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Subject came about from a discussion on how this county was settled and the German 
celebrations held here.  Augustoberfest; Sister City – Wesel, Germany 
 
Assumptions about the local heritage and my 30 years of genealogical work to discover my 
ancestry and those families from where my two husbands came. 

 
Nearly everyone in this room is sensible enough to know that we are all from immigrants to this 
continent.  I know it offends us to see how badly treated current immigrants are, but it has 
been ever so.  While this history does not justify the behavior of our government and some of 
our citizens, we can easily trace the various migrations and how they were not accepted or did 
not fit in for generations. 
 
Why do large groups of people leave their homes and migrate somewhere else?  We know that 
some are purely stirred by adventure, but the vast majority of these movements are spurred by 
events: wars, famine, persecution and bigotry.  Someone decides that they are better off not 
having neighbors who disagree with their “isms.”  
 
We have a long history of mistreating those who came later: the Irish, the Italians, the Polish, 
the Slavs, the Jews and on and on.  The new families and challenging languages were treated 
with suspicion and judged to threaten civilization as the older generations knew it. 
 
Maryland was one of the 13 original colonies and clearly was established under English origins. 
Maryland’s formal designation is recognized as 1632, when King Charles, the first, granted 
George Calvert the land east of the Potomac River.  The land was named for Henrietta Maria, 
Charles’ consort. George Calvert dies and his son Cecilius, decides that he wants to create a safe 
haven for Catholics.  So in March of 1634, the Ark and the Dove land on St. Clements Island, 
with a selected group of Catholics and a few Protestants aboard, and meet the Piscataway 
Tribe.  Some of that went well and some of it did not. 
 
My mother’s first immigrant ancestor arrived in 1645, just 11 years later at the age of 15, and 
he was Catholic…William Boarman.  His first wife, Sarah Linle, was supposedly imported by the 
Calvert family to make that marriage and the Calverts were frequent guests in his home. My 
suspicion is that Captain Boarman may have been less than cordial with the Native Americans 
because he prospered quickly and seems to have left a little bit of anguish while trading with 
the original folks. 
 
Obviously, my mother’s family had other immigrants fill in the blanks. Later there is German 
and Polish ancestry that I can clearly identify and for a long time assumed that those folks made 
up her primary background. I do not know if any of them came as indentured servants, which 



required the immigrant to provide free service for seven years before they earned their 
freedom. 
 
We used to think that my mother’s funny expressions were from what was called the 
Pennsylvania Dutch.  She was born near Philadelphia, a part of the larger metro area of 
Camden, New Jersey and Wilmington, Delaware, where her two sisters were born, each one in 
another city. Those expressions were really passed down from her old English and suddenly we 
understood her penchants for barley soup and plum pudding, both so English.  The Boarmans, 
the Forwoods and the Colgates. 
 
Now we will jump 100 years later to the 1730’s when the first large migration came to this part 
of Maryland. The assumption is that this area was settled by the English and their invited 
participants from the Germanic parts of Europe.  Persecution made leaving attractive and 
Maryland was offering large tracts of good farm land to settle the western regions to keep 
them out of French hands.  The French were slowly migrating down from Canada through the 
Great Lakes region and east to make claims.  
 
What is seldom recognized is that there were large groups of Swiss Mennonites and some 
French Huguenots in that migration. The Swiss contingency included my father’s family.  While 
the port of Baltimore was active, most of the folks who settled here came through the port of 
Philadelphia and migrated through York, Lancaster and Cumberland Counties into Maryland. 
 
Oddly, there were some Scots-Irish already here, probably arriving in late 1600s or very early 
1700s.  They most likely went almost unnoticed because they did not stay to the east for very 
long at all. Unlike the English, they eschewed the cities and the shores for the mountains.  They 
were highlanders and moved west quickly.  Most were male and happy to become trappers and 
fur traders.  They got on well with the Native Americans and often married from within their 
new found friends.  Near Hancock, they actually had a named settlement called Williams Town. 
 
We don’t want to forget the Welsh. West of Hagerstown and north of Fairview and the Clear 
Spring District, just over the Mason-Dixon Line sits a village named Welsh Run. It was peopled 
later by Scottish families who arrived in the 1830s, but the village had Welsh beginnings.  The 
English looked down on the people from Wales, although they share that big island, as does 
Scotland.  I know a little more of this history since I married two Scot descendants, one of 
whom supposedly had a Native American generation in there somewhere.  His father and aunt 
could have passed easily for having tribal heritage. 
 
The hobby of tracing my genealogy taught me more about local history than I expected because 
my first mentor going down this rabbit hole would remind me often to consider nationality, 
religion and historic events to help frame the searching.  He was right.  It is easier to find what 
you are looking for when you can identify the events that pushed people around.  Just finding 
birth, marriage and deaths dates was never enough.  I wanted to know why they were here, 
what they did while they were here and how they related to current events in their realm. 
 



I learned that Washington County, Maryland, was first part of Prince Georges County and then 
Frederick County, and that our history is more married to Franklin County, Pennsylvania, 
through family ties and the use of the major waterways, the Antietam and Conococheague 
Creeks, than we are to the east and west of us.  I also learned that you had to be here 17 years 
before you could assume citizenship even then and that the English took advantage of the 
German speaking people thinking they were uneducated because they didn’t speak English. 
 
Washington County was founded September 6, 1776, just two months and two days after the 
signing of the Declaration of Independence.  We are the first of 31 counties named Washington 
in the United States.  There is a story in there.  Washington was General Washington at the 
time.  He was under-armed, undermanned and under provisioned and was losing the war. 
 
What does that tell you about the sentiment here?  Unlike the many Tories, or English 
sympathizers to the east, folks here were glad to put a thumb in the English eye.  I was sure that 
my ancestry included Revolutionary activists.  I have found at least six so far and I think there 
are others and some of those had English heritage.  My Swiss Mennonite Eavey immigrant, 
from the so-called peace church, had three sons who served. Imagine my excitement to find 
that the three of them had also served in the French and Indian War right here, guarding their 
farms and those of their neighbors.  I have seen the records. 
 
They also built houses and other structures from the native stone.  They built and ran mills. Yet 
there is evidence that though this migration arrived in the 1730s, publications were still in both 
English and German until at least 1828.  Almost 100 years of not totally giving up their native 
tongue. 
 
I worry about the Hispanic population in this regard.  I have no problem with them speaking 
Spanish, but it targets them and victimizes them.  We need to help them master English much 
more quickly.  There is too little tolerance and they can be cheated by not understanding the 
language of their new surroundings.  Think about those coming from Central America, who do 
not speak Spanish.  They still use the indigenous languages of their ancient ancestors. 
 
Regrettably, my ancestors owned slaves here.  I have manumission documents from the 1820s, 
long before the Civil War, but that does not excuse the practice in any way.  Every time I see a 
commercial on TV that includes a person of color, I cheer for many reasons.  Marketing experts 
finally see the customers and are treating them as equals.  Children growing up in less than 
ideal situations see people who look like them and can have hope that there is a place for them 
to aspire to.   
 
Those who came here unwillingly from the African continent have waited too long to reach 
equality and the challenges are still evident in the voter suppression that we have witnessed in 
this latest round of indignities. Not to mention the way in which our legal system treats them. 
 
I know that the Irish who came here in large numbers were treated as almost slave labor to 
build the C&O Canal.  A cholera epidemic killed many of them. The Chinese, imported to build 



the railroad west, were treated poorly, as well.  That is just an aside because I have no history 
on Asian immigrants here. 
 
The point of all of this is that we are immigrants...all.  We came here with other customs, 
talents and languages and made lives and history.  This country would not have succeeded as it 
did without the mixture of all of into the fabric.  We have done a better job of assimilation than 
any other country in the world, but it needs to continue on a faster pace now. And that is on 
both sides of the issue.  Immigrants should not give up their cultural heritage, but they need to 
learn quickly how to adapt and we need to give them a chance and help to do so. 
 
To wind this up, you may have noted there was not much about the Civil War.  There are two 
reasons I don’t attempt it. (1)Too many experts here that I could not better and, (2)quite 
frankly, I find the earlier history more fascinating and more pertinent to Washington County.  
 
I do have some anecdotal family history…great grandfather Eavey, the horse breeder in 
Sharpsburg, would never tell anyone how he retrieved his prize stud after it was stolen by 
soldiers and we were not encouraged to ask.  Nor he tell whether they were Rebs or Union.  
What did he do? 
 
Take a serious look at the board.  George Washington in 1752 learning to soldier and he 
persuaded General Braddock to include him in the march west to confront the French. 
 
The Battle of Fort Necessity came after Braddock was killed and Washington found himself 
surrounded on July 3, 1754, by the hostile forces in a little wooden fort in an indefensible 
location.  This was northwest of us in PA. So what did Maryland do?  We built Fort Frederick, 
a large stone fort that was larger than Fort Duquesne, which became downtown Pittsburgh. 
 
Fort Frederick served as a safe haven, a supply depot and helped persuade some the Native 
Americans to work with us.  It served in three wars. F&I, Rev & Civil War 
 
There were no major battles in F&I, Rev or War of 1812 in our immediate area, but the 
population here supported all three with manpower, guns and ammunition, money and 
provisions, transporting wagons of slaughtered beef to the front. Records exist for both the 
Rowland and Irvin families on the transport side.  We fought and defended in all three. 
 
And, speaking of defense, I will close with a defense of our flags.  I do not think I need to tell 
anyone what the American flag depicts.  The Maryland flag depicts the Calvert Cross and the 
colors of the family seal.  The Washington County flag has recently been picked at by several 
sources, an art student from some college and Tim Rowland. 
 
Washington County was the last county in Maryland to adopt a county flag, so we had the 
advantage of a little flag wisdom.  CONTEST – NO WORDS.  REDESIGN INCLUDED THE  “W” 
KEPT WASHINGTON PORTRAIT WITH STARS FOR MUNICIPALITIES AND USED THE BLUE AND 
GREEN FOR WATERWAYS AND AGRICULTURE. Really simple with much symbolism. 


