
VICTORIANS OUTRAGED AT MURDER
DEMAND JUSTICE

“Ba Prince”

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & PAYING TRIBUTE TO  
A VICTORIA STALWART, AN ICON

Millicent A.Prince



She was a Victoria Stalwart,
an icon

Baby Prince was Baby Prince was Baby Prince---one of a kind---no replica. She had a distinctive
voice and cast from that mould of a disappearing breed of African women who felt that there
was nothing a man can do that woman can’t and went about proving same. She was one of two

women who dominated the entrepreneurial space of the 20th century in Victoria Village, pushing
back the boundaries of feminity into male-dominated areas.

If you saw a woman up a coconut tree it was Baby. If you saw a boat loaded with cassava or coconuts
and poled by a woman it was Baby. If you saw a woman with a half bag of cassava on her back cross-
ing a plank over the trench it was Baby. If you saw a woman over a coconut bar dehusking coconuts it
was Baby. She was a Victoria stalwart, an Icon, and a no-nonsense vibrant community worker up
through the 1980’s. Baby Prince to the baby boomers of the 40’s, was Cousin Baby….no sanguinity at-
tached or needed. She was noted for her cassava bread and casareep and moved from Victoria to
neighbouring Cove & John in her advancing years.

Her untimely demise sent shockwaves through the community and one is hard pressed to come up
with a profile of a killer so demeaning and morally bankrupt to have perpetrated so dastardly an act
to a nonagenarian in the person of Baby Prince”.

Words cannot adequately describe the natural human reaction to the unspeakable horror and incomprehensi-
ble madness that terminated the life of our beloved Baby Prince. This is a tragedy of monstrous proportions.
One is compelled to echo the Bard of Avon “O judgment, thou art fled to brutish beasts and men have lost their
reason”.

In this hour of our collective grief, what is our consolation? We must turn to the writer who put it this
way. “To assume in time of misfortune that whatever has happened is for the best is but false com-
fort. It is not even true! Every thing does not work together for good, nor does everything come out
all right in the end. Only if the love of God is great enough to prompt you to put God’s will above
your own, then and then only, will you find that all events, even tragedies, will somehow work to-
gether for good---perhaps not your good, but for the good of God’s kingdom”. 

Let us observe a moment’s silence for Baby Prince and, in our silence, 

we will hear her say “Amen to that! My dying will not be in vain, 

my fellow Victorians, for out of this evil there will be some good.’’
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FROM DONALD AINSWORTH

THEY JUST DON’T MAKE
WOMEN LIKE HER ANYMORE
“Cousin Baby”

Ireturned from Guyana on FRIDAY April 12th. A friend of mine picked me up at the LARGO TOWNE
CENTRE SUBWAY STATION at about 1:15 AM Saturday morning, the first thing he said to me was
" why you all raping and killing women in Victoria". My response was "I dont know what you talk-

ing about" and dismissed it as one of the many rumours you hear from time to time coming out of
Guyana. AS I sat down to eat something my wife told me she had some bad news for me and she
would tell me in the morming. I demanded that she tell me immediately. Imagine the shock when she
told me that Premie had called to say "they killed his mother". I was dumbfounded and shed a quiet
tear.

Premie who is Cousin Baby's only son had spent the night with me in Georgetown and accompanied
me to the Airport. Whenever I visited Guyana Premie stuck to me like my shadow. He pretty much
went with me every place I went. During the trip to the Airport I was telling him that his mother was
getting old and he needed to spend more time with her. It must have been about the same time she
was being viciously attacked and her life snuffed out.

Millicent Cummings, Millicent Prince, Baby Prince, Auntie Baby, Cousin Baby, Cousin Casareep what-
ever name we knew her by was an extraordinary woman. She was a strong, industrious, loyal, caring and
loving person. Cousin Baby was a "CHEMIST EXTRAORDINAIRE". As a cassava bread and casareep
producer she was a pioneer in the use of the coconut and sugar in the commercial production of
casareep. She perfected the skill to the point that only after a laboratory analysis could one tell that
what she had made was not cassava casareep.

It seems like it was just yesterday that I stood on the bridge at Cove and John and see Cousin Baby
and her sister Constance poling the boats full of mangoes and other fruits and vegatables from the back-
dam.Many a morning she was seen climbing the ladder with her basket on head loading on goods on
LILBOY'S BUS going to Bourda Market to sell her produce. There was never a dull moment in her life.
When she wasn't tending the farm and selling in Georgetown, she peeled her cassava, made cassava
bread, boiled her casareep, reared her pigs and chickens. They just dont make women like her any-
more.

Victoria has lost one of her stalwarts. Cousin Baby epitomized independence and industry. At 92 she
pretty did every thing for herself, she cooked her own food, washed her own clothes and went to
Georgetown unaccompanied to transact her business. In these challenging times there are positive les-
sons we can learn. If you looked in the dictionary for the meaning of self-reliance, Baby Prince's name
would pop up.

While we comdemn in the strongest possible terms this wanton senseless killing of such a wonderful
soul, let us resolve to come together and be each others keeper. Let us be reminded that none of us is
safe in these times and that personal security is everybdy's business.

Rest in Peace Cousin Baby may God grant you eternal peace.

Donald Ainsworth



FROM DR. WALLACE AUSTIN

A Woman of Stern Dignity 
and Indpendence!

Iremember Baby Prince as someone who carried herself with stern dignity and independence

in the presence of everyone, including men,  with whom she never presented herself as being

less than equal.  I remember her as someone who could control an unruly cow by herself and

would never call upon anyone to assist her-- all this in spite of the fact that she had a feminine and

attractive figure.  It was only with the birth of her son, Premie, that I saw the soft and motherly side

of her. When she called for him in her sweet, musical voice, as he ran around as an infant, I devel-

oped an understanding of womanhood and feminity that I had never known before.

What has happened to her is deplorable, to her as a human being,
and to the principles for which our ancestors bought and
founded Victoria Village, 
and committed themselves to it.

Dr. Wallace Austin



VICTORIANS DEMAND 

JUSTICE
FOR MILLICENT “BABY” PRINCE

THE PERSON OR PERSONS WHO 
COMMITTED THIS CRIME MUST BE

BROUGHT TO JUSTICE

FUNERAL 
ARRANGEMENTS

Sunday, April 28, 2013

Viewing: Jerrick Funeral Home

11.00 a.m. - 12.00 noon

Viewing: Millicent’s Home

Cove & John, E.C.D.

Funeral Service
Wilberforce Congregational Church

Victoria Village, East Coast Demerara 

Interment
Victoria Village Cemetery,


