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Chapter One – From Were We Came (Most Recently)

 August 31, 1997, my wife, Barb, and I assembled for the baptism for our godson, Joseph Jeffries, at            an Anglican Parish in Chipperfield, Hertfordshire, England.  What should have been a day of joy, instead was a sad morning. Princess Dianna, formerly Princess of Wales, and her boyfriend, Dody Fahad, had died in the early hours in a Paris car crash.

 The priest, a lady of whose gender there were only a few at that time in all England, prayed for the repose of the departed souls as she attempted to turn the congregation’s attention to the welcoming of Joseph into the Christian family.  Ironically, Diana’s car had smashed itself to a compressed block of metal, plastic and human flesh in a tunnel just a block from where Barb worked the year before at the capital campaign for the American Cathedral in France.

With these conflicting thoughts tumbling through our heads, we ventured to gaze around the lovely neo-gothic nave.  Good grief!  The walls were covered with brass plaques in memory of Hollimans!  Had we stumbled on to the ancestral home of the Holliman clan?  Evidence indicates that yes, the English Hollimans (or Holleman, Hollyman, Hollomon, etc.) did originate in Hertfordshire, England around the villages of Chipperfield and Tring, located 30 miles northwest of London proper.

 There are conflicting stories of the Holliman arrival in the New World.  Most of our genealogical trees begin with one John Holyman, born 1572 in Tring, Hertfordshire.  This was during the reign (and rule) of that magnificent Tutor queen, Elizabeth I.  Anglicanism had replaced the Roman Catholic faith in the land, helped along by several burnings at stakes of recalcitrant Catholics and not a few Spanish Jesuits who sought to return England back to the True Faith.  The friction between Spain and England, exacerbated by the privateers Drake and Raleigh, eventually led to the sailing of the Spanish Armada of 1588.  

 Elizabeth called out the able bodied men of England to prepare to repel the invader if the embryonic English fleet was not able to do so.  One wonders if John Holyman and his kinsmen did not muster on a village green with pike in hand?

What did John, this ancient great-grandfather do with his life?  His occupation?  Was he attracted to the Puritan faith, an austere form of Protestantism?  Or did he side with King Charles during the Civil War?   Why would an old man chance the rough seas in a small sailing ship to start over in this new colony, possibly leaving a pregnant wife behind?  Did he own land, perhaps in Martin’s One Hundred, a settlement east of Jamestown? There are some indications Hollimans reached Jamestown in 1635, perhaps transporters of settlers.  These may have been John’s brothers.  We do not know.  One may have been John arriving as early as 1630.

Some records indicate other Hollimans, probably relatives of our John, lived in Tring in the 1500s.  On the internet, the Walden -Mohler web site records Hollimans living in Tring as early as 1548, one being John Holyman (b. 1548 and dieing about 1592 in Tring, Cholesbury, England..  He married an Alice Abye November 21 1592, probably a second or third marriage.  Is this John the father of our John Holyman of Southampton, Virginia?  Or was William Holliman, born about 1550 in Tring, died 1623 in Tring, the father of our John.  William married Parnell Booth about 1575, a bit too late for our John (b. 1572).  More research is required.
Several years ago, Barb and I visited Tring and the parish church.  Was this the sacred space in which my great grand parents centuries ago had gathered for worship, marriages and funerals?  Chances are good that the answer is yes.  When we stepped down the block to visit a charity shop (seeking yet more coronation ware, a vice of mine), the kind clerk showed us the local telephone book.  Yes, seven or eight Hollimans were listed in the local exchange.  Hum…only a few miles from Chipperfield.  Later we motored to a pub for roast lamb and red wine (and I remember little more that day!).

One genealogist places the birth of Christopher Charles Holliman, Sr. in Bedford, Bedfordshire, England, 

not far from Tring.  The year was 1622.  A conflicting story has the family living for a time on St. Kitt’s 

Island in the West Indies, and suggests Christopher was born there.

Intriguelyanother report has one Thomas Holeman being granted some land in James City Cty, believed to be part of Martin's One Hundred, located east of James City and west of Skiffe's (Keith's Creek).  It contained 80,000 acres.  At a later date, ones William and Richard Holeman were transported to the area around James City.   Were they relatives of our John Holyman?  Perhaps.          

Our first Christopher Holliman along with Judith (Anne?), either his mother or wife arrived in Jamestown, Virginia May 22, 1650 sponsored by one John Cox.  Did Christopher, Sr and Judith inherit John’s land, perhaps in Martin’s One Hundred?

As Christopher Sr. was sponsored by one John Coxe, had Christopher Sr. worked in London for Coxe?  Was he sent to Jamestown to open a trading post?  Mary Nobbs, researcher in Chippenham, advocates this version, and believes John arrived in Jamestown in the early 1630s, leaving his pregnant wife home in Tring.  Nobbs believes Christopher Sr. arrived at age 19, and married in 1654 to wife, Mary (Ann) Richard.

In 1653, George A. Holleman in his book The Hollyman Family 9 reports another Christopher 

Holliman (probably Jr.) and another Judith arriving in Jamestown, again either Sr.’s wife or mother.

Chapter Two – The Hollimans are Established in the New World

Christopher Holliman, Sr. and his second wife, Mary, eventually acquired land along the west branch of the Bay Creek called Cypress Swamp from one George Smith in 1661. This is just off the Pagan River in Smithfield, Isle of Wight County, Virginia.1   A first wife, Anne, Christopher Jr’s mother, seems to have died, date unknown.  

Years ago, when my son, Chris (b 1978), was 13 years of age, his sister, Grace (b 1974), and I were visiting Smithfield, enjoying lunch at a tourist restaurant overlooking the river.  After our repast, we walked along the dock.  Chris climbed about a large boat, looked around triumphantly and proclaimed, “I am Christopher Holliman and I have landed in Virginia!”  Later that day, with a bit of detective work, we visited a grand lady named Holliman, and she shared with us the book by George Holleman describing our family tree.  At that time, we did not know our direct parental family tree had made Isle of Wight County the family home for over a century. With that visit, at least one branch of the Hollimans discovered their Virginia roots!

 Tobacco and Slavery
 This first Christopher did well.  Although he seems to have traded land with his neighbors, by the time of his death in 1691, he left 1,020 acres along the Blackwater Swamp (purchased 1684), divided among four sons and two daughters.  His will refers to his land as a ‘plantation’. His second son, Christopher C. Holliman, Jr. would be the third in the American generation of our family tree.   

Christopher Sr. must have been well respected. In 1671, reports the Thomas Pittman family tree,

he witnessed deeds for Richard Jordan, Sr. with one Thomas Pittman, Jr. co-witnessing.  There is some information; he may have been in the shipping business, perhaps with a brother or son named Richard Holliman.  One Richard Holliman did in 1702 transport enough persons to Virginia to claim over 1,000 acres of land.  This same Richard married in 1702, a woman who in 1700 was convicted in court of fornication with him!  A bit of scamp was the great uncle Richard who is reported also inflating this passenger list in order to acquire more land.

 Most assuredly the family began growing tobacco (Christopher Sr.’s will mentions tobacco barns), hauling their casks to the river’s edge, from whence they were shipped to England.  Tobacco as a commercial crop was first developed by John Rolfe, Pocahonas’s husband, in 1610s.  Here my ancestors began that ecological and social alliance with tobacco and slavery, two items that would shape my family’s and the nation’s future. 

 If one analyzes the situation carefully, it really makes disturbing reading.  The Hollimans and, of course, the rest of the colony grew a crop (tobacco) that if used normally shortens the lives of most people.  This crop was often hoed and harvested by African transplants who found themselves in ever more secure legal chains on land taken, usually forcefully, from Native Americans.

Did these first generations hold slaves, even though human bondage was an ill-formed institution at that time in Virginia?  The 1691 will of Christopher Sr. mentions nothing of human chattel, but one of his grandson’s, Thomas, does record in his will of 1762 the leaving of five slaves to his various sons.  One, named Peter, was to be sold and the income produced to be divided amongst some family members.  

Our direct parental line, however, does not report the disposition of slaves in wills discovered from 1691 to 1861.  The Christopher Hollimans and their descendents seemed to have been ‘average southerners’, yeoman farmers if you will.  In 1860 only one out of every four southern heads of households owned slaves, and the Alabama Hollimans, perhaps some of ‘the poor folk of the South’ listed no slaves in census reports or wills.

 Perhaps that first Holliman generation tilled only a small portion of land for tobacco, the cash crop, utilizing the rest for corn, vegetables, wood fuel and range for hogs, poultry and cattle.  There were six children who grew to adult hood to assist with the work in this 17th century generation.  

The historian Edmund S. Morgan reports that in the 1600s and 1700s in Virginia, one laborer could handle at most 3 acres of tobacco and three acres of corn.  Here then was the monetary crop and food source for humans, horses and cattle alike.  Of course, wild game, still in abundance in the early colonial days, supplemented diets.6
As one author of Virginia notes, “Tobacco chews through soil fertility with ferocity possessed of few other crops.  In the absence of fertilizer, it can only be grown on virgin land for four seasons maximum.”2
Perhaps this first Christopher tilled his acres with the help of children for several years and then moved on to another piece of his land.  His ancestors would do the same, at least until the Civil War into the Deep South.

Conflict with Native Americans – A Clash of Cultures

So, in only a generation or so, tobacco cultivation forced a family or young farmer to move to virgin land, to push the American frontier ever westward.  The quest for land to grow tobacco and later cotton meant more and more Native Americans were displaced, resulting in violence as Indians naturally resisted the encroachment on their hunting grounds and villages.  

The Indian did not go quietly to his cultural demise in Virginia.  The founding of Jamestown meant the English had come to stay.   Unlike the earlier 1580s Roanoke experience, this time our Anglo forbearers mustered the necessary resources to establish a permanent colony.  The English Diaspora employed superior technology, organization and the financial resources to grasp and hold an expanding piece of the New World.

 Perhaps 15,000 to 25,000 Native Americans lived in Southern Virginia in the early 1600s.  Benjamin Woolley’s “Savage Kingdom”  records Captain Christopher Newport’s 1607 initial visit up the newly named James River to the site of present day, Richmond, of him sighting and visiting numerous Indian villages. John Smith’s adventurous tales record numerous Indian settlements and evidence of many warriors.  What English people knew as Virginia, Native Americans called it Tsenacomoco.7  

Although there were numerous skirmishes and at least one large assault on Jamestown as the two cultures brushed and bruised each other, the English were fortunate the early central Indian chief was Powhatan.  By and large he was an accommodating weroance (chief) who failed to anticipate the ultimate threat of the English invasion.

At his passing, his brother, Opechancanough, already an old man, recognized the Anglo incursion for what it was – a death threat to Indian culture and territory.  On the Christian Good Friday in March, 1622, this war chief unleashed a Pearl Harbor on the colony.  By stealth, Indians conducted well-coordinated attacks on plantations and settlements all up and down the James River both east and west banks.  Over 1/3rd of the English colonists were killed – 347 men, women and children.  It was a close run thing if the colony could repel the attacks.3
While a tactical victory, the attacks were not enough to drive the English into the ocean.  Within a year, the colonists struck back and killed over 200 Indians, although Opechancanough escaped.  For two decades the frontier was mostly quiet, but in 1644, now almost 100 years old, ever determined Opechancanough struck one last time.  Five hundred settlers died, particularly along the York and Pamunkey rivers.  

This time under a controversial but stubborn royal governor, Sir William Berkeley, the Virginia militia now much stronger and more numerous than warriors the Indians could muster, captured Opechancanough and destroyed most of his forces.  The old chief died in captivity in Jamestown, slain by a vengeful guard.3  Surviving Native Americans were relegated to a piece a land near the fall line, at present day Richmond.  Of course, beyond the settled frontier, other Indians remained as yet undisturbed by the ever westward moving Anglos.  As yet undisturbed….

Michael Mallary in his 2004 work, Our Improbable Universe, makes the point that everywhere farmers went taking their language and culture, the hunter-gatherers melted away before them.  “The high population density that could be supported by agriculture depleted game well below the density that hunters (such as American Indians) required.”10
This then was the scene when Christopher C. Holliman, Sr. with his Judith (Anne) arrived in Virginia.  The frontier required bravery, a tenacious attitude to attack the virgin forests and a strong constitution not to succumb on the voyage or to disease and malnutrition upon arriving. Fortunately this Holliman family had such attributes, although Anne died in the 1660s.  Mary Grey, perhaps the daughter of a member of the House of Burgesses in Jamestown, would become Sr’s second wife.

In 1627, approximately 1,500 English persons lived in Virginia, mainly along the James. From 1606 until 1624, the Jamestown Company had sent out over 7,000 settlers of whom over 6,000 died!4   By 1650, the year our ancestors arrived, some 15,000, ten times as many white settlers were present, or about seven times as many Anglos over Native Americans by this time in Virginia.  Many of the Indians had been destroyed by European diseases and malnutrition, as well as violence.   

Approximately 300 residents were Africans, more or less in some type of bondage.  But not all Africans were in slavery.  One prominent black family on the Eastern Shore, Anthony Johnson and his wife, owned slaves themselves!  

By 1670, when one assumes Christopher’s plantation was thriving, the population had soared to 40,000, a massive increase in population in two decades.  Five percent were black, and were increasingly legally bound to a life time of serviture.5
Virginia was not immune from the disturbances in England.  Cromwell’s Commonwealth ruled from 1649 to 1660.  Berkeley, a royal appointee was dismissed in 1652 when a Commonwealth ship sailed up the James River and demanded Berkeley’s surrender of the colony and his post.  With the restoration of Charles II to the British throne in 1660, Berkeley left his plantation at Green Spring (near present day Williamsburg) and returned to lead from Jamestown.5
Violence never was far away from the Hollimans and their farms in what is now Smithfield on the Cypress River (a short river which emptied into the Pagan and then into the James) and later the Blackwater Swamp, still in Isle of Wight County.  In 1667, a Dutch fleet sailed up the James and burned twenty colonial ships carrying tobacco.  Six years later, the persistent Dutch in a continuing trade war with Britain, returned and burned another ten ships.6  

Did the Holliman’s suffer financial losses as a result of this international war?  Did they hear the guns and see the smoke?  Undoubtedly the Virginia militia was turned out.  Was this long-forgotten naval engagement (and war) the first occasion for Holliman’s to muster in defense of their new country?5
Bacon’s Rebellion
The original opponent remained closer at hand than the Dutch.  The old foe - the Native Americans once again were aroused to conflict in New England, Maryland and Virginia as white settlement moved deeper into the eastern seaboard.  By 1676, over 500 American colonists had been killed in hit and run raids, and Governor Berkeley was on the spot to respond.  Berkeley called for diplomacy.  The hot heads in the colony, led by one Nathanial Bacon, a young man of some means, defied Berkeley that spring and led a volunteer vigilante group on raids against Indian villages.  Scores of natives, generally peaceful, were killed.  Bacon, as did many future Americans, did not always distinguish between non-violent tribes and those who actually carried out attacks.

Berkeley proclaimed Bacon a rebel, expelled the miscreant from the House of Burgesses and called for new elections.  Bacon was duly reelected by a male population fed up with high taxes and Indian violence. (The issue of taxation remains a vexing issue for Americans!) Berkeley stood rebuked by the larger populace of men who could vote.  

The story becomes complicated but basically civil war between colonists (with some Black Virginians joining the rebels) raged in Virginia for half a year.  Bacon’s men aggressively attacked Indian villages, killing many (and freeing up additional land for later settlement).  The rebellion turned its wrath on fellow English, and Jamestown, the capital, burned to the ground in the summer of 1676.

Bacon overreached himself massacring Indians, sacking plantations of Berkeley supporters and enrolling as many as 400 Blacks in his militia.  The last was truly revolutionary as Virginia had outlawed African-Americans from having guns as early as 1639.  Berkeley had favored the rich over the many poor and smaller planters in Virginia, kept taxes high on the small farmer, and appeared not to defend the frontier from hostile Indians.  Did Bacon’s Rebellion presage the Revolutionary War one hundred years later?

Bacon was not George Washington, and he exercised the discourtesy of dying of dysentery in the fall of 1676.  His coffin was weighted with rocks and sunk in the York River.  When conservatives regained control and the rebellion was quashed, two dozen of Bacon’s followers joined him in death via the gallows and Berkley’s judicial revenge.5
News of this harsh justice reached London, and King Charles II observed that Berkeley had hung more men than Charles had when restored to the English throne.  A royal commission landed at Jamestown in January 1677 along with 1,000 troops. Berkeley was dismissed into an ignominious retirement, and the families of Virginia had to open their homes to British soldiers.  Did the Hollimans, just a few miles across and north from Jamestown, witness all this and quarter British troops?

The Virginia House of Burgesses passed measures to see that the poor and disposed would not easily rally to another champion.  Severe laws were passed forbidding slaves from leaving their homes without their master’s permission, and prohibiting Blacks from defending themselves from whites.  Masters on the other hand could kill slaves without fear of prosecution.  The reasoning being why would an owner kill something of value?  America’s national birth defect took deeper root in response to this rebellion.

Those English Virginians, concerned about the severe retribution meted by Berkley petitioned the Burgesses expressing their loyalty.  

Caught up in this vendetta were the Hollimans.  Wilcomb E. Washburn in The Governor and the Rebel states seven individuals purporting to represent the whole of Isle of Wight County in 1676 published 26 complaints, two being an intolerable tax burden and the misuse of public funds.8  In a petition signed in 1677, both Chris Holliman Sr. and Chris Holliman, Jr (and 69 others from the Upper Parish of Isle of Wight County) begged “his majesties pardon for their Offences” as “we or some of us, may have at some time or other since this Horrid Rebellion, either through fear, force, or otherwise, deviated from our duties and allegiance (sp) to His Most Sacred Majestie”. 1   In other words, the Hollimans and others disavowed the early petition as not representing their views.
Whether guilty of deeds done or things undone, this second petition was evidently granted by the House of Burgess and the Hollimans resumed their lives of raising crops and animals.  Whew…..!
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