill which was very rocky, 

where the stones were quarried to build the buildings on the farm. 

On the outside near each window and door there were iron rings firm-

ly attached to the walls, through which an iron rod was inserted and 

locked each end every night, making it impossible for those inside 

to escape. 

"There was one building used as a jail, built of stone 

about 20x40 feet with a hip roof about 25 feet high, 2- story, On 
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the ground in each end was a fire place; in one end a small room, 

which was used as office; adjoining, there was another room where 

the whipping was done. To reach the second story there was built 

on the outsidelsteps leading to a door, through which the female 

prisoners were taken to the room. All of the buildings had dirt 

floors. 

"I do not know much about the Negroes on the plantation 

who were there at that time. Slaves were brought and taken away 

always chained together, men walking and women in ox carts. I had 

heard of several escapes and many were captured. One of the over-

seers had a pack of 6 or 8 trained blood hounds which were used to 

trace escaping slaves. (( r 

"Before I close let me give you a sketch of my family tree. 

My grandmother was_a Haitian Negress, grandfather a Frenchman. My 

father was a Creole. 

"After returning home in 1864 0 I completed my high school 

education in New Orleans in 1870, graduated from Fisk University 

1874, taught French there until 188$ 0 married Prof. Fayman, teacher 

of history and English. Since then I have lived in Washington, New 

York, and Louisianna. For further information, write me 

(col.), Baltimore, to be forwarded". 
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THOMAS FOOTE'S STORY 

(A free Negro) 

, 14 

Reference: Personal interview with Thames Foote at his home, Cookeysville, Md. 

"My mother's name was Eliza Foote and my father's name was Thomas 

Foote. Father and mother of a large family that was reared on a small farm 

about a mile east of Cockeysville, a village situated on the Northern Central 

Railroad 15 miles north of Baltimore City. 

"My mother's maiden name was Myers, a daughter of a free man of Balti-

more County. In her younger days she was employed by Dr. -Ensor, a homeopathic 

medical doctor of Cobkeysville who was a noted doctor in his day. Mrs. Ensor, 

a very refined and cultured woman, taught her to read and write. My mother's 

duty along with her other work was to assist Dr. Ensor in the making of some of 

his medicine. In gaining practical experience and knowledge of different herbs 

and roots that Dr. Ensor used in the compounding of his medicine, used them for 

commercial purposes for herself among the slaves and free colored pOople of 

Baltimore County, especially of the Merrymans, Ridgelys, Roberts, Cockeys and 

Mayfields. Her fame reached as far south as Baltimore City and north of Balti-

more as far as the Pennsylvania line and the surrounding territory. She was 

styled and called the doctor woman both by the slaves and the free people. She 

was suspected by the white people but confided in by the colored people both 

for their ills and their troubles. 

!My mother prescribed for her people and compounded medicine out of 

the same leaves, herbs and roots that Dr. Ensor did. Naturally her success 

along these lines was good. She also delivered many babies and acted as a 

midwife for the poor whites and the slaves and free Negroes of which there were 

a number in Baltimore County; 

'The colored people have always been religiously inclined, believed 

in the power of prayer and whenever she attended anyone she always preoeeded 
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with a prayer. Mother told me and I have heard ler tell othen$ hundreds of 

times, that one time a slave of old man Cockey was seen coming from her home 

early in the morning. He had been there for treatment of an ailment which Dr. 

Ensor had failed to cure. Alter being treated by my mother for a time, he got 

well. When this slave was searched, he had in his possession a small bag in 

which a stone of a peculiar shape and several roots were found. He said that 

mother had given it to him, and it had the power over all with whom it came in 

contact. 

"There were about this time a number of white people who had been going 

through Cockeysville, some trying to find out if there was any concerted move on 

the part of the slaves to run away, others contiacting the free people to find out 

to what extent they had vgrape-vine' news of the action of the Negroes. The Negro 
was 

who heed—been- seen coming from motilerts home ran away. She was immediately accused 

of Voodooism by the whites of Cockeysville, she was taken to Towson jail, there 

confined and grilled by the sheriff of Baltimore County - the Cockeye, and several 

other men, all demanding that she tell where the escaped slave was. She knowing 

that the only way he could have escaped was by the York Road, north or south, the 

Northern Central Railroad or by the may of Deer Creek, a small creek east of 

Cockeysville. Both the York Road and the railroad were being watched, she logical-

ly thought that the only place was Deer Creek, so she told the sheriff to searOh 

Deer Creek. By accident he was found about eight miles up Deer Creek in a swamp 

with several other colored men who had run away. 

"Mother was ordered to leave Baltimore County or to be sold into slavery. 

She went to York, Pennsylvania, where she stayed until 1865, when she returned 

to her home in Cockeysville; where a great mahy of her descendants live, now, on 

a hill that slopes west to Cockeysville Station, and is known as Footets Hill by 

both white and colored people of Baltimore County today. 



- 3 - 16 

"I was born in Cockeysville in 1867, where I have lived since; 

reared a family of five children, three boys and two girls. I am a member 

of the A.M.E. Church at Cockeysville, I am a member of the Masonic Lodge and 

belong to Odd Fellows at Towson, Maryland. The Footels descendants still own 

five or more homes at Cockeysville, and we are known from one end of the county 

to the other. 



(Stories from ex-slaves) 

1.g.:/sTFLLIS GASSAWAY Ex-slave. 

Reference: Personal interview with Menellis Gassaway, ex-slave, on . 
Sept. , 1937, at 14.E. Home, Carrollton Ave., Baltimore. 

"My name is Menellis Gassaway, son of Owing and Annabel Gassaway. 

was born in Freedom District, Carroll County, about 185 or 52, brother of 

Henrietta, Manila and Villa. Our father and mother lived in Carroll County 

near Eldersberg in a stone and log cabin, consisting of tro roans, one up 

and one down, with four windows, two in each room, on a small farm situated 

on a public road, I don't know till() name. 

"My father worked on a small farm with no other slaves, but our 

family. We raised on the farm vegetables and grain, consisting of corn and 

wheat. Our farm produced wheat and corn, which was taken to the grist mill 

to be ground; besides, we raised hogs and a small number of other stock for 

food. 

"During the time I was a slave and the short time it was, I can't 

remember what we wore or very much about local conditions. The people, that 

is the white people, were friendly with our fanny and other colored people 

so far as I can recall. 

"I do not recall of seeing slaves sold nor did the man who awned 

our family buy or sell slaves. He was a mall man. 

" As to the farm, I do not know the size, but I know it was small. 

On the farm there was no jail, or punishment inflicted on Pap or Ma while 

they were there. 

"There was no churoh on the farm, but we were members of the old 

side Methodist church, having a colored preacher. The church was a long ways 

from the farm. 
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"My father neglected his own education as well as his children. 

He could not read himself. He did not teach any of his children to read, of 

which we in later years saw the advantage. 

"In Carroll County there were so many people who were Union men that 

it was dangerous for whites in some places to say they were Rebels. This made 

the colored and white people very friendly. 

"Pap was given holidays when he wanted. I do not know whether he 

worked on Saturdays or not. On Sunday we went to church. 
7 

"My father was owned by a man by the name of hr. Dorsey. My mother 

was bound out by Mr. Dorsey to a man by the name of Mr. Norris of Frederick 

County. 

"I have never heard of amply ghost stories, But I believe once, a 

conductor on the railroad train was killed and headed beheaded, and after 

that, a ghost would appear on the spot where he was killed. Many people in the 

neighborhood saw him and people on the train often saw him when the train passed 

the spot where he was killed. 

"So far as being sick, we did not have any doctors. The poor white 

could not afford to hire one, and the colored doctored themselves with herbs, 

teas and salves made by themselves. 
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CAROLINE HAMMOND 
(A. fugitive) 

******* 

Interview at her home, 4710 Falls Road, Baltimore, NA. 
A•1 0.1 p. 

"I Was born in Anne Arundel County near Davidsonville about 3 

niles from South River in the year 1844. The daughter of a free man and a 

slave woman, who was owned by Thomas Davidson, a slave owner and farmer of 

Anne Arundel. He had a large farm and about 25 slaves on his farm all of 

whom lived in small huts with the exception of several of the household help 

who ate and slept in the manor house. My mother being one of the household 

slaves, enjoyed certain privileges that the farm slaves did not. She was 

the head cook of Mr. Davidson's household. 

"Mr. Davidson and his family were considered people of high social 

standing in Annapolis and the people in the county. Mr. Davidson entertained 

on a large scale, especially many of the officers of the Naval Adademy at 

Annapolis and his friends from Baltimore. Mrs. Davidson's dishes were con-

sidered the finest, and to receive an invitation from the Davidsons meant that 

you would enjoy Maryland's finest terrapin and chicken besides the best wine 

and champagne on the market. 

"All of the cooking was supervised by mother, and the table was 

waited on by Uncle Billie, dressed in a uniform, decorated with brass buttons, 

braid and a fancy vest, his hands incased in white gloves. I can see him now, 

standing at the door, after he had rung the bell, When the family and guests 

came in he took his position behind Mr. Davidson ready to serve or to pass the 

plates, after they had been decorated with meats, fowl or whatever was to be 

eaten by the family or guest. 

"Mr. Davidson was very good to his slaves, treating them with every 

consideration that he oould, with the exception of freeing them; but Mrs. David-

son was hard on all the slaves, whenever she had the opportunity, driving them 
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at full speed when working, giving different food of a coarser grade and not 

much of it. She was the daughter of one of the Revells of the county, a family 

whose reputation was known all over Maryland for their brutality with their slaves. 

"Mother with the consent of Mr. Davidson, married George Berry, a free 

colored man of Annapolis with the proviso that he was to purchase mother within 

throe years after marriage for V750 dollars and if any children mere born they 

yore to go with her. My father was a carpenter by trade, his services were much 

:IL demand. This cave him an opportunity to save money. Father often told me 

that he could save more than half of his income. He had plenty of work, doing 

repair and building, both for the white people and free colored people. Father 

paid Mr. Davidson for mother on the partial payment plan. He had paid up all 

lut 4O on mother's account, when by accident Er. Davidson was shot while ducking 

on the South River by one of the chick hunters, dying instantly. 

"Mrs. Davidson assumed full control of the farm and the slaves. When 

father wanted to pay off the balance due, ,c;40.00, Mts. Davidson refused to accept 

it, thus mother and I were to remain in slavery. Being a free man father had the 

privilege to go where he wanted to, provided he was endorsed by a white man who 

was known to the people and sheriffs, constables and officials of public convey-

ances. By bribery of the sheriff of Anne Arundel County father was given a passage 

to Baltimore for mother and me. On arriving in Baltimore, mother, father and I 

went to a white family on Ross Street - now Druid Hill Ave., where We were shelter-

ed by the occupants, who were ardent supporters of the Underground Railroad. 

"A reward of 50.00 each was offered for my father, mother and me, ore 

by Mrs. Davidson and the other by the Sheriff of Anne Arundel County. At this time 

the Hookstawn Road was one of the main turnpikes into Baltimore. A Mr.' Coleman 

whose brother-in-law lived in Pennsylvania, used a large covered wagon to trans-

port merchandise from Bal tinore to different villages along the turnpike to Hanover, 

Pa., where he lived. Mother and father and I were concealed in a large wagon 

drawn by six horses. On our way to Pennsylvania, we never alighted on the ground 



41•• 21 

in any community or close to any settlement, fearful of being apprehended 

by people who were always looking for rewards. 

"After arriving at Hanover, Pennsylvania, it was easy for us to 

get transportation farther north. They made their way to Scranton, Pennsyl-

vania, in which place they both secured positions in the same family. Father 

and mother's salary combined was $27.50 per month. They stayed there until 

1869. In the meantime I was being taught at a quaker mission in Scranton. 

nen we came to Baltimore I entered the 7th grade grammar school in South 

5altimore. After finishing the grammar school, I followed aookinE all my 

life before and after marriage. My husband James Berry, who waited at the 

Howard House, died in 1927 - aged 84. On my next birthday, which will occur 

on the 22nd of November, I will be 95. I can see well, have an excellent 

appetite, birny grandchildren will act me eat only certain things that they 

say the doctor ordered I should eat. On Christmas Day 49 children and grand-

children and same great-grandchildren gave me a Xmas dinner and one hundred 

dollars for Xmas. I am happy with all the comfortscf a poor person not de-

pendant on any one else for tomorrow". 
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PAGE HARRIS, Ex-slave 

Reference:- Personal interview with Page Harris at his home, Camp Parole, 
A.A.C. Co., Md. 

°I was born in 1868 about 3 miles west of Chicamuxen near the 

Potomac River in Charles County on the farm of Burton Stafford, better known 

as Blood Houmd Manor. This name was applied because Mr. Stafford raised and 

trained blood hounds to track runaway slaves and to sell to slaveholders of 

Maryland, Virginia and other southern states as far south as Mississippi and 

Louisiana. 
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"My father's nano was Sam and mother's Mary, loth of whom belonged 

to the Staffords and were reared in(Charles County. They reared a family of 

nine children, I being the oldest and the only one born a slave, the rest free. 

I think it was in 1859 or it might be 1860 when the Staffords liberated my 

parents, not because he believed in the freedom of slaves but because of saving 

the lives of his entire family. 

"Mrs. Stafford came from Prince William County, Virginia, a county 

on the vest side of the Potomac River in Virginia. Mr. and Mrs. Stafford had 

a large rowboat that they used on the Potomac as a fishing and oyster boat as 

well as a transportation boat across the Potomac River to Quantioo, a small 

town in Prince William County, Va., ,and up Qpantioo Creek in the same county. 

"I have been told by my parents and also by Joshua Stafford, the 

oldest son of Mr. Stafford, that one Sunday morning on the date as related in 

the story previously Mrs. Stafford and her 3 children were being rowed across 

the Potomac River to attend a Baptist church in Virginia of mhioh she was a 

member. Suddenly a wind and a thunder storm arose causing the boat to capsize. 

My father was fishing from a log raft in the river, immediately went to their 

rescue. The wind blew the raft towards the centre of the stream and in line 



- 2 23 

with the boat. He was able without assistance to save the whole family, 

diving into the river to rescue Mrs. Stafford after she had gone dawn. 

He pulled her on the raft and it was blown ashore with all aboard, but 

several miles down the stream. Everybody thought that the Staffords had 

been drowned as the boat floated to the shore, bottom upwards. 

"As a reward Mr. Stafford took my father to the court house 

at La Plata, the county seat of Charles County, signed papers for the enam-

cipation of him, my mother, and me, besides giving him money to help him to 

take his family to Philadelphia. 

"I have a vague recollection of the StaffordJ &roily, not 

enough to describe. They lived on a large farm situated in Charles County, 

a part bounding on the Potomac Ri7or and a cove that extends into the farm 

property. Much of the farm property was marshy and was suitable for the 

purpose of Mr. Stafford's living - raising and training blood hounds. I 

have been told by mother and father on many occasions that there were as 

many as a hundred dogs on the farm at times. Mr. Stafford had about 50 

slaves on his farm. He had an original method in training young blood hounds, 

he would make one of the slaves traverse a course, at the end, the slave 

• . 
would climb a tree. The younger dogs led by an old dog, sometimes by several 

older dogs, would trail the/ slave until they reached the tree, than they would 

bark until taken away by the men who had charge of the dogs. 

-"Mr. Stafford's dogs were often sought to apprehenirunaway slaves. 

He would charge according to the value and worth of the slave captured. His 

dogs were often taken to Virginia, sometimes to North Carolina besides being 

used in Maryland. I have been told that when a slave was captured, besides 

the reward paid in money, that each dog was supposed to bithe slave to make 

him anxious to hunt human beings. 
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"There was a slaveholder in Charles County who had a very val-

uable slave, an expert carpenter and bricklayer, whose services were much 

sought after by the people in Southeligaryland. This slave could elude the 

best blood hounds in the State. It was always said that slaves, when they 

ran away, would try to go through a graveyard and if he or she could get dirt 

from the grave of some one that had been recently buried, sprinkle it behind 

them, the dogs could not follow the fleeing slave, and would howl and return 

home. 

"Old Pete the mechanic was working on farm near La Plata, he de-

cided to run away as he had done on several previous ocoasions. He was known 

by some as the herb doctor and healer. He would not be punished on any con-

dition nor would he work unless he ‘as paid something. It was said that he 

would save money and give it to people who wanted to run away. He was charged 

with aiding a girl to flee. He was to be whipped by the sheriff of Charles 

County for aiding the girl to run away. He heard of it, left the night before 

he was to be whipped, he went to the swamp in the cove or about 5 miles from 

where his master lived. He eluded the dogs for several weeks, escaped, gat 

to Boston and no one to this day has any idea how he did it; but he did. 

"In the year of 1866 my father returned to Maryland bringing with 

him mother and my brothers aad sister. He selected Annapolis for his future 

home, where he secured work as a waiter at the Naval Academy, he continued 

there for more than 20 years. In the meantime after 1866 or 1868, when. schools 

were opened for colored people, I went to a school that was bstablished for 

colored children and taught by white teacher until I was about 17 years old, 

then I too worked at the Naval Academy waiting on the midshipmen. In those 

days you could make extra money, sometimes making more than your wages. About 

1896 or ' 97 I purchased a farm near Camp Parole containing 120 acres, upon . 

which I have lived since, raising a variety of vegetables for which Anne Arundel 
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County is noted. I have been a member of Asbury Methodist Episcopal Church, 

Annapolis, for more than 40 years. All of my children, 5 in number, have 

grown to be men and women, one living home with me, one in New York, two in 

Baltimore, and one working in Washington, D. C." 
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ANNIE YOUNG HENSON, Ex-slave 

Reference:- Personal interview with Annie Young Henson, ex-slave at 
African M. E. Home, 207 Aisquith St., Baltimore. 

"I was born in Northumberland County, Virginia, 86 years ago. 

Daughter of Mina and Torn Miller. I had one brother Feelingchin and two 

sisters, Mary and Matilda. Owned by Doctor Pressley Helium. 

"The farm was called Traveler's Rest. The farm so named be-

cause a man once on a dark, cold and dreary night stopped there and asked 

for something to eat and lodging for the night; both of which was given and 

welcomed by the wayfarer. 

"The house being very spacious with porches on each side, situated 

on a high hill, with trees on the lawn giving homes to the birds and shade to 

the master, mistress and their guests where they could hear the chant of the 

lark or the melodious voices of the slaves humming some familiar tunes that 

suited their taste, as they worked. 

"Nearby was the slave quarters and the log cabin, where we lived, 

built about 25 feet from the other quarter. Our cabin was separate and distinct 

from the others. It contained two rooms, one up and one down, with a window in 

each roam. This cabin was about 25 feet from the kitchen of the manor house, where 

the cooking was done by the kitchen help for the master, mistress and their rests, 

and from which each slave received his or hefweekly ration, about 20 pounds of 

food each. 

"The food consisted of beef, hog meat, and lamb or mutton and of the 

kind of vegetables that we raised on the farm. 

"My position was second nurse for the doctor's family, or one of the 

inner servants of the family, not one of the field hands. In my position my clothes 

were made better, and better quality than the others, all made and arranged to suit 
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the mistress' taste. I got a few things of femine dainty that was discard-

ed by the mistress, but no money nor did I have any to spend. During my life 

as a slave I was whipped only once, and that was for a lie that was told on 

re by the first nurse who was jealous of my looks. I slept in the mistress' 

room in a bed that we pushed under the mistress' in the day or after I arose. 

"Old Master had special dogs to hunt opossum, rabbit, coons and 

birds, and men to f,c) with them on the hunt. Mien we seined, other slave owners 

would send some of their slaves to join ours and we then dividing the spoils of the 

catchi 

"We had 60 slaves r,n the plantation, each family housed in a cabin 

bui]t by the slaves for Nellums to accommodate the families according to the 

number. For clothes we had good clothes, as we raised sheep, we had our own wool, 

out of which we weaved our cloth, we called the cloth ' box and dice'. 

"In the winter the field slaves would shell corn, cut wood and thrash 

wheat and take care of the stock. We had our shoes made to order by the shoe 

maker. 

"W mistress was not as well off before she married the doctor as 

afterward. I VAS small or young during my slave days, I always heard my mistress 

married for money and social condition. She would tell us haw she used to say 

before she was married, when she saw the doctor coming, ' here comes old Dr. 

Nellumst. Another friend she would say ' here comes cozen Auckney'. 

"Vre never had any oversabrs on the plantation, we had an old colored 

man by the name of Peter Taylor. His orders was law, if you wanted to please 

Mistress and Master, obey old Peter. 

"The farm was very large, the slaves worked from sunup to sundown, no 

one was harshly treated or punished. They were punished only when proven guilty 

of crime charged. 

"Our master never sold any slaves, We had d six—room house, where the 

slaves entertained and had them good times at nights and on holidays. We had no 
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jail on the plantation. We were not taught to read or write, we were never told 

our age. 

"We went to the white church on Sunday, up in the slave gallery where 

the slaves worshippaisometimes. The gallery was overcrowded with ours and slaves 

from other plantations. My mistress told me that there was once an old colored 

man who attended, taking his seat up in the gallery directly over the pulpit, he 

had the habit of saying Amen. A member of the church said to him, ' John, if you 

don't stop hollowing Amen you can't come to church'; he got so full of the Holy 

Ghost he yelled out Amen upon a venture, the congregation was so tickled with 

him and at his antics that they told him to come when and as often as he wanted. 

"During my slave days only one slave ran away, he was my uncle, when 

the Yankees came to Virginia, he ran avay with them. He was later captured by 

the sheriff and taken to the county jail. The Doctor went to the court house, 

after which we never heard nor saw my uncle afterwards. 

"I have seen and heard white-cappers, they whipped several colored 

men of other plantations, just prior to the soldiers/ drilling to go to war. 

"I remember well the day that Dr. Nellum, just as if it were yesterday, 

that we went to the court house to be set free. Dr. Nellum walked in front, 65 

of us behind him. When we got there the sheriff asked him if they were his slaves. 

The Dr. said they were, but not now, after the papers were signed ve all went 

back to the plantation. Some stayed there, others went away. I came to Baltimore 

and I have never been back since. I think I was about 17 or 18 years old when 

I came away. I worked for Mr. Marshall, a flour merchant, who lived on South 

Charles Street, getting $6.00 pe:. month. I have been told by both white and 

colored people of Virginia who knew Dr. Nellum, he lost his mine 
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1-EV. SILAS J2XISON, Ex-slave. 

Reference:- Personal interview with Rev. Silas Jackson, ex-slave, 
at his home, 1630 N. Gilmer St., 3altimore. 
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"I was born at or near Ashbie's Gap in Virginia, either in 

the year of 1846 or 47. I do not know which, but I will say I am 90 

years of age. 1y father's name was Sling and mother's Secrah Louis. 

They were purchased by my master from a slim trader il. Richmond, Vir-

ginia. My father was a man of large stature and my mother was tall and 

stately. They originally came from the Eastern Shore of Maryland, I 

think from the Legg estate, beyoild that I do not know. I had three 

brothers and two sister2. My brothers older than I, and my sisters 

younger. Their names were Silas, Carter, Rap or Raymond, I do not 

remember; my sisters were Jane and Susie, both of whom are living in 

Virginia now. Only one I have ever seen and he came north with General 

Sherman, he died in 1925. He was a Baptist minister like myself. 

"The only things I know about my grandparents were: My grand-

father ran away through the aid of Harriet Tubman and went to Philadelphia 

and saved $350, and purchased my grandmother through the aid of a quaker 

or an Episcopal minister, I do not know. I have on several occasions 

tried to trace this part of my family's past history, but without success. 

"I was a large boy for my age, when I was nine years of age my 

task began and continued until 1864. You see IJAN-alul I was a slave. 

"In Virginia where I was, they raised tobacco, wheat, corn and 

farm products. I have had a taste of all the work on the farm, besides 

of digging and clearing up new ground to increase the acreage to the farm. 

We all had task work to do - men, women and boys. We began work on Monday 
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and worked until Saturday. That day we were allowed to work for ourselves 

and to garden or to do extra work. When we could get work, or work on 

some one else's place, we got a pass from the overseer to go off the planta-

tion, but to be back by nine o'clock on Saturday night or when cabin inspection 

was made. Some time we could earn as much as 50 cents a day, which we used 

to buy cakes, candievr clothes. 

"On Saturday each slave was given 10 pounds corn meal, a quart of 

black strap, 6 pounds of fat back, 3 pounds of flour and vegetables, all of 

which were raised on the farm. All of the slaves hunted or those who wanted, 

hunted rabbits, opossums or fished. These were our choice food as we did not 

get anything special from the overseer. 

"Our food was cooked by our mothers or sisters and for those who 

were not married by the old women and men assigned for that work. 

"Each family was given 3 acres to raise their chickens or vegetables 

and if a man raised his own food he was given $10.00 at Christmas time extra, 

besides his presents. 

"In the summer or when warm weather came each slave was given some-

thing, the women, linsey goods or gingham clothes, the men overalls, muslin 

shirts, top and underclothes, two pair of shoes, and a straw hat to work in. 

In the oold weather, we wore woolen clothes, all made at the sewing cabin. 

"My master was named Tom Ashbie, a meaner man was never born in 

Virginia - brutal, wicked and hard. He always carried a cowhide with him. 

If he saw anyone doing something that did not suit his taste, he would have 

the slave tied to a tree, man or woma/3)and then would cowhide the victim 

until he got tired, or sometimes, the slave would faint. 

"The Ashbie's home was a large stone mansion, with a porch on 

three sides. Wide halls in the center up and dawn stairs, numerous rooms 

and a stone kitchen built on the back connected with dining roam. 

"Mrs. Ashbie was kind and lovely to her slaves when Mr . Ashbie was 
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out. The Ashbies did not have any children of their own, but they had 

boys and girls of his own sister and they were much like him, they had 

maids or private waiter for the young men if they wanted them. 

"I have heard it said by people in authority, Tom Ashbie awned 

9000 acres of farm land besides of wood land. He was a large slave owner 

having more than 100 slaves on his farm. They were awakened by blowing of 

the horn before sunrise by the overseer, started work at sunrise and worked 

all day to sundown, with not time to go to the cabin for dinner, you carried 

your dinner with you. The slaves were driven at top speed and whipped at the 

snap of the finger, by the overseers, we had four overseers on the farm all 

hired white men. 

"I have seen men beaten lantil they dropped in their tracks or knock-

ed over by clubs, women stripped down to their waitt and cowhided. 

"I have heard it said that Tom Ashbiets father went to one of the 

Cabins late at night, the slaves were having a secret prayer meeting. He 

heard one slave ask God to change the heart of his master and deliver him 

from slavery so that he may enjoy freedom. Before the next day the man 

disappeared, no one ever seeing him again; but after that down in the swamp 

at certain times of the moon, you could hear the man who prayed in the 

cabin praying. Nhen old man Ashbie died, just before he died he told the• 

white Baptist minister, that he had killed Zeek for praying and that he was 

going to hell. 

"There was a stone building on the farm, it is there today. I saw 

it this summer while visiting in Virginia. The old jaill„ it is now used as 

a garage. Downstairs there were two rooms, one where some of the whippirE 

was done, and the other used by the overseer. Upstairs was used for women 

and girls. The iron bars have °eroded, but you can see where they were. I 

have never seen slaves sold on the farm, but I have seen them taken away, 

and brought there,. Several times I have seen slaves chained taken away 
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and chained when they came. 

"No one on the place was taught to read or write. On Sunday 

the slaves who wanted to worship would gather at one of the large cabins 

with one of the overseers present and have their ch,trch. After which tit; 

overseer would talk. when communion was given the overseer was paid for 

staying, there with half of the collection taken up, some time he would get 

25. No one could read the Bible. Sandy Jasper, IL.. Ashbiels coachman was 

the preacher, he would go to the white Baptist church on .1,1nday with family 

and would be better informed because he heard the white preacher. 

"Twice each year, after harvest and after New Year's, the slaves 

would have their protracted meeting or their revival and after each closing 

they would baptize in the creek, (sometimes in the winter they would break 

the ice singing Going to the Vatter or some other hyrnof that nature. And at 

each funeral, the Ashbies would attend the service conducted in the cabin 

where the deceased was, from there taken to the slave graveyard. A lot 

dedicated for that purpose, situated about O. of a mile from cabins near a 

hill. 

"There were a number of slaves on our plantation who ran away, some 

were captured and sold to a Georgia trader, other who were never captured. 

intimidate the slaves, the overseers were connected with the patrollers, not 

only to watch our slaves, but sometimes for the rewards for other slaves who 

had run away from other plantations. This feature caused a great deal of trouble 

between the whites and blacks. In 1858 two white men were murdered near Warren-

ton on the road by colored people, it was never known whether by free people or 

slaves. 

"When work was done the slaves rptired to their cabins, some played 

games, others cooked or rested or did what they wanted. We did not work on 

Saturdays unless harvest times, then Saturdays were days of work. At other 

times, on Saturdays you were at leisure to do what you wanted. On Christmas 
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day Mr. Ashbie would call all the slaves together, give them presents, money, 

after which they spent the day as they liked. On New Year's day we all were 

scared, that was the time for selling, buying and trading slaves. We did not 

know who was to go or come. 

"I do not remember of playing any particular game, my sport was fish-

ing. You see I do not believe in ghost stories nor vodooism, I have nothing 
A 

to say. We boys used to take the horns of a dead cow or bull, cut the end 

off of it, we could blow it, some having different notes. We could tell who 

was blawinL and from what plantation. 

"When a slave took sick she or he would have to depend on herbs, 

salves or other remedies prepared by someone who knew the medicinal value. 

Men a valuable hand took sick one(of the overseers would go to Upper Ville 

for a doctor." 
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JAYE6 GALHART JAMBS, Ex-slave 

Reference;- Personal interview with James Calhart James, ex-slave rat his 

home, 2460 Druid Hill Ave., Baltimore. 
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'Ty father's name was Franklin Pearce Randolph of Virginia, a des-

cendant of the Randolphs of Virginia who migrated to South Carolina and located 

near Fort Sumter, the fort that was surrendered to the Confederates in 1851 or 

the beginnin of the Civil War. My mother's name Was Lottie Virginia James, 

daughter of an Indian and a slave woman, born on the Rapidan River in Virginia 

about 1823 or 24, I do not know which; she was a woman of fine features and very 

light in complexion with beautiful, long black hair. She was purchased by hr 

master and taken to South Carolina when. about 15 years old. She was the private 

maid f Mrs. Randolph until she died/and then continued as housekeeper for her 

master, while there and in that capacity I was born on the Randolph's plantation 

August 23,.1846. I Was a half brother to the children of the Randolphs, four 

in number. After I was born mother and I lived in the servants , quarters of tlie-

big house enjoying many pleasures that the other slaves did not: eating ard 

sleeping in the big house, playing and associating with my half-brothers and 

sisters. 

"As for my ancestors I have no recollection of them, the history 

of the Randolphs in Virginia is my background. 

"My father told mother when I became of age, he was going to free me, 

send me north to be educated, but instead I was emancipated. During my slave 

days my father gave me money and good clothes to wear. I bought toys and games. 

"My clothes were good both winter and summer aid according to the 

weather. 

"14y master was my father; he was kind to1me but hard on the field 

hands who worked in the rice fields. My mistress died before I was born. There 

were 3:girls and one boy, they treated me fairly gdod At'first or'wheri,I was 

smaDjar-::until they realised their fatherwas* father, then they hated me.. 
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lived in a large white frame house containing about 15 rooms with every luxury 

of that day, my father being rich. 

"I have heard the Randolph. plantation contained about 4000 acres and 

about 300 slaves. We had white overseers on the plantation, they worked hard 

producing rice on a very large scale, and late and early. I know they were severely 

punished, especially for not producing the amount of work assigned them or for 

things that the overseers throught they should be punished for. 

Me had a jail over the rice barn where the slaves were confined, 

7 
especially on Sundays, as punishment for things done during the meek. 

"I could read and write when I was 12 years old. I was taught by 

the teacher who was the governess for the Randolph % children. Mother could 

also read and write. There was no church on the plantation; the slaves attend-

ed church on the next plantation, -where the owner had a large slave church, he 

was a Baptist preacher, I attended the white church with the Randolph children. 

I was generally known and called Jim Randolph. I was baptised by the white 

Baptist minister and christened by a Methodist minister. 

"There was little trouble between the white and blacks, you see I was 

one of the children of the house.1 never came in contact much with other slaves. I 

was told that the slaves had a drink that was made of corn and rice which they drank. 

The overseers sometimes themselves drank it very freely. On holidays and Sundays 

the slaves had their times, and I never knew any difference as I was treated well 

by my father and did not associate with the other slaves. 

"In the year of 1865, I left South Carolina, went to Washington, entered 

Howard University 1868, graduated in 1873, taught schools in Virginia, North Carolina 

and Maryland, retired 1910. Since then I have been connected with A.M.E. education-

al board. Now I am home with my , granddaughter, a life well spent. 

of the songs sung by the slaves on the plantation I cturremember 

They swag it with great feelineOr happiness 

where 's great 
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An de blowing of de trumpets and de bangins of de drums 

When General Sherman COMBS. 

No more rice and cotton fields 

We will hear no more crying 

Old master will be sighing. 

"I cadt remember the tune, people sang it according to their own 

tune." 
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MARY MORIAH ANNE SUSANNA JAMES, Ex-slave. 

Reference: Personal interview with Nary James, ex-slave, lig Sept. 
1937, at her home, 618 Haw St., Baltimore, Md. 

"My father's name was Caleb Harris James, and my rather's 

name was Mary Moriah. Both of then were owned by Silas Thornton Randorph, 

a distant relative of Patrick Henry. I have seen the pictlfre of Patrick 

Henry many a time in the home place on the library wall. I had three sisters 

and two brothers. Two of my sisters were sold to a slave dealer from Georgia, 

one died in 1870. One brother ran away and the other joined the Union Army; 

he died in the soldiers' lame in Vg.shington in 1932 at the age of 84. 

"Now let me ask you, who told you about me? I knew that a stranger 

was coming, my nose has been itching for several days. Now about my hame life 

in Virginia, we lived on the James River in Virginia, on a farm containing 

more than 8,000 acres, fronting 3 1/2 miles on the river, with a landing where 

boats used to come to load tobacco and unload goods for the farm. 

"The quarters where we lived on the plantation calild Randorph 

Manor were built like horse stables that you see on race tracks; they were 

1 1/2 story high, about 25 feet vide, and about 75 feet long, with windows 

in the sides of the roofs. A long shelter on the front and at the rear. In 

front, people would have benches to sit on, and on the back were nails to hang 

pots and pans. Each family would have rooms according to the size of the family. 

There were 8 such houses, 6 for families and one for the girls and the other for 

the boys. In the quarters we had furniture made by the overseer and colored 

carpenters; they would make the tables, benches and beds for everybady. Our 

beds were ticking filled with straw and covers made of anything we could get. 

"I have a faint recollection of my grandparents. My grandfather 
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was sold to a man in South Carolina, to work in the rice field. Grandmother 

drowned herself in the river when she heard that grand-pap was going away. 

T was told that grandpap was sold because he got religious and prayed that 

Cod wotld set him and grandma free. 

'When I was ten years old I was put to work on the farm with other 

children, picking -weeds, stone up and tobacco worms and to do other work. We 

all got new shoes for Christmas, a dress and $2.50 for Christmas or suits of 

clothes. We spent our money at Er. Randorphts store for thtngs that we wanted, 

but was punished if the money was spent at the county seat at other stores. 

lae were allowed fat meat, corn meal, black =lasses and vegetables, 

corn and grain to roast for coffee. II:other cooked my food after stopping work 

on the farm for the day. I never ae possum. We would catch rabbits in gums 

or traps and as we lived on the rivers, we ate any kind of fish we caught. The 

men and everybody would go fishing after work. Each family had a garden, we 

raised what we wanted. 

"As near as I can recall, we had about 150 sheep on the farm, producing 

our own wool. The old women weaved clothes; we had woolen clothes in the winter 

and cotton clothes in the summer. On Sunday we wore the clothes given to us at 

Christmas time and shoes likewise. 

"I was married on the farm 1863 and married my same husband by a 

Baptist preacher in 1870 as I was told I had not been legally married. I was 

married in the dress given to me at Christmas of 1862. I did not get one in 

1863. 

"Old Silas Randotph was a mean man to his slaves, especially when 

drunk. He and the overseer would always be togethereeach of wham carried 4L-

whip) and upon the least provocation would whip his slaves. My mistress was 

not as mean as my master, but she was mean. There Was only one son in the 

Randorph family. He went to a military school somewhere in Vditginia. I don't know 
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the name. He was captured by the Union soldiers. I never saw him until 

after the war, when he came home with one arm. 

"The overseer lived on the farm. He was the brother of Mrs. 

Randorph. He would whip men and women and children if he thought they were 

not working fast. 

"The plantation house was a large brick house over-looking the 

river from a hill, a porch on three sides, two- stories and attic. In the 

attic slept the house servants and coachman. We did not come in contact with 

the white people very much. Our place was away from the village. 

"There were 8,000 acres to the plantation, with more than 150 

slaves on it. I do not know the time slaves woke up, but everybody was at 

work at sunrise and worked to sundown. The slaves were whipped for not work-

ing fast or anything that suited the fancy of the master or overseer. 

"I have seen slaves sold on the farm and I have seen slaves brought 

to the farm. The slaves were brought up the river in boats and unloaded at the 

landing, some crying and some seem to be happy. 

"No one was taught to read or write. There was no church on the 

farm, No one was allowed to read the Bible or anything else. 

"I have heard it said that the Randotphs lost more slaves by running 

away than anyone in the county. The patrollers were many in the county; they 

would whip any colored person caught off the place after night. Whenever a man 

wanted to run away he mould go with someone else, either from the farm or from 

some other farm, hiding th the swamps or along the river, making their way to 

some place where they thought would be safe, sometimes hiding on trains leaving 

Virginia. 

"The slaves, after going to their quarters, cooked, rested or did what 

they wanted. Saturdays was no different from Monday. 
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"On Christmas morning all the slaves would go up to the porch, 

get the $2.50, shoes and clothes, go back to the cabins and do what they 

wanted. 

"On New Year's Day everybody was scared as that was the day that 

slaves were taken away or brought to the farm. 

"You have asked about stories, I will tell you one I know. It is 

true. 

"During the mar one day some Union soldiers cane to the farm look-

ins for Rebels. There were a number of them in the moods near the landing; 

they had come across the river in boats. At night while the Union soldiers 

were at the landing, they were fired on by the Rebels. The Union soldiers 

went after them, killed ten, caught I think six and some were drowned in the 

river. Among the six was the overseer, and from that night people have :aeard 

shooting and seen soldiers. One night many years after the Civil War, while 

visiting a friend who now lives within 500 feet from the landing where the 

fighting took place, there appeared some soldiers carrying a man out of the 

woods whom I recognized as being the overseer. He had been seen hundreds of 

times by other people. White people will tell you the same thing. I will 

tell you for sure this is true. 

"You must excuse me I wanted to see some friend,: this evening". 
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( Ex-slave stories ) 

PHILLIP JOHNSON - AN EX-SLVE 

Ref:- Phillip Johnson, R.F.D. Poolesville, Md. 

The subject of this sket6h is a pure blooded Wegro, whose kinky 

hair is now white, likewise his scraggy beard. He is of medium size and some-

what stooped with age, but still active enough to plant and tend g patch of 

corn and the chores about his little plaoe at Sugarlands. His home is a small 

cabin with one or two roams upstairs and three dawn, including the kitchen whioh 

is a leant°. The cabin is in great disrepair. 

Phillip John is above the average in intelligence, has some educat-

ion and is quite well versed in the Holy Scriptures, having been for many years 

&Methodist preacher among his people. Re uses fairly good English and freely 

talks in answer to questions. Without giving the questions put to him by this 

writer, his remarks given in the first person and as near his own idiom are as 

follows: 

"I'll be ninety years old next December. I dunno the day. My 

Missis had the colored folks ages written in a book but it was destroyed when 

the Confederate soldiers came through. But she had a son born two or three 

months younger than me and she remember that I was born in December, 1847, but 

she had forgot the day of the month. 

"I was born down on the river bottom about four miles below Edwards 

on the Eight Mile Level, between Edward6e, Ferry and Seneca. I belonged 

to ole Dootah White. He owned a lot ol lan down on de bottom. I dunno his first 

Ferry, 

name. Everybody oalled him Dootah White. Yes, he was 

White. All the Whites in Montgomery County is related. 

was good to his slaves. Yes salt, he had many slaves. 

related to Doctah Elijah 

Yes Bah, Dootah White 

I dunno how many. W 
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Missis took me away from de bottom when I was a little boy, ' cause de overseer 

he was so cruel to ma. Yes sah he was mean. I promised him a killin if ever I 

got big enough. 

*We all liked the Missis. Everybody in den days used to ride horse-

back. She would come ridin her horse down to de_ bottom with a great big basket 

of biscuits. We thought they were fine. We all glad to see de Missis a comm. 

We always had plenty to eat, suoh as it was. We had coarse food but there was 

plenty of it. 

"The white folks made our clothes for us. They made linsey for the 

woman and woolen cloth for de men. They gave clothes sufficient to keep em warm. 

The men had wool clothes with brass buttons that had shanks on am. They looked 

good when they 'were new. They had better clothes then than most of us have now. 

"They raised mostly corn an oats an wheat down on de river bottom 

in those days. They didn't raise tobaoco. But I've heard say that they used 

to raise it long before I was born. They out grain with cradles in dem days. 

They had a lot ' o men and would slay a lot to wheat in a day. It wa3 pretty work 

to see four or five cradlers in a field and others following them raking the 

wheat in bunohes and others following binding them in bundles. The first reapers 

that came were called Dorsey reapers. They out the grain and bunched it. It 

was then bound by hand. 

*When my Missis took me away from the river bottom I lived in Pooles-

ville where the Kohlhoss home and garage is. I worked around the house and garden. 

I remember when/ the Yankee and Confederate soldiers both .omfte-to Poolesville. 

Cap. Sam White ( son of the dOoter;) he join the Confederate in Virginia. He 

came home and say he pin to take me along back with him for to serve him. But 

the Yankees came and he left very sudden and leave me behind. I was glad I 

didn't have to go with him. I small that fightin around Poolesville. used 

to like to watch am fightin. I saw a Yankee soldier shoot a Confederate and kill 
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hia. He raised his gun twice to shoot but he kept dodgin around the house an he 

didny want to shoot when he might hit someone else. When he ran from the house 

he shot him. 

"Yes sah, them Confederates done more things around here than the 

Yankees did. I remember once during the 'Jar they came to town. It was Sunday 

morning an I-was sittin in the gallery of the ole brick Methodist church. One 

of them came to de door and he pointed his pistol right at that preacher's head. 

The gallery had an outside stairs then. I ran to de door to go down de stairs 

but there was another un there pointing his gun and they say don't. nobody leave 

dis building. The others they was a cleanin up all the hosses and wagons round 

the church. The one who was guarding de stairs, he kept a lookin to see if 

dey was done cleaning up de hosses, and when he wasn't matching I slip half way 

down de stairs, an when he turn his back i jump down and run. 'When he looks he 

jus laugh. 

"My father he lived to be eighty nine. He died right here in this 

house and he's buried over by the church. His name was Sam. They called my 

mother Millie Ann. She died when I NUS small. I had three brothers and one 

sister. My father married again and had seven or eight other children. 

"I've had eleven children; five livin, six dead. I've been preach-

ing for forty years and I have seen many souls saved. I don't preach regular 

anymore but once in a while I do. I have preached in all these little churches 

around here. I preached six years at Sugar Loaf Mountain. The presidin elder 

he wants me to go there. The man that had left there jus tore that church up. 

I went up there one Sunday and I didn't see anything that I could do. I think 

I'm not able for this. I said they needs a more experienced preacher than me. 

But the presidin elder keeps after me to go there and I says, well, I go for one 

year. Next thing it was the same thing. I stays on another year and so on for 

six years. When I left there that church was in pretty good shape. 

"I think preaching the gospel is the greatest work in the world. But 

folks don't seem to take the interest in church that they used to." 
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GEORGE JONES, Ex-slave 

Reference:- Personal interview with George Jones, Ex-slave,at African 
M. E. Home, 207 A4squith St., Baltimore. 

"I was born in Frederick County, Maryland, 84 years ago or 

1853. My father's name was Henry and mother's Jane; brothers Dave, 

Joe, Henry, John and sisters Annie and Josephine. I know my father 

and mother were slaves, but 'I do not recall to wham they belonged. I 

remember my grandparents. 

"My father used to tell Me haw he would hide in the hay stacks 

at night, because he was whipped and treated badly by his master who was 

rough and hard-boiled on his slaves. Many a time the owner of the slaves 

and farm mould came to the cabins late at night to catch the slaves in 

their dingy little hovels, which were constructed in cabin fashion and 

of stone and logs with their typical windows and rooms of one roam up 

and one down with a window in each, the fireplaces built to heat and 

cook for occupants. 

"The farm was like all other farms in Frederick County , raising 

grain, such as corn, wheat and fruit and on -which work was seasonable, 

depending upon the weather, some seasons producing more and some as. 

Men the season was good for the crop and crops plentiful, we had a little 
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mohey as the - plantation owner gave us some to spend.-, 

*When hunting came, especially in the fall and winter, the weather 

vwco1d, I have often heard my father speak of raitii, eposSumja,0 so= 

luclog#y:„ You know in Frederick County 

".'woods, streams and places giving homf;ii: and hiding piaceb 
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"We dressed to meet the weather condition and wore shoes to 

suit rough traveling through woods and up end down the hills of the 

country. 

"In my boyhood days, my father never spoke much of my master, 

only in the term I have expressed before, or the children, church, the 

poor white people in the neighborhood'or the farm, their mode of living, 

social condition. I will say this in conclusion, the white people of 

Frederick County as a whole were kind towards the colored people and are 

today, very little race friction one way or the other." 
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(1120.SLAVE STCRY) 

ALICE LEWIS  

(Alice Lewis, ex-slave,. 84.: years -old, in charge of sewing.' 

room at Provident Hospital (Negro), Baltimore. Tall, slender, 

erect, her head. crowned by abundant snow white wool, with a fine 

carriage and an sir of poise and self respect good. to behold, 

Alice. belies her 84 years.) 

"Yestm, I was born in slavery, I don't look it,..but I was! 

Way down in Wilkes County, Georgia, nigh to a little town named 

Washington which ain't so far from Augusta. My pappy, he belong 

to the Alexanders, and my mammy, she belong to the Wakefiell 

plantation and we all live with the Wakefiel's. No ma'am., none 

of the Wakefiell .niggers ever run away. They was too Well offI 

They knew who. they friends was! MIL White folks es was .good to 

their niggersi Them was the days- when we had good food. and it 

didn't cost. nothing - chiCkenS and hogs and garden truck. 

Saturdays was the day we-got.our llowange for the weeks and lemme 

tell you, they didn't stint us none. The best in. the land. was • 

What. we had., Isst what the white folkses had.. 

*Clothes? yes's. We had two intits.of clothes, a winter 

quit and:a summer suit and two .palre.•of shoes, a winter pair- and 

9.1:011mger.patr* ..Xesim,• my mammy* 04010A :the. cotton, yealm. picked'. 

OOttGB p1okins was fun:, believe 

met oftyArkgr ,Uammy, .#013k. and: she.. weave:, ;the; ,cIoth.,.. 

• and, he Gut out .And • she ..meXe .,.•our1,4.plothe8 ..11'401 a .w4oto: 

.taøte to.,-0p-***A .04en 2 ttret , 424104.4:tP ,BaltimOre*T 

.V10 tr 441131;40g,;_,, 

.106-441 
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the Jenkinses. Jest the other day, I met Miss Clmilla down town 

and she say. 'Alice, ainl this you? and I say, 'Law me, Miss 

Olmillat, and ' she say, 'Alice, why don' you come to see Mother? 

She ain , been so well - she love to see you...' 

"Well, as I was a saying, we didn't work sohard, them days. 

We got up early, ' cause the fires had to be lighted to make the 

house warm for the white folks, but in them days, dinner was in 

the middle of the day - the quality had theirs at twelve o'clock-

and they had a light supper at five and when we was through, we 

was through, and free to gchhe quarters and set around and smoke 

a pipe and rest. 

"Yes ' in they taught us to read and write. 'Sunday afternoons, 

my young mistresses used to teadli the pickaninnies to read the 

Bible. Yes'm we was free to go to see the niggers on other 

plantations but we had to have a pass an' we was checked in an' 

out. Nolm, I ain't never seen no slaves sold, nor none in chains, 

and I ain't never seen no Ku Kluxers. 

II live with the Wakefiel's till I was Ileven and then Maree 

Wakefiell give me to my young mistress when she married and went 

to North Carolina to live. And ' twat; in North Carolina that I 

seed Sherman, ' deed I did! I seed Sherman and his sojers, gather-

ing up all the hogs and all the hoe see, and all the cows and all 

the little cullud ehillen. Them was drefful days! These is dref-

ful days, too. Old man Satan, he sure am on earth now. 

"'realm, I believes in ghoslees. I ain't never seed ' em but 

I is feel ' em. I live once in a house where a man was killed. I 

lie in my bed and they close in on me: Nola, I ain't afraid. The 

landlord say when I move out, ' you is stay there longer than any-

body I ever had.' 'Nother house I live in (this was in North 



Carolina too), it had been a gamblinl house and it had hants. 

On rainy nights, I'd lie awake and hear "drip, drip...drip, 

drip..." What was that? Why, that was the blood a dripping... 

Why on rainy night? Why, on rainy nights, the blood gets a 

little fresh...!" 

C. 
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PERRY LEWIS, Ex-slave 

Reference: Personal interview with Perry Lewis, ex-slave, at his home, 
1124 E. Lexington St., Baltimore. 

"1 Was born on Kent Island),IAlbout 86 years ago. My father's 

name was Henry and mother's Louise. I had one brother JohR, who was 

killed in the Civil War at the Deep Bottom, one sister as I can re-

member. My father was a freeman and my mother a slave, owned by Thomas 

Tolson, who owned a small farm on which Imes born in a log cabin, with 

two roams, one up and one dawn. 
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"As you know the mother was the owner of the children that she 

brought into the world. Mother being a slave made me a slave. She cooked 

and worked on the farm, ate whatever was in the farmhouse and did her share 

of work to keep and maintain the Tolsons. They being poor, not having a 

large place or a number of slaves to increase their wealth, made them little 

above the free colored people and with no knowledge, they could not teach me 

or any one else to read. 

"You know the EastetnShore of Maryland was in the most productive 

slave territory and where farming was done on a large scale; and in that 

part of Maryland *here there were many poor people and many of whom were 

employed as overseers, you naturally heard of patrollers and we had them 

and many of them. I have heard that patrollers were on Kent Island and 

the colored people would go out in the country on the roads, create a dis-

turbance to attract the patrollers' attention. They.mould tie ropes, and 

when the patrollers would,conW 

disturbance on horaebaók and tilt*.' they : would . be 
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throwing those who would come in contact with the rope or vine off the 

horse, sometimes badly injuOing the riders. This would create hatred 

between the slaves, the free people, the patrollers and other white people 

who were concerned. 

"In my childhood days I played marbles, this was t]le only game 

I remember playing. As I was on a small farm, we did not come in con-

tact much with other children, and heard no children's songs. I there-

fore do not recall the songs we sang. 

"I do not remember being sick but I have heard mother say, when 

she or her children were sick, the white doctor who attended the TolSons 

treated us and the only herbs I can recall were life-everlasting boneset 

and moodditney, from each of whipp ,a tea could be made. 

"This is about all I can recall." 
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RICHARD MACKS, Ex- slave 

Reference:- Personal interview with Richard Macks, ex- slave, 
at his home, 541 W. Biddle St., Baltimore. 

III was born in Charles County in Southern Maryland in the 

cyear of 1844. My father's name was William ( Bill) and Mother's 

Harriet Mack, both of whom were born and reared in Charles County - 
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the county tha Wilkes Booth took refuge in after the assassi-

nation of President Lincoln in 1865. I had one sister named Jenny 

and no brothers: let me say right here it was God's blessing I did 

not. Near Bryantown, a county cepter prior to the Civil War as a 

market for tobacco, grain and market for slaves. 

"In Bryantown there were several stores, two, or three tavernS 

or inns which were well known in their days for their hospitality to 

their guests and arrangements to house slaves. There were two inns 

both of which had long sheds, strongly built with cells downstairs 

for men and a large room above for women. At night the slave traders 

would bring their charges to the inns, pay for their meals, which 

were served on a long table in the shed, then aftertards, they were 

locked up for the night. 

"-I lived with my mother, father and sister in a log cabin 

built of log and mud, having two rooms; one with a dirt floor and 

the other above, each room having two windows, but no glass. On a 

large farm or plantation 6wned by an old maid brthe -name of Sally 

McPherson on McPherson Farm. 

"As a small boy and later on, until I was enanciplited; I 
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worked on the farm doing farm work, principally in the tobacco 

fields and in the woods cutting timber and firewood. I slept on 

a home-made bed or bunk, while my mother and sister slept in a 

bed made by father on which they had a mattress made by themselves 

and filled with straw, while dad slept on a bench beside the bed 

and that he used in the day as a work bench, mending shoes for the 

slaves and others. I have seen mother going to the fields each 

day like other slaves to do her part of the farming. 71 being con-

sidered as one of the household employees, my work was both in the 

field and around the stable, giving me an opportunity to meet people 

some of whom gave nB a few pennies. By this method I earned some 

money which I gave to my mother: ( I once found a gold dollar, that 

was the first dollar I ever had in my life. 

"We had nothing to eat but corn bread baked in ashes, fat 

back and vegetables raised on the farm; no ham or any other choice 

meats; and fish we caught out of the creeks and "streams. 

"My father had some very fine dogs; we hunted coons, rabbits 

and opossum. Our best dog was named Ruler, he would take your hat 

off. If my father said: 'Ruler, take his hat off!', he would jump 

up and grab your hat. 

"We had a section of the farm that the slaves were allowed 

to farm for themselves, my mistress would let them raise extra food 

for their own use at nights. My father was the colored overseer, 

he had charge of the entire plantation and continued until be was 

too old to work, then mother's brother took it over , his name was 
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town. Some would be chained, some handcuffed, and others not. 

These slaves were bought up from time to time to be auctioned off 

or sold. at Bryantown, to go to other farms, in Maryland, or shipped 

south. 

"The slave traders would buy young and able farm men and 

welldeveloped yoppg girls with fine physiquesto barter and sell. ^ 

They would bring them to the taverns where there would be the buyers 

and traders, display them and offer them for sale. At one of these 

gatherings a colored girl, a mulatto of fine stature and good looks, 

was put on sale. She was of high spirits and determined disposition. 

At night she was taken by the trader to his room to satisfy his 

° bestial nature. She could not be coerced or forceduad=5 1, she was 

attacked by himx in the struggle she grabbed a knife and with it, . 

she sterilized him and from the result of injury he died the next 

day.. She was charged with murder. Gen. Butler, hearing of it, sent 

troops to Charles County to protect her, they brought her to Balti-

more, later she was taken to Washington where she was set free. She 

married a Government employe, reared a family of 3 children, one is 

a doctor practicing medicine in Baltimore and the other a retired 

school teacher, you know him well if I were to tell you who the 

doctor is. This attack was the result of being goodlookingifor 5 

which many a poor girl in Charles County paid the price. There are 

several cases I could mention, but they are distasteful to me. 

"A certain slave would not permit this owner to whip him, 

who with overseer and several others overpotered the slave, tied 

him, put him across a hogshead and whipped him severely for three 
• 

mornings in succession. Some one notified the magistrate at Bryan-
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town of the brutality. He interfered in the treatment of this 

• slave, threatening punishment. He was untied, he ran away, was 

caught by the constable, returned to his owner, melted sealing 

wax was poured over his back on the wounds inflicted by him, when 

whipping, the slave ran away again and never was caught. 

"There was a doctor in the neighborhood who bought a girl 

and installed her on the place for his own use, his wife hearing of 

it severely beat her. One day her little child was playing in the 

yard. It fell head down in a post hole filled with water and drown-

ed. His wife left him; afterward she said it was an affliction put 

on her husband for his sins. 

"During hot weather we ware thin woolen clothes, the material 

being made on the farm from the wool of our sheep, in the winter we 

wore thicker clothes made on the farm by slaves, and for shoes our 

measures were taken of each slave with a stick, they were brought 

to Baltimore by the old mistress at the beginning of each season, if 

she or the one who did the measuring got the shoe too short or too 

small you had to wear it or go barefooted. 

"We were never taught to read or write by white people. 

"We had to go to the white church, sit in the rear, many 

times on the floor or stand up. We had a colored preacher, he would 

walk 10 miles, then walk back. I was not a member of church. We had 

no baptising, we were christened by the white preacher. 

"We had a graveyard on the place. Whites were buried inside 

of railing and the slaves on the outside. The members of the white 

family had tombstones, the colored had headstones and cedar post to 

.show where they were buried. 
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"In Charles County and in fact all of Southern Maryland 

tobacco was raised on a large scale. Men, women and children had 

to work hard to produce the required crops. The slaves did the 

work and they were driven at full speed sometimes by the owners and 

others by both owner and overseers. The slaves would run away from 

the farms whenever they had a chance, some were returned and others 

getting away. This made it very profitable to white men and constables 

to capture the runaways. This caused trouble betweeff the colored 

people and whites, especially the free people, as some of them would 

be taken for slaves. I had heard of several killings resulting from 

fights at night. 

"One time a slave ran away and was seen by a colored man, 

who was hunting, sitting on a log eating some food late in the night, 

He had a corn knife with him. When his master attempted to hit him 

with a whip, he retaliated with the knife, splitting the man's breast 

open, from which he died. The slave escaped and was never captured. 

The white cappers or patrollers in all of the counties of Southern 

Maryland scoured the swamps, rivers and fields without success. 

"Let me explain to you very plain without prejudice one way 

or the other, I have had many opportunities, a chance to wEitch white 

men and women in my long career, colored women have many hard battles 

to fight to protect themselves from assault by employers, white male 

servants or by white men, many times not being able to protect, in 

fear of losing their positions. Then on the other hand they were 

subjected to many impositions by the women of the household through 

woman's jealousy. 

"I remember well When President Buchanan was elected, I was 
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a large boy. I came to Baltimore when General Grant was elected, 
worked in a livery stable for three years, three years with Dr. 
Owens as a waiter and coachman, 3 years with Mr. Thomas Winanson 
Baltimore Street as a butler, 3 years with Mr. Oscar Stillman of 
Boston, then 11 years with Mr. Robert Garrett on Mt. Vernon Place 
as head butler, after which I entered the catering business and con-
tinued until about twelve years ago. In my career I have had the 
opportunity to come in contact with the best white people and the 
most cultured class in Maryland and those visiting Baltimore. This 
class is about gone, now we have a new group, lacking the refinement, 
the culture and taste of those that have gone by. 

"When I was a small boy I used to run races with other boys, 
play marbles and have jumping contests. 

"At nights the slaves would go from one cabin to the other, 
talk, dance or play the fiddle or sing. Christmas everybody had 
holidays, our mistress never gave presents. Saturdays were half-day 
holidays unless planting and harvest times, then we worked all day. 

"When the slaves took sick or some woman gave birth to a 
child, herbs, salves,, home liniments were used or a midwife or old 
mama was the attendant, unless severe sickness Miss McPherson would 
send for the white doctor, that was very seldom." 
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(Et-slave stories) 

TOM RANDALL, Ex-slave 

Reference: Personal interview with Tom Randall at his home, Oella, Md. 

"I was born in Ellicott City, Howard County, Maryland, in 1856, in 

a shack on a small street now known as New Cut Road.- the name then, I do not 

know. My mother's name was Julia Bacon. Why my name was Randall I do not 

know, but possibly a man by the name of Randall was my father. I have never 

known nor seen my father. Mother was the cook at the Howard House; she was 

permitted to keep me with her. When I could remember things, I remember eating 

out of the skillets, pots and pans, after she had fried chicken, game or baked 

in them, always leaving something for me. When I grew larger and older I can 

recall how I used to carry wood in , he kitchen, empty the rinds of potatoes, 

the leaves of cabbages and the leaves and tops of other plants. 

"There was a colored man by the name of Joe Nick, called Old Nick by 

a great many white people of the city. Joe was owned by Rueben Rogers a lawyer 

and farmer of Howard County. The farm was situated about * miles on a road 

that is the extension of Main Street, the leading street of Ellicott City. They 

never called no anything but Tamy or Randy, other people told me that Thomas 

Randall, a merchant of Ellicott CitTas my father. 

"Mother was owned by a man by the name of O'Brien, a saloon or tavern 

keeper of the town. He conducted a saloon in Ellicott City for a long time until 

he became manager, or operator, of the Howard House of Ellicott City, a larger 

hotel and tavern in the city. Mother was a fine cook, especially of fowl and 

game. The Howard House was the gathering place of the farmers lawyers and busi-

ness men of Howard and Frederick Counties and people of Baltimore who had business 

in the courts of Howard County and people of western Maryland on their way to 

Baltimore. 
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"Joe could read and write and was a good mechanic and wheelright. 

These accomplishments made him very valuable to Rogers' farm, as wagons, 

buggies, carriages, plow and other vehicles and tools had to be made and 

repaired. 

"Ohen I was about eight or nine years old Joe ran away, everybody say-

ing to join the Union Army. Joe Nick drove a pair of horses, hitched to a 

covered wagon, to Ellicott City. The horses were found, but no Nick. Rogers 

offered a reward of 4100.00 for the return of Nick. This offer draw to Ellicott 

City a number of people who had bloodhounds that were trained to hunt Nagroes 

some coming from Lime Arundel, Baltimore, Howard and counties of southern Mary-

land, each owner priding his pack as being the best pack in the town. They all 

stopped at the Howard House, naturally drinking, treating their friends and each 

other, they all discussed among theMselves the reward and their packs of hounds, 

each one saying that his pack was the best. This boasting was backed by cash. 

Some cash, plus the reward on their hounds. In the meantime Old Joe was think-

ing, not boasting, but was riding the rail. 

"Old Joe left Ellicott City on a freight train, going west, which he 

hopped when it was stalled on the Baltimore end Ohio railroad a short distance 

from the railroad station at Ellicott City. Old Joe could not leave on the 

passenger trains, as no Negro would be allowed on the trains unless he had a 

pass signed by his masteVor a free Negx5and had his papers. 

"&t dawn the hunters left the Howard House with the packs, accompanied 

by many friends and people who joined up for the sport of the chase. They went 

to Rogers' farm where the dogs were taken in packs to Nick's quarters so they 

could get the odor and scent of Nick. They had a twofold purpose, one to get 

the natural scent, the other was, if Old Nick had run away, he might come back 

at night to get some personal belongings, in that way the direction he had taken 

would be indicated by the scant and the hounds would soon track him dawn. The 

hounds were unleashed, each bunter' going in a different direction without result. 
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Then they oiroled the farm, some going ,5 miles beyond the farm without result. 

After they had hunted all day they returned to the Howard House where they 

regaled themselves in pleasures of the hotel for the evening. 

"In June of 1865 Old Nick returned to Ellicott City dressed in a 

uniform of blue, showing that he had joined the Federal Arm'. Mr. Rueben 

Rogers upon seeing him had him arrested, charging him with being a fugitive 

slave. BS was confined in the 3ail there and held until the U. S. Marshal 

of Baltimore released him, arresting Rogers and bringing him to Baltimore 

City where he was reprimanded by the Federal JUdge. This st5ry is well known 

by the older people of Howard County and traditionally known by the younger 

0 
generation of Ellicott City, and is called Old Nicks Rogeref lemon." 
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bury (Stories from ex-slaves) 

DENNIS SIMMS, Ex-slave 

Reference: Personal interview mdth Dennis Simms, ex-slave, September 
19, 1937, at his home, 629 Mosher St., Baltimore. 

Born on a tobacco plantation at Contee, Prince Georges County, 

Maryland, June 17, 1841, Dennis Simms, Negro ex- slave, 628 Mosher Streeti, 

Baltimore, Maryland, is still working and expects to live to be a hundred 

years old. 
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He has one brother living, George Simms, of South River, Maryland, 

who was born July 18, 1849. Both of them were born on the Contee tobacco 

plantation, owned by Richard and Charless Contee, whose forbears were early 

settlers in the State. 

Simms always carries rabbies foot, to which he attributes his 

good health and long life. He has been married four times since he gained 

his freedom. His fourth wife, Eliza Simms, 67 years old, is now in the 

Providence Hispital, suffering from a broken hip she received in a fall, 

The aged Negro recalls many interesting and exciting incidants of slavery 

days. More than a hundred slaves marked on the plantation, some continuing 

to work for the Contee brothers when they were set free. It was a pretty 

hard and cruel life for the darkeys, declares the Negro. 

Describing the general conditions of Maryland slaves, he said: 

"We mould work from sunrise to sunset every day except Sundays 

and on. New Year's Day. Christmas made little difference at Contee, except 

that we were given extra rations of food then. We had to toe the mark or 

be flogged with a rawhide whip, and almost every day there was from two to 

ten thrashings given on the plantations to disobedient Negro slaves. 

"When we behaved we were not whipped, but the overseer kept a 
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pretty close eye on us. We all hated what they called the ' nine ninety-nine', 

usually a flogging until fell over unconscious or begged for mercy. Ne stuck 

pretty close to the cabins after dark, for if we were caught roaming about we 

would be unmercifully whipped. If a slave was caught beyond the limits of the 

plantation where he was employed, without the company of a white person or without 

written permit of his master, any person who apprehended him was permitted to give 

him 20 lashes across the bare back. 

"If a slave went on another plantation without a written permit from 

his master, on lawful business, the owner of the plantation Would usually give 

the offender 10 lashes. We were never allowed to congregate after work, never 

went to church, and could not read or write for we were kept in ignorance. We 

were very unhappy. 

"Sometimes Negro slave runaways who were apprehended by the patrollers, 

who kept a constant watch for escaped slaves, besides being flogged, would be 

branded with a hot iron on the cheek with the letter ' 10.1 Simms claimed he 

knew two slaves so branded. 

Simms asserted that even as late as 1856 the Constitution of Maryland 

enacted that a Negro convicted of murder should have his right hand cut off, 

should be hanged in the usual manner, the head severed from the body, divided 

into four quarters and set up in the most public places of the county where 

the act was committed. He said that the slaves pretty well knew about this 

barbarous Maryland law, and that he even heard of dismemberments for atrocious 

crimes of Negroes in Maryland. 

"We lived in rudely constructed log houses, one story in heighth, 

with huge stone chimneys, and slept on beds of straw. Slaves were pretty 

tired after their long day's work in the field. Sometimes we would, unbeknown 

to our master, assemble in a cabin and sing songs and spirituals. Our favorite 

spirituals were - Dringin,  in de sheaves, De Stars am shinint for us all,' 

Hear de Angels callin' s and The Debil has no place here. The singing was 
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usually to -the accompaniment of a Jew's harp and fiddle, or banjo. In 

sumner the slaves went without shoes and wore three-quarter checkered 

baggy pants, some wearing only a long shirt to cover their body. We wore 

ox-hide shoes, much too laree. In winter time the shoes were stuffed with 

paper' to keep out the cold. We called them ' Program' shoes. We had no 

money to spend, in fact did not know the value of money. 

"Our food consisted of bread, hominy, black strap 4.olasses and a 

red herring a day. Sometimes, by special permission from our master or 

overseer, we would go hunting and catch a coon or possum and a pot pie would 

be a real treat. 

"We all thought of running off to Canada or to Washington, but 

feared the patrollers. As a rule most slaves were lazy." 

Simms' work md at Contee was to saddle the horses, cut wood, 

and make fires and sometimes work in the field. 

He voted for President Lincoln and witnessed the second inaugura-

tion of Lincoln,after he was set free. 
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JIM TAYLOR (UNCLE JIM), Ex-slave. 

References Personal interview with Jim Taylor at his home, 424 E. 23rd 
St., Baltimore. 
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"I was born in Talbot County, Eastern Shore, Maryland, near St. 

Michaels about 1847. Mr. Mason Shehants father knew me well as I worked 

for him for more than 30 years after the emancipation. My mother and father 

both were owned by a Mr. Davis of St. Michaels who had several-tugs and small 

boats, In the summer, the small boats were used to haul produce while the 

tugs were used for towing coal and lumber on the Chesapeake Bay and the small 

rivers on the Eastern Shore. Mr. Davis bought able-bodied colored men for 

service on the boats. They were sail boats. I would say about 50 or 60 

feet long. On each boat, besides the/aaptain, there were from 6 to 10 men used. 

On the tugs there were more men, besides the mess boy, than on the sail boats. 

"I think a man by the name of Robinson who was in the coal business 

at Havre de Grace engaged Mr. Davis to tow several barges of soft coal to 

St. Michaels. It was on July 4th when we arrived at Havre de Grace. Being 

a holiday, we had to wait until the 5th, before we could start towards St. 

Michaels. 

!Mr. Tuttle, the captain of the tug, did not sleep on the boat that 

night, but went to a cook fight. The colored men decided to escape and go to 

Pennsylvania. (I was a small boy). They ran the tug across the bay to Elk 

Creek, and upon arriving there they beached the tug on the north side, followed 

a stream that Harriett Tubman had told them about. After traveling about seven 

miles, they approached a house situated in a large farm which was occupied by one 

of the deputy sheriffs of the county. The sheriff told them they were under 

arrest. One of the escaping men seised the sheriff from the rear, after he was 

thrown they tied him, then, they continued on a road towards Pennsylvania. They 
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reached Pennsylvania about dawn. After they had gone some distance in 

Pennsylvania three men with guns overtook them; but five men and one woman 

of Pennsylvania with guns and clubs stopped them. In the meantins the sheriff 

and two of his deputies come up. The sheriff said he had to hold them for 

the authorities of the county. They were taken by the sheriff from the three 

men, carried about 15 miles further in Pennsylvania and then were told to go 

to Chester where they would be safe. 

"Mr. Davis came to Chester with Mr. Tuttle to claim the escaping 

slaves. They were badly beaten, Mr. Tuttle receiving a fractured skull. 

There were several white men in Chester who were very much interested in 

colored people, they gave us money to go to Philadelphia. After arriving 

in Philadelphia, we went to Allen's mission, a colored church that helped 

escaping slaves. I stayed in Philadelphia until I was about 19 years old, 

then all the colored people were free. I returned to Talbot, there remained 

until 1904, came to Baltimore where I secured a job with James Bitchens, a 

colored man, who had six furniture vans drawn by two horses each and sometimes 

by three and 'four horses. Mr. Hitchens' office and warehouse were on North 

Street near Pleasant. I stayed there. with Mr. Hitchens until he sold his 

business to Mr. C. Farror after he had taken sick. 

"In March I will be 90 years old. I have been sick three times in 

my life. I gm, and have been a member of North Street Baptist Church for 

thirty-three years. I am the father of nine children, have been married twice 

and a grandfather of twenty-three granddaughters and grandsons and forty-five 

great grand-children. 

"While in Philadelphia I attended free school for colored children 

conducted at Allen's Mission; when I returned to Talbot county I was in the 

sixth grade or the sixth reader. Since then I have always been fond of reading. 

Itr.favored books are the Bible, Banyan's Pilgrim's Progrets, Uno1ejm's Cabin., 

the lives of Napoleon, Frederick Douglasevand Booker T. Washington, and church 
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magazines and the Afro-American." 
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JAMEb WInGINs, Ex-slave 

Reference: Personal ihterview with James Wiggins, ox-slave ,at his home, 
625 Barre St. 

" 1 Was born in Anne Arundel County, on a farm near West River 

about 1850 or 1851, I do not know whicVI do not know my father or mother. 

Peter Brooks, one of the oldest colored men in the county, told me that my 

father's name was Wiggins. He said that he was one of the RevellVslaves. 

He acquired my father at an auction sale held in Baltimore at a.- high price 

from a trader who had an office on Pratt Street about 1845. He was given a wife 

by Mr. Revell and as a result of this union I was born. My father was a car-

penter by trade, he was hired out to different farmers by Er. Revell to repair 

and build barns, fences and houses. I have been told that my father could read 

and write. Onee he was charged with writing passes for some slaves in the 

county, as a result of this he was given 15 lashes by the sheriff of the county, 

immediately afterwards he ran away, went to Philadelphia, where he died while 

working to save money to purchase mother's freedom, through a white Baptist 

minister in Baltimore. 

"1 was called "Gingerbread" by the Revel's. They reared me until 

I reached the age of about nine or ten years old.. My duty was to put logs on 

the fireplaces in the Revel house and work around the house. I remember- well 

when I was taken to Annapolis, haw I used to dance in the stores for men and 

women, they would give me pennies and three cent piecer, all of which was given to 
.1 

me by the Revells. They bought me shoes and clothes with the money collected. 

*.Kr. Revell died in 1861 or 62. The sheriff and men came from Annapolis, 

sold the slaves, stock and other chattels. I was purchased by a Mr. Wayland, who 

kept a store in. Annapolis. I was -sold by him to a slave trader to be shipped to 

Georgia, I was brought to Baltimore, and as jailed in a small house on Paca near 

LOOkard# The trader--00 buying other slaves to "make 4 10.141*• 

tbe iiit;of a German:q' Ownert for 

escaped. through 
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"The German shoeman hkd a covered wagon, I was put in the wagon 

covered by boxes, taken to house on South Sharp Street and there kept until a 
A 

Mr. Georee Stone took me to Frederick City where I stayed until 1863, when Mr. 

Stone, a meeber of the Lutheran church, had me christened giving me the name of 

James VViggins. This is how I got the name of IV geins, after my father, instead 

of Gingerbread, through the investigation and the information given by Mr. Brooks. 

"You know the Revel's are well known in Anne Arundel County, consisting 

of a ] are family, each family a large property owner. I can't say how many acres 

were awned by Jim Revell, he was a general farmer having a few slaves, you see I 

was a small boy. I can't answer all the questions you want. 

"There were a great many people in Anne Arundel who did not believe 

in slavery and many free colored people. These conditions caused conflicts be-

tween the free colored who many times were charged with aiding the slaves and . 

the whites who were not favorably impressed with slavery and the others who be-

lieved in slavery. As a result, the patrollers were numerou9I remember of 

seeing Jim Revell coming home very much battered and beaten up as a result of an 

encounter with a number of free people and white people and those who were members 

of the patrollers. 

"As a child I was very fond of dancing, especially the jig and buck. 

I made money as I stated befo're, I played children's plays of that time, top, 

marbles and another game weailed skinny4) skinny wes a game played on trees 
e, 

.and grape vines. 

"As a boy I waS very healthy, I never had a doctor dntil I was over 

50 years old. I don't know anything about the medical treatmeht 7-bhat day, 

you never need medicine. unless you are ailing and I never ailed." 



geryland 
Zri 

6tunsLury 

,teries fror ox1avec) 

Al:b0Nr - 11„,114;14i,. *' 81SVIs 

Daltimore o 6uns . 4acelnber 10, 

6 SPIV 8 

ue isk,raLion 4,otAs ( f i.oard of Election Supe,'sops 
I:altlmore Cotrt 

interviews 1th W ar*Ion" g4l1•10, Ofl 

iraday etternouno ..ieptel,ber 10 and 24, 17, 
at his horns, 2610 Pierpont Litreet o eo 
altimore, d. 

nand iAstor cftl 041,asine, Vol 1 ( 1V'' 

thchiojz 6nvernore o 
(1'.1,4-47 21n) .g2. 

qs. ill ow al IS 

p. tttth. 

d Pi L17-6 It, 17. 

arson" VAlliame 

Oldest livine; Dervo, Civil ar veteran; now 115 years old. 

Oldost istored vote in • aryland and said to be the 
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Father eve. for Oeor on. 

a, MN 4111% Of 

e State Constitution aboli slavery and 

00 Jero slaves in Ltaryland, there was one, 

already a freoaan. Ee la now livin6 at the aje of 

116 years, in balttmor'o City , arylands eredited with bein6 the 

oldest of h a race in the United States who served in the Civil War. 
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e vas born Marc 11, 182, at °Fairview°, near Leyte, evince 

roJ06 iounty, &iaryland • a plantation of 10.:0 soros, then below.. 

to t,overnor ()den Lowiets father. wParsoe Williams' father, 

ezIxi .,1111eLis, a kreseonan, was born at "rettaponi", near hottinuham, 

irtnce .sores („ounty, the estate of Uobopt bowie of kevolutionary 4:ar 

mHe, friend of ,ao,ULL .on and twice ..overnor of g-aryland. The elder 

ove L t.r & c untry as a eLior Lt 

VerriOD, where : le diet,tation &burin Lo stort.-1 

daya ot the iqwolution. 

There io oraps now re to to iGUEW, a -10re picturesque and 

1 terestinu cniaracter of t.10 coloreti race than " arson 1111tfos, 

es, besides servin6 as a oolored bishop of to r&iOi. American ,etifod. 

ist Church (colored) for Aore t;fan a half century, is the cowoser 01' 

06-ro spirituals which were populur Guriik„ teir aay. e et°,41m4dec, 

,resident Abraham Lincoln's IrdauoAratior, und aubsec4uentl-j every to-

publicaL and bows:Watts presiaential ineU6Uratio, althouot _Ja 

self is a Republican. Lthcola., aceordin, to 1.1110, sh041,:, ! Lamle 

with his in tiashinGtoni, 

one of ‘Alliamst sons, of a family of fourteen chiltxen, was 

tamed after '?-eorce i.4shington, am: another after Abraham Lincoln. 

The son, Geortie .asilington Ailliams„ died it4 l at the a6e or seven-

ty•threc year: 

"Paraon' ' ii.licX2i8 1 servirk„ the ijnion forces as a toe. E.ttlr, ! foul-

ed munitions and sup,,lies for General Crunt's artn4 0 st eLtysiLlurz,. 

Jr1 tripb to the rear, convoyed wounded soldiers tromt4 line of 
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ape. :43 also served under c-onerai :, cClellan and Coneral Looker. 

Althotkh now confined to his home with infirmities of ace, he 

pc ease° all his faculties and has a 600d memory of events since his 

days. oue to tho fact that his 6mA:int:tiler was an indian 

61, dau,,nter vi an tndian chieltan„ alleeied to be buried 111 a vault 

Baltinore i,ounty, Aalleme uu3 a rreevon like his fatior aGd ired 

himself out. 

fiiillaos claims that hie father, when a be::, caeca:vented hobert 

iwio, for wo e wae workin6, to souot Vernon, where he first i-et 

1:floro :os-in6ton and was 61ven work as a servant and hostler by 

Cemeral ;msain6ton. 10 said that i':eneral GashinLton ome became 

very anizmy at his father becauSe he struck an unruly horse, in: "exclaimThe brute nae 40V0 sense than some slaves, k.ease strikinG the 

animal." 

Robert botie, t,An third con of ‘40t. 4illiam and -osokrot ( 140r16) 

:0e10„ Wbe born at " attAapeni"„ hoar ;;ottin6ham, Earth, 1760. AS a 

captain of a company vi nilitia orunised at Ffottinc, he accompaEled 

the daryland forces etlen toy joined Voehinton in his early campaim 

near ;,ew York. tle and ;;ashin6Lon became friends. in 171:#1, ri;len L.opt4-

Lin A.iliarA Low'. died, . 1,a son iiobert irL4erited , LGLaponi'. ,o was 

the firat iontocratic 6overnor to to elected, one ci presidential 

electors for i,iadisen„ and a director ci the first bank established 

at Annapolis. 

Viiliame recalls hearing his father say that when Lehirk,zAl‘n 

died, December 14, 179V, many paid reverence by wearin6 mourninu 
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ccis and hatbands,. 

'e recalls .lany intorestin incidents durin6 slavery days. 

nelid L.ILt slavos c,uld not buy or sell anythin6 except with 

pemlablon of etr : Inciter. if ft slave was cank-ht tet. xiles 

his master's om,o, ard had no alc,ned permit, be was arrested 

AL a runawa - nn6 harshly ,runihed. 

lere was a stAi)din6 reward fr the csi;ture or a simswa. The 

hiLiflt3 wHo ct a runawit4 slave receivei.i. a ":ilatc'i cost,' iLe 

/11-..ster tAve Lc: slave usually ten to ninety.nin ltes fr runnin6 

• • ,:rsat slaves icarac: Lot Vitie Iirat t,ley called the "t"ne r0-noty. 

• .43" or 114, lasties with a rawhI4o an,; so—etir_co tie y were un. 

✓ rclfully fzed unLil unconcloua. jrO crqAol :asters -allayed 

tat teeroes had no souls. 4ne elves at : ova°, nowavors declared 

• ame ,I1116.1as, were rratty we41 troated and usually respected 

OVOrellerS, , 

_=a said traat t::e slaves at :owle int;otly lived in cablna naas of 

slabs r,tuarkir up anU down 0.1t1 craJely furnished. ,':tsrkin6 time wae 

fvotri sunrise until summt, c -slaves 1-41,:;', no money to wiiend and few 

maatars allowod Clem to inattli.A3 In a rell,.loi•-a ir*Otirk,. OVOx 

so'cut the bible. 

:iaaves received nedleal attention fron a phyalcian it to were 

seriously Ill. Men a death oceu'.d a rou6h box would be made of 

bean slabs and the dead 'cauro buried tle mr-te day on the plantation 

b',iryitk lot with a brief cersnony, if any, 6rievin darKeyes 

rqlatives, after he was "eased" in the irtz.und il, would aln6 a few spirit. 
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• tiG1.7, 6nd return to their callse. 

amlliar old eplritusis were composed by "Person" -llama, 

t.eltvAllt, Doll t=)tonos Aww,, You'll :Ilse in e kliclea, and ,P410k104 

Wse  comia 1:,omoe 

Yollowinc, Is one of williamst sIritualss 

Phan dat are olo ciAriot cones, 

goine to lobe you: 

Mit bound for deprooised lend 

ovine to lebe you, 

I'm sorry ovine to lebi you, 

karevell, oh fGrevell 

i!ut 011 moot you in de tlornin 

i'arevoll, oh faroveli. 

Still another favOrlte of -varsole illiams, which -asio composed 

on (.: 01„ Low/eta :)lfintation 3uL store te . 1v11 : ar so c sort of 

z]Ly17k . soak.; expreasin6 what ,e6nwla neant to tho slaves at that 

runs ti.lus: 

I'm now embarked tor yonder &Ivor° 

The. a :ants a 1:an by law: 

The trOn horse ell/ bear me O'er 

To shake de - lion's 00140 

Oh„ righteous ;!,ather, will tLon not pity 

And aid * a on to Canada ellen) (Al to slaves are free. 

Oh, I hoard Queen victoria eay 

That if we would ftvreake (Yur native laL6 ol slavery, 
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Ane coo across de lake 

Tt e was stand in' on de shore 

Id tas exte-cie 

5..ve up all a i'eacolul oiie 

.e7onc. .e rolling tide. 

Intorestin, renlniacerxsa aro recaliod "by e areon° t,i1111uns 

11Le. ,41 eal t. e•Ill m'e!Aera Cderi 

cwle (lator iovornor) loft v,it to ci" invasion ot roeo 

(1 .#184(), tmd ot trein breut,ht hot* an6 after sovoral 

Z;0611-0 Vaa nuroed baCi: to healtL: at 41;airviver. (mvernor w‘wic tflod 

(;1-1 his plantation In LAAI atd Is burled in the ismIly buryint, 6round 

wL,st4, iirst president of tix ':.'aryland Jockey Club, aovero 

nor i:t)wie raised a loot, stria:, of famous race horses that became 

known throubhout the country.. From the "rillirvIew° stables went such 

eolebrated horses an Dickons, iAttespy, Crickmore, CoLveneation, creknob, 

tA0 Carried the Loads colors to the front on many welIecontected raee 

courses, After Clovernar lowle ,o death, the catate becaAe t.1* pro,-

erty of his yGundeat son, ety:-th 

"Fairviow ft lo locate6 in th- upper part oi lat was called the 

":-orsat" o thce oores ounty, fat, lUloc solit Ale6t a i-.',olltn6ton 

It to a line typo A'. old i,oionial anoloil built L1 Lric4, 

t'te place vtn beon In the posecelen ol tkio fanily ior oo. ,o tine 

previous, "Fairview" to ote:, of t* oldest and finost omeic, in ar:pi. 

land, The Llension contains a vide ::41.11 and lo a typical out,::lorn hove, 
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:&1X'UCi ckoLt a1iic laut7 Lean, a 1,anddaugLtur of John 

bowie, iirst oi ids nu -A, to col.* to trince coorea County* 

Vat ono dauLittcr, ',one nene was itty . oan oucke‘t, and 

7.arrlou IL lEsuu iiliai owls of iter, Larucii :„Yuckett out.. 

llveu wIlout Led in INA). Le devised i'.a!rvisw" to his son. 

in-law crie tale latterlo c.11dren, and it ultimately Lacomm Us pro.. 

pet ot Grandson, afterward known as Col. William t. Lamle, who 

zed° it M.s Lgxao uLtil leAbC, when he vivo it .to his eldest eon, &dens 

Wzo in 1.C46U beL41:be c.cvornor of ;larylando Columnar Low ls , Sue alwaYs 

l_ontified with the Liemaeratic Party. 

°Parsons 51111ame wife/A:4111a Addison Willicms, cited Aik,ust 

1:;2b, at tile no) ok t4 years. The at„edpe6ro In tLe Isilor of 14 

c ildren, une otIll livin6 U7 .tlare old, 2610 

ic-Irpont troot, .ount ::oryland. As brother, 

el:lo sister, Amolia ix)th 

reside on Rilbio ;Amato .i,ccordln, to niltraon'' 

VIlliams, they are both more tan a century old and are in fairly 

coed health. nesidee his children satil a brotLer tuld a oistor, 413ift 

lame bee several grandchildren, igreat.. rande)-iiiren Ei reet..greatm. 

randchildran livin6. 

President : ncoln, 011114ms says, was looked upon by many slaves 

(43 & neeeenear from ;leaven,. (;f course, any slave Ileters were kind 

and 00nelderate, but to moat slaves they wore luat a driver and the 

slaves were work horses for them* Only once durinc, his lifetime does 

A.111ams recall tasting whis4, when his cousin boutAt a pint, It 
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cost troo cents in tope da2s, de said his aotAer used to 1.-.,iake 

beer kJA:o porsimi-ons cuAl corn;iusits„ ut they Uon't Laite it any 

:3()1 even driri our ii. -e raucit rather lave 

,00d el a1', e : 1*ts oltAco a Loy, tikeua wiss 

14 special permiLialori oi piantation owners in ixince : oorefis so 

bt. : Aarys„ ialtimoro a other cuLattiou in aryiand, ho Wbe often 

porAtted to visit the Liarkeys an4 coniduct a rolli,lous 7ricotlrk, In 

atelr cabins. -e usually wore a loni;wtalled black " Yentucky" it 

wW: ba6,y trousors and sportod a cane. 

Usually when serval:Its or slave in those aays ,Vound tiselves 

haV:' and contoi-ited, It was because ' ir•ey Wok* born under a lucig oLar. 

Au for estin6, they selUom t,ot cAcen„ noatly they ate rod 1-twrirk,; 

tno molaaaas go they called Llack strap nolaseea. Me:" well) allowed 

a terrinc, a day as part al their roa,.,. :Jlaves as a rule ;: roforrod 

possus to rat:011B. ;;AATIO liked klai no4A, 1,11liamag cavoNte 

woe compone and fried liver. 

"laito before (le %mho s was ridino aZ, tv donkey, a few miloe 

iron do boss' place at iairview, wA)ri alon6 awns, a dozen or .ore pat-

rollers. Ailey quostiolAd ze anti decided was a runaway slave and day 

'tat ovine to i4ve me a coat of tar add feathors wiIen do boss rode up 

&1;d ordered mv releuso. told dem uroadeu white patro Jars dat I 

Wafi& freer ;:sin art ' parson'." 

4ben tile slaves wore 7,Lede fre, sooe of the overseers Loted 

burns, cailla the blacks frm their toll in the fields. Axl-,]. wore 

told ttley noed.no loner work for tiloir Lasters unless they so desired. 
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t, ot ti ;e al.rkeys quit " de,. 0.1,11.1 dar" -Auto u quicA dearture 

tc otr nrta, Lut so e re_aiLeki and to this da:; tetr deocendants 

are 31111 to be roun=, wurkili , on to orii_,Inal iflantations, bt.,t of. 

c for igrj. 

clotlin worn in uier time b LM lavos, 1.09 

osid tie ;y it Oarefooted. o e,g1 and bOj8wore 

.re41).-quartG,r L3 4,ri pod tux]. sol,.luat 1= a t i lar6e straw 

ut. .ao..e wore onlz, a shirt as accivertr1/4;,, 

in winter exiade 000asie.;-0 worn, much too lar6e, and the soles 

(:)ntalned several lay:ira oi aper• ",74 e eal:keti V 13: proL;rarat si'Aoest be-

cause t1-.,,e paper 1.604-1 tor sturrincip consistoti oi uiscari.!eU prot;:rfl. s. 

Liathered ilerts from which we made modioirhe, snake root al-4 sass-

sl'res barli 1)4)1'26 a Great remedy for many siltuests: 

ttlou42,11 himeeli not a slave by virtue ot the tact t_Le..t 

.1t3 Grambnother wau an ind.lan, was considered a Load jacLLe of 1 kinaltiv 

laves, time vLc would prove profitable to their minors, so :Lie often 

accolaapaied alava T_JurChasers to tile Lalttrore slave z7arigets„ 

E3 told ol niavin6 been taken by aerts.ln slave Laster to ttiza 

L.a.itimore wharf, boarded a boat ur.i attar the slave dealer and the 

captkin ne!iptiated a deal, ele, '41111ans, riot realisin6 t-Aat ae we 

'uoinc used as t ecay, led a broup of sot:* thirty or fork blacks, 

ion women and children, tbrow4,1 a (lark and dirty tunnel l'or a dia.-

tance of seVeral blocks to a slave market pen, where they were placed 

un the auction block. 

was told to sort of pacify the black women who set up a wail 



viosn they wove separated fry.: their hueOentia and children. It was 

a ittful sit to nee tileri, half naked, so whipped into submission* 

erist slave pens sumounted by iron bars. A c,00d 1.tealacy cozy° 

:far; iron-. 18 to 64) would brin6 from 2U,; 'to 8uU. '-:opaon would brin6 

ni.;ciutt.a1S t.A3 price or he men. Gften when tie won ;.',arted with 

t_.ar chil_wen and loved ones, they woul6 never se') them sk.Ain• 

uo comiitiono as existcW in tim altiire slaverk'ets, wich 

wore conoluered the zaost 111..sortat 'k to ciAintry. and Us sU)sequont 

I tret.tumit oi to uniortunates, ioastene,:; Vie or between tne states. 

he inerenein, nunbers i'rott) tetf,roes also . -kad uc1. to do with 

eattifilaL; te ivil aro ezAitIth was findirs6 black slavery a sort 

slop:a/int. • verywklere the question was what to do with Vie 

freeman, '..;obody wanted tiAlu).., sone staLOO declared they wero a 

r..,..;11 lc nuisance 

"unclo. by which name come called him, DITIO0 slavery dam 

Las, besides beini., enciai,ed In preachin6 the -::ospel, journeyinc, froa 

ono town to another, *acme he el418 perftirned hundreds of marria6es 

timon6 his pace * baptised thOUOundfl, performed numerous christeninGs 

Eu...d probably preached mere sermons than any Negro now liv th.AO 

preached his last sermon two ye aks a6oe .11e says his lifels work is 

now t)Irough and he is crossik„ over the River Jordan and will soon 

be on the other side, 

Since the tavil war he has mode extra .money tor .his support dur• 

ing,d0pression times by doing odd jobs of whitewashinci* servinz as a 

porter or janitor* cutting wood* haulinki and runnifv, errands* 400 
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servirvi as a teameters plekinL, Lorries arcl workin6 as a laborer. 

=elms had ssvoral airaculous esc,apec from death ilurin his 

10:14 life. Twice durini.; to past quart€w of a century Lis Llows at 

been destroeci by fire, tv::.erl gire7.03n rescued hir 

in the rilok oi tiff*, and Dors earoa6o, whon he was etuiden17 awakergo, 

()O. durirk, a severe wIndstorra, his house was unroofed and blew down. 

wurItlf:en were clearirk. away tie debris in a soarc 7for " Yncle" 

i:esin, some huurs later, a voice was heard cornint. fro a lar.fl barrel 

in the cellar.. Items from «,:i111&...s, w. .o oi.v riansatser? to crow' in 

L.0 barrel during the storm, and called elAs 

"De Lord flab. embed me, lou ali uf hare, but _Tose 

ri6ht,'" L:cabo, his pet do6„ was kiiled by the faililk; debris 

t143 storm, 

iireLlen. at ' ,estport state that three years a„oo Shen fire dank-Ad 

' nolo" liesin's hot*, U ck,ed !:e6ro preacher refused to be rescued, 

uld walked out of the buildln6 throu6h stif1ink.; smoke, as thouGh moth-

1116 had happened. 

%ten veterans oi a Groat war have been mowed down "by the scythe 

o i4thor A.'.o until f. 1Dir nubers are few, an added public interest 

attaches to them. (-Th 

Claitimore septuageneriane remember tile honor paid to the last 

surviving 'Old Osfendere s who faced the 4ritish troops at Vorth Point 

in 101d, and now the few veterans o O 000".3310ras titetlior they 

wore tle blue or tie t;ray, receive similzr Ltei,tion!3 

C A far different class, one laeculiarly associated wit tile strife 

between the rorth and 6outh, are approachinL; the point of fadin6 out 

from the life of today - the old slaves, and ori-inal old freemen. 

°Parson " WilZhea tope. the list of them all. 


