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Dr. W. Boyd – Another Osawatomie Brown
[nickname for John Brown] on a Small Scale. – The
individual whose name heads this paragraph will be
remembered by many of our citizens as the little
quack doctor who has been living in and about
Washington for the last two years or so. He resided
on the Island, and at one time was a huckster in the
Centre Market, and was frequently seen loafing about
Bacon’s corner, opposite the Seventh street end of
the market. He was also a prominent speechifier in
the meetings of the infidel club, held at the old
Masonic Hall last winter. It will be men from the
appended letter, which our Mayor received last
evening from a prominent citizen of Westminster,
Md., that the quack doctor has been playing a deep
game after the school of “Osawatomie” Brown, and
has made a failure:
WESTMINSTER, Nov. 5, 1859
Dear Sir: On Tuesday last, a white man was arrested
in our county with a two-horse wagon containing two
negroes, with all the necessary baggage and
provisions. They are now in our jail. The negro
woman says she was brought from the college in your
city. The negro man has not revealed where he
came from, but the white man says he came from
Washington; and the whole conveyance is well
prepared to aid negroes. The white man is fully
identified as the man who was with Col. Lee’s black
last spring, and who was taken from here in July last
by one of your city officers. He says that he owns but
one fifth of the horses and wagon, and to keep those
horses at livery until one April term, they will be of
heavy expense. Your inquiry touching this matter
might lead to the arrest of others. The man is of
small stature, rather sandy beard and mustache, and
speaks as the he is a Yankee. I have considered my
giving notice a duty, and hope it may turn to good
account. Yours most respectfully,
Geo. Edw. Wamplee
Capt. Goddard informs us that this letter describes, to
a turn, the individual who attempted to run off Col.
Lee’s negroes; and it is more than probable that the
Doctor is caught at last, and will be remanded to
Virginia for trial there, for his known complicity with
that affair. The negro woman who is now in
Westminster jail with him is thought to be a slave
owned by Clark Mills, the artist, who ran away from
her master about a month since. The man is her
husband, who was hired by his master (a gentleman
of Prince George’s county) to some person in
Washington and who disappeared about the same
time she did.

