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ATM! LUCY \l 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, 

m. 
To go to her home from Rookville, leave the Court House going east on 

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

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

with it on the left (east) of the Garrett Park Road* This junction is direotly 

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

of this road* Turn left on the Barrett Park Road and follow it through that 
f 

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

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

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

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

will be identified by the sign "Carroll Springs Inn19* Turn 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 1he right 

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

swimming pool/ Lucy's shack is on the left and one 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 than the average plantation Negroes* She does 

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

Senegpmbian* She is tall and very thin, and considering her evident great ago, 

very erect, her head is very broad, overhanging ears, her forehead broad an! not 

so receeding as that of the average* Her eyes are wide apart and are bright and 



-2- r       2 
keen.    She has no defeat in hearing* 

Following §re some questions and her answers s 

••Lucy, did you belong to the Carrolla before the war?" "ftosah, I 

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

"How old are you?11 

"Dunno sah* Miss Anne, she had it written down in her book, but she 

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

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

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

she would be about ninety now* Some think she is more than a hundred years old)* 

"Who did you belong to?* 

"I belonged to Missus Ann Garner"* 

"Did she have many slaves?V 

"sassuh* She had seventy-five left she hadnt sold when the war ended"• 

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

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

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

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

nurse outen me* Said she was gwine to sen me to Baltimo to learn to be a nurse"• 

"And what did you think about that?" 

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

to learn to be a nurse"* 

"I remabers 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 them* I remabers that me and some other lil gals had a play house, but when they 

came nigh I got skeered* I just ducked through a hole in the fence and ran out in 

the field* One of the soldiers seed me and he hollers flook at that rat rwx% •" 

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

came into the bay* Missus Ann, and all the white folks went down to Fairhaven wharf 
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to see dat big shop"* 

"I stayed on de plantation awhile after de war and hoped de Missus 

in de house* Den I went away** 
j 

"lee had eight ohillun* Dey all died and thisun and his brother (re- 

ferring to Lafayette)* Den his brother died too* I said he ougit ter died instid 

o his brother#n 

ttWhy?n 

"Beoause thisun got so skeered when he was little be in carried on a hos 

that he los his speeoh and de wouldt let me see 1m for two (lays* It was a long 

time be for he learned to talk again11* (To this day he has such an impediment of 

speeoh that it is painful to hear him make the effort to talk)* 

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

"I hab mostly clabber, fisty- and corn bread* We gets plenty of fish down 

on de bay11* 

"When we cum up here we works in the ole Forest Glen hotel* Histah Charley 

Keys owned the plaoe then* We stayed there after Mr* Cassidy oome* (Mr* Cassidy 

was the founder of the national jferk Seminary, a school for girls)* My son Lafayette 

worked therefbr thirty five years* Then we cum to Carroll Springs Inn11* 
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(Ex-slave stories) 

NOV 1Q1937     CHARLES COLES, Ex-slave. 

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

fTI was born near Pisgah, a small village in the western 

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

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

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

of the Catholic Church* 

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

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

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

which he had more than 75. 

"The slaves were Mr. DorseyTs family group, he and his wife 

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

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

fine clothes.' 

!II have been told that the Dorseysr farm contained about  ^ 

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

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

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

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

Mo one was bought or sold. Mr. and Mrs. Dorsey conducted regular 

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

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

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

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

Sundays for that pur pose* flto a cM^ M 
Mmm\l '..       '.  :■.' ' ' ''?:l'^:^^-::^;-X;r:JZV -^^i^M 



-  2 - 

the priest, and given names and they were recorded in the Bible* 

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

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

in the Dorseys1 graveyard, a lot of about 1-g 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* 

fTI have never heard of any of the Dorseys !- slaves running 

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

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

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

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

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

that you expected to find on other plantations. 

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

that day my favorite game was marbles. 

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

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

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

Church." 
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(Stories from ex-slaves) t) srs 

JAMES V. DEARIE, Ex-slave. 

Reference: Personal interview with James V# Deane, ex-slave on 
Sept*  ,1937, at his homef1514 Druid Hill Ave., Baltimore. 

"My name is James V« Deane, son of John and Jane Deane, bora at 

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

Vincent Harrison., I do not know about my fatherrs people.  I have two sisters 

both of whom are living, Sarah and Elizabeth Ford. 

!fI was born in a log cabin, a typical Charles County log cabin, at 

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

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

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

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

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

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

put logs on the fire to heat." 

^We slept on a home-made bedstead, on which was a st&aw mattress and 

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

cover. 

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

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

slaves never had nor earned any cash money. 

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

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

nYe.s, I have hunted oTpossums, and coons. !fhe last time I went 

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

leading the gang. I never went hunting afterwards. 

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

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

they worked by moonlight. 

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

on the looms in the clothes house* In the winter we had woolen clothes and 

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

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

we did what we wanted* 

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

the groom jumping over it as a p£rt. of the wedding ceremony. When a slave 

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

the children. For the wedding the groom wore ordinary clothes, sometimes 

you could not tell the original outfit for the patches^ and sometimes Kentucky 

jeans. The bridefs trousseau, she would wear the cast-off clothes of the 

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

f1It was said our plantation contained 10,000 acres. We had a large 

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

to sundown. The slaves were not whipped. 

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

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

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

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

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

the Baptists were baptised. I have Been many colored funerals with no service. 

A graveyard on the place, only a wooden post to show where you were buried. 
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"None of the slaves ran away* I have seen and heard giany patrollers, 

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

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

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

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

other day. W had all legal holidays* Christmas morning we went to the big e 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

wThe only games we played were marbles, mumble pegs and ring plays* 

We sang London Bridge. 

trWhen 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 thei^are no ghosts, but I saw one and I am satis- 

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

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

door off the hinges getting away# 

ffMy master fs name was Thomas Mason, he was a man of weak mental 

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

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

house was very large with porches on three sides• Ho children, no overseer* 
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A/ 
nThe poor white people in Charles County were worse off thin the 

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

slaves did all the work. 

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

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

tfNo one was taught to read# We were taught the Lord^ Prayer and 

catechism. 

"When the slaves took sick Dr# Henj^y Mudd, the one who gave Booth 

first aid, was our doctor• The slaves had herbs of their own, and made their 

own salves • The only charms that were worn were made out of bones#
w 

r 
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MRS. 1*1. S. FAYMAN 

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

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

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

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

day and considered very influential. My father*s name was Eenri 

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

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

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

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

in a large and spacious house surrounded by flowers and situated oi^f 

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

sale in the market at New Orleans. 

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

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

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

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

people in the parish. 

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

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

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

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

One of the places we went was the wharf.  One day in June and on ^— 

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

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

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

Kentucky, where I was taken off. 

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

near Frankfort and installed there virturally a slave until 1864, 

when I escaped through the kindness of a delightful Episcopalian 

woman from Cinclnnat\i, Ohio. As I could not speak English, my 

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

Pierce Buckran Haynes, a well known slave trader and plantation 

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

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

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

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

rudiments of the English language. 

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

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

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

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

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

Haynes was a merciless brutal tyrant with his slaves, punishing 

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

plantation. 

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

was called Beatrice Manor, after the wife of Haynes. It contained 

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

and having about 550 colored slaves and 5 or 6 overseers all of 

whom were white. The overseers were the overlords of the manor; 

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

was away from the plantation nearly^ all the timei* There was locat- 
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ed on the top of the large tobacco v/arehouse a large bell, which 

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

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

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

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

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

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

first time in 1872 when I took my father there to show him the fariru 

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

officer. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

situated about 300 yards on the 3ide of a hill which was very rocky, 

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

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

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

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

to escape. 

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

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

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

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

on the 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 *rere there at that time. Slaves were brought and taken away 

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

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

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

trace escaping slaves.      Y 

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

My grandmother was.a Haitian Negress, grandfather a Frenchman. My 

father was a Creole. 

11 After returning home in 1864, I completed my high school 

education in New Orleans in 1870, graduated from Fisk University 

1874, taught French there until 1883, married Prof. Fayman, teacher 

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

York, and Louisiaiina. For further information, write me %• Y.W.C.A. 

(col.), Baltimore, to be forwarded11. 
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THQMAJS FOOTEfS STORY 

(A free Negro) 

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

wMy mother's name was Eliza Foote and ray father's name was Thomas 

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

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

Railroad 15 miles north of Baltimore City* 

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

more Comity* In her younger days she was employed by Dr*~Ensor, a homeopathic 

medical doctor of Cofekeysville who was a noted doctor in his day* Mrs* Ensor, 

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

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

his medicine* In gaining practical experience and knowledge of different herbs, 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

for their ills and their troubles. 

wMy mother prescribed for her people and compounded medicine out of 

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

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

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

a number in Baltimore County/ 

'"The colored people have always been religiously inclined, believed 

in the power of prayer and whenever she attended anyone she always preceeded 
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with a prayer* Mother told me and I have heard ier tell othei^ hundreds of 

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

early in the morning* He had been there for treatment of an ailment whioh Dr# 

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

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

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

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

contact* 

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

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

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

to what extent they had •grape-vine1 news of the action of the negroes* The negro 
was 

who hewi--<>een- seen coming from motHer's home ran away* She was immediately accused 

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

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

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

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

northern Central Railroad or by the way of Deer Creek, a small creek east of 

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

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

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

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

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

a hill that slopes west to Cockeysville Station, and is known as Foote*s Hill by 

both white and colored people of Baltimore County today* 
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ttI was born in Cookeysville in 1867, where I have lived since; 

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

of the A«M»E* Church at Cookeysville, I am a member of the Masonic Lodge and 

belong to Odd Fellows at Towson, Maryland* The Footers descendants still own 

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

to the other. 
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,   > MKHELLIS GASSAWAY Ex-slave. 
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Reference: Personal interview with Menellis Gassaway, ex-slave, on 
Sept.  , 1937, at K.E* flome, Carrollton Ave., Baltimore. 

"lv*y name is Menellis Gassaway, son of Owing and Annabel Gassaway. 

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

Henrietta, Menila and Villa* Our father and 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 a small farm situated 

on a public road, I donft know the 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 groundj 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 canft 

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

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

so far as 1 c^n recall* 

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

our family buy or sell slaves. He was a small man* 

H As to the farm, I do not know the size, but I know it was small* 

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

they were there* 

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

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

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

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

which we in later years saw the advantage. 

nIn Carroll County there were so many people who were Union men that 

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

the colored and white people very friendly* 

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

worked on Saturdays or not* On Sunday we went to church* 

tfMy father was owned by a man by the name of Mr* Dorsey* My mother 

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

County* 

!fI have never heard of many ghost stories* But I believe once, a 

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

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

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

the spot where he was killed* 

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

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

if 
teas and salves made by themselves. 
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CAROLINE HAMMOND 

• i; \: '*»       (A fugitive) 

******* 

Interview at her home, 4710 Falls Road, Baltimore, Md* 

ffI was born in Anne Arundel County near Davidsonville about 3 

miles from South River in the year 1844* The daughter of a free man and a 

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

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

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

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

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

the head cook of Mr* Davidson1s household* 

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

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

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

Annapolis and his friends from Baltimore* Mrs* Davidson1 s dishes were con- 

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

you would enjoy Maryland1 s finest terrapin and chicken besides the best wine 

and champagne on the market* 

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

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

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

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

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

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

eaten by the family or guest* 

ttMr# Davidson was very good to his slaves, treating them with every 

consideration that he could, with the exception of freeing themj but Mrs# David- 

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

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

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

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

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

three years after marriage for $750 dollars and if any children were born they 

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

in demand. This gave him an opportunity to save money. Father often told me 

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

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

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

but £40 on mother's account, when by accident Mr. Davidson was shot while ducking 

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

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

father wanted to pay off the balance due, §40.00, Mfts. Davidson refused to accept 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

WA reward of |50.00 each was offered for my father, mother and me, one 

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

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

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

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

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

drawn by six horses. On our way to Pennsylvania, we never alighted on the ground 
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in any community or close to any settlement* fearful of being apprehended 

by people who were always looking for rewards* 

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

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

vania, in v/hich place they both secured positions in the same family. Father 

and mother's salary combined was $27*50 per month. They stayed there until 

1869* In the meantime I was being taught at a Quaker mission in Scranton* 

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

Baltimore* After finishing the grammar school, I followed crooking all my 

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

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

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

appetite, bytmy grandchildren will &et me eat only certain things that they 

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

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

dollars for Xmas* I am happy with all the comforts of a poor person not de- 

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

Reference!- Personal interview with Page Harris at his home, Camp Parole, 
A*A*C, CO., Md» 

nI was born in 1858 about 3 miles west of Chicaniuxen 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 

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

Louisiana* 

"My father*s name was Sam and mother1 s Mary, *both of whom belonged 

to the Staffords and were reared in^Chartes County* They rffared 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 Staf fords liberated ay 

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

the lives of his entire family* 

wMrs# Stafford oame from Prince William County, Virginia, a county 

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

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

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

town in Prince William County, Va*, and up Quantico Creek in the same county* 
nI  have been told by my parents and also by Joshua Stafford, the 

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

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

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

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

My father was fishing from a log raffc in the river# immediately went 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 into 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* 

f,As a reward Mr* Stafford took my father to the court house 

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

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

take his family to Philadelphia* 

111 have a vague recollection of the Stafford?^ family, not 

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

a part bounding on the Potomac Riv^r and a cove that extends into the farm 

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

purpose of Mr* Stafford1s living - raising and training blood hounds* I 

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

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

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

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

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

older dogs, would trail th$ slave until they reached the tree, then they would 

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

"Mr* Stafford*s dogs were often sought to apprehenl runaway slaves* 

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

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

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

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

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

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

sought after by the people in Southed Maryland* This slave could elude the 

best blood hounds in the St&te* It was always said that slaves, when they 

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

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

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

home. 

!l01d Pete the mechanic was working on farm near La Plata, he de- 

cided to run away as he had done on several previous occasions♦ 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 save money and give it to people who wanted to run away* He was charged 

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

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

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

where his master lived* He eluded the dogs for several weeks, escaped, got 

to Boston and no one to this day has any idea how he did itj but he did# 

ttIn the year of 1866 my father returned to Maryland bringing with 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

1896 or f97 I purchased a farm near Camp Parole containing 120 acres, upon 

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

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

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

Baltimore, and one working in Washington, D» C#w 
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ANNIE YOUEG HENSON, Ex-slave 

Reference:- Personal interview with Annie Young Henson, ex-slave at 
African 11,  E» Home, 207 Aisquith St., Baltimore. 
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"I was bora in Northumberland County, Virginia, 86 years ago* 

Daughter of Mina and Tom Miller* I had one brother Feelingchin and two 

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

"The farm was called Travelers 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 v/hich was given and 

welcomed by the wayfarer* 

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

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

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

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

suited their taste, as they worked* 

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

built about 25 feet from the other quarter* Our cabin Y/as separate and distinct 

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

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

food each* 

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

kind of vegetables that we raised on the farm# 

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

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

were made better, and better quality than the others, all made and arranged to suit 
l#?-'.fvV- 
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the mistress1 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 looks* I slept in the mistress1 

room in a bed that we pushed under the mistress1 in the day or after I arose. 

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

birds, and men to go with them on the hunt* When we seined, other slave owners 

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

catch/ 

!tWe had 60 slaves on the plantation, each family housed in a cabin 

built by the slaves for Heliums 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 dice1. 

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

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

maker. 

tfMy mistress was not as well off before she married the doctor as 

afterward. 1 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# 

Itfellums/. Another friend she would say fhere comes cozen Auckney'. 

ftVfe never had any overseers on the plantation, we had an old colored 

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

Mistress and Master, obey old Peter# 

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

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

of crime charged. 

"Our master never  sold any slavest> We had rf six-room house, where the 

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

our age* 

^Ve went to the white church on Sunday, up in the slave gallery where 

the slaves worshipped sometimes. The gallery was overcrowded with ours and slaves 

from other plantations• lily mistress told me that there was once an old colored 

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

had the habit of saying Amen* A member of the church said to hira, f John, if you 

donft stop hollowing Amen you canft come to church1; 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 away with them. He was later captured by 

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

after which we never heard nor saw my uncle afterwards. 

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

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

t?I remember well the day that Dr# Nellum, just as if it were yesterday, 

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

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

The Dr# said they were, but not now, after the papers were signed v/e all went 

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

and I have nearer  been back since. I think I was about 17 or 18 years old when 

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

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

colored people of Virginia who knew Dr# Helium, 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, 16S0 II. Gilmor St., Baltimore. 

"I was born at or near Ashbie's Gap in Virginia, either in 

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

years of age. T.!y father's name was Sling and motherfs Sarah Louis. 

They were purchased by my master from a slsre trader in Richmond, Vir- 

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

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

think from the Legg estate, beyond that I do not know* I had three 

brothers and two sisters* My brothers older than I, and my sisters 

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

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

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

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

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

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

and saved |350# and purchased my grandmother through the aid of a Quaker 

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

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

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

task began and continued until 1864* You see J gnur f7^3 I was a slave* 

ttIn Virginia where I was, they raised tobacco, wheat, corn and 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

to buy cakes, candies>or elothes* 

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

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

v;hich were raised on the farm* All of the slaves hunted or those who wanted, 

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

get anything special from the overseer* 

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

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

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

and if a man raised his own food he was given f>10*00 at Christmas time extra, 

besides his presents* 

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

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

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

In the cold weather, we wore woolen clothes, all made at the sewing cabin* 

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

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

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

the slave tied to a tree, man or woman^and then would cowhide the victim 

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

"The Ashbie fs home was a large stone giansion, with a porch on 

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

and a stone kitchen built on the back connected with dining room* 

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

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

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

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

9000 acres of farm land besides of wood land. He was a large slave own^-r 

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

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

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

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

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

hired white men* 

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

ed over by clubs, Y/omen stripped down to their waifct and cowhided* 

"I have heard it said that Tom Ashbie1 s father went to one of the 

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

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

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

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

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

cabin praying* 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* 

nThere was a stone building on the farm, it is there today* I saw 

it this summer while visiting in Virginia. The old jail^ 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 slaves sold on the farm, but I have seen them taken away, 

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

"Ho one on the place was taught to read or write• On Sunday 

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

with one of the overseers present and have their church. After which th* 

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

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

25/. No one could read the Bible. Sandy Jasper, Mr. Ashbiefs coachman was 

the preacher, he would go to the white Baptist church on Sunday with family 

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

"Twice each year, after harvest and after New Yearfs, the slaves 

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

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

the ice singing Going to the Iftater or some other hymn of that nature. And at 

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

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

dedicated for that purpose, situated about 3/4 of a mile from cabins near a 

hill. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

slaves. 

,fWhen work was done the slaves retired to their cabins, some played 

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

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

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

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

scared, that was the time for selling, buying and trading slaves* Vfe did not 

know who was to go or come. 

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

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

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

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

was blowing and from what plantation. 

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

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

Tfi'hen a valuable hand took sic|£ one of the overseers would go to Upper Ville 

for a doctor." 
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JAMES CALHART JAKBS, Ex-slave 

Reference;.- Personal interview with James Calhart James, ex-slave at his 
home, 2460 Druid Hill Ave., Baltimore, 

"Ivly father's name was Franklin Pearce Randolph of Virginia, a des- 

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

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

the beginning; of the Civil War* My mother!s name was Lottie Virginia James, 

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

about 1823 or 24, I do hot know which; she was a woman of fine features and very 

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

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

maid of Mrs. Randolph until she diedfand then continued as housekeeper for her 

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

; August 23, 1848. I was a half brother to the children of the Randolphs, four 

in number. After I was born mother and I lived in the servant*1 quarters of tfie: 

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

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

sisters. 

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

of the Randolphs in Virginia is my  background. 

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

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

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

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

weather. 

"My 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 

were 3 girls and one boy, they treated me fairly gctad - at'first or when I was 

1 , small. 0%; until they realized their father was my father, then they hated rae« We 
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lived in a large white frame house containing about 15 rooms with every luxury 

of that day, my father being Vs.ry rich# 

111 have heard the Randolph* plantation contained about 4000 acres and 

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

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

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

things that the overseers throught they should be punished for. 

f!We had a jail over the rice barn where the slaves were confined, 

especially on Sundays, as punishment for things done diaring the week* 

WI could read and.write when 1 was 12 years old. I was taught by. 

the teacher who was the governess for the Randolph1* children. Mother could 

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

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

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

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

Baptist minister and christened by a Methodist minister. 

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

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

was told that the slaves had a drink that' vras made of corn and rice v/hich they drank. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

>       ,f0ne of the songs sung by the slaires on the plantation I clan 'remember 

a part of it* They sang it with great feeling*of happiness - 

,   „        Gh where shall we go when de great day comes ... 
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An* de blowing of de trumpets and de bangins of de drums 

When General Sherman comes• 

No more rice and cotton fields 

We will hear no more crying 

Old master will be sighing. 

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

tune •ff 

36 
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MARY MORIAH AME SUSANNA JAMES, Ex-slave. 

3 H^» 

Reference: Personal interview with Mary James, ex-slave, ^p Sept.   , 
1937, at her home, 618 Haw St*, Baltimore, Md. 

tfMy father's name was Caleb Harris James, and my mother's 

name was Mary Moriah. Both of them were owned by Silas Thornton Randfll^ph, 

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

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

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

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

he died in the j|oldiersf Jxome in Washington in 1932 at the age of 84, 

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

was coming, my nose has been itching for several days. How about my home life 

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

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

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

ttThe quarters where we lived on the plantation called Randorph 

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

1 l/2 story high, about 25 feet wide, end about 75 feet long, with windows 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

"I have a faint recollection of m^  grandparents♦ 15y grandfather 



- 2 - 38 

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* 

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

God would set .him and grandma free* 

"When I was ten years old 1 was put to work on the farm with other 

children, picking weeds, ston6 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* RandorphTs 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, corn meal, black molasses and vegetables, 

corn and grain to roast for coffee• Mother cooked my food after stopping work 

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

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

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

raised what we wanted* 

wAs near as I can recall, we had about ISO sheep on the farm, producing 

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

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

Christmas time and shoes likewise* 

I      "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* 

tf01d Silas Randolph was a mean man to Ms slaves, especially when 

drunk* He and the overseer would always be togetherf^each of whom carried &** 

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

not as mean as my master, but she was mea#* There was only one son in the 

Randoirph family* He went to a military school somewhere in Vddrginia* I donft know 
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the name* He was captured by the Union soldiers* I never saw him until 

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

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

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

not working fast* 

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

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

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

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

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

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

work at sunrise and worked to sundown* The slaves were whinped for not work- 
( 

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

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

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

landing, some crying and some seem to be happy* 

"Ho one was taught to read or write* There was no church on the 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Virginia* 

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

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

get the $2•SO, shoes and clothes, go back to the cabins and do what they 

wanted. 

ft0n 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 day some Union soldiers came to the farm look- 

ing for Rebels. There were a number of them in the woods near the landing! 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

woods whom I re-cognized 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 trus. 

ffYou must excuse me I wanted to see some friends this eveningff. 
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( Ex-slave stories ) 

PHILLIP JOHNSON - AN EX-SUVE 

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

The subject of this sketfch is a pure blooded negro, whose kinky 

hair is now white, likewise his scraggy beard* He is of medium sifce and some- 

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

corn and /tthe chores about his little place at Sugarlands. His home is a small 

cabin with one or two rooms upstairs and three down, including the kitchen which 

is a leanto* The cabin is in great disrepair* 

Phillip John is above the average in intelligence, has some educat- 

ion and is quite well versed in the Holy Scriptures, having been for many years 

a 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 idiom are as 

follows: 

"I111 be ninety years old next December. I dunno the day. Ify 

Missis had the colored folks ages written in a book but it was destroyed when 

the Confederate soldiers came through* But she had a son born two or three 

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

she had forgot the day of the month. 

"I was born down on the river bottom about four miles below Edward^ 

Perry, on the Eight Mile Level, between Edmrd$2l Perry and Seneca. I belonged 

to ole Dootah White. He owned a lot of Ian down on de bottom. I dunno his first 

name. Everybody oalled him Dootah White. Yes, he was related to Doctah Elijah 

White. All the Whites in Montgomery County is related. Yes sah, Doctah TShite 

was good to his slaves. Yes sah, he had many slaves. I dunno how many* }fy 
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Missis took me away from de bottom when I was a little boy, 'cause de overseer 

he was so oruel to me. Yes sah he was mean* I promised him a killin if ever I 

got big enough* 

"We all liked the Missis* Everybody in dem days used to ride horse- 

back « She would come ridin her horse down to d£ bottom with a great big basket 

of biscuits* We thought they were fine* We all glad to see de Missis a oomin* 

We always had plenty to eat, such as it was* We had coarse food but there was 

plenty of it* 

"The white folks made our clothes for us* They made linsey for the 

woman and woolen cloth for de men. They gave clothes sufficient to keep em warm* 

The men had wool clothes with brass buttons that had shanks on em. They looked 

good when they were new* They had better clothes then than most of us have now* 

"They raised mostly corn an oats an wheat down on de river bottom 

in those days* They didn't raise tobacco. But I*ve heard say that they used 

to raise it long before I was born* They cut grain with cradles in dem days* 

They had a lot fo men and would slay a lot fo wheat in a day* It ms pretty work 

to see four or five cradlers in a field and others following them raking the 

wheat in bunches and others following binding them in bundles* The first reapers 

that came were called Dorsey reapers* They cut the grain and bunched it* It 

was then bound by hand* 

"When my Missis took me away from the river bottom I lived in Pooles- 

ville where the Kohlhoss home and garage is* I worked around the house and garden* 

I remember when/the Yankee and Confederate soldiers both came to Poolesville. 

Capn Sam White (son of the flootbr.) he join the Confederate in Virginia* He 

come home and say he gola 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 

■V 

didn't have to go with him* I saw all that fightin around Poolesville. J used 

to like to watoh em fightin* I saw a Yankee soldier shoot a Confederate and kill 
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him* He raised his gun twice to shoot but he kept dodgin around the house an he 

didn1 want to shoot when he might hit someone else. TShen he ran from the house 

he shot him* 

■•Yes sah, them Confederates done more things around here than the 

Yankees did* I remember once during the 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 a cleanin up all the bosses and wagons round 

the church* The one who was guarding de stairs, he kept a lookin to see if 

dey was done cleaning up de hosses, and when he wasn't watching I slip half way 

down de stairs, an when he turn his baok t  jimp down and run. UShen he looks he 

jus laugh* 

"Ify 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 had seven or eight other children* 

''I've had eleven children; five livin, six dead* I've been preach- 

ing for forty years and I have seen many souls saved* I don't preach regular 

anymore but once in a while I do* I have preached in all these little churches 

around here. I preached six years at Sugar Loaf Mountain. The presidin elder 

he wants me to go there* The man that had left there jus tore that church up* 

I went up there one Sunday and I didn't see anything that I could do* I think 

I'm not able for this. I said they needs a more experienced preacher than me* 

But the presidin elder keeps after me to go there and 1 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* 

flI think preaching the gospel is the greatest work in the world. But 

folks don't seem to take the interest in church that they used to.tt 
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GEORGE JOKES, Ex-slave 

Reference:- Personal interview with George Jones, Ex-slave at African 
M* E« Home, 207 Aisquith St#, Baltimore• 

nI was born in Frederick County, Maryland, 84 years ago or 

1853* My father1 s Aame was Henry and mother's Jane; bro-tfhers 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 belonged* I 

remember my  grandparents ♦ 

"my father used to tell me how he would hide in the hay stacks 

at night, because he was whipped and treated badly by his master who was 

rough and hard-boiled on his slaves♦ Many a time the owner of the slaves 

and farm would come to the cabins late at night to catch the slaves in 

their dingy little hovels, which were constructed in cabin fashion and 

of stone and logs with their typical windows and rooms of one room, up 

and one down with a window in each, the fireplaces built to heat and 

cook for occupants* 

f*The farm was like all other farms in Frederick County, raising 

grain, such as corn, wheat and fruit and on which work was seasonable, 

depending upon the weather, some seasons producing more and some 3ess* 

"When the season was good for the crop and crops plentiful, we had a little 

mo&ey as the plantation owner gave us some to spend* 

*When hunting came, especially in the fall and winter, the weather 

was cold, I have often heard HQT father speak of rabbil, opossumjand^ooon 

:;.-■/.-:^^ia^|^^^a^\-;-a^d jlsiaLiBi-:-":d[4b^B^=;:"._.- Yo\ai- know in Frederick County there are plenty o$ 
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"We dressed to meet the weather condition and wore shoes to 

suit rough traveling through woods and up and down the hills of the 

country* 

HIn my boyhood days, my father never spoke much of iqy master, 

only in the term I have expressed before, or the children, church, the 

poor white people in the neighborhood or the fara, their mode "of living, 

social condition* I will say this in conclusion, the white people of 

Frederick County as a whole were kind towards the colored people and are 

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

i(( 
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(EX-SLAVE STORY) 

ALIOE LEWIS 

(Alice Lewis, ex-slave, 84, years old, In charge of sewing- 

room at Provident Hospital (Negro), Baltimore. Tall, slender, 

erect, her head crowned by abundant snow white wool, with a fine 

carriage and an air of poise ^and self respect good to behold, 

Alice belles her 84 years.) 

"Yes'm, I was born In slavery, I don't look it,.but I was! 

Way down in Wilkes County, Georgia, nigh to a little town named 

Washington which ain't so far from Augusta. My pappy, he belong 

to the Alexanders, and my mammy, she belong to the Wakefiel' 

plantation and we all live with the Wakefiel's. No ma'am, none 

of the Wakefiel' niggers ever run away. They was too well offt 

They knew who they friends was! My_ white folkses was good to 

their niggersI Them was the days when we had good food and it 

didn't cost nothing - chickens and hogs and garden truck. 

Saturdays was the day we got our 'lowance for the week, and lease 

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 suits of clothes, a winter 

suit and a summer suit and two pairs of shoes, a winter pair and 

a summer pair. Yes'm, my mammy, she spin the cotton, yes'm picked 

right on the plantation* yes 'm, cotton, picking wap fun, believe 

me I As I was saying, Mammy she aplm and she weave.- the cloth, 

and she out it owt.^d..sh^,makevouriiAo^ijft|i-.: •Jhf^Js;..wherm:!:I:.^i't .. 

i$5§;jfcsjsJie-atOi mWmS- f!$#koj|#, -plan Jt fJ$yt jsoni ■ fc9 M&tym&m*:,;Jl.    xv^ 

w' """"'"'■ 

$J&&^fi&''&^^^^ 
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the Jenkinses. Jest the other day, I met Miss C'milla down town 

and she say. 'Alice, ain' this you? and I say, 'Law me, Miss 

C'milla', and 'she say, 'Alice, why don' you come to see Mother? 

She ain' been so well - she love to see you...' 

"Well, as I was a saying, we didn't work so hard, them days. 

We got up early, 'cause the fires had to be lighted to make the 

house warm for the white folks, but in them days, dinner was in 

the middle of the day - the quality had theirs at twelve o'clock- 

and they had a light supper at five and when we was through, we 

was through, and free to go %he  quarters and set around and smoke 

a pipe 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 an1 

out. No'm, I ain't never seen no slaves sold, nor none in chains, 

and I ain't never seen no Ku Kluxers. 

"I live with the Wakeflei's till 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 Carolina that I 

seed Sherman, 'deed I didl I seed Sherman and his sojers, gather- 

ing up all the hogs and all the hosses, and all the cows and all 

the little cullud chlllen. Them was drefful days! These is dref- 

ful days, too. Old man Satan, he sure am on earth now. 

"Yes's, I believes in ghos'ees. I ain't nerer seed »em but 

I is feel 'em. I live once In a house where a man was killed. I 

lie in my bed and they close in on me!.* No'm, X ain't afraid. The 

landlord say when I move out, 'you Is stay there longer than any- 

body I ever had.'  'Nother house I live In (this was in North 
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Carolina too), it had been a gamblln1 house and it had hants* 

On rainy nights, I*d lie awake and hear "drip, drip...drip, 

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

Why on rainy night? Why, on rainy nights, the blood gets a 

little fresh...I" 
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PERRY" LEWIS, Ex-slave 

49 

Reference: Personal interview with Perry Lewis, ex-slave, at his home, 
1124 E# Lexington St., Baltimore• 

"I was born on Kent Island^ about 86 years ago# My fatherTs 

name was Henry and mother's Louise* I had one brother John, who was 

killed in the Civil War at the Deep Bottcm, one sister as I can re- 

member . My father was a freeman and my mother a slave, owned by Thomas 

Tolson, who owned a small farm on vrihich I v/as born in a log cabin, with 

■' ( ■ two rooms, one up and one down* 

ftAs you know the mother was the owner of the children that she 

brought into the world* Mother being a slave made me a slave• She cooked 

and worked on the farm, ate whatever was in the farmhouse and did her share 

of work to keep and maintain the Tolsons* They being poor, not having a 

large place or a number of slaves to increase their wealth, made them little 

above the free colored people and with no knowledge, they could not teach me 

or any one else to read* 

wYou know the Eastern Shore of Maryland was in the most productive 

slave territory and where farming was done on a large scale; and in that 

part of Maryland there there were many poor people and many of whom were 

employed as overseers, you naturally heard of patrollers and we had them 

and laiiy of them. I have heard that patrollers were on Kent Island and 

the colored people would go out in the country on the roads, create a dis- 

turbance, to attract the patrollers1 attention* They wo^ld tie ropes, and 

-gr^e,; :when: the patrolled^ ^^0^:^ 

misfit 
..,JS^l!^ 
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throwing those who would come in contact with the rope or vine off the 

horse, sometimes badly injuring the riders. This would create hatred 

between the slaves, the free people, the patrollers and other white people 

v/ho were concerned• 

11 In my childhood days I played marbles, this was the only game 

I remember playing* As I was on a small farm, we did not come in con- 

tact much with other children, and heard no children1 s songs« I there- 

fore do not recall the songs we sang* 

ttI do not remember being sick but I have heard mother say, when 

she or her children were sick, the white doctor who attended the Tolsons 

treated us and the only herbs I can recall were life-everlasting boneset 

and woodditney, from each of which a tea could be made, 

"This is about all I can recall,w 
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RICHARD MACKS, Ex-slave 

51 

Reference:- Personal interview with Richard Macks, ex-slave, 
at his home, 541 W. Biddle St., Baltimore♦ 

111 was born in Charles County in Southern Maryland in the 

year of 1844. My fatherfs name was William (Bill) and Mother's 
Ah 
y   Harriet Mack, both of whom were born and reared in Charles County - 

A    the county tha^James/Wilkes Bootb took refuge in after the assassi- 

^nation of President Lincoln in 1865.  I had one sister named Jenny 

and no brothers: let me say right here it was Godfs blessing I did 

not. Near Bryantown, a county center prior to the Civil War as a 

market for tobacco, grain and market for slaves. 

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

or inns which were well known in their days for their hospitality to 

their guests and arrangements to house slaves. There were two inns 

both of which had long sheds, strongly built with cells downstairs 

for men  and a large room abovei for women. At night the slave traders 

would bring their charges to the inns, pay for their meals, which 

were served on a long table in the shed, then afterwards, they were 

locked up for the nightu 

lfI lived with my mother, father and sister in a log cabin 

built of log and mud, having two rooms; one with a dirt floor and 

the other above, each room having two windows, but no glass• On a 

large farm or plantation &wned by an old maid by the name of Sally 

McPherson on McPherson Farm* 

f,As a small boy and later on, until I was emancipated, I 

\^]^£^^&?MU&!.; :."i-:-'^feai.tV-,«5'i. ;fcr--'.' -• <.'&:&&&> ,\'i 
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worked on the farm doing farm work, principally in the tobacco 
V 

fields and in the woods cutting timber and firewood.  I slept on 

a home-made bed or bunk, while my mother and sister slept in a 

bed made by father on which they had a mattress made by themselves 

and filled with straw, while dad slept on a bench beside the bed 

and that he used in the day as a work bench, mending shoes for the 

slaves and others.  I have seen mother going to the fields each 

day like other slaves to do her part of the farming, rl being con- 

sidered as one of the household employees, my work was both in the 

field and around the stable, giving me an opportunity to meet people 

some of whom gave me a few pennies. By this method I earned some 

money which I gave to my mother.' ' (I once found a gold dollar, that 

was the first dollar I ever had in my life. 

BWe had nothing to eat but corn bread baked in ashes, fat 

back and vegetables raised on the farm; no ham or any other choice 

meats; and fish we caught out of the creeks and "streams. 

"My father had some very fine dogs; we hunted coons, rabbits 

and opossum. Our best dog was named Ruler, he would take your hat 

off.  If my father said: !Ruler, take his hat off!', he would jump 

up and grab your hat. 

nWe had a section of the farm that the slaves were allowed 

to farm for themselves, my mistress would let them raise extra food 

for their own use at nights. My father was the colored overseer, 

he had charge of the entire plantation and continued until he was 

too old to work, then mothers brother took it over, his name was 

(jalleb* 

* '    ^Ifhea I was a boy, I saw slaves going through and to Bryan- 
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town.  Some would be chained, some handcuffed, and others not. 

These slaves were bought up from time to time to be auctioned off 

or sold at Bryantown, to go to other farms, in Maryland, or shipped 

south. 

"The slave traders would buy young and able farm men and 

welldeveloped young girls with fine physique to 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 bigk spirits and determined disposition. 

At night she was taken by the trader to his room to satisfy his 

bestial nature.  She could not bef coerced or forced,]§2£=££»* she was 

attacked by him- in the struggle she grabbed a knife and with it, 

she sterilized him and from the result of injury he died the next 

day.  She was charged with murder.  Gen. Butler, hearing of it, sent 

troops to Charles County to protect her, they brought her to Balti- 

more, later she was taken to Washington where she was set free. She 

married a Government employe, reared a family of 5 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*for... 
* 

which many a poor girl in Charles County paid the price. There are 

several cases I could mention, but they are distasteful to me. 

"A certain slave would not permit this owner to whip him, 

who with overseer and several others overpowered the slave, tied 

him, put him across a hogshead and whipped him severely for three 

mopjaings in succession. Some one notified the magistrate at Bryan- 
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town of the brutality. He" interfered in the treatment of this 

slave, threatening punishment. He was untied, he ran away, was 

caught by the constable, returned to his owner, melted sealing 

wax was poured over his back on the wounds inflicted by him, when 

whipping, the slave ran away again and never was caught. 

"There was a doctor in the neighborhood who bought a girl 

and installed her on the place for his own use, his wife hearing of 

it severely beat her. One day her little child was playing in the 

yard.  It fell head down in a post hole filled with water and drown- 

ed. His wife left him; afterward she said it was an affliction put 

on her husband for his sins. 

"During hot weather we w<£re thin woolen clotheB, the material 

being made on the farm from the wool of our sheep, in the winter we 

wore thicker clothes made on the farm by slaves, and for shoes our 

measures were taken of each slave with a stick, they were brought 

to Baltimore by the old mistress at the beginning of each season, if 

she or the one who did the measuring got the shoe too short or too 

small you had to wear it or go barefooted. 

"We were never taught to read or write by white people. 

"We had to go to the white church, sit in the rear, many 

times on the floor or stand up. We had a colored preacher, he would 

walk 10 miles, then walk back. I was not a member of church. we had 

no baptising, we were christened by the white preacher. 

"We had a graveyard on the place. Whites were buried inside 

of railing and the slaves on the outside. The members of the white 

family had tombstones, the colored had headstones and cedar post to 

show where they were buried. 
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"In Charles County and in fact all of Southern Maryland 

tobacco was raised on a large scale. Men, women and children had 

to work hard to produce the required crops. The slaves did the 

work and they were driven at full speed sometimes by the owners and 

others by both owner and overseers. The slaves would run away from 

the farms whenever they had a chance, some were returned and others 

getting away.  This made it very profitable to white men and constables 

to capture the runaways.  This caused trouble betweeiT 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. 

ffOne time a slave ran awfcy and was seen by a colored man, 

who was hunting, sitting on a log eating some food late in the night, 

He had a corn knife with him* When his master attempted to hit him 

with a whip, he retaliated with the knife, splitting the man!s breast 

open, from which he died. The slave escaped and was never captured. 

The white cappers or patrollers in all of the counties of Southern 

Maryland scoured the swamps, rivers and fields without success• 

"Let me explain to you very plain without prejudice one way 

or the other, I have had many opportunities, a chance to w^tch white 

men  and women in my long career, colored women have many hard battles 

to fight to protect themselves from assault by employers, white male 

servants or by white men, many times not being able to protect, in 

fear of losing their positions. Then on the other hand they were 

subjected to many impositions by the women of the household through 

woman's jealousy* 

rlI remember well when President Buchanan was elected, I was 
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a large boy. I came to Baltimore when General Grant was elected, 
worked in a livery stable for three years, three years with Dr. 
Owens as a waiter and coachman, 3 years with Mr. Thomas Winanson 
Baltimore Street as a butler, 3 years with Mr. Oscar Stillman of 
Boston, then 11 years with Mr. Robert Garrett on Mt. Vernon Place 
as head butler, after which I entered the catering business and con- 
tinued until about twelve years ago. In my career I have had the 
opportunity to come in contact with the best white people and the 
most cultured class in Maryland and those visiting Baltimore. This 
class is about gone, now we have a new group, lacking the refinement, 
the culture and taste of those that have gone by. 

"When I was a small boy I used to run races with other boys, 
play marbles and have jumping contests. 

"At nights the slaves would go from one cabin to the other, 
talk, dance or play the fiddle or sing. Christmas everybody had 
holidays, our mistress never gave presents. Saturdays were half-day 
holidays unless planting and harvest times, then we worked all day. 

"When the slaves took sick or some woman gave birth to a 
child, herbs, salves, home liniments were used or a midwife or old 
mama was the attendant, unless severe sickness Miss McPherson would 
send for the white doctor, that was very seldom." 
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TOM RANEl/ULL, Ex-slave 

Referencet Personal interview with Tcaa Randall at his home, Oella, Md# 

ftI was born in Ellioott 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. Uty mother*s name was Julia Bacon. "Why my name was Randall I do not 

know, but possibly a man by the name of Randall was my father^ I have never 

known nor seen my father. Mother was the cook at the Howard Jtouse; she was 

permitted to keep me with her. Tflhen I could remember things, I remember eating 

out of the skillets, pots and pans, after she had fried chicken, game or baked 

in them, al^ys leaving something for me* When I grew larger and older I can 

recall how I used to carry wood in i^he kitchen, empty the rinds of potatoes, 

the leaves of cabbages and the leaves and tops of other plants. 

^Ihere was a colored man by the name of Joe Hick, called Old Nick by 

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

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

that is the extension of Main Street, the 1 eading street of Ellioott City. They 

never  called me anything but Toisy or Randy, other people told me that Thomas 

Randall, a merchant of Ellioott Cityywas By father. 

"Mother was owned by a man by the name of OfBrien, a saloon or tavern 

keeper of the town# He conducted a saloon in Ellioott City for a long time until 

he became manager, or operator, of the Howard House of Ellioott City, a larger 

hotel and tavern in the city. Mother was a fine cook, especially of fowl and 

game. The Howard House was the gathering place of the farmers, lawyers and busi- 

ness men of Howard and Frederick Counties and people of Baltimore who had business 

in the courts of Howard County and people of western Maryland on thdir way to 

Baltimore. 



-2- 58 
"Joe could read and write and was a good mechanic and wheelright* 

These accomplishments made him very valuable to Rogers1 farm, as wagons, 

buggies, carriages, plows and other vehicles and tools had to be made and 

repaired♦ 

^When I was about eight or nine years old Joe ran away, everybody say- 

ing to join the Union Army. Joe Nick drove a pair of horses, hitched to a 

covered wagon, to Ellioott City# The horses were found, but no Mick* Rogers 

offered a reward of #100*00 for the return of Hick* This offer drew to Ellioott 

City a number of people who had blood hounds that were trained to hunt fiegroes - 

some coming from Anne Arundel, Baltimore, Howard and counties of southern Mary- 

land, each owner priding his pack as being the best pack in the town* They all 

stopped at the Howard House, naturally drinking, treating their friends and each 

other, they all discussed among thejfcselves the reward and their packs of hounds, 

each one saying that his pack was the best* This boasting was backed by cash* 

Some cash, plus the reward on their hounds* In the meantime Old Joe was think- 

ing, not boasting, but was riding the rail* 

"Old Joe left Ellicott City on a freight train, going west, which he 

hopped when it was stalled on the Baltimore and Ohio railroad a short distance 

from the railroad station at Ellioott City* Old Joe could not leave on the 

passenger trains, as no Negro would be allowed on the trains unless he had a 

pass signed by his master/ or a free Negro and had his papers* 

wAt dpwn the hunters left the Howard House with the packs, accompanied 

by many friends and people who joined up for the sport of the chase* They went 

to Rogers1 farm -where the dogs were taken in packs to Niok1 s quarters so they 

could get the odor and scent of Mick* Thqy had a twofold purpose, one to get 

the natural scent, the other was, if Old Mick had run away, he might come back 

at night to get some personal belongings, in that way the direction he had taken 

would be indicated by the scent and the hounds would soon traok him down* The 

hounds were unleashed, each hunter going in a different direction without result* 
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Then they oiroled the farm, some going -5 miles beyozid the farm without result* 

After they had hunted all day they returned to the Howard House where they 

regaled themselves in pleasures of the hotel for the evening* 

"In June of 1865 Old Nick returned to Ellicott City dressed in a 

uniform of blue, showing that he had joined the Federal Army* Mr* Rueben 

Rogers upon seeing him had him arrested, charging him with being a fugitive 

slave* He was confined in the $ail there and held until the U* S* Marshal 

of Baltimore released him, arresting Rogers and bringing him to Baltimore 

City where he was reprimanded by the Federal Jttdge* This story is well known 

by the older people of Howard County and traditionally known by the younger 

generation of Ellicott City, and is called Old Hick* Roger if lemon**11 

:(( 
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DENNIS SIMMS, Ex-slave 

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

Born on a tobacco plantation at Contee, Prince Georges County, 

Maryland, June 17, 1841, Dennis Simns, Negro ex-slave, 628 Mosher Street?,-. 

Baltimore, Maryland, is still working and expects to live to be a hundred 

years old* 

He has one brother living, George Simms, of South River, Maryland, 

who was born July 18, 1849. Both of them were born on the Contee tobacco 

plantation, owned by Richard and Charless Contee, whose forbears were early 

settlers in the State* 

Simms always,carries & rabbrcs foot, to which he attributes his 

good health and long life* He has been married four times since he gained 

his freedom* His fourth wife, Eliza Simms, 67 years old, is now in the 

Providence Hispital, suffering from a broken hip she received in a fall* 

The aged Negro recalls many interesting and exciting incidants of slavery 

days* More than a hundred slaves 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: 

ftWe wotxld work from sunrise to sunset every day except Sundays 

and on New Yearfs Day* Christmas made little difference at Contee, except 

that we were given extra rations of food then* We had to toe the mark or 

be flogged with a rawhide whip, and almost every day there was from two to 

ten thrashings given on the plantations to disobedient legro slaves• 

""When we behaved we were not whipped, but the overseer kept a 
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pretty close eye on us. W all hated what they called the 'nine ninety-nine1, 

usually a flogging until fell over unconscious or begged for mercy. We stuck 

pretty close to the cabins after dark, for if we were caught roaming about we 

would be unmercifully whipped.  If a slave was caught beyond the limits of the 

plantation where he was employed, without the company of a white person or without 

written permit of his master, any person who apprehended him was permitted to give 

him 20 lashes across the bare back* 

"If a slave went on another plantation without a v/ritten permit from 

his master, on lawful business, the owner of the plantation vtould usually give 

the offender 10 lashes. We were never allowed to congregate after work, never 

went to church, and could not read or write for we were kept in ignorance. We 

were very unhappy. 

"Sometimes Negro slave runaways who were apprehended by the patrollers, 

who kept a constant watch for escaped slaves, besides being flogged, would be 

branded with a hot iron on the cheek with the letter fRf
#7 Simms claimed he 

knew two slaves so branded. 

■ " Simms asserted that even as late as 1856 the Constitution of Maryland 

enacted that a Negro convicted of murder should have his right hand cut off, 

should be hanged in the usual manner, the head severed from the body, divided 

into four quarters and set up in the most public places of the county where 

the act was committed. He said that the slaves pretty well knew about this 

barbarous Maryland law, and that he even heard of dismemberments for atrocious 

crimes of Negroes in Maryland. '. 

"We lived in rudely constructed log houses, one story in heighth, 

with huge stone chimneys, and slept on beds of straw. Slaves were pretty 

tired after their long day's work in the field* Sometimes we would, unbeknown 

to our master, assemble in a cabin and sing songs and spirituals. Our favorite 

spirituals were - Bringin1 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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usually to ihe accompaniment of a Jew's harp and fiddle, or banjo.  In 

summer the slaves went without shoes and wore three-quarter checkered 

baggy pants, some wearing only a long shirt to cover their body. We wore 

ox-hide shoes, much too large. In winter time the shoes were stuffed with 

paper to keep out the cold. We called them 'Program' shoes. Vie  had no 

money to spend, in fact did not know the value of money. 

"Our food consisted of bread, hominy, black strap giolasses and a 

red herring a day. Sometimes, by special permission from our roaster or 

overseer, we would go hunting and catch a coon or possum and a pot pie would 

be a real treat. 

f*We all thought of running off to Canada or to Washington, but 

feared the patrollers. As a rule most slaves were lazy#n 

Simms' workecel at Ccntee was to saddle the horses, cut wood, 

and make fires and sometimes work in the field* 

He voted for President Lincoln and witnessed the second inaugura- 

tion of Lincoln|after he was set free. 
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JIM TAYLOR (UHCLE JIM), Ex-slave* 

Referencej    Personal interview with Jim Taylor at his homef 424 E* 23rd 
St*,  Baltimore* 

nI 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 SO years after the emancipation* My mother end father 

both were owned by a Mr* Davis of St* Miohaels who had several-tugs and small 

boats* In the summer, the small boats were used to haul produce while the 

tugs were used for towing coal and lumber on the Chesapeake Bay and the small 

rivers on the Eastern Shore* Mr* Davis bought able-bodied colored men for 

service on the boats* They were sail boats* I would say about 50 or 60 

feet long* On each boat, besides the/daptain, there were from 6 to 10 men used. 

On the tugs there were more men, besides the mess boy, than on the sail boats * 

"I think a man by the name of Robinson who was in the coal business 

at Havre de Grace engaged Mr* Davis to tow several barges of soft coal to 

St* Michaels* It was on July 4th when we arrived at Havre de Grace. Being 

a holiday, we had to wait until the 5th, before we could start towards St* 

Michaels* 

"Mr* Tut tie, the captain of the tug, did not sleep on the boat that 

night, but went to a cock fight* The colored men decided to escape and go to 

Pennsylvania* (I was a small boy)* They ran the tug across the bay to Elk 

Creek, and upon arriving there they beached the tug on the north side, followed 

a stream that Harriett lubman had told them about* After traveling about seren 

miles, they approached a house situated An a large farm which was occupied by one 

of the deputy sheriffs of the county. The sheriff told them they were under 

arrest* One of the escaping men seized the sheriff from the rear, after he was 

thrown they tied him, then they continued on a road towards Pennsylvania* They 
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reached Pennsylvania about deem.   After they had gone some distance in 

Pennsylvania three men with guns overtook them; but five men and one woman 

of Pennsylvania with guns and clubs stopped them. In the meantin© the sheriff 

and two of his deputies come up* The sheriff said he had to hold them for 

the authorities of the county* They were taken by the sheriff from the three 

men, carried about 15 miles further in Pennsylvania and then were told to go 

to Chester where they would be Safe* 

"Mr* Davis came to Chester with Mr. Tuttle to claim the escaping 

slaves* They were badly beaten, Mr* Tuttle receiving a fractured skull* 

There were several white men in Chester who were very much interested in 

colored people, they gave us money to go to Philadelphia. After arriving 

in Philadelphia, we went to Allen1 s mission, a colored church that helped 

escaping slaves* I stayed in Philadelphia until I was about 19 years old, 

then all the colored people were free* I returned to Talbot, there remained 

until 1904, came to Baltimore where I secured a job with James Hitchens, a 

colored man, who had six furniture vans drawn by two horses each and sometimes 

by three and four horses* Mr* Hitchens1 office and warehouse were on North 

Street near Pleasant# I stayed therewith Mr* Hitchens until he sold his 

business to Mr* 0# Farror after he had taken sick* 

"In March I will be 90 years old* I have been 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 and forty-five 

great gr^nd-children* 

"While in Philadelphia I attended free school for colored children 

conducted at Allen1 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* 

Unfavored books are the Bible, Banyan's Pilgrim^ Progress. Uncle Iomfs Cabin. 

the lives of Napoleon, Frederick Douglass and Booker T. Washington, and church 
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magazines and the Afro-Amerioan.w 
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JAMEs WIGGINS, Ex-slave 

A 

Reference: Personal interview with James Wiggins, ex-slave,at his home, 
625 Barre St. 

,fI was born in Anne Arundel County, on a faim near West River 

about 1850 or 1851, I do not know whichfj I do not know my father or mother• 

Peter Brooks, one of the oldest colored men in the county, told me that my 

fatherTs name was 1/Yiggins. He said that he was one of the Revellfh\ slaves. 

He acquired my  father at an auction sale held in Bs.ltimore at a-high price 

from a trader who had an office on Pratt Street about 1845. He v/as given a wife 

by Mr. Revell and as a result of this union I was born. My father was a car- 

penter by trade, he was hired out to different farmers by Mr. Revell to repair 

ejid  build barns, fences and houses. I have been told that my father could read 

and write. Onee he 7/as charged with writing passes for some slaves in the 

county, as a result of this he was given 15 lashes by the sheriff of the county# 

immediately afterwards he ran away, went to Philadelphia, where he died while 

working to save money to purchase mother's freedom, through a white Baptist 

minister in Baltimore. 

,fI was called "Gingerbread" by the Revells. They reared me until 

.1 reached the age of about nine or ten years old. My duty was to put logs on 

the fireplaces in the Reveling house and work around the house. I remember-well 

when I was taken to Annapolis, how I used to dance in the stores for men and 

women, they would give me pennies and three cent piecea, all of which was given to 

me by the Revells* They bought me shoes and clothes with the money collected* 

tfMr# Revell died in 1861 or 62« The sheriff and men came from Annapolis, 

sold the slaves, stock and other chattels. I was purchased by a Mr.  ]$ayland, who 

kept a store in Annapolis* I was sold by him to a slave trader to be shipped to 

Georgia, 1 was brought to Baltimore, and was jailed in a small house on Paca near 

&$^^ other slaves to make a load* I escaped through 

SililiilllS^ 
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"The German shoeman hkd a covered wagon, I was put in the wagon 
i"< - 

covered by boxes, taken to house on South Sharp Street and there kept until a 

Mr. George Stone took me to Frederick City where I stayed until 1863, when Mr* 

Stone, a member of the Lutheran church, had me christened giving me the name of 

James Wiggins. This is how I got the name of Wiggins, after my father, instead 

of Gingerbread, through the investigation and the information given by LIr. Brooks. 

"You know the Revells are well known in Anne Arundel County, consisting 

of a large family, each family a large property owner. I can't say how many acres 

were owned by Jim Revel 1, he was a general farmer having a few slaves, you see I 

was a small boy.  I can't answer all the questions you want. 

"There were a great many people in Anne Arundel who did not believe 

in slavery and many free colored, people. These conditions caused conflicts be- 

tween the free colored who many times Y/ere charged with aiding the slaves and 

the whites who were not favorably impressed with slavery and the others who be- 

lieved in slavery. As a result, the patrollers were numerous^} I remember of 

peeing Jim Revel 1 coming home ve'ry much battered and beaten up as a result of an 

encounter with a number of free people and white people and those who were menbers 

of the patrollers. 

"As a child I was very fond of dancing, especially the jig and buck. 

I made money as I stated before, I played children's plays of that time, top, 

marbles and another game we called skinny skinny WAS a game played on trees 

and grape vines. 

ffAs a boy I wa$ very healthy, I never  had a doctor until I was over 

50 years old. I don't Iqdow anything about the medical treatment  Tthat day, 

you never need medicine -unless you are ailing and I never axled/1 
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L-oiorenoas:    Baltimore -ornifHy, &xm$ i-acasibar 1©# lU'28, 

ne^iatration ^ockii of loard of Eiaatloti Supervisors 
ifeltiaora court .HGuaa. 

Personal interviews with "Paraon*1 2taein wl£itase# on 
Thursday afternoon, oapta&itiar 18 and S£«, 1957, 
afc his hcraa* &GJiO Flerpont straat* tenant &imam$ 
imltiiaara* M» 

^'•arylaiki £iiatorlcal **at,,asinef vol 1 (1906)* p* 4>t»* 

ftaal&olat «ov#r»oy0 of larjlasad * pj;, if?~&3, 1&&»1W7« 

* -.= arson" wiiliaisa * 

Oldeat living Kagr© civil »ar ▼ataranj now US years old. 

Oldast ragiist©i»ad voter in   dryland and ©aid to b® fchs 
oldsat "fremmn* in Urn united statas. 

Said to b© ftldsst aafltost* of fiacre family la A&arlsa wl-tb 
aiatar and tuaotfear still living, mars than a eantury 
old* 

Father aorkad for ciaorgs B&aMi%tem. 

-   in 1864 when ttie state constitution a&alislsed alavary mid 

freed about 85t000 ftegre slave© in bteryland* there was one, "Parson** 

hesln'willians, already a ffeeeaeji*   .is is now living at the age of 

lit years* in. Baltiaara <2ityf Maryland, sredited with being mm 

oldest of hie fgee In the United states «he served In the Civil war* 
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m wm bora Karen 11* 1622* at "Kalrviaw"* near  o©Iot i»rinoe 

i,0o*:&ee county* *arylar«£ • a plantation of Xv>4> asros* tlaen belong-* 

Uk:, to Governor Cden Bowie*© fattier*    f,PartfOfiw lilllans1 fattier* 

Begin fiilli&ias* a freetaan, wae 'bom at *'£attaponl% near' fcottitiyhaa* 

Frince neormee County, the estate of ftobort Bowie of revolutionary fe'ar 

ia'.ie* friend of ^asiiing^on ami twice governor of Maryland*    ttm elder 

i.-euln William© served Um father of our cv-untry a© a metier at /-ouftt 

Ve^non* where h© worked on vias&in&toti'e plantation during tke afconay 

day* of the Revolution* 

'Biere is perhaps nowhere to fc® found a jaore pieiureaqua aiad 

is tares ting character of tfte colored race thatt "i-areon""  »liliai&e* 

ino* beeldes serving as a colored biahop of the Union iksarican ?*ethod> 

lot Cteurah (colored) for  -ore Urnm a isalf eeritt*ry# la fciie eonpoeer of 

ke&ro ©pirituala wnloh war© popular cluriti^ l&etr day*    .-.e attowled 

'.resident Abreban J*lncolii*s Inauguration and subsequently ©very It©* 

publican and i^tsoaratie presidential inauguration* olthou^i tm lite* 

self la a Hepubliean.    Lincoln* according to willlai&s* ©liook hands 

wisb &la in Washington* 

ii© of t'llli*ns, sons* of a fsally of fourteen children* was 

ruaiasd after    eoroo .aah-a^ton, and sooths* after Abraham Lincoln. 

fhe aor,5 George Washington iliXlaus* died in 1W1& at the a«go of savors 

ty»throe years* 

"Par©on" Williams* serving th6 'Onion forces a@ a tser<eter» haul* 

©d smnitions anil supplies? for ©eisaral ttrent's orcity* at Gettysburg* 

0a tripe to the rear* ae conveyed wounded soldiers from %h© line of 
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fir©*    rm also served under General ucclellan wud General aooleer* 

AltJriou^h now confined to hi© hone with inf frailties ©f age, lie 

pc-L-oesee ail Tils faculties and hoe a ^ood m&*aox*2f of ©vent© ainee ills 

loyliood ctays*    inae to ta«j laet tliCtt his {jraiidriother was an .iiullen 

«no. €iaiit;ht®r oi4 an Indian ehleftan, aliened to be buried in a vault 

iv ffsltlaore County, ftililama «aa a treenma lilcs his father and aired 

birjeelf out. - 

hXilimm el&lm that hie father, wh&n a i»oyf oeeo^panled Kobert 

i.-^wie, for whom he wa© woratiti^,  to pom.t Vemion, where he first r<et 

reor^e :--es.,in&ton and wa® &lven work as a aorvani and hostler toy 

o^neral tvaaala^ton*    Be ©aid that General «ashi&fcten on«e booenv 

very am^ii*^ at his father because he struck an unruly horse, exelaia* 

in&: "The brute has laor® aenae than eose slaves,    y@eee stri&ing the 

animal** 

Kobert ibowle,  the third son of i:&pt« &illl3ia and ■'■t>rcarct (sprl&;) 

: owis, w«*a born at "$attaponl% riser fiottinghas, rareh, 17$o»    AS a 

captain of a eorap^oy of militia organised at $ottlx)i£han, km eecotsqpsnled 

the ^ar^lend fores® when tnsy joined Washington in hi© ©ari^ canpaljga 

ii©ar **ew York*    lie and %aahl&gtoxi bseaa* friends*    in 1791, when Capt*» 

ein ttlAllam Bowie died, his ©on ftobert Inherited '^attaponl'V  *^e was 

the first tjeaDeratle ^cvernor to be ©leetea, one of the siresidential 

electors for iiadisofi, and a director of the first bank established 

at Annapolis* 

VillisjM recalls tearing hie father ea? that when taaalng&eii - 

died, messier 14, 1799, mm® paid reverenee of veering minting 
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eesi'X's and fcattoande* 

i:ie recalls many intopeati&ft incldenta during elavery day a. 

ri'.- s**id fcVifct slaves e^uld not t?uy or sell anything except with 

ti.-v pepmiaaioa ©i   their naetep,     if a aXav© waa cat^ht ten all®® 

ixviw His neater*a 'none, and imd no al^isad permit, tie was apreeted 

St a runaway a»ti barahly jwni&bed* 

*liara mraa © ataudlng reward fop tbe capture of a jrutMmy*    The 

Indiana an© ei»u^ht a runaway alave reeeived a "mateh ee>at»w    lite 

mi star r;av© the a lav© usually tan t© nlftety*nln@ leehee for pwutin^ 

o." i •    ;*hat al&vea feared ctoet traa what they eaUed the *u&nm ninety* 

h'-"ton or v*i> laai«a with a paafriitia whip, and so£ietl&ee ts*&®y «©r@ tin* 

&-.?clfully flowed until uneoncioue*    &oei*a eruel ?aaetere 'relieved 

ti-at £<e&roea i'ied IK> eoule*    itse alavea at &ow£e« however* tiaelared 

"■aTaon" >*Ilil«aa# ware crefciy wail treated and usually reapeeted 

u iO overeeera* , 

m s»id mat the slaves at Jsowie mostly lived in ©a&ina aede of 

slabs panning up and d©w» end ©rudely fupnlafc»d«    workiag tine was 

from auisrlaa until auiieet#    tim *!«*•» IM \ m aoaay to Bym»& and. few 

tsanters allowed then t© ifidiOne in a rwli^ione seating, or ®v©s3 laa^n 

about the ftitole* 

Slavaa received eaedieel attention from a pays Ic Ian if tney were 

aarloualy 111*    trie© a deat& oaeured, a rou^i box would be made of 

beavy slabs end the dead Se#»© tmried the aa-a day on tlie plantation 

ferrying let «itl* • brie>f e*ravjeje*f if any*   Hie urievifis darkeys, 

reXfttivwe* after ha was *e*a*6" la tbe ground* would aitsg a few spirit* 
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uals and ratiyra to their eai-i&®» 

familiar oM oplrltuala were ©ompoaad iiy "Peraon* ::lllla»a# 

iitt'ludinb Boll i>© stooaa.Afig* lou'li Hlsa in •,# akiaa* and Bgaklaij 

N»*se <Ui>mlfi uoo3# 

Following is one of $llllaste' spirituals* 

**kmn d&fc er« ol© chariot a-otm&9 

!«•!> gwln® to lobe yum r 

I*a tooand for da- promised land 

l*ia &«ine to labs you* 

!•» sorry I'm ^nrlne to labs yo«# 

Yerevan* oh'fferevell 

imt I'll inaat you in da aomin 

Farewell, oii farewell* 

still another favorite of "Parson* ftlllians, which he ©©sjposad 

on col* mavis's plantation jusi before tha Civil '.'.ar» a #ort of 

rallying song ajKpreaaiing what t.anada. aeent to the sieves at that 

%lm9 runs thust 

I1 si BOW eiiaaptiect for yondar shore 

$Uero. a nan's a a&n by lavs 

*£hm ires hor@© will baar ** ©fer 

to ainako da- lionva •>©«• 

.   on, righteous rather* will the* sot pity m 

and aid me ©a to €ai»dar where ell the slaves are lr©e* 

<m, l heard ittaan victoria say 

That if wo would forseire ew native laud of slavery# 

?.ff^'i#ji^teft?:'&&^ 
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And cooa acroa© tie x&k© 

That ©lie wa© stem! in1  on do shop* 

VJid &rwm ©att©f,d©d wid©# 

To „.,iv© u© all © psooaful hota* 

i^jrond ua rollin*  till©. 

Intarastlr^ rsi&ln.ls€er*ess ars reeallod 1>y "faraon" aii II mm 

or his sarly Ufa*    *=• said that its at 111 re£*dbars His'n -*»♦ cdan 
rcm%0 (lator governor) left wlti'> ilia aro$. of invasion of ts©&ie© 

UU4f**i848)t SIKI of hi© &©1 Ay brought hoi^a 111 ami after s@tr©ral 

yaara was nuraad back to hsaitfr at *> sirvi©w%    Governor i.ic«le dl©4 

on his plantation In 1094 and is burled In the lastly burying ^jround 

t,-3r®» 

lie was tii© first praai^ant of ti^e Maryland Joeksy club*   &ov©r* 

rjor Bowls raised a ioau string of fataou© reos horses that beeaias 

knoea throughout the country*-   from the "r»ttrvlee#p ©tabla© vent such 

ecletorated horses as DleitenSf cstespyf Crlotoor©, COLV 4msation» (;r®knotof 

tr/io carried the Bowie color® to the front on a©»y well* contested raoa 

courses,    After oovaraer l:*owl©f6 death, the ©state bee©/© the pro* 

party of his yean^st son, w» Bo«th tovte* 

. "Fairy tew* Is. loeated In tb& upper part of what was called the 

"Forest* of twlme «©or@es County, a f@w ©lie© aou&iwsat ©f Wellington 

Station*    It to a fine typs of oM Colonial issaBston built of brlefc* 

to* pleca hairing, bean lr» the posaaeloti of who lastly for sora* tins 

previous*    •fmirview* is ens of tee oldest and finest haste In tarj* 

land*   fh* aansioii contain* a wide hall and Is a typieai southern hoe*» 
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i;arueh i/uefeafct serried Kitty bean, a £randc}au£htar of Jolin 

Bowie, Sr», tiae first of hi© as.*'* to cot* to trine© osor^ea Cota&ty* 
/ 

^sj- had Irafc one daughter,  ?-.hoee ttfuse was ^llty ii'sen Ouckett* &&d 

phe irarrlea in 180U Silliest i;owle of suiter*    Barueh -ittekett out* 

lived his wife aud aleti In l&lo,    iim demised *Vairview"' to his tea* 

in-law arid -the letter's children, and it ultit&ately bseaza* the pro* 

p«i*tj o£* hie grandson, t^'terifard known as Col* William fc, fcowie, who 

sad*'it his Logos until !&&£, when ha i^w© It .to hie ©Iciest ©on, Often* 

si:0 in IMiM heemae c-everoor of .^erylatMl,    Governor bowls . was always 

Uontifiad with tiie ijeaooretic «*«rty* 

*Person* lillians* wife, Avails Mdison ftilllaias, died August v* 

XW88# at ths eg© of'94 yeare,'   fhe aged jjtagro is the father of 14 

c ,ldren, oiae still living •   ^e. feells Wesley,  c*7 years old, 1610 

F'ii>rpo»t street* i.o\u»t winens* Baltimore, Karylejid,    His brother, 

Kareellus iSilllasa, and a single sister, Assella Lillians, both litihg, 

reflet on ftubia Street, :-hll*4elphie* fa,    According to *Fevooa* 

feilliaiae, tboy are hoth sore than a century old arxl are in rairly 

good   ©alto,    Besides his children m*i a fcrother and a sister* till* 

imm $ma several grandshildi^sn, gpaa%«»s^«<»dohlidren aiiu ip»#at»gpo&£»* 

grsBdehildrea iivi&g* 

President    iucoln, Willies* say a, was looked upon toy nenf siairse 

as a «esseii§sr frost ^*eo*eh»   Of course, \mny slave ssastors were &iad 

and consider at©, but to neat slaves they were juat m driver sat- the 

slaves wore work horses for them*  '0»a^r ens* during his lUetlias does 

illiams recall ta*tisi§ whisky, when his cousin height a pint,    it 

x'i<L >v;* ■■;*:V;v;i&fe:?^ 
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cost tiiree oents in those day©*    lie said his gotnep used to iaake 

freer out of persimmons and eomfrusks* but they don't aak© it tmy 

n«re, 00 i-M» doesn't ©van drir^c u@©r MOW*    ■-© would ouch rat^r imva 

& > voci cifcjai*t      e Una sine© a boy, esstiked a pipe* 

I-iy special perxsi&alort of plantation owners tss Prince Ceorgee* 

&t. ^arys* ivsltlzaore and other counties in i^arylaiid, hs wee often 

permitted to visit the darkoya and eomluefc a religious ?aeetln& In 

their cabins*    ^® usually wore a lorv;«» tailed black **E©ntuokyf' suit 

ttitJi bao,.,y trousers ami sportod a cam* 

Usually when servants or ©laves in those days fouiad tfteisaelves 

hup^y and eon ton tad, It was because tbey were born uniier a lucky atar« 

Ae for ©ati*%.# they aeidois ^ot chicken* raoetly they ate red herriticj 

t;, ssolaases • tbejr called black strap tml&&&m* Tliey wei1* allowed 

n vierriiiG * <**y «* part of their fooc** ^lavea as a rule preferred 

possums to rabbita» &&m liked fish beet* >illfaKis* favorite food 

tros sampan* end fried liver* 

"once before de wan* 1 was ridln* ijusy, ray donkey, a few allee 

from cie boas1 place at Falrview, mum along eaiae a aoaen or ;:.or© pat* 

rollers*   Iwy .questioned mm and decided  ■ was a runaway slave and day 

wua gwliie to give sse a coat of tar and feathers r&tn do BOSS rode up 

tnd ordered s^? release*    -© told dea dreaded whit© patrailers dat 1 

wae a frvstasji and a * parson'." 

i&sn tue slaves were   ad© free* soas of tne overseers tooted 

horns* colliit   tfae blacks fro® thslr toil in tlie fields,    ffiey were 

told tiiey needno longer work for tiseir ^meters unless ttosy so desired* 
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&ost of tfas darkens quit *«!•« ®na dstr" ond a&cl® & quick deporttiro 

to ot';©r   arts,  LUt aoe ret2*in*d end to tbis d*$ thoir &©ccG»d*&te 

©r© still to bo feuiKi wo*kliL, on tim original plantations, tut of 

course for pay* 

inscribing tkm olothiR^ worn In sutaasr tins by t&s .lav©a, tm 

eaid tbsy «*>stly went barefooted*    2'?» cenand boys tor* laouejipm, 

tijpee<»$uejrter striped pants and ©teiefcitsea a large funis©l<*8iiaped straw 

t.;at#    *O*JO wore onl^ a shirt as a .covering tor thslr body* 

fn winter oxhide a ooo were worn, such too large* asd the soles 

contained several lay ro of paper.    10 cai.ed ti^'pregremV shoes be* 

cause' ths paper used for stuffing consisted of aleeorsied jwo&rsjas* 

,.e gatliered Herbs from vhleb wo ssdo jaBdlolne* snsks root: and sses* 

afres bark bo la,, a great reaedy for aiany ailasntsf 

wililsas* MiOOtjii hiaeelf not a slave by virtu® of the fact that 

iris grands© ttser we© on. Indian, was considered a nood jud: e of heaXttqr 

tl&veo, tbose wbo would prove profitable to their ommm, so ho of ton 

accotnpai ioc^ slave purehssera to the &altiisere slave fsertiets* 

■e told of naving boon tslsen by a certain sieve Esaster to tne 

Liiitiiaoro wharf, boarded a boat «n& after Use slave dealer end tlje 

captain negotiated a deal, he* fiille&isff not realising 1* at &s was 

being used os & deoey* led a $&&&& of eo> o Uilrty or f©rty blacks, 

ssea* woiaon sad etoUdrsnY tfevwugh a dark end dirty tunnel for a die* 

tanee of several blacks to a Slav© market pen, where tbwf were placed 

on tfca auction block, 

HO was told to sort of peetfy the black wotaen who set up a noil 

is 
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wi'ven they ware «operated fro?^ their Imah&mie and children, it was 

a .-Itlful aitjtit to see thociv heir naked* acras whipped Into submission* 

cast 'into slave pens surraounted by Iron here. A good healthy ne^jro 

i.-Gft from 18 to 3o would brln^ frocs , 800 ■ to CSOu« 'gooon would tex»in^ 

ebout half tu© urice of the men* Often when to® waaoii i>art©d with 

t:&lr children end loved ones* they would timer  sso thorn again* 

Sueft conditions ss existed In the haltiraore slave r£)sr&et8* whleh 

were considered the toast important in the country* m:ul the subsequent 

ill tr^ut&mnt  or tise unfortemte©, listened the war between trie states* 

*he Increasing nur&era of  rroe rtsgroes also nad ouch to do with 

c&ualno tne i>lvll war* "ikm  south was finding black slavery a sort 

of whits elephant* ^veryvhsre the question was what to do with ths 

I'reesan* liohedy wanted t- or .. Some states declared they wero a 

public nuisance* 

*Unel* Kesin"* by whleh nao* sotae called his* slues slavery days? 

Lug, besides toeing entse^ed in preaching ths Osspslf Journeying from 

one town to another* v&srs he has psrfC'-rtasd liuadrsds of lasrrls^ss 

t»&0n& Ms race, baptised thoussnds# performed nuasrous christenings 

si-id probably preaehsd ®&re  ©enaons then any Meisro now living* ■ Ms 

preached his last sermon two years a^o* as says hie life's work is 

new through and *he: Is crossing over the Rlvs* Jordan and will soon 

be on the other side* 

Since the civil «ar he has sjsds extra -usoney for .his sup ort dur- 

ing depression tinea by doing odd Jobs of whitewashing* serving as a 

porter or Janitor* cutting wood* hauling and runrsin errandsf also 

t. 
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serving a© a tea-aster, picking lorries BXSSL working as a laborer* 

**e fees had several -miraculous escapes from death cturlng his 

Ion*; life*    Twice <iurin„ UJZ past quarter of a eentury i*is hows at 

. x;unt feinans lias been destroyed by lire* m:mn firemen rescued Mr, 

IK tli® niofe ol tl?ae, and ecKie ^ears a^Oj, wlsen he was sutldenly awaken* 

otl during a severe w trade torn, hi a hotiso was unroofed as*& blew down* 

<..::®n wvvki-mn were elearlr^.. away teae debris In a search-for "Uncle" 

i':esin» eoiae hours later, a voice was heard coeaiiv, froo a lar^e barrel, 

in the cellar.■   it was from KliiiaKie, wao soc-jebK/w nana&ed to crawl in 

r.'o barrel during the atom, and called ©uit 
B1J© L«rd ft&b. sabed m&*    lou all :mul xae cut of hare9 but I*ss 

all ri&ht«p    ecabo, his pet do*;, wae killed by the fallis^ debris 

aurlng the storm* 

Fireinen at lestport state that t?jree years a^o* ttoen fir© de^a^ed 
h':.nole" itesin1* hoae* Urn a^ed ":®tPG preaeher refused to be rescued, 

arid walked out ol the building tlawufejh stiflii^ srao&e, as though neth» 

lag had happened* 

Whan veterans oi* a groat trar have been mowed down by tbe scythe 

of Fattier fUm u&tll' thalr nus^era are few* an added public interest 

attaches to the*»*  <~^ 

^Tl altiiaore e*pvuat^HBarlans rsaes&er t. e honor pale! to the last 

swrvivln^ *oid Defenders*, who faced the British troops at ftorth Point 

In 1814* and now the few veterans of the »er of £eeesaion# whether t!*ey 

wore the bltaa or the i3Pey» receive -elaHer attention*^ 

<^Afar different claee, one peculiarly associated wit)   the atrlfe 

between ths north and *outhv are approaching the point of fading out 

from the life of today •». the eld slaves # and orininel eld freemen* 
tf?areoas tMtiw* tope the list of them all* 


