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(Ex-slave stories)
AUNT LuCY |0 F

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

Aunt Lucy, an ex-slave, lives with her son, Lafayette Brooks, in a
shack on the Carroll Inn Springs property at Forest Glen, Montgomery County,
Md,

To go to her home from Rookville, leave the Court House going east mn
Montgomery Ave., and follow US Highway Noe 240, otherwise known as the Rockville
Pike, in its southeasterly direction, four and one half mﬂ;s to the junctim
with it on the left (east) of the Garrett Park Roade This junction is directly
opposite the entrance to the Georgetown Preparatory School, which is on the west
of this roade Twn left on the Ga:rett Park Roed and follow it through that
place and crossing Rock Creek go to Kemsington, Here cross the tracks of the
Be & O¢ ReRe and parallel them onward to Forest Glem. From the railroad station
in this plece go onward to Forest Glen. From the railroad station in this place
go onward on the same road to the third leme branching off to the left. This lane
will be‘ identified by the sign "Carvoll Springs Inn". Twrn left here and enter
the grounds 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 imm, bear to the left and continue dommward fifty yards toward the
swimming pool. Lucy's shack is on the left and ome hundred feet west 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 then the average plantation Negroes. She does
not appesr to be a mixed blood - a good guess would be that she is pﬁre blooded
Senegembian., She is tall and very thin, end considering her evident great age,
very eroof » her head is very broad, overhanging ears, her forehead broad and not

50 receeding as that of the average. Her eyes are wide apart and are bright and
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keen. She has no defeot inr hearing,

Following gre some questions and her answers:

"Luoy, did you belong to the Carrolls before the war?™ "Nosah, I
didne 1ib around heah den. Ise born don on de bay". |

"How old are you?"

"Dunno sah. Miss Anne, she had it written down in her book, but she
said twas too much trouble for her tc be always lookin it up". (Her som, Lafayette,
says he was her eldest child and that he was born on the Severn River, in Mearylend,
the 15th day of October, 1872. Supposing the mother was twanty-five years old them,
she would be about ninety now. Some think she is more than & hundred years old).

"Who did you belong to?"

"I belonged to Missus A:nn Garner".

"Did she have many slaves?"

%seuh. She had seventy-five left she hadnt sold whem the war ended".

™hat kind of work did you have to do?"

"0, she would set me to pickin up feathers round de yaird. &he 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 te make a
nurse outen me, Said she was gwine to sen me to Baltimo to learn to be a nurse". ~

"And what did you think about that?"

foh; I thought that would be fine..' but he war came befo I got big enough
to learn to be & murse".

"I remebers when the soldiers came. I think they were Yankee soldiers. De
never hurt anybody but they took what they could find to eat and thay made us cook
for tﬁw. I remebers that me and some other 1il gals had & play house, but when they
came nigh I got skeerede I just ducked through & hole in the fence and ran out in
the fields Ome of fhe soldiers seed me and he hollers 'look at that rat run'."

"I remebers when the Great Eastern (steamship which laid ‘tha .M;lanti;a cable)

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



to see dat big shep".

"I gtayed on de plantation awhile after de war and heped de Missus
in de house., Den I went away".

"Ise had eight &hillun. Dey all died and thisun and his brothex; (re-
ferrigg to Lafayette)s Den his brother died tooe I said he ought ter died instid
o his brother,"

"Why?"

"Because thisun got so skeered when he was little bein carried on a hos
that he los his speeoh and de wouldt let me see im for two days. It was & long
time befor he learned to talk again", (To this day he has such an impediment of
speech that it is painful to hear him make the effort to talk),

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

"I had mostly clabber, fish and corn bread. We gets plemty .oi‘ fish dom
on de bay". |

"When we cum up here we works in the ole Forest Glen hotel, Misteh Charley

Keys owned the place then, We stayed there after Mr. Cassidy ocome, (l(r. Ceassidy

was the founder of the Natioual rark Seminary, a school for girls)e My son Lafayette

worked therefor thirty five years, Then we cum to Carroll Springs Imm".
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NCN 19 1937 CHARLES COLES, ix-slave.

Reference: Personal interview with Charles Coles at his home,
1106 Sterling St., Baltimore, 1d.

"I was born near Pisgah, & small village in the western
part of Charles County, about 1851. I Go 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, Lorsey was a maﬁ of excéllent reputation and character,
was loved by all who knew him, black and white, especially his slaves.
He was never known to be harsh of cruel to any of his slaves, of
which he had more than 75. ‘

"The slaves were lir. Dorsey's family group, he and his wife
werehﬁery considerate in all their dealings. In the winter fhe slaves
wore good heavy clothes and shoes and in summer they were dressed in
fine clothes.

"I have been told that the Dorseys' farm contained sbout N
3500 acres, on which were 75 slaves. We had no overseefs. Mr. and \\\
krs, Dorsey menaged 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 fearm.
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 wrilte and were aséisted by

some Catholic priests who came to the farm on churoh holidays end on

'undays;fbr that.purposg, When a ch' d was bnpn, it was. baptised by




the priest, and given names and they were recorded in the Bible.
We were taught the rituals of the Catholie church and when any one
died, the funeral was conducted by a priest, the corpse was buried
in the Dorseys' graveyard, a lot of about l% 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 Dorseys'- slaves running
away. We did not have amy trouble with the white people.

"The slaves lived in good qﬁarters, each house was weather-
voarded and stripoed to keep out the cold. I do not remember whether
the slaves worked or not on Satﬁrdays, but I know the holidays were
their own. 1MlMr. 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 medical care that they neededf I

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

Church."
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(Stories from ex-slaves)

JAMES V. DEANE, Ex-slave.

Reference: Personal interview with James Ve Deane, ex-slave on
Septe ,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 fathert's people. nI heve two sisters
both of whom are liviung, Sarah end Elizebeth Ford.

"I was born in a log cabin, a typicel Charles County log cebin, 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
dovm, very large ﬁith two windows, one in each rooms There were no porches,
over the door was a wide board to keep the rain and snow from beating over
the top of the door, with a large log chimney on the outside, plastered he-
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 stwaw mattress and

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

A

COVET,

"As a slave I worked on the farm with other small boys thinming corn,
wetching 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 vegeteables
raised on the farm and corn bread made up with salt and water.

"Yes, I have hunted o'possums, and coons. The last time I went

coon hunting, we treed something, It fell out of the tree, everybody took

i



to their heels, white and colored; fhe white men outran the colored hunter,
leading the gange I never went hunting af‘terwai'ds.

"y choice food was fish and crabs cooked in all styles by mother.
You have asked about gardens, yes, some slaves had small garden petches which
they worked by moonlight., A

"As for clothes, we all wore home-made clothes, the material woven
on the looms in the clothes house. In the winter we had woolen clothes and
in summer déurfclothes were made from cast-off clothes and-Kentucky jeans. Our
shoes were brogans with brass tips. On Sunday we fed the stock, af‘t:er~ which
we did what we wanted. |

"I have seen many slafe weddings, the master holding a broom handle,
the groom jumping over it as a pért of the wedding ceremony. When & slave
married someone from another plantation, the master of the wife owned all
the children., For the wedding the groom wore ordinary clothes, sometimes
you could not tell the orig;iﬁal outfit for the patches, and sometimes Kentucky :
Jjeans. 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 él’antation contained 10,000 acres, We had a large
number of slaves, I do not knmow the number. Our work was hard, from sunup
to sundown. The slaves were not whipped.

"There was only one slave ever sold from the plentation, she was my
aunte The mistress slapped her one day, she struck her back. She was sold
and teken south, We never saw or heard of her aftemrds.

"We went to the white Methodist church with slave gallery, only white
preachers. We sang with the white people. The Methodists were christened »a:ad
the Baptists were baptiseds I have seen meny colored funerals with no égrv‘iée..

A graveyard on the place, only a wooden post to show where you were buried.
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"None of the slaves ran awaye. I have seen and heard pany patrollers,
but they never whipped eany of Mason's slaves. The method of cohveying news, you
tell me and I tell you, but be careful, no troubles between whites and blacks.

"After work was done, the slsves would smoke, sing, tell ghost stories
and tales, dances, music, home-made fiddles. Saturday was wofk day li];ce any
other day. W; had all legal holidays. Christmas morning we went to the big
house and got presents and had a big time all daye. | |

"At corn shucking all the slaves from other plantations would come
to the barn, the fiddler would sit on top of the highest ‘garrel 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 sﬁpper at twelve, roast
pig for everybody, apple sauce, hominy, and corn bread. We went back to shucking,
The carts from other farms would (be there to haul it to the corn crib, dance would
start after the corn wes 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 thereare 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 & white woman, I knew her, I liked to tore the
door off the hinges getting aweye

"My maLs’cer"s neme was Thomas Mason, he was a man of wee,ic mental
disposition,_ his mother menaged the affairs. He was kind, Mrs, Mason had a
good disposition,b she never permitted the slaves to be punished. The main

house was very large with porches on three sides, No children, no overseer,

4
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"The poor white people in Charles County were worse off thfn the

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

"Some time agp you asked did I ever see slaves sold., I have seen
slaves tied behind buggies going to Washington and some to Baltimore,

"No one was taught to read. We were taught the Lord's Prayer and
catechism,.

"When the slaves took sick Dr, Hemyy Mudd, the one who gave Booth
first aid, was our doctor. The slaves had herbs of their ;wn, and made their

own salves., The only charms that were worn were made out of bones,"



Karyland
11/3/37 | 10

Rogers FETe % (Ex-slave stories)

MRS. L. S. FAYi:AN

Reference: Personal interview with Mrs. 'Fayman, at her homse,
Cherry deights near Baltimore, lid.
"I was born in St. Nazaire Parish in Louisiana, about

60 miles south of Baton Rouge, in 1850. Ny 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 Fenri
de Sales and mother's maiden name, Marguerite Sancﬁ;z De Haryne.

I had two brothers Henri and Jackson named after General Jaékson,
both of whom died quite young, leaving me thé only living child.

Both mother and father were born and reared in Louisiana. We lived_ *

r R
in a large and spacious house surrounded by flowers and situated oigﬁ'ﬁ
c .
B

a farm containing about 750 acres, on which we raised pelicans fors;A

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, especilally between
New Orleans and large towns and cities dorth. We children were taken
out by the sisters after school and on Saturdays and holidays to walk,
dne of the places we went was the wharf. One day in June and on &~
Saturday a large boat was at the wharf going north on the Mississippi
River. We children were there. Somehow, 1 was separated from the

6thgr.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 Eouisville 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
womaen from Cincinnat\i, Ohio. As I could not speak English, my
chores were to act as a tutor and companion for the childrén of
Pierce Buckran Haynes, a well known slave trader and plantation
owner in Kentucky. Haynes wanted his children to Sieak FrenchAand
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 pygficient in French and I in the
rudiments of the English langﬁaée.

"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 wilth the exception of one, I never was
taken off nor permitted to leave the plantation. While on the plant-
ation I wore good clothes, simllar to those of ﬁhe 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“Beatricelﬁanor, after the wife of Haynes. Ttcontained
BOOO,acrés,,of which more than 6000 acrés'Were'pnder cultivatidn,
and having about 350 colored s;ayés and 5 or 6 overseers all of
whbm’were white. The overseers were the oveflords of the manor;

;:as Haynes dealt extensively in tobacco and- trading in slaves, he

1e‘plan"ation nearly all the time,, Ehsre,wgs,qugte'
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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.
Cn the farm the slaves were assigned a task to do each day and in
tihe event it was not finished tiey were severely whipped. While I
never saw a sleve whipped, I 4id see tiem afterwards, they were very
badly marked end 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 father there to show him the farm,
At that time it was owned by Colonel Hawkins, a Confederate Army
offficer.

"Let me describe the huts, these buildings were built of
stone, each one about 20 feet wide, 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 builldings, to each bullding
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 suppiled 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 bulld the buildings on the farm.

On the outside near sach window and door there were iron rings firm-
1y 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, Omn



the ground in each end was a firé place; in one end a small room;
which was used as office; adjoining, there was another room where
the whippiﬁg was done. To reach the second story there was built
on the outside,steps 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 bfought and taken away
always chained together; men walking and women in ox carts. I had
heard of seVeral escapes and many weré captured. One of the over-
seers had a pack of 6 or 8 trained blood hounds which were used to
trace escaping slaves. s

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

My grandmother was a Haltlan Negress, grandfather a Frenchman. Ny
father was a Creolse. |

"After returning home in 1864, I completed my high school
education in New Orleans in 1870, graduated from Fisk University
1874, fanght Freneh there until 1883, married Prof. Fayman, teacher
of history and English. Since then I have lived in Washington, New

York, and Louisianna. For further informetion, write mé %uY.W.C.A;

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

Reference: Personal interview with Thomas Foote at his home, Cockeysville, Md.

"My mother's name was Eliza Foote and my fatherts 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 neme was Myers, a daughter of a free man of Balti-
more County. In her younger days she was employed by Dr, Ensor, a homeopathise
medical dooctor of Cotkeysville who was & noted doctor in his day. ﬁrs. 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 medicines In gaining practiégl 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 pefople of
Baltimore County, especially of the Merryméns, Ridgelys, Robefts, Cockeys and
Mayfields. Her fame reached as far south as Baltimore City and north of Balti-
more as far as the Pennsylvania line end the surrounding territory. She was
styled and called the doctor woman both by the slaves and the free peoplee She
we.s 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 dide Naturelly her success
along these lines we.s goode She glso delivered many babies and acted as &
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 end whenever she attended anyone she always preceeded
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with a prayer. Mother told me and I have heard her tell othery hundreds of
times, that one time a slave of old men Cockey was seen coming from her home
early in the morning. He had been there for treatment of an ailment whioch Dre.
Ensor had failed to curee. After being treated by my mother for e time, he got
well. When this slave was searched, he had in his possession & small bag in
which a stone of a peculiar shape and several roots were founde He said that
mother had given it to him, and it had the power over all with whom it ceme in
contacte

"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 contfacting the free people to find out
to what extent they had Ygrape-vine' news of the action of the Negroes. The Negro
who hadfgg;n-seen coming from motder's 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 Cockeys, and seversal
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 way of Deer Creek, a smali 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 search
Deer Creek. By accident he was found about eight miles up Deer Creek in a swamp
with several other colored men who had run awey.

"other was ordered to leave Baltimore County or to be sdld into slaverye.
She went to York, Pennsylvania,'where she stayed until 1865, whem 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 Foote's Hill by

both white and colored pecple of Baltimore County today.
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"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 AJM.Es Church at Cockeysville, I am a member of the Masonic lLodge and
belong to 0dd Fellows at Towson, llaryland. The Foote!s descendants still own
five or more homes at Cockeysville, and we are known from one end of the county

'
to the othere.
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FOGO- (Stories from ex-slaves) 17
MENELLIS GASSKWA¥’Ex~slave.

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

- e m wm ew em wm em em e em e we e

"Jy name is Menellis Gassgway, son of Owin; and Annabel Gassaway.
I was born in Freedom District, Carroll County, about 185G or 52, brother of
Henrietta, Menila and Villa, Our father end mother lived in Carroll County
near Eldersberg in a stone and log cabin, consisting of two rooms, one up
and one down, with four windows, two in each room, on e small farm situated
on & public road, I don't know thle 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 wé wore or very much about local conditions. The people, that
is the white people, were friendly with our femily and other colored people
so far as 1 cgn recalls

"I do not recall of seeing slaveshsold nor did the man who owned
our family buy or sell slaves. He was a small 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 la while
they were there. |

"There ves no church on the farm, but we were members of the old

side Methodist church, having a colored preacher, The church was a long weys
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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 Rebelse. 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 note On Sunday we went to church, _

"My father wes owned by a man by the name of Mr, borsey. My mother
was bound out by Mre Dorsey to & man by the name of Nre Norris of Frederick
County.

"I have never heard of many ghost stories. But I believe once, &
conductor or the railroad train was killed and headed ‘; beheaded:], and after
that, a ghost would appear on the spot where he wes killed. Many people in the
neighborhood saw him and people on the train often saw him when the train p#ssed
the spot ﬁhére 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 :

RS 15 ) (A fugitive)
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Interview at her home, 4710 F"f,lls Road, Baltimore, Md.
o ..

"I was born in Anne Arundel County neer Davidsonville about 3
rmiles from South River in the year 1844, The daughter of a free man end a
sleve woman, who was owned by Thomas Davidson, a slave owner and farmer of
inne Arundel. He had a larpge farm and about 25 slaves on his farm all of
whom lived in small huts with the exception of several of the household help
vho 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 coock of Mre Davidson's household.

M"ir, ﬁavidson and his fémily were considered people of high social
stending in Annapolis and the people in the countye. Mre Davidson entertained
on a large scale, especially many of the officers of the Naval Adadeny at
Annapolis and his friends from Baltimore. Mrse 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
end champagne on the market,.

"A1ll of the cooking was supervised by mother, and the table was
waited on by Uncle Billie, dressed in & uniform, decorated with brass buttons,
breid and & fancy vest, his hands incased in white glovess I can see him now,
stending at the door., after he had rung the bell, When the family end guests
came in he took his poéi‘bion behind Mr, Davidson reédy to serve or to pass the
plates, after they had peen decorated with meats, fowl or whatever was to be
eaten by the femily or guest.

Mir. Davidson was very good to his siavgs, treating them with every

conslderetion that he could, with the exception of freeing them; but Mrse David-

son was hard on all the slaves, whenever she had the opportunity, driving them
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ot full speed when working, giving different food of a coarser grade and not
much of ite. BShe was the daughter of one of the Revells of the county, a family
whose reputation was known all over laryland for their brutelity with théir sleves,

"liothor with the consent of Mre Davidson, married Ceorge lerry, a free
colored man of Annapolis with the proviso that he was to purchase mother within
three years after marriage for {750 dollers and if any children were born they
were to go with her. iy father weas a carpenter by trade, his services were much
ir. demend, This gave him an opportunity to save money. Father often told me
that he could save more than helf of his income. He had plenty of work, doing
ropair end building, both for the white people and free colored peoples Father
paid Mre Pavidson for mother on the partial paymenf‘plan. He had paid up &ll
tut 40 on mother's account, when by accident Mr, Davidson was shot while ducking
on the South River by one of the dJ;k hunters, dying instentlye.

"Mrs. Davidson assumed full control of the farm ard the slaves. When
father wanted to pay off the balance due, 40,00, Mits. Pavidson refused to accept
it, thus mother and I were to remein 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
wes known to the people end sheriifs, constables and officials of public convey-
ancese, By bribery of the sheriff of Anne Arundel County father was given a passsage
to Bal timore for mother and me. On arriving in Baltimore, mother, father and I
went to & white family on Ross Street - now Druid Hill Ave., where e were shelter-
ed by the occupants, who were ardent supporters of the Underground Railroad.

s reward of $50,00 each was 6ffered for my father, motber and me, one
by Mrse Devidson and the other by the Sheriff of Anne Arundel County. At this time
the Hookstown Road wes one of the main turnpikes into Baltimore. A Mre Coleman
whose brother-in-law lived in Pennsylvania, used a large covered wagon to trans-
port merchandise from Bal timore to different villages along the turnpike to Hanover,
Pa,, where he lived., Mother and father and I were conceeled in a large wagon

drawn by six horses, On our way to Pennsylvenia, we never alighted on the ground
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in eny community or close to any settlement, fearful of being apprehended
by people who were always looking for rewardse

"After arriving at Hanover, Pemnsylvenia, it was easy for us to
get fransportation farther northe They made their way to Scranton, Pennsyl-
venie, in which place they both secured positions in the same family. Fgther
and mother's salary combined was $27.50 per month., They stayed there until
1869, In the meantime I wes being taught at a Quaker mission in Scrantone
vlhen we ceame to Baltimore I entered the 7Tth grade gremmar school in South
teltimore. After firishing the grammar schocl, I followed eooking all my
life before and after marriages My husbend James Berry, who waited at the
lHoward House, died in 1927 - aged 84 On my next birthdsy, which will occur
on the 22nd of lovembter, I will be 95, I can ses well, have an excelient
appetite, b’ﬂﬁy grandchildren will (let me eat only certein thirgs that they
say the doctor érdered I should eatse On Christmas Day 49 children and grand=-
children snd some great-grandchilcdren gave me & Xmas dinner and one hundred
dollars for Xmase. I am happy with all the comforts d a poor person not de-

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

References~ Personal interview with Page Harris at his home, Cemp Parole,

AACe Cos, Mde

"I was born in 1858 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,

"My father!s name was Sam and mother's Mary, both of whom belonged
to the Staffords and were reared in/Charles County. They rfared 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 west side of the Potomac River in Virginia, Mr. and Mrs. Stafford had
a large roﬁbos.t that they used on the Potomac as a fishing and oyster boat as
well as a transportation boat across the Potomac River to Quantico » & small
town in Prince William County, Va., and up Quantico 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 chufoh in Virginia o_f“ vwhich she was a —

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

My father was fishing from a log raf‘t in the river, immedistely wemt to their

rescue. The wind blew the raft towards the centre of the stream and in line
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with the boat, He was able without assistance to save the whole family,
diving intd the river to rescue Mrs. Stafford after she had gone down.
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 couft house
at La Plata, the couuty 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 recollectinn of the Staffordfb f‘amily, not
enough to describe. They lived on a large farm situated in Charles County,
a part bounding on the Potomac River and a cove that extends into the farm
propertye. 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 b.een told by mother and father on many ooccasions that there were as

many as & hundred dogs on the farmm at times. Mr, Stafford had about 50
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slaves on his farmes He had an original method in 'Qraining young wblood' hounds,

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

would climb a tree. i’he' younger dogs led by an old dog, sometimes by several

older dogs, would trail the slave until they reached the tree, thenthey'would

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

~Mr. Staffordts dogs were often sought to apprehenl runaway slaves.

He would charge according to the value and worth of the slave captured. His
dogs wére often taken to Virginia, sometimes to North Caroline )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 bitijthe slave to make

him anxious to hunt humen beings.
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"There was ‘a. slaveholder in Charles County who had a very val-
uable siave, an expert carpenter and bricklayer, whose services were much
sought after by the people in Southem Marylande. This slave could elude the
best blood hounds in the Siate. It was always said that slaves, when they
ren away, would try to go through a graveyard and if he or she could get dirt
from ;bhe grave of some one that had been recently buried, sprinkle it behind
them, the dogs could not follow the fleeing sleave, and would howl and return
hame o | ‘ -

"0ld Pete the mechanic was working on farm near La Plata, he de-
cided to run away as he had done on severai previous occasionse 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 was paid something. It was said that he
would seve money and give it to people who wanted to run awaye. EHe was charged
with aiding a girl to flee. - He was to fse whipped by the sheriff of Charles
County for aiding the girl tec 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 § miles from
where his master 111,}ed. He eluded the dogs for several weeks, escaped, got
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 and siste;‘. He selected Afnna.po]:is for his future
home, where he secured work as a waiter at the Naval Academy, he continued
there for more than 20 yearss In the me;antime after 1866 or 1868,'when_ schools
were opened for colored people, I went to_ a ‘sch.ool that was 6stabliéhed for'
colored children and taught by white teacher until I was about 17 years old,
then I too worked at the Naval A;cademy waiting on the midshipmen. In those
days you ocould mgke extra money, sometin;es makiﬁg more than your wagese About
1896 or '97 1 purciw.sed a farm near‘Camp Parole contain;ng 120 acres, upon |

which I have lived since, reising g 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 yearse 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, De Ce"
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A¥NIE YOUNG HENSON, Ex-slave

Reference:~ Personal interview with Annie Young Henson, ex-slavg)at
African li. E, Home, 207 Aisquith St., Baltimore.

"I was born in Northumberland County, Virginia, 86 years ago.
Dauzhter of Mine and Tom Miller. I had one brother Feelingchin and two
sisters, Mary and Matilda., Owned by Doctor Pressley Nellum, |

"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 spéoious with porches on each side, situated
on & high hill, with trees on the lawn siving homes to the birds and shade to
the master, mistres:s and their puests 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 waé 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 conteined two rooms, one up and one down, with a windcw_in
each room. 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 gpagts,
and fram which each slave received his or he{weekly ration, abﬁut 20 pounds of
food each.

"The food consistéd 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

immer servents of the family, mot one of the field hands. In my position my clothes

~ were made better, snd better quality than the others, all made‘and,arranged to suit |

LI}




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
me by the first nurse who was jealous of my lookse I slept in the mistress'
room in & bed that we pushed under the mistress! in the day or after I arose.

"01d Master had special dogs to hunt opossum, rabhit, coons énd
birds, and men to o with them on the hunt, Vhen we seined, other slave owners
would send some of their slaves to join ours and we then div;ding the spoils of the
catchy

Ve had 60 slaves on the plantation, each family housed in a cabin
built by the slaves for Fellums to accommodate the families according to the
number, For clothes we had good clqthes, as we raised sheep, we had our own wool,
out of which we weaved our cloth, we called the cloth 'box and dice',

"Tn the winter the field slaves would shell corm, cut wood and thrash
wheat and take care of the stock. We had our shoes made to order by the shoe
mekere.

"My mistress was not as well off before she married the doctor as
afterward. I was small or young during my slave days, I always heard my mistress
married for money and social condition. She would tell us how she used to say
before she was married, when she saw the doctor coming, 'here comes old Dr,
Nellums/. Another friend she would say 'here comes cozen Auckney'.

™o never had any overssers on the plantation, we had an old colored
man by the name of Peter Taylér. His orders was iaw, if you wanted to please
ldistress 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 slavesy We had # 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 ages
| ™ie went to the white cﬁurch on Sunday, up in the slave gallery where

the slaves worshippdéd sometimes. The gallery was overcrowded with ours and slaves
from other plantations. MMy mistress told me that there was once an o0ld colored
men who attended, taking his seat up in the gallery directly oYver 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 amy with them. He was later captured by
the sheriff and teaken to the county jeil. 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
cf us behind him. When we got there the sheriff asked him if they were his siaves.
The Dr. said they were, but not now, after the papers were signed we all went
back to the plantation., Some stayed there, others went away. I came to Baltimpre
end I have never been back since, I think I was about 17 or 18 years old when
I came away. I worked for kir, Marshall, a flour merchent, whobliveé on South
Cﬁarles Street, getting fG.OO pe!' month, I have been told by both white and

colored people of Virginia who knew Dre. Nellum, he lost his mind!
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REV. SILAS JACKSON, Ex-slave.

Reference:- Personal interview with Rev, Silas Jackson, ex~-slave,
at his home, 1630 . Gilmor St., Baltimore,

"I was born at or near ishbie's Gap in Virginia, either in
the year of 1846 or 47. I do not know which, but I will say I am S0
vears of age. Iy father's name was Sling and mother's Sarah Louis.,

They were purchased by my master fron e sl?e trader in Richmond, Vir=-
giniae. Ify father was g man of large stéture and my mother was tall and
stately. They originally came from the Eastern Shore of Maryland, I
think from the Legg estate, beyofid that I do not knowe. I had three
brothers and two sisterc. -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 nowe Only one I have ever seen and he ceme north with General
Shermen, he died in 1925. He was e Baptist minister like myself,

"The only things I know about my grandparents were: Ny grand-
father ren away through the aid of Harriet Tubmen 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 withoﬁt success.

"I was a large boy for my age, w?en i was nine years of age my
task began and continued until 1864, You see ] saw and I was a slave.

"In Virginia where I was, they reised tobacco, wheat, corn and
farm products. I have had a taste of all fhe‘wnrk on the farm, besides

of digging and clearing up new ground to increase the acreage to the farme
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We all had task work to do - men, women and boys. We began work on lionday

N A
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and worked until Saturdaye. 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 zot 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 e day, which we used

to buy cakes, candies,or slothes.

"On Saturday each slave was given 10 pounds corn meal, a quart of
bleck strap, 6 pounds c;f fat back, 3 pounds of flour and vegetables, all of
which were raised on the farm. 7;&11 of the slaves hunted Tor those who wanted,
hunted rabbits, opossums or fished. These were our choice food as we did not
get anything special from the overseer,

"Oour food was cooked by( our mothers or sisters and for those who
were not married by the old women and men assigned for that worke.

"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 & 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 harde 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 womazband 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 down steirs, numerous rooms

and a stone kitchen built on the back commected with dining room,

x . 4

"irs,. Ashbie was kind and lovely to her slaeves when Mr, Ashbie was



outes The Ashbies did not have any children of their owm, 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 seid by people in authority, Tom Ashbie owned
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
ell day to sundown, with not time to go to the cabin for dinmer, you carried
your dinner with you. The slavés were driven at top speé& and whipped at the
snap of the finger, by the overseers, we had four overseers on the farm all
hired white mene

"I have seen men beaten yntil they dropped in their tracks or knock-
ed over by clubs, women stripped down to their waist and cowhided.

"I have heard it said that Tom Ashbie's father went to one of the
tabins 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 freedome 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 prayinge When 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 todaye I saw
it this summer while visiting in Virginia, The old jaily it is now used as
a garage., Downstairs there were two rooms, one where some of the whipping
was done, and the other used By the overseer. Upstairs was used for women
and girls. The iron bars have coroded, but you can see where they were., I
have never seen sléves sold on the farm, but I have seen them taken away,

and brought therege Several times I have seen slaves chained taken awny



and chained when they came.

"No one on the place was taught to read or write. On Sunduy
the slaves who wanted to worship would gather at one of the large cahins
with one of the overseers present and have their chirch. Aaftter which th
overseer would talk. When communion was given the overseer was paid for
staying there with half of thé collection taken up, some time he would get
25¢. Yo one could read the Bible. Sandy Jasper, lir. Ashbie's coachman was
‘the preacher, he would go to the white Baptist church on Sundsy with family
and would be better informed because he heard the white preacher.

"I'wice each year, after harvest‘and after New Year's, the sleves
would have their protracted meeting or their revival and after each clgsing

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

the ice singing Going tq the %ater or some other hymof that nature. And at
each funeral, the Ashbies would attend the service conducted in the catin
where the deceased wss, from there taken to the slave graveyard. A lot
dedicated for that purpcse, situated about 3/@ of a mile from cabins near a
hill,

"There were a number of sleves on our plantation who ran away, some
were captured and sold to a Georgia trader, othef§who were never captured.  To
intimidate the slaves, the overseers were connected with the patrollers, not
gnly to watch our slavés, but sometimes for the rewards for other slaves who
had run away from other plentations. This feature caused g greaf deal of trouble
between the whites and blacks. In 1858 two whife men were murdered near Warren-
ton on the road by colored people, it was never kmown whether by free people or
slaves.

"When work was done the sleves rptired to their cabins, some played
gemes, others cooked or rested or did what they wanted. We did not work on
Saturdays unless harvest times, then Satu;days were days of work, At other

times, on Saturdays you were at leisure to do whgt 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
sqared, that was the time f'or 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 nét believe in ghost stories nor v%?ooism, I have nothing
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 nofes. We could tell who
weas blowin_ end from what plentation. i

"When a slave took sick she or he would have to depend on herbs,
salves or other remedies prepared by someone wﬁo knew the medicinal value.

When a valuable hand took sick one(qf the overseers would go to Upper Ville

for a doctor."



}August 23, 1846, I wes a half brother to the children of the Randolphs, four

e were 3 glrls and one boy, they treatsd me falrly gdod - atjflrst or’ when I was
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JALNLES CALHART JAMES, Ex~slave
Reterencé;~ Personal interview with James Calhert James, ex-slave,at his
home, 2460 Druid Hill Ave., Baltimore.

"Iy father's name was Franklin Pearce Randolph of Virginia, a des-
cendant of the Randolphs of Virginia who migrated to South Carolina and loceted
near Fort Swster, the fort that was surféﬁdered to the Confederates in 1861 or
fhe beginning of the Civil War. My mother's name was Lottie Virginie James,
daughter of anVIndian and a slave woman, born on the Rapidan River in Virginia
about 1823 or 24, I do not know which; she was & woman of fin; features and very
light in complexion with beautiful, long black hair. She was purchased by her
naster and taken to Scuth Carcolina when about 15 years old. She was the private

maid ~f lirs. 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

kY
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in number. After I was born mother and I lived in the servant$' quarters of the
big house enjoying many pleasures that the other slaves did not: eating and -

sleeping in the big house, playing end 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.

"y 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 mé money and gpod clothes to wear. I boughé toys and games.

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

"y master was my father; he was kind to‘me but hard on the field

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

+
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'l?they reallzed their father wa3~my father, then thsy hated me.
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lived in a large white frame house containing about 15 rooms with every luiury
of that day, my father being v.sy rich.

"I have heard the Randolph'® plantation contained about 4000 acres and
about 300 slaves. We had thte 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. |

"We had a jail over the rice barn where the slaves were confined,
especially on Sundays, as punishment for things done during tge week,

"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. INother could
also fead and write. There was no church on the plantation; the slaves attend-
ed church on the next plantation, wﬁere the owner had a large slave church, he
was & Baptist preacher, I attended the white church with the Randolph children.

I was generélly known and called Jim Randolph. I was baptised by the white
Baptist minister and christened by a lMethodist minister,

"There was little trouble between the white and blacks, you see I was
one of the children of the house,I never came in contact much with other slaves. I
was told that the slaves had a drink that was made of corn and rice whicﬁ they drank.
The oferéeers 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 t?e other slavese.

"In the year of 1865, I left South Carolina, went to Washington, entered
Howard University 1868, graduated in 1873, taught schools in Virginia, North Carolins
and Maryland, retired 191@. Since then I have been connected with A.M.E. education-
al board, Now I am home with my granddeughter, & life well spent. |

"One of the songs sung by the slaves on the plantation I ot ‘remember

‘& part of yit”.i They seng it with great feeling of happiness -
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An' de blowing of de trumpets and de bangins of de drums
Wheﬁ General Sherman comes.

No more rice end cotton fields

Vie will hear no more crying

0ld master will be sighing.

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

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

Reference: Personal interview with Mary James, ex-slave, g Sept. s
1937, at her home, 618 Haw St., Baltimore, Id.

"liy father's name was Caleb Harris James, and my mother's
name was Mary loriah., Both of them were owned by Silas Thornton Randorph,
& distant relative of Patrick Henry. I have seen the pictute of Patrick
Henry many a time in the home place on thellibrary wall, I had three sisters
and two bretherse 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' jome in.Wﬁshington 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 home life
in Virginis, we lived on the James River in Virginia, on & farm containing
more than 8,000 gcres, fronting 3 L/Z miles on the river, with a landing where
boats used to come to load tobacco and unload goods for the farm,

"he quarters where we lived on the planfation calle 4 Randorph
Manor were built like horse stables that you see on race tracks; they were
1 1/? stqry kigh, about 25 feet wide, end about 75 feet long, with windows
in the sides of the roofse 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 fémily would have rooms according to the size of the family,
There were 8 such houses, 6 for femilies and one for the girls and the other for
the boys. In the quarters we had furniture made by the overseer and colored
carpenterss; they would make the tablés, benches and beds for everybody. Our
beds were ticking filled with straw and covers made of anything we could get.

"I have a faint recollection of my grandparents. My grandfaether

e e e e e e
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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 grendpap was sold because he got religious and prayed that
God wotld set him and grandma free,

"Yhen I was ten years old I was put to work on the farm with other
children, picking weeds, stoné 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 Mr, Randorph's store for things that we wanted,
but was punished if the money was spent at the county seat at other stores.

"We were allowed fat meat, cora meal, black molasses and vegetables,
corn and grain to roast for coffee, ¥other cooked my food after stopping work
on the farm for the day. I mever ate 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 gzo fishing after work, Zach 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 wooles The 0ld 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,

.'"g | "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

| "0ld Silas Rendotph was a mean man to his slaves, especially when
‘drunk. He and the overseer would always be togetherg’%ach of whom carried &-.
whig}and upon the least provocetion would whip his slaves., My mistress was

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

Randoiph family, He went to a military school somewhere in Vdrrginia, 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 lrs,
Randorph. He would whip men and women and children if he thought they were
not working fast,

"The plantation house was & large brick house over=looking the
river from a hill, & porcl. on three sides, two-stories and attice In the
attic slept the house servants and coachman, We did not come in contact with
the white people very muche. Our place was away from the viliage.

"There were 8,000 acres to the plantation, with more than 150
slaves on ite 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 thé fancy of the master or overseer,

"I have seen slaves sold on the farm and I have seen slaves brought
to the farme, The slaves were brought up the river in boats and unloaded at the
landing, some crying and some seem to be happye.

™o one was taught to read or write., There was no church on the
farme No one was allowed to read the Bible or anything else,

"I have heard it said that the Randorphs lost more slaves by running
away then 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 would 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
gsome 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 wented, 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 war one déy some Union soldiers came to the farm look-
ing for Rebels. There were a number of them in the woods n;;r the landing;
they had come across the river in boats. At night while the Union soldiers
were gt the landing, they were fired on by the Rebels., The Union soldiers
went after them, killed ten, caught(; think six and some were drowned in the
river, Among the six was the ove£seér, and from that night people have aeard
shooting and seen soldiers. One nigh£ 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 men 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 friends this evening".
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( Ex-slave stories )

PHILLIP JOHNSON - AN EX-SLAVE

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

The subject of this sketdh is a pure blooded Negro, whose kinky
hair is now white, likewise his scraggy beard. He is of medium size and some-
what stooped with age, but still aotive enough to plant and tend a patch of
corn and ;,,lthe chores about his little place at Sugarlands. His home is a small
cabin with one or two rooms upstairs and three dbwn, inocluding the kitchen which
is a leanto, The oabin is in great disrepair,

Phillip John is above the avérage in intelligence, ha.s. some educat=-
ion and is quite well versed in the Holy Soriptures, having been for many years
& Methodist preacher among his people. He 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 idioiiii;r‘év as
follows:

"I'1l be ninety years old next December. I dumno the day. My
Missis had the colored folks ages written in a book but it was destroyed when
the Confederate soldiers ceme through. But she had a son born two or three

months younger than me and she remember that I was born in December, 1847, bvt

she lad forgot the day of the month.

"I was born down on the river bottom about four miles below Edward'!s
Ferry, on the Eight Mile Level, between Ednrdt@ Ferry and Seneca. I belonged
~ to ole Doctah Hhite.. He owned a lot o' lan down on de bottom, I dummo his first
name, Everybody called him Dootah White, Yes, he was related to Doctah Elijah
White, All the Whites in Montgomery County is related. Yes sah, Doctah.’ﬂhito

was good to his slaves., Yes sah, he had many slaves., I dunno how many. My
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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 me. Yes sah he was mean, I promised him a killin if ever I
got biz enough. |

"We all liked the Missis, Everybody in dem days used to ride horse-
back. She would come ridin her horse down to dg bottom with a great big basket
of biscuits., We thought they were fine., We all glad to see de Missis a ocomin.
We always had plenty to eat, such as it was., We had coarise 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 em. They looked
good when they were new. They had better clothes then than most of us have now.

"They raised mostly corn an cggts an wheat down on de river boftom
in those days. Théy didn't raise tobacco. But I've heard say that they used
to raise it long before I was born. They ocut grain with cradles in dem days.
They had a lot 'o men and would slay a lot 'o wheat in a day, It was pretty work
to see four or five cradlers in a field and others following them ralcbing the
wheat in bunches and others following binding them in bundles., The first reapers
that came were called Dorsey reapers. They ocut 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 hoﬁne and garage is. I worked around the house and garden.,
I remember wheiz(;’ the Yankee and Confederate soldiers both ocame -to Poolesville,
Capn Sam White (son of the ﬂbotbr;) he join the Confederate in Virginia, He
come home and say he goim 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 gé with him. I saw all that fightiz; around Poolesville., I used

to like to watoh em fightin., I saw a Yankee soldier shoot a Confederate and kill
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him. He raisesd his gun twice to shoot but he kept dodgin around the house an he
didn' 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 dide I remember once during the war 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 & cleanin up all the hosses and wagons round
the church. The one who was guarding de stairs, hé kept a lookin to see if
dey was done cleaning up de hosses, and when he wasn't watching 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 Willie Ann. She died when I was small, I had three brothers and one
sister. My father married again and hed 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 presidiﬁ'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. |

"] think preaching the gospel is the greatest work in the world. But

folks don't seem to take the interest in ohurch that they used to."
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GEORGE JONES, Ex-slave

Reference:~ Personal interview with George Jones, Ex-slave,at Africen
ks E. Home, 207 Aisquith 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 whom they belongede I
remember my grandparents.
"My father used to te11{me how he would hide in the hay stacks
at night, because he was whipped and treated badly by his mastez: who was
rough and hard-boiled on his slaves. Meny & time the owner of the slaves
and farm would come to the cabins late at night to cateh the slaves in
their dingy little hovels, which were constructed in cebin fashion and
of stone and logs with their typical windows and rooms of one room. up
and one down with a window in each, the fireplaces buil“bv to hea.jt a.nd
cook for oocui)ants. |
"The farm was like all other farms in Frederick County, raising
~grain, such as corn, wheat and fr;u.i’c and on which work was seasonable,
depending upon the weather, some seasons producing more and some le sse
ﬁhen-'the éea;son was gdod for the crop and crops p}lentiful s we had & little
_ moniey as the plantation owner “gave us some to spend, . |
"When hunting came, especially in the fall end winter, the weather

was _-;cgld s I have of“&en heard my lf'a-bher spéaig of -ra.Bbi{, opos’smnjva,ndicoon ,

ting and 'i‘s;'deggﬂ,: ‘You know in Frederick County there are plen‘by of




"Wé dressed to meet the weather condition and wore shoes to
suit. rough traveling fhrough'woods and up end down the hills of the
countrye.

"In my boyhood deys, 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 conditions I will sgy this in conclusion, the white people of
Frederick County as a whole were kind towards the colo;ed éeople and are

today, very little race friction one way or the other."
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ALICE LEWIS

(Alice Lewis, ex-slave, 84, years old, in charge of sewlng-
room at Provident Hospital (Negro), Baltimore. Tall, slender,
erect, her head crowned by abundant snow white wool, with a fine
carriage and an air of polse and self respect good to behold,
Alice belle® her 84 years.)

"Yes'm, I was born in slavery, I don't look it,-but I wasl
Way down 1n Wilkes County, Georgla, nigh to a little town named
Washington which ain't so far from Augﬁsta. My pappy, he belong
to the Alexanders, and my mammy, she belong to the Wakefiel!
plantation and we all live wlth the Wakeflel's. No ma'am, none
of the Wakeflel' nlggers ever run away. They was too well off!}
They knew who they friends was! My white folkses was good to
thelr niggers! 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 wéﬂgotuour 'lowance for the week, and lemme
tell you, they didn't stint us none. The best in the land was
what we had, Jest what the white folkses had. |

¥Clothes? yes'm. We had two sults of clotheé,/a winter
suit and,é summer~auit~and two palrs of shoes, a winter pair and
&-"ﬂmer palr. Yes'm, my mammy, shegin the cotton, yes'm plcked
right on the plantation, yes'm, cotton. plcking wase fun, belleve
me! As I wag smins, Mammy she spim and she weave the eloth,
and she cut 1t out and she make our clothes. -Thet's v&zem T gt
S¥ﬂ$é§$@ﬁ¢@ﬂ§ﬂ ﬁﬁ;fﬁﬁﬁk@ﬁ@ !han I first ‘come to Baltimore, I
’ ed I 4ld. I sowed for the best. fem'lles du..
- | . “? o
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the Jenkinses. Jest the other day, I met Miss C'milla down town
and she say. 'Allce, ain' this you? and I say, 'Law me, Miss
C'milla', and 'she say, 'Alilce, 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 foiks, but in them days, dinner was in
the middle of the day - the quallity had thelrs at twelve o'clock-
and they had a light supper at filve and when we was through, we
was through, and free to got %he quarters and set around and smoke
a plpe and rest. |

"Yes'm they taught us to read and write. Sunday afternoons,
my young mistresses used to teacH 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. No'm, I aln't never seen no slaveé sold, nor none in chains,
and I ain't never seen no Ku Kluxers.

"I live with the Wakefiel's t111 I was 'leven and then Marse
Wakefiel!' give me to my young mistress when she married and went
to North Carolina to live. And 'twas in North Caroiina that I
seed Sherﬁan,—’deed I did! I seed Sherman and hils sojers, gather-
ing up all thevhogs and all the hoséés, and all the cows and all
the 1ittle cullud chillen. Them was drefful days! These is dref-
ful days, too. Old man Satan, he sure am on earth now.

"Yes'm, I belleves in ghos'ses. I aln't never seed 'em but
I is feel 'em. I live once in a houae;whgre a man was killed. I
lie in my bed and they close in on me! ,  No'm, I ain't afraid. The
landlerd'say when I move out, 'you is stay there longer thaﬁ any-
| body I ever had.' 'Nother house I live in (this was in North
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"Carolina too), it had been a gamblin' house and it had hants.
On ralny nights, I'd lle awake and hear “drip, drip...drip,

drip..." What was that? Why, that was the blood a dripping...

Why on reiny night? Why, on ralny nights, the blood gets a
little fresh...l!"

48
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PERRY LEWIS, Ex-slave

Reference: Personal interview with Perry Lewis, ex-slave, at his home,
1124 E, Lexington St., Bal timore,

wd-,
"I was born on Kent Island, /?.bout 86 years agoe My father's

neme was Henry and mother's Louise. I had one brother John, who was
killed in the Civil War at the Deep Bottqn, one sister as I can re-
member. My father was a freeman and my mothér a slave, owned by Thomas
Tolson, who owned a small farm on which I was born in a log cabin, with
two rooms, one up and one downe s

"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
o.f work to keep and maintain the Tolsons. They being poor, not having a
large place or a number of slaves t:ﬂiﬁcrease their wealth, made them little
above the free colc;red people and with no knowledge, -they; could not teach me
or any one else to read. |

"You lcuoﬁv the Eastem Shore of Maryland was in the most productive
slave terr:.tory and where farming was done on a large scale, and in that
pazvt of Meryland where there were many poor people and many of whom were
‘employed as overseers, you naturally heard cf patrollers and we had them
andl‘-ma‘i;&“pf them. I have heard that patrollers were on Kent Island end
the colored people would go out in the country on the roa‘dsi‘, cr"eate a dis-?
,turbanae o at'tract the pa'brollers' a.ttention. They would " 'bn.e ropes and

e eross 'bhe roads, 80 when 'bhe pa'brollers woulé.zteme to 'bhe' :
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throwing those who would come in contact with the rope or vine off the
horse, sometimes badly injulﬁing the riders. This would create hatred
between the slaves, the free people, the patrollers and other white people
who were concernede '

"In my childhood days I played marbles, this was the only game
I remember playinge 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 sange _

"I do not remember being sick but I have heard mo‘ther 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

end woodditney, from each of whip? 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,

@ = e w» @ @ e e @ =

"I was born in Charles County in Southern Maryland in the

. year of 1844, My father's name was Willlam (Bill) and Mother's
Wi *

Harriet Mack, both of whom were born and}reared in Charles County -
the county tha Wilkes Boofh took refuge in aftér 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 cppper prior to the Civil War as a
market for tobacco, grein and market for slaves.

"In Bryantown there were several stores, two or three tavernS

or inns which were well known in their deys 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 downstdirs
for men and a large room abové for women. At night the slave traders
would bring their charges to thg inns, pay for their meals, which
were served.on a long table in the shed, then afterwards, they were
locked up for the night,

"T lived with my mother, father and sister in a log cabin
built of log and mud, having two rooms; one with a dirt floor andi
tha other above,'each}room having two windows, but no giass; On a
large farm or plantation @wned by an old maid by the name of Sally

Mtherson on McPherson Farm.

"As a small boy and later on, until I was emancipatéd, I




worked on the farm doing farm work, principally in the tobacco
fields and in the woods cutting timber and firewood. I slept on

e 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 ﬁhe bed
and that he used in the day as a work bench, mending shoeg for the
slaves and others. I have seen mother going té the fiélds each
day like other siaves to do her part of the farming. I being con-
sidered as one of the household employegs, my work was both in the
field snd around the stable, giving me an opportunity to meet people
some of whom gave me a few pennies. By this method I earned some
money which I gave to my mother. (T 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 6f 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 hils hat off!', he would jump
np and grab your hat.

| "We had a sectlon 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 he was

tec old to werk, ‘then mother's brother took it over, his name was

'ealeb. o LT
"When :E" “‘aa 8 boy, I saw- slavea gaiu t h and '




town. ©Some would be chained, some handcuffed, and others not.
These slaﬁés were bought up from time to time to be guctioned 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
weliaeveloped young 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 dispbsition.
At night she was taken by the trader to his room to satisfy his
bestial nature. She could not bel coerced or forceq)§z=bﬁ=55;he was
attackedxpy himx %n the struggle she grabbed a knife and with it,
she sterilized him and from the result of injury he died the next
déy. She was charged with murder. Gen. Butler, hearing of it, éent
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'goodlooking,forﬁ
which many a poor girl in Charles County paid the price. There ére
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 overpowered the slave, tied

him, put him aeross a hogshead and whipped him severely'for‘th;ee

mOrnings in sucgession. Some one notifled the maglstrate at Bryan-




town of the brutality. He interfered in the treatment of this

- slave, threatening punishment. He was untied, he ran away, was
caught by ﬁhe 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 placé 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 séid it was an affliction put
on her husband for his sins. |

"During hot weather we wére 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 wefe brought
to Baltimore by the old mistreés 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 chnréh. Vig had
no baptising, we were christened by the white preacher.

"We had a graveyard on the place. Whites were buried inside
tof railihg 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. MNMen, women and children had
to work hard to produce the required crops. The slaves did the
work and they were driven at fuli speed sometlimes 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 between 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 aw@y and was seen by.a colored man,
who was hunting, sitting on a log eabing 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 wgtch white
men and women in my long career, colored women have many hard battles
fo fight to protect themselves from assault by employers, ﬁhite 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 mény 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. | 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 | entered the catering business and con-
tinued until about twelve years ago. In my career | 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 | was a small boy | 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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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 neme was Julia Ba;con. Why my neme was Randall I do not
know, but possibly a man by the nemé 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 sl';e had fried chicken, game or baked
in them, glways leaving something for me. When I grew larger and older I can
recall how I used to carry wood in the kitchen, empty the rinds of potatoes,
the leaves of cabbages and the leaves and tops of other plants.

"There was & colored man by the name of Joe Nick, called 0ld Nick by

a great many white people of the city. Joe was owned by Rueben Rogers » & lawyer

and farmer of Howard County. The farm was situated about 2z miles on a road

that is the extension of Mein Street, the leading street of Ellicott City. They
never called me anything but Tomy or Randy, other people told me that Thomas
I?;andall, a merchant of Ellicott City)was my fathar.'

- "Mother was owned by & ﬁan 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 opemtor, of the Howard House of Ellicott City, a larger
ﬁotel and tavern in the city. Mother was e fine cook, especially of fowl and
game. - The Howard House was the gatheriﬁg piaoe of the farmers ,: lawyers and busi-
ness men of Howard and Frederick Counties and people of Baltimore who} had business
' in the courts of Hmrd County and people of western Maryland on their way to
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"Joe could read and write and was a good mechanic and wheelright,

These accomplishments made him very valuasble to Rogers! farm, as wagons,
buggies, carriages, plows and other vehicles and tools had to be made and
repaired.

™hen I was about eight or nine years old Joe ran away, everybody say-
ing to join the Union Army. Joe Nick drove & pair of horses, hitched to a
covered wagon, to Ellicott City. The horses were found, but no Nicke Rogers
offered a reward of §100,00 for the return of Nicke This offer drew to Ellicott
City a number of people who had blood:hounds that were trair@d to hunt Negroes =~
some coming from Anne Arundel, Baltimore, Howard and counties of southern Mary-
land, each owner priding his pack as being fhe 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 beste This boasting wms backed by cash.
Some cash, plus the reward on their hounds., In the meantime 0ld Joe was‘ think-
ing, not boasting, but was z;iding the rail.

"0ld Joe left Ellicott City on a freight train, going west, which he
hopped when it was stalled on the Baltimore and Ohio railroad a short distance
from the railroad station at Ellicott Citye 0ld Joe could not leave on the
passenger trains, as no Negro would be allowed on the trains unless he had a
paess signed by his mastezy or a free Negr?) and had his paperse

"At dawn the hunters left the Howard House with the packs, accompanied
by mny 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 Nickes They had a twofold purpose, one to get
the natural scent, the othér was, if 01d Niok had run away, he might come back
at night to get some personal belongings, in that way the direction he had taken
would be ind;.oabed by the scent and the hounds would soon track him dc;wn. The

hounds were unlesshed, each hunter going in a different direction without result.
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Then they oiréled 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 Oid Nick returned to Ellicott City dressed in ej
uniform of blue, showing that he had joined the Federal Army. MNr. Ruebem
Rogers upon seeing him.had him arrested, charging him with being a fugitive
slave. He was confined in the jail there and held until the U. S. Marshal
of Baltimore released him, arrest‘ing Rogers and bringing him to Baltimore
Ci.tjwhere he was repriﬁ:anded by the Federal Judge. This story is well known
by the older psople of Howard County-“and traditionally known by the younger

¢ - -
generation of Ellicott City, and is called 0ld Nick: Rogers¥ lemon.t™

T
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DENNIS SIMMS, Ex-slave

Reference: Personal interview with Dennis Simms, ex-slave, September
19, 1937, at his home, 629 llosher St,.,, Baltimore.

Born on a tobacco plentation at Contee, Prince Georges County,
Marylend, June 17, 1841, Dennis Simms, Negro ex-slave; 628 Mosher Street,.
Baltimore, Maryland, is still working aﬁd expects to live to be a hundred
years old.

He has one brother living, George Siﬁﬁs, of South River, HMaryland,
who was born July 18, 1849. Both of them were born on the Contee tobacco
plantation, owned by Richard and Charless Contee, whose forbéars were early
settlers in the State,

Simms always. carries & rabbits 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, éuffering from e broken hip she received in a fall,
The aged Negro recalls many interesting and exéiting incidants of slavery
days.e ﬁore than a huﬁdred slaves worked 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 would work from sunrise to sunset every day except Sundays
and on New Year's Day. Christmas madé little difference at Contes, 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 e&ery dey there was frdm two to
ten thrashihgs 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 use W, all hated what they called the 'nine ninety-nine',

e
usually a flogeging untilrfell over unconscious or begged for mercy. We stuck
rretty close to the cagins alter dark, for if we were caught roaming about we
would be unmercifully whippede 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 lashiss across the bare back,

"If a slave went on another plantation without a written permit from
his master, on lawful business, the owvmer of the plantation viould usually give
the offender 10 lashes, Ve were never allowed to congregate after work, never
went to church, and could not read or write for we were kept in ignorance. Ve
were very unhappye

"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 'Rt.," 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 gand cut off,
should be hanged in the usuval 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 kmew about this
barbarous Meryland law, and that he even heard of dismemberments for atrocious
crimes of Negroes in HMaryland.

"We lived in rudely constructed log houses, one story in heighth,
with huge stone chimmneys, 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 Ahd sing songs and spirituals. Our favorite

spirituals were - 3Bringin' in de sheaves, De Stars am shinin' for us all,'

Hear de Angels callin', and The Debil has no place here. The singing was
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usualiy to the accompaniment of a Jew's harp and fiddle, or banjo. In
summer the slaves went without shoes and wore three-quarter checkered

bagsy pants, some wearing only a long shirt to cover their body. We wore
ox-hide shoes, much too large., 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 Yalue of money.

"Our food consisted of bread, hominy, black strap polasses and a
rgdvherring a day. Sometimes, by special permission from ou{‘master or
overseer, we would go hunting and catch a coon or possum.and"a pot pie would
be a real treat,

™ie a1l thought of running off to Canada or to Washington, but
feared the patrollers.e As a rule most slaves were lazy."

Simms' viorked at Contee was to saddle the horses, cut wood,
and make fires and sometimes work in the field.

He voted fof President Lincoln and witnessed the second inaugura-

tion of Lincoln’after he was set free,
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Jm TAYLOR (UNCLE JIM), Ex-slavee

Reference: Personal interview with Jim Taylor at his home, 424 E. 23rd
St., Baltimore.

"I was born in Talbot County, Eastern Shore, Maryland, near St.
Michaels about 1847, Mr. Mason Shehan's 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
boatse In the summer, the small boats were used to haul produce while the
tugs were used for towing coal and lumber on ﬁxe 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,&fé.ptain, there were from 6 to 10 men used,
Oh 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
Ste. Michaels, It was on July 4th when we arrived at Havre de Grace. Bo;ing
a holiday, we had to wait until the 5th, before we.oould start towarde St.
Michaels. |

"Mr, Tuttle, the ceptain 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
Pennsylvenia. (I was a small boy). vThey ran the tug across the. bay fo 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 & house situated dm & large farm which was oocupied by one
of the deputy sheriffs of the ocounty. The sheriff told them they were under
arrests One of the escaping men seized the sheriff from the rear, after he was

thrown they tied him, then they cbntinued on a road towsrds Pennsylvania. They
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reached Pemnsylvania about dawn. After they had gone some distamce in
Pennsylvenia three men with guns overtook them; but five men and one woman

of Pennsylvania with guns and clubs stopped them. In the meantime 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 Pemnsylvanie and then were told to go
to Chester where they would be Bafe,

"Mr. Davis ceme to Chester with Mr. Tuttle to claim the esceping
slaves. They were badly beaten, Mr, Tuttle receiving a fraetu;ed 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 Fhiladelphia 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 Hitchens, &
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 Pleasants I stayed there with Mr, Hitchens until he sold his
business to Mr. O. Farror after he had taken sicke.

"In March I will be 90 years olde I have beem sick three times in
my life. I am, 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 ;nd forty=-five
great grgnd-children.

"While in Philadelphia I attended free school foi' ”colc;red 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.
My .favored books are the Bible, Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress, Uncle Tom's Cabin,

_ the lives of Nepoleon, Frederick Douglass and Booker T. Weshington, end church |
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magazines and the Afro-American."
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JaMES WIGGINS, Ex-slave

Reference: Personal interview with James wiggins, ex-slave,at his home,

625 Barre St,.

"I was born in Anne Arundel County, on a farm near West River
about 1850 or 1851, I do not knOW'whicQE)I do not know my father or mother,
Peter Brooks, one of the éldest coléred men in the county, told me that my
father's name was Wigginse IHe said that he was one of the Revell{'ls) slaves.
He acquired my father at an auction sale held in Beltimore at a-high price
from a trader who had an office on Pratt Street about 1845, 'He wds given a wife
by Mr. Revell and as a resuit of this union I ﬁas born. Iy father was a car-
penter by trade, he was hgred out to different farmers'by ¥r. Revell to repair
and build harns, fenceé and houses. I have been told that my father could read
and writes, Onee he we.s charged-with writing passes for some slaves in the
county, as a result of this he was gziven 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.

" was called "Gingerbread" by the Revells. 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 RevelyQ§ house and work around the house., I remember-well
when I was taken to Anmapolis, how I used to dance in the stores for men and
ﬁomen,’they would give me pennies and three cent pieceE}all of which ﬁas given to
me by the Revells. They bought me shoes and clothes with the money collected.

"Mr. Revell died in 1861 or 62, The sheriff -and men came framfAnnapolis,
sold the slaves, stock end other chéttels. I was puréhased by a Mr. Mayland, who

kept a store in.Annapolis. I was ‘sold by hlm to a slave trader to be shlpped to

Georgla, I wes brought to Baltimore, and we.s Jalled in a small house on Pacsa. near

{Lambard, The trader was_buyzng other slaves to make a 1oad. I espaped;through‘
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"The Germen shoeman hgd a covered wagon, I was put in the wagon
covered by boxes, taken tolhouse on South Sharp Street and there kept until a
M;..Geor;e Stone took me to l'rederick City where I stayed until 1863, when lir,
Stone, a meunber of the Lutheran church, hesd me christened giving me the name of
James Wigrginse This is how I got the name of Wigzins, after my father, instesad
of' Gingerbread, throurh the investigation and the information given by lir. Brooks.

"You know the Revells are well knovn in Anne Arundel County, consisting
of a lar;e femily, each femily a larpe property owner. I can't say how many acres
were owned by Jim Reveli, he was a general farmer having a few“slaves, you see 1
was a small boy. I can't answer all the questions you went,

"There were s, sreat many people in Anne Arundel who did not believe
in slevery snd many free colored people. These conditions caused conflicts be-
tween the free colored who manj times were charged with aiding the slaves and -
the whitss who were not favorably impressed with slavery and the others who be-
lieved in slavery. As a result, the patrollers were numerouiipl remember of
seeing Jim Revell coming home vé}y much battered and beaten up as a result of an
eﬁcounter 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 ma&e money as I stated befq%e, I played children's plays of that time, top,
marbles and another game we;éalled skinnwg,gkinﬁy was a game played on trees

: P~

-and grape vines. :

"As a boy I wagivery healthy, I never had a deoctor duntil I was over
50 years old. I don't k#&w anything abcut the medical treatmsai: > that day,

/

you never need medicine unless you are ailing and I never ailed.”
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ir teresting character oi tihe colored race than “rarson - lillams,
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on trips to the roar, o conveyed wounded soldiers from the line of
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Bt &4 runeway snd harshly punlshed,

shere wes & standing rewerd fur Lie capture of a Funeway. The
iiens w0 esupht & runeaway slave received a "metol costl.” ile
mster .ave Lic slave usually ten to :xlm# ty=nlin: leohes for runnlng
G:: e k@t slaves feared wat was what they called the "uine ninetye
7 M+ VA ia.gz:zea; with & rewilie whip, and soetines Lhey were une
w relfully flogced untll unconclous. Lumw cruel asters ellieved
tab e roes ned no soule. 46 sluves al lovile, nowever, declared
" apaon® 111licas, were .veily weil treated andi ususlly respected
ti.¢ OVErseors.

48 snid that the slaves et fowile mostly lived in cabins medo of
siabs running up and down end oruwiely furnlshed., Jdoriking time wae
from pungise untlil sunset, il slaves had no money to spend and few
rasters allowed thenr o imiulige In & reli. fous meetin. or even leain
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slaves received medlcal attention from a phyelelen if ii‘my verse
periously ill, when a death ovcured; & rough box would bLe made of
beavy slabs and the desd Fegre buried the sems day on the plantation
burying 1ot with a brief ceremony, if any. The grievin; derceys, |
rolatives, after he wee "eased” in the ground, would sing a fow spirite
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ixvluﬁ;ﬁg Roll ve Stonss aAwer, ¥ou'ld olise in (e Skiles, and ‘peiiel,

tetse Lomdn Lomee

-

Folloeing 45 one of willlems' spirituels:
chen Jdat are olo clerliob cunes,
It pwine to debo youl -
'n bound for de provised land

it swine %o lobe youe

1'm sorry i'm _wine to lebe you,
rarowell, oh furewell
iut 1'11 meet you 1n Jde wopnin

rarewsil, oh farewell.

56111 another tavérite of Parson” (illlams, which he composed
on Gle HOWle's nisntailon Jusi before the tivil Tar, a& acrt of
rullying song expressing what :anade meant to the sleves at thet
time, runs thuss

 I'm now eutarked lor yonder shore
There 8 ~an's & an by law;
“he iren horse wili bLear me (Ver
To phake de lion's ;;ma;
O, Pightecus Father, w;ll mm not pity ve
And ald me on to larads, where ull tho slaves are free,

Oh, 1 heard Queen Vietoria esy
That if we would forsake Cur native land of slavery,




And cono ecross de loke

That she waee stamlin' on ds shorvre
wid arvs extevded wide,

Te _ive ua gll 8 pescoiul howe

ieyonc e roliln' tide.

Interestin: reminiamcerces are recalled by "rareon” uillilens
oi hils early 1lle. «e galld thsi he 84lll recenbers w.en "P. Cdon
‘rwle (leter governor) left with tne army ¢f invesion of vexieo

{LiabwlB48), ond of liis beln. brousht houe 1:1 end after soveral

years was nursed bati to beaiti et " alrview”, Governer Lcwie died
on nis r;:ianmtiuﬂ in A4 and is burled 1n tho [eunily bux*yazg, cround
t.oores

e wue oo flret yresident of ti:o aryiand Joociey Club, Jovere
nor iowle ralsed o lon, otring of famous rece Hopses tuat Lecoeuwd

known throu hout the countrye irvom the " airview” stables went sueh

cclebrated horsos es ULlckoens, ua%éw s vrlokmore, Couensation, (reknou,
vio carrled thw Lowle colors to the froent on many wellecontosted racs
COursos . M‘t;er tovernor towle's death, the ostute beca:e the 0.
perty of his youngest son, “, Po:th Lowle.

”F&irwiaw 18 located in th: upper part of wk}ae was called %rm
"'%erast” nx tmma eorges County, a fow milee soutiwsst of Collington
tetione It 18 a fine t-;;-m of old Colonial mansion bullt of Lrick,
thwe plece Laving been in the p@uaéim of thoe family for sove tire ‘
previous. "Fairview” is ons of tue oldest and finest iwmes in Harye
land. The vension contains s wide hell and 1s @ typical louthern m.
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varuesn cuckett carrlon oilvly bean, e greanddaugi:ter of John

powle, Srey the iirst of hies nawe (o cowe Lo trince (sor es county e
| 7

sey had bLub ons Seugliter, Lose nese wes ~1tly .oeen Uuckeit, and

[ %

ple mapriec 1n 160U E1lllen lowie of waelter., Laruch Juckett cute
lived is wite wid cled in 1UlU. e devised ".alrview®™ to his sone
inelaw and the latter's ¢ :ildren, and 1t ultixabely veCume the proe
paxty of His grendson, sftervard knoen &8 Cole Willlaenm to f.owle, who
pade it his Lowe until 1804, when he gave it Lo his eldest son, Gdon,
wioo in 3800 wcm:m revernor of aryiend., -iﬁg;avm"ner Lowle . was elweys
1 ontitied with tio Lemuerutlc rarty. “
“pargon® uilllams' wifo,s olis Adaison willlcws, dled August u,
1086, at the mge of ¥4 years, The eged geyro is the fathor of ié
¢ ildren, one still liviong « ire. Acells vesley, (7 yesrs old, 20610
Fioppont Ltreet, jount ¥inens, altimore, Leryland. !is brother,
| ‘areellus illiuwrae, snd a single sioter, Amelln ¢1llilums, both iiving,
| reside on Huble Htreet, itillacelphile, 8. Accoriin, to "rarson
williems, they are both core tian a'cazzbury 0ld and are in felrly
| good ealth, lesldes hie children and a trother and s sister, Eillie
iome has several grendohildren, greategrandehilliren ani greategpsats
- grandehildren livinge
_ . Preoident Lincoldn, Williami says, was looked upon by w slavos
48 8 Dogsonger Irom leaven, Cf course, many slave rasters wvere kind
' end considerate, but to most slaves they were Just & driver and the
' slaves were work LoFses for them., O(nly onoe during his liretime does
- 1lliems vecall testing whisky, when his cousin bought & pint, It

'
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cost Uwee cente in those dayo, He sald e otier used Lo maue
veer wul 0f persim.ons endl corpiuskse, Lut they don't caite 1t eny
rore, 30 e doesn't even ﬁrim& UoeP oW, .. would mueh: rabier Lave
g . w00 Cioar, s Lag pince a Loy, sucked a wipe.

Ly epecied permisslon oi plantation cwners in srince . eoryss,
Ble 8PYE, saltimore and other countles in saryiemd, he weas oiten
poroiived to visit the darkeys end contuct a rellisious rmweoting in
tielr cabins. <o usually wore a lon =tuiled black "rentucky” suilt
witi. Lo .y trousers ami sportoed a cane, |

tsually when servants or slaves in these days found thedselves
bap.y and contenied, it was Lecause Uiey weore Lorn unuier a lucly star,
ho for oatliu,, they seldom p ot chicken, nostly they ste red borrin

s+ volasses = they called vlack sirapy molasses., 11wy wore aliowed

8 herying a dey as part of thoir foou. G&leves as a rule . roferred

wasuns b rebtbits. some liked {isi: becte «1llioms' {svorlite foud
wead cornpone arkd fried liver.

"ince vefure de wai, i was ridin'! .esy, wuy donkey, & fow miles
Eror de boss' plece at Fairvisw, wien along came 8 GOZen OF LPE Dabe

reilers, ey questicsed e and decided : was a runaway slave and dey

wug gwine to yive me & evet of tar und feathors wiwn G boss rode up

end ordered my release. e told dem dresded white peiro.lers dat I
vas & freccan and & 'parson'.,”

Wpen tiw siaves wore rade free, sowe of tho overseers tuoted
horns, callin, the blacks from thelr toll in the flelds. iley wore
told &ay need no longer work for thelr nasters unless they so desired,




nusb of the darkeys quit "Jde. and dar’ end uade & guick dejarture
tc other parts, tut so e voosined and tv tnls day thelir descendants
are still to be i‘oune;é workin, on tse oriiinal plantations, but of
cLuree 0P pay.

legoriin; the clotiaing worn in surwer tlme by We slaves, le
pald they soutly went bareiooted, iie ren and boys Wore Luue_spun,
Lopesequartor stripad pants and sometimes o large fummel-sheped straw
pate #0.0 wOre oniy a shirt as a coverin, ior Lielir body,.

“In winter oxilde anoes w0 wWOra, imeaz too laryge, and the sclee
contalned soveral layors of ;aper. e calied tie: progred ohices, boe
couse the paper used for stuifing, conslsted of uiscarded pro_re:s.
w6 gathered Leris from wiiich we rado mwilcine, snake root and sasse
afres Lari bei.nb ﬁ great remedy for many allmente |

Willlams, thouvgo himgel: nct @ slave Ly virtue of the fact that
le grandmother was an indlan, wes considered a good Judie oi hwalthy
- slaves, those vwio would prove pprolitabtle to thelir owners, 8o w oiten
wc@é@;&ud slave purchesers to tie baltimorse slave markets,

e t0ld of having been taken by ‘& céeriain slave usster Lo the
baltimore wharf, voarded & boat ani after tie slave dealer and the
captain negotiated a deal, m, Willlieme, not realising Giat Lo was
Leing used a8 « decoy, led & group of e0ne tulrty or forty blacks,
men, women eand children, throug': a dark end dirty tunnel for a dise
tance of several bleoks to a siave market pen, where they were placed
on the austion block,.

zm m told to sort of pacify the black women who 26t up s wail




wen they were separated fro. thely humsbents and culldrens it was
g 1%idul @L;;;ﬁ to see trewnm, el naelked, sous whippod into submlisslion,
cast nto élave poens surnounted by iron bare. A jood heelilsyy no 1o
con from 18 to S would bLrlin. fron - 8U to Thoue  womon would bring
goout palf tiwe wrice of uhe men, Uftven when tae wonoen arted with
toelr chilaren and loved onee, they would never seo them asain,

suen coniitlons as ax;aﬁaﬁ.é_ in the raltivore slave ariets, wileh
were eunsidered tie most Irportent n Loe country, and the sibeequent
i1 trectoont of tuo uniortunetes, lastened the war tetween ths states,

“he Llneroasing nunbers of {roe "@grves ulsc ad ouch to do with
causlin: tre ivil vare e south waa. {inding; black slavery a sort
oy wnlte elophent:. rverywhers the questlon was what to do with the
ires:an, Hobody wanted tien.. Some stailee declared tihwy werc a
ruklie nuisance,

"incle Hesin”, by whieh name suse called him, since slavery days,
(a8, besides belin, engmyued in preechlng the Lospel, Journeylr,, from
one town to anotLer, wiere i» nas porfurmed Luncreds of rarria es
emOry, Liis pace, Laptised thousands, porformed nuserous chrietenin:s
end probebly preached mope sermons tian any wo{?e now 1living. e
proachied his last sermon tes venis a 0« o says 4:ls life's work is
now $hwrough and ‘he 1s orossin. over tiw fiver Jordan and will scon
te onn the other side. ’

Since the Uivil “er Lo has mede extra rwney Sor hie sup.ort dure
ing depreeaion timee Ly doing odd jobs of whitewashing, serving as &
porter or Janitor, cutting wood, hauling and runnin; errands, o}so
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gorvin, as & teangter, pickin, Lerrleos and woriliy, a8 & lalorep.

<@ Wes lad sevoral ziraculous escapes from death during hils
long Life, wwice durling e past guartsr of a ecentury iiis hwowe at
ant elnans ies Leon deatroyed Ly iire, w.en firemen rescued Lilm
ire the nick o4 tiue, and oo e enrs a 0, whgszx NG wes 2w ;dbzzl;f awnkai-
gl curlrng, & severe windstoem, i.lg house was unroofed and L1IBw CGown,
Len woericen were cleaprin . sway Lo debris in a ssarch-for " ncle®
ragin, sune Luurp later, & volce was heard comln. froo e lar.e Larrel
in the celler. it wao fron viillang, w ;é sorebxw mangped Lo erewl in

¢ barrel during the storn, BEE calisd outs

"o Lond hal sabed e, Gu @il osul @8 cub ol hare, btut I'se
a1l right.® ucebo, is pet Je, was :liled by the failin; deur:
curing Gie storu,

Yireosen ab desiport stale Liatb tiwrse jears e 0, when fire dace ed
necle” hegint's lwone, the a\m Tero yreacher refuged te Le rescued,
sl welked out oi the bul ;’a;,;ﬁim;; theou i 8tiflin, smoke, a8 tiougi notie

ing hed happened,.
When veterans of a groat ver have Leen mowed down Ly the sceythe
of Father 1. untll tLelr nuiers are few, an added public interest

attaches to then. ﬁ

'(i:‘séiumre septus enarians remcuiber t..e honor pald tov the lest

surviving *cld vefenders’, vio faced tre ipitish troous at torth Point
in 1814, and now the fow veterens 0f the war of lscesslon, wiether tiay
wvore the blue o e Ay, recelve similcr att.amiw

< A far different class, ons pecullarly asscciated wit: the strife
between the North and South, are approachin; the point of fading out
from the 1ife of today - tm old slaves, and orizinal old freemen.
"rarson” Willase tops the 1ist of them all,
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