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John Pollard: Memoir of a Mine Superintendent
Cornwall to the Eastern United States

North Adams, Mass. Feb, 23, 1899--
1, John Pollard, was born March
12, 1824 in the parish of Kea,
about 4%2 miles west of Truro,
Cornwall, England. My father’s
name was Thomas. He died when
I was about § years old, My
mother’s name was Alice. She
dicd when I was about § years old.

About that time 1 was put
to work at a stamgp mill at Wheels-
fortune [Wheal Fortune?], about |
mile south of Chasewater [sic], |
worked at the stamps awhile, and
in a talor shop awhile, and in a
Jeweler’s shop one year, then went
underground in a copper mine
Wheeldamisil [sic]. T was then
eleven years of age. When 16 I weat to South Wales
with my brother Thomas and worked in a mine there
about two years. [ then returned to England and
worked in the same mine I left until I was 19 years
old. From there [ went to Bideford [Devon] and
worked in a mine until 1846. There I met my future
wife, Elizabeth Brend.

I came to the United States of Amerca in
1846, landing in New York on the 6" of August after a
voyage, in a sailing vessel, of 52 days. I went to work
in Minersville, Schuylkill County, Pa. in the coal

mines. About six months later I
sent to England for Miss Brend,
and met her on landing, in New
1 York City where we were married.
After working in Minersville about
) two vears | entered a partnership
with the firm name of Holman &
Co., and we sold our coal 1
Philadelphua, Pa. My oldest son,
John Brend, was bom in Min-
ersville, Nov. 22, 1848, 1 left the
b coal frelds in 1852 and went to

& work in a gold mine in Spotsylva-
ma, Co., Maryland and worked in
a copper mine. [ then had an offer
to go back to Virginia and take
charge of a lead mine in Alber-
marle Co. I was there and in Or-
ange Co. about one year.

My daughter, Mary Eliza, was born in Or-
ange Co. Virginia on Jan. 18, 854, I then went to
Carrol Co., Virginia and lived there six years in a log
cabin. I and my family were very happy bere without
much care. We all kept well, T had good pay. we were
able 10 live well and save considerable money. That
section of the country is rough but healthy. [ was con-
tented to remain there, but very unexpectedly & man
from Baltimore, Md., J. W. McCoy, Pres. of the Guil-
ford Copper Mine in Guilford County, N, C., who had
heard of me from some of my friends came over the
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Mountains by stage a distance of one hundred miles,
and engaged me to go to North Carolina to superin-
tend his mine.

This was a great change in my life. It was
from & rude log cabin to & nice home in a fairly good
community. Here my youngest daughter, Alice Ann,
was born on Nov, 12, 186¢0. 1 did well here until the
war of the Rebellion broke out. I remained until 1363,
by that time we had no material or men and had to
close the mine.

[ was also liable to the draft which took all
able bodied men under 50 years of age. | was tharty-
nine. 1 was a Union man and would not go to the
Rebel Army, but would not leave my family to try to
get North until some way was provided for them also.
A friend from Baltimore wanted men to work for the
rebel government in Lincola County. Iwent with him
and worked awhile, but T had a great longing to see my
| family and against wishes of my friends 1 went back
home without a passport, thus making myself liable to
be picked up and sent to Camp. The hand of Provi-
dence was in it, for on my arrival I learned from a
Quaker friend named Tomlinson that he could secare
passes for my wafe and family if they had no visible
means of support so on the 2™ day after that I left them
to find my way North as best I could.

The Quaker friends were true (o their word
and my wife and family were able 10 reach our English
- relatives at my cousin John Pollard's home in
| Pottsville, Penna. one week after they left North Car-
olina, The week was a hard one for them and full of
- rials. They went to Richmond by rail. There [sic]
passport secured them to the Patomic [sic] River and
across into Maryland but the man who was hired w
vonvey Uiz geross was paid 3350.00 for it unly ook
them twenty mules and smd he could not go any fur-
ther, so my wife had 1o pay a second party $80 in gold
to see her and her family across the Rappahanock
River. From the Rappahanock to the Patomic River
was by wagon through the swamps and cost $35.00.
Then she paid $35 in gold 10 be taken across the
Patomic River and they were on the bank in the middle
of the night. Their party consisted of about 2(} women
and children, my son John being the oldest boy, nearly
fifteen years old. They found a nearby plantation
where the white people would not do anything, bt al-
lowed their negroes to take them to the Steamboat
Landing for which she paid the negroes $6.50 in gold.
They arrived in Washington that day and rejoiced to
be in a free country.

My jeurney in getting across the Mason and
Dixon Line was quite in another direction, Miners
were in demand in the South at that time to mine for
lead bullets, so [ with three other Englishmen who
had a passport for four men, one of whom had died
and I assumed his name. This piss was signed by the
British Consul in Wilmington, N. C., so we four
started for Bradley Co., [next to Polk Co. where
Ducktown is] Tennessee, there | had a friend named
George Oates who was working in a lead mine for the
Conlederate government. We went by stage for the
first hundred miles to Nithville [sic], Virginia, There
we secured a pass to go through Tennessee by rail,
which was about 200 miles. On our way we saw lots
of the rebel army and much of the work done by the
Northern army in the way of bridges burnt and devas-
tation wrought. When we got to the mine and found
Capt. Qates we found nearly all the people there were
Union men and women.

At the house where [ boarded the man and
his family were strong for the Union. Their son was
making up a party to go to McMininville, Warren
Co., Tenn. to join the Union Army, and they allowed
us o go with them, so when Saturday night came a
party numbering 52 of us started through the woods
for McMininville, Two of the party turned back, the
rest of us reached the Federal Camp one week from
the time we started, We were some hungry when we
got there. Those who came 10 join the Army were
sworn in at once. There were ten of us Englishmen,
we stayed in camp two days, then took the train for
the North, we came to Louisville, Kentucky, and
from there to New York City, where I was greatly
disappointed because T did not find any news of my
family. The letter my wife had left had gone astray in
some way. [ waited two days, and then heard,
thiough an old friend, Capt, Richard Rickerad [sie],
who had seen a friend of his who had met my family
in Pousville, that they were waiting anxiously for me.

I took the first train. We were a sight worth
seeing when we got together. Our clothes were
mostly homespun and coarse at that time and not very
new. We were fortunate enough to get through the
Rebel lines with some gold comn, and quite a lot in
gold bars, which my son John and I carried in belts
around our waists. What Confederate money we had
we sold, mostly in the South $10 for 31 and gave
what we could not sell. 1 had no pocket knife when
in the woods, and met a boy who had one, 1 asked
him what he would take for it, he said $15 and 1 paid

(See Potlard continued or page 32)
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