




Mississauga City Centre
Anti-racism rally and march

.....We must work 
towards a world 

where equal rights 
are given to all no 
matter your skin 

colour!

Thank you all 
for coming today! 

Please stick around 
to walk in our 

march. 

What did 
you think 
of the 
rally? 

It was 
empowering. 
Thanks for 
inviting me. 

I think 
there is a 

lot more to 
learn here. What do 

you mean? 

since my family’s 
arrival in Canada a 

century and a half ago, 
we’ve experienced 

discrimination. 

I want to voice 
our stories from 

Mississauga’s past and 
present, so that they 
are never forgotten. 

Cool! 

I have an
opportunity to 

write an article for 
Heritage Mississauga 
on what life was like 

here for early 
black settlers.  

So, I was 
wondering... 
do you want 
to help me 
and be my 
editor? 

Really? 
Yeah, of 
course! 



Hazel McCallion Central Library 

I made an 
appointment 

with a librarian 
to do research 
in the Canadiana 

Room. 

I heard 
there might be 

good information 
here on Black fugitive 

slaves in historic
Mississauga. 

There you 
are! I’ve been 

expecting 
you. 

Come. Let’s 
head upstairs 
and see what 
we can find 

for you. 

Ah! 
Here 
it is! 

It was 
published by a 
black activist 

and former slave 
at the height of 
the Underground 

Railroad. 
Some of 

the stories 
are about historic 
Mississauga, or 
rather Toronto 

Township, as it was 
known then. 

Have a look. 
You will meet 

many who share 
the same dreams 

you hold dear. 

“Meet”?

a copy of 
the Voice of 
the Fugitive 
newspaper 
from 1852. 



Hold up! 
What’s 

happening? 

Where 
are we? 

Beats me. 
But it’s 

definitely 
not the 
library. 

What do we 
do now? 

Maybe I 
can climb 
that tree 
and figure 
out where 
we are? 

Erindale Junction, March 1852

What 
do you 
see? 

Nothing 
but 

trees and 
farms! 

Be 
careful! 

You 
folks need 

a hand? 

Are you 
okay? 

Yeah, but I 
Can’t say the 
same for my 
ego. My pants 
are soaked. 



Thank you 
for stopping 
to help us. 

Not 
at all. 

My name 
is Jack. 

And she 
is Viola. 

Nice to 
meet you. 

I am 
John 

Thomas. 

And this is 
my friend John 

Lywick and his son 
tom, from the 
neighbouring 

farm. 

How do 
you do? Where 

can we 
take you? 

We’re not 
sure where 
we are and 

have nowhere 
to go. 

Then please 
accept my 

invitation to 
dinner. 

There’s 
nothing like 
a hot meal 

to ease your 
travels. 

My wife will 
be excited to have 
you. She loves new 
people- especially 
those who will eat 

her food! 

Be careful 
Not to catch 

a chill in 
those wet 
clothes. 

use 
the quilt 
back there 
to keep 
warm. 

That’s 
very kind 

of you both! 
Thank you. 

Welcome 
to our home. 
it isn’t much,
but we make 

do.

Papa!

This is my 
wife Catherine 
and our two 

children, Mary 
and George. 

And this is 
Mrs. Sophia

Lywick. 

Come. 
Sit by the 

fire to warm 
yourselves. 

After a short ride...



A little while later...
Mrs. 

Thomas,
this is 

delicious! 

Eat up. 
There is 

plenty more 
for seconds. 

Mr. Thomas, 
I’m curious...

How did 
you come to 

be in Toronto 
township? 

Let us 
not talk of 
such things. 

There are 
those who 

would drag us 
back to our 
old lives in 
Maryland. 

We won’t 
go back. We 
have our 

children to 
care for. 

It was a 
very hard life, 
you cannot 
even imagine. 

What 
matters now 

is making a new 
life here. This 

is my new 
dream. 



We all 
have dreams 

here. 

I hope our 
son will grow 
up to follow 
his passions, 
unhindered. 

One day, 
I will cease to 

be a labourer. I will 
own my own land, 
and build a home 

where our children 
and grandchildren 

will prosper. 

We are 
destined to 

be more than 
just fetchers 
of water and 
hewers of 

wood. 

We are going 
to York tomorrow 
to the Anti-Slavery 
Society meeting At 
St. Lawrence Hall. 
You should come. 

you 
would fit 
right in! 

No! 
I don’t 

think so. 

I support 
the cause, but 
I don’t see how 

it will help. 

It might 
be a good 

place to find 
like-minded 
people and 
have your 

voice heard. 

You could 
make a 

difference! 

A gathering 
Like that might 

not be safe. 
We don’t know 
who might be 
there or who 
might see us. 

We should 
lay low and 
not attract 
attention. 

But Viola 
is right. We can 

make a difference. 
For our children’s 

future.  

And If you 
are worried for 

the children, I can 
look after them 

for the day. 

Fine! 
I know 

when I’m 
outnumbered

... 



...but I 
still feel 
uneasy. 

The next day

St. Lawrence Hall, 
Toronto 

Too 
many people, 
Catherine... 

what if 
we are 

recognized? 

Don’t worry, 
we are among 
friends here. 

Let’s go 
inside. 

Wow! Look 
up on stage! 

I didn’t expect 
to see so many 

prominent 
figures at this

meeting. 

Who are 
they?

On the 
left is 

Rev. Samuel 
Ward. 

He 
preached across 

the continent for 
equality on behalf of 

the Anti-Slavery 
Society. 

In the middle 
is Henry Bibb, 

founder and editor 
of the Voice of 

The Fugitive. 

And on 
the right is 
Rev. Ure of 

Streetsville’s
St. Andrews 

church...
...I think. 



Um, Viola?
...How do 
you know 
all this? 

You know 
I love my 
History, 
Jack! 

Shhh!...
they are 
starting. 

Thank you 
for coming to 

the Anti-Slavery 
Society meeting 

today.  

We have a 
special guest 

speaker today, the 
esteemed Rev. 
Samuel Ward.  

You may 
know him by 

his eloquence 
as a speaker... 

...an eloquence 
that has done 

much to weaken that 
vulgar prejudice, which 
unhappily prevails too 

extensively even 
in Canada.

Today I 
speak to you as 
a free man, but 
I am one of the 

lucky ones. Two years ago, 
the fugitive slave 

act was passed. Since 
then slave catching 
parties run in the 
northern states 

ready to drag us back 
to our chains and 

shackles. 

They fail to 
see that we are 
so much more 

than that. 

We come flying 
into Canada from 

our inhumane pursuers 
in great destitution 

as cargo on our 
‘railroad’, into the 

hands of Moses 
herself. 

We have proven 
ourselves quiet, 
industrious, and 

worthy citizens. It’s 
time we are treated 

as such. 

We will 
show them that 
our dreams are 
as bountiful as 

the stars in 
the sky. 

We will 
follow them just 
as we followed 

the north star to 
this land of 
opportunity. 



hear, hear! 

Rev. Ward, 
it was a 

pleasure to
hear you 

speak today. 

Your words
are always 
insightful 

for us.

Please 
Allow me 

to introduce 
my friends and 

neighbours. 

John and 
Catherine 
Thomas. 

It is 
their first 

time at such 
a meeting. 

Very nice 
to meet 

you. 

What did 
you think 
of the 
speech? 

What you 
said about 
achieving 
dreams,

I wish to one 
day own my own 
farm and be the 
man of my own 

destiny. 

My friend, I 
know you will. Just 
know you are not 
alone. Many stand 

behind you.

We will take 
to heart the 

fight for equality 
by striving for 

our dreams. 

I think 
you’d enjoy reading 
the Voice of the 

Fugitive, there are 
many stories 

similar to your 
own. 

I can 
introduce you 

to Mr. Bibb for 
a copy of the 
latest issue. 

Thank you, 
but I’m afraid 

we can’t afford 
it....We should 

be going. 

it 
echoes 
our own. 



What did you 
all think of 
the meeting? 

I was 
surprised and 

glad to see how 
many people were 
there to support 

people like us. 

And 
Rev. Ward’s 

words were so 
inspirational. 

Those are 
just words! They 
cannot keep us 
safe or fill our 

pocketbook. 
What is 

it all for? 
Ruffians may lie 

around any corner 
waiting to lure 

us back. 

How 
can I dream 

of tomorrow 
when I don’t 
even know 

about 
today? 

You are right, 
John. My heart 

aches with worry 
some days, but I know 
I must never give up 

the fight for 
freedom. 

Our babies 
will never know 
the lash of the 
whip. Here they 

can be free. 
 

We belong 
only to each 
other. That is 
stronger than 
any chain or 

shackle. 

Together, we 
will build a life 
for ourselves. 

Some days we will 
want to give up, 
but we must keep 

chasing that 
North Star. 

Our dreams 
will light our 
way. It won’t 
be easy, but I 
believe in us. 



Wise 
words, 

Catherine. 

From the 
moment I met 

you, I saw 
sparks of hope 
in your eyes 
that are not 

easily put 
out. 

That 
‘star of hope’ is 

not a physical place 
or thing, but 

something inside of 
you waiting to 
break loose. 

I can see 
it in you too, 

John. You just 
have to realize 

that for 
yourself. 

He’s right, 
John. It’s why I 
fell in love with 
you and it’s how I 

know we can 
do it. 

I am meeting 
Rev. Ure in 

Streetsville 
to deliver grain. 
Perhaps I can 

drop you off at 
the junction

here? 

Yes, thank you. 
it is not a long 
walk home from 

here. 
And thank 
you for 

bringing us 
to the 
meeting. 

I took 
the liberty of 
getting copies 
of the Voice 

for you. 

Remember, 
Believe you 
can, and you 
are halfway 
there, my 
friends. 

this looks 
like the same 
paper we got 

earlier, 

but this is 
the genuine 

thing!



Whoa, 
what?! 

We’re back! 

Did you 
find what you 
were looking 

for? 

Yes, and 
much more than 
I had expected. 

Now I know what 
I’m going to write 

about. 

I am amazed 
at how strong 
and resilient 

freedom seekers in 
early Mississauga 

were, despite 
their hardships. 

They strove 
for their future 
while coming to 
grips with their 

past. 

More than ever, 
I feel it is really 
important that we 

preserve their stories,
so that their voices 

can be heard. 

Come on, 
let’s join 
the march. 

Let 
our voices 
be heard!



Catherine Ann Thomas and John Thomas. 
Photo courtesy of the Thomas Family.

Henry Bibb.
Copper engraving by Patrick H. Reason
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Reverend Robert Ure.
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Voice of the Fugitive newspaper, March 1952. 
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Legend of the North Star
by Viola and Jack

The Underground Railroad was a 
network of secret routes and safe 
houses used by freedom seekers to 
reach safety in the Northern United 
States and Canada between the 
1830s-1860s. The 1850 Fugitive Slave 
Act allowed slave catchers to roam 
free through all States to capture 
fugitives. No longer safe anywhere in 
the country, “conductors” along the 
railroad ushered slaves to follow the 
North Star to Canada. Refugees in the 
thousands were led into the country 
by Harriet Tubman, codenamed 

“Moses”, Oakville’s James “Canada 
Jim” Hill, and others.

It was in this climate that the Thomas-
Dorsey family made their way from 
Maryland to historic Mississauga, 
then known as Toronto Township. 
Catherine Thomas (1827-1878) and 
John Dorsey (1828-1881) were born into 
slavery, and as was so often the case, 
Catherine was assaulted by her slave 
owner, which resulted in the birth of 
her daughter Mary (b. 1846). At some 
point, she was granted her freedom 
and later married the enslaved John 
Dorsey. The pair decided to run away 
with Mary and their infant son George 
(b. 1849) sometime between 1848 and 
1851 via the Underground Railroad. To 
avoid detection, John Dorsey took 
Catherine’s maiden name “Thomas”.

In 1851, the Thomas family is listed 
as living in a log house likely along 
Southdown Road in Clarkson, 
Mississauga. While Canada was out 
of the jurisdiction of the Fugitive 
Slave Act, family stories suggest 
that Catherine’s former owner made 

several attempts to reclaim her and 
her child. One can only imagine the 
fear that would have gripped the 
family, who were unsure if they were 
truly safe.

Meanwhile, abolitionist movements 
led by former slaves began to gain 
popularity in Canada. The Anti-Slavery 
Society of Canada was one such 
organization founded in Toronto in 
1851 by prominent abolitionists. One 
such member was freedom seeker 
Henry Bibb, founder of the Voice 
of the Fugitive newspaper and the 
Refugee Home Society.

Another member was Reverend 
Robert Ure of Streetsville’s St. 
Andrew’s Presbyterian Church, who 
was known for his generosity and 
good deeds.

Former slave Reverend Samuel 
Ringgold Ward, lectured for equality 
as an agent of the Anti-Slavery 
Society throughout Southern Ontario, 
including Toronto Township. He wrote 
to Bibb praising the farmlands, but 
also warned that, “anti-slavery fi nds 
enough work to do.” In 1852, the 
Society likewise emphasized refugees 
should be fairly treated as they 
are, “quiet, industrious and worthy 
citizens.”

For the Thomas family, however, their 
calling lay outside Mississauga. They 
moved to Brantford, then settled 
in Stanhope Township, Haliburton 
by 1871. It was here where John 
Thomas purchased land and built a 
large homestead for his family. They 
had achieved what many early black 
settlers dreamed of: safety, security, 
and independence. They had risked 
everything, so their family could be 
free. 

While historically most black settlers 
remained only briefl y in historic 
Mississauga, today our city is home 
to a large Black diaspora from every 
corner of the globe, including Africa 
and the Caribbean. Though much has 
changed since the Thomas family lived 
in Mississauga, the fi ght for equality 
continues.



www.heritagemississauga.com

Founded in 1960, Heritage Mississauga is a not-for-profit 
charity whose focus is researching, recording and 

celebrating Mississauga’s vibrant and diverse heritage. Heritage 
Mississauga is known for its research programs, publications, 

outreach presentations, community 
partnerships and unique events.

Located in the historic Robinson-Adamson House, known as 
“The Grange” (built circa 1828), Heritage Mississauga is a 

passionate advocate for history and heritage in the City of 
Mississauga.

With the support of the City of Mississauga, our partners, 
members, donors, corporate sponsors and volunteers, 

Heritage Mississauga continues to accept the challenge of 
promoting awareness of our heritage, and a sense of place 

and time in our city.




