BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH

of the

...IFE AND TRAVELS....

of

John W. Tillman,

Doe Run, Chester County, Penna.

o
FEFE

When he was a boy in slavery in the State of
‘Delaware, and how he escaped from
bondagg:, for his Iiberty,-"‘through and
by the Underground Railroad ;
and a brief account of his
travels in the days
of his man-
hood.

FEFEEFF

FEBRUARY, 189é.







g o R S PRV T,
A

LIFE AND HISTORY

wof..

JOHN W. TILLMAN.

I was a slave in the sunny South, in Kent
county, State of Delaware, where I was born,
near Green’s Mill, and I was Henry Green’s
slave. By the laws and jurisdictions of the
State, I was born a slave, in Kenton Forest, near
my first master’s mill. T had a surname there, -
too; my whole name was Caleb Duf. By the
slave-holder’s marriage my mother had two
husbands, the first was Thomas Tillman, and the
second was Thomas Tillman,

ACCOUNT OF MY ANCESTORS.

My grandmother was supposed to be out of
the old Indian savage tribe. She is said to be
the mother of twenty-four children, My grand-
mother and my mother, 1 learned, both belong
in the Martha Clark family. There they were
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d out of that fam-

separated. My mother was 50l
yrna, Delaware.

ily into the Cloals family, of Sm
Tn this family my oldest brother was bori. His
name was George Henry. Alfter this had taken
place they were both sold into the Green family,
and old Master Green was like all the rest of his
lind, very iond of his whiskey e would go
away, get on his tear, then would come home
and raise Cain and run everyone out of the

But old Master played his trick once

house.
d he came home

too often. On his last roun
pretty fuil, and T learned that some time in the
night Master Green thought he would take a
bottle that sat on the mantle-
piece, but it was not the kind he thought it was.
[t proved to be a bottle of laudanum, and when
old Master got a good drink out of that bottle,
bhoth of his eyes went shut, and they mnever

semile’” out of a

came open again.
Ajter his death, he was so Ppoor everything
lad to be sold, and we three were put up on the

block and sold like the horses and cattle. The
g a favorite goose.

things were all sold, exceptin
Old Mistress said that it belonged to her. We
were bought at the sale by a man named George
Commins, from Smyrna, and after he kept us a

while he sold my mother away from us to a man

JOHN W. TILILMAN.

named William H &
ullock. That
made us both

y Sad b we ha(l no mo ]l I ere w
ver ecause
3 the th ith

| 1
UR BITTER DAYS BEFORE PEACE

Afterwa /
. bmthe;riss(}::of: two boys were separated, and
i g B rge was sold to a man b, t}(
on the farm w:trl]ly s e ! "o pu}i :
Tl o e;m Samuel Foreacres. Sometir;nelt
not ge't encugh. u%{llet?mfla;, ?Ind S o o o d"‘i
) . allowed m i
Whenoh;:a;;;r;d I had. to stand up ti}ﬁ(;: flllmt—
i ni of his devilish spells, I wo E;d
e e o mt at much time to eat, V\Jh\:.1
- taSl\._ﬁa:: any work to do, it was alw 2
o o ‘tblmuch as a man could do—:yj
e nct}g];;,n it done he would whip me ani
e caugdt@ eat, and make me lie dm::']
e s e called a bed, and in addition to this
o hlp and whip me until my back
e hen e would wash me down in sa]-t
o hott Sunshc{u know that did not feel good
s o Stlﬁl.‘ley morning he got on one )%
IEC to a post, andl?:]lzeieroi'zn }I1ny _riw tiéd
t ith t 'hi i
Ce&;;ﬂo;{de ran] to my heels. The;3 g:“t}c])lo(-ie o
walked off and left me there f;rat;er;
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und on
hile he walked aro
in the hot sun, W .
1‘0‘1;5 ‘:11 1Then he came back after a f\:;l::{ e
th?d ‘1" 11.1e ] was a small boy then: ect, o
531‘]0“? ! 1,1ave got rested nOw. f[f e:cni S
i!e e tjoo » 1 was still where he le ;Ok el
tﬁ:t post in the hot sun. Then hek Y s
»nd turn on me, after which he t?o‘ 0L e
( by me in
5 1d sat down close e O el
Lej; :ad a newspaper. Then h; sarhdi e
m'll finish up now.” He took t eh s
L n e
i with the whip. Then he was R
e s i salt and water. After this €
ainin s : .
i%ry sore and could not ;13 d\z::’l:v - coming in
i en
day after this, W : o
(c)l'r;ener 3‘he said he would whip t}ne af;:(rl o
tol 1 sun’ was very hot then. 1 ’nougd Ak
o {he thing a little for myself, an e
‘Cha“ge ell, He was in the h(?use W o
s the{“ ht;ﬂted from dinner time unti (5;
' me among the ne1ghbor:l. o
in the well,
course the water was very low ;r;d e
d T escaped drowning. We a S
o d Turk. Ie espied me when oot
e Thi would go away ITO
i ell. This dog o
e thlfl: :nil bark., Then he would run bzci .
t'he “a:?n and after keeping this up fortso:;e ime.
l'bt' - elj Foreacres came to the well to
amu

this.
dark for
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was down there. I was there right enough.
He took me out of the well. I was considered

so much money there, and it would not do to
leave me down there in the well,

This man was
the overseer or renter.

Anyhow I was there
with him, and he knew that if he did not get me

out of that well, Master George would make him
pay for me, if I had been drowned in there. He
knew that he had better get me out as soon as
possible before something did happen to me.
One day Master George came riding out to
the farm, and I went to him and told him how
badly I had been treated there. After that he
took me to his home in town, to be a waiter in
the house. Master George’s wife was a Quaker,
and was not so rough, but for all that she could
use the cat-o’-nine-tails, too, without much re-

laxation, and Master George was very rough
with me,

MY FIRST ATTEMPT TO ESCAPE.

I took particular notice of everything 1 saw
and heard, and prepared to run away. I con-
cluded not to be a slave any longer and stand
their brutal punishment, and so one day I started
away After I got several miles on my journey,
I became very hungry, but was afraid to go to
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se to get anything to eat. During
d some turnip peelings lying
along the road, and my hunger was s0 great that
1 piked them up and ate them.  They tasted very
1 travelled along 2 few miles far-
e along the road where
Betsy Lockman lived,
I was going. She saw
I told her I was hunt-
1 then travelled on,

anyone’s hou
my travels I foun

sweet to me.
ther and came to a hous
1 colored woman named
and she asked me where
1 was a strange boy, and

ing Master’s oxen for him.
and after a while came to a town called Canton’s

Bridge. The first man I met along the street
was a colored man named Philip Bennson, and
he knew me right away. He was a free man
from the same part of the country 1 was from,
and this man proved to be a nigger to me. He
asked me where I was going to. I told him 1
was running away, and he said that was right
4nd for me to come and go home with him. Tt
rly night then, and 1 felt very glad of

was nea
f that T had found 2

{hat, thinking to mysel
iriend. While I was under his shelter he gave

thing to eat,and I was put to bed. While
this old nigger slipped out
doors and went to a Quaker gentleman in the
town by the name of Daniel Corbett. This gen-
(leman was acquainted with my master, George

me some
1 was sleeping happy,

1_--,_;kg_,;_ia.r.'__. i sns
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Commi isi i 9
com am‘s:aiil:rd bv151ted ]_nm often while I was
werairou, c(::y. T.hls old nigger told Cor-
e i s ge Commins’ boy was at his house
anoat he 1t111t‘ended to run away. When Cori
pett e (P]e;ls he sent word that night to my
- kﬂo‘;e ;xcuse the word nigger here;
T ow I felt trying to get my lib:

T morie- of my own people betray me.)
i g ross the field n
:;ogl;lpcz::;eoa;c.)‘u11d the other way and Smil;? r;::
ey e th, but‘ to my surprise when I got
fheve 1 met Ie (lzonsta}Jle, and he captured me
bl back again to my master. When

o as tald Sghme back we passed by old Betsy's

Ca”ed,om . t}e was at the door looking, and

palled out gOE:fUc;rtst};al)le: “You got the rascal.

lum where he u:,ls froi:;e yIiISterday’ S

o : ° ;

goats ilnunh}ng his master’s oxiht.?’ld &;Ee’:]attl N

e home, Master George stripped ::

clothes off and g
gave me a terri e o
the cow-hide until I was SOrel_ble whipping witli

I WAS SOLD TO PAY A BET

OI“]]S a{ er 11 va sider & ec-
S was
f;()]]le Il (i d elec
. id iIES I\. )( ] 11.
t1or 1 ] (8] l-( ang ] l”a were t() ru
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bet
illi Rophwell made a
» master and \‘Vllllam.
M}the election, and William Rophwellbwon ;i;i
on , : ‘
him for that be \
and I was sold to ¥
:)aztr,ne at William Rophwell’s was very ro;{gh 1'1:H
deed. He was a hard master with me. e v :
e;.at church man, too—a Sunday Bresbyte:a.
; . %
i"ﬁ:istian. This was the kind of ration t {31:1
;ave holder fed us on: some corn bread ?.1}11( —t
Jave-
little blind fish, and some old rye coffee wit OI:C
sweeting. In regard to my clothes, they w:u-
a scarce article. I got one suit of clothes a 3tr I.lo
and a pair of shoes, at Christmas, and we g;) ’
more until the next Christmas. I had 1;10; ;mg"n
k out in all kinds
f clothes and had to wor : o
(\Jveather from early morning until late at rlug::\;
My bed consisted of a pine board, ;nfli yo;aautlm‘j
i i i t that kind o :
s nothing soft abou ;
tilt“i:f.zslvery hard to lay on after working hard all
day with wet clothes on. ‘ |
)}(ie got very angry with me while T was th.er}jt
He beat one of my ears nearly ?ﬁ. You ;ln;ghe
know how I suffered, for some time after ht sﬁ ¢
. ippi t thi
hipping. 1 thoug |
ave me another Ww ! : °
§hould be the last clubbing he w.ould gwe.dmtr;)
e got very good to me after this, and sai :
He |
me blandly that he liked me, and 1 was a goo«

boy. I watched him for all that he pretended

JOHN W. TILI,MAN. Ir

to be good to me. He gave me some honey to-
bacco to make friends with me, but I did not do
it. T was watching him. I hadn’t forgot his
cruelty to me, and I was watching my chance to
80 away again. I was determined to get my

freedom from under the hands of a hard task-
master,

MY ESCAPE FROM SLAVERY.

My second start for freedom was on a Sunday
morning. Before I started my master, whom 1
said pretended to be so good to me, asked me
that morning if I would like to take a walk out
with him to the peach orchard, and while we
were there he pulled some nice peaches and gave
some of them to me to eat, and said that he did
not want to be fighting with me. He wanted
me to go walking farther with him, but I re-
fused by saying I guessed I would go back to
the house, and then he left me in the orchard
and walked off to the other part of the place. 1
stood there a few moments and watched his

movements, and when I thought I had a good
chance, I went quietly and quickly back to the
house and gathered up what few things T had to
take. What clothing I had didn’t amount to
much; in short, T did not have much trouble in
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" As soomn ds
1 went down

Iz

getting my little b-undle tog:thf;r.
[ got my things in good sxa;; P
irs to the kitchen with what few i
Stalrrrfy back. 1 was starting out to gf-twhl;? an;j
i By 3 ut in the kitc
miSt:;zS fgiucgl-]a;l:: Lgir‘tlfe: :sked me if % wasoi?;
w going ohe : e
:g away, and I replied, “No, mka an;,un;” o
oing out to the woods to walk ar e
ttgold me to be a good boy and not ru
- Oth?rfl htavle 1321112 good chance this time to
x I S;}l:\ilis}z\l\fas in the month <')f August, andetl_
o that my people were having a camp .meb ]
t:;v;t Fort ]::’enn, and this was in my'ila:oorf. :,v
: that anyone that met me .outs1 bu_t
Laur:rs on the road would not m1strustfme,mi
ow : ¢
would think T was going to canllp. Wzéezn e
tress was done talking to me, sf;en e
room, and then I started off. Whe "
ran very fast, and when I got a g i
from the house I looked back, an

; into
€ as just going 1nto,
of my master’s head as he was ]

- d you

ouse. The land there was level, an ,

E:}:l; :ee a long distance. When I sz;w tmifen;zzzt;'t
ing into the lhouse, and knew tha o din
gomgle I ran very fast to get out of their Sl'gr 1
;efr:véllecl on to Fort Penn camp, and arrivec

JOHN w. TITIMAN. 13

there between three and four o’clo

ternoon. I stayed around ther
o'clock that night,
came up |

ck in the ai-
¢ until one or two
A terrible thunder storm
refore 1 left, but I Ieft in it and started
out on the road to Wilmington. As the reader
may judge, my master hunted for me as soon as
he was satisfied that [ had left him.
While he was searching around the neighbor-
hood for me T was going in the direction of the
city of Wilmington. Op my way to the city |
came to a raiIrbad, and then T was puzzled to
know what kind of 3 “rigging” this was. I often
heard them talking about the railroad and the
cars at my owners’ homes, Ip regards to the
cars, when I got to the track and happened to

gaze around, to my surprise there came the
great train of cars, and right there and then I
was frightened nearly to death, and just made
My escape from being killed by the cars. 1 had
never seen a train of cars before, and I wondered
what kind of a horse this was, Then I travelled
on until I came to 5 colored man’s house, and
after I stopped to talk a little with the man, I
told him that 1 had seen a big
ning along,
ing, and great smoke comin
and eyes, and a lot of

black horse run-
whooping and hollowing and blow-
g out of his mouth
little wagons running after
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him, After 1 was done telling the man this, it
i so much that he lay down and

amused hin
e, and advised

laughed heartily over my ignoranc
e not to tell anyone else about my scare, for if
[ did they would know that T was a runaway and
1 would be in danger of getting taken up.

1 travelled on towards Wilmington, and ar-
rived within quarter a mile of town at sun-down.
I knew that I could not cross the bridge that
There was a grass field on the

early anyhow.
1 got over

roadside not far from the bridge.
there and laid down in the grass out of sight for
a2 while. The old saying that “Where there is a
will there is a way,” proved true. I was lucky
at this point, for the Lord caused a way here for
me. While T lay there studying what to do, the
dusk of evening came 0T, and during the time T
lay there in the field two boys came along, one
white and the other colored, driving a cow to
pasture for the evening, and turned her into the
field T was laying in.  After they had put up the
bars I thought this would be a chance for me,
so after the boys had started back I thought 1
would put on a bold front and come out from
my grassy bed and walk towards the boys.
When I got up to them and spoke to them, and
after” the boys saw that I was a stranger, and

JOHN W. TILLMAN.
s

lt)hey knew t‘hat I did not belong in town, the
egan to whisper to each other, and one of, therrylr

t ’
urned around to me and said that [ was a run-

::\;ay: hOf course [ told them no. They said to
did :(i tthax:raly that T had better tell them; if |
s at I could not get across the bridge.
n I told them, and the boys fixed a way f
me to walk in between them. A light fy'Or
'burned within me. The business wags lO ]D}'f
bv them and I followed their example ’ a';}t:ed
commenced talking about the boys ug—tt;wn d
tl] .pretefided to know them all. This mzt:ii
ti:::fstlf:;el}:y,“;r;ieé ct:rossed the bridge and told
0 go to
t]}le name of Benjamin gMeclﬁoid(jolx(:lrjdtl?;arll)oby
I]?;oted me there. I was concealed away foryS
; t]éwhlle,’ and then put on board of Mr. ThomEl
OZ r a::e:tsd w-agon—an underground coach fo;
o Hpamg:: u,t;lfr.xg those times—and was brought
fo Ham on \ illage and landed at Doctor Fus-
- I was directed to John Bernard’s, another

uIldeIg!Ound piace arn 1 r-
’ d
then to Rlcha d Da

THE UNDERGROUND RAILROAD

I w g v v
b as routed from these parts by the slave-
olders. Then I went to John Vicker’s, at
]

e ——

e e 8
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Lionville, and got my dinner. Then I started
to the Yellow Springs, and went from here to
Norris Mayorses, and from there to William
Then 1 went to the Maid Lewis’.
There were three of these—Mary Ann Lewis,
Elizabeth Lewis and Grace Anna Lewis—in the
family. They lived not far from Kimberton.
The hired girl’s name was Ellen Bechtel. They
were all underground people, and 1 was with
thiem a little over a month.

I went from here to Phoenixville,
Mohawk Village, and from there to Paul’s
Bridge copper mines, and then to Valley Forge.
There I remained about five or six months with
1saac White, who had the farm where General
Washington and his army were enamped during
the same winter that the English were encamp-
ed in Philadelphia. I helped to plough the first

furrow in the Valley Forge encampment. The
gh and stony that I had to
keep the point in the

Fussell’s.

and then to

ground was so rou
bear on the plow-beam to
ground.

I will here give the reader a brief idea of how
the tents were made in Washington’s time.
They had round pits dug out in the ground, with
ched over them to protect the men

canvas stret
During the time that I was

from the weather.

JOHN W. TILI,MAN. 17

helpmg: to plough this camp ground many old
war _rehcs were turned out, such as cannon}ball
(chain balls those days), swords, shovels, pick ]
axes, and many other things I helped to,hzl dls,
Lthat 'are not stated here. When T was en ved
at this was in the year 1854, and as near asgIagEd
tell, I. suppose there were about six or ven
acres in this camp ground. The breast—\:fev::n
:;'ere of hgreat size, built of dirt and stone Oz)li
‘le. no::t side, at the entrance, was '
;}Izls piece of ground was noted fora iltirgl’;b}::'
thatzr;ev:;ai ?nly one place to get water here, gand.
e y a great well. they had dug on this
L learned from the inhabitants of this plac
that the depth of this well was 135 feet p'_[‘a("c
well was a great one; it was so far to the b tt -
that whfen you look down into it, the darok oss
was so intense that at mid-day when you lneslj
down at the water you could see the sta}rs i 0(})1
skg. This was the only well on this hill e
Norf'tizi'oiitayed.tnere a while T left and went to
Lorristows t(? live. After T was there a short
e ;treﬂ O?n;%til;e; Ir;':c::m was; walking down Mar-
5 .
over the baskets of pgojlzi:eo?oli?:u;irar?und
saw some peach baskets which T was ing:se 3
had Master Ryabold’s name on them rmI\Zy

T —
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brother had belonged to that man, and I thought
maybe some of them might be around looking
for some of us, so 1 fled from there and went to
Philadelphia to live. I stayed there all winter
in 1856. Then I came back to my old neighbor-
hood in Chester county—the place 1 first landed
when I came north—and married the lady that
I had left behind after I came back.

TAKE UNTO MYSELF A WIFE.

We were married on the 15th day of October,
1856. Then 1 thought 1 would try to settle
down. In 1857, I wentto housekeeping. 1 was
getting along nicely, when some time in the fall
1 was surprised one morning. As a general
thing T was always Jlooking out for my Owners
WO come upon me. On the morning 1 speak of,
I went out and was looking around, and on look-
oad from my house 1 saw a man
standing out there. e seemed to be looking
toward my house. He stood there a good while
and I watched him for some time. I began fo
suspect him, thinking he was after no good, s0
1 watched him a while longer. Then I went in
and told my wife about this matter. I fixed a
plan for myself and went out again. He was
still down there, so I went to the woods, keeping

ing down the r

JOHN W. TILLMAN, 19

lht? house between him and me. [ thought b
duing this he could not see me. After Ib t .
the woods I watched his movements I%O -
notdlonglbefore I saw a carriage go .down V:l?:
road to this man. Then I saw :

cut and hitch his horse. Tii“txizor:]ei (Zi? -
1o my ll.ouse. My sister-in-law happened tf) Il;p
th.ere with us at the time., The men asked .
wife if)r r;e, and she told them that there “erasl;lg
man lived there by that name. They

%“d after T saw them go 1 went aro?n‘(fivzttda:;}ir,
fied sm‘ne of my people, among whom was Bri -
ton Miller and many others. We armed -
selves with clubs and guns and went on the I:mr-
of these men, but could not find them, for let
liad fled. This happened in 1857. e

A MIDNIGHT ATTACK.

lfxfter this I thought it best to change m
solfon, =0 I moved away from this house ’ [p(’:
which time T rested very well for a while, aAte‘
f}ther excitement took place in 1859, in I';arver;;
}:;1;116. f)ne dark, rain?/ night, about the twelfth
. r, we heard a noise outside of the hou

here was another man who made his home SZ
me at this time, by name of Henry Rumse b
he was a runaway too. He heard the melf ci?f
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side, and getting my gun, fired at them
in the dark. I always kept my door well
barred, so that no one could break in on me
very handy. We also kept ourselves well arm-
cd all the time, and were ready any time that the
enemy came upon us. After we heard the noise,
the time 1 speak of, we laid very quiet waiting
for the suspected men to break in. On th-
other side of the road stood another house, in
which lived a man named Henry Riley. He
was also ready to help me whenever I was at-
tacked. I gave him the alarm, but notwith-
standing 1 think the noise makers were afraid
to attempt to break in on us. All at once things
quicted down, and we could not hear them. As
these men did not attack us on the inside of the
house, we thought it was time to make one on
them. Then we slipped the bar from across the
door quietly and fired a volley toward the road
and then closed the door and barred it. We
heard no more of them that night.

We took a nice sleep afterward, and the next
morning arose and thought we would go out to
look around and inspect things a little, and see
what had been going on during the night. We
went down to the road to see what had taken
place there, and to our surprise found that horses

TOHN W. TILLMAN. 21

m.ad carriages had been hitched there. Marks
0t great scrambling were visible, and from thé
looks of things it appeared that some of them
bad gotten badly tangled up. We did not see
the gentlemen, anyhow, and after this happened
I thought it would be better to move away from
there and go to New Jersey.

I'landed in Gloucester county in a little settle-
ment of my people. Here I thought I would be
safe. Things seemed safe here for me. I learn-
ed the little settlement was called Little Glouces-
ter. The inhabitants were all colored, and here
I cettled down again, 1 leased a small, farm and
got along nicely. I stayed there during 1861
a)nd 1862. 1 moved back to Chester county
Iennsx!vania, (my old neighborhood), and m’
the spring of 1862 I moved to Woodvill;a The
call it Lamborntown. I know well this. was z
great place. In the heart of this village, at the
time .I came there, on Broadway stoo;i three
mansions, on the north side a fine brick, on th;
scuth side a fine log dwelling and an oI’d fanc
:averrzl, with fancy old-time knockers on thi
; . ; :
as}r;tfof(;r; yi:::‘ed in this house very comfort-
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MY WAR CAREER.

In 1863, there was a call for colored soldiers
to go and fight for their country and liberty, so
[ shouldered my musket with the rest for to
fight for the same cause, and it made me glad
when the time came for me to help to save the
country and get my equal liberty. While we
colored men were on the battlefield helping to
fight bravely for the peace of the nation, the
news came swiftly through our camps that our
fther, Abraham Lincoln, had issued a procla-
taation that all colored people shall be set free
{rom the bondage of slavery. When we heard
this it made our hearts leap with joy to think
(hat this cruelty was buried.

Not long after our joys over the proclamation,
a change of sudden grief came to us all, and the
sad result was that the head of the nation had
been assassinated, who was a friend to the col-
ored people and wanted peace in the hearts of
us all and have the royal Stars and Stripes tv
float, and this was our friend, Abraham Lincoln.

In regards to my war life, it was like the rest
of our comrades, very rugged, but I am thankful
to my Creator that He spared my life from being
cut down, and I landed safely at my home on
july 15th, 1865, at Woodville, Chester county,

iz

FJOHN W. TILLMAN, a3

where I could rest happy. I knew for myself
that the time for slaveholders hunting for me
and my race, and laying claims to me, was done
with now. The victory was won, and peace was
made in order that every man could worship
under his own vine and fig tree, regardless of
color.

Here T wish to call the reader's attention to a
particular point of view, and that is in regard to
my voting, and all the others of my people—I
mean the colored race. It was simply this:
After we all came home from the war, and for a
good while afterwards, we had not been given
_the right to vote. A new light sprang up with-
in me when T had learned about the adoption of
the Fifteenth Amendment, and it gave we col-
ore‘d people a right to vote and to have a legal
claim to be free citizens of the United States
and to enjoy the privileges which we as men of,
color earned on the battlefield, and my ancestors
ca{'ned a part of these rights with labor and hard-
ships before me, of which I am more than proud

FINDING MY MOTHER.

_After several years of many changes in my
life here, I was lucky enough to find my mother
on Colonel Joseph Lightner’s farm, between
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Soudersburg and Paradise, Lancaster county,
Pennsylvania, where she had been living for
forty years, and had spent the most of her life
{rom the time she ran away from the South.
Now, my reader, the old proverb has been taught
s all: “There is a way of finding everything that
is possible to be found.” I will state here briefly
how it came around to me to find my dear moth-
er, of whom I had been away from so long, and
hoped that I would see her on the Northern
Jands of peace before we both parted this life
here. As luck would have it, I was coming
along the road past one of our neighboring tene-
ment houses, and a newcomer came to the door
and spoke to me, and I stopped a little while
with him and we talked for some time together.
Through our conversation he told me his name
and I told him mine and where 1 came from.
He said that I looked like people he knew down
in Delaware. As he was from there himself, 1
was anxious to learn more information from this
new neighbor that might lead me to the finding
of my people. I here give due credit to the ones
who put me on the trace of finding my people—
Benjamin Augustus and Samuel Henson and
wife.
I found my mother in the spring of 1876, and
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we had a grand time together at her home in
Lancaster county, the place that I have already
spoken of. I also had the pleasure of having
my mother visit me at my home, and we had a
joyful time there together, after being away
from each other for several years. It certainly
was a comfort to us both to know that we wer-e
in a land of freedom, where we could talk of the
past and enjoy the present—and where peace
abounds. My mother was a very aged woman,
and according to nature she did not live manj
years after we met. A good part of her life was
spent before we met, and she died April 6th,
1885, and was buried in Soudersburg Burying
Ground. T felt the loss of her very much.
FINDING MY BROTHERS.
In December, 1891, I took a trip down in Del-
aware, the State in which I was born, to find one
cf my brothers, whom I had learned of from my

‘friends here that had lived down there and knew

where he lived. I am glad to say I found him
and family living in a small comfortable village
called Friendship, owned by the colored people.
It was a long time that I had been away from
there, and we spent our holidays together very

happily. He owns his home there and is com-
fortably fixed.

L
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While I was visiting this brother 1 learned
from him about another brother, who lives in
Franklinville, Gloucester county, New Jersey.
The reader can judge for himself about our past
condition of life, which the colored people had
to undergo. It caused much scattering among
us, and changes of names. We could live here
within common distance of each other and
travel close by and not know where our pcople
lived. This was my case. During the time of
my visit at Friendship with my brother, T had
the pleasure of viewing the ground of my birth-
place. Things had changed so much down
there that the comforts of the place was like go-
ing out of the kitchen into the parlor. T mean
in a literal sense of speaking, because there was
humanity flourishing among the people, and in
conclusion, everything went off well.
In August, 1892, I concluded that my wife and
1 would take a visit to New Jersey and see my
other brother and family. The weather was
very nice, and we arrived there all right. We
had learned of the place before we started, and
we had exchanged letters, and you may know
that we two boys and our wives and the family
in general had a grand time.
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FINDING MY SISTER.

In January, 1896, I was very fortunate in
learning of my sister and where she lived, by go-
ing to Wilmington. Our people have their great
Yearly Meeting there, and it is a great place to
go, because a meeting like that brings many
friends together by visiting this city. I found
one of my dear aunts living there in a very com-
fortable home of her own, and after I found my
aunt I visited her very often, which was of great
joy to us both. T learned from her about my
sister and many others I had forgotten. My
aunt was a very old woman. She had lived
there a long time and died there. My wife and
myselt went to Wilmington to spent New Year’s
with my long-lost sister in 1896, and we had a
happy time together with my sister and her fam-
ily and her friends, at a place called Post Pen.

I'am compelled to say here that T am surprised
to find so many coiored people in the sunny
South who own their own homes. With all the
disadvantages they labor under, it seems strange
to say, but it is a fact, that this part of the coun-
try has prospered the colored race wonderfully
since I came away from there. The progress
of these people down there is more than grati-
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iying, and it shows a great spark of humanity in
them.

A COLORED POLITICAL MEETING.
" Alittle point of political affairs of which T was
engaged in, in 1884, was: I thought we colored
people ouglht to show our colors by raising a
pole for the Stars and Stripes to wave in the
breeze for Blaine and Logan. As far as I was
concerned about the matter, I was determined
to try and push my efforts through. If T could
find enough help to assist me in it, I would have
a pole raised on the ground of my home. After
thinking over this matter, I made it known to
my fellow-citizens, to see what steps they would
take toward helping me out. After we consult-
ed among ourselves, my people gave their con-
sent to help me in having a political meeting
and a pole raising at my home, to show that we
colored people could do something in this direc-
tion, if we tried. When I found T could get help
enough to make preparations, T went to West
Chester and bouglt a flag to put on the pole. 1
had the time set for our meeting, and had what
you might call a committee. T was first, as I
was the cne who proposed having a political
meeting ai my home. Second on arrangements
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was Walter Darlington, who gave me a pole out
of his woods and helped me to cut it down, and
he also loaned me a horse to help haul it home.
Third was Comrade Samuel S. Miller, who help-
ed me to build a stage for the speakers. We
had a supper of sandwiches an: coffee for the
speakers and paraders who helped to do the
cheering in favor of this grand work. Credit is
due the women for their part in the work of this
matter, of whom I wili name here myself and
wife and James Dorsey and wife, the four of us
on table arrangements. To make this a little
plainer-—Mr. John W. Tillman, Mrs. Margaret J.
Tillman, Mr. James Dorsey, Mrs. Amy Dorsey.

The time for the meeting came, and it was
called to order, and Samuel S. Miller was made
chairman and gave an address; also George
Walker and myseli. The names of the white
speakers who took part with us were Comrade
John Gilliss, Comrade Doctor John Nicholas,
and Mr. Walter Darlington. The meeting was
closed in good order. In conclusion, I here
state that I am given the credit by my fellow-
citizens that T was the first colored man that had
been known of to 1aise a flag-pole in Chester

county.
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VISITING CHILDHOOD SCENES.

Dear reader, in regard to my Southern life, T
here relate some more important facts of interest.
After years of many changes, I concluded to
visit my old home in the sunny South. the old
State of Delaware, and view the ground of my
boyhood days. I found that some of the houses
were still standing on the old plantation.

While visiting my brother at IFriendship, I
thought I would go and sce the family that I be-
longed in once—George Commins’ widow, Mrs,
Evaline Commins, and her two daughters, Miss
Sallie Ann and Louisa. When I went to the
door and inquired if that was the place the fam-
ily lived that I was looking for, they replied yes,
and then asked who T was. I told them, and
after learning who I was they admitted me into
the grand castle and treated me nicely, and said
they were much pleased that I thought enough
of them to come and see them. It was Christ-
mas time, and they gave me a share of their lux-
uries, of which I had the pleasure of bringing
some of the cakes home to my wife and children.

Reader, in old times down there a slave boy
could smell those good victuals cooking, and our
eyes could behold some of it, but we could not

i ——
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get any of the eatables it those days. They
thought the good things were too rich for us to
eat. They had thorny hearts, and they would
not give us fancy food to eat. Before they were
converted they showed a feeling that they had
souls and we had none. Since that time they
have been constrained to see better and to ac-
knowledge the black race as human, and their
brothers, and God the Creator of us all. I was
glad to see these changes down in the South
where I was born. I went to see Mr. George
Commins, a son of Mrs. Commins, and he seem-
ed glad to see me and treated me very kindly.
He gave me a nice necktie for a Christmas
present and told me to come again to see him.

During the visit to my old birth-place, the old
mansion and plantation looked as in the days of
old. T entered the castle and looked around. It
was occupied by one of our people. You can
see how things will change. Those who for-
merly lived in the old cabins can now dwell in
the houses that belonged to the ones who op-
pressed us from our Christian rights.

I had the pleasure of viewing the old mansion
thoroughly, the old pot closet, the garret, and
some of the rooms were still the same, and many
other things looked natural. The old mill-stone

&
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that served for a step in my boyhood days was
still in front of the old mansion. The gentleman
who lived there knocked a piece of that stone
off and gave it to me, and I have it now to show
to my friends in the North.

In regards to keepsakes, I enjoy the sight’ of
two apple trees that grew from the seed of apples
that were given to me there. They are growing
nicely in my orchard now at Mount Olive, Ches-
ter county, Pennsylvania. I am in possession
of an old relic which I highly prize—Master
John Green’s pipe.

In the fore part of this book I spoke of the
Underground Railroad conductors who help to
cheer the hearts of many living souls on to the
Northern clime of free soil and happiness. I
here add some names to the list that belong with
the other men of that day who helped our people
to escape from the land of brutality and come to
the land of peace. The names of those who
helped were: Thomas Whitson, of Atglen, Ches-
ter county, Pa.; Nathan Evans, of Willistown,
Chester county, Pa., and Benjamin West, of near
Kimberton, Chester county, Pa.

In conclusion, I am glad that I lived to see
the day when no man can have a legal right to
claim me as his property. I am free from the
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perils of that cursed law of our land. T am
proud to say that I can worship the Lord under
my own vine and fig tree, and exclaim in the
language of the poet: “This is the land of the
brave and the home of the free.”

By




