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NARRATOR 

On July 3
rd

, 1863, it was said that the smoke from the battlefield at Gettysburg could be 

seen drifting in over the Canadian border. 

On that day there were former slaves who’d once found refuge here, fighting in the ranks 

of the Union Army. 

William Still also went to war for the Union procuring supplies for the army base at Camp 

William Penn, just outside Philadelphia. 

Coming home from the camp one day, he boarded a city streetcar. The conductor refused 

him a seat. 

Somebody else might have walked away -- not William Still. He launched an eight-year 

campaign that went all the way to the State Governor and led to the desegregation of 

Philadelphia streetcars 

After the war, Still went into the coal business and proved to be as shrewd in commerce as 

he had been in the smuggling game. He became a wealthy man. 

At the final meeting of the Pennsylvania Anti-Slavery Society in 1872, Still was granted 

permission to publish the secrets notes he’d kept. 

GLORIA STILL 

And so, while we have the stories that are true and that are heart-gripping about the 

slavery movement itself, we have the wonderful, wonderful story of man’s humanity to 

man, of people helping one another. 

And if it had not been for William and has writing we would not know about that. 

NARRATOR 

And, in telling the story of the Underground Railroad, William Still hoped he was also 

writing a kind of personal guidebook to history. 

ROSEMARY SADLIER 

His sense of the historical importance of capturing their stories so that it might lead to 

future reunification of families was incredibly important. 

FERGUS BORDEWICH 

And it has been a goldmine over time for helping families to reconnect with each other, 

both in Still’s day and in later generations. 

It is still used today to help reunite the separated descendents of fugitive slaves. 
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NARRATOR 

The New York Times called William Still The Father of the Underground Railroad. But he 

saw himself as just another soldier for the cause. It was those who’d had the courage to 

run he admired. 

SARAH DUCKSWORTH 

He believed that the future generations needed heroes and here were the most heroic 

people that he could imagine without any better counterpart in history. And so he wanted 

these stories for the future. 

NARRATOR 

William Still died in 1902 at the age of 81. By then his book was recognized as the most 

authentic account of the brightest moments in one of America’s darkest chapters. 

BRYAN PRINCE 

Now we know who these people were. It’s not just a mass of faceless, nameless people 

who were bent over picking cotton.  

They were individuals and their stories are deserving to be remembered. 

ACTOR AS WILLIAM STILL 

Now, thank God, we have no more slavery to oppress us. We have no more tyrants to flee 

from. The prison house and the Underground Railroad are things of the past. 

Let us not forget the days of our bondage, however. But let us keep constantly in memory 

the pit from whence we were digged and the rock from whence we were hewn that our 

children may see what their parents have suffered, and stand up fully for God and freedom 

while life lasts. 

 


